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THE   ItFE   OF  THE  ^UTHOE, 


Tct  pace — new  mulic  Soatt  on  -Xcber'a  itiogi ; 
S)7,  if  it  HaimoDf  hnCclf  who  Cngi  I 
Ho  ^  while  enmpiiu'd  Sylphi  the  fong  inrpire, 
'  n*  POPE  who  fwcRlj  wiko  the  aiver  Ijre, 
To  meliiBg  notet,  more  molkiltT  deir 
Than  Ariel  wTiirper'd  in  Belioda'i  ear. 
Too  faoD  he  quilt  ibem  for  a  Ihirper  lose ; 
See  him,  though  fonn'd  to  fill  the  epic  ihroaa 
Decline  the  fceptie  of  chit  wide  domiio. 
To  b(«r  1  liiSot'i  rod  in  litire'i  trun. 
And,  Omnided  in  i  mift  of  moral  Iplceo, 
&ebaU  him  dofe  ihe  liConiry  fceae. 
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THE  LIFE  OF  POPE, 

I 

Ths  fife  ud  writtofri  of  Pon, "  die  g;reat  PoetoT  Resifon/*  Md  <*  the  Prince  of  Rhyme,"  hiTe  ex- 
kaafted  the  coplmiihelt  of  Ruifhead,  tod  receWed  every  pollible  iUiiftration  from  the  candid  and 
well  iaformed  critidlm  of  Spence,'the  'clegant  and  daffical  tafte  o(  Br.  Warten,  and  the  acute  pre« 
dlioii  of  Dr.  Johofoo. 

The  lads  ftatcd,  ii|  the  prefent  acconDt,  are  ehieSy  taken  from  the  narratives  of  RtdThead*  and 
lyt,  Johnton,  whofe  copiouihels  and  aecuracy  leave  lixtle  to  be  correcfted  or  fupplied. 

^-RiiAead**  iiiforantioa  waa  coUofted  from  origioai  nunttfcripts,  comimmtcated  by  Warbarton. 
and  Dr.  Johnfon'a  ioteUij^ence  from  5pence*t  MS.  colledions,  communicated  by  the  Dake  of  New- 
caftle. 

Alexander  Popeipras  bora  in  London,  May  21, 168S.  Hisfather,  Alexander  Pope,  was  a  linen- 
draper  in  the  Strand,  of  a  good  family  in  Oxfordihire,  and  a  daftant  relation  of  the  Earl  of  Downe. 
Hit  mother,  Editha  Ttarncr,  waa  the  daughter  of  William  Turner,  Efq.  of  York.  She  had  three 
hrothera,  ooe  of  whom  was  lulled,  another  died  in  the  fervice  of  Charles  I.  and  the  dddl,  on  the 
difconafitnre  of  the  royalifts,  going  abroad,  and  becosiing-a  general  officer  in  Spain,  left  her  whtt 
renanocd  of  the  family  eibte,  after  feqneftrations  and  forfeiture.   Both  parents  were  Papifts* 

About  the  time  of  the  Revolution,  his  father  quitted  his  trade,  and  retired  to  Binfield  in  Wxndibr 
Foreft,  worth  about  90,000 1.  which  he  pot  into  a  cheft,  and  fpent  as  he  wanted  it ;  for,  being  a 
PaptCk»  he  conldQot  puxchale  land,  and  he  made  a  point  of  confcience  not  to  lend  it  to  the  new 
government;  -fo  that  when  Pope  came  to  the  inheritance,  great  part  of  the  money  was  expended. 

He  was,  from  bis  birth,  of  a  very  delicate  con(Htution,but  is  iaid  to  have  fhown  remarkable  gen. 
tknefs  and  fweetoefs  of  difpofitioa.  His  voke,  when  he  wu  yomig,  waa  fo  pleafing,  that  he  waa 
called  in  foodnefs  '*  the  little  nightingale." 

*He  was  taught  to  read  very  early  by  an  avnt,  and  when  he  was  fevcn  or  eight  years  old,  di(i 
covered  an  eager  defire  for  information  and  improveuMnt.  He  ML  leanrfed  *to  write  bf  copyinr 
printedVwka,  which  he  executed  with  great  neatnels  and  accuracy ;  though  his  ordinary  hand 
was  not  elegant.  , 

At  eight  years  old  he  was  placed  in  Hampflrire,  under  Taverner,  a  Romifh  prieft,  who  taught  him 

the  Gfcek  and  Latin  nidimenu  together.   He  met  with  **  Ogilby's  Homer,"  and  ^  Sandys's  Ovid,** 

which  he  read  with  a  delight  that  iho  wed  the  bem  of  his  genius.    Ogilby's  affiftance  he  never  re* 

paid  with  any  pratfe;  but  of  Sandys  he  declared  in  his  notes  to  the  JlisJ^  that  £ngUfh  poetry  owe4 

much  of  its  beauty  to  his  tranflations. 

He  was  fent  from  Taverner,  under  whom  his  proficiency  was  coniiderable,  to  a  private  fchool  at 
Twyford  sear  Wiocheikcr,  where  he  continued  a  year^  from  this  School  he  was  fent  to  another  ac 
Hyde  Pirk  Comer,  being  then  about  ten  years  of  age.  - 

fn  the  two  lafL  fchoolshe  confidered  himfclf  as  having  made  very  little  progrefs,  of  which  he  waa 
fo  fenfihle,  that  among  his  earlieft  pieces,  there  is  a  fatire  on  hit  mailer  at  Twyford ;  yet,  onder  thofe 
maflers,  he  traoilated  more  than  a  fourth  part  of  *'  Ovid*s  Metamorphoies.** 

While  he  vras  at  the  fchool  at  Hyde  Pack  Corner,  he  was  freqaentiy  carried  to  the  play  honfe^ 
and  was  fo  captivated  with  the  drama,  that  -he  turned  the  chief  tranfaAions  of  the  "  Ifiad**  into  a 
kind  of  play,  compofed  of  a  nnraber  of  fpeeehea  ^rom  Ogilby*s  traniktion,  cosmoded  with  veries  of 
hiiowB. 

He  prevailed  opoo  his  fcfaool-^ellows  to  take  part  is  this  pkf  ,  and  upon  bis  mafUr's  gardeoer  t% 
aft  the  part  of  Ajag, 

At  twelve  years  old,  he  was  called  by  his  father,  to  Biflfield,  and  there  he  had  lor  a  few  montha 
the  aHifUnce  of  one  Deane,  another  prieft,  of  whom  he  learned  only  to  cooflme  a  little  of  <*  ToUv'e 
Offices,"  which*  after  having  traoflated  **  Ovid,"  he  might  certainly  do  without  gi«at  advances  is 
learning. 

Hitherto,  then,  he  mnft  have  known  little  more  than  what  he  learned  during  one  year  under 
Taverner;  and  from  this  time,  till  twenty,  he  became  bis  own  preceptor;  and  gained  what  other 
knowledge  he  had  hy  fading  the  daffies,  c^cially  the  poets,  to  whom  he  applied  with  great  affi- 
4uiff  tad  dtfigbCk  a  ij  ^ 
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THE  i^lFE  QF   POPE,  1^ 

1  UigH  ^wn&^.'  Itmlpraifcdby  A4difoii,  attacked  by  Dcnoii,  tnd  cwniAcnWd  by  W»r, 
jian.  %»hp  hM  diftowrcd  in  it  fo«H  order  m4  conncaiou  at  w»»  n«t  perceived  by  Addifon.  W,  «• 
ua,  iiic«n4e4  by  the  author.    U  lui  been  tranflMcd  in|o  French  by  Hamilton,  by  Robotbaw»  wd 

:^  Rcibcl.     It  h»i  alfo  been  tra»natod  mtq  Latin  wie  by  feveral  wf iters  $  pwticularly  by  Smart. 

>rA  lir,  Ktrkpatrick,  the  author  of  a  poem  ealkd  «  The  Sea-Piecc."  which,  though  it  U  Uttk  bnown. 

1  a»  soany  ^ery  fiss  pafiagea. 
AS«rt  the  fame  time,  he  wrote  the  Ode/^  St.  CctilU's  Day,  which  he  undcftook  «t  the  dcdifo  o£ 

la  th«  *♦  Spcftator"  -frai  piiblUbcd  the  M>/»A,  syhich  Jw,  fi*ft  fubmi^^ied  to  t^e  pcrufal  of  S^ee)R, 
ul  cof  re^cd  in  complianee  with  hi»  criticil'm. 

The  JU^^  to  Iks  Mfm9r3  •/»  Umfortunatz  Ufy,  w*»  prohaWy  written  about  the  time  vfl^o  «•* 
i;*^  M  Criiuifm  WW  pukblilhcd.  Who  the  lady  wa»,  ha$  not  been  afccrtained-  According  tQ  RuflC. 
ItM,  (he  was  a  woman  of  high  rank  and  large  fortune,  the  wai d  of  an  uoclq ;  {he  wa*  in  love  y^n^h. 
M»anj  gcptlcmap  «rf  an  inferior  condition.  The  untie  diC^pprovcd  of  her  attachment,  and  pro- 
Y^  another  perfon  a»  a  maich.  Finding  flie  was  determined  to  abide  by  her  offo  choice,  he  Ua% 
Icaorowd.  Deprived  of  ercty  .opportMnjiy  qf  convetfing  or  corfcfpoadiog  wi»h  her  lover,  <be  l?e- 
uoe  dcff craxc,  *od  procured  a  (word,  whiUi  fiie  dirc<Jtcd  to  her  heart. 

In  the  '•  Oentleman'n  Magazine,"  vol.  li.  p.  314.  »t  i«  affertcd,  that  the  lady'i  name  w«4  ^W«»^ 
itryi  tb^t  fbc  w»«iDulu!Vc  with  Popc,  a»d  would  have  married  him;  th«i  hprgMardiap,  though 
i.c  wai  deformed  in  her  perfon,  looked  uppn  fuch  a  match  as  beneatb  her,  ^nd  font  h^r  tq  a  coq- 
-cctt,  "^herc  (he  put  an  end  to  her  life.  How  fj^r  this  account  is  trye,  cannot  bp  kaqwn."*Pfpe 
c.Tuialf,frgm  the* Jp^,  and  the  concluding  lines  of  the  Eloifa,  appears  to  have  been  very  deeply 
iTcded  by  her  fate.'  Dr.  Johnfon  ha»  cenfurcd  her  conduA  with  uAreafonable  fc verity.  H»fty 
Ln4  calpable  (he  was  undoubtedly ;  but  U  ought  to  be  conCdcred,  that  no  perfon  ever  hat,  or  caii 
le  happy  againft  violent  incJina^tions,  with  coniiancy  to  a  forced  partner  for  life.  To  thofc  tm 
vbom  loyc  basnjadc  a  deep  impreffion,  nothing  but  its  objc^  can  give  happinpf?  or  peace  of  mind; 
coifid«rat Jons,  indeed,  that  weigh  little  with  the  family  pride  of  parents.  It  is  evident  that  an  ia- 
«^Jgcnce  of  paffion  may  be  attended  with  happinefn,  but  that  the  difappointment  of  it  cajmot^ 

la  17X1,  he  produced  Tbt  I>y'*"S  CbriJUan  u  hit  Soul,  in  imitation  of  the.vcrfes  of  Adrian,  and  the 
Inherent  of  Sa/>pBo,  by  the  ad«icc  of  Steele.     It  ftrongly  rcfembles  an  ode  of  Flatman,  of  whom  hc 
»val  probably  »  reader,  as  he  certainly  was  of  Craihaw,  Carew,  Quarks,  and  Herbert. 
He  contributed  to  the  Speaaior,  Nos.  404,  40S,  and  409,  and  fome  other  papers. 
la  171a,  he  publiflicd  'Xb*  Rape  of  the  Loehy  in  Its  prefcnt  form.    It  was  occafioncd  by  a  frolic  of 
f  j\Umry,  in  which  Lord  Petrcxut  off  a  lock  of  Mrs.  Arabella  Fcrmor's  hair.     Thi*  trifling  caufe 
frod\ic^  a  fcrious  quarrel  between  ihe  two  families.  Mr.  Caryll,  Secretary  to  King  Jamea's  Queen, 
aj>d  author  t.f  the  comedy  of  "  Sir  Solomon  Single,**  an4  of  fevcral  tranflationa  in  *•  Drydcn'aMif- 
f-Ilanics,"  folicited  Popc  to  endeavour  i  reconciliation, sby  a  ludicrous  poem.     The  firik  Iketch  wtf 
written  in  lefs  than  a  fortnight,  and  publilhcd  in  J 7x1,  in  two  cantos,  without  hia  name.     It  wa« 
received  fo  wpll,  that  he  enlarged  it  by  the  addition  of  the  machinery  of  the  Sylpks,  and  extended  it 
i  ito  five  camoa.     At  its  fira  appearance,  Addifon  declared  it  was  ^^mermmfat;'  a  delicious  little 
ihine    and  gave  him  no  encouragement  to  retouch  it.    This  waa  fmputed  tq  jcaloufy  in  Addifon, 
\  lit  contains  no  proof  that  he  was  aAuated  by  any  bad  paffion.    Pope  fortunately  did  not  foUpw 
AddifoD'a  advice ;  hia  attempt  waa  juftificd  by  fuccefa. 

When  the  Guardiatt  was  begun,  he  contributed  the  paper  concerning  the  little  club,  »ndcr  the 

mune  of  Did  Difieh,^^  letter  (jgned  Grutho,  a  defcription  of  the  Gan/tHs  9/ AUinwt^  ^nd  a  very  fevere 

ironical  criticifm  on  "  Philipa's  Paftorala,"  in  which  he  pretends  to  praife  Philips,  bat  with  great  art 

lakes  the  fuperiority  to  himfelf. 

About  this  time,  he  publiflicd  The  Temple  ofFamtt  written  TWO  yeart  before;  which,  «i  Steele  ob* 

fcrrcs,  has  a  thoufand  beauties.  , 

In  1713,  he  publiflicd  iP'.ndfor  Ferefi,  of  which  part  waa  written  at  ilxteen,  and  the  latter  wai 
a^'.dcd  aficrwarda     It  is  dedicated  to  I^anfdowne,  who  waa  then  high  in  reputation  and  inflnence 

ircong  the  Toric*. 

When  the  tragedy  of  •»  Caio"  made  its  appearance,  he  introduced  it  by  a  folemn  andfublimc 
pTtl»rvei  afid  -jvbea  Ucaaii  publiibcd  his  *[  Rdaarks/*  undertook,  not  indeed  to  vindicate,  bu:  to 
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RTenge  Addifon  hy  A  Ifarrmtive  of  the  Madnefs  of  JoBm  Dennis.  Addifoa  atprdTed  HO  a]>probtfoft' 
of  the  ridicule  of  Pope  a^ainft  Dennis,  and  perhaps  did  not  think  he  deleiiyed  much  by  his  officioaftiefeir' 
•  Tw«  other  pamphlets,  pvbliflied  about  this  time  againft  Edmtmi  CuriJ,  a  bookrellcr,  who  li^4> 
by  the  publication  and  falo  of  produdions  ob  which  refpeAable  men  of  the  profeflion  wouldthave'im' 
iflterea,  are  afcribed  to  Pope,  and  pyiotod  in  **  Pope  and  Swift's  MifceUa&iea.'*  Corli  wat  con. 
ccrned  in  many  libellous  pieces,  both  againft  individuals  and  the  fiate ;  but  it  cannot  be  deuied  that 
Xngllih  liittatitre  owes  him  oonfldtnble  obligations. 

About  this  time,  he  wrote  the  EptfU  from  Eloifa  to  AhtUrdi  in  confequencc,  ms  Savage  told  Dr; 
Johnfoni  of  his  perufal  of  Prfor's  '*  Nmbrown  Maid,*'  whick  it  not  only  ezccMs,  but^very  com- 
pofition  of  the  fame  kind. 

'  He  had  a*  ftrnng  inclination  to  unite  the  Art  of  Painting  witfi  that  of^  Poetry,  and  put  himfelf 
under  the  tuition  of  Jervas,  to  whom,  about  this  time,  he  addrefled  an  encomiafttc  EpyfU^  wicK^ 
**  Dfyden*8  tranllstion  of  Frefnoy.** 

A  pidure  of  Betterton,  copied  by  Pope  from  Knelter,  was  in  the  poflMGon  of  the  lace  EarFof 
Mansfield,  and  is  faid  to  be  ftill  at  Caenwood. 

Aftfr  Betterton's  dvath,  he  publilbed,  under  his  name,  a  Tcrfion  into  modern  Englifli,  of  CJhmccr'a* 
prologues,  and  one  of  his  tales,  which  were  believed  by  Fenton  to  l»ve  been  the  petfomance  oP 
Pope  Hfmfelf. 

In  1 7 13,  when  He  was  in  his  twenty-fiflH  year,  ho  circulated  propofals  for  piibliilliog  bu  tnudb* 
tSon  o^he  //W,  with  notes,  by  fubfcrlption,  in  6  vols.  4to,  for  fix  guineas: 

-  Th^ropofals  were  very  fsvouraBly  received ;  and  the  leading  men,  political  and  literal^,  of  bMlr 
parties,  were  bufy  to  recommend  fits  undertaking,  and  to  promote  bis  tntercft ;  hot  die  Torieti  iat* 
general,  encouraged  the  fdbftHption  much  more  than  the  W|iigs. 

To  him  the  hands  of  jarring  fadion  join. 

To  heap  their  tribute  on  his  ^Mv<rV  ihrine.    HArttr; 

His  contract' with  Lintot  the  Bookfeller  was  very  advaotageoua^  It  was  agreed  that' he  ffiouldriu 
ceive  100  L  for  the  copy-right  of  each  volume,  and  that  Lintot  flioiild  Aipply  the  copies  to  be  do« 
Jivered  to  fubfcribers,  or  prefented  to  friepds,  at  his  own  ezpenee. 

The  fubfcribers  were  five  hundred  and  laveuty.five.    The  copies  for  which  fiibfcriptiom  weitt^* 
given,  were  fix  hundred  and  fifty-four ;  but  only  fix  hundred  and  fixty  were  printed.     For  thofe 
copies  Pope  had  nothing  to  pay;  he  therefore  received,  including  the  two  hundred  pounds  a- 
volume,  fivethoufand  three  hundred  and  twenty  pounds  four  ihillings,  without  dcduAioa. 

At  firil  he  found  himfelf  embamflcd  with  difficulties,  whicH  retarded  bis  progrefs ;  but  pradk* 
increafed  his  facility  of  verfification,  and  in  a  ihort  time  he  rcprcfents  himfelf  as  difpatching  rcgu- 
hrly  fifty  lines  a-day. 

It  is  not  very  likely,  as  Dr.  Johnibn  observes,  that  he  overflowed  with  Greek;  but  Latin  tranf.' 
lations  were  always  at  hand,  and  from  them  he  could  obtain  his  author's  fenfe  with  fuflkient 
certainty.  He  had  the  poetical  (ranflation  of  Eobanus  Heffus,  the  French  Homen  of  La  Valtcrie. 
and  Dacier,  and  the  Englifli  of  Chapman,  Hobbes,  and  Ogilby.  With  Chapman  he  had  very  fre« 
qocnt  confvltationt;  and  perhaps  never  tranflated  any  paflage  till  he  had  read  his  verfion,  whlch| 
udeed,  he  has  been  fomctimes  fufpeAed  of  ufing  inftead  of  the  originaL 

Broome,  in  the  preface  to  his  '*  Poems,"  dcdkivs  himfelf  the  commentator,  **  in  part  upon  th« 
Iliad ;"  and  it  appears  from  FeBt0B*s  letter,  preferved  tn  the  Mufeum,  that  Broome  wn  at  firft  co- 
gaged  in  coofulting  Su/latbims,  of  whoCc  work  there  was  then  no  Latin  verfion;-  but  that  after  ft* 
time,  he  defifted.    Another  Cambridge  man  was  tfiea  employed,  who  fuoo  grew  weary  of  the 
Urork ;  and  a  third,  that  was  recommended  by  Thirlby,  is  now  difcovered  to  have  been  Jortin,  c 
man  fince  well  knovro  to  the  learned  world,  who  complained  that  Pope  having  accepted  and  ap-^ 
proved  his  performance,  never  teftified  any  coriofity  to  fee  him.   Broome  then  offered  his  fervice  » 
fecond  lime,  and  vras  probably  accepted,  at  they  bad  afterwards  a  clofer  oorrefpoodence. 
.    PamcH  contributed  the  Lift  of  Homer,  which  Pope  found  fo  harfli,  that  he  took  great  paint  in 
correAing'it;  and  by  his  own  diligence,  with  fuch  help  as  kindnefs  or  money  could  procure  him^' 
in  fbmewhat  more  than  five  years,  be  completed  the  Bpgfifli  liUd,  with  notes,  which  it  allowed  t* 
be  the  brft  verfion  ofpdetry  that  ever  was  written ;  and  itt  pnblicatioa  mufti  therefore,  be  coo* 
aa  one  of  the  groat  CT«nt»in  the  annala-of  learning.    Halifax  ctpe6ted  Che  diedicatioA  of  hW 


*  -  .  ..  *         i 

irci&D ;  b«t  ht  pided  oirer  peers  and  ftatefinen  to  infoibe  it  to  Coogtrfe.    WiSh  tlw  tfiidhtidii 

vas  io  its  pro^eft,  Mr,  Craggs,  Secretary  of  State,  tkobiy  dknd  to  procnirt  huo  a  peniioD,  whidi 

be  thosght  propct  to  decfiae. 

Proud  of  the  fnnk  Reward  hn  tmlenti  find, 

And  nobly  confdoasof  no  venal  mind;        -*« 

With  the  iiafi  world  hit  fair  ac<ou|it  he  dearsi  «     '    • 

And  owni  no  debt  to  princes  or  to  peers.  Hatlxt. 

The  ordinal  mannicripc  of  the  Jiiad^  written  upon  envelopes  of  letters,  and  accidental  fragmentt 
of  paper,  being  obtained  by  BoUngbrokc  as  a  curiofity,  defcended  from  him  to  Mallet,  and  is  now, 

•  *  '  •  •  •  • 

by  the  foUcitation  of  the  late  Dr.  Maty,  repofited  in  the  Mnfeum. 

The  Sxft  iroliune  of  the  Miad  was  publiihed  in  Z7Zi»  and  a  verfion  of  the  firft  book  by  TickcUa 
was  pabliihed  the  iame  year,  which  Pope  fuTpedled  was  really  written  by  Addifon,  with  an  inten- 
tion CO  injure  his  charader  and  intereflL 

In  an  advertifement  prefixed  by.  Tickell,  he  profeffes.  to  hsTe  no  '*  other  view  in  publilBing  this 
(mall  fpecimen  of  Homer*«  IBad^  than  to  befpeak,  if  pofi&ble,  the  favour  of  tike  public  to  a  tranilatioa 
of  the  O^jJ^y^  wherein  he  had  already  made  tome  progrefs.** 

Whether  that  was,  or  was  not  his  motive,  ther^  is  no  evidenee  that  Addifon  canfed  it  to  be 
pvbUflMi  from  envy  and  malice,  as  has  been  aflerted,  to  injure  Pope.    Addifon*s  oppoution  to 
Pope,  at  that  time,  could  do  him  no  particular  injury ;  for  his  fubfcnption  was  full,  and  his  con*  ■ 
tX4A  with  his  bookleiler  eomplefied;  and  if  he  fcad  been  abated  by  jealoiify,  tt  Js  not  probaSUe  he 
wonld  have  fpokcn  fo  highly  of  Pope's  Iliad  in  the  ^  freeholder*'  of  May  i^iji^. 

pope,  ^ijy>fe  difpofition  is  acknowledged  to  have  been  irritai>le,  wu  liurt  beyond  meafure  at  t!iif 
tranfladoo;  and  it  is  pxobatile  that  the  character  q{  Atlieut  was  written  in  ^  Rett  6f  his  x'efent- 
mcntoQ  this  occaiion,  as  he  ezprelTedthe  very  fame  fcntiments  to  Mr.  Cfaggs,'  in  his  letter  of 
July  15,  Z715.  But  it  does  not  appear,  as  RuiFbead  averts,  that  there  was  any  open  breach 
between  Addifon  and  Pope  upon  this  occafion,  ^d  Pope  exprefsly  tells  Ciraggs  there  was  none. 

Addifon,  tbcfcfbre,  unicis  better  proof  can  be  givcq,  muft  be  acquitted  of  this  odious  chargd 
wbidi  Ibeins  to  have  been  (ounded  on  (bmc  mirapprcijicnGon  in  Pope  ;  who,  however  cxcufeable  he 
may  be  thought  in  writing  the  chara&er  of  Attku*  in  the  firft  tranfpons  of  poetical  indlgilatioua 
«aBot  be  jofUfied  in  fopprefliug  it  till  after  the  death'  of  Addifon,  and  theil  permitting  its  publica« 
tioo ;  aad  at  length,  at  the  diftance  0/  eighteen  years,  tranffnittmg  it  to  pofterity  ingrafted  in  hl9 
ififit*  U  Dr,  Arhutbmi. 

The  inferior  tribe  of  writers  endeavoured  to  depreciate  f^t  lUad.  Peqnis  attacked  it  with  his 
%fuai  bitteraeis  andfcurrility ',  and  among  others,  Ducxet  and  Burnet,  who  was  afterwarda  a  judge 
of  00  mesa  reputation,  cenfured  it  in  a  piece  called  ^*  Homerides  ;** 

In  1?IS*  ^  prevailed  on  hit  father,  it  is  faid,  to  fell  t^e  ellate  at  loindeld,  and  purchafed  the 
leaie  of  the  houfe  at  Twickenham,  fo  much  /celebrated  for  his  refidence  in  iL  How  his  father  could 
Jkave  lajeable  property  in  land,  being  a  Papid,  docs  not  appear. 

Here  he  planted  the  vines,  and  the  quincunx,  wnich  he  has  celebrated  in  Ms  poems ;  and  being 
under  the  neceflity  of  making  a  fubtefraneOus  paflage  to  a  garden  on  the  other  tide  of  the  road,  he  * 
dignified  it  vrith  the  title  of  a  grotto ; .  the  decoration  of  which  was  the  favourite  imufemefit  of  his 
decEoing  years. 

io  X717,  be  coUe^ed  his  former  woris  into  one  quarto  volume,  to  which' he  prefixed  a  preface j' 
written  with  great  fpritelincfs  and  elegance. 

in  this  year  his  father  died  fuddeuly,  in  his  ^$1X1  year,  having  pafled  twenty-nine  years  id'  . 
t^tiiemeot.    He  is  not  known  but  iy  the  chara&cr  which  his  fon  fkas  given  him  ih  the  EpiJtU  U 

Id  zyuo,  be  wasinfeded  with  the  general  contagion ;  but  on  the  firft  fall  of  the  South  Sea  Stock, 
ms  cw^     He  fold  out  joft  io  time  to  (aVe  himfelf  from  lofs. 

The  nest  year,  he  pabliihed  the  fele^  pbemi  of  bis  friend  Pamell,  with  ah  elegant  poetical  dedl- 
cation  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford. 

fo  lyai,  he  gave  to  the  world  bii  edition  of  Slaijjj>tari,  in  i  vols.  4to.;  for  yrhicb  Tonfon  de- 
tBsadcd  a  fubfcription  of  fix  guineas,  and  was  fuccefkful  in  difpofing  of  moll  of  the  copies.  Thi- 
ftsdcnakinf ,  to  which  b«  was  induced  by  a  reward  of  two  hundred  tad  (eventeen  povuds  twelve 


lUtfiB^  11  nDi-ritiiaatd  t^.iwre  concrifaucal  iniKh  to  bis  MfutaiioiL  D^  jolafon  obfcrvn,  be  diA 

Theobald,  firft  in  his  '*  Shakfpeare  Reftored,"  and  thea  in  a  formal  edttton,  deteifted  bit  de- 
ficieDciea  with  all  the  iofoteoce  of  xiAogfi  Utm  which  time  he  becaoae  an  enemy  to  editors,  com'* 
jnentators,  and  Terbal  critici. 

About  this  time,  be  imbliflied  propofali  for  a  tranflation  of  ^he  Odfjrfy^  in  5  yoIs.  4to.  for  fire 
|[ULoeat,  and  was  affifted  by  Feoton,  and  Broome ;  who,  as  Ruffhead  relates,  had  alreSdy  begun  the 
work.  He  traoflatcd  only  twelve  book)  htiiifelf,  his  affociates  the  reft.  Tile  seeount  of  the  fcTeral 
^ares, Tubjoincd  at  the  conctufion,  is  noW  known  not  to  be  cme.'  The  firft,  fourth,  nineteenth, 
and  twentieth  books  were  tranflated  by  Fetiton ;  the  fecond,  fiath,  eighth,  eleventh,  twelfth,  ftTteenth, 
eighteenth,  and  twenty'third  books,  by  Brdoftic ;  but  he  revifed  ^fieir  verflons.  Broome  wrote  the 
notes,  for  which  he  was'  not  over  liberalfy  rewarded.  The  agreement  wkh  Lintot  was  the  fame  as 
for  the  Uidul,  except  t^iat  he  was  to  receive  but  one  hundied  pounds  for  each  Tolume. 

The  fubfcribers  vf ere  five  hundred  and  feventy-four,  and  the  copies  eight  hundred  and  nlOe« 
teen ;  fo  that  his  pfoBt,  when  he  had  paid  Fenton  300 1,  and  Broome  600  1.  was  flill  Tery  coft- 
liderable.  , 

Spencc  wrote  a  crlticifm  on  the  Englifii  Odyjpy,  which  was  efteeitoed  impartial,  judicious,  anil 
candid,  pope  waf  ptcafed  with  it,  and  fought  the  acquaintance  of  the  writer,  whb  lited  With  httta 
from  that  time  in  great  familiarity,  compiled  memorials  of  his  cooverlation,  and  obtained,  by  hia 
influence,  very  valuable  prcfetments  in  the  church. 

U)  n^St  he. appeared  before  the  Lords  at  the  trial  of  Difhop  Atterbury,  to  give  an  account  of 
liis  domcilic  life*  and  private  employnient,  that  it  might  appear  haw  little  time  he  hSd  left  for 
i>toti.     He  had  but  few  words  to  utter,  and  in  thofe  few  he  made  feveral  blunders. 

His  letters  to  Atteibury,  both  before  and  after  his  misfortune,  are  fall  of  efteem,  gratitude,  and 
tendcrncfs.  He  often  vifited  him  in  the  Tower.  At  their  laft  interview,  Atterbury  prefented  him 
*with  a  Bible.  Whatever  might  be  Atterbury*s  political  principles  and  views,  he  certainly  poileffed 
a  highly  cultivated  unaerfiaodmg,  an  elegant  talte,  and  a  feeling  heart. 

In  1726,  Voltaire  having  viiited  England,  wa<i  introduced  to  Pope,  and  wrote  him  a  letter  of 
'cbniblation,  on  his  being  overturned  in  pafling  a  river,  in  the  night,  in  Bolingbroke*s  coach,  with 
I  the  windows  clofed,  from  which  the  poftillion  fnatched  him,  when  he  was  in  danger  of  beings" 
browned,  by  breaking  the  giafs ;  the  fragments  of  which  cut  two  of  his  fingers,  itf  fuch  a  manner  that 
"ht  loft  their  ufe. 

In  17 27,  Swift  vifited  England,  and  joined  with  Pope  in  publi(htng  three  Totnmes  of  Al^^« 
iamu.  Pope  contributed  the  Memmn  of  a  Parijb  Cieri,  ^aJli/tg  veiftts  Stytest  f^irgUiut  Jftflmt^tiu^ 
the  Bafit  TsNe,  and  the  ^n  tf  Si/iAtnf  in  Ptgtry,  defigned  as  a  part  of  the  Memun  •/  MsninrnM 
ScrUieriu,  a  fatire  projc^ed  in  conjundion  with  Arbuthnot  and  Swift,  Om  tht  A^fa  tf  HmrnoH 
Xeamirngf  in  the  manner  of  Cervantes. 

The  year  following,  he  publilhed  the  DrnuiaJ^  one  of  hi*  greateft  and  moft  elaborate  performances  ; 
the  hi(K>ry  of  which  is  very  minutely  related  by  himfelf,  in  a  dedication  which  he  wrote  to  Lord 
]Middlefex,  in  the  nai^e  of  Savage. 

Pope  appears  by  this  narrative  to  have  been  the  aggreffor ;  for  nobody  can  believe  that  the  lettera 
in  the  Afl  t/Swkimg  i»  ToAry  were  placed  at  random.  If  his  intention  had  been  to  espofe  to  ridi« 
hUe  and  contempt,  calumniators  either  of  himfelf  or  of  others,  he  ought  to  have  confined  hinfelf 
to  fuch  libellers.  If  bis  defign  was  to  dtfcourage  bad  writers  from  giving  their  prododions  to  the 
world,  be  fliould  have  fatirized  perfoos  of  that  defcription  only.  'I  heobald,  Enlden,  Blackmerc, 
Philips,  De  Foe,  Bentley,  Hill,  WelQed,  and  Gibber,  were  not  fuch  writers  as  delerted  to  be  rtdi« 
culed;  they  were  not  generally  flanderovs,  and  had  not  calumniated  him  in  particular.  There 
it  much  reafon  to  believe  that  he  compofed  the  runeUJ,  partly  to  be  revenged  bn  thofe  who  had 
mbttfed  him,  and  partly  to  dlQilay  his  own  fuperiority.  He  degraded  himfelf  by  beftowing  on 
icribbling  calumniators,  even  the  notice  of  rcfentmeat ;  to  difplay  fuperiority  wu  totally  unoc. 
ccflary»  where  there  could  be  no  competition. 

In  ihefohfequent  editions,  he  thought  fit  to  omit  the  name  of  Hill,  who  cxpotlulated  with  him  in 
4  manner  luperior  to  all  mean  £D)lciution,  and  obliged  him  to  fneak  and  (hufile,  fometimev  to  deny, 
and  fometiinei  to  apobgifc.    He  alfo  omitted  the  name  of  Bumcti  and  fublHtated  f*rAV/  Itm^jt 


ALE3 


tf*.  tft.  (f*. 


THE   IIFE   OF  7HE  AUTHOR, 


Yti  pOKc — oew  muCc  float*  on  JEthet't  oinpi 
S»y,  ii  it  HarmoDT  hfifelf  who  fingi  i 
No  ?  while  cnnptor'd  Sylphi  the  fong  bfpire, 
'  n>  POPE  who  fwcRly  wakei  the  filver  lyre, 
ToiDclliDg  Dotn,  more  inuCcallf  dcsr 
Tbui  Ariel  nhifper'd  in  Beliodi'i  tit. 
Too  r>»n  he  quiti  them  for  >  Iharper  (one ; 
See  hitn,  though  forni'd  to  fiU  the  epic  thrnne 
Decline  the  fcEptie  of  thit  wide  domaiD, 
To  bear  ■  lidot'i  rod  in  fatire'i  train. 
And,  OkTouded  io  i  mift  of  moral  Ipleen, 
Behold  him  dole  the  vilbDiry  fcene. 


c  raiTtr,  triiTit  n 


nilNTEp  BT  IfUKD^LL  AND  SOlf,  ROYAL  BAMfE  CLOS^ 
4<mt  1794. 


t  THE  LIPE   OF   FOPB. 

Mutha  Blount,  to  whomi  during  the  greateft  part  of  hin  itfe,  he  had  been  Tery  much' attached. 
The  chancer  of  the  Duchefs  of  Marlboroughf  under  the  name  of  Ai»//j,  was  aiterwdi  Js  iofcrccd, 
with  no  great  honour  to  hit  gratitude.  ^ 

Between  1730  and  1740,  he^publiflied,  from  time  to  time,  his  ImuMioiu  0/  Horace ^  generally 
with  hit  name,  which  modernize  ancient  ideas  and  charaders,  more  fuccefsfuliy  than  any  \\  hich 
had  before  appeared. 

Hit  KpifiU  t9  Dr.  Arhuibnvi^  wat  pablKhed  in  January  X735,  about  a  month  before  the  death  of 
l^t  friend.  It  it  to  be  regretted,  Dr.  JohnfOn  obferret^^  that  either  honour  or  pleafure  fhould 
kftve  been  milTed  by  Arbutbnot ;  a  man  eftimable  for  his  learning,  amiable  for  his  life,  and  Tene* 
fible  for  his  piety. 

Arbttthnoe  was  a  man  of  great  comprebenfion,  ikilful  in  lis  profefHon,  verfed  in  the  fdencet, 
•cquaintcd  with  ancient  literature,  and  able  to  animate  his  mafs  of  knowledge,  by  a  bright  an4 
aftiTe  imagination ;  a  fchohr,  with  great  brilliance  of  wit ;  a  wit,  who  in  the  crowd  of  life  re- 
tained and  difcovered  a  noble  ardour  of  religious  zeal. 

In  thb  epiftle,  Pope  vindicates  himfelf  from  cenfures,  and,  widi  dignity  rather  than  arrogance, 
flttforceshis  own  claims  to  kindnefs  and  refpeft.  In  the  charader  olSpwut  he  ridicules  Lord  Her- 
ircy^  who  bad  written  an  inve^ve  againd  him.  Whether  he  or  Pope  made  the  firft  attack,  per- 
litpt  cannot  now  be  eafily  known. 

In  X^^S,  he  publiihed  too  fatirical  dialogues,  named  from  the  year  of  their  appearance.  In  the 
Ml  he  degraded  himfelf,  by  defcending  to  party  politics.  In  the  fecond  he  attacked  fcvcral  private 
aharaAers,  which  had  nearly  expofed  him  to  the  rcfentment  of  the  legiflature. 

The  Mcmtirt  rfMarthuu  ScriUcriu  were  publiihed  about  this  time,  extending  to  the  firft  book  of  a 
work,  projeded  by  the  ScrilUnu  Ciuh  \  the  production,  probably  of  Arbutbnot,  with  a  few  touches 
^rhaps  by  Pope.  Befides  iu  general  refemblance  to  **  Don  Quixote,'*  there  will  be  found  in  ft  par- 
ticular imtutions  of**  The  Hiftory  of  Mr.  Oufile." 

In  1740,  he  publiihed  a  coUedion  of  Latin  poems,  written  by  Tralians,  in  2  vols.  lamo.  ta- 
doding  the  former  colledion  made  by  Atterbury,  but  injurioufly  omitting  his  preface. 

He  publiihed  likewife  about  this  time,  a  revival  in  fmoother  numbers,  of  Dtau**  Saiires,  whicli 
was  recommended  to  him  by  the  Duke  of  Shrcwlbury,  and  the  Earl  of  Oxford. 
In  1 749,  he  added,  at  Warburton*s  requefl,  another  book  to  the  DimmW. 
In  the  EfrJUetojtrhMthMoi,  as  in  the  Dvneiad^  he  had  attacked  Gibber  with  great  fevertty.    Cibber, 
who  well  knew  the  irritability  of  Pope,  and  confident  that  he  could  give  him  pain,  wrote  a  fpirited 
pamphlet,  containing  fcveral  ftoricp,  tending  to  make  him  ridiculout.    The  inceflant  and  nnappeafc- 
able  malignity  of  Pope,  he  imputes  to  his  ridicule  of  the  exploded  •  fcene  of  the  mummy  and  the 
crocodile  in  The  Three  Homrt  dfter  Marriage^  fuppofcd  to  be  the  joint  produAion  of  Gay,  Pope, 
and  Arbsthnot.    Pope  enraged,  publiihed  a  new  edition  of  the  Dundad^  in  which  he  degraded 
Theobald,  and  enthroned  Cibber  in  his  (lead.     By  transferring  the  fame  ridicule  from  one  to  ano- 
ther, he  deilroyed  its  efficacy.     Unhappily  the  two  heroes  were  of  oppofice  charaftera,  and  Pope 
was  unwilling  to  lofe  it  hat  he  had  already  written ;  he  has  therefore  depraved  his  poem,  by  giving  to 
Cibber  the  old  books,the  cold  pedantry,  and  iluggifh  pertinacity  of  Theobald.  Cibber  repaid  the  Dun- 
ciadwith  another  pamphlet,which,  though  he  pretended  to  difregard,  really  gave  him  great  uneafinefs. 
From  thi«  time,  finding  his  difeafes  more  oppreifive,  and  hifi  vital  powers  gradually  declining,  h& 
wrote  nothing  new,  but  fati<fied  himfelf  with  reviling  his  former  works,  in  which  he  received  ad-  . 
vice  and  afliftaoce  from  Warburton,  whofe  hints,  in  the  warmth  of  gratitnJe,  he  followed  with  alf 
the  blindnefs  of  infatuated  aiTeAion. 

He  laid  aCde  his  epic  poem,  on  the  ridiculous  fi^ion  of  the  arrival  of  BtvIm,  the  Trojan,  in 
Britain ;  which  he  bad  begun  in  blank  verfe.  The  plan  is  exhibited  by  Ruffhead ;  but  though  th^ 
MS.  vras  Ixfore  him,  he  has  given  no  fpedmen. 

'°  I74J»  be  began  to  confider  himfelf  as  approaching  to  his  end.  He  had  for  at  leall  five  years 
been  afflidted  with  an  aflhma,  and  other  diforders,  which  his  phyficians  were  unable  to  rericvc 
While  he  was  yet  capable  of  amufement  and  converfation,  his  literary  friends  were  almoft  con« 
tiaually  with  him,  and  endeavoured  to  alleviate  his  pain.  Hit  favourite,  Martha  Blount,  U  faid  t» 
have  negleded  him,  with  (hameful  unkindnefs,  in  the  latter  time  of  his  decay.  Of  this,  how- 
^  he  doef  cot  fieem  to  have  boon  fecfrble,  ar  he  left  her  the  greater  part  af  hll  property. 
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ll  llky  t744,  K*  detUi  Wtt  ippnrtching ;  on  the  6th  he  wit  all  day  defiriwit.  He  •ftcrwardh 
ftapkiiMd  of  reciag  chingi  as  thniagh  a  curtain.  He  faM  that  hit  greateft  iocon^nience  waa 
■■Ulicj  to  chiak.  He  received  the  Sacrament  from  a  Romilh  prieft;  and  tt^rtffed  Bodoobted 
eoofidcoce  of  a  fotnre  date.  He  died  on  the  evening  of  the  seth  day  of  May,  X744t  >n  perfede 
•ao^oilfity;  Iwvuig,  »  few  dayt  hcfere,  entered  the  57th  year  of  hit  age.  He  was  buried  at 
Twickenham,  near  his  father  and  mother,  where  ^monmnent  hat  been  erefted  to  him,  by  hi* 
biend  Warhnrtoa. 

By  hb  will,  made  in  the  end  of  1743,  he  appointed  Lord  Sathnrft,  Lord  MbirehmoBt,  Mr, 
Irfomy,  nod  Mr.  Arbathnot,  bis  esecuton,  and  left  the  care  of  hit  papers  to  Lord  Bdingbrokei 
nsd  foUiBg  him,  to  Lord  Marchmont;  and  u>  VTarburton,  the  property  of  all  his  works,  on  whidi 
he  had  written,  or  fliould  write  commentariet,  except  thofc  of  which  the  property  had  been  foldl 
To  his  fiobte  friends  he  left  has  pidtires,  and  ftatoet,  with  foroe  of  his  favourite  books;  with  other 
kgades  to  his  other  friends,  and  to  Jiis  favourite  domeftics ;  and  the  relidue  of  his  fortune,  tdMarthi 
Bloont,  lor  her  life,  and  then  to  be  divided  among  his  relationtw 

The  contrmptnoos  mention  made  in  hts  will  of  Mr.  Allen,  and  an  iSc£ted  repayment  of  hit  bes> 
■cfsdioos  with  ^sol't  brought  fome  reproach  on  his  memory.  Martha  Blount  had  been  invire# 
with  Pope  to  Mr.  Allen't  houfe  at  Prior  PSirk.  Having  occafion  to  go  to  BriftoT  for  a  few  dayr, 
he  kft  her  behind  him.  1h  hit  abfence,  fee  figniited  an-indinatfon  to  go  to  thePopiih  chapel  at 
Jfath,  and  defired  of  Mr.  Allen  the  ufe  of  hit  chariot  r  but  he,  being  at  that  time  Mayor  of  the 
eity,  fcggeft^the  improprfety' of  having  his  carriage  fcen  at  the  door  of  a  place  of  woflhip,  t» 
whidi,  as  a  magiflrate,  he  was  at  l^aft*  retrained  from  giving  a  fandion,  and  might  be  required 
to  fopprels;  and  therefore  defired  to  be  excufed. 

Mrs.  Blonnt  refented  thrs.refufal;  and  told  jPbpe  of  it  at  his  return;  and*  fo  mfe^d  Kim  veitS 
her  rage,  that  thej  both  left  the  houfc  abruptly.  She  parted  from  Mr.  Allen  in  a  flate  of  irrecon- 
flileable  diili&e»  and  refufed  any  legacy  from  Pope,  unlefr  he  left  the  world  with  a  difavoipral  of 
oblation  to  him.  Pope  complied  with  her  demand,  and  polluted  his  will  with  female  rcfentmencv 
Mr.  Allen  accepted  the  legacy  which  he  gave  to  the  hofpital  at  Bath. 

He  loft  the  favour  of  Bolingbroke,  by  a  kind  of  podhumous  offence.    He  had  been  deCred  by 

Bolinghroke  to  procure  the  impreffion  of  a  very  few  copies  of  the  **  Patriot  King  ;**  and  he  afTured 

him  that  no  more  copies  had  been  printed  than  were  allowed ;  but  after  his  death  the  printer  re- 

fgncd  a  complete  edition  of  1500  copies,  to  the  right  owner,  which  Pope  had  ordered  him  t* 

yrtnt,  and  to  retain  in  frcret.     Bolingbroke  delivered  the  whole  impreifion  to  the  flames,  and  em^ 

ployed  h(fallety  another  friend  of  Pope,  to  expofe  the  breach  of  tnift  to  the  public,  with  all  its 

aggravatieasi.     Warburton*  undestook  not  indeed  to  vindicate  the  adion,  but  to  extenuate  it  by 

an  apology.     To  thb  apology  an  anfwer  was  written,  in  **  A  letter  to  the  moft  impudent  ma^ 

*  liviflg.** 

Hi's  wo^  were  pablilhed  in  9;  vols.  8vo»  175 1*  with  a.  commentary  and  notes  by  Warburton. 
Anodier  editioa  appeared  in  5  vols.  4to.  176%  with  an  account  of  his  life,  and  obfervations  On  his 
vrritingSy  by  Owen  Ruffhead,  Efq.  An  edition  with  nates,  has  been  lately  announced  by  Mr. 
WakeSeld,  the  learned  author  of  the  "  Silva  Critiea**  and  another  by  Dr.  Warcon,  the  elegant  author 
•f  the  *  Ellays  on  the  Genius- and  writings  of  Pope,'*  in  %  vols.  8vo.  1761,  and  X78a :  A  work 
abounding  with  information,  learning  and  juft  principles  of  ufte. 

The  perloD  of  Pope  was  diminutive  and  mifl»4)en.  In  the  "  Ooardian/*  he  compares  himfelT 
to  m  fpider,  and  is  faid  to  have  been  protuberant  behind  and  before.  His  ftature  was  fo  low,  that, 
to  bring  him  to  a  level  with  common  tables,  it  was  neceffary  to  raiie  his  feat.  But  his  face  wai 
Iwcct  add  animated,  and  his  eye  remarkably  intelligent  and  piercing.  One  fide  was  contradcd^ 
He  srof  c  a  fur  doablct  under  a  Ihirt  of  coarfc  linen  with  fine  fleevea.  When  he  rofe,  he  was  invefied 
an  boddice  made  of  ftiff  canvafr,  being  fcarce  able  to  hold  himfelf  eje^l  till  they  were  laced.  His 
legs  were  to  flender,  that  he  enlarged  their  bulk  with  three  pair  of  dockings,  which  were  drawn  on 
and  off  by  the  maid ;  for  he  was  not  able  to  dcefs  or  undreis  himfell^  and  neither  went  to  bed  nor 
roCe  without  help.  His  weaKnefr  made  it  very  difficult  for  him  to  be  clean.  The  feeblenefs  of  hit 
ftane  niade  him  ficUy  and  impatient  Both  thefe  canfes  made  him  a  troublefome  gued  in  the  familiet 
which  he  vifited  He  was  perpetually  fending  the  fervants  on  frivolous  errands,  but  took  care  to 
ipeaCue  thei^  trouble  by  pecuniary  rcwardsi    He  cxnedcd  that  ef  ery  thing  fliould'give  way  t» 
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|ui  uCc  or  humour.  *  V^cu  hfi  Tvantul  to  flccp,  he  po(Uk4  w.pM^p^y.  stnd  opce  |l(ioibcre4  ^  nii 
own  table,  while  the  Piiace  of  Wales  was  talking  of  poetry;  lu  fan^iliar  or  cMwivjal  cou^nt^^uon 
he  was  not  diftioguifhed  hj  vivacity.  In  hit  e%ting,  he  was  both  d^inij  and  if^ra^iiMm  and 
when  he  had  eaten  too  touch,  it  a  drapi  had  been  ofCpred  to  him,  he  pretcn4cd  IP  lite  wgff^ 
but  did  not  forbear  to  drink  it.  It  does  not  appear  that  he  was  addidlcd  to  wi^P-  Hit  impa- 
tience and  irritability  often  led  him  into  little  quarrels,  that  would  make  him  leave  the  honfcs 
of  his  friends  abruptly.  At  Lord  Oxford's  he  frequently  met  Lady  Mary  Wortley  MoQUgue,  whp 
knowing  his  pecviikoefs,  could  by  no  entreaties  be  reftrahied  from  cootradi^ing  hlip,  till  their  dif- 
|>utea  were  ibarpened  to  fuch  afperity,  that  one  or  otiier  quitted  the  houic.  AM  home  be  wi> 
dMefiy  dillingttilhed  for  his  frugality.  It  is  faid  that  whri»  be  had  two  guella  in  his  hottle*  he 
wonld  oply  fot  a  iingU  pint  of  wine  on  the  uble.  He  fomctimes  gave  a  fplcndid  ^ntertftittnmts 
tnd  on  thofe  occailons  (bowed  ude,  and  magnificettce.  Of  his  fortooe,  which  was  very  konounbly 
okcainod,  Ke  was  proud.  The  great  topic  of  his  ridicule  is  povcfty.  He  wasaceuied-oC  loving 
money ;  but  his  love  was  eagernefs  to  gain,  not  folicitude  to  keep  i^  He  aQided  PodAey  witk  * 
hundred  peuads,  that  he  might  open  a  ihop,  and  contributed  twep^  pounds  a-year  to  the  fubfcrip- 
tion  lor  Savage ;  and  beAowed  confiderable  funis  on  charily.  He  was  a  fiiithful  ai>d'coQfia«ft 
iriend;  ^d4  notwithAanding  the  Itctle  defcds  of  his  confiitutional  temper,  was  beloved  by  tticm 
^rtug  bit  life,  and  remembered  with  thf  raoft  tetidec  sficdion  ^fter  l^is  death«  Hie  tcientmenC 
IMS  too  eafiiy  e^citcd»  and  his  reveille  carried  to  too  great  a  length.  .Tkeprov<|c4tiaiftl^xecf8«eA 
hy  no  means  juilified,  i*i  many  cafes,  the  fevcre  fatire  of  the  D^ntlad*  His  malignity  to  PhiUpv 
^hom  he  bi^d  at  firft  made  ridiculous,  and  then  bated  for  being  apgry,  continued  too  Ion;.  Of  his 
yain  deiire  to  make  Bentlcy  contemptible,  no  good  rcafon  can  be  given.  He  tvas  fonietim^  wanton  is 
hie  attack*!  before  Chandos,  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montague,  and  HUl,  mean  in  his  retreat. 
Thought  on  the  whole,  a  man  of  integrity,  he  frequently  ufcd  arti^ces  that  bordered  on  dtfen^ 
scnuity.  Tbofe,  however,  feem  to  have  refuUed  more  from  the  idea  of  fupcriority,  than  of  im- 
pofing  upon  others.  Even  that  gratiGcation  was  a  weakpefs  in  the  character  of  Pope.  Artifice 
and  cunning  require  very  little  ability.  A  man  of  fuch  exalted  fuperiority,  and  fo  little  modera* 
tion/wonld  naturally  have  all  his  delinquenciei  obfcrved;  t^ofe  whp  could  not  deny  that  he  wa»  e^ 
celleat,  would  rejoice  to  find  that  he  wa»  not  perfcd. 

Of  his  iotelle Aual  charafler,  the  conflitucnt  and  fundamental  principle  wis  good  fenfej  a  prompt 
and  intuitive  perception  of  confonance  and  propriety.  He  had  like  wife  gcnms ;  a  mind  adive, 
nmbitious,  and  adventurous,  always  invcfligatiiig,  always  afpixing.  He  wai  endowed  vfith  a  fer- 
tile invention,  and  brilliant  wit.  To  aflid  thefe  powers,  he  had  great  ftrengch  and  exa^efs  of 
memory,  v^-hich  readily  fupplied  the  nnderftanding  with  abundance  of  materials.  Thofe  gifts  he 
improved  by  indefatigable  induftry,  and  acquired  a  great  compafs  of  knowledge,  completely  di» 

gefted. 

Thus  endowed  with  the  means  of  acquiCtion,  he  fuperadded  the  moft  cflcAual  and  agreeable 
nodes  of  communication.  His  language  is  clea*-,  forcible  and  elegant,  enriched  with  figures,  that 
mt  once  Hluftrate,  adorn,  and  imprcfs.  He  confidercd  poetry  as  the  bufinefs  of  his  life,  and  how.* 
•rer  he  might  feem  to  lament  his  occupation,  he  followed  it  with  conftancy ;  to  make  verfes  vraa 
his  firft  lakonr,  and  to  mend  them  Was  his  laft.  He  ufcd  always  the  fame  fabric  of  verfe.  Of  this 
uniformity  the  certain  confequence  was  readinefs  and  dexterity.  By  perpetual  prai&ice,  language 
had  in  his  mind  a  fyftematical  arrangement ;  having  always  the  fame  ufe  for  words,  he  had  word* 
fo  feleaed  and  combined  as  to  be  ready  at  his  calL 

On  the  general  chander  and  cffeA  of  his  poems,  it  ii  the  lefs  neceflary  to  enlarge,  as  little  re- 
mains  to  be  added  to  the  diftind  examination  of  his  excellent  biographer,  Dr.  Juhnfon,  and  the 
mafterly  criticifro  of  Dr.  Warton. 

In  his  Faf^raU^  Dr.  Warton  obfcrves  there  is  not  to  be  fi>und  a  (5 ogle  tnftance  of  a  rural  image 
that  is  new.  The  ideas  of  Theocritus,  Virgil,  and  2<penfer,  arc  indeed  exhibited  in  language  cqudlTy 
mellifluous  and  pure,  but  the  defer iptions  and  fcmiments  arc  trite,  aLd  c«  nimon.  A  mixture  of 
Britifh  and  Grecian  ideas  may  juflly  be  deemed  a  blemifli.  An  Englifliman  fpeaki  of  ••  celedial 
Venus,  and  I  laha's  Ur.ves,  cf  Dwna  ^nd  Cyt.ihius."  They  exhibit,  however,  a  fcrics  of  vcrC» 
fication   which  had  in  E  g.i.lj  pcctr;  ni»  precedent,  n.»r  ha»  Cucc  had  an  imit4tiin. 

The  defign  of  Wi^Jfif  yorejl  ii  evidently  derived  from  D:obam*«  ••  Cooper's  Hill,"  with  leme  at- 
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fKttSao  tb  Wilht*i  pitm  on  "  Tlic  ^afk ;"  l>«t  ^Jjc  caflttoc  Ve  ilenfed  to  etc*!  Kh  MtHeirs  in  n* 

ifrrr.and  elegatice.tod  Ac  aft  t^  inttrch«ng<n^  defbHfytton,  M.vatii*:,  utid  morality. 

*  Of  Ac  ^emfih  of  F*wr,  ^vt^  part  !•  fpleti<lid.;  thctc  h  ^t«  lotttrlittre  of  ornament*.    Tlwe  olrW 

^  vifion  rfChautfir  U  ttinth  i^trttt^ ;  the  hftagery  w  pWpci*f  ftrh&ed,  and  le^radtfly  dlfpUf fcd  % 

f«r,  «^itli  a!!  t)m  craiiprchcti^on  t>^  Mcelktote,  it  neter  obtalhed  mach  notice,  imd  is  ftldom  Quoted 

ertnefitftrtied,  unih  eitfcer  pnufe  of  Mime. 
TTiat  the  M^Ah  exteHs  the  »  t>;ortib"  *f  Vftfil.  fit  no  great  prartc,  Jf  it  it  ettHlkltfKd  from  «<iu 

fabltme  oHgioal  the  rnAprovemeiits  are  derited.    Sametimei  indeed  tfce  ftniple  gtatideuf  of  ^4*  ti 

dhnoulbed  by  fiorM  e)>{thets,  and  h1J«dt^io«»  pretlineflbl. 
The  Shff  om  an  tSfhrUmatt  Lady,  As  it  ^totbO  fVom  tfce  heart,  fo  "very  tender  and  pathetic  %  Mo9 

has  Pope  ^irodcieed  any  pnem  m  -which  the  fe&fe  predrnnhsRes  nnre  «fer  the  diAion. 
Of  the  Ot^fit  Sr.  CetUiu^w  Aty,  it  is  (uiBcieot  praife,  that  it  m.  only  mfenor  to  the  inimitablt 

'  AlexsndCv't  l^afi*'  o£  PsydeA.   The  general  icfiedt  is  veryipleai&es,  And  often  ^lnkin|^. 
Of  the  £g^  m  C^k^^  Dt.  johinibq  ohfcrves,  that  af  be  had. Written  |iochia|^dfci  it  would  ha?* 

piaced  him  sMovg  the  firii  ccitits  and  tin  ficft  lioett,  ia  it  cihihit^  CTery  mode  <lf  eseellenee  that 

can  embettifh  or  digniff  dtda^c  compofitioo,  fele^bon  dtmatfer,  tt^v^ty  of  airangeoieot, jiiftAodi  of 

precepr,  iplaaddiir  of  illuftiaehm,  atid  propiifcty  of  digrefioiu 
The  Rape  •ftbe  Luk  is  un^iver&lly  albwed  to  he  the  tii*ft  «tti«Ai«e  dl  all  Mkrons  tJOmpofitiona, 

the  mteot  employed  are^  vigorova  tbou|;bt,  forilliant  fancy,  pbigaaiK  wit.  forcihie  fl[tire,aod  «efifled 

hnoonr,  laoft  agt^ej^y  interwoven  and  diterfified.    Themacbinery  ta  an  iegenions  expanfios^ 

thitf  itt  ShakQ«are*s  «*  TempeA,"  and  the  RDficraeian  dialogue  af  the  Conte  de  Gabafiiu 

The  epiite  of  EU^a  Pt  AhigHl  k  tepiete  with  porticai  fire,  pafifaniate  bognage^piaafefifoe  iaHi« 

ger y,  and  patht»ic  excbmation,  which  Arike  the  imagiiurtion  with  a  ooptivating  hom>r. 

**  dovdiineerpoie,  wtwa  foar,  and  winds  ariia" 
It  has  certainly  a  charm  hardly  to  he  eqnHed ;  for  who  can  -  read  it  vithotit  ecperiencing  the  al« 

icnMtc  ian^Me  of  defire,  pity,  or  rage ;  and  iafily,  the  freezing  langueir  of  irrecoeeraMe  defpair. 
«  This  efdftle,*;  toft  Dr.  Wartmn  '*  is  ofle  nf  the  moA  highly  finilbcd,  and  certaioly  the  mo& 

hiiaeiywg  of  the  piecet  of  Pope;  and,  engnther  with  the  £Agy  m  «>v  Ut^fMnai^  Za^^  is  the  only 
laOaDoe  of  the  pathetic  he  lias  given  ns.** 

The  tranfiation  of  Hgmtrit*  perfermanoe  which  no  4ge  or  cation  can  pretend  to  cqoaL  Boch 
a  werfioB,  the  moft  perfed  knowlec^  of  the  Oneek  and  £«gUih  knguages  could  not  have  prodnced. 
If  is  not  the  work  of  a  fcholar  or  verGficr  merely ;  it  is  the  performance  of  a  poet.  The  diaino  and 
vevfification  snoft  Vindica^  eo  ifiemfeli^  a  Very  coufiderable  Aare  of  the  merit  of  «his  mafterly 
'  Pope  fearehed  the  pages  of  Drydcn/'  fays  Dr.  JohAfoo,  **  for  happy  cembiaarioM  of  poetio 
bnc  it  will  not  be  deniitd  chat  he  added  much  to  what  he  <oekid.  He  euktvaited  the  la»' 
gmge  with  fo  cmich  diligenee  and  art,  thnt  he  has  left  in  his  ffamir  a  treafore  of  poeeicol  elegancci 
ro  pofterity.  His  verfioin  may  he  Ikid  to  have  tuned  the  £ngJi(h  ^  tongiie ;  fer  Cince  iu  appeatanen^ 
no  writer,  however  deficient  hi  ather  powers,  hts  waaeed  mdody.  Sacfa  a  ieries  of  imea,  fe  cla* 
borately  corrc^ed,  and  fo  fweetly  modulated,  took  pofleiTton  of  the  pablic  ear;  the  vulgar  Wi 
iDonred  of  the  poem,  and  the  tearacd  a^ndcrod  at  the  trannstion.*' 

it  liaa  been  objeded  by  feme,  that  it  ii  oot  Homcrical ;  that  it  eochtbics  no  reiembbQee  of 
gmal  and  eharaaeriftic  manner  of  the  Father  of  Poetry,  aa  it  wants  his  awfal  fimplicity,  his  artle^ 
gnmdenr,  his  Qnaffedted  majefty.  This  camot  be  totally  denied.  HooKr  doahtldh  owiek  m 
Itttxaaflacor  many  Ovidian  grates,  not  ftridly  iiiitahk  to  hia  chara^er  i  bat  to  have  added  can 
he  no  great  crime,  if  nothhie  be  taken  away.  £fega0ce  is  funeiy  <o  be  defired,  4f  it  he  not  gained 
at  the  eapenoe  of  dignity.  Pope  wrote  for  his  own  age  and  his  own  nation ;  he  knew  that  it  wat 
aeceflary  to  coloor  the  images,  and  paint  the  fe&timents  of  his  author ;  he  therefore  made  hsm 
jpraceful,  bat  Mt  fome  of  his  fnbUmity. 

As  a  work  of  wit  and  iogettious  fatiie,  the  Du^dad  has  km  equals.  The  hint  i&  confefiedly  tate 
Item  X>rydeo*s  '<  Mac  Ffeckaoe;"  bat  the  plan  i%  fo  enki:ged  and  diverfificd,  as  juAly  tociaim  tha 
prafe  of  an  original,  and  affords,  perhaps,  the  heft  ipacimen  (hat  has  yet  appeared  of  perfooti  fm^ 
tire,  bdicBoafly  pompons.    Without  approving  of  the  petulance  and  ma%nhy  of  the  dcfign,  t^ 
^imr  of  iBtcUc^  and  tha  feitility  «£  iaoqf.wha^h  it  di^sgrsi  ^  equally  adaara^         .  ^ 
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**  The beavtiei o£ tfait poem/*  iajt  Dr.  Johnfon,  ^ are  weUknowfi ;  tt» duef  htAtU the gfo&. 
fiefs  of  its  images.    But  even  tint  fiuUt,  offenfive  as  it  is,  nay  be  forgiven  lor  the  excellence  of  otber- 
paflages ;  fuch  as  the  formation  and  diflblntion  of  JM««rv,  the  account  of  the  TraveUtr^  the  misfoitono 
4}f  the  Fkri/i,  and  the  crowded  thoughtsand  (lately  namberswbich  dignify  the  conchidiog|>aragra^'* 
The  £fy  m  Mm,  is  a  dida^Uc  poem  written>on  meuphyfical  ideas,  fiihieh  he  did  not  perfeaiy 
comprehend.    His  intentions  were  evidently  good,  to  fliow  men  that  the  eniftence  of  imperfedioB 
and  evil  is  loot  inconfiftentwiah  the  wt£iem  and  goodbefs  of  Ood.    Many  of*  the  ia^s  we  tine. 
fDuy  of  the  obfervations  are  iaft,  b«t  do  not  tend  to  eftaUifli  the  truth  of  the  propofed  ffilem. 
The  adapution  of  human  fen(es,  pailions,  and  reafon,  to  their  ends,  the  co-operation  of  the  prin- 
dples  df  fetf-bve  and  beoevolenoe,  in  •pfoducing  happineft,  theuacertaioty  of  phyiical  gaod,  that 
Sttan*s  fupreroe  felidty  confifts  in  moral  good,  that  we  are  very  weak  in  companion*  to  our 
Ci«ator,  are  all  pofitsoos  which  are  undoubtedly  true,  but  do  not  prove  thatfmrUai  twi  it  muhft' 
JalgMii  iUi  vthate^tr  «r,  4*  figh,    Popo,  like  Addifoo,  had  confidered  man  chiefly  in  adiie  life. 
nfhtn  he  exhibiu  him  in  adtion,  4us  ertibition  is  ^natural,  beaotifiil,  and  jiift ;  hut  when  he  ana. 
tyfes  his  principles  of  thought,  and  of  adUon,  he  is  not  always  fo  fuccelsfoL    Voltaire  ridiaiM 
^ope*s  favourite  pofition  in  h^  CmtdUr.    The  eonibquences  which  CswfidrV  application  of  the  prin- 
ciple to  various  cafes  produces,  are  ceitamly  foch  as  ^ope  never  intended,  yet  tt  mnH  be  acknow- 
ledged he  did  not  fufficientiy  guard  agaioft  his  interpreutioo. 

*•  This  efiay,*'  lays  Dr.  |ohnibn,  ^  is  certainly  not  the  happieft  of  Fope*s  performancea.  it 
affords  an  egregious  inftance  of  4he  predominance  o^  geniua,  the  daatalii^  fplendour  of  imagery; 
«nd  the  feduAive  powers  of  elo^ence.  Never  were  penury  of  knowledge,  and  vulgarity  of  tea* 
thnent  lb  happily  difguifed,  or  recommended  by  inch  a  Uase  of  embelliihments,  or  4uch  fweetnefs 
of  melody.  The  vigorous  eontra&ion  of  fome  thooghttf  the  luxuriant  amplificatieo  of  •others,  the 
incidental  Uluflrations,  and  fometimesthe  dignity,  fometimes  the  ibltnefs>df  the  veries,  enchain  phi- 
leTophy,  fiifpend  criticifnu  and  opprefs  jodgment,  by  overpowering  pleafure.*' 

•*  This  is  true  of  many  paragraphs;  yet  if  i  had  undertaken  to  exemplify  Pop^s  ftlscity  of  €m^4 
pofition  before  a  rigid  critic,  I  fiiould  not  fele^  the  Sfiy  m  Mam :  for  it  contains  n/bn  lines  m- 
fuccefffuUy  laboured,  more  harihneO  of  didfcion,  more  thoughto  imperfedly  exprefled,  more  levity 
without  elegance,  and  more  heavioefs  without  ftrength,than  will  eafily  be  found  in  all  his  other  works.** 
The  CbaraSUrt  •/ Mat  and  t9^$mem,  are  the  prododl  of  diligent  fpecolation  tipoo  life  and  manners, 
and  fhow  a  nioroogh  knowledge  of  the  human  mind,  engaged  in  aaion,  and  modt6edby  themao^ 

sen  of  the  times. 

*<  k recommend,**  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  *'  a  oomparilbn  of  his  CBarnetrt  •fWmnm,  vrith  BoQeau'a 
fatire ;  it  will  then  be  feen  with  how  much  more  perspicacity  female  nature  is  inveftigated,  an4 
female  excellence  felcAcd.  The  CUraaeri  •/Mm,  however,  arc  written  with  more,  if  not  wiA 
deeper  thought,  and  exhibit  many  parages  exqnifitely  beautiful.  The  Gm,  and  the  Fhmr,  will  not 
eafily  be  equalled.  In  the  women's  part  are  fome  defeAs ;  the  eharader  of  Ai^s,  is  not  lb  neatly 
finiibed  as  tfaat«f /?Mfoi  and  feme  of  the  female  •chandlers  may  be  found,  perbapf,  more  frequently 

nmong'meo.'* 

Of  his  £fiipu  h  X«r</  Bathmr/,  the  moft  valuable  paflage  is,  perhaps,  the  eulogy  on  GmiSfrftj  and 
«r  the  EfiJU*  H  Lfi  BwHirngtm,  tht  ind  •/  nWtrs,  Jhd*  ofBmOhgbam.  Of  the  Sfifie  U  ArS^Umtt^ 
no  part  has  more  elegance,  Ijpirit,  or  dignity,  than  the  vindication  of  his  own  eharadler.  Th* 
meaoeft  paflage  is  the  fatire  upon  Sfi^nu.  The  allnfion  to  his  mother  is  exquifiiely  beautilnl  and 
sntetefting.  Hi*  frsi^ims  /nm  OvUzre  rendered  with  hithfnkiefs  and  elegance.  The  epiftle 
from  S^/^  H  Pbmit  breathe  fuch  paffionate  and  pathetic  fentiments  as  are  worthy  of  the  cxqnifiti 
fenfibility  of  the  amorous  Safpb* ;  and  the  vcrfification  is  in  point  of  melody  next  to  that,of  the 

On  his  Epitapbi^  the  minute  criticifm  of  Dr.  Johnfon,  printed  in  the  «  Vilitor,**  is  acute,  and  weQ 
<]ifiirced;  but  his  ex sminaiion  is  too  rigorous,  mad  the  general  opinion  it  mach  more  favourable*- 

His  JmiMims  ef  lUrau,  di^Iay  a  great  portion  of  wit,  as  well  u  argument.  He  has  the  lm« 
vnour,  and  almoa  the  cafe  of  Horace,  wtih  more  wit,  and  falls  little  ihort  of  the  feverity  of  JovcnaL 
tn  his  J^cn  he  is  feen  as  conneded  with  the  other  contemporary  wits,  and  fullers  no  difgrace  Sft 
Vly  «a«parifeo.    Thofc  «f  Arbnthaot  are  writteo  wtb  eafc  ^d  a  ht^^^Ul  fimfUcity.   Bm\ft% 
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dfe  «e  ttwiflcArd.  Srrenl  of  Bolisgbroke't  and  Atterbury 's  are  nafteriy.  Th«ve  I9  {boMduog  more 
isM  and  arctficial  in  Pope's  pfodudieos  than  the  reft.    Hia  lctten.to  iadk^  are  (iiU  of  a£fedbtiop. 

"  Pope  nny  be  laid,"  (ays  Br.  Johnfon,  *'  to  write  always  with  bisrepataftion  io  his  head ;  Swift 
yerbapa  like  s  aan  who  remembered  that  he  was  wrioog  to  Pope ;  bat  Arbuthxiot,  like  pot  who 
lets  thooghta  drop  from  his  pes,  as  they  ri(e  iato  his  mind." 

The  compofitioos  of  Pope  are  perhaps  a  grsater  acceflion  to  Engiifli  Uceratnre,  than  thofe  of  aay 
•Act  poec  of  oar  nation,  except  Spenfier,  Shakfpeare«  and  Milton.  Of  thofe  poeu,  who  rank  in 
the  hif  heft  cUfii  after  them,  Dryden  is  generally  allowed  (o  be  the  firft ;  but  his  claim  to  that  dif. 
lindien  is  at  kail  rendered  doubtful  by  the  preteniions  of  Pope,  who  learned  his  poetry  from  Dry- 
den,  and  whole  charaAer  perhaps  may  receive  fome  illiiftration,  if  be  be  compared  with  his  maftqr. 

To  regulate  the  icale,  by  which  the  comparative  merit  of  poetical  preteniions  is  to  be  eikimated,  h 
warn  o€  the  mod  diffimlr  undertakings  of  criticiim.  ^  Something  of  this  kind,  however,  it  attempted 
by  Dr.  Johnfoo  in  his  parallel  between  Dryden  and  Pope,  of  which  it  is  fcarcely  hypcrbplical.to  af. 
iinB,  Oat  it  sa  every  way  worthy  of  iu  fnbje^  and  fuch  as  perhaps  the  pen  of  Dr.  Johnfon  only  could 
have  written* 

*  Integrity  o£  underflaading,  and  nicety  of  difceniment,  were  not  allotted  in  a  left  proportion  to 

Dryden  than  to  Pope.    The  leditnde  of  Drydeo*s  mind  was  fufficiently  ihowo  by  the  difmiffion  of 

his  poetical  prejudices,  and  the  rejedion  of  unnatural  thoqghts,  and  nigged  numbers.    But  Dryden 

jierer  dcfired  to  apply  all  the  judgment  that  he  hd4>    He  wrote,  and  pcofeiTed  to  write,  merely 

im  the  peogde ;  an^  when  he  ple^fed  others,  he  contented  himielf.    Pope  was  not  content  to  ff- 

tirfy  ;  he  dcfired  to  excel;  and  therefore  always  eodeavoured  to  do  his  beil.  He  did  not  court  the 

eaadovr»  bot  dared  the  judgment  of  his  reader;  an«)  espe^iag  no  indulgence  from  others,  he 

ftowed  none  to  himfelf.    For  this  reafoo,  Jie  kept  his  pieces  very  long  in  his  hands,  while  he  cop- 

pderedy  and  reconildered  then.    It  will  feldom  be  found  that  he  altered,  without  adding  clearneisi 

elegance  and  vigour.   Pope  had  perhaps  the  judgment  of  Dryden,  but  Dryden  certainly  wanted  t^ 

dili^geoce  of  Pope. 

**  la  acquired  knowkdgCt  the  foperiori^y  muft  be  allowed  to  Dryden,  wbofe  education  was  mo|« 
Icholaftie.  His  mind  has  a  larger  range,  and  he  coUeds  his  images  and  iUoftrations  from  a  more 
cztenfive  drcnmfercnce  of  fcience.  pryden  knew  more- of  man  in  his  gei^eral  nature,  and  Pope  in 
h**  local  maqnera.  The  notions  of  Dryden  were  formed  by  a  comprcbeniive  fpeculation,  and  thofe 
c/Pepe  by  ^limite  ^ttemioo*  There  is  more  dilgnity  in  the  knowledge  of  Dryden,  and  more  cer- 
laiocy  is  that  of  Pope. 

'*  Poetry  was  not  th^  fole  praife  of  either,  for  both  esrelted  iikewife  in  prole;  but  Pope  did  not 

Ua  profe  from  tua  predecaflbra.    The  fkyle  of  Dryden  is  capriciqus  and  varied ;  that  of  Pope 

and  nnifonn.    Dryden  obferves  the  mptioos  of  his  own  mind ;  Pope  conib-ains  his  miad 

10  bis  own  T^^a  of  conqpofition..  Dryden  is  fometimes  vehem^t  and  rapid ;  Pope  is  always  fmooth, 

aaiforai,  and  gentle.    Dryden's  page  is  a  natural  field,  riiing  iato  inequalities,  and  diveriified  by 

the  varied  qmber^nce  of  abisndant  yegeution ;  Pppe*s  is  a  velvet  Uwn,  ihaven  by  the  icy  the,  and 

Revelled  by  the  roller. 

**  Of  gcnias,  that  pow^  which  f  onftitutes  a  poet,  that  quality  without  which  judgment  is  cold, 
and ksMwledge  is. inert;  that  energy  which  coUeds,  combines,  amplifies,  and  animates,  the  fupe- 
pority  mmk,  with  fome  hefitation,  b^  allowed  to  Dryden.  It  it  not  to  be  inferred,  that  of  tbis 
poetical  vigour  Pope  had  only  a  little,  becaufe  Dryden  had  more,  for  every  other  writer  fince 
MUton  amft  ^ve  p|ace  to  Pope ;  and  crtp  of  Dryden  it  m^^  be  faid,  that  if  he  has  brighter  para- 
ptaphs,  he  has  not  better  poems-  Dryden's  performances  were  always  hztty,  either  eicited  by 
£6mt  external  occafion,  or  eatorted  by  fome  domciUc  necelHty ;  he  compofed  without  confideration, 
and  pabliihed  without  corrc^ion.  Vfhat  hit  njind  could  fnpply  at  call,  or  gather  in  one  rzcurfion, 
all  that  he  foi|ght»  and  all  that  he  gave*  The  dilatory  caution  of  Pope  enabled  him  to  condetife 
fentiments,  to  multiply  his  images,  and  to  accumulate  all  that  (ludy  might  produce,  or  chance 
inight  fupply.  If  the  flights  of  Dryden  therefore  are  higher,  Pope  continues  longer  nn  the  wiiiff. 
If  of  Drydei|*s  fire  the  blaze  it  brighter,  of  Pope's  the  heat  is  more  regular  and  conftant.  Dryden 
ofiten  fttrpafles  eypeAsrion,  and  Pope  never  falli  below  it:  Qryden  ii  read  with  frequent  aftoniOi 
BMaii  ^aad  pope  with  perpetual  df  light.'* 
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The  fnhjtSt  of  this  trvly  eteelleot  parallel  ha»  been  coACrovA-ted  hj  fJ[r.  Weflon  and  Mifii 
Seward^  (n  the  **  GenttemanU  Magazine"  for  r  790.  Both  parties  have  fliowo  much  critical  ifl^- 
Duity  in  maintaining  the  pretenfions  of  thtir  Favonrite  poet.  To  give  any  adequate  idea  of  the  con- 
troverfj,  would  much  exceed  the  Ihnftt  of  this  preface.  Mr.  Wefton,  with  jnflice,  cenforts  tho 
poetry  jof  Pope,  as  too  exquifitcly  poliflied,  too  Qniformly  nnfical,  and  as  gtntting  the  eor  with  un* 
irStfied  fweetnefs.  Judging  perhaps  hy  principles,  rather  than  perceptioti,  he  fecms  to  thhtk  ft«died 
dilfcords,  varied  paa<bs,  triplets,  expletives,  and  Alexandrines,  effential  to  rhyme,  hedulb  they  ha^e 
1>cen  ufed  by  Dryden.  But  the  poetry  of  Pope,  though  perhaps  lefs  impregnated  with  enthnCaihi, 
Icfs  enriched  with  diifScal  knowledge,  lefs  illumined  by  vivid  imagination,  and  left  diverfificd  by- 
variety  of  cadeOce,  is  certainly  more  elaborately  corred,  more  regularly  harmonious,  m#re  deU* 
cately  polilhed,  and  more  fyflematically  dignified,  than  that  of  Dryden, 

He  has  even  ventured  to  aflert,  that  Pope  was  not  a  poet,  but  only  an  elegant  verfifier.  When 
lie  affirms  that  the  author  of  the  Xapi  rf  the  Ltk,  of  the  3uitdMf,  of  EUfi  to  ABehnd^  and  of  the 
Englifh  i/Atfi,  was  not  a  poet,  he  muft  mean  fomeihtng  by  the  term  diflczent  from  the  genend  ac« 
feptation. 
•  If  Pope  be  not  a  poet,'*  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  •  where  Si  poetry  to  be  found  }  To  ctrcomfcribe 
poetry  by  a  definition,  witl  only  fliow  the  narfowoefs  of  the  deliner,  though  a  definition  which 
ihall  exclude  t'opc,  will  not  eafily  be  made.  Let  us  look  round  upon  the  prei^nt  time,  and  back 
upon  the  pad  ;  let  us  Inquire  to  Vk/hom  the  voice  of  mankind  has  deCTeed  the  wreAth  of  poetry;  let 
their  prodndions  be  examined,  and  their  claims  flated,  and  the  pretenfions  of  Pope  wiH  no  more  be 
difputcd.  Ilad  he  given  the  world  only  his  verfion,  the  name  of  poet  mull  have  been  allowed  him; 
sf  the  writer  of  the  Z//^/ were  to  clafs  his  fuccelTors.  he  Would  aflign  a  very  high  place  to  Us  trxnf- 
^tor,  without  requiring  any  other  evidence  of  genius.'* 

A  parallel,  upon  a  more  cxteofivc  fcale,  is  given  by  Dr.  Warton,  in  which  the  poetical  qualificft. 
ttoDS  of  Pope  are  as  candidly  examined,  as  they  are  judiclouily  difcriminated. 

**  Of  Pope*s  works,  the  largeft  portion  is  of  the  didadic,  moral,  and  fatyric  kind ;  and  conreqaendy 
tiot  of  the  moft  poetic  fpecies  of  ])oetry :  whence  it  is  nunifeft,  that  good  fenfe  and  judgment  were 
his  charafteriftical  excellencies,  rather  than  fancy  and  invention  ;  not  that  the  author  of  the  ittft  x>f 
tin  XsAi  and  ISU^a  can  be  thought  to  want  imagination,  but  becaufe  his  imagination  was  not  hit. 
predominant  talent ;  becaufe  he  indulged  it  not,  and  becaufe  he  gave  not  To  many  proofs  of  this  tm. 
lent  as  of  the  other.  This  turn  of  mind  led  him  to  admire  French  models ;  ha  lledkd  Boflean  n. 
tcBtively,  formed  kimfelf  upon  him,  as  Milton  formed  himfelf  upon  the  Grecino  and  f eriliiD  Ions  tof 
Taney.  He  gradually  became  one  of  the  mod  corredt,  even,  and  uad  peets  that  ever  wrote,  po- 
lilhing  his  pieces  with  a  care  and  affiduity  that  no  bufinefs  or  avocttlMi  ever  anterraptcd ;  lb  thstt  if 
be  does  not  frequently  /avifii  and  tranfport  his  reader,  yet  he  6at^  not  difgoft  him  with  unevpedlcd 
inequalities  and  abfurd  hnp ropricties.  Whatever  poetical  enlhttiiafm  he  aAtally  pogefftd,  he  wMu 
beld  and  ftifled.  The  pemfal  of  him  al^^  not  our  niinds  wUh  fbch  flrong  cmotiom  as  we  feel 
from  Homer  and  Mihon ;  fo  that  no  man  of  a  true  poetieti  f|>irit  Ss  mafler  of  hiairdf  while  he 
reads  them.  Hence  he  it  a  writer  fit  for  univerfid  pcrufal,  adapted  to  all  ages  and  fbtlons,  Ibr  the 
s^d  and  for  the  young,  the  man  of  bufinefs  and  the  fdiolar.  He  who  wouM  think  *  Priamon  end 
V^rcitc,**  '*  The  Tcmpeft,'*  or  **  Comus,**  chtidiih  and  romaniSc,  might  reKfh  Pope.  Sttrely  it  is  Bo 
narrow  and  niggardly  encomium  to  fay,  th«t  he  is  the  great  poet  of  reafon,  the  firil  cif  ethical  mti« 
ihors  in  verfe. 

Where  then  fhaU  we,  with  juftfce,  be  authorifed  to  place  ottr  admired  Fepe  F  Kot  afluredn^ 
Sn  the  fame  rank  mith  Spenfer,  Shakfpeare,  and  Milton;  however  juIUy  we  may  applaud  the 
^kijk  and  Raft  •/the  L9iiA  ;  but,  confidering  the  corre^nefi,  elegance,  and  utility  of  his  vrorka. 
the  weight  of  fentiment,  and  the  knowledge  of  man  they  contain,  we  may  venture  to  aifiga 
him  a  place  next  to  Milton,  and  jufl  above  Dryden.  Yet,  to  bring  our  minds  fteadily  to  make  tbte 
decifion,  we  muft  forget  for  a  moment  the  divine  '*  Muiic  Ode**  of  Dryden,  and  may  perhaps  thfa 
fe  compelled  to  confcfs,  that  though  Dryden  be  the  greater  genius,  yet  Pope  is  the  better  artift 

**  The  preference  here  given  to  Pope  above  other  Modem  Eoglifli  Poets,  it  muft  be  remember. 
ed,  it  founded  on  the  excellencies  of*  hit  works  in  general,  and  taken  all  together ;  for  there  are 
paru  and  pailages  in  other  modem  avthors,  io  Young  and  10  Thomfon  for  infiance,  equal  to  ao  w 
9!  Pofc }  and  he  hu  written  nothing  in  •  Uraio  fo  uvlj  fublioie  h  the  <•  JQtrd  of  Graj.'^ 
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EXTRACT  FROM  DR.  WARBURTON'S  ADVERTISEMENT 


9b  Ae  09avo  BUthti  ofM%.  Porx't  fFerks,  1751. 


fAtL.  Pon,  IB  Ilk  laft  niildk,  tarared  himfelf,  a^ 
nudA  the  cart  of  hit  higher  coocerna,  in  prepar- 
iD|r  a  cemAcd,  and  complete  edition  of  his  writ- 
iogs;  and.  with  his  ufnai  delicacy,  was  eren  fo- 
Iscxtooa  to  prevent  any  (hare  of  the  offence  they 
■Djghc  occanon,  from  £dling  00  the  friend  whom 
he  bad  engaged  to  gttre  them  to  the  poblic. 

fa  dilSdiarge  of  tlus  truft,  the  poblic  has  here  a 
complae  editioD  of  hit  workt,  executed  in  fach  a 
fnauLer,  at,  I  am  pcrrnaded,  would  have  been  to 
bit  fatirfaAion. 

But  it  may  be  proper  to  be  a  little  more  parti- 
cnlar  cooceniiiiir  the  fnperiority  of  thit  edition 
aboipc  all  the  preceding ;  fo  far  at  Mr.  Pope  him- 
ielf  was  CMicemed.  What  the  editor  hath  done,  the 
leader  rnnft  colled  for  himfell 

Tbe  firft  volume,  and  the  original  poemt  in  the 
CecMid,  aic  here  printed  from  a  copy  currcdied 
cfaroii|;fcoacby  the  anthor  himfelf,  even  to  the  ve- 
ry pribce ;  which,  with  feveral  additional  notes  in 
hh  own  hand,  he  deliTcred  to  the  editor  a  little 
befate  his  death.  The  Juvenile  Tranflationt?  in  tbe 
other  part  of  tbe  fecond  volume,  it  was  never  hi* 
intention  to  bring  into  this  edition  of  hit  works, 
on  account  of  the  levity  of  fome,  the  freedom  of 
otbcrt,  and  tbe  little  importance  of  any :  hot  thefe 
being  tbe  piopcity  of  other  men,  the  editor  had  it 
Bot  in  bit  power  to  follow  the  author't  intention. 

The  third  volume,  all  but  the  Effay  on  Man 
(which,  together  with  the  Eflay  on  Critlcirm,  the 
author,  a  little  before  hit  death,  had  correAed  and 
publiflied  in  quarto,  as  a  fpecimen  of  hit  proje&ed 
•dttjon),  was  printol  by  him  in  his  laft  ilinels  (but 
pe««r  pobliihed)  in  the  manner  it  is  now  given. 
The  diipofition  of  the  Epiftie  on  the  Charaders  of 
Men  is  qoite  altered ;  that  on  the  Charadert  of 
Women,  much  enlarged ;  and  the  Epiftlet  on  Riches 
andTafie,  correded  and  improved.  To  thefe 
advantagrt  of  the  third  volume,  muft  be  added  a 
great  oombcr  of  fine  Vcjfe»»  takca  from  the  an- 
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thor>  jBaanfcript  copies  of.  thcfo  pmwf%  cnqrnra* 

nicated  by  him  for  thit  purpofe  to  the  editor. 
Thefe,  when  he  firft  publiihed  the  poems  to  which 
they  belong,  he  thought  proper,  for  various  rea- 
fons,  to  omit.  Some  from  the  manufcript  copy  of 
the  Effay  on  Man,  which  tended  to  difcredit  fate, 
and  to  recommend  the  moral  government  of  God, 
had,  by  the  editor's  advice,  been  reftored  to  their 
placet  in  the  laft  edition  of  that  poem.  The  reft, 
together  with  others  of  the  like  fort,  from  hit  ma« 
nufcript  copy  of  the  other  Ethic  Epiftles,  are  here 
inferted  at  the  bottom  of  the  page,  under  tbe  title 
ofVariationt. 

The  fourth  volume  contains  the  Satires,  with 
their  prologue,  the  epiftle  to  Dr.  Arbnthnot,  and 
epilogue,  the  two  poemt,  intitled  u  dcc  xxxviii. 
The  prologue  and  epilogue  are  here  given  with  the 
like  advantages  at  the  Ethic  Epiftlet  in  the  forego- 
ing  volume ;  that  is  to  fay  with  the  variationt,  or 
additional  verfet,  from  the  author*B  manufcripts* 
The  epilogue  to  the  fatiret  is  likewife  enriched 
with  many  and  large  notes,  now  firft  printed  from 
the  author's  own  manufcript. 

The  fifth  volume  contains  a  correder  and  com* 
pleter  edition  of  the  Dunciad  than  hath  been  hi- 
therto publiflxed  i  of  which,  at  prefent,  I  have  only 
thit  farther  to  add,  that  it  was  at  my  requeft  he 
laid  the  plan  of  a  fourth  book.  I  often  told  him, 
it  wat  a  pity  fo  fine  a  poem  flionld  remain  difgrac- 
ed  by  the  meaimcfs  of  its  fnbjed,  the  moft  infig« 
nificant  of  all  dunces,  bad  rhymers,  and  malevo- 
lent cavillers ;  that  he  ought  to  raife  and  enoble 
it,  by  pointing  his  fatire  againft  the  moft  pemicioua 
of  all,  minute  philofophers  and  freethinkers.  I 
imagined  too,  it  was  for  the  intereft  of  religion,  ta 
have  it  known  that  fo  great  a  genius  had  a  due  ab- 
horrence of  thefe  pefts  of  virtue  and  fociety.  He 
came  readily  into  my  opinion ;  but,  at  the  fame 
time,  told  nie  it  would  create  him  man\  enemies  s 
he  waa  aot  miftaykcn  i  for  though  the  terror  o{  h\\ 
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yea  kept  them  for  fome  time  in  refped,  yet  on  hit 
ileath  they  rofe  with  nnreftnsned  fnry,  in  nnme- 
root  coffee-honiiBtalet,  and  Ornb-ftreetlibcli.  The 
plan  of  thb  admirahle  latire  was  aitfnUy  cootriTed 
CO  fliew,  that  the  follies  and  defe6ts  of  a  fslhionable 
education  naton^y  led  to»  and  neceflarily  ended 
|By  fireethinking;  with  defign  to  point  out  the  on* 
]y  remedy  adequate  to  fo  &[tal  an  eviL  It  was  to 
advance  the  ftae  aids  of  wtoe  and  rtHgion.  that 
the  editor  prevailed  on  him  to  alter  every.thing  in 
iiis  moral  writings,  that  m%ht^  funded  of  hav- 
ing the  leall  glance  towards  fste,  or  naturalifm ; 
mSa  to  add  what  was  proper  to  contrince  the  world, 
that  he  was  wannly  on  the  fide  of  moral  govern- 
ment, and  a  revealed  will :  and  it  would  be  injuf- 
iice  to  his  memory,  not  to  declare  that  he  embrac- 
ed thefe  occafloos  with  the  moft  unfeigned  plea- 
lure.- 

The  fixth  Tohime  confifts  of  Mr.  Pope's  Mif- 
cellaneous  Pieces,  in  verfe  and  profef .  Among  the 
<verfe  leveral  fine  poenif  make  now  their  firft  ap- 
pearance in  his  works :  and  of  the  profe,  all  that  is 
food,  and  nothing  but  what  is  eiquifitdy  foy  will 
e  foimd  in  this  edition. 

fRw  ffoft  Is  net  witliln  the  plsa  of  thb  edition. 


The  ieventh,  eighth,  and  ninth  volnrnea,  confift 
entirely  of  his  Letters ;  the  more  valuable,  as  they 
are  the  only  true  modds  which  we,  or  perhaps  any 
of  our  neighbours  have,  of  fiM^iliar  epifUes.  Thit 
coUedion  is  now  made  more  compleu  by  the  ad» 
dition  of  feveral  new  pieces.  Y^  excepting  a  fliort 
explanatory  letter  to  CoL  M.  and  the  letters  to  Mr. 
A.  and  Mr.  W  (the  latter  of  which  arc  given  to 
iiew  the  editor^  inducements^  and  die  eiigmge- 
meots  h»  was  under,  to  intend  the  care  of  this  edt* 
tioo),  excepting  thde,  I  lay,  the  reft  are  all  pub- 
liihed  from  the  author's  own  printed,  thoi|gh  not 
publiflied,  copies,  delivered  to  the  editor. 

On  the  whole,  the  advantages  of  this  edition, 
above  the  preceding,  are  thcle :  That  it  is  the  firft 
complete  colledUon  which  has  ever  been  made  of 
his  original  writings;  that  all  hit  principal  poemsg 
of  early  or  later  date,  are  here  given  to  the  public 
with  his  laft  corredtions  and  improvements ;  that 
a  great  number  of  his  veries  are  here  firft  printed 
from  the  manufcript  copies  of  his  principal  poems 
of  later  date ;  that  many  new  notes  of  the  author's 
are  here  added  to  his  poems }  and,  bftly,  that  fe- 
veral jpicces,  both  in  profe  and  verfe,  mkt  now 
their  fisftappetruecbcfinre  the  puhlifi*   . 
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TO  MR.  POPE, 

0«  HIS  rAtTOlAlS. 

Jjr  tbofe  siore  dull,  as  more  cenforioos  days, 
Vihea  few  dare  gr«e,  and  fewer  merit  pnife, 
A  male  fioccae,  tint  never  flattery  kn^w, 
Fays  wbat  to  fiaeadihip  and  delert  is  doe. 
Toon^,  jec  jndidoaa ;  in  your  Terfe  are  fonnd, 
Art  fifcofthcning  nature,  fenfe  iroprovM  by  found. 
Unlike  tkofe  wits,  wbofe  numbers  glide  along 
So  fmooch,  DO  thought  e*er  inteimpu  the  fong : 
Laborioofly  enertate  they  appear. 
And  write  not  to  the  head,  but  to  the  car : 
Our  minds  unmoved  and  nnconcem'd  they  lull, 
And  are  at  beft  moft  mnlically  dull :  • 
So  porling  flreams  with  ereo  murmurs  aeep, 
And  halh  the  heavy  hearers  into  fleep. 
i^s  iinioocheft  fpeech  is  moft  deceitful  found. 
The  fmoothcft  numbers  oft  are  empty  found. 
Bot  wit  and  judgment  join  at  once  in  you. 
Sprightly  as  youth,  as  age  confunnmate  too : 
Your  finins  are  regularly  bold,  and  pleafe 
'With  vaforc'd  caxe,  and  unafTcAed  caib, 
'With  proper  tbooghts,  and  lively  images; 
Such  sj  by  nature  to  the  ancienu  {hewn. 
Fancy  improves,  and  judgment  makes  your  own  : 
For  great  men's  fafliions  to  be  follow'd  are, 
AithoBgh  difgracefoi  'tis  their  clothes  to  wear. 
Some,  in  a  polilh'd  ftyle,  write  paftoral : 
Arcadia  fpeaks  the  boguage  of  the  Mall. 
Like  fom?  fair  fliepherdeis,  the  Sylvan  mnfe 
Shoula  wtar  thofe  flowers  her  native  fields  pro- 
duce; 
And  the  true  meafnre  of  the  fliepherd*s  wit 
Should,  like  his  garb,  be  for  the  country  fit : 
Yet  nmft  his  pure  and  unafle^ed  thought 
More  nicely  than  the  common  fwain's  be  wrox^ht ; 
So,  with  becoming  art,  the  players  drcis 
In  files  the  fliepherd,  and  the  ihepherdefs ; 
Yet  fiifl  nnchangM  the  form  and  mode  remain, 
Shap*d  like  the  homely  ruiTet  of  the  (wain.. 
Your  rural  mnfe  appears  to  iuftify 
The  kog-loA  graces  of  fimplicity : 
So  rural  beauties  captivate  our  fenfe 
With  virgin  cfaanss,  and  native  excellence  : 
Yet  long  her  modefty  thofie  charms  conceal'd^ 
TSi  by  aeip'a  cirrj  to  the  iroild  rcveal'd ; 


For  wits  induflriotts  to  their  trouble  (eem^ 
And  needs  will  envy  what  they  muft  efteem. 

Live,  and  enjoy  their  fpite  !  nor  mourn  that  fate^ 
Which  would,  if  Virgil  liv'd,  on  Virgil  wait ; 
Whofe  mufe  did  once,  like  thine,  in  plains  delight  \ 
Thine  (ball,  like  hit,  foon  take  a  higher  flight : 
So  larks,  which  firfl  from  lowly  fields  arife. 
Mount  by  degrees,  and  reach  at  lafl  the  ikte«« 

V.  WYCHERLEY. 


TO  MR.  POPE, 

ON  BIS   WIlTDSOft-rORKST. 

Hax^  !  {acred  bard  \  a  mufe  unknown  before 
Salutes  thee  from  the  bleak  Atlantic  ihore. 
To  our  dark  world  thy  ibining  page  is  {hewSi 
And  Windfor*s  gay  retreat  becomes  ouf  own. 
The  eaftern  pomp  had  juft  befpoke  our  care. 
And  India  pourM  her  gaudy  treafures  here : 
A  various  fpoil  adom*d  our  naked  land. 
The  pride  of  Perfia  glitter'd  on  our  ftnnd. 
And  China's  earth  was  caft  on  common  Duid 
Tofs*d  up  and  down  the  glofly  fragments  lay, 
And  drefsM  the  rocky  flielves,  and  pav'd  the  paint* 
ed  bay. 

Thy  treafures  next  arriv'd :  and  now  we  boafl; 
A  nobler  cargo  on  our  barren  coaft : 
From  thy  luxuriant  foreft  we  receive 
More  lafting  glories  than  the  call  can  give. 

Wherp'er  we  dip  in  thy  delightful  page. 
What  pompons  fcenes  our  bufy  thoughts  engage4 
The  pompous  fcenes  in  all  their  pride  appear, 
Frcfli  in  the  page,  as  in  the  grove  they  were : 
Nor  half  to  true  the  fair  Lodona  fliews 
The  fylvan  ftate  that  on  her  border  grows, 
While  flie  the  wond'ring  (hepherd  entertaina 
V(ixh  a  new  Windfor  in  her  watery  plains; 
The  iufter  lays  the  lucid  wave  furpafii. 
The  living  fcene  is  in  the  mufe's  glaiii. 
Nor  fweeter  notes  the  echoing  forefls  cheery 
When  Philomela  fits  and  warbles  theic, 
Than  when  you  fing  tlie  greens  and  opening  glades. 
And  give  us  harmony  as  well  as  fliades : 
A  Titian's  hand  might  draw  the  grove ;  but  yQi\ 
Can  paint  the  grove,  and  add  the  mafic  too« 
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With  raft  yariety  thy  pages  (bine ; 
A  new  creation  ft  arts  in  every  line. 
How  fodden  trees  rife  to  the  reader's  fight. 
And  make  a  doubtful  fccne  of  ihade  and  Ugh 
And  give  at  once  the  day,  at  once  the  night 
And  here  again  what  fwcet  confufi^  reigns, 
lu  dreary  tlcTcrcs  mix*d  with  painted  plains ! 
And  fee  !  the  deferts  cafl  a  pleaiuig  gloom, 
And  (hrubby  heaths  rejoice  in  purple  bloom  ; 
Whilft  fruitful  crops  rife  by  their  barren  Gfde^ 
And  bearded  grovca  difplay  their  annual  pride. 

Happy  the  m^o,  who  filings  his  tuneful  lyre 
Where  woods,  and  brooks,  and  breathing  fields 

infpire ! 
Thrice  happy  you !  and  worthy  bed  to  dwell 
Amidft  the  rural  joys  you  ling  fo  well. 
I  in  a  cold,  and  in  a  barren  clime,  "y 

Cold  as  my  thought,  and  barren  to  my  rhyme,  > 
Here  on  the  wcflcrn  beach  attempt  to  chime,    j 

0  joylefs  flood !  O  rough  tempeftuous  main  ! 
Bordcr'd  wiih  weeds,  and  fo.itudcs  obfcene  ! 

Snatch  me,  ye  gods  !  from  thcfe  Atlantic  fhores. 
And  iheltcr  me  in  Windfor*s  fragrant  bowers ; 
Or  to  my  moch-lov*d  Ifis*  walk  convey. 
And  on  her  flowery  banks  for  ever  lay. 
Thence  let  me  view  the  venerable  fcene, 
The  awful  dome,  the  groves  eternal  green. 
Where  facred  Hough  long  found  his  fam*d  retreat, 
And  brought  the  mufes  to  the  fylvan  feat ; 
|leform*d  the  wits,  unlock'd  the  claflic  Aore^ 
And  made  that  mufic  which  was  noifc  before. 
There,  with  illuftrious  bards,  I  fpent  my  days. 
Not  free  from  cenfure,  nor  unknown  to  praife : 
Enjoy'd  the  bleffings  that  his  reign  beAow'd, 
Nor  eovy'd  Windfor  in  the  foft  abode. 
The  golden  mtnntes  fmoothly  danc*d  away. 
And  tuneful  bards  bcguil'd  the  tedious  day  : 
They  limg»  nor  fung  in  Tain,  with  numbers  fir*d, 
1'hatMaro  taught,  or  Addilon  infpir'd.  * 

Sv*n  I  cfTay'd  to  touch  the  trembling  firing  : 
Who  could  hear  them,  aitd  not  attempt  to  iing  ? 

RoBs'd  from  thcle  dreams  by  thy  commanding 
ft  rain, 

1  rife  and  wander  through  the  fie)d  or  plain ; 
V>ed  by  thy  mufe.  from  fport  to  fport  I  run, 
Mark  the  firetch'd  line,  or  hear  the  thundering  gun. 
Ah  !  how  I  melt  with  pity,  when  I  fpy 

On  the  cold  earth  the  fluttering  pheafant  lie ! 
His  gaudy  robes  in  dazzhng  lines  appear. 
And  every  feath^  Ihines  and  varies  there. 

Nor  can  I  pafs  the  generous  courfer  by ; 
Bu^  while  the  prancing  fteed  allures  my  eye, 
He  fiarts,  he's  gone  !  and  now  I  fee  him 
OVr  hill>  and  dales ;  and  now  I  lofe  the  courfe, 
Nor  can  the  rapid  fight  purfue  the  flying  horfe.      I 
Ob,  oould  thy  Virgil  from  his  orb  lo«>k  down, 
Hc*d  view  a  courier  that  might  match  his  own ! 
Fir*d  with  the  fport,  and  eager  for  the  cluce, 
l^odoua's  mormur*  ftop  me  in  the  race. 
Who  can  refofe  Liodona's  melting  tale  f 
The  foft  complaint  Iball  over  time  prevail ; 
The  talc  be  told  when  Ihades  fbrfake  her  ihore, 
1  he  nymph  be  fung  when  flie  can  flow  no  more. 

Nor  fliall  the  l««ng,  old  Thames,  forbear  to  fliine, 
At  once  the  fnbjcCl  and  the  fong  divine. 


Peace,  fong  by  thee,  fliall  pleafe  CT*n  Britons  more 
Than  all  their  fliouts  ioi  Tidory  before. 
Oh !  could  Britannia  imitate  thy  ftieam. 
The  world  fliould  tremble  at  her  awful  name  ; 
From  various  fprings  divided  waters  glide. 
In  different  colours  roll  a  diflerent  tide. 
Murmur  along  their  crooked  banks  a  while. 
At  once  they  murmur  and  enrich  the  ifle ; 
A  while  diftind  through  many  channels  mo. 
But  meet  at  laft,  and  fweetly  flow  in  one ; 
'i^ere  joy  to  lofe  their  long-diftingai(h*d  nametp 
An4  mak$  one  glorioua  and  immortal  Thames 

FR.  KNAF. 


TO  MR.  POPE, 


ANNE  COUNTESS  OF  WINCHEUEA. 

Thf.  mufe,  of  every  heavenly  gift  allow'd 

To  be  the  chief,  is  public,  thoagh  not  prood* 

Widely  excenfive  is  the  poet*s  aim, 

And  in  each  verfe  he  dnws  a  bill  on  fame* 

For  fione.  have  wit  (whatever  they  preteod} 

Singly  to  raife  a  patron  or  a  friend ; 

But  whatfoc'er  the  theme  or  obje^  be. 

Some  commendations  to  themfelves  foreiet* 

Then  let  us  find,  in  your  foregoing  page. 

The  celebrating  poems  of  the  age; 

Nor  by  injurious  fcruples  think  it  fit. 

To  hide  tlicir  judgments  who  applaod  yoor  wit : 

Bnt  let  their  pent  to  yours  the  hcraldi  prove. 

Who  ftrive  for  you,  as  Oreeoc  for  Homer  ftrove  5 

Whilfi  he  who  befi  your  poetry  mfiierti, 

Afleru  his  own,  by  fympathy  of  parts. 

Me  paacgyrie  verfe  does  not  infpire, 

UHio  never  well  can  praife  what  I  admire| 

Nor  in  thofe  lofty  trials  dare  appear, 

Bnt  gently  drop  this  counfel  in  your  t^  i 

Qo  on,  to  gain  applaufes  by  defert ; 

Inform  the  head,  whilft  you  difloive  the  beattt 

Inflame  the  foldier  with  harmonious  rage, 

i£late  the  young,  and  gravely  warm  the  iage: 

Allure,  with  tender  verfe,  the  female  race; 

And  give  their  darling  paflioo,  courtly  grace  : 

Defcribe  the  forcft  ftill  in  rural  ftraios, 

With  vernal  fweeu  frefli-breathjng  horn  the  plaiai  : 

Your  ules  be  eafv,  natural,  and  gay, 

Nor  all  the  poet  m  that  part  difplay ; 

Nor  let  the  critic  there  his  flull  unfold. 

For  Boccace  thus  and  Chaucer  tales  have  toU  i 

Soethe,  as  you  only  can,  etch  diffecciit  tafte. 

And  for  the  future  charm  us  in  the  paft. 

Then,  ftiould  the  verfe  of  every  artful  hao4 

Befote  your  numbers  eminentiy  ftaod  ; 

In  you  no  vanity  could  thence  be  ftievre, 

Unlefs,  fince  fliort  in  beauty  •£  your  own. 

Some  envious  fcribbler  might  in  fpite  declare. 

That  for  comparifon  yon  |4ac*d  them  there. 

But  envy  could  not  sgainft  you  focceed  :  y 

'Ti«  not  from  friendsthatwrite,orfoef  that  read;  > 

Ccufaxc  or  praiiie  mnft  from  oariiBlvet  proceed,  j 
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TO  MR.  POPE, 

irvisj  JOB.  cowrst,  ArTstwAKOSMts.  ItAtfAw. 

0  Pope  !  by  what  commanding  won<lroiiB  art 
Doft  tfaou  eadi  paflioii  to  each  breaft  impart  1^ 
Oar  beating  hearts  with  fprightly  meafuret  moTC, 
Or  OKkna  ^ith  a  tak  of  haplcfs  lo^e  ! 
Th'  elated  mind's  imperaoa«  ftarts  control. 
Or  gratiy  footh  to  peace  the  troubled  foul ! 
Gtaces  till  now  that  flng;t)r  met  our  view^ 
And  fingly  chvm*d,  unite  at  once  io  you  : 
A  ftyle  pc^te,  from  aEeiftatiod  free, 
Virgirs  curreAoefs,  Homer's  majefty  ! 
Soft  Wafler^s  eale,  with  Milton^s  vigour  Wrbiight^ 
AndSpcfticr'abold  Imrariancy  of  thought. 
In  each  bright  page,  ftrength,  beauty,  genitis  ftiine, 
'Whik  nervcms  jndgmcnt  guides  each  flowing  line. 
No  boiroiw*d  tiniiei  glitters  o'er  thefe  lays, 
And  ta  tiie  mind  a  falie  delight  conveys; 
ThroDghoat  the  whole  with  blended  power  is  foattd, 
Itc  weight  of  fenfe,  and  elegance  of  found  : 
A  hnSi  fancy,  wit,  and  force,  and  fire, 
Graces  each  motion  of  th*  immortal  lyre. 
The  watchlefe  drains  our  raviih'd  fenfes  charm  : 
How  grcmt  the  thonghff !  the  image*  how  warm ! 
How  beantlfttny  juft  the  turns  appear  I 
The  language ho#  majeiltcally  clear! 
With  energy  divine  each  period  fwelli,  - 
And  mil  the  bard  th'  iofpiring  God  reveall. 
JjoSt  in  delights,  my  daisied  eyes  1  turn, 
Where  Thames  leant  hoary  o'er  bin  ample  urn  ; 
Where  h»  rich  waves  fair  Wiodfor's  towers  fur* 

Fonnd, 
And  bounteotts  relb  amid  poetic  ground. 
O  Wmdfor  !  lacred  to  thy  blifsful  fcati, 
Tliy  fylvan  iluuies,  the  mufes'  lov'd  retreats ; 
Thy  rifiog  hills,  low  vales,  and  waving  woodi, 
Thy  fanny  glades,  and  celebrated  fioo«ls ! 
But  chief  Lodona*s  Illver  tides,  that  flow 
Co\d  and  nnfuHied  as  the  moiintain  fnoi^ ; 
Whole  virgin  name  no  time  nor  change  can  hide, 
Thoagh  ev'tt  her  fpotlefs  wavet  Ihould  ccafe  to 

giule: 
Id  m%bry  Pope's  immortalizing  ftraint, 
StiU  ihall  fhe  grace  and  range  the  verhnt  plains ; 
Hy  hire  feleded  for  the  mufes'  theme,      [ftream. 
Still  Ibine  a  bloamiog  maid,  and  roll  a  limpid 

Go  on,  and,  vrith  thy  rare  refiftlefs  art. 
Rule  each  emotion  of  the  various  heart ; 
The  Ipring  and  teft  of  verfe  unrival'd  reign, 
And  the  full  honours  of  thy  youth  maintain ; 
Soothe,  with  thy  wonted  eafe  and  power  divine, 
Our  fouls,  and  our  degenerate  taftes  refine ; 
In  judgment  o*er  our  favourite  follies  fit. 
And  foften  Wifdom's  harflk  reproofs  to  wit. 

Now  war  and  arms  thy  mighty  aid  demand, 
Aod  Homer  wakes  beneath  thy  powerful  hand ; 
His  v^mir,  genuine  heat, and  manly  force,] 
In  thee  ri^  worthy  of  their  faered  fource  \ 
His  fpirit  heightcn'd,  yet  his  fenfe  entire, 
As  goM  tuns  purer  from  the  trying  fire. 
O,  for  a  mafe  like  thfne.  vrhHe  1  rehearfe 
IV  iojnortal  beauties  of  thy  various  vcrfe ! 


Now  light  as  aif  th'  enlivening  numbers  moine, 
Soft  as  the  downy  plumes  of  fabled  love. 
Gay  as  the  ftreak»  that  ftaln  the  gaudy  bow. 
Smooth  as  Meander's  cryftal  mirrors  flow. 
But,  when  Achilles,  panting  for  the  war, 
joins  the  fleet  courfers  tb  the  whirling  car ; 
When  the  warm  hero,  with  celeftial  might. 
Augments  the  teiiror  of  the  raging  fight, 
From  his  fierce  eyes  refulgent  lightnings  ftream 
(As  Sol  emerging  darts  a  golden  gleam ); 
In  rough  hoarfe  verfe  we  fee  th*  embattled  foes  ; 
tn  each  loud  ftrain  the  fiery  unlet  glows ; 
With  firength  redoubled  here  Achilles  (hines» 
And-all  the  battle  thunders  in  thy  lines. 

So  the  bright  magic  of  the  painter's  hand 
Can  citicN,  ftreams,  tall  towers,  and  far-ftretch*d 

plains,  command ; 
Here  fpreadmg  woods  embrown  the  beauteous 

fcene, 
There  the  wide  landfeape  fmlleswith  livelier  greeo; 
The  floating  glafs  refleAs  the  diftant  (ley. 
And  o*er  the  whole  the  giatieing  Ain-beams  fly  ( 
Buds  open,  and  difdofe  the  inmoft  (bade ; 
The  npen'd  harveft  crowns  the  level  glade. 
But  when  the  artift  does  a  work  defi^n. 
Where  bolder  rage  informs  each  breathing  line ; 
When  the  ftretch'd  cloth  a  rougher  firoke  receives. 
And  Csfar  awful  in  the  canvas  lives ; 
When  art  like  lavi(h  nature's  felf  fapplies, 
Grade  to  the  limbs,  and  fpirit  to  the  eyes ;   / 
When  ev*n  the  paflions  of  the  mind  are  feen, 
And  the  foul  fpeaki  in  the  eialted  mien ; 
When  all  is  juft,  and  regular,  and  great. 
We  own  the  mighty  Matter's  Ikill,  as  boundlefs  as 
complete. 


,  LORD  MIDDLESEX  TO  MR.  POPE, 
Om  nUitig  Mr.  Addifrn^s  Aummtrftbe  Eu^fi  Putt. 

Ir  all  who  e'er  invoked  the  tutoefnl  Nine, 
>In  Addtfon^s  majeftic  numbers  fhine. 
Why  then  (houtd  Pope,  ye  bards,  ye  criticfl,  tell, 
Remain  unfuog,  who  finpfi  himfelf  fo  well  ? 
Hear  then,  great  bard,  who  can  alike  infpire 
With  Waller's  foftne^^  or  with  Milton's  fire; 
WhilA  I,  the  mcanefi  of  the  mufe%  throng, 
To  thy  juft  praifcs  tune  th'  adventurous  fong. 

How  am  1  fiU'd  with  rapttire  and  delight. 
When  gnds  and  mortals,  mia'd,  foftain  the  fight ! 
Like  Mitton  then,  though  in  more  polifh'd  drains. 
Thy  chariots  rattle  o^fsr  the  fmoking  plains. 
What  though  archangel  '^inft  archangel  arma. 
And  htgheft  Heaven  refounds  with  dire  alarms  \ 
Doth  not  the  reader  with  like  dread  furvey 
The  wouUded  gods  repuls'd  with  foul  difmay  ? 

But  when  fome  fair  one  guides  your  fofter  verlbi 
Her  charms,  her  godlike  features,  to  rehearfe ; 
See  how  her  eyes  whh  quicker  lightnings  arm, 
AndWaller'athooghtsinfmoother  numbers  charm  1 

When  fools  provoke,  and  Juoces  urge  thy  rage, 
Flecknoe  improv'd  bites  keener  in  each  page. 
Give  o'er,  great  bard,  your  fruitlefs  toil  give  o'er, 
For  (till  king  Tibbald  fcribblea  as  before ; 

A  iij 
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Fjpor  Staktptart  foffen  by  his  p«o  each  day. 
While  Ornb-ftreet  alley*  own  bi«  lawful  fway. 

Now  turn,'  my  mufe,  thy  quick,  poetic  eyes, 
And  Ttew  gay  fceoes  and  openinfr  ivofpcds  rife. 
Hark !  how  faisnilkic  numoers  charm  around, 
Whil^  groves  to  groves,  and  hills  to  hills  reibund ! 
The  Uftening  beadb  ftand  fearlefs  as  he  fiogs, 
And  birds  attentive  clpfe  their  nfelefs  wings. 
The  fwains  and  fatyrs  trip  it  o*er  the  plain, 
And  think  old  Spenfer  is  revived  agam. 
Bttt  when  once  more  the  godlike  man  begnn 
In  wordf  fmooth  flovnng  from  his  tuneful  tqngue, 
Raxiih'd  they  gate,  and  ftmck  irith  wonder  fay, 
Sore  SpeniSer*sfelf  ne'er  fung  fo  fweet  a  lay  : 
Sure  once  again  Eliia  glads  the  ifle. 
That  the  kind  mules  thus  propitious  fnnle-^ 
"Why  gaze  ye  th us  ? .Why  ail  this  wonder,  fwains  ?•— 
*Tis  Pope  that  lings,  and  Carolina  reigns. 

But  hold,mymnfe  fwhofcawkward  verfebetrap 
Thy  want  of  (kill,  nor  fliews  the  poet*s  praife ; 
Ceafe  then,  and  leave  forae  fitter  bard  to  tell 
Httw  P6pe  in  every  0rain  can  write,  in  every 
ilrain  excel. 


TO  MR.  POPE, 

OH  TEC  PUfUSBlVO  BIS  UroaKI. 

Hk  comes,  he  comes !  bid  every  bard  prepaid 
The  fong  of  triumph,  and  attend  his  car. 
Great  Sheffield's  mufe  the  long  proceffion  heads. 
And  throws  a  luftre  o*er  the  pomp  (he  leads ; 
Firii^ves  the  palm  (he  fir*d  him  to  obtain. 
Crowns  his  gay  brow,  and  (hews  him  how  to  reign. 
Thus  young  Alcides,  by  old  Chiron  taught, 
VTas  fdrm*d  for  all  die  miracles  he  vrrought :     ■ 
Thus  Chiron  did  the  youth  he  taught  applaud, 
Pleas'd  to  behold  the  eamefi  of  a  God. 
But  hark !  what  flumts,  what  gathering  crowds 
rejoice ! 
tJnftain'd  their  praile  by  any  venial  voice, 
8och  as  th*  ambitious  vainly  think  their  due, 
"When  proftttutes,  or  needy  flatterers  fue. 
Ahd  fee  the  chief !  before  him  laurels  borne ; 
Trophies  from  ondeferving  temples  torn  : 
Here  Rage  enchain'd  rcludant  raves;  and  there 
Pale  Envy  dumb,  and  fick'ning  with  defpair, 
Pront  to  the  earth  (he  bends  her  lothing  eye, 
Weak  to  fnpport  the  blaze  of  maje0y. 

But  what  are  they  that  tuni  the  facred  page  ? 
Three  lovely  virgins,  and  of  equal  agei  . 
Intent  they  read,  and  all  enamour'd  feem. 
As  he  that  met  his  likenefs  in  the  dream  : 
The  Graces  thefe ;  and  fee  how  they  contend. 
Who  moft  (hall  praife,  who  beft  fliall  recommend. 

Tlie  chariot  now  the  painful  fteep  afcends. 
The  Paeans  ceafe;  thy  glorious  labour  ends. 
Here  fiz*d,  the  bright  eternal  temple  ftanda. 
Its  profpe^  an  unbounded  view  commands : 
Bay,  wondrous  youth,  what  column  wilt  thon 

choofe, 
Vliat  laurePd  arch  for  thy  triumphant  mufe? 
Though  each  great  ancient  court  thee  tohisihrine, 
I'hough  cv£ry  laurel  through  the  dome  be  thine,  I 


(From  the  proud  epic,  down  to  thofe  that  Ihade 
The  gentler  brow  of  the  foft  Leibian  maid; 
Go  to  the  good  and  juft,  an  awful  train. 
Thy  foul's  delight,  and  glory  of  the  fane : 
While  through  the  earth  thy  dear  remembraxu:e 

flies, 
**  Sweet  to  the  world,  and  grateful  to  the  flues.'* 

SIMON  HARCOURT. 


TO  MR.  POPE, 

BT  Ma.  BARTC. 

To  move  the  fprings  of  nature  as  we  pleafe; 
To  think  with  fptrit,  but  to  write  with  eafe ; 
With  living  words  to  warm  the  confcious  heart, 
Or  pleafe  the  foul  with  nicer  charms  of  art ; 
For  this  the  Grecian  foar'd  in  epic  ftrains. 
And  fofter  Maro  left  the  Mantuan  plains : 
Melodious  Spcnfcr  felt  the  lover's  fire, 
And  awful  Milton  fining  bin  heavenly  lyre. 

*  ris  yours,  like  thcfc,  with  curious  toil  to  trace 
The  powers  of  language,  harmony,  and  grace ; 
How  Nature's  felf  with  living  luilre  fiiincs. 
How  judgment  firengthens,  and  how  art  refines ; 
How  to  grow  h*\d  with  confcious  fenfe  of  fame. 
And  force  a  plcafure  which  we  dare  not  blame  ; 
To  charm  us  more  through  negligence  than  paint. 
And  give  eV'n  life  and  adlion  to  the  ftrains: 
Led  by  fome  4^w,  whofc  powerful  impulfe  gmdea 
Each  happy  firoke,  and  in  the  foul  prefidcs ; 
Some  fairer  image  of  perfc  dlion  given 
T'  infpire  mankind,  itfelf  derivM  from  heaven. 

O  ever  v.  orthy,  ever  crown'd  with  praile, 
Bleft  in  thy  life,  and  blcft  in  all  thy  lays ! 
Add  that  the  Sifiers  every  thought  refine. 
Or  ev'n  thy  life  be  fauhlcfn  as  thv  line ; 
Yet  Envy  fiill  with  fiercer  rage  purfucs, 
Obfcure<i  the  virtue,  and  defames  the  mufe. 
A  foul  like  thine,  in  pains,  in  grief  refign'd, 
Views  with  vain  fcorn  the  malice  of  mankind  : 
Not  criticD,  but  their  planets,  prove  unjufi ; 
And  are  they  blam'd  who  fin  becaufe  they  mufi  ? 

Yet  fure  not  fn  nmft  all  perufe  thy  lays ; 
I  cannot  rival— -and  yet  dare  to  praife. 
A  thoufand  charms  at  once  my  thoughts  engage  s 
Sappho's  foft  fwc:etnef»,  Pindar's  warmer  rage, 
htatiu»*  free  vigour,  Virgil'H  fiudious  ca^e. 
And  Homer's  force,  and  Ovid's  eafier  air. 

So  feems  fome  pi^ure,  where  exad  defign. 
And  curiou»pains,and  firengrh.and  fweetnefsjoin; 
Where  the  free  thought  its  pieafing  grace  befiows. 
And  each  «arm  firoke  with  living  colour  glows; 
Soft  without  weaknefs,  wich«'Ut  labour  fair, 
Wrought  up  at  once  with  happineis  and  care ! 

How  blefi  the  man  that  from  the  world  removes, 
To  joys  that  Merdaunt*,  or  his  Pope,  approves ; 
Whofe  tafie  exad  each  author  can  ezploie. 
And  live  the  prefcnt  and  pafi  ages  o'er ; 
Who,  free  fiom  pride,  from  penitence,  or  firife» 
Moves  calmly  forward  to  the  verge  of  life  i 
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Sacb  he  aj  dayt,  and  fbdi  my  fortvuia  be, 

To  fife  by  realbn,  sod  to  write  by  thee ! 
Har  deem  tha  Terle,  though  humble,  z  dSfgnce  : 

AM  are  noc  born  the  ^ory  of  their  race  ; 

Tee  all  are  bom  t*  adore  the  great  man's  name. 
And  trace  fais  footftepa  in  the  paths  to  fame. 
The  maie,  who  now  this  early  homage  pftyt, 
Kdk  lewn'd  from  thee  to  animate  her  lays : 
A  matt  w»  yet  mdioDOQr'd,  but  nnilainM, 
Who  pnua*d  no  vicesy  no  preferment  gain'd ; 
Unbi^'d  or  to  cenfore  or  commend,    ■ 
Who  knows  no  envy*  and  who  grieTes  no  friend ; 
Ferhapa  too  fond  to  make  thofe  virtues  known, 
And  fix  her  fame  immortal  on  thy  own. 


THE  TRIUMVIRATE  OF  POETff, 

BT  Mas.  TotLBT. 

BaiTAiM  with  Greece  and  Rome  contended  long 

For  lofty  genias  and  poetic  fong, 

mi  this  Anguftan  age  with  Three  was  blel^ 

To  fix  the  prise,  and  finilh  the  coMeft. 

tn  Addifon,  immortal  Vif^l reigns; 

So  pure  his  nombers,  fo  refin'd  his  ftraint : 

Of  native  full,  with  more  impetnons  head 

In  Pridr  Horace  (bines,  fublimely  great. 

Thy  country,  Homer!  we  difpute  nomov^ 

For  P<^  has  fix*d  it  to  his  naciire  (hare* 


1 Twrr*^ 
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PREFACE. 


I  AM  inclined  to  think,  that  both  the  writers  of 
books  and  the  readers  of  them,  are  generally  not  a 
little  Qnreaf<*nable  in  their  ezpedtations.  The  fir  ft 
feem  to  fancy  that  the  world  rnuft  approve  of 
whatever  they  produce,  and  the  latter  to  imagine 
that  authors  are  obliged  to  plcafe  them  at  any  rate. 
Methinks,  as,  on  the  one  hand,  no  fingle  man  is 
born  with  a  right  of  controuUng  the  opinions  of 
all  the  reft;  fo,,on  the  other,  the  world  has  no 
title  to  demand,  that  the  whole  care  and  time  of 
any  particular  perfon  fliould  be  facrificed  to  its 
entertainment.  Therefore,  I  cannot  but  beliete 
that  writers  and  readers  are  under  equal  obliga* 
tions,  for  »  much  fame,  or  pleafure,  as  each  af- 
fords the  other. 

Every  one  acknowledges,  it  would  be  a  wild 
notion  to  exped  pcrfedion  in  any  work  of  man  * 
and  yet  one  would  thiik  the  contrary  was  taken 
for  granted,  by  the  judgment  commonly  paiTed 
upon  poems.  A  aitic  fuppofcs  he  has  done  hi« 
part,  if  he  proves  a  writer  to  have  fsiled  in  an 
czpn  flion,  or  erred  in  any  particular  point :  and 
,  can  it  then  be  wondered  at,  if  the  Poets,  in  ge- 
acral,  feem  refolved  not  to  own  thcmfelves  in  any 
error  ?  For,  at  long  as  (ftie  fide  will  make  no  al- 
lowances, the  other  will  be  brought  to  no  acknow- 
ledgments*. 

1  am  afraid  this  extreme  seal  on  both  fides  is  lU- 
placed  ;  Pi>etry  and  Criticifm  being  by  no  means 
the  univcrfal  concern  of  the  world,  but  only  the 
affair  of  idle  men  who  write  in  their  dofets,  and 
of  idle  men  who  read  there. 

Yet  fure,upon  the  whole,  a  bad  author  dcferves 
better  ufage  ^an  a  bad  critic :  for  a  writer's  en* 
<lcavonr,  for  tike  moft  part,  is  to  pleafe  his  readers, 
and  he  fails  merely  through  the  misfortune  of  an 
ill  judgment ;  but  fuch  a  critic's  is  to  put  them 
out  of  humour ;  a  defign  he  could  never  go  upon 
wiihoat  both  that  and  an  ill  temper. 

*  Jm  thf  fwmtr  tdttiiu  it  wsi  thus  ^  Fwt 
**  l^nj^  M  Mw  ^t  d^iftt  m  ^vrti'mimnt  emdemmttr^  tlf 
**  •tbiet  wU  Ml  it  fiMtiiptd  wti  a  mtdtrati  uffrUti' 
**  ti»m,'*^^f)iit  lb*  Amthir  mlttf^i  it,  •'  thefi  %ifrdt 
nptri  rather  a  tmtfejmtiKt  from  the  ttt^lm^Mt  be  wttU 
^ravf^  ttgm  thi  citJttfit  itf,jf^vAkl  bt bm*  mow  ttff,  1 1<^, 


I  think  a  good  deal  tnay  be  laid  to  eitennato 
the  fault  of  bad  Poets.  What  we  call  a  Ocnint, 
is  hard  to  be  diftinguifiied,  by  a  man  himfelf,  fron 
a  ftrong  inclination  :  and  if  bin  genius  be  ever  lb 
great,  he  cannot  at  firft  difcover  it  any  other  way^ 
than  by  giving  way  to  that  prevalent  propenfit^ 
which  renders  him  the  more  liable  to  be  miftaken* 
The  only  method  he  has,  is  to  make  the  experiment 
by  writing,  and  appealing  to  the  judgment  of 
others :  now,  if  he  happens  to  write  ill  (whidi  ia 
certainly  no  fin  in  itfelf ),  he  is  immediately  made 
an  obje^  of  ridicule.  1  wifti  we  had  the  hnma^ 
nity  to  refled,  that  even  the  worft  authors  might* 
in  their  endeavour  to  pleafe  us,  defcrve  fomethm 
at  our  hands.  Wt  have  no  caufe  to  quarrel  wittt 
them  but  for  their  obftinacy  in  perfifting  to  write; 
and  this  too  may  admit  of  alleviating  circooi^ 
fiances.  Their  particular  friends  may  be  either 
ignorant  or  infincere ;  and  the  reft  of  the  world 
in  general  is  too  well-bred  to  fliock  them  with  a 
truth,,  which  generally  their  bookfellers  are  the 
firft  that  inform  them  of.  This  happens  not  till 
they  have  fprnt  too  much  rf  their  time,  to  appl^ 
to  any  profeflion  which  might  better  fit  their  ta- 
lents; and  till  fuch  talent*  as  they  have  are  fo  far 
difcredited  as  to  be  bur  of  fmall  fervice  to  them. 
For  (what  is  the  hardeft  cafe  imaginable)  the  re- 
putation of  a  man  generally  depends  upon  the  firft 
ftq>«  he  makes  in  the  world;  and  people  will 
eftablifli  their  opinion  of  us.  from  what  we  do  at 
that  feafon,  when  we  have  leaft  judgment  to  di« 
TcA  us 

On  the  other  hand,  a  good  poet  no  fooner  com- 
municates his  works  with  the  fame  dcfire  of  in- 
formation,  but  it  i»  imagined  he  is  a  vain  youh^ 
creature  given  up  to  the  ambition  of  fame ;  when 
perhaps  the  poor  man  is  all  the  while  tremblinj^ 
with  the  fear  of  being  ridiculous.  If  he  is  made 
to  hope  he  may  pleafe  the  world,  he  falls  nndcr 
very  unlucky  circumftances :  for  from  the  mo* 
menc  he  printa,  he  muft  exped  to  hear  no  more 
truth,  than  if  he  were  a  prince,  <>r  a  beauty  If 
he  has  not  very  good  fenfe  (and  indeed  there  are 
twenty  men  of  wit  for  one  man  of  fenfe),  his  li- 
ving thus  in  a  courfe  of  flattery  may  put  him  in 
no  Itnall  danger  of  becoming  a  coxcomb :  if  he 


liM,  k  «iD  CBoleqiKodf  !i«?e  fo  fnucfa  diffidence 
IS  mC  Co  reap  any  great  iatitfiiAiotl  ^rom  hit 
pfiifc;  fioce,  if  it  be  gifto  to  hit  Hct,  it  can 
IcBce  be  ^^ngniftcd  from  flattcrjt  ^<1  if  *d  bis 
aUcDCc,  it  is  hard  to  be  certain  of  it.    Were  he 
Are  to  be  commended  by  the  bcft  and  moft  knoW' 
iag,  be  is  as  fnre  of  being  ettiricd  by  the  worft  and 
noft  ignofmnt,  which  are  the  majority ;  fqr  it  is 
witfa  a  fine  genim,  at  with  a  fine  faihiop,  afl  thofe 
»e  difukafMl  at  it  who  are  not  able  to  follow  it : 
and  it  IS  to  be  feared  that  efteem  wiD  feldom  do 
any  man  fo  nrndi  good,  as  ill- will  does  him  harm. 
Then  there  is  a  third  dais  of  peopit  who  make 
the  largeft  part  of  mankind,  thofe  of  ordinary  or 
indifiercot  capacttiet;  and  thefe  (to  a  man)  will 
bate  orfitfpcA  him  :  a  hondrtd  honeft  gentlemen 
wiB  dread  him  as  a  wit,  and  a  handred  innocent 
wooes  as  a  fatirift.    In  a  word,  whaterer  be  his 
ftte  ID  poetry,  it  it  ten  to  one  but  he  muft  nire 
up  all  the  reafonable  aims  of  life  for  it.    There 
are  indeed  fome  adrantages  accruing  from  a  ge- 
jum  ts  poetry,  and  they  are  all  I  can  think  of : 
the  agreeable  power  of  felf>amufement  when  a 
nan  it  idle  or  alone ;  the  priTilege  of  being  ad- 
mitted into  the  beft  company;  and  the  freedom 
of  fayuig  as  many  carelefs  things  as  other  people, 
withooc  beii^  fo  fcverely  remarked  upon. 

I  beiieTe,  if  any  one,  early  in  his  life,  fhould 
contcmpbte  ^le  dangeroos  hte  of  authors,  he 
would  Karce  be  cf  their  number  on  any  coniidera- 
tion.  The  life  of  a  wit  is  a  warfare  upon  earth ; 
and  the  prefent  fpirit  of  the  learned  world  is  fuch, 
that  to  attempt  to  fcrve  it  (any  way)  one  muft 
haire  the  confUncy  of  a  martyr,  anda  rcfolution  to 
fulfcr  for  its  fake.  I  could  wifh  people  would  be- 
BcTc,  what  I  am  pretty  certain  they  will  not,  that 
I  base  been  much  Ids  concerned  about  fame  than 
I  durft  declare  till  this  occafion,  when  methinks  I 
ibouid  find  more  credit  than  I  could  heretofore, 
lliicc  my  wfitings  have  had  their  fate  already,  and 
k  is  too  lace  to  think  of  prepoiTeffing  the  reader 
in  tbdr  &TDiir.  I  would  plead  it  at  fome  merit 
so  tButj  that  the  world  has  ncTcr  been  prepared 
for  thdt  trifles  by  prefaces,  biaflcd  by  recommen- 
dRM04,  dazskd  with  the  names  of  great  patrons, 
wheedled  with  fine  rcafons  and  pretences,  or 
troobled  with  ezcufes.  1  confefs  it  was  want  of 
cofifidefaUon  that  made  me  an  author :  I  writ 
becaufe  it  amufed  me ;  I  correded  becaufe  it  was 
as  ptealant  to  me  to  correA  as  to  write ;  and  I 
pabliibed  becaofe  I  was  told  I  might  pleafe  fuch 
as  it  Tsas  a  credit  to  pleafe.  To  what  degree  I 
haire  done  thit,  I  am  really  ijrnorant ;  I  had  too 
much  fondncft  for  my  pro<iuAiont  to  judge  of 
them  at  firily  and  too  much  judgment  to  be  pieafed 
with  them  at  bit  But  1  have  reafon  to  think  they 
caa  h  ve  no  repsntition  which  will  continue  l'>ng, 
or  which  defcr^es  to  do  fo  s  for  they  have  always 
fallen  fiiort  not  only  of  what  t  read  of  others,  but 
ceen  of  my  own  ideas  of  poetry. 

If  any  one  fhould  imagine  I  am  not  in  eameft,  I 
delire  him  to  rcfled^.  thaT  the  Ancieiitt  (to-Tay  the 
leal)  of  them)  bad  a*  much  grnius  as  we ;  and  that 
to  take  more  pains,  and  employ  more  time,  cannot 
bd  to  produce  more  complete  pieces.    They  coo- 
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ifaiotTy  applied  themfeltet  not  only  to  tliat  art;  but 


to  that  fingle  branch  of  an  art,  to  which  their  ta- 
lent was  moft  powerfully  bent ;  and  it  was  the' 
bufineiii  of  their  lives  to  corred  and  finiih  their 
«rorks  for  pofterity.  If  we  can  pretend  to  have 
ttfed  the  fame  induftry,  let  us  exped  the  fame  im-' 
mortality :  Though,  if  we  took  the  fame  care, 
we  ihonld  ftill  lie  under  a  further  misfortune: 
they  writ  in  languages  that  became  univerfal  and' 
eireriaftiBg,  >Khile  ourt  are  extremely  hmirrd  both 
in  extent  and  in  dotation  :  A  mighty  foLndation 
for  our  pride  !  when  the  utmoft  we  can  hope  is 
but  to  he  read  in  one  ifland,  and  to  be  throwit 
afide  at  the  end  of  one  age. 

All  that  is  left  us  ii  to  recoihmehd  our  prodoc. ' 
trans  by  the  imitation  of  the  Ancients ;  and  it  \vill 
be  found  true,  that,  in  every  age,  the  highcft  cha- 
ncer for  fenfr  and  learning  has  been  obtained  br 
thofe  who  have  been  moft  indebted  to  them.  For, 
to  fay  truth,  whatever  is  very  good  fcnfc,  maft 
have  been  common  fenfe  in  all  times;  and  what  we 
call  Learning,  is  but  the  knowledge  of  the  fenfe  of 
our  predeceiTors.  Therefore  they  who  fay  our 
thoughts  are  not  our  own,  becaufe  they  refemble 
the  Ancients,  may  as  well  fay  our 'faces  are  not  our 
own,  becaufe  they  are  like  our  Fathers;  And  indeed 
it  is  very  nnreafooable,  that  people  (honid  expcd  ua 
to  be  fcholars,  and  yet  be  angry  to  find  us  fo. 

I  fairly  confefs  that  I  have  I'erved  rayfelf  all  t 
could  by  reading  ;  that  1  made  ufe  of  the  judgment 
of  authors  dead  and  living;  that  1  omitted  no  means 
in  my  power  to  be  informed  of  my  errors,  both  by 
my  friends  and  enemies :  But  the  true  reafon  thefc 
pieces  are  not  more  corrcd,  is  owing  to  the  con« 
fideiation  how  (hort  a  time  they  and  I  have  to 
live  :  One  may^be  albamed  to  confume  half  one's 
days  in  bringing  fenfe  and'  rhyme  together;  and 
what  critic  can  be  fo  unreafonahle,  as  not  to  leave 
a  man  time  enough  for  any  more  feribus  em« 
ployment,  or  more  agreeable  amufemcnt  ? 

The  only  plea  I  Ihall  ufe  for  the  favour  of  the 
public,  is,  that  I  have  as  great  a  refped  for  it,  atf 
moft  authors  have  forthemfelvet;  and  that  I  have 
lacrificcd  much  of  my  own  felMove  for  its  fake,  ia 
preventing  not  only  many  meaii  thing*  from  feeing 
the  light,  but  many  which  I  thought  tolerable.  I 
would  not  be  like  thofe  auiht  r»,  who  forgive  thcm« 
felves  fume  particular  lines  for  the  fake  of  a  whole 
poem,  and  vice  verfa  a  whole  poem  for  the  fake  of^ 
fome  particular  lints.  I  believe,  no  one  quaiifi. 
cation  \%  fo  likely  to  make  a  good  writer,  as  the 
power  of  reje^lsrg  his  own  thoughts  i  and  it  muft 
be  this  (if  any  thing)  that  can  give  me  a  thancn 
to  be  one.  For  what  1  have  pubiilhrd,  I  can  only 
hope  to  be  patdnmid ;  but  for  what  I  have  hunied« 
I  defer ve  to  be  praifed.  On  (his  account  the  world 
is  Boiler  fome  ohUgatioU  to  me,  aad  owes  moiIm 
jnftice  in  return,  to  look  upon  no  verfti  as  xhine 
thsr  are  not  ioferted  in  thiscoUr^ion.  And  per'« 
haps  nothing  could  make  it  worth  my  while  to 
own  what  arc  really  fo,  but  to  avoid  the  imputa- 
tion of  fo  many  dull  and  immoral  thiiigs,  as  partly  * 
by  malice,  and  parity  by  ignorance,  have  been 
afcribed  to  nie.  I  inu<t  further  acquit  myfell  ol 
the  f  rciumptaon  of  having  1  ^\  my  name  to  re« 
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comtieiid  any  mifcdJaaies,  or  worki  of  other  men; 
a  thiDg  I  never  thought  becomiog  a  perfon  who 
hat  baldly  credit  enough  to  an^ver  for  his  own. 

In  this  office  of  colle^ing  097  pieces,  I  am  alto- 
fether  uncertain,  whether  to  look  upon  myfelf  as 
a  man  bnildiog  a  monument,  or  burying  the  dead. 

If  time  (haU  make  it, the  former,  may  thefe 
]»oemt  (a«  long  at  they  la&)  remain  ai  a  teftimony 
that  their  author  never  made  his  talei^ts  fobier- 
▼ieot  to  the  mean  and  unworthy  ends  of  party  or 
felf-mtereCk ;  the  gratification  of  public  prejudices 
or  private  paffions  ;  the  flattery  o^  the  undefenring, 
or  the  infult  of  the  unfottunate.  If  I  have  written 
well,  let  it  be  conddered  that  it  is  what  no  man 
can  do  without  good  fenfe;  a  quality  that  not  only 
renders  one  capable  of  being  a  good  writer,  but  a 
good  man.  And  if  I  have  made  any  acquiiition 
in  the  opinion  of  any  one  under  the  notion  of  the 
former,  let  it  be  continued  to  me  under  no  other 
title  than  that  of  the  latter. 

But  if  this  publication  be  only  a  more  (blemn 
funeral  of  my  remains,  I  defire  it  to  be  known 
that  1  die  in  charity,  and  in  my  fenfes ;  without 
any  murmurs  againil  the  jniUce  of  this  age,  or 
any  mad  appeals  to  pofterity.  I  declare  I  fliall 
think  the  world  in  the  right,  and  quietly  fubmit 
to  every  troth  which  time  fliall  difcover  to  the 
prejudice  of  thefe  writings;  not  fo  much  as  wifli- 
tng  fo  irrational  a  thing,  as  that  every  body  fliould 
be  deceived  merely  for  my  credit.  However,  I 
defire  it  nuy  be  then  confidered.  That  there  are 
very  few  things  in  this  coUeAion  which  were  not 
written  under  the  age  of  five*and*twenty ;  fo  that 
my  youth  may  be  made  (as  it  never  fails  to  be  in 
executions)  a  cafe  of  compaffion :  That  I  was 
never  fo  concerned  about  my  works  as  to  vindi- 
cate them  in  print,  believing,  if  any  thing  was 
good,  it  would  defend  itfelf,  and  what  vras  bad 
could  never  be  defended :  That  I  ufcd  no  artifice 
to  raife  or  continue  a  reputation,  depreciated  no 
dead  author  I  was  obliged  to,  bribed  no  living 
one  with  unjuft  praife,  infulted  no  adverfary  with 
ill  language  ;  or,  when  I  could  not  attack  a  rivars 
works,  encouraged  reports  againfl.  his  morals. 
To  conclude,  if  this  volume  perifli,  let  it  ferve  as  a 
warning  to  the  critics,  not  to  take  too  much  pains 
for  the  future  to  deftroy  fuch  things  as  will  die  of 
themfclves )  and  a  mtmimtf  nwri  to  lome  of  my  viin 
contemporaries  the  Foets,to  teach  them  that,  when 
real  merit  is  wanting,  it  avails  nothing  to  have  been 
encouraged  by  the  great,  commended  by  the  cmi« 
Bent,  and  favoured  by  the  pablie  in  general. 
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Arrta  pageo.  c.  l.L  17.  it  followed  thus:  For  my 
part,  I  confeis,  had  I  feen  things  in  this  view,  at 
irft,  the  public  had  sever  bcoi  troubled  either 


with  my  writiags,  or  witb  thia  i^ology  for  tbeou 
I  am  Cenfible  Kow  difficult  it  is  to  fpeak  of  one's 
felf  with  decency :  but  vf  hen  a  man  muft  fpeak  of 
himfelf,  the  befl  tray  is  to  fpeak  truth  of  himielf, 
or,  he  may  depend  upon  it,  others  will  do  it  for 
him.  I'll  therefore  make  this  JPreiace  a  general 
confeffion  of  all  .my  thoughts  of  my  own  poetry, 
refolving  with-  the  fame  frcedoni  to  czpole  my- 
felf,  u  at  is  in  the  power  of  any  other  to  cxpofe 
them.  In  the  firil  place,  I. thank  God  and  nature, 
that  I  was  bora  with  a  love  to  poetry;  for  nothingf 
mote  conduces  to  fill  up  all  the  intervals  of  our 
time,  or,  if  rightly  ufed.  to  make  the  whole  coiuies 
of  life  entertaiqiog :  "  Cantantes  licet  ufqne  (nu^ 
nus  via  Ixdet).**  It  is  a  vafl  happineis  to  pofleia 
the  pleafures  of  the  head,  the  only  pleafures  in 
which  a  man  is  fufficient  to  himfelf,  and  the  only 
part  of  him  which,  to  his  fiuisfadion,  he  can  em- 
ploy all  day  long.  The  Mules  are  **  amica:  omni- 
um horarum;*'  and,  like  our  gay  acquaimance, 
the  befl  company  in  the  world,  aa  long  as  one  ex- 
pedis  no  real  fervice  from  them.  I  confefs  there 
was  a  time  when  I  was  in  love  with  myfelf,  and 
my  firft  prododions  were  the  children  of  (elf-lovo 
upon  innocence.  I  had  made  an  Epic  Poem,  and 
Panegyrics  on  all  the  princes  in  Europe,  and 
thought  myfelf  the  greatefl  genius  that  ever 
was.  I  cannot  but  regret  thofe  delightful  viflona 
of  my  childhood,  which,  like  the  fine  colours  we 
fee  when  our  eyes  are  fliut,  are  vaniflied  for  ever. 
Many  trials,  and  fiul  experience,  have  fo  unde- 
ceived me  by  degrees,  that  I  am  utterly  at  a  loft  at 
what  rate  to  value  myfelf.  As  for  fltme,  I  fliaU 
be  glad  of  any  I  can  get,  and  not  repine  at  any  I 
mils ;  and,  as  for  vanity,  I  have  enough  to  keep 
me  from  hanging  myfelf,  or  even  from  wifliing 
thofe  hanged  who  would  take  it  away.  It  was 
this  that  made  me  write.  The  fenfe  of  my  faolte 
made  me  corred ;  befides,  that  it  was  as  pleaiaat 
to  me  to  correA  as  to  write. 

At  p.  9.  c.  1. 1.  26.  In  the  firft  place,  I  own  that 
I  have  ufed  my  heft  endeavours  to  the  finifliing 
thefe  pieces :  That  1  made  what  advantage  I 
could  of  the  judgment  of  authors  dead  and  living  ; 
and  that  1  omitted  no  means  in  my  power  to  be 
informed  of  my  errors  by  my  friends  and  my  ene- 
mies !  And  that  I  exped  no  favour  on  account  of 
my  youth,  bnfinefs,  want  of  health,  or  any  fuch 
idle  excnfes.  But  the  true  reafon  they  are  not 
vet  more  corred,  is  owing  to  the  conlideration 
how  ihort  a  time  they,  and  I,  have  to  live.  A  man 
that  can  exped  but  fixty  /ears,  may  be  afliamed 
to  employ  thirty  in  meafuringfyllables,  and  bring* 
ing  fenfe  and  rhyme  together.  We  fpend  our 
youth  in  purfuit  of  riches  or  fame,  in  hopes  to  co* 
joy  them  when  we  are  old ;  and  when  we  are  old, 
we  find  it  too  late  to  enjoy  any  thing.  1  therefore 
hope  the  Wits  will  pardon  me,  if  1  referve  Tome 
of  my  time  to  fave  my  (bul ;  and  that  fome  vrife 
men  will  be  of  my  opinion,  even  if  1  fliould  think 
a  part  of  it  better  fpent  in  the  CBJoymtots  of  lifCi 
tbia  in  pleafing  the  ericaca* 
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Hun  milu  ct  rigiii  pbceant  ia  vililiiu  amneir 
Flnniiia  aaem,  fyWafque,  inglorivt. 
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DISCOURSE  ON  PASTORAL  POETRY* 


TaxaK  are  not,  I  believe,  a  greater  number  of 
aay  ibrt  of  rcxEa  than  diofe  which  are  called 
P^ftorals;  oor  a  fmaller,  thaa  thofe  which  are 
truly  £0.  It  therefore  feems  neceflary  to  give 
ibone  account  of  this  kind  of  Poem ;  and  it  it  my 
ddiga  to  comprife  in  this  ihort  paper  the  fob- 
Iboce  of  thofe  nnmcroos  diifertations  the  Critics 
have  Diade  on  the  fobjed,  without  omitting  any 
of  dM»  rules  in  my  own  favour.  You  wiU  alfo 
ftad  Cooke  points  reconciled,  about  which  they 
icon  to  differ;  and  a  few  remarks,  which,  I 
think,  l^ve  efcaped  their  obfenration. 

The  original  of  Poetry  is  afcribed  to  that  Age 
which  fttcceeded  the  creation  of  the  world ;  and 
as  the  keeping  of  flocks  feems  to  have  been  the 
firft  employment  of  mankind,  the  mod  ancient 
Ibrt  of  poetry  was  probably  Paftoral  f.  It  is  na- 
tural to  imagine,  that  the  Iclfufc  of  thofe  ancient 
fliepberds  admitting  and  inviting  fome  diver- 
fion,  none  waa  fo  proper  to  that  folitary  and  fe- 
daacary  life  as  finging;  and  that  in  their  fongs 
they  took  occafion  to  celebrate  their  own  felicity. 
Pna  hence  a  Poem  wa»  invented,  and  after* 
wards  improved  to  a  perfed  inuge  of  chat  happy 
time ;  which*  by  giving  us  an  efteem  for  the  vir 
tuo  of  a  former  age,  might  recommend  them  to 
the  pccfimt.  And  fince  the  life  of  (hepherds  was 
attended  with  more  tranquillity  than  any  other 
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rural  employment,  the  poets  chofe  to  introduce 
their  pcrfons/  from  whom  it  received  the  name  of 
PaftoraL 

A  paftoral  is  an  imitation  of  the  a6bion  of  a 
(hepherd,  or  one  confidered  under  that  charaAer* 
The  form  of  this  imitation  is  dramatic,  or  narra- 
tive, or  mixed  of  both  | ;  the  iable  fimple,  the 
manners  not  too  polite  nor  too  ruftic:  the 
thoughts  are  plain,  yet  admit  a  little  quicknels 
and jpaflion,  but  that  ihort  and  flowing  :  the  ex- 
premon  humble,  yet  as  pure  as  the  language  will 
afford;  neat, but  not  florid;  eafy,  and  yet  lively. 
In  fliort,  the  fable,  mannen.  thoughts,  and  ex- 
preffions,  are  full  of  the  greateCb  fimpUcity  in  na- 
ture. 

The  complete  charafter  of  thi«  poem  conlllb 
in  fimpUcity  {,  brevity,  and  delicacy;  the  two 
firft  of  which  render  an  ed(»gue  natural,  and  the 
laft  delightful. 

If  we  could  copy  nature,  it  may  be  ufeful  to 
take  this  idea  along  with  us,  that  paftoral  is  an 
image  of  what  they  call  the  Oolden  Age.  So 
that  we  are  not  to  defcribe  our  fliepherds  as  fliep- 
berds at  this  day  really  are,  but  as  they  may  be 
conceived  then  to  have  been,  when  the  beft  of 
men  followed  the  employment.  .To  carry  thia 
refrmblance  yet  further,  it  would  not  be  amils  to 
giTe  thefe  (hepherds  fome  fltill  in  aftronomyi  m 

%  HunfiMt  m  Tbemr. 


1%  THfe  WORKS   OF  POPE. 

Kr  as  it  may  be  ixfcefol  to  that  fort  of  life.  And 
mn  air  of  piecy  to  the  gods  (hoojd  (bine  through 
the  poem,  which  fo  vifibly  appears  in  all  the 
works  of  anti^ity;  and  it  ought  to  prefertre 
fome  reltlh  of  the  old  way  of  writing :  the  con- 
oe^on  ihouid  be  loofe,  the  narrations  and  de> 
fcriptions  fliort  *,  and  the  periods  concife  :  yet  it 
is  not  fnfficxent,  that  the  femencet  only  be  brief; 
the  whole  eclogue  (hould  be  fo  too :  for  we  can- 
not foppofe  poetry  in  thoTe  daya  to  have  been  the 
bafinefs  of  men,  but  tfafctr  recxtatioli  at  Tictnt 
houra 

But  with  refped  to  the  prefent  age,  nothing 
taiore  conduces  to  make  thefe  compoTures  natural, 
than  when  fome  knowledge  ih  rural  affairs  is 
difcoTered  f .  This  may  be  m4de  to  appear  ra- 
ther done  by  chance  than  on  deflgir,  and  fome* 
times  is  bed  (hewn  by  inference ;  left  by  too  much 
ftudy  to  feem  naturalt  we  deftroy  that  eafy  Gm- 
plicity  from  whence  arifes  the  delight :  for  what 
is  inviting  in  thx«  fort  of  poetry  proceeds  not  fo 
much  from  the  idea  of  that  bniijicls,  as  the  tran- 
quillity of  a  country  life: 

We  msft  therefore  ttft  fome  illvlioB  to  render  t 
paftoral  delightful ;  and  this  confifts  in  ezpoflng 
the  beft  fide  only  of  a  (hepherd*s  life,  and  in  con- 
cealing its  miferies  f.     Nor  is  it  enough  to  intro- 
duce fhepherds  dlfcourfing  together  in  a  natural 
way;  bttc  A  ^egtfd  tMift  be  had  td  the  fubjeft, 
that  it  contain  fome  particular  beauty  in  itfelf, 
and  that  it  be  different  in  every  eclogue.     Be- 
fidcs,  in  each  of  them  a  defigncd  fcenc  or  profped 
is  to  be  prefented  to  oar  view,  which  fliould  like- 
wiie  h4ve  its  variety  {.    This  variety  is  obtained 
in  a  great  degree  by  frequent  comparifons,  drawn 
from  the  molt  agreeable  objeds  of  the  country ; 
by  interriyatioDt  to  things  inanimate ;  by  beauti- 
ful digreJEons,  but  thofc  (bott ;  fomctimes  by  in- 
fifting  a  little  on  circumftances;  and  laftly,  by  e- 
I^ant   turns   on   the  words,  which  render  the 
numbers  extremely  fweet  and  pleaflog.     As  for 
the  numbers  themfelves^  though  they  are  proper- 
ly of  the  heroic  meafurc,   they  fhoufd  be  the 
imootheft,  the  moft  cafy  and  flowing  inlaglnaible. 
It  is  by  rules  like  thefe  that  wc  ought  to  judge 
ofpaftoral.     And  (ince  the  in(tru<^iuni>  ;;ivcn  for 
any  art  arc  to  be  delivered  a^  that  an  i»  in  per- 
ie^ion,  they'muft  of  neceflity  be  derived  frum 
thofie  in  whom  it  Is  acknowledged  fo  to  be      It  is 
therefore  from   the  pra(fltce  of  1  heocritii«  and 
Virgil  (the  only  undlfputed  autliors  of  paftoral) 
that  the  critics  have  drawn  the  foregoing  notions 
concerning  at. 

Theocritus  excells  all  others  in  nature  and  fira- 
plicity.  The  fuljeds  of  his  IdylUa  are  purely 
paAoral ;  but  he  is  not  (b  exa^  in  hit  perfons, 
having  ititrodttced  reapers  |  and  fifhermen  as 
well  as  ibcphcrds.    He  is  apt  to  be  too  long  in 
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his  defcriptions,  of  which  that  of  the  cup  lO  the 
firfk  paftoral  is  a  rcnurkable  inftance.  In  the 
manners  he  feems  a  little  defedive;  for  his  fwaina 
are  fometimes  abufive  and  inunodeft,  and  perhapa 
too  much  inclining  to  roftidty ;  for  infbnce,  in 
his  fourth  and  fifth  Idyllia.  But  it  is  enough 
that  all  others  learned  their  excellence  from  him, 
and  that  his  dialed  alone  has*  feciet  charm  in  st, 
which  no  other  could  ever  attain. 

Virgil,  who  copies  Tbeocritus,  refines  npon  hii 
Qtigioal:  and  in.  all  poipts,  where  judgment  i» 
principally  concerned,  he  is  much  foperior  to  hia 
mafter.  Though  fome  of  his  fnbjeds  are  not 
pafloral  in  themlelves,  but  only  ieem  to  be  fuch  ; 
they  have  a  wonderful  variety  in  them,  which 
the  Greek  viras  a  ftranger  to  *.  He  exceeds  him 
in  regularity  and  brevity,  and  falls  fhort  of  him 
in  nothing  but  fimpltcity  and  propriety  of  ftyle  ; 
the  firfl  of  which  perhaps  was  the  fault  of  his  age^ 
and  the  lift  of  his  language. 

Among  the  moderns,  their  fuccefs  has  beca 
greateft  who  have  raofl  endeavoured  to  make 
thefe  ancients  their  pattern.  The  moft  confidei^ 
able  geoioa  appears  in  the  famoua  Tafib*  and  oar 
Spenfer.  Taflb  in  his  Aminta  has  as  far  excelled 
all  the  pafloral  writers,  as  in  his  Giemfalemme  he 
has  outdone  the  epic  poeu  of  his  country.  But  aa 
his  piece  feams  to  have  been  the  original  of  a  new 
fort  of  poem,  the  paftoral  comedy,  in  Italy,  it  can- 
not fo  well  be  confidered  as  a  copy  of  die  andeati. 
Spenfer's  Calendar,  in  Mr.  Dryden*s  opinion,  it 
the  moft  complete  work  of  this  kind  which  any 
nation  has  produced  ever  fiace  the  time  of  Vir- 
gil  t :  not  but  that  he  may  be  thought  imper** 
ic6t  in  fonic  few  poihts.  His  eclogues  are  fome- 
what  too  long,  if  we  compare  them  vrith  the  an- 
cients. He  is  fometimet  too  allegorical,  and 
treats  of  matters  of  religion  in  a  paftoral  flyle,  aa 
the  Mantuan  had  done  before  him.  He  hu  em« 
ployed  the  lyric  meafure,  which  is  contrary  te 
the  praAice  of  the  old  poets.  Hts  flanxa  is  not 
ftill  the  fame,  nor  always  well  chofen.  This  lafk 
may  be  the  reafon  his  ezpreilion  is  fometimea  not 
concife  enough :  for  the  tetraftic  has  obliged 
him  to  extend  his  fenfe  to  the  length  of  four 
lines,  which  would  have  been  more  ctofely  con^ 
fined  iu  the  couplet. 

In  the  maimers,  thoughts,  and  charaders,  he 
comes  near  to  'l^cocrltus  himfelf ;  though,  not- 
withftanding  all  the  care  he  has  taken,  he  is  cer- 
tainly inferior  in  his  dialed  :  for  the  Doric  had 
its  beauty  and  propriety  in  the  time  of  Theocri^ 
tus ;  it  was  ttfed  in  part  of  Greece,  and  frequent 
in  the  mouths  of  many  of  the  greateft  perlbns  : 
whereas  the  old  Englifh  and  country  phrafes  of 
Spenfcr  were  cither  entirely  obfolete,  or  fpokeis 
only  by  people  of  the  loweft  condition.  As  there 
is  a  difference  betwixt  fimplicity  and  mfticity,  fd 
the  expreflion  of  fimple  thonghts  fhould  be  plaint 
but  nut  clownifh.  The  addition  he  has  made  of 
a  calendar  to  his  eclogues,  is   very   beautiful  s 
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fiacrbj  thU,  befides  the  g^eral  monl  of  inno- 
teaet  sod  fitnplkity,  which  it  commoo  to  other 
nthon  of  palkonU,  he  hat  ooe  peculiar  to  himfelf ; 
he  coftparea  hmnan  life  to  the  feveral  feafoot, 
and  at  once  eagMsTet  to  hit  rcadert  a  view  of  th^ 
{Tcat  and  little  worlda,  in  their  ▼ariotit  cbanf^ct 
fodafpc^la.  Yet  the  fcrapoloot  di^on  of  his 
pafiorals  into  montht,  hat  obliged  him  eith^  to 
fcpot  the  lane  deficriptiaoy  in  other  wofda,  hu 
three  montht  together ;  or,  when  it  wat  eifhanft* 
cd  before,  emtrely  to  omit  it :  wheDce  it  comet  to 
pafs  that  fome  of  his  eclogoet  (at  the  fixth,  eighth* 
and  tenth,  for  esample)  have  nothing  bm  their 
tides  to  dilUngnilh  them.  The  reafon  it  evident, 
hecanle  the  year  has  not  that  variety  in  it  to  fnr- 
pdh  every  month  with  a  particular  dcfcriptton,  at 
it  may  every  feafim. 


u 


Of  the  following  eclogues  I  ihall  only  fay,  tha^ 
thefc  four  comprehend  all  the  fubje^  which  the 
critics  upon  Theocritus  and  Virgsl  will  allow  t^ 
be  fit  for  pafioral :  That  they  have  as  much  va* 
riety  of  defcriptiou»  in  rcfpeft  of  the  feveral  fea- 
fons,  as  Spcnfer*s :  That,  in  order  to  add  to  thia. 
variety,  th^  feveral  times  of  the  day  are  obfierved, 
the  rural  employments  in  each  feaibn  or  time  oC 
day,  and  the  raral  iMset  or  placea  proper  4o  Ovh 
employments;  not  without  fome  regard  to  tha 
feveral  ages  of  man,  a^id  the  different  paffiona 
proper  to  each  age. 

But  after  all,  |f  they  have  any  merit,  it  it  to  be 
attributed  to  fome  good  old  audiort,  whofe  worka 
at  I  had  leifure  to  ftudy,  £»^  I  hoM.  I  l|av« 
wanted  care  to  imit^t* 
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TH£  FIRST  PASTORAL,  OR  DAMON. 

rO  SUt  WILLIAM  TRUMBULL^ 


FimiT  10  tKefe  fields  I  try  the  fylTin  ftniBi, 
Nor  blufli  to  fport  oo  Windfor't  blifiliil  plains : 
Fair  Thames,  flow  gently  from  thy  iacred  fpnng* 
While  on  thy  banks  Sicilian  mnfies  fingt 
liet  vernal  airs  throngh  trembling  ofiers  play, 
And  Albion's  cliffs  refound  the  rural  lay. 

Ycivth  at,  too  wile  for  pride,  too  good  Ibr 
power. 
Enjoy  the  glory  to  be  great  no  more. 
And,  carrying  with  yon  all  the  world  can  boaft. 
To  all  the  world  illailrioufly  are  loft  !  zo 

O  let  my  mnfie  her  flender  reed  infptre, 
Tin  in  your  native  Ihades  yon  tune  the  lyre : 
So  when  the  nightihgale  to  reft  removes. 
The  thmih  may  chant  to  the  forfaken  groves. 
But  charm'd  to  filencc,  liftens  while  Ihe  fings, 
And  all  th'  atrial  audience  clap  their  wings. 

Soon  as  the  flocks  fliook  off  the  nightly  dews, 
Two  fwains,  whom  love  kept  wakefal,  and  the 

mufe, 
Ponr'd  o'er  the  whitening  vale  their  fleecy  care, 
Frelb  as  the  mom,  and  as  the  icafon  fair :         ao 
The  dawn  now  blofliing  on  the  mountain's  fide. 
Thai  Daphnis  Ijioke,  ami  Strephon  thus  reply'd. 

•ArsMis. 

Hear  how  the  birds,  on  every  bloomy  fpray. 
With  joyous  mufic  wake  the  dawning  day ! 
Why  fit  we  mute,  when  early  linneu  fiog. 
When  warbling  Philomel  folates  the  fpring  ? 
VfYkf  fit  we  fiid,  when  Phtifphor  fliines  fo  clear, 
And  laviih  nature  painu  the  purple  year  ? 

traarnoN. 

6!rf  tScs,and  Damon  Ihall  attend  the  firain, 
WMe  yMi*  flowoicn  turn  the  Inrrow'd  plain.  30 
Hcr«  the  bright  crocus  and  blue  violet  glow ; 
Here  wcftem  winds  on  breathing  refes  blow, 
I'll  ftake  yon*  lamb,  that  near  ihe  fountain  plays, 
And  from  tht  brink  his  dancing  fiude  furveys. 


VAKlATlOVt. 

Ver.  34.  The  firft  reading  was, 
Jjrf  hit  «w&  taiige  iirom  the  baak  fMrrey^ 


nAPBiiit. 
And  I  this  bowl,  where  wanton  ivy  twinef^ 
And  fwelling  clufters  bend  the  curling  vines  : 
Four  figures  rifing  from  the  work  appear. 
The  various  feafons  of  the  rolling  yea&; 
And  what  is  that,  whidi  binds  the  radiant  fley. 
Where  twelve  lair  figns  in  beanteoua  order  lie  ?  40 

DAMON. 

Then  Cng  by  turns,  by  turns  the  mufes  fing; 
Now  hawthorns  bloffam,  now  the  daifiies  fpring. 
Now  leaves  the  trees,  and  flowers  adorn  th$ 

ground; 
Begin,  the  vales  flian  every  note  rebound. 

STairnoif. 

lofpire  me,  Pheebtti,in  my  Delia's  prasfe. 
With  Waller's  ftrains,or  Granville's  moving  lays! 
A  milk-white  bull  Ihall  at  your  altars  ftand. 
That  threats  a  fight,  and  fpums  the  rifing  land. 

QAriNIS. 

O  Love  !  for  Sylvia  let  me  gain  the  prise. 
And  make  my  tongue  vi  Aorious  as  her  eyes  \    5# 
No  lambs  or  flieep  for  vidims  1*11  impart. 
Thy  viAim,  Love,ftiall  be  the  fliephcrd's  heart. 

sracpBON. 

Me  gentle  Delta  beckons  from  die  plain. 
Then,  hid  in  Ihades,  eludes  her  eager  fwain ; 
But  feigns  a  laugh,  to  fee  me  learch  around. 
And  by  that  laugh  the  willing  fair  is  Ibund. 

nArHNis. 

The  fprightly  Sylvia  trips  aloQg  the  green. 
She  rans,  but  hopes  Ihe  does  not  run  nnlccn  s 
While  a  kind  glance  at  her  purfuer  flies. 
How  much  at  variance  are  her  Ctet  and  eyes  t 
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VAaiATIONS. 

Ver.  36.  And  clufters  lurk  beneath  the  curlifig 


vmes. 


Ver.  49.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
Pan,  let  my  numbers  e^ual  Strcphon's  bys, 
Of  Parian  ftone  thy  flatue  will  I  raife ; 
But  if  I  conquer,  and  augment  mv  fold. 
Thy  Pariio  (Utoc  0»U  be  changed  to  goU. 


PASTORALS. 


V 


flTKiraoir. 
O'er  golden  fimdt  let  rich  PsAolu  flow, 
iW  trees  weep  amber  oo  the  banki  of  Po ; 
Jbft  Tliaincft't   Ihoict   the   brightefl    beantiet 

yield; 
Feed  hoe  my  lambe,  I'U  feek  do  diftant  field. 

DAFBirit. 

Cehfial  Vema  hanott  Idaiia's  groves; 
Diana  Cyotliiit,  Cerei  Hfbia  lotet. 
If  Windfor  fliadet  delight  the  matchlefs  maid, 
<37nthBS  and  HyUa  yield  to  Windfor  ihade. 

•TaaPBON. 

An  nature  monms,  the  Ikiet  relent  in  ihowert, 
Httih'd  are  the  birdi,  and  doa'd   the  drooping 
flowers;  70 

If  Delia  imile,  the  flowen  begin  to  fpring, 
*nie  Jhici  to  brighten,  and  the  birds  to  ling. 

DRPHNIS. 

AU  nature  lavghs,  the  gropes  are  frefli  and  feir. 
The  lui*8  mild  Inftre  warms  the  Tital  air ; 


▼AaiATIONS. 

6x.  It  flood  thus  at  firft : 
IjtX  ridi  Ibwia  golden  fleeces  boaft. 
Her  purple  wool  the  prood  Afiyrian  coaft, 
jUeft  Tlumes's  fiiores,  &c. 

Ver.  61.  Originally  thvs  in  the  MS. 
Co,  flowery  wreath,  and  let  my  Syltia  know, 
Compared  to  thine  how  bright  her  beauties  fliew  : 
Then  die ;  and  dying,  teach  the  lovely  maid 
Howlbon  the  brightdft  beauties  are  decay*d. 

DAFRNIS. 

Go,  fnnefBl  bird,  that  pleas'd  the  woods  fo  long, 
Of  ABttryllu  learn  a  fweeter  fong  : 
To  heaven  arifing  then  her  notes  convey. 
For  heav'n  alone  is  worthy  fach  a  lay. 

Ver.  69.  Thefe  verfes  were  thus  at  flrft : 
Afl  mtmn  moarns,  the  birds  their  fongs  deny. 
Hot  walled  bro*ks  the  thirfty  flowers  fupply ; 
IfDdia  Imsle,  the  fl<iwers  begin  to  fpring; 
The  braoka  Co  Bmrmnr,  and  the  birds  to  iing. 


If  Sylvia  fmilet,  new  glories  gOd  the  t&orv^ 
And  vanqnifli'd  nature  feenu  to  charm  no  mofe. 

SIABPBOM. 

In  fpring  the  fields,  in  antnnm  hills  I  love. 
At  mom  the  pUins,  at  noon  the  fluuiy  grove. 
But  Delia  always ;  abfent  from  her  fight. 
Nor  plains  at  mom,  nor  groves  at  noon  delimit  to 

DAPBMIS. 

Sylvia's  like  antnmn  ripe,  yet  mild  at  May, 
More  bright  than  noon,  yet  frefli  as  early  day; 
£v*n  fpring  difpleaies,  whm  flie  fliines  not  here; 
But,  blefs*d  with  her,  'tis  fpring  thrpugfaout  tim 
year. 

sTMraoK. 

Say,  Daphnis,  lay,  in  what  glad  foil  appearsi 
A  wondrous  tree  that  facred  monarch  bears  ; 
Tell  me  but  this,  and  1*11  difcUum  the  prise. 
And  give  the  conqueft  to  thy  Sylvia's  eyes. 

nAPBHIS. 

Nay,  tell  me  firil,  in  what  more  happy  fields 
The  thiftle  fprings,  to  which  the  lily  yields :      9* 
And  (hen  a  nobler  prize  I  will  refign; 
For  Sylvia,  charming  Sylvia  fliaU  be  thine. 

DAMOir. 

Ceafe  to  contend ;  for,  Daphnis,  I  decnee 
The  bowl  to  Strepfaon,  and  the  Umb  to  thee* 
Bleft  fwrains,  whofe  nymphs  in  every  grace  ezoelf 
Bleft  nymphs,  whofe  fwains  thofe  graces  fing  lb 

well ! 
Now  rife,  and  hafte  to  yonder  woodbine  bowers^ 
A  foft  retreat  from  fudden  vernal  fliowers ; 
The  turf  with  ralar  dainties  fliall  be  cfown'd. 
While    opening  blooms  diflufe  their  fwects  a- 

round. 
For  lee  !  the  gathering  flocks  to  flielter  tend. 
And  from  the  pleiads  froitful  fliowetv  defcend* 


«i* 


▼AKIATIOWS. 

Ver.  99.  was  originally. 
The  tvrf  vrith  cotmtry  dainties  (ball  befpread. 
And  trees  wsth  twining  branches  (hade  your  head. 


3: 


SUMMER. 


THE  SECOND  PASTORAL,  OR  ALEXIS. 


TO  DIt.  GAMTB. 


A  snttsvin^a  boy  (he  fedcs  no  better  name) 
Vei  forth  his  flocks  along  the  filver  Thame, 
Wboc  fencing  fon-beams  on  the  waters  play*d, 
And  vcfdant  uders  lorai'd  a  ^vering  Ihade. 


▼ABtATtOMS. 

Ver.x,9^3,4.  were  thus  priatsd  in  the  firft 

editioo* 
A  Cutfaliil  fwata,  whom  love  had  taught  to  fiiigi 
BfiTMl'd  U«  tec  befidf  a  fiifcr  ^iog  I 


Soft  as  he  moomM,  the  flreams  Ibrgot  to  flow. 
The  flocks  arirond  a  dumb  eompaflion  fliew. 


VARIATIONS. 

Where  gentle  Thames  his  winding  vraters  leads 
Through  verdant  forefts,  and  through  flowoj 

wtm»Am. 

Ver.  3.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
There  to  the  winds  he  plain'd  his  hapldb  lovCi 
And  Anxriilis  fiU*d  the  vocal  grove* 
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THE  WORKS  Or>OPt. 


The  Nattdf  wept  III  ettrf  wnttry  bowff , 
^ad  Jove  xoufcnted  id  a  (Ueot  ihower. 
Accept.  O  Garth,  the  mule's  early  layt, 
That  addt  this  wreath  of  ivy  to  thy  bays ;         xo 
He4r  what  fir  on  love  uoppiiStWd  hearts  codoret 
From  love,  the  fole  dileaie  tho«  ctaUk  not  cure. 

Ye  fhady  beeches,  and  ye  cooliog  dreams, 
I>efence  from  Phabus*,  not  from  Cupid*s  beains,' 
To  you  1  mooni ;  fior  to  the  deaf  I  fiung. 
The  woods  (ball  anfwer,  and  their  echo  ring. 
The  Kills  and  rocks  attend  my  doleful  lay, 
:Why  art  th<iu  prouder  aad  more  hard  than  they  f 
The  blcatinj^  ibeep  with  my  complaints  agree. 
They  parchM  with  beat,  and  I  iuflam'd  by  thee,  ao 
The  Ittkry  Sirius  hums  the  thirfty  plains, 
VfMic  in  rhy  heart  etemM  winter  reigns. 

Where  ftiay  ye,  mufes,  in  what  lawnor  groyc, 
While  your  Alexis  pines  in  hopelcii  love  ? 
^n  thofe  fair  fields  where  facr^d  Ifis  glides. 
Or  elfe  where  Cam  his  winding  vales  divides? 
cAt  in  the  crylUl  fpring  1  view  my  face, 
FreOi  rifing  blulbcs  paint  the  litatery  glaft; 
f  ut  fmce  thofe  graces  pleafe  thy  eyes  no  more, 
]  Ihun  the  fountains  which  I  fought  before.        30 
Once  I  was  ikill'd  in  every  herb  that  grew, 
And  every  plant  that  drinks  the  norning  dew  ; 
Ah,  wretched  (hephet d,  what  avails  thy  art, 
4*0  cure  thy  lambs,  but  not  to  heal  thy  heart ! 

Let  other  fwains  attend  the  rural  care, 
Wtcd  fairer  flocks,  or  richer  fleeces  flieer ; 
But  nigh  yon'  moontain  let  me  tune  my  lays, 
Xmbrace  my  love,  and  bind  my  brows  with  bays. 
That  flute  i^  mine  which  Colin*s  tuneful  breath 
Isfpir'd  when  living,  and  becjneath'd  in  death :  40' 
He  faid ;  Alexia,  uke  this  pipe,  the  fame 
That  taught  the  groves  my  RoCaUnda's  iame  t 
|)ut  now  the  reeds  fliall  hang  on  yonder  tree, 
For  evtr  iilent.fincc  defpts'd  by  thee. 
O  !  were  I  made  by  fome  transforming  power 
The  captive  Mvd  thai  fingi  within  thy  bower ! 
Then  might  my  voice  thy  liftening  ears  employ, 
^nd  I  thofe  kifles  he  receives  enjoy. 

And  yet  my  numbers  pleafe  the  niral  throng. 
Hough  Satyrs  dance,  and  Pan  applauds  the  fong:  50 
The  nymphs,  forfaking  every  cave  aud  fpaog, 
^hcir  early  fruit  and  milk> white  tunles  bring  ! 


▼AXIATIONS. 

Ver.  17. 
Oft  ID  the  cryflal  fpring  1  caft  a  view, 
And  eipiall'd  Hylas,  if  the  glaft  be  true ; 
But  fioce  thofe  grtccf  meet  my  eyes  no  more^ 
lih|tfi,acc 


Eaeh  amorous  nymph  pnfiBrs  her  gHb  in  ynhtf 
On  you  their  gifts  are  all  beAovi^el  agiM, 
For  you  the  fwains  the  faireft  floireradcfigBg 
And  in  one  garland  all  their  beautiea  jof  ■ ; 
Accept  the  wreath  which  you  deferve  alone^ 
In  whom  all  beauties  are  coiriprta'd  io  «iw. 

See  what  delighu  in  fylvan  fcenes  appear ! 
Defcending  Go<b  have  found  Elyflimi  fa^:       6« 
In  woods  bright  Venus  with  Adonis  ficmy'dy 
And  chafte  Diana  haunts  the  forell  &SMdc« 
Come,  lovely  nymph,  and  bleft  the  fileot  boon. 
When  fwains  from  flKeriag  feek  their  aigbtly 

boweri; 
When  weary  reapers  ^t  the  fultry  field, 
Andcrown'd  with  com  their  thai^  to  Geres  yield. 
This  harmlefs  grove  no  Ivrkfftg  inper  hidet. 
But  in  my  breail  the  ferpent  llove  »1mi«a. 
Here  bees  from  bloflbms  fip  the  rofy  dew. 
But  your  Alexis  kn>ws  no  fwelets  but  yov.        y% 
Oh  deign  to  vifit  our  forfakea  feata. 
The  mofly  fountains,  and  the  green  retreats! 
Where V  you  walk,  cool  gales  fliall  fan  the  glade; 
Trees,  where  you  fit,  (hall  crowd  into  a  (hade : 
Where'er  you  tread,  the  bluihing  flowers "ftall  rife. 
And  all  tiing«  flour  i(h  where  you  tura  your  eytt* 
Oh !  how  :  l(>ng  with  you  to  paia  mj  days^ 
Invoke  the  mufes«  and  refound  your  praife ! 
Your  praife  the  birds  (hall  chant  in  every  grove. 
And  winds  fliall  wafi  it  to  the  powers  above.    8» 
But  would  you  fing,  and  rival  Orpheua*  firaio. 
The  wondering  f<>refts  foon  (hoold  dance  againt 
The  moving  mountains  hear  the  powerlitl  call. 
And  headlong  flreamshangliftrning  in  their  fall ! 

But  fee,  the  fliepherd*  Ihun  the  nooiMky  heat« 
I'he  lowing  herds- to  murmVing  brooks  retreaC« 
To  clofer  £ades  the  panting  flocks  remove ; 
Ye  gods .  and  is  there  no  rekef  for  love ! 
But  foon  the  fun  with  milder  ray*  defoendi 
To  the  cool  ocean,  where  his  journey  ends :      90 
On  me  love's  fiercer  flames  for  ever  preyt 
Bjr  night  he  fcorches,  as  ho  burns  by  day. 


▼AXIATIONS. 

Ver.  79,  So. 
Your  praife  the  tuneful  birds  to  heaven  (haO  bear^ 
And  liftening  wolves  grow  milder  as  they  hear. 

So  the  vcrfes  were  originally  written ;  but  the  au- 
thor, young  as  he  was,  fi>  'n  found  the  abfurdityt 
which  Spcnfcr  himfelf  overlooked,  of  iotrodndog 
wolves  into  England. 

Ver.  91.  Me  knre  inflames,  nor  will  hit  firca  alUf. 


»ASTORAI.A 


f; 
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AUTUMN. 


THE  THIRD  PASTORAL,  OR  HYLAS  AND  JEGOU. 


rO  MR^  WrCHBkLT. 


Bkvkath  ikt  iha4e  a  f|>reading;  beech  diTpbyfy 
Hylu  and  iBgon  fimg  their  ronl  lays : 
This  monni'd  a  laithkft,  that  an  abfeot  lore } 
AttA  Delia't  name  and  BoriN  fiU*d  the  grove. 
Ye  Mantvaa  njrmpha,  your  facred  fncconr  bring} 
Hf laa  and  JBfon's  mral  lays  I  ling. 

Thou,  vhom  the  nine  with  Pfantot'  wit  infpire, 
The  arc  of  Terence  tnd  Meander's  fire ; 
Vhofrjcnfip  iofim^os,  and  whoie  hamour  charms 
Whole  jodgment  fways  us,  and    whofe    fpirit 
warms'.  lo 

Oh,  ildU'd  in  Nature !  fee  the  hearH  of  fwains, 
Their  artleis  paffiont,  and  their  tender  pains. 
Now  iettiai^  Phcebus  Ihonc  ferenely  bright, 
ABdieccy  doods  were  ^eak*d  with  pnrpie  fight  \ 
When  cucM  Hylaa,  with  mehMlioi»  liuMn, 
Ta^gjkt  M^a  to  weep,  and  made  tht  mountaint 


Go^  gcmle  ^lea»  and  he&r  my  fighs  away ! 
T«  Ocni^ear  the  tender  notte  convty. 
As  fame  U  tMtie  his  loll  love  deplores. 
And  w)di  deep  mnmmrt  fiflsthe  Ibundingihof et;  id 
Tkmstfcr  finam  DeUa,  to  tiie  winds  I  movBi 
Alike  uhtard^  tmpity'd,  ^d  fbrlom. 
Oo.  gentle  ^Ics,  and  bear  my  iSghs  a)ohg  \ 
fot  her,  the  fmtfier'd  quires  negleA  their  fong  f 
For  bcr«  the  limes  their  plealing  (hades  deny ; 
For  her,  the  lilie*  hang  their  heads  atod  die. 
Ye  flowers  thrt  droop,  foriaken  by  the  Qiringi 
Ye  bMa  that,  left  by  fummer,  eeafe  to  fing, 
Ye  CMea  Chit  fide  when  antomn  heats  nemoTe, 
Say,  ta  not  ibfenee-death  to  tfaofe  who  kifte  ?     30 

Go,  gcnde  gales,  and  bear  my  flghs  away ! 
Cvrs*d  be  the  fields  that  canib  my  Delia's  fta^  \ 
Fade  every  bloffom,  wither  ever  tree. 
Die  cfcry  flower,  and  periih  tfl^bct  (he. 
Whst  hate  1  lUd  >  whei«'cr  my  De&a  filet, 
liCt  faring  attend,  and  fnddcti  flowtrs  arile '. 
J.*ct  opening  tofes  knotted  oaks  adorn. 
And  liquid  amber  drop  from  every  thorn. 

Go,  gende  gales,  and  bear  my  fighs  along ! 
The  birds  (ball  ceafe  to  tqnc  their  evening  fengi  40 
The  winds  to  breathe,  the  waving  woods  to  move. 
And  Afcatos  to  mvrmttr,  ete  I  cbafb  to  love. 
Kec  bobbliog  fboniaina  Co  ^  thirfty  fwafaiy 
)lot  bdmy  Itorp  to  bfepium  fidm  willk  taip. 
Vol.  Vm. 


Not  (howers  to  larks,  or  funlbine  to  the  be#« 
Are  half  fo  charming  as  thy  (ight  to  me 

Oo,  gentle  gales,  and  bear  my  fighs  away  ! 
Come,  Delia,  come ;  ah,  why  this  long  delay  \ 
Through  rocks  and  caves  the  name  of  Delia  foutidsy 
Delia,  each  cave  and  echoing  rock  rebounds.     50 
Ye  pdWers,  whatplcaiiagfrenay  foothes  my  mindl 
Do  lovers  dream,  or  is  my  Di4ia  kind  \ 
She  comes,  my  Delia  comes  :—• Now  ceafe  my  lay. 
And  deafe,  ye  gales,  to  bear  my  fighs  away !  [rair*d  \ 

Next  ^gon  fung,  while  Windfor  groves  ad« 
Rehearfe,  ye  mufei,  .^hat  yourfelvet  infpir'd. 

Rtffbund,  ye  hills,  refound  my  mournful  ftrain  ! 
Of  perjur'd  Doris,  dying  I  complain ; 
Here  where  the  moaocatna,:le(reiiing  as  they  rife, 
Lole  the  low  vnles,  and  iheaUnco  thh  (kite;      '60 
While  labonrittg  ottn,  fpent  with  toil  aftd  heal* 
In  their  leofc  trac^  from  the  field  ffotfoar  I . 
While  curling  (mokes  from  vill^e  tops  are  fifen^ 
And,thie  fieet  (hades  glide  •oV  the  dniky  ^een. 

Refomid,  ye  hills,  refound  my  moumful  'lay ! 
Beneath  yon*  poplar  o(t  we  pa&'d  the  day : 
Oft  Ota  the  rind  I  tari^M  ho'  mnoioua  vowf, 
While  (he  with  garlands  hung  the  bending  boughs: 
ThegarhmdsfiidefihivoWsareworfa  kwo^; 
60  dies  her  love,  and  fo  my  hopes  decay.  f » 

Refound,  ye  hiUs  refound  my  vaoait:fol  flniA  \ 
Now  bright  Ardhurus  j^lads  the  teeming  gratv ; 
Now  golden  fmits  on  loaded  branches  (hine. 
And  gtateM  dufters  fweli  with  %nMd,%  of  wme  3 
Now  blulhing  berries  paint  the  yellow  grove  ; 
Jttfb  gods !  (hall  all  things  yield  retutiis  hot  love  ! 

Refound^  ye  hills,  k-efound  aiy  moomfitl  lay ! . 
Theftqiherds  cry, "  Thy  flodtsafe  \th  a  prey." 
Ah !  what  avails  it  me,  the  ifiocks  to  keep, 
Who  ioft  my  heart  while  I  pi-eferv'd  my  iheep?f  o 
Pan  came,  and  a(k*d,  what  magic  caos'd  my  (m«rt, 
Or  what  ill  eyes  malignaae  glances  dart  \ 


^AalATIOtf. 

Vcr,  48.  Originally  thus  hi  the  MS. 
With  hhn  through  Libya's  bummg  plaihs  Tfl  gv. 
On  Alpine  mountains  tread  th*  eternal  (bow ; 
Yet  feel  no  heat  but  what  our  loves  impart. 
And  dread  too  cridntft  but  in  ThMi*  ha^vc. 


v» 


THE  WOttKS   or  PO>«. 


What  eyei  t>nt  hen,  ilat,  hafe  power  to  move  ! 
Aod  is  there  magic  but  what  dwelli  in  ^e  ? 

RefotiDd,  ye  hilU,  refound  my  moamful  drains ! 
m  fly  from  (h^erds,  flocks,  And  flowery  plains. 
Prom  (hepherds,  flocks,  and  phins,  t  may  remove, 
f  orlake  nunkind,  and  all  the  world — but  love ! 
1  know  thee,  Love  *  on  foreign  mooatains  bred, 
WoWes  gave  thee  fuck,  and  favage  tigers  fed.    90 
Thou  wert  from  JEtna's  burning  entrails  torn. 
Cot  by  fierce  whirlinds,  and  in  thunddr  bora ! 


Refound,  ye  hills,  refound  ay  mournful  lay !  • 
Farewell,  ye  woods,  adien  the  Ught  of  daf ! 
One  leap  from  yonder  cliffs  fliall  end  my  pains ; 
No  more,  ye  hills,  no  more  reibund  my  ftniot  I 

Thus  fung  the  flxepherds  till  th'  approach  of 
night. 
The  ikies  yet  blufliing  with  departing  light, 
When  falling  dews  with  fpangios  deck*d  the  glade, 
And  the  low  fun  had  lengthen'd  every  fliadc.  lo* 


3C 


WINTER. 


•THE  FOURTH  PASTORAL,  OR  DAPHNE. 


ItO  TH£  MKMORT  OF  MRS.  TSMPRST. 


.  LTCIOAS. 

iBTmsis,  the  flmkc  of  that  murmoring  Ipring 
Is  not  fo  BMomf  ul  as  the  ftrains  yon  iing ; 
Nor  riven  winding  through  the  vales  below, 
So  fweetly  watble,  or  fo  ihioothiy  flow. 
Mow  flecping  flocks  on  their  foft  fleeces  lie. 
The  moon,  ferene  in  glory,  mounts  the  flcy. 
While  filent  birds  forget  their  tuneful  lays, 
O^flog  of  Di^hiK*s  fate,  and  Daphne's  praife  1 

TMvasis. 
Behold  the  groves  that  fliine  with  filver  froft. 
Their  beanty  wtther*d,  and  their  verdure  loft.    10 
Herfe  fliall  I  try  the  fweet  Alexis'  ftrain. 
That  caird  the  liftening  Dyrades  to  the  pUin  i 
Thames  heard  the  nunSwrs,  as  he  flow*d  along, 
And  bade  his  willows  lean  the  moving  fong. 

LVCIBAS. 

So  may  kind  tains  their  vital  moifture  yield, 
And  fwell  the  future  harveft  of  the  field. 
'Begin ;  this  charge  the  dying  Daphne  gave. 
And  faad,  **  Ye  fliepherds,  fing  around  my  grave  !** 
Sing,  while  befide  the  fliaded  tomb  I  moom, 
wiJid  with  freih  bays  her  mral  fltrine  adorn.      to 

THTtaiS. 

Ye  gentle  mafes,  leave  your  cryflal  spring, 
1^  Kymphs  and  Sylvans  cyprefs  garlands  bring; 
Ye  weeping  loves,  the  ftreamwith  myrtles  hide. 
And  break  your  bows  as  when  Adonis  dyVl; 
And  with  your  golden  darts,  now  ufclcf^  grown, 
lolcribe  a  verfe  00  this  relenting  ftooe : 
**  Let  nature  change,  let  heaven  and  earth  deplore, 
^  iFMix  Daphac'a  d^d|  and  love  is  now  ao 


»••» 


*Tis  done,  and  nature's  vario«i  charms  deity : 
See  gloomy  clouds  obfcure  the  cheerful  day !    J^ 
Now  hung  with  pearls  the  dropping  trees  appctf* 
Their  faded  honours  fcattcr*d  on  her  bier. 
See  where,  on  earth,  the  flowery  gloriei  lie ! 
With  her  they  flourifli'd  and  with  her  they  ^ 
Ah,  what  avail  the  beauties  nature  wore  I 
Fair  Daphne's  dead,  and  beauty  is  no  more . 

For  her  the  flocks  refufe  their  verdant  fo^> 
The  thirfty  heifers  fliun  the  sliding  floods 
The  filver  fwans  her  haplefs  fate  bemoan, 
In  notes  more  lad  than  when  they  fiog  ^"^ 
own ;  * 

In  hollow  caves  fweet  Echo  filent  lies. 
Silent,  or  only  to  her  name  replies;  ^^ 

Her  name  with  pleafure  once  fli«  aught  the  lo^t 
Now  Daphne's  dead,  and  pleafure  is  no  "«*J*  * 

No  grateful  dews  defcend  from  «»«^^  . 
Nor  morning  odours  from  the  flowers  arije  i 
No  rich  perfumes  refrefli  the  fruitful  ^^t'.  j 
Nor  fragrant  herbs  their  native  inoenfe  V^ 
The  balmy  xq)hyts,  filent  fincc  her  death, 
lAmeat  the  ccafing  of  a  Tweeter  breath ;  •' 

Th'  induOrious  bees  neglcA  their  gcl^tn  »•«; » 
Fair  Daphne's  dead,  and  fwcetncis  *»  »<>  "^^ ' 


VAEXATIONS. 


Vcr.  a9.  Originally  thtt«  in  the  MS. 
•Tis  done,  and  nature's  dwng'd  fioee  you  *f^fZ" 
Behold,  chQ  clouds  have  "  put  ibcir  Aoum^s 


i^XSTOttALl 


t9 


,  %  more  tKcmoaDtiDgkrkt,wh3e  Daphne fiogs, 
ibaBf  Kftcning  io  mid  air,  ihfpeod  thtir  wings ; 
NbiDore  the  birds  {ball  imitate  herlayi; 
Or,biifli*d  with  wonder,  hearken  frdm  tli6  fpniys; 
No  more  the  ilreams  their  wonder  fhall  forbear, 
A  Cweeter  miilic  than  their  dwn  to  hear  $ 
Bat  tell  the  reeda,  and  tell  the  vocal  ihore,. 
Fair  Daphae*a  d^,  and  miific  is  lio'  moYe !        6o 

tier  fitte  Is  whiiper'd  b^  the  g€ntle  breeze, 
And  told  in  fighs  to  all  the  trembling  trees ; 
The  trenibliag  trees,  ih  every  pbiin  and  wood^ 
Her  fste  remarmot  to  the  €ijer  flood : 
The  filler  flood,  fo  lately  eadm,  ap|>earii 
SwdI'd  with  new  paffion,  and  o'eiflows  with  tears ; 
Thcwiiids,  and  trees,  tnd  floods,  her  detth  de- 
plore, 
Bsphae;  oar  grief !  (itir  ghtfy  n<)w  no  more ! 
Bat  fee !  'wbexc  Daphne  wondering  mounts  on 
high 
Above  the  clodds,  above  the  flarry  iky !  ^'6 

tteml  beanties  grace  the  fliinlng  fcene, 
fields  ever  frefli,  and  groves  for  ever  green ! 
There  while  you  reft  in  amaranthine  bowers. 
Or  from  thofe  meads  ieled  un£sding  flowers, 
Bdiold  ns  kindly,  who  yoor  name  implore, 
D^ihoe,  onrgoddds,  and  our  grief  no  more! 

iTcn>j[s. 
Kowall  thincf  liften,  while  thy  nroik  compbiiUl 
Bodi  fiience  waits  oni  Philomela*!  firaihs^ 


In  fom^flill  evening,  wheii  thewhifpering  breete 
Panu  on  the  leaves,  and  dies  upon  the  trees     fld 
To  thee  bright  goddei^  oft  a  lamb  fliall  bleed. 
If  teeming  ewes  incteafe  my  fleecy  breed. 
While  plants  their  fliade,  or  flowers  their  odonl* 

Thy  name,  thy  honour,  and  thy  piraife  fliall  livel 

Tiitasis. 
But  ke,  Orion  (beds  onwholefome  detrs; 
Arife,  the  pines  a  nojuous  dude  dlfliife^ 
Sharp  Boreas  blows,  and  nature  feels  decay. 
Time  conquers  all,  apd  we  thnft  time  obey. 
Adieu  j  ye  vales,  ye  nsbuntains,  Streams,  and  ^rovet. 
Adieu,  ye  Ihepherds*  mnl  lays  and  loves ;        99 
Adieu,  my  flbieks;  £uewell,  ye  Sylvan  crew; 
Daphne,  fiurewdl ;  and  all  the  world  adieu! 


VAftlATIOMi. 

Ver.  S3.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
While  vapours  rife,  and  driving  inows  defcehd. 
Thy  honour,  name,  and  praife,  fliall  never  end. 

Nota. 
Ver.  89,  9cc.]  Thefe  four  laft  lines  alhide  to  the 
feveraJ  fubjeAs  of  the  four  Paftorals,and  to  thefo- 
veral  Icests  of  them  particulariied  idott  in  each* 

B4 
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zaEsa^i 


MESSIAH. 


A  SACRED  ECLOGUE. 


IN  IMITATION  OF  VIHOTL'S  POI.LIO. 


m 


ms^anesadataatt 


A  DrEBTISSMENt. 


In  reading  federal  pdTages  oFUie  pii»phet  Ukhh,  which  foretel  the  tmamg^  Chrift,  aod  the  (Ui' 
cities  attendiDg  it,  I  coald  not  but  ohferve  a  remtiMtle  paritjr  between  many  of  the  cKooghtf,  and 
thole  in  the  PoUio  of  Virgil.  This  will  not  feem  farprifing,  when  we  rdleA,  thai  the  Eclogve 
was  tiken  from  a  Sibylline  prophecy  on  the  lame  fubjedk.  One  may  judge  that  Virgil  did  not  copy 
it  line  for  line ;  but  feleded  fuch  ideas  as  beil  agreed  with  the  nature  of  Paftoral  Poetry,  and 
difpofed  them  in  that  manner  which  ferred  mod  to  beautify  his  pfece.  I  have  endeavoured  the 
lame  in  this  imitation  of  him»  though  without  admitting  any  thing  of  my  own ;  fince  it  wa»  wrii^ 
ten  with  this  particular  view,  that  the  reader,  by  comparing  the  fevcral  thoughts,  might  fee  bov 
far  the  inuges  and  defcriptions  of  the  prophet  are  fnpcrior  to  thofe  of  the  poet.  Bot  as  I  for  f 
have  prejudiced  them  by  my  management,  I  (hall  fubjoin  the  pallagcs  of  Uaiah,  and  thoie  of  Vir* 
gil,  wider  the  iame  diiadvantage  of  u  literal  tranilation. 


Yk  nymphs  of  Solyma !  begin  the  fong  x 
To  heavenly  themes  fublimer  ftraint  belong. 
The  mofiy  fountains  and  the  fylvao  ihades. 
The  dreams  of  Pindus  and  th'  Aooian  maids, 
Might  no  more— O  thou  my  voice  infpire 
Who  tonch*d  Ifaiah^s  hallow'd  lips  with  lire ! 

Rapt  into  fttturt  time^  the  bard  begun  : 
A  Virgin  (hall  cooeeivt,  a  Virgin  bear  a  Son  1 
From  *  Jefle's  root  behold  a  branch  arife, 

icefiUstheflcieatio 


IMTTATIOlfS. 

Ver.  8.  A  Virgin  fluU  coocea 
AaU  ccafe,  ftc] 


All 


I 


Vtrg.  EcL  \t.  ver.  6. 
Itei  redit  et  Virgo,  redeunt  Satumia  regm  % 
fam  nova  progenies  carlo  demittitur  alto. 
educe,  ^  ^ua  maneant  fceleris  vdUgia  aoftrl^ 

•  Jfm.  xi.  vtr.  I* 


Th*  JSthereal  fpurit  o*er  its  leaves  fliall  move^ 
And  on  its  top  defcends  the  myftic  Dove. 
Yc  t  Heavens :  from  high  the  dewy  nedar  petf t 
And  in  foft  filence  Ihed  the  kindly  (bower ! 
I  he  t  fick  and  weak  the  healing  plant  fliall  aid* 
From  ftonns  a  Iheker,  and  from  heat  a  fltfde. 


IMITATIONS. 

Irriu  perpetuulblvent  formidine 
Pacatumjue  reget  patriis  virtmibua 

«  Now  thu  Vifgia  return,  now  the  Ueg<>^  ^ 
••  Saturn  returns,  now  a  new  progeny  isfcn^  «"*• 
«■  from  high  heuvai.  By  means  of  thee,  wbsM- 
••  ver  retics  of  our  crimes  remain,  AmU  be  wiped 

«  away,  and  free  the  world  from  Y^t^l^J'^ 
«  He  ihaU  govern  the  curth  in  peMC»  with  the  nr 

'•tttcs  of  his  Father.'* 


t  a.stv. 


>4* 


MESSIAH. 


AB  iiiwirfcin  caafe,  wnA  ifiaitftaiiAflnii  fail, 
JUcuBiay  *  JvSaet  lift  aloft  her  fcale; 
FoKe  •'^  the  world  her  oliw  wand  cscend, 
JMwhitB-rob'dliiBooincefroaiheivcndefoeiid.  M 
fvift  fly  the  years,  and  rife  th*  eipeded  mom ! 
Ok  tfriag  to  li^t,  aolpicioDi  babe,  be  bom  I 
Sec,  Bttorc  halUa  her  earlieft  wfcatht  to  bring, 
With  an  the  inecDie  of  the  breathing  fprifig : 
See  t  Wfty  Xicbanoa  hit  head  advance. 
See  oedduig  IbfclU  en  the  mowitains  dance « 
See  ^Hc^  cMNMa  aom  lowly  Saion  rile. 
And  CaraacTs  llowcry  top  perfomci  the  ikiei ! 
Hai^!  a  glad  voice  the  lonely  deftrtcheen; 
Bnepozethetway|aOod,aOodappeart!      30 


iMrrATioNt« 
Iftyi,  Ch.  m.  Tcr.  14.  "  Behold  a  Virgui 
«  fluU  conceive  and  bear  a  Son— Chap.  11.  ver. 
**  4,  7.   Unto  m  a  Child  it  bom;  onto  us  a  Son 

*  itgiycn;  the  Prince  of  Peace:  of  the  increale 

•  of  his  government,  and  of  hit  peace,  there  fliaU 
**  he  no  end :  Upon  the  throne  of  OaTid,  and  np- 
'  on  his  kingdom,  to  order  and  to  cftabliih  it, 

.    "  with  jadgmcnt  and  with  jaiUce,  far  ever  and 


Vcr.  sj.  See  nature  hailcs,  dtc]  Viig •  £cL  iv. 
r.  iS. 


At  tihi  prkna,  poer,  nnUo  monolcnla  cnltn, 
Zrrantes  hederM  palflim  cnm  baccare  tellos, 
Mixcaqne  ridenti  colocafia  fandet  acsnthori* 
Ipfii  tint  Uandes  lundent  cunabuJa  floret. 

*  to  thee,  O  ChiM,  fliall  the  earth,  witho«t 
**  being  tiQrd,  produce  her  early  offeringi ;  wind* 
"  ing  ivy,  naized  with  Baccar,  and  Colocaflia  with 
"  fimling  Aouithns.    Thy  cradle  ihall  pour  forth 

*  pJeafing  flowers  about  thee.*'         "^ 

Iftiah,  Cb.  zzzL  ver.  x.  ••  The  wildemefs  and 

*  the  fiplitary  place  Ihall  be  glad,  and  the  defert 

*  floQ  rcjpice  and  bloflom  as  the  rofe."  Ch.  Iz. 
ver.  13.  *^  The  glory  of  Lebanon  ihall  come  nn« 
*"  totbse,  the  fir-tree,  the  pine-tree,  and  the  hoz 

*  together,  to  bctutify  the  place  of  thy  iandu- 
"ary." 

Ter.  S9.  Ksrk!  »gled  voice,  dtc. 
Viig.  ScL  iy.  ver.  46. 

Aggredere,  6  magnos,  (aderit  jam  tempos)  honores , 
Cna  drtm  labolei,  magnvm  Jovis  incrementnm— 

BcL  vcr.  6a. 

Ipfi  teiti&  voces  ad  fidera  jadant 
Intenfl  mootes,  miss  jam  carmine  mpet, 
Ipft  fimant  srhofla.  Dens,  Dens  ilk  Menalca  1 

*  O  come  and  receive  the  mighty  hdnours ;  the 
"  tiaM  draws  nigh,  O  beloved  oifipring  of  the 

*  Oeds :  O  great  tncreafe  of  Jove !  The  nncnlti- 
f  vated  novntaina  fends  flionts  of  joy  to  the  ftars; 


•  Ck  IS.  «vr.  7.  t  ^*  XUT.  MT.  a. 


A  Ood,  a  God?  dM  v«j^hiOi  re^Ty, 
The  rocks  proclaim  th*  approaching  Deitr* 
Lo,  earth  receives  him  irom  the  bending  Ifcieai 
Sink  down,  ye  mountains;  and  ye  valUes,  riic ; 
With  heads  dedin'd,  ye  cedar^  homage  pay  t 
Be'  imooth,  ye  rodts:  ye  raj^d  floods,  give  way  I 
The  Saviour  comes!  by  ancient  bards  foretold  : 
Hear  him,  ye  deaf ;  and  all  ye  blind,  behold^ 
He  from  thick  films  Audi  purge  the  vifiul  ray. 
And  on  the  fightlefs  eye-ball  pour  the  day ;      40 
nris  he  th'  ohftnfted  paths  ot  found  ihaU  dear. 
And  bid  new  mufic  charm  th'  unfolding  ear : 
The  *  dumb  flial|  fing,  the  laaae  his  cmtthlbrqgn^ 
And  leap  exulting  like  the  bounding  roe. 
No  figb,  no  mumur,  the  wide  world  fluU  hear, 
From  every  £sce  he  vripes  off  every  tear. 
In  f  adamantine  chains  fliall  death  be  bi^oad. 
And  hell's  (rim  tyrant  feel  th'  eternal  wound* 
As  the  good  I  fliepherd  tends  his  fleecy  care. 
Seeks  freflieft  pafture,  and  the  pnreft  air ;  jw 

£xplores  the  ioft,  the  vrandering  flMep  diredsb 
By  day  o*erfees  them,  and  by  night  proteAa^ 
The  tender  lambs  he  raifes  in  his  arms. 
Feeds  from  his  hand,  and  in  his  bolbm  warma; 
Thus  fliall  mankind  his  guardian  care  engage^ 
The  promis'd  §  fisther  of  the  future  age. 
No  more  flull  ||  nation  agaiofl  nation  rile. 
Nor  ardent  warritfrs  meet  with  hateful  eyea, 
Nor  fidds  with  gleaming  fled  be  eoyer'd  o'er. 
The  brasen  trampets  kindle  rage  no  more  :      60 
But  ufekis  lances  imo  fcythes  maU  bend, 
And  the  broad  ftlcbion  in  a  ploughihase  end* 
Then  4>alaccs  fliall  rift ;  the  joyful  f  Son 
Shall  «ni(h  what  his  fliort-liv'd  Sire  begun  s 
Their  vines  a  fliadow  to  their  race  fliall  yield, 
And  the  fimie  hand  that  Ibw'd,  fliall  reap  the  fiddt 
The  fwain  in  barren  t|  defens  with  forptift 
^ring,  andiuddea  Tonlnse 


IMITATION  f. 

*'  the  very  rocks  fing  in  verft ;  the  very  flimb^ 
<*  cry  out,  A  God,  a  God  !'* 
.  Ifsiah,  Ch.  xl.  ver.  3,  ^  **  The  voice  of  hln^ 
*'  that  crieth  in  the  wildemefs.  Prepare  ye  the 
"  way  of  the  Lord !  make  firaight  in  the  defert 
"  a  high-way  for  our  Ood  t  Every  valley  (hall  be 
**  exalted,  and  every  nsouotain  and  hill  fliall  be 
**  made  low,  and  the  crooked  fliall  be  made 
**  fbaight,  and  the  rough  places  plain."  Ch.  iv, 
ver.  13.  "  Break  forth  into  fingiog,ye  mountain's; 
,**  O  foreft,  and  every  tree  thmin,  for  the  JLord 
**  hath  redeemed  Ifeael.*' 

Ver.  67.   The  fwain  in  barren  deferts]    Virg, 
£cL  iv.  ver.  aS. 

Molli  paulatim  fltvelcet  campus  arifti, 
Incultifque  robens  pendcbit  ientibus  uva  : 
Et  dune  ^uercus  fndabunt  rofcida  mdla. 

*  Ch,  xliil  ver.  1 8.     Ch,  xxxv.  ««r.  5,  dw 

f  Ch,  XXV.  v»r.  8.  \  Ch.  xL  ver,  lU 

S  Ch,  ix.  «fr.  6.  I  Ch.  ii.  v«r.  ^ 

f  Ch.lKW.mr.  ax,  la. 

{4  a,  zxxv.  vrr.  1.  7. 

«  ••• 


M 


THE  VORK8  or  90PS. 


^d  ftarfi,  amidft  tbe  thirfiy  wilds  to  hear 
Kew  falk  of  water  mnmniriBg  in  hit  etr.  70 

On  rifted  rocks,  the  dragon*!  Tate  abodea, 
'Tht  green  reed  trembles,  and  the  bnlrnfli  nods. 
Wafie  fandy  *  valleyayonce  perplex*4  with  thom, 
The  fpiry  fir  and  (hapely  bpx  adorn  : 
To  leaflet  ihrnbs  the  flowery  pahfts  foccecd* 
jfind  odorous  myrtle  to  the  noiCiime  weed. 
The  t  lambs  with  wolves  fliall  graze  the  vecdant 

mead. 
And  boys  in  flowery  banda  the  tiger  lead : 
Tbe  fleer  and  lion  at  one  crib  fliaU  meet. 
And  harmlefs  t  ferpenu  lic^  the  pilgrim's  feet.  So 


IMITATIONS. 

**  The  fields  fliall  grow  yellow  with  ripen*^ 
1*  ears,  and  the  red  grape  (hall  han^  vpon  the  wild 
f*  brambles,  and  the  hkfd  oaks  fliaU  difltl  koney 
!»  Uke  dew." 

.  Ifaiab,  Ch,  nxt,  rer.  7.  **  The  parched  groand 
?f  fliall  become  »  pool,.and  the  thiHfcy  land  fpriogt 
f  of  water :  In  the  habitations  where  dragons 
**  Uy,  fliall  be  grafs,  and  reeds  and  mflies*"  Ch. 
Iv.  ver.  rj.  ■*  Inflead  of  the  thorn  fliall  come  np 
"  the  fir-tree,  and  inflead  of  the  brier  ihall  come 
*  «p  the  myrtleHree." 
Ver.  77.   Tht  lambs  with  wolves,  ^c]    Virg. 

£cL  lY.  Tcr.  iz. 


Ipfji  UAt  domom  referent  diftenu  capell* 
Ubera*  nee  magnos  metuent  armenta  leon 
Occidet  et  ferpens,  et  fidlaz  herba  veneni 
Occidet. — 


M 

« 

« 
M 

m 

M 
M 


"  The  goats  frail  bear  to  the  fold  their  ndders 
diftended  with  milk;  nor  fliall  the  herds  be 
afraid  of  the  greateft  lions.  Tbe  ferpent  frail 
die,  and  the  herb  that  conceals  poifon  frail  die.*' 
Ifriah,  Ch.  zi.  ver.  6,  Itc.  ••  Tbe  wolf  fliaU 
dwell  with  the  lynb,  and  tl^e  leopard  fraU  lie 
down  with  (he  kid,  and  the  cal(  and  the  yonng 
lion  and  the  fatling  together ;  and  a  little  chil4 
frail  lead  them.  Ajid  ^he  Hon  frail  eat  flraw  like 
the  AX.  And  the  fockipg  child  frail  play  oi) 
the  hole  of  the  afp,  and  the  weaned  child  fral) 
pot  his  hand  on  the  den  of  the  cockatrice.'* 


Jhe  friiliof  infrat  la  his  hand  flull  tafct 
The  crefled  bafilifr  and  fpeckled  (bake, 
Pleas'd»  the  green  loflre  of  the  fcales  f«nrey. 
And  with  their  forky  ton^oe  fliaU  innoccntl]^ 

play. 
Iuie,crowa'd  with  lights  imperial  *  Salem,  rii^  l 
Bxalt  thy  UMvery  head,  and  lift  thy  qres  I 
See  a  }ong  f  race  thy  fpadons  courts  adpm ; 
See  fotuire  fops,  ^nd  daiighten  yet  unbofn. 
In  crow^Kig  ranks  op  cyory  fide  arife. 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  flues  1  ^ 

See  bi^barous  |  pations  %t  thy  gates  attend. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend  1 
See  thy  bright  alt^rp  throng*4  Wf  h  proflrate  kingH 
And  beap'd  with  prodoAs  of  $  Sabean  Ijprings,' 
For  thee  Idnme'^  fpicy  foreftablow. 
And  feeds  of  gold  in  Ophir's  rooootains  glow* 
Se^  heayen  itf  fpafkling  pbruls  wide  difplay , 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day ! 
No  more  the  rifing  |  fun  frail  gild  the  mom, 
Nor  cTening  Cynthia  fill  her  filver  horn ;        lOQ 
But  |oft,  diibWd  in  thy  fuperinr  lays, 
One  tide  of  glory,  one  nnclondcd  blaze 
O'erflow  thy  courts  :  the  Light  himfeif  fraU  frine 
RereiA'd,  and  God*s  eternal  day  be  thine ! 
The  5  feas  fliall  wafte,  the  fldes  in  fiaioke  decay. 
Rocks  fall  to  duft,  and  mountains  melt  away ; 
But  fizM  his  word,  hlsfriving  power  remains ; 
I'hy  reahn  for  ever  laft%  thy  own  Meffiah  reigaa! 


IMITATIONS. 

Ver.  S5.  Rife,  crown  *d  with  light,  imperial  Sa. 
fern,  rife !]  The  thoughts  of  Ifaiah,  which  com^ 
pofe  tbe  Utter  part  of  the  poem,  are  wonderfnUf 
elevated,  and  much  above  thofe  general  exclama- 
tions of  Virgil,  which  make  the  loftieft  part  of  hta 
Pollio. 

Magnii  ah  iot^gro  faedoroip  nafdtor  ordol 
— toto  furget  gens  au^ea  mundo ! 
•—incipient  magni  pmedere  menfes ! 
Afpice,  venturo  Ijetentur  ut  omnia  (jpclo !  ^jk. 

'The  reader  needs  onlj  to  torn  to  the  paflagc^ 
of  Ilatah,  here  cited. 


•  Ch,  xli.  tw.  19.     CB.  Iv.  ver,  f  3. 

f  CA.  xi.  ver.  6,  j,  8.       J  Ch.  Ixr.  «/r.  45. 


•  Ch.\T,ver  |.  ^  C*.  ht. 

\  Ch,  Ix.  1*^.  3.     '  )  Ch,  Ix. 

I   Ch.  Lt.  ver   19.  SO. 

%  Ch,  li.  vfff.  6.     Ch,  Uy.  tvr.  10. 

" •     .  •     .   • 
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To  the  Right  Hofldiinble 

GEORGE  LORD   LANSDOWN- 


*<  Non  injnffa  cano :  Te  ooftrae,  Vare,  myricae, 

**  T«  Nemiis  omae  caoet :  Mec  Phoebo  gratior  ulla  eft, 

•*  Qoam  fibi  ^Qs  Vari  jpnefcripfit  ptfisa  nomco." 

Vjto. 


«Mbii 


7flii  poem  was  written  at  two  different  timet :  the  fir^  part  of  it,  which  relates  to  the  coontry,  in 
the  year  1704,  at  the  feme  time  with  the  paftorak:  the  latter  part  wat  not  added  till  the  jear 
27IJ,  IB  which  it  was  pubUihed. 


Tit  fercfts.  Windfor!  and  thy  green  retreat^ 
At  ooce  the  monarch^  and  the  mufe't  feats, 
Ittvite  ay  lays.  Be  prefent.  Sylvan  maids  1 
Unlock  yoor  fprings,  and  open  all  yonr  fhadei. 
Onoville  commands ;  yoor  i^d,  O  mufes,  bring ! 
W^L  mde.  lor  Grantille  can  refufe  to  ling? 

The  groves  of  Eden,  Taniih'd  now  fo  long, 
live  indcfefiptioo,  and  look  green  in  fong ; 
Thde,  wer«  my  bread  infpir'd  with  equal  flame, 
lib  them  In  heanty,  (bonld  be  like  in  fame,     10 
Here  hilla  and  tales,  the  woodland  and  the  plain. 
Here  caith  and  water  Iccm  to  (bare  again; 
Koc  diaoo-tike  together  crulh'd  and  hmis*d. 
But,  at  the  world,  harmonioufly  coof  us'd ; 
-vrbcre  Older  in  variety  we  fise, 
And  where,  though  all  things  differ,  all  agree. 
Hen  waving  groves  a  cheqner'd  fcene  difplay. 
And  pm  admivand  p«t  cxcbde  the  day ; 


▼AniATIOHS* 

Yer.  i,  ^c.  Originally  thus  t 
Chaifte  goddefs  of  the  woods, 
IVpttpha  of  the  vales,  and  Naiads  of  the  floods. 
Lead  me  through  arching  bow'rs,  and  gUmm'ring 

ghdes, 
Volock  yonr  fpriogt — r 


I  A»  Ibne  coy  nymph  her  hyver*s  warm  addiels 
Nor  quite  indulges,  nor  can  quite  reprefs.  a# 

There,  interfpers'd  in  lawns  and  opening  glades. 
Thin  trees  arife  that  fliun  eadv  other's  fliades. 
Here  in  full  light  the  mffet  plains  extend ; 
There,  wrapt  an  clouds,  the  blaifli  hills  afcend* 
Ev*n  the  wild  heath  difplays  her  purple  dies. 
And  'midil  the  defert,  fruitful  fields  arife,     [corn^ 
That^  crown*d  with  tufted  trees  and  fpiinging 
Like  verdant  ifles  the  fable  wafie  adorn. 
Let  India  boaft  her  plants,  nor  envy  we 
The  weeping  amber,  or  the  balmy  tree,  30 

While  by  our  oaks  the  precious  loads  are  bbme^ 
And  realms  commanded  which  thofe  trees  adonv 
Nor  proud  Olympus  yields  a  nobler  fieht. 
Though  godn  affembled  grace  his  towering  height^ 
Than  what  more  humble  monntains  offer  here, 
Where,  in  their  bleflings,  all  thofe  gods  .appear. 


VARIATfOVS. 

Ver.  %$,  Originally  thus : 
Why  flionld  1  fing  our  better  funs  or  air, 
Whofe  vita!  draughts  prevent  the  leach's  care. 
While  through  fre(h  fields  th*  enlivening  odours 

breathe. 
Or  fpiatd  with  v«Md  \Amu»  the  pnrple  h«ath  t 


u 


THE  WORKS  OF   POPE. 


S'    Pin  wttli  flocks,  with  frvitt  Pomona  crown*d 
Here  bluihing  Flora  paunts  th*  enamell'd  groundf 
Here  Ceres'  gtft»  in  waving  profpeA  ftand,  * 
And  nodding  tempt  the  joyful  reaper's  hand ;  40 
Rich  Indaftry  fits  fmiling  on  the  plains. 
And  peace  and  plenty  tell,  a  Stuart  reigns. 
Nbt  that  the  laodappear'd-ia  ageapaft, 
A  dreary  defert,  and  a  gloomy  wafte. 
To  favage  beafts  and  ikirage  laws  aprey , 
And  kijBgf  more  fiuiona  and  tatn  than  they ; 
Who  claim'd  the  flcies,  difpeopled  air  and  floods, 
The  lonely  lords  of  empty  wildt  and  wood« : 
Cities  laid  wafte,  they  ftorm'dthe  dens  and  caves 
(For  wifer  brutes  were  backward  to  be  flaves).  50 
What  could  be  free,  when  lawlefs  beafts  obcy'd, 
And  ev*n  the  elements  a  tyrant  fway'd  ? 
In  rain  kind  feafosa  fwf  U*d  th«  teeming  grain, 
5oft  fliowers  diftiH*d,  and  funs  grew  warm  in  vain ; 
The  fwain  with  tears  his  fruftrate  labour  yields 
And  famiih'd  dies  amidft  his  ripen'd  Belds. 
Wbatvondeiitheiiy«.heail.ocfubjti^flain  * 

Were  equal  crimes  in  a  defpotic  refgn  ? 
Both  doom'd  alike  for  fportive  tyrants  bled. 
But,  while  the  fubjed  ftarv'd,  the  beaft  was  fed. 
Proud  Nimrod  firft  the  bloody  cbace  begajn,     61 
A  mighty  hunter,  and  his  prey  was  man  : 
Our  haughty  Norman  boafts  that  barbarous  name, 
And  Ufiakea  his  trembling  flaves  the  royml  g^me. 
The    fields   are  ravifli'd    from   th'   induftrious 

fwains. 
Prom  men  their  cities,  and  from  goda  their  fanes : 
The  levell'd  towns  with  weeds  lie  covcrM  o*cr ; 
The  hollow  winds  through  naked  temples  roar ; 
Round  broken  columns  clafping  ivy  twm'd ; 
0*er  heaps  of  ruin  ftnlkM  the  ftatcly  hind ;        70 
The  fox  obfcene  to  gaping  tombs  retires. 
And  favage  bowlings  fill  the  facred  quires. 
Aw*d  by  his  nobles,  by  his  commons  cnril, 
l*h'  Oppreflor  rolM  tyrannic  where  he  durf^, 
St^etch'd  o'er  the  poor  and  church  his  iron  rod. 
And  ferv'd  alike  his  vafl*aYs  and  his  God. 
Whom  ev'n  the  Siaxon  fpar'd,  and  bloody  Dane, 
The  wanton  viAbns  of  his  fport  remain. 
But  fee,  the  man  who  fnacious  regions  gave 
A  wafke  for  beafts,  himfelf  deny'd  a  grave  !       8« 


VAKIATIOWS. 

Vef.  49.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
Fiom  towns  laid  wafte,  10  dens  and  caves  they  ran 
(For  whp  firft  ftoop'd  to  be  a  flave  was  man). 

Vcr.  57,  &c. 

Ko  wondcO^^HF*^''  fubjcJia  flaia-^ 

^ut  fttbjcda  ftarv'd,  while  favages  were  fed. 

It  was  originally  tbi|*;  but  the  word  Savages 
is  not  properly  applied  to  beaftay  but  to  men; 
which  occafiooed  the  aUevation. 

Vcr.  7».  And  w^vea  with  howling  fill,  lU. 
The  Autltor  thought  this  an  error,  wolves  not 
being  conyno*  i9  k^^Uod  at  the  t^mc  ci  the  Coo* 
queror. 


Stictch'd  on  the  Iiwn  his  feeond  hope  furvey. 
At  once  the  chaoer,  and  at  once  the  prey ; 
Lo  I  Roffts,  tnggin?  at  the  deadly  dart. 
Bleeds  in  the  foreft  like  a  wounded  hart. 
Succeeding  monarchs  heard  the  fubjoAa  cries, 
Nor  faw  difpleas'd  the  peaceful  cottage  rife. 
Tkas  gaftheriaf  ftodcson  uakoowo  ■aosDtatiiaidlp 
0'«r  fandy  wilds  wvre  yeUow  harvefb  fpread. 
The  fbrefts  wonder'd  at  th'  nnufnal  grain. 
And  fecsettranfyort  touch'd  the  conlcioua  Iwan. 
Fair  liberty,  Britaimia's  goddeft,  rears  91 

Her  cheerful  head,  and  leads  the  golden  yean. 

Ye  vigorous  fwains!  while  youth  ferments  your 
blood. 
And  purgrlpirits  fwell  the  fprif^ttly  flood. 
Now  range  the  hills,  the  gamefnl  woods  befet. 
Wind  the  fliriV  horn,  or  fpread  the  waving  net. 
When  milder  autumn  fummerS  heat  fuccecds. 
And  in  the  new-ihom  field  the  partridge  feeds ; 
Before  his  I  '•  *  the  ready  fpaniel  bounds, 
Pantingwithhope,  hettiesthefazTQw'dgroJUidKXOt 
But  when  the  tainted  gi^es  the  game  betray, 
Couch'd  dofe  he  lies,  and  meditates  the  prey : 
Secure  the  trvft  th*  on^thful  field  befet. 
Till  howtng  o'er  them  fweepa  the  fwtUing  net. 
Thus  (if  fm»l  things  we  may  with  great  compare) 
When  Albion  fends  her  eager  fons  to  war. 
Some  thoughtlel«  town,  vsitb  eale  and  plenty  bkfti 
Near  and  more  near,  the  dofing  lines  inveft. 
Sudden  they  feise  th'  a^az'd  defencclefs  prise, 
And  high  in  air  Britannia's  flandard  fliea.       Iio 

See!    from  the  brake  the  whirring  pbeafant 
fpringi. 
And  mounts  exalting  on  tnumphvit  wingi : 
iihort  is  his  joy ;  he  feels  the  fiery  wound. 
Flatters  in  blood,  and  panting  beats  the  gromnd* 
Ah  !  what  avail  his  glofiy  varying  dies, 
Hia  purple  creft,  and  (carlet  circled  eyes. 
The  vivid  green  his  fhining  plumea  nnSold, 
His  painted  wings,  and  breaft  that  flamea  wtk 
goldf 

Nor  yet  when  tooift  Arftoma  donds  the  lky« 
The  woods  and  fiekU  their  pleafing  toils  deny.  190 


VAniATtOMa. 

Ver.  91. 
Oh  may  no  more  a  foreign  maftcr*a  rage* 
With  wrongs  yet  legal,  curfe  a  future  age  I 
Still  fpKad,  £ur  libmy  :  thy  heav'oly  wiqp* 
Breathe  plenty  on  the  fields,  and  fragnUKC  on  the 
fpringfc 

Vet,  97. 
When  yellow  autnnui  fummer'a  heat  fnccwd^ 
And  into  wine  the  purple  faarveft  bleeds, 
The  partridge  feeding  in  the  new*fhom  fields* 
Both  morning  fporta  and  of 'sing  plcafurc  yieldfc 

Ver.  X9>.  It  flood  thus  in  the  firft  edttioo  : 
Pleu'd,  in  the  general's  fight,  the  hoft  Ue  down 
Sudden  before  fume  unfufpe^ing  town ; 
The  yotmg,  the  old,  one  inftant  makes  emr  P^J*** 
And  o'er  their  capUve  heads  Britannia*!  ftwdart 
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To  phSi^  wiUh  ^vtdii^nKh  d  bd^let  we  Mpnfg 
And  trace  tfw  iiMisesofthecircKBf  hwe 
(Softi,  Brg*d  hy  m,  tlienr  fellow  besftt  purfbe, 
Aad  kara  off  »mi  each  otkcr  to  tndo)  t  • 

wcB  Bngncefiii^  S^ms  en  vnwevy  o  lowwr  roveiy 
Wlien  iroftt  have  whiteo'd  all  the  naked  groyet ; 
Vbere  do^ca  m  Bt»«k»  the  kafleft  trees  o'crihade, 
And  lonely  woodcocka  hannt  the  watery  gUde. 
Helitu  the  tnhe,  and  leveb  with  bit  eye; 
Stmt  a  tiort  dmnder  breaks  the  frocen  iky :  130 
Oft,  as  in  airy  rings  they  (kim  the  heath. 
The  damoroM  lapwings  feels  the  leaden  deaih  ; 
Oft,  as  the  nionnting  larks  their  notes  prepare, 
Tbey  £sll,  and  leave  their  little  lives  in  air. 

In  genial  IpriBf^,  beneath  the  ^vering  fliade* 
VTbere  cooling  vapoors  breathe  idoKg  the  mead, 
fW  patient  ftlher  ttkes  his  filent  ftand. 
Intent,  his  angle  trembling  in  his  hand : 
With  looks  nnoKnrM,  he  hopes  the  fcaly  breed, 
And  eyes  tke  dandng  oork  and  bending  reed,  X40 
Onr  alenteoos  ftrcams  a  varioos  race  fnpply. 
The  Wighc-eyM  perch  with  fini  of  Tynan  dye, 
Tike  fihrer  eel,  in  Ihining  Tolomes  roU'd, 
The  yellofr  orp,  in  fcalcs  bedropp*d  with  gold. 
Swift  troota,  diverfify'd  with  crimlbn  ftains, 
And  pikes,  the  tyrants  of  the  watery  plaiq*. 

Now  Cancer  glows  with  Pl^eebas*  fiery  car  ; 
The  yonth  ndh  eager  to  the  bylvan  war. 
Swarm  o'er  the  Uwna,  the  fnreft  walks  forronnd, 
Rome  the  fleet  hart,  and  cheer  the  opening 
hcrond.  150 

Th'  iBpatkat  coarfer  pants  in  every  vein,    - 
And,  pawing,  feems  to  beat  the  diftant  plam ; 
KDs,  valea,  and  floods,  appear  already  crofs*d« 
And,  ere  he  ftarts,  a  thonfand  fteps  are  loft. 
Sse  the  boM  youth  ftrain  op  the  threat'ning  fteep, 
Rafb.  through  the  thickets,  down  the  vallies  fweep, 
Hang  o*er  tbeir  conrlirrs  heads  with  eager  fpeed. 
And  earth  rolls  back  beneath  the  flying  fteed. 
X^et  old  Arcadia  boaft  her  ample  pbdn, 
Th*  immortal  hnntrefs,  and  her  virgin-^rain ;  x6« 
Nor  envy,  Windlbr  I  fince  thy  fliades  have  feen 
Atbtight  a  godde(s,  nnd  as  ch'afte  a  qoeen; 
'Vbfflfe  circ.  like  her*s.  proteds  the  Sylvan  reign* 
The  earth's  fair  light,  and  cmprcis  of  the  main. 

Here,  too,  'tis  fang,  of  old  Diana  ftray'd. 
And  Cynthtts*  top  forfook  for  Windfor  fliade; 
Here  was  Ihe  feen  o*er  airy  vraftes  to  rove, 

the   clear   ilwing,  or  haunt  the  p«thle& 


Here  am'd  vrhh  filver  bows,  in  early  dawn. 
Her  bviEia'd  visgtas  tncM  the  dewy  lawn,     xyo 

Above  the  reft  a^.mral  nymph  was  iam'd. 
Thy  offering,  Thames !  the  fair  Lodona  nam*d 
(Lodena's  fate,  in  long  oblivion  caft, 
The  mnfe  fliaH  fing,  and  what  fiie  fings  ihpll  hft). 


VAaiATlONS. 

Ver.  Z26. 
O'er  niftling  leayes  around  the  naked  greres. 

Yer,  129, 
The  Ibwkr  Ufu  his  lercU'd  tube  on  high. 


Scuceeottld  the  ^odddb  fftai  her  aymfli  bi 

known, 
B«t  by  the  eccfcent  and  fkt  golden  aooe. 
She  fcom*d  the  praife  of  beauty,  and  the  care ; 
A  bek  her  waift,  a  illet  binds  her  hair; 
A  painted  quiver  on  her  Ihoulder  fonnds* 
And  with  her  dart  the  flying  d«er  Aewonndb  iStt 
It  dianc*d,  as,  eager  of  the  chace,  the  matd 
Beyond  the  foreft's  verdant  limit^  ftray*d. 
Pan  faw  and  lovM,  and  burning  with  defire 
Purfa'd  her  flight;  her  flieht  increas'd'his  flM« 
N9t  half  fo  fwift  the  trembling  doves  can  fly. 
When  the  fierce  eagle  cleaves  the  liquid  iky ; 
Not  half  fo  fwiftly  the  fierce  eagle  moves, 
When  through  the  clouds  he  dnves  the  trembliB|^ 

doves ; 
As  from  the  god  flie  flew  with  fbrions  paee. 
Or  as  the  god,  more  furious,  nrg *d  the  ehaee.  X9« 
Now  fainting,  finking,  pale,  the  nymph  appears; 
Now  dofe  behind,  hit  foonding^lepsflxe  hears; 
And  now  his  fliadow  reachM  her  as  flie  r«n» 
His  fliadew  lengthen'd  by  the  letting  fun ; 
And  now  his  fliorter  breath,  with  fultry  atr. 
Pants  on  her  neck,  and  fans  her  parting  hair«r 
In  vain  on  father  Thames  flie  calls  for  aid« 
Nor  could  Diana  help  her  injur'd  maid. 
Faint/  breathlefs,  thus  file  pray*d,  nor  pray*d  la 


vatn; 


**  Ah,  Cynthia !  ah— though  banifliM  from  thy 

"*  train,  AOO 

**  Let  me«  O  let  me,  to  the  ihadet  repair, 
'*  My  native  fliades  i^there  weep  and  mnmiur 

*•  there !" 
She  Dud,  and,  melting  u  in  te«rs  flie  lay. 
In  a  foft  filver  ftream  diffolvM  away. 
The  filver  flream  her  virgin  coldneft  keepi; 
For  ever  murmurs,  and  for  ever  weeps; 
Still  bears  the  name  the  haplefs  virgin  bore. 
And  bathes  the  foreft  where  flie  rangM  before. 
In  her  ehafle  current  oft  the  goddefs  laves. 
And  with  celeflial  tears  augments  the  wavei.  %\o 
Oft  in  her  glafs  the  mufing  fliepberd  fpies 
The  headlong  mountains  and  the  downward  fciea^ 
The  watery  landfltip  of  the  pendant  woods. 
And  abfent  trees  that  tremble  in  the  floods; 
In  the  clear  azure  gleam  the  flocks  are  feen. 
And  floating  forefts  paint  the  waves  with  green ; 
Through  the  fvr  fcene  roll  flow  the  Uif;ering 

ftreafais. 
Then  foaming  pour  akmg,  and  mfli  unto  the 

Thames. 
Thou,  too,  great  lather  of  the  Britifli  floodsl 
With  joyful  pride  furvey'ft  our  lofty  woods ;    %a^ 
Where  towering  oaks  their  growing  honours  rear. 
And  future  navies  on  thy  fliores  appear. 
Not  Neptune's  felf  from  all  her  flreams  receivca 
A  wealthier  tribute,  than  to  thine  he  gives. 
No  leas  fo  rich,  fo  gay  no  banks  appear. 
No  lake  fo  gentle,  and  no  fpring  fo  clear. 
Nor  Po  fo  fwells  the  fabling  poet's  lays. 
While  led  along  the  ficies  his  current  ftrays, 
As  thine,  which  vifits  Windfor's  fam'd  abodes. 
To  gcace  the  manfion  of  our  earthly  gods :       aj9 
Nor  all  his  ftars  above  a  luftre  flinw. 
Like  the  bright  beauties  on  thy  banks  bel^w  ^ 
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Where  Jove,  fiiMttM  hy  mortil  piflioo  fiiU, 
Alight  change  Olympw  for  a  nobler  hilL 

Happy  the  man  whdin  thU  bright  court  ap- 

provety 
Hit  fovereign  favoun,  and  his  country  loves : 
Happy  next  htm,  who  ta  thefe  fliades  retires. 
Whom  nature  cliarms,  and  whom  the  muTe  ki- 

fpires; 
Whom  humbler  joys  of  hom^felt  quiet  pleafe, 
SncceffiTe  ftudy,  esercife,  and  ealSe.  240 

lie  gathers  health  from  herbs  the  foreft  yields. 
And  of  their  fragrant  phyfic  fpoils  the  fields ; 
With  chensic  art  ezalu  the  mineral  powers, 
And  draws  the  aromatic  fouk  of  flowers : 
Jlonr  marks  the  courfe  of  rolling  orbs  on  high ; 
0*er  figiir*d  worlds  now  traveb  with  his  eje; 
Of  ancient  writ  unlocks  the  leaned  ftore, 
Coafolts  the  dead,  and  lives  paft  ages  o*er : 
Or  wandering  thoughtful  on  the  ulent  wood. 
Attends  the  duties  of  the  wife  and  good,         i^o 
T'  obfenre  a  mean,  be  to  himfelf  a  friend. 
To  follow  nature,  and  regard  his  end ; 
Or  looks  on  heaven  with  more  than  mortal  eyes, 
Bids  h^  free  ibul  expatiate  in  the  ikies. 
Amid  her  kindred  (Urs  familiar  roam, 
Survey  the  ^gion,  and  confefs  her  home  1 
^uch  was  the  life  great  Scipio  once  admir'd. 
Thus  Atticns  and  Trumbull  thui  retir'd. 

Ye  facred  nine  1  that  all  my  foul  poflefs, 
Whofe  raptures  fire  met  andwhofe  vifions  blcfs,26o 
Bear  me,  oh  bear  me  to  feqaeiLcr*d  fcenes. 
The  bowery  maaes,  and  forroundiog  greeni; 
To  Thames's  banks  which  fragrant  breezes  fill. 
Or  where  the  mules  fport  on  Cooper's  Hill 
<0n  Coopers  Hill  eternal  wreaths  (ball  grow, 
.While  lafis  the  mountain,  or  while  Thames  fhaU 

flow) : 
I  feem  through  confecraied  walks  to  rove, 
I  hear  foft  niufic  die  along  the  grove  : 
Led  by  the  found,  I  roam  from  (bade  to  (hade, 
By  god-like  poets  venerable  made  :  270 

Here  his  firft  lays  majefiic  Denham  fong ; 
There  the  \aJk  numbers  flow*d  from  Cowley  *s 

tongue. 
O  early  loft !  what  tears  the  river  (hod. 
When  the  fad  pomp  along  his  banks  was  led  I 


VAftlATIONt. 

Ver.  133.  It  flood  thus  in  the  MS. 
And  foice  great  Jove,  if  Jove's  a  lover  (UU, 
To  change  Olympof^  &c. 

Ver.  »35. 
Happy  the  mso,  who  to  the  fliades  retires. 
But  doubly  happy,  if  the  mnfe  infpirfs '. 
Bleft  whom  the  fweets  of  home-felt  quiet  pleafe ; 
But  ftr  more  blefl,  whoTe  fhidy  joins  with  cafe. 

Ver.  167.  It  flood  thus  in  the  MS, 
Methsttks  around  your  holy  fcenes  I  rove. 
And  hear  your  mufic  echoing  through  the  grove; 
With  tranfport  vifit  each  infpiring  (hadcj 
9j  g9dUke  po^ts  veoerablf  made. 


His  drooping  fwans  on  every  note  expire. 
And  on  his  willows  hung  each  muie's  lyre. 

Since  fate  relentlefs  fbpp'd  their  heavenly^ 
No  more  the  forefb  ring,  or  groves  rqoioe ; 
IVho  now  (bUl  charm  the  (hades,  where  Cowicy 

flrung 
His  living. harp,  and  lofty  Denham  fung  ato 

But  hark  t  the  -groves  rejoice,  the  forefl  rings  I 
Are  thefe  reviv'd  f  or  is  it  Granville  (ings ! 
*Tis  yours,  my  lA>rd,  to  blefs  our  foft  retreat*. 
And  call  the  mufes  to  their  andent  feats ; 
To  paint  anew  the  flowery  Sylvan  fcenes. 
To  crown  the  forefl  with  immortal  greens. 
Make  Windfor  hills  in  lofty  numbers  rife. 
And  life  her  turrets  nearer  to  the  (kies; 
To  flog  thofe  honours  you  deferve  to  wear. 
And  add  new  lufbe  to  her  (ilver  ftar.  ^9% 

Here  noble  Surrey  felt  the  (acred  rage, 
Surrey,  the  Granville  of  a  former  age  : 
Matchlefs  his  pen,  vifiorious  vras  his  lance. 
Bold  in  the  lifts,  and  graceful  in  (he  dance ; 
In  the  fame  (hades  the  Cupids  tun'd  his  lyre. 
To  the  fante  notes,  of  love,  and  foft  deflre : 
Fair-Oeraldine,  bright  objed  of  his  vow. 
Then  fillM  the  groves,  as  heavenly  Mira  novr. 

Oh  wouldft  thou  (Ing  what  heroes  WindTor 
bore,         • 
What    king  firft    hreath'd   upon  her    wiodins 
fliore,  300 

Or  raife  old  warriors,  whofe  ador*d  remains 
In  weeping  vaulu  her  hallow'd  earth  contains ! 
With  Edward's  adfcs  adorn  the  (hinsng  page. 
Stretch  his  long  triumphs  down  through  every  age; 
Braw  mdnardu  cbain'd,  and  Crefii's  glorious  fidd. 
The  lilies  blaiing  on  the  regal  (hield  : 
Then,  from  her  roofs  when  Verrio's  colours  fiJI, 
And  leave  inanimate  the  naked  wall. 
Still  in  thy  fong  (hould  vanquifh'd  France  appear. 
And  bleed  for  ever  under  Britain's  fpear.         310 

Let  fofter  ftrains  ill-fated  Henry  mourn. 
And  palms  eternal  flourifh  round  his  urn. 
Here  o'er  the  martyr-king  the  marble  weeps. 
And,  faft  behind  him,  once-fear*d  Edward  fleeps  : 


VAaiATIONS. 

Ver.  175. 
What  fighs,  what  murmurs,  fill'd  the  vocal  Ihore  I 
His  tuneful  furana  were  heard  to  fing  no  more. 

Ver.  a9a  her  filvrr  ftar.]  AU  the  lines  that  fo)« 
low  were  not  added  to  the  poem  till  the  year  i7XOi« 
What  immediately  followed  this,  and  made  tho 
conclufion,  were  thefe : 

My  humble  mnfe,  in  unambitious  flrttns. 
Paints  the  green  forefti  and  the  flowery  plaint; 
Where  I  obfcorely  psfs  my  carelefs  days, 
Plea»*d  in  the  filcnt  (hade  with  empty  pratie. 
Enough  for  me  that  to  the  liftening  fwains 
Firft  in  thefe  fields  I  fung  the  Sylvan  Ibaicis. 

Ver.  307.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS, 
When  brafs  decays,  when  trophies  lie  o'erthrowi^ 
And  mouldering  into  duft  drops  the  proud  ft« 


WINDSOU  rORBST. 


i»» 


WheB  oat  &*  €Ztio4e4  AlbiOB  could  cootajn,   . 
Frooi  oU  Beleriam  to  the  northcro  main, 
*rhe  gave  onito;  where  ev*n  the  great  find  reft, 
Aod  blnded  lie  th*  oppreflbr  and  th*  oppreft  1 

Make  ^cred  Charles**  tomb  for  ever  known 
(Obkmc  the  place,  and  umofcribM  tbe  ftooc);  320 
Ok  h€t  accorsM !  what  tcart  hat  Albion  (bed !. 
lieavcDi,  what  sew  wounda !  azid  how  her  old 

have  bled! 
She  &w  her  (60s  with  purple  deaths  expire, 
ller  6cred  domes  invoWd  in  rolling  fire, 
A  dreadfii]  feriei  of  inteftine  wart. 
Inglorious  triumphs,  and  dilhoneft  fcari. 
At  length  great  Anna  (aid,  **  Let  difcord  ceafis '. 
She  Ca^,  the  world  obey'd,  and  all  was  peace  I 

In  that  bleft  moment  from  his  qoij  bed 
OU  ikiher  Thames  advancM  his  reyerend  h^^* 
His  trefles  dropp'd  with  dews,  and  o*er  the  ftream 
His  &iiiiDg  horns  diffns'd  a  golden  gleam : 
0raVd  00  his  unf  appear'd  the  moon,  that  guides 
Hii  fweUing  waters,  and  alternate  tides; 
Tbe  figur'd  ftreams  in  waves  of  iilver  roll'd. 
And  on  their  banks  Angufta  rofe  in  gold ; 
Around  his  throne  the  fea-born  brothers  ftood 
Who  fwell  with  tributary  uras  his  flood ! 
Tirft  the  fam*d  authors  of  this  ancient  name. 
The  winding  Ifis,  and  the  fruitful  Thame :      349 
The  Keoaet  fwift,  fof  diver  eels  renowned; 
Tbe  Ixiddon  flow,  with  verdant  alders  crown'd  ; 
(:ole,  whole  dark  ftreams  his  ^owcry  iflands  lave; 
And  chalky  Wey,  that  rolls  a  milky  wave ; 
The  blue,  tranfpar^t  Vandalis  appears ; 
The  goUy  Xiee  his  fedgy  trefles  rears ; 
And  fallen  Mole,  that  hides  his  diving  flood ; 
AzkI  fileot  Darent,  ftain'd  with  Danim  bloo<U 

Wgb  in  the  midfi,  upon  his  um  reclin*d, 
(His  tea-green  mantle  waving  wifh  the  wind)  3J0 
*Tht  god  appear'd :  he  turn*d  his  azure  eyes 
"Where  Windlor^omes  and  pompous  turrets  rife ; 


vaaiATioMS. 
Vcr.  321.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
Oh  h£t  acciiri'd  !  oh  facrilegious  brood. 
Swam  10  rebellion,  principled  in  blood  ! 
SsDce  tliat  dire  mom,  what  tears  has  Albion  (bed : 
Gods  what  new  wounds,  &c. 

Ver.  337.  Thus  in  the  MS« 
Till  Anna  rofe,  and  bade  the  furies  ceafe ; 
Ixt  there  be  peace— flie  (aid,  and  all  was  peace. 

Between  vcrfe  330  and  331,  originally  flood  thefe 


From  fliore  to  fliore  exulting  fliouts  he  hear^, 
O'er  all  his  banks  a  hunbient  light  appear'd ; 
With  fparkling  flames  heaven*s  glowing  concave 

fliume, 
TUBtioos  ^an,  and  glories  not  her  own. 
He  iaw,  and  gently  role  above  the  ftream  ; 
His  ihim'ng  horns  difluie  a  golden  glram  : 
With  pearl  and  gold  bis  towery  front  was  dreft, 
Tke  tributes  of  the  diftant  caft  and  weft. 


Then  bow'd,  and  (poke ;  the  wiodalarget  to  raav. 

And  the  bulh*d  waves  glide  foftly  to  the  flior^. 
Hail,  facred  peace  1  hail,  loog-expeded  days. 
That  Thames's  glory  to  the  ftars  (hall  raife  1 
Though  Tiber's  ftreams  immorul  Rome  behold. 
Though  foaming  Heripus  fwells  with  tides  of  gold. 
From  heaven  itfelf  the  feven-fbld  NiJus  flows. 
And  harve(b  on  a  hundred  realms  beftows;     369 
lliefe  now  no  inore  fliall  be  tbe  mufes*  themes. 
Loft  in  my  (ame,  M  '^  ^^  ^  their  ftrqamii 
Let  Volga's  banks  with  iron  f^uadrons  ihino. 
And  groves  of  lances  glitter  on  the  Rhine; 
Let  barbarous  Ganges  arm  a  ferrile  train  i 
Be  mine  the  bk(Ungs  of  a  peaceful  reign. 
No  more  my  funs  fliall  die  with  Britifli  blood. 
Red  lber*s  fands,  or  Ifter's  foaming  flood : 
Safe  on  my  (bore  each  unmolefted  fwain 
Ishall  tend  the  flocks,  or  re^pthebeardedgrain;  37* 
The  (hady  empire  (hall  retain  no  trace 
Of  war  or  blood,  but  in  th^  Sylvan  chace ; 
The  trumpet  fleep, while  cheerful  horns  are  blown, 
And  arms  employed  on  birds  and  beafts  alone. 
Behold '.  th'  idcending  villas  on  my  flde, 
Projed  long  fliadows  o'er  the  cryftal  tide. 
Behold !  Augufta's  glittering  fpires  increafe, 
And  temples  rife,  the  beauteous  works  of  peace. 
I  fee,  I  fee,  where  two  fair  cities  bend 
Their  ample  bow,  a  new  Whitehall  afcend  I    389 
There  mighty  nations  (hall  inquire  their  doom. 
The  world's  great  prade  in  times  to  come ; 
There  kings  fliall  fue,  and  fnppliant  ftates  be  item 
Once  more  to  bend  before  a  Britilh  queen. 
Thy  trees,  fair  Windfor!  now  (hall  leave  their 
woods, 
And  half  thy  forefts  ruOi  into  thy  floods ; 
Bear  Britain's  thunder,  and  her  crofs  difpbiy. 
To  the  bright  regions  of  the  riling  day  : 
Tempt  icy  feas,  where  fcarce  the  waters  roll, 
Where  clearer  flames  glow  round  the  frozen  pole  ; 
Or  under  fouthem  flcies  exalt  their  fails,  391 

Led  by  new  ftars,  and  borne  by  ipicy  gales ! 
For  me  the  balm  fliall  bleed,  and  amba:  flow. 
The  coral  redden,  and  the  ruby  glow, 
Tbe  pearly  fliell  its  lucid  globe  unfold. 
And  Phoebus  warm  the  ripening  ore  to  gold. 
The  time  fliall  come,  when  free  as  Teas  or  wind 
Unbounded  Thames  fliall  flow  for  all  mankind. 
Whole  nations  enter  with  each  fwelling  tide. 
And  feas  but  join  the  xegions  they  divide ;      40ft 


VAaiATIONS. 

Ver.  363.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
Let  Venice  boaft  her  towers  amidft  the  main, 
Where  the  rough  Adrian  fwells  and  roars  in  vain: 
Here  not  a  town,  but  fpacious  realm  ihall  have 
A  fure  foundation  on  the  rolling  wave. 

Ver.  385,  &c.  were  originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
Now  (ball  our  fleets  the  bloody  crofs  difplay 
To  the  rich  regions  of  the  rifing  day. 
Or  thofe  green  ifles,  whore  headlong  Titan  fteepa 
His  biffing  axle  in  th' Atlantic  deeps : 
Tempt  icy  feas,  &c. 


«s 


THE  WORKS  OF  TOTE. 


Btfth'f  diAaat  ends  mar  %}orf  (hall  behold. 
And  the  new  world  launch  forth  to  feek  the  eld. 
Then  ftipe  of  uncouth  form  (hall  ftem  the  tide, 
And  feather'd  people  aowd  my  wealthy  fide, 
And  naked  youths  and  painted  chiefs  admire. 
Our  fpeech,  onr  colour,  and  our  ftrange  attire ! 
Oh,  ftrecch  thf  reign,  fair  peace !  froibfltoretofhore, 
1:^1  conoqeft  ceafe,  and  davery  be  no  more ; 
Till  the  treed  Indians  in  their  natiye  groves 
Heap  their  own  fruits,  and  woo  their  fable  loves ; 
Peru  once  more  a  race  of  king^  behold,  4t| 

And  other  Mcxicos  be  roof 'd  with  gold. 
uil*d  by  thee  from  earth  to  deepeft  hell. 
In  brasen  bonds  ihall  barbarous  difcord  dwell  | 
Oigantie  pride,  pale  terror,  gloomy  care. 
And  mad  ambition,  fliall  attend  her  there : 
There  purple  vengeance  bath*d  in  gore  retire^ 

Her  we^ocn  b)i»tcd,  9f4  eztind  her  firpi ; 


There  hateful  envy  her  own  ftiakea  fluU  feci. 
And  perfecution  mourn  her  broken  wheel :      4a« 
There  fadion  roar,  rebellion  bite  her  chain. 
And  gafping-furies  thirft  for  blood  in  vain. 

Here  ceiUe  thy  flight,  nor  with  anliaIlo«r*4 
lays 
Toueh  the  fiur  fame  of  Albion's  golden  days : 
The  Thoughts  of  gods  let  Granville's  verfe  recite. 
And  bring  the  fcenes  of  opening  fute  to  Iig;ht  x 
My  humble  mufe,  in  nnambitiow  ftraint. 
Faints  the  green  forefls  and  the  flowery  plaiai^ 
Where  peace  defcending  bids  her  olive  fpring, 
^d  fcatters  blefiings  from  her  dove-Uke  vring^ 
£v*o  I  more  fweetly  pafs  my  carelefs  days,      431 
Pleab*d  in  the  (ilent  made  with  empty  pnUft  ; 
Enough  for  me,  that  to  the  liftening  fwain« 
f'aii  m  tbcfe  fields  I  fnag  tbe  Sylms  ftraioh 


as: 


■*fc< 


ODES. 


a^eamt 


B^HS^ 


■>■ 


ODE  FOJl  MUSIC  ON  ST.  CECILIA'S  DAY. 


DcicB«*9  ye  Bine !  defcend,  imd  fiog; 
The  htcathan^  inftmmentt  infpire  s 
Wake  into  "vcuce  each  filent  ftriog, 
iknd  f«eep  die  foimdiiig  lyre ! 
lo  a  ftdly-pleafing  flram 
Jjtt  the  wvbling  hne  compialn; 
JLec  the  loud  trumpet  found. 
Till  the  roofi  all  around 
Tlie  ihrill  echoes  rebound : 
While,  is  flMTC  leagthea'd  notes  and  flow,  •  * 
The  deep,  majefUc,  folemn  ornni  blow, 
Hark !  the  numbers  foft  £id  clear 
Gently  fteal  upon  the  ear ; 
Mow  louder,  and  yet  louder  rife, 
And  fin  with  fpreading  founds  the  ikies ; 
Tiultiiig  in  triumph  now  fwell  the  bold  notes, 
Ib  broken  air  trembling,  the  wild  ibufic  .fioftUi 
Till,  hy  degrees,  remote  and  final!, 
Tlie  ftrains  decay. 
And  UBclt  away, 
fii  a  dying,  dying  fiklL 

3f  onfic,  minds  an  equal  temper  know, 

Kor  fweU  too  high,  nor  fink  too  lew. 
If  in  the  breaft  tumultuous  joys  arife. 
Mafic  her  fbft,  afToafive  voice  ap^dies ; 

Or  when  the  foul  is  prefs'd  with  caresi 
Baialu  her  in  enlivening  airs. 
Warriocafte  fires  with  animated  founds; 
^Buobalm  into  the  bleeding  lover's  wounds  { 
Melancholy  lifts  her  h«d, 
Morphent  roules  from  his  bed. 
Sloth  unfpldi  her  arms  and  wiJbta, 
liftcning  envy  dro^  her  fnakes; 
loleftiae  war  no  more  our  pai&ons  wage, 
And  ^ddy  bdions  hgu  away  their  rage. 

111. 
Bat  wboi  our  country's  caufe  provokes  to  arms. 
How  martial  mafic  every  bofom  warms  1 
So  vrfaea  the  firfi  bold  vefieldar'd  the  fina. 
High  on  the  fiem  the  Thracian  raisM  hisflnuDi 
While  Argo  iaw  her  kindred  trees 
Defeeod^froagi  Pelion  to  the  maia« 


Tranfported  demi-godsftood  rou&d^ 
And  men  grew  heroes  at  the  founc^ 
Snflam'd  with  glory's  charmi : 
Each  chief  his  feven-fnld  ihteld  difplay>d, 
And  half  uniheathM  the  (hiniug  blade : 
And  feas,  and  rocks,  and  ficies,  rebondd 
To  arms,  to  arms,  to  arms ! 

IV. 

But  when  through  all  th'  infernal  bounds. 
Which  flaming  Phlegeton  furrounds. 
Love,  fitong  as  death,  the  poets  led 
To  the  pale  nations  of  the  dead. 
What  founds  were  heard. 
What  fcenes.appear'd, 
O'er  all  the  dreary  coafls  I 
Dreadful  gleams,  '^ 

Difmal  fcreams, 
^rJBs  that  glb#. 

Shrieks  of  woe,  f 

Sullen  moans, 
Hollow  groans, 
Ahd  cries  of  tortur'd  j^hblh ! 
But  hatk  1  he  firikesthe  goidcii  bft^  | 
Aad  foe !  the  tortur'd  ghofts.rcfpire.  v 

See,  fliady  forms^advance ! 
Thy  flone,  O  Sifypbos,  ftibds  dill, 
bioB  tcOm  upon  Ins  wheel, 

And  the  paleipeAres  dance  ! 
The  furies  fink  up^n  their  iron  beds. 
And  fiiakcs,  uncurl'd,  hang  lifiening  round  Arir 
heads. 

V. 

By  the  ftreanu  that  ever  fioW, 
By  the  fragrant  winds  tliat  bloW 

OV  the  Elyfian  tio^at; 
By  thofe  happy  fouls  who  dWell  ., 

Tn  yellow  meads  of  afphod^l. 

Or  amaranthuQe  bowers  ;  " 
By  the  herb's  armed  Ihaddi,    '     . 
Glittering  through  the  g^loohiy  gladei'4 
By  the  youths  that  dyM  for  love, 
Watadering  in  the  myrtle  girove, 
Reftore,  rcftore  Eurydice  to  life : 
t  Oh,  tike  the  hnlband|  or  return  the  wife  !• 


3« 


tME   WORKS   OF   POPi, 


He  fnngt  and  hell  confented 

To  hear  the  poet*s  prayer; 
Stem  Proferpine  relented. 
And  gave  him  back  the  faif . 
Thot  £ong  coald  prevail 
0*er  death,  and  o'er  hell, 
A  cooqneft  how  hard  and  how  gloriouf ! 
Though  fate  had  faft  bound  her 
With  Styx  nine  timet  round  her. 
Yet  mniic  and  love  were  vidoriotts. 

VI. 

Bat  foon,  too  food,  the  lover  torfts  his  eyei : 
Again  Ihe  falls,  again  ike  dies,  ihe  dies ! 
How  wilt  thou  now  the  fatal  lifters  move  ? 
Mo  crime  vras  thine,  if  *tit  no  crime  to  love. 
Mow  nnder  hanging  mountains, 
Bdide  the  faUs  of  fountains, 
Or  where  Hebms  wanders 
Kolling  in  nuBanden 
All  alone, 

Unbcvd,  unknown. 
He  makes  his  moan ; 
And  calls  her  ghoft. 
For  ever,  ever,  ever  loft ! 
How  with  furies  furroundedi 
Defpairing,  confounded. 
He  trembles,  be  glows, 

Rkodope*s  fnows : 


See,  wild  as  the  winds,  o*er  the  defert  he  flies; 
Hark!   Haemut  refounds  with   the  Bacchanals 


crici 


Ah,  fee,  he  dies ! 
Vet,  ev*n  in  death  Enrydico  he  fung ; 
Eurjdice  ftUl  trembled  on  hit  tongue  ; 

Eurydice  the  woods, 

Eurydice  the  floods, 
Esrydlcc  the  rocks  and  hollow  mountains  nni|^ 

VII. 

Mufic  the  fierceft  grief  can  charm. 
And  fate's  fevereft  rage  difarm : 
Mufic  can  foften  pain  to  eafe. 
And  make  defpair  and  madnefs  pleaie  s 
Our  joys  below  it  can  improve, 
«  And  antedate  the  blifs  above. 
TUs  the  divine  Cecilia  found. 
And  to  her  Maker's  praife  oonfin'd  the  fonulL 
When  the  full  organ  joins  the  tuneful  qnire» 

Th*  immortal  poWers  incline  their  ear ; 
Borne  on  the  fwelling  notes  our  fouls  afpiie. 
While  folemn  airs  improve  the&cccd  fire  f 

And  angels  lean  from  heaven  to  bear. 
Of  Orpheus  now  no  more  let  poets  tell. 
To  bright  Cetilia  greater  power  is  gives : 
His  numbers  rais'd  a  ftiade  from  hefl^ 
Her's  lift  the  foul  to  heaven. 


two  CHORUSES 


TO  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  BRUTUS/ 


Altcfed  froB  Sbakijpcare  by  tlie  Diike  of  Bockingham ;  at  whofe  defire  thefe  two  dionifes  «cre 
compflfed^  to  fvpply  as  many,  wanting  in  his  play.  They  were  iet  flaaay  years  afterwards  by  the 
famous  Bonoodm,  and  petfermed  At  Bnckteffaani^nfe. 


CHORUS  OF  ATHBN1AM8. 

sTmornt  i. 

Ya  fliades,  where  (acred  truth  Is  fought; 
Groves,  where  inunortal  fagcs  tsAght  s 
Where  heavenly  vifions  Plato  fir'd. 
And  Epicurus  lay  infpirM ! 
In  vain  your  guUtlels  lau^ls  fiood 
Unfpotted  long  with  human  blood. 
War,  horrid  war,  your  thoughtful  walks  invades. 
And  ftecl  now  glitters  in  the  mttfes  fiiadcii 

AMTISTROrUt    I. 

Oh,  heaven-bom  fifters !  fource  of  art ! 
Who  charm  the  fenfe,  or  mend  the  heart; 
Who  lead  fair  virtue's  train  along, 
Mortal  truth  and  myftic  fon^ ! 
To  what  new  clime,  what  diftantfty, 
For&keni  fricodlcft,  ftall  ye  fly  t 


Say,  will  ye  bleft  the  bleak  Atlantic  fliore  f 
Or  bid  the  furious  Gaul  be  rude  no  more  f 

STftOPUt  If. 

When  Athens  finks  by  fr  tes  mi  jnft. 
When  wild  barbarians  fpum  her  dull  f 
Perhaps  eVn  Britain's  utmoft  ftore 
Shall  ceafe  to  blnfli  vrith  ftranger*s  {ore  3 
See  arts  her  (avage  fons  cootronl. 
And  Athens  rifing  near  the  pole! 
Till  fome  new  tyrant  lifts  hss  purple  hand. 
And  civil  madnels  tears  them  from  Hhe  laad* 
ANTisraopne  11. 
Ve  gods,  what  jufticc  rules  the  ball ! 
Freedom  and  arts  together  fall ; 
Fools  grant  whate*er  ambition  eravta^ 
And  men,  once  ignorant,  are  fiatcsw 
Oh,  curs'd  eflcAs  of  civil  hale, 
In  av*!ry  age,  is  every  ftaia  \ 


O  .O    E    S. 


4« 


StfltvlKB  tKe  Inft  ol  tynnt  power  focc^edi, 
Ht  Aihf ni  yriflici,  tome  TuU/  bleeds. 

CHORUS  OF  YOUTHS  AND  VIRGINS. 

tKMICBOEUS. 

Om,  cjnnc  love !  haft  thou  pofieft 
The  p^lldca^kanl*d,  aod  virtiioiu  breaft  I 
VnsSasn  and  wit  in  vain  reclaim, 
ihod  arts  bat  fofteo  nt  to  feel  thy  flame. 
Low,  fioft  iox^vdifsf,  enters  here«, 
But  cntcrinr  leatns  to  be  fiocere. 
Marcos  with  Unihes  owns  he  loves, 
iksd  Bkntas  tenderly  reprores. 
Wliy,  virtse,  doft  thoo  bhune  deiire. 

Which  nature  has  impreil  f 
Why,  nature,  doft  thoQ  fooneft  fire 
nc  mild  and  generous  bread  i 

CBOEVS. 

JLow  s  purer  Barnes  the  gods  approve  { 
Tlie  gods  and  Bratns  bend  to  knre : 
Bnitna  for  aMcnt  Porcia  fighs» 
And  ftcmer  Caffius  melts  at  Jnnia's  eyes. 
What  is  loole  love  ?  a  traofient  gnft, 
Bpcot  in  a  fodden  ftorm  of  loft  ; 
A  vapoor  fed  from  wild  defire, 
Jk  mndciingy  fSstf •coofiiiiiiBg  Ar. 


But  Hymet*s  kinder  flames  nnke^' 

And  bum  for  ever  one; 
Chafte  as  cold  Cynthia's  virgin  light, 

Frodudive  as  the  fun. 

SKMIGBOaVS. 

Oh,  foorce  of  every  focial  tic. 
United  wifli,  and  mutual  joy ! 
What  various  joys  on  one  attend. 
As  fon,  as  father,  brother,  huiband,  friend ! 
Whether  his  hoary  fire  he  fpies. 
While  thottiand  graief ul  thoughts  arife  ; 
Or  meets  hisfpoufe's  fonder  eye.; 
Or  views  his  fmiling  progeny ; 

What  tender  paffions  take  their  toinss 

What  homc>felt  raptures  move  ! 
His  heart  ncfw  melts,  now  leaps,  now  bura^ 
With  reverence,  hope,  and  lovt. 
CHoaus. 
Hence  guilty  joys,  diflafles,  formifcs, 
Hence  falfe  tears,  deceits,  difgniiesiy 
Dv>gers,  doubts,  delays,  furprifts; 

Kres  that  fcorch,  yet  dare  not  fiiint : 
Pareft  love's  onwafting  treafure, 
Conftant  faith,  fair  hope,  long  leifure; 
Days  of  eafe,  and  nights  of  pleafnre ; 
Sacred  Hymen !  theic  axe  thine. 


ODE  ON  SOLITUDE. 
WriUm  vahen  sBtAuthtr  mas  aiota  Twelnn  Than  M 


HarvT  the  man,  whofe  wifli  ax^d  care 

A  £ew  paternal  acres  bound, 
Comeiit  to  breathe  his  native  air. 

In  hjs  own  gronnd. 
Whofe  herds  with  milk,  vi^ofe  fields  with  bread, 

Whole  flocks  fttpply  himvfitfa  atdre ; 
Whofe  trees  in  fiimmer  yicl4  bim  fliade, 

In  virinur  fire. 
Blcft,  who  can  unconcem*dly  find 

Hours,  days,  and  years  Aide  foft  away. 
In  liealxh  of  body,  peace  of  mind, 

Oniet  byday,\ 
Soond  fleep  by  night ;  ftudy  and  es^e, 
Together  mix'd ;  fweet  recreation, 
And  innocence,  which  moft  does  pleaib 

widi  mediution. 
Thos  let  me  live,  onfeen,  unknown ; 

ThuM  mdantented  let  me  die. 
Steal  from  the  world,  and  not  a  ftone 

l-ell  lAcct  t  He» 
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Vital  fpark  of  heavenly  flame  ? 
Quit,  oh  quit  this  monad  frame : 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flyingr 
Oh  the  pavr,  the  blifs  of  dying ! 
Ceafe,  fond  Mature,  ceafe  thy  ^rife. 
And  let  me  languift  inro  Ufr. 

II. 
Hark!  theywhtfper;  Angels fiiy, 
*    Sifter  Spirit,  come  away. 
What  is  this  abforbs  me  quite  ? 
Steals  my  ienfes,  flints  my  fight. 
Drowns  my  fpirits,  draws  my  breath  t 
Tell  me,  my  foul,  can  this  be  death  I 

•  III.  "    *  • 

The  world  recedes;  it  difappears!    '^  * 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes !  my  ears 

With  founds  feraphic  ring  : 
Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount !  I  fly ! 
O  Grave  !  where  is  thy  viAory  I- 
O  Death !  where  is  thy  fling  I 
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CONTENTS  OF  THE  ESSAY  ON  CRITICISIVL 


PART  I.  I 

I VTftODueriON.  That  'tit  u  greit  a  fftult  tojiidge 

ill,  as  to  write  ill,  and  a  more  dangerons  one  to 

the  |Mifalii«  ver.  r. 
That  a  true  Tafte  is  as  rare  to  be  fonnd  as  a  tme 

Genius,  vtx.  9  to  s8. 
That  moft  men  are  bom  with  ibme  Tafte,  but 

fpoiled  hf  falfie  Education,  ver.  19  to  15. 
The  mi^ltat'ttde  of  Critics  and  causes  of  tihcKt  ircr. 

46  to  4j. 
That  we  are  to  iludf  our  own  TaAe,  and.  know 

the  limits  of  it,  ver.  46  to  67. 
Natvie  the  beft  guide  of  judgment,  vcr,  68  to  87. 
Improved  hy  Art  and  Rules,  which  are  but  ^ne- 

thodixed  Nature,  ver.  88. 
Holes  derived  from  the  iPradiot  of  the  Ancient 

Poets,  Tir.  98  to  I  la 
That  therefore  the  Ancients  are  seceiTarf  to  be 

ftudicd  by  a  Critic,  particularly  Homer  and 

Virgil,  vcr.  1 10  to  138. 
Of  Licences*  and  the  ulc  of  them  by  the  Ancients, 

ver.  140  to  18a 
HcTcresce  dae  to  the  Aadcntti  and  pratfe  of  them, 

▼er.  181,  &c. 

PART  n.   Ver.  ao|,  &c 
Caufes  hittdring  a  true  Judgment.     I.  Pride,  ver. 
4o8«    t.  Imperfed  Learning,  ver.   aij.    3. 
Judging  by  ptrts^  tod  not  by  the  whole,  Ter. 


153  to  288.    Critics  in  Wit,  Language,  Vetii- 
fication,  only,  488,  305,  339,  8cc,    4. 
too  hard  to  pleafe,  ol*  to6  apt  t6  admire, 
384.  3.  Partiality— 400  much  Iotc  to  a 
to  the  Ancients  or  Modems,  ver.  394.    6.  PM- 
judice  or  Prerentioo,  ver.  408.    7.  Singulaxiqf, 
▼er.  424.    8.  tnconftancy,  ver.  43a     9.  I^^rty 
Spirit,  ver.  454,  &c.    10.  Bnvy,  ver.  466.   ▲• 
gainft  Envy,  and  in  praife  of  Good-naturu,  ^tr* 
j;o8,  &c    When  Severity  i»  chieiy  to  be  uled 
by  Critics^  ver.  536,  &c. 

PART  11L  Ver.  568,  &c. 
Rules  for  the  Cundud  of  Manners  in  a  Critic,  v. 
Candour,  Ter.  563.  ModeftT,ver.  J56.  Good- 
breeding,  ver.  37}.  Sincerity  and  Freedom  of 
Advice,  ver.  378.  %,  Wltieli  onc*s  Counfel  ia 
to  be  reflralned,  ver.  584.  Cbaradcr  of  an  in. 
corrigible  Poet,  ver.  600 ;  and  of  an  impertinent 
Critic,  ver.  610,  8tc  Charader  of  a  good  Cri* 
tic,  ver.  619.  The  Htftory  of  Cnticifm,  and 
Charadert  of  the  heft  Critics :  Arifbtle,  ver. 
643.  Horace,  ver.  653.  Dionyfius,  ver.  665. 
Petronittib  ^f^-  667.  C^mntitlan,  ver.  670. 
Longinos,  ver.  675^  Of  the  Decay  of  Cnti- 
cifm, and  its  RevivaL  Eralmus,  ver.  693.  Vt« 
da,  ver.  705.  Boileaa,  ver.  714.  Lord  RcT* 
common,  Ju«  ver.  725.    Coac^fioo. 
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ESSAY  ON  CRlTiaSM; 


^ts  hard  to  &y,  if  greater  Want  of  ikiU 
Appear  in  writing  or  in  judging  ill ; 
But  oT  the  two,  lefs  dangerous  is  th*  o0enee 
To  tire  our  patience,  than  miHead  our  feafe« 
Some  few  in  that,  but  numbers  err  in  this, 
Ten  ceafore  wrc«g  for  one  whp  writes  amifi} 
A  fool  might  once  himielf  atone  eipofe. 
Now  one  in  ▼erfe  makes  many  more  in  proft. 

*Tis  with  our  judgments  as  our  watches )  none 
Go  joft  alike,  yet  each  believes  his  own.  XO 

In  poets  as  trtie  genius  is  but  rare, 
True  tafie  as  feldom  is  the  ciritJc*s  (hare ; 
Both  mnfl  alike  from  Heaven  derive  their  li^Kt, 
The&  bom  to  judge,  as  wcU  as  thofe  to  writs. 
Lex  fucK  teach  others  who  themielves  excel, 
And  cenfiire  freely  who  have  written  well : 
Authors  are  partial  to  their  wit,  'tis  true ; 
Sut  arc  not  critics  to  their  judgment  too  > 

Yet,  if  we  look  more  dofely,  we  (hall  finci 
Moil  have  the  feeds  of  judgpaxent  in  their  mind :  ab 
Nature  affords  ac  lead  a  glimmering  light ;  [right, 
The  lines,  though  touch*d  but  faintly,  are  drawn 
But  as  the  flighted  fltctch,  if  juftly  traced, 
li  by  iU  coloizring  but  the  more  difgrac*d^ 
So  by  nlle  learning  is  good  fenfe  defac*d  : 
Some  are  bewilder  d  in  the  mace  of  fchools. 
And  fame  made  coxcombs  nature  meant  but  fools. 
In  fearch  of  vrit  thefe  lofe  their  common  fenfe, 
Aad  then  torn  critics  in  their  own  defence : 
Bach  barns  alike,  who  can,  or  cannot  write,      30 
Or  with  a  rivals,  or  an  eunuch ^s  fpitc. 
AU  fooiU  have  Hill  an  itching  to  deride, 
And  £sta  would  be  upon  the  laughing  fide. 
If  M«vios  fcribblc  in  ApoI]o*s  fpite. 
There  ase  who  judge  ftill  worfe  than  he  can  write. 

Some  have  at  firft  for  wits,  then  poets  pad ; 
Tuni'd  critics  next,  and  prov*d  plain  fools  at  lad. 
Some  neither  can  for  wits  nor  critics  pafs. 
As  heavy  mules  are  neither  horfe  nor  afs. 


VARIATIONS. 

Between  ver.  15  and  26  were  theie  lines,  (ince 

omiued  by  the  Author : 
Many  are  fpoil'd  by  that  pedantic  throng. 
Who  withgreat  pains  teach  youth  to  leaTon  wrong : 
Tutors,  Kkc  virtiiofosoft  indio'd 
By  ilraojrc  transfnfton  to  improve  the  miod, 
Draw  flff  the  Coife  we  have,  to  pour  in  new : 
Which  yet,  with  all  their  (kill,  they  ne*er  could,  do. 

Ver.  30,  31.  In  the  fird  edition  thu» : 
Thofe  hate  as  rivals  all  that  wiite ;  and  others 
Ibt  envy  wits  as  eunuchs  envy  lovers. 
Ver.  33.  *«  All  foots,*'  in  the  fird  edition  :  "  All 

"  hich,*'  in  edition,  1717  S  fincc  rcdored. 

\0L.  VliL 


Thofe  half-lcam*d  witlings,  numerous  in  onr  ifle^ 
As  half-form'd  infedls  on  the  banks  of  Nile ;     41 
Un£nifli*d  things,  one  knows  not  what  to  call. 
Their  generation  *s  fo  equivocal : 
To  tell  them  would  a  hundred  tongues  requirci- 
Or  one  vatii  wit's,  that  might  a  hundred  tire. 

But  you,  who  feek  to  give  and  merit  fame. 
And  jodly  bear  a  critic's  noble  name, 
Be  fure  yourfclf  and  your  own  reach  to  know. 
How  far  your  genius,  tade,  and  learning,  go ; 
Launch  not  Beyor^d  your  depth,  but  be  difcreet,  50 
Andmark  that  point  where  fenfe  and  dulnefs  meet. 

Nature,  to  all  things  fix'd  the  limits  fit. 
And  wifely  curb'd  pcoud  man's  pretending  wit : 
As  on  the  land  whUe  here  the  ocean  gains. 
In  other  parts  it  leaves  wide  fandy  plains  s 
Thus  in  the  foul  while  memory  prevails. 
The  folid  power  ot  underftanding  fails ; 
Where  beams  of  VIrarm  imagination  play, 
The  memory's  tott  figures  melt  away.  , 

One  fcience  only  will  one  genius  fit ;  60 

So  vad  is  art,  fo  narrow  human  wit : 
Not  only  bounded  to  peculiar  arts. 
Bat  oft  in  thofe  confin'd  to  fingle  parts. 
Like  kings,  we  lofe  the  conquefts  gain'd  before, 
By  vain  ambition  dill  to  make  them  more  ; 
Each  might  his  fevcral  province  well  command, 
Wou^d  all  but  doop  to  what  they  undeidand. 

Fird  follow  nature ;  and  your  judgment  frame 
3y  her  jud  dandard,  %vhich  is  dill  the  fame  : 
Unerring  nature,  dill  divinely  bright,  ym 

One  clear,  unchang'd,  and  univerfal  light. 
Life,  force,  and  beauty,  mu(t  to  all  inlport. 
At  once  the  fouice,  and  end,  and  ted  of  art. 
Art  from  that  fund  each  jud  fupply  provides ; 
Works  without  diew,  and  vcithout  pomp  prefidesi 
Tn  fomc  fair  body  thus  th'  informing  foul 
With  fpirita  feeds,  with  vigour  filU  the  whole. 
Each  motion  guides,  and  every  nerve  fudains; 
Itfetf  unfcen,  but  in  th'  cffe&s  remains. 
Some,  to  whom  Heaven  in  wi:  has  been  profufr. 
Want  as  much  more,  to  turn  it  to  its  ufe  ;  Sx 

For  wit  and  judgment  often  are  at  drife. 
Though   meant   each  others  aid^  like  man  and 
wife. 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  63.  Ed.  x.  But  ev'n  in  thofe,  &c« 
Ver.  74- 
That  art  is  bed,  which  mod  refcitibles  her; 
Which  dill  prcfidcs,  yet  n^ver  doe«  appear* 

Ver.  76. the  fecrct  foul 

Ver.  80. 
There  are  whom  Heaven  hasbled  with  dore  Of  witj 
Vet  wai^t  as.much  again  to  maoage  it. 
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THE  WORKS   OF  I^OPE. 


*Ti8  more  to  ^idc,  than  fpar  the  mufe'i  fteed; 
ReflLrain  hit  lury,  than  provoke  his  fpoed : 
The  winged  courrcr,.Iike  a  generoos  horfe. 
Shows  moft  Irue  mettle  when  you  check  hitcourfe. 

Thofe  rules  of  old  difcorer^d,  not  devis'd. 
Are  nature  fiill,  but  nature  mahodis*d: 
nature*  like  liberty,  is  but  reftrainM  90 

By  the  f^e  laws  which  firft  herfclf  ordatn*d. 

Hear  how  leam*d  Greece  her  ulcf  ul  rules  endites, 
"When  to  reprefs,  and  wlicn  indulge  our  flints: 
High  on  Pamaffus'  top  her  font  (he  IhewM, 
And  pointed  out  thofe  arduous  paths  they  trod : 
Held  from  a^,  aloft,  th'  immorul  priae, 
And  nrg*d  the  r^  by  equal  Heps  to  titc 
Jufb  precepts  thus  from  great  example  given. 
She  drew fromthem what  tlieyderiv'd  fromheaTeti. 
The  geoerotsi  critic  fann*d  the  poet's  fire,       ico 
And  taught  the  world  with  reafon  to  admire. 
*l1ieB  rriticifm  the  mule's  handmaid  prov'd. 
To  drefs  her  charms,  and  make  her  mqre  bclovM : 
Bui  folbwing  wits  from  that  intention  ftray'd, 
Vho  could  not  win  the  miilrefs  woo*d  the  m<^<l; 
Againft  the  poets  their  pwn  arms  they  turn'd, 
Sure  to  hate  moll  the  men  from  whom  they  learcld. 
So  modem  'pothecaries  taught  the  art 
By  do^ori  bills  to  play  the  dodor's  part, 
Bold  in  the  pradice  of  miAaken  rules,  z  10 

3Prefaribe,  apply,  and  call  their  mailers  fools. 
fiome  on  the  leaves  of  ancient  authors  prey, 
3for  time  nor  moths  e'er  fpoil'd  fo  much  as  they  : 
fiomc  drily  plain,  without  invention'^  aid, 
Write  dull  receipts  how  poems  may  be  made, 
trbcie  leave  the  fenfe,  their  learning  to  difplay. 
And  thofe  explain  the  meaning  quite  away,  [ftecr, 

You  then  whofe  judgment  the  right courfe  would 
Know  well  each  Ancient's  proper  characflcr  : 
Hia  liblc,  fubjcd ,  fcope  in  every  page ;  i  a 0 

Keligion,  country,  genius  of  hU  age : 
"Without  all  theie  at  once  before  your  eyes. 
Cavil  yoo  may,  but  never  criticife. 
Be  Homer's  works  your  ftndy  and  delight 
Head  them  by^^y,  and  meditate  by  night,; 


«> 


VAXIATIOKS. 

Vet.  9a  Ed.  Z.  Nature,  like  monarchy,  &c. 

Ver.  9ft. 
rirft  learned  Greece  juft  precepts  did  endite, 
When  to  repreik,  and  when  indulge  our  flight. 

Ver.  97. 
From  great  examples  ufrful  mles  were  given. 

After  ver.  Z04,  this  line  is  omitted : 
Set  up  thenielves,  and  drove  a  feparate  trade. 
Ver.  1x6.  Ed.  z.  Thefeloft,  &c. 
Ver.  zzy.  And  thefr  ezplain'd,  5cc. 
Ver.  zaj.  Ed.  z.  Yon  may  confound,  bat,  fltc. 
Ver.  zaj.  Cavil  you  may,  but  never  criticife. 

The  Author  after  this  verfe  originally  inferted 
the  following,  which  he  haa  however  omiued  In 
all  the  editions : 

Zoilus,  had  thefe  hern  known,  without  a  name 
Had  dy'd,  and  Perault  ne'er  been  damn'd  to  fame : 
The  fenfe  of  fovnd  antiquity  had  ttign'd. 
And  iacred  Homer  yet  been  nnprofu'd. 
NtilM  e'er  had  thought  hia  comprehenfive  mind 
To  modem  cuftoiDa,  modem  rules  coiifia*d{ 
Who  for  9^  ag^  writ,  and  aU  mankind. 
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Theoce  form  your  jddginent,  thence  your  mazim^ 

bring, 
And  trace  the  mufcs  upward  to  their  fpring  ; 
Still  with  itfelf  compar'd,  hik  trxt  perufe  ; 
And  let  yotu-  comment  be  the  Mantuan  mole. 
When    firft  young   Moro,  in  hit  bouadlrf» 

mind 
A  work  t'  iiutlaft  iounortal  Rome  defign'd,      Sjr 
Perhaps  he  feem'd  above  the  critic's  law. 
And  but  from  nature's  fountains  fcom'd  to  dxavr  3- 
But  when  t'  examine  every  part  he  came. 
Nature  and  Homer  were,  he  found,  the  fame. 
Convinc'd,  amaz'd,  he  checks  the  bold  dcfign  ; 
And  rules  as  (trlA  his  labour'd  work  cotiBnc, 
As  if  the  Stagyrite  o'erlook'd  each  line. 
Learn  hence  for  ancient  rules  a  juft  efteem ; 
To  copy  nature,  is  to  copy  them.  Z44 

Some  beajities  yet  no  precepts  can  declare. 
For  there's  a  happinefs  as  well  as  care. 
Mofic  rcfembles  poetry ;  in  each 
Are  namclefs  graces  which  no  methods  teach, 
And  which  a  mafter-hand  a^>ne  cap  reach. 
If,  where  the  roles  not  far  enough  extend, 
(blnce  rules  were  made  but  to  promote   their 

end). 
Some  lucky  licenfe  anfwer  to  the  full 
I'h*  intent  propos'd,  that  licenfe  is  a  rule 
Thus  pcgafus,  a  nearer  vray  to  take,  Z50 

May  boldly  deviate  from  the  common  track  ; 
From  vulgar  bounds  with  brave  diforder  part. 
And  fnatch  a  grace  beyond  the  reach  of  art, 
Which,  without  palling  through  the  judgment, 

gains 
The  heart,  and  all  its  end  at  once  attains. 
In  profpeds  thus,  foine  objcdls  pleafe  our  eyea. 
Which  out  of  nature's  common  ordcr>  rife. 
The  ihapclefs  rock,  or  lunging  precipice. 
Great  wits  fometime»  may  {(lorioully  offend. 
And  rife  to  faults  true  critics  dare  not  men  J.  t6€- 
But  though  the  ancients  thus  their  rules  invade 
^  (ris  kings  difpenfe  with  laws  themlclvea  have 

made); 
Moderuk,  beware  !  or,  if  you  muft  offend 
Againft  the  precept,  ne'er  tranf)(refs  its  cod  ; 
Let  it  be  fcldom,  and  compel  I'd  by  need  ; 
And  have,  at  leaft,  their  precedent  to  plead. 
l*he  critic  elfe  proceeds  without  remoi  fe. 
Seizes  your  fame,  and  puu  lu»  laws  in  force. 

VAXXATlONft. 

Ver.  ia6  , 

Thence  form  your  judgment,  thence  your  aocii 
briiig. 

Ver.  130. 
When  firft  young  Maro  lung  of  kinga  and 
Ere  warning  Phoebus  tooch'd  his  tremUini^ 
Ver.  I  JO.  £d.  1.  When  firft  great  Maro,  && 

Ver.  136. 
Convfaie'di  amaa'd,  he  chcck'd  the  bold  defigs  ; 
And  did  his  work  to  rulet  as  firidl  confine. 
Ver.  Z45.  Ed.  r.  And  which  a  mafler^a  haad,  Ac# 

Alter  ver.  Z58.  the  firft  edition  readi^ 
Bat  care  in  poetry  muft  flill  be  had. 
It  aJks  diferetion  ev'n  in  maning  mad  ; 
And  ihaugh  the  aaesentt,  dft* 

AndwhKaceaowYcr.ij9i  xte|foUoircdfcr.t5» 
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£SSAY    ON 
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I  \ao»  there  arefto-whofe  prcliiRipCuoutthoug^hta 
1  hok  irctT  beauties,  cv*n  inrthcm,  feem  faults  1 70 
S««se  fishes  moni^ous  and  mif-lhapM  appear, 
Cnfi^rM  ihiglj,  or  bohrld  coo.  o«ar, 
UV.jcfi  b'ii2  firaportton*d  to.  their  light,  or  place,' 
Dbc  dilUttce  reconciles  to  form  and  grape. 
A  piuddit  vhicT  iiot  always  xMiSi  difplay 
HU  powers  in  equal  rank-*,  and  ^ir  ^rrajj. 
But  witii  th*  occaiioD  pad  the  place  cdmplf , 
Conceal  bU  force,  nvy  romctimc*  Jeera  to  flf .'  ' 
Tbufv;  oft  are  ftratagcnis  which  error  feem,        . 
K»r  is  It  Hmuct  iukU,  bat  we  that  dreani. '      x9o 

Sttfl  ^recn  with  bajs  each  anciept  altar  ftands^ 
Above  the  reach  of  lacqlegioiit'haJDds; 
Sccttre  from  fiaifies,  ff'om  envy*»  fiercer  tage, 
I>eftruAive  war,  and  all-involving  age. 
Sec  from  each  clime  the  learn 'd  tlicir  incenfe  brinj^ ! 
Hear,  in  all  tong\tc»  confenting  r.Tun.»  ring  t 
In  praiiie  fo  juil  let  every  voice  be  joiit'd. 
And  fill  |hc  general  chorus  of  mankind. 
HaiJ,  bards  triumphant !  born  in  happier  da/sf 
fnunorral  heirs  of  univerfal  pfaife  :  1 90 

Whofc  honours  with  increafe  of  a?es  groWj 
.4s  breams  roil  down,  enlargiog  as  they  flow ; 
Katiocu  uabom  your  i^ighty  names  (hall  foQi>d, 
AxmI  worlds  i^Iaud  that  muft  not  yet  be  foi]i^  1, 
O  may  £bme  ^>ark  of  your  ^leftial  fire. 
The  Uft,  the  meancft  of  yoor  fons  infplre, 
(That,  on  weak  wings,  frb'fi)  far  purfues  your  flights, 
Gtowa  wl^ile  he  reads,  bat  trembles  sls  he  writes) 
To  teach  vain  wits  a  fcfence  litOe  known, 
T*  admire  foperiojr  fcnfe,  and  doubt  (hch:  owft  : 

Of  all  the  caufes  which  confpire  to  blind     201 
Mui's^rring  judgment,  and  tti'JgQldc  the  mind, 
>Vkutkcweak  head  wi^h  ftroogeft  bias  nfles, 
U  p(«ie,  the  Dever-Taili^g  voice  of  fobls. 
xVhaeevernaijire  hift  lA  worth  d'eny'd, 
.^he  givrs  in  large  recruits'cf  needful  pride  f 
>'iir  as  in  bodies^'thatf  in  lools,  we  find 
V('hat  wants  la  blood  and  fpirits,fwe]i*d  with  wfnd  i 
PrUlc,  whcro  wit  fails,  flaps' in  to  our  defence. 
And  fiUs  op  all  the  mighty  void  of  fenfe.         210 
U  once  light  reafon  drives  that  cloud  away. 
Troth  brieaks  upon  us  with  refifilefs  day* 
Tmil  not  yoarftlJF;  but,  your  defcds  to  know, 
Afske  ufe  of  every  friend — ^and  every  foe, 
^V  little  learning  is  a  dangerous  thing  ! 
I^rink  deep,  or  taflc  not  the  Pierian  fpring  : 
There  (hallow  draughts  Intoaicate  the  brain. 
And  di  inking  largely  fobers  us  again. 
FirM  at  firil  fight  with  what  the  mui'e  imparts, 
Infieariels  ybuth.We  tempt  the  heights  of  arcs,  ft  io 

TABIA^-XOaiS. 

Ver.  1 78.  Ed.  I. 
Oil  hide  hk  forc^  nay  (eem  fonietimei  to  By. 

Ver.  ZS4*.  £d.  i, 
Deflro^ve  war,  tod  all-devouring'ai;e. 

Ver.  196:  Ed.  t. 
lUsr,  io  afl  toogues  appbitdiog  Pftilik  I'lng ! 
Ver.  1^.  Ed.  f .  Thtt  vHth  weakWittg^,  ^. 

Ver.  a  1 9. 
fir*d  with  the  dianns  lair  fcience  doca  impart, 
lo  CearleisyoiKh  we  tonptlhe  heights  of  an. 
Ver.  Mj«  Biu  more  adt!iAC*d|  furvey,  &c* 


ki 
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While,  frofn  the  bounded  level  oTotir  mind, 
Short  views  we  take/pof.fee  the  lengths  behind  ; 
Bjfit  more  ad^anc'd,  behold  with  ftrange  furprife 
New  difiaiit  Icenct  of  endlefs  fciepce  rUe ! 
So  pleas*d  9t  firft  the  towering  Alps  we  try. 
Mount Q'er  the. Vales,' and  feem  to  tread  this  flcy  ; 
1  h*  eternal  fiiows  appear  already  paft, 
Atid  the  fir(t,cfouds  aDdroountaxna  feem  the  Uft  : 
fiut,thcife  ai;tain*d,*we  tremble  to  furvey 
The  gnawing  htbpors  of  the  lengthened  way  j  ijof 
Th*  intreafing  profpetl  tires  our  watidering  eyes, 
iTHU  peep  oVr  hillsy  and  Alps  on  Alps  arife  I 

A  perfr  A  P^^^  W'l'  ^^^^  each  work  of  wit 
With. the  fame  fpirit  that  its  author  writ : 
Survey  the  whole,  not  feck  fiight  faults  to  Bad  ■ 
Where  nature  niovcs,  and  rapture  warm*  the 

l«forIofc,  toe  that  malignant  dull  delight, 
The  gcncroiH  pleal'uxtf  to  be  charm'd  with  wit. 
But,  in  fuch  fays  ao  ifeither  ebb  nor  flow, 
Corre'dlly  cold,  and  regularly  low,  a4<> 

That,  fhuhning  faults,  one  quiet  tenotur  keep( 
We  cannot  blaipe  indeed — but  we  may  fleejp. 
In  wic,  as  nature,  what  afie^s  our  hearts 
f«  not  th'  c^tadnels  of  peculiar  parts ; 
'  Hb  not  a  Up,  or  rye,  we  beauty  call. 
But  the  jbint  force  and  full  refult  of  alL     , 
Thr^  when  we  view  feme  well-proportion*dc!dni<!f|- 
(The  world's. juft  wonder,  and  ev^n  thihe,  O 

.     Rtome.'j 
Ko  ftngfe  parts  unequally  furprife. 
Air  comes  united  to  th*  admiring  ryes;  350 

No  mcnAroiis  height,  or  breadth,  or  length  ap« 

peat; 
The  whole  at  once  is  bold,  and  regiihr. 

Whoever  thinks  a  faultleiii  piece  to  fee. 
Thinks  what'n(;*er  was,  nor  is,  nor  e'er  (hall  be* 
fn  every  work  regard  fhe  writer**  end, 
Since  i}ott6  can  corapafs  more  than  they  intend ; 
And  if  the  means  be  juft,  the  cot^du^  true. 
Applause,  in  fpiie  of  trivial  faults,  is  due. 
As  meii  pf  breeding,  fometimes  men  of  wit, 
T'  avorjd  mat  errors  muU  the  lefs  commit :    260 
Negled  the  rules  each  verbal criticlays, 
For  not  to  know  fonie  triftes,  is  a  praife. 
ftfbfl  critics,  fuiid  of  fome  fubfervient  art. 
Still  make  the  Whole  depend  upon  a  part : 
I'hey  t^iik  of  pf  inciples,  but  notions  prize, 
Apd  all  to  oiie  lov'd  foUy  facrifice. 
Once  oh  a'tihte,  Lz  Mancha*s  knight,  they  iayi 
A  cerralA  batd  encountering  on  the  way', 
i^ifcour^'d  m  ternu  as  julE,  with  looks  as  (hgei 
As  e*er  cduld  Senilis,  of  the  Grecian  ibgtf  ;     9f7& 

^  vaaiATioMs. 

Ver.aaj. 
So  pleaft'd  at  BHk  the  towering  alps  to  try, 
Fill'd  with  ideas  of  fair  Italy, 
The  traveller  beholds  with  cheeif^l  eyes 
The  lefleoing  valei,  apd  feems  (b  tread  the  Bdtti 

Ver.  359. 
As  men  df  breeding,  oft  the  men  of  wit» 

Ver.  t6s. 
They  talk  of  principles,  bat  parts  they  prite« 

Ver.  370. 
As  e'er  could  I^cnnis  of  the  lawi  o*  th*  jftage« 

Cij 


ii 


tHE   WORKS   OP  POPE. 


•I 


Concluding  all  we^e  defperate  fob  and  fools. 

Who  durft  depart  from  Ariftotle**  rules. 

Our,  author,  happy  in  a  judge  ftf  ^ke, 

Produc'd  his  play,  and  begg*d  the  Inrgfat's  td^ice : 

Made  him  obfcive  the  fubje^,  and  the  plot, 

The  manners,  pafiions,  unities ;  what  not  ? 

All  which,  eiad  to  rule,  were  brought  about, 

Were  but  a  combat  in  the  lifts  left  out. 

"*  What !  leave  the  combat  out  V*  exckims  the 

knight. 
Ye<,  or  we  muft  renounce  the  ftagirite.  aSo 

Not  fo,  by  heaven !  (he  anfwers  in  a  rage) 
^  Knights,  *fquires,  and  fteeds,  muft  enter  on  the 

«  ftage." 
So  vaft  a  throng  the  fiage  can  ne'er  contain. 
**  Then  build  a  new,  or  a<5l  it  in  a  plain.** 

*I  ho8  critics^  of  lefs  judgment  than  caprice, 
Cnriou*),  not  knowing,  not  cxaift  but  nice, 
Form  ihort  ideas ;  and  offend  in  arts 
(As  moft  in  manners)  by  a  love  to  parts. 

Some  to  conceit  alone  their  tafte  confine,     ^89 
And  glittering  thought*  (Iruck  out  at  every  line ; 
Pleas'd  with  a  work  wheie  nothing*s  juft  or  fit ; 
One  glaring  chaos  and  wild  heap  of  wit. 
Poets  like  painters,  thus  unflciird  to  trace 
The  naked  nature,  and  the  living  grace, 
With  gold  and  jewels  cover  every  part, 
^nd  hide  with  ornaments  their  want  of  art. 
True  wit  is  nature  to  advantage  dreis'd, 
li^'hat  oft  was  thought,  but  ne*er  fo  well  exprefs'd ; 
Something,  whofe  truth  convinced  at  fight  we  find, 
That  gives  us  back  the  image  of  our  mind.      300 
As  ihades  more  fweetly  recommend  the  light, 
&»o  modeft  plainncfs  fets  off  fprightly  wit ; 
for  works  may  have  more  wit  than  does  them 

good, 
As  brdics  perifh  throufh  excefs  of  blood. 

Others  for  language  all  their  care  exprefs. 
And  value  books,  as  women  men,  for  drefs : 
'I'hcir  praife  is  Ihll — the  fiyle  is  excellent : 
'I'hc  fcnfe,  they  ham  My  take  upon  content. 
Word>  arc  like  leaves ;  'and  where  they  moft  abound, 
iVluch  fruit  of  fcnlir  beneath  is  rarely  found.     3 10 
ialfe  eloquence,  like  the  prifinatic  glafs. 
Its  gaudy  colours  fpreads  on  evciy  phcc  j 
The  face  of  nature  we  no  mpre  lurvey, 
All  gLrcs  alike,  without  dillinAion  gay  : 
But  true  expnflioi),  like  th*  unchanging  fun. 
Clears  and  improves  whate'er  it  (hines  upon 
It  gilds  all  objcds,  but  it  alters  none. 
Kxprcfiion  is  the  i!rcfs  of  thought,  and  fiill 
^vppe^trs  more  decent,  as  more  fuitable ; 
A  vile  conceit  in  pompous  words  cxprels*d,      310 
li  like  a  clown  in  regal  par  pie  drcfs*d : 
I'or  different  (lyles  with  different  lubjcds  forti 
A«  fevcral  garts,  with  c^iuntry,  town,  and  court. 
^omc  by  old  wunls  to  fame  have  made  pretence. 
Ancients  in  phrafe,  mere  moderns  in  their  fenfc ; 


VAklATtOKS. 

\\r.  a7i.  El  I.  Thatdurll,*cVc, 

Vcr.  ZyS.  Ld.  1. 
What  01;  was  t1  <'Ut>ht,  but  ne'er  before  cxprcf»*d. 
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Such  labourM  nothingt,  in  fo  ftraoge  a  ftyle. 

Amaze  th*  unleam'd,  and  make  the  leanied  Imile« 

Unlucky,  as  Fungofa  in  the  play, 

Thefe  fparfcs  with  aukward  vanity  difplay 

What  the  fine  gentleman  wore  yefterdaj  i    330 

And  but  fo  mimic  ancient  wits  at  beft. 

As  apes  our  grandfires  in  their  doublets  dreft. 

In  words,  as  Caihions,  the  fame  role  will  hold^ 

Alike  fantaftic,  if  too  new  or  old : 

Be  not  the  firft  hy  whom  the  new  are  try*d. 

Nor  yet  the  lafk  to  lay  the  old  afide. 

But  moft  by  numbers  judge  a  poet's  feng ; 
And  fmooth  or  rough,  with  them,  is  r^ht  or 
wrong :  ifpivc* 

In  the  bright  mufe  though  thonfand  chamu  con- 
Her  voice  is  all  thefe  tuneful  fools  admire  ; 
Who  haunt  Paroaffus  but  to  pleafe  their  earj 
Not  mend  their  minds;  as  fome  to  church  repair. 
Not  for  the  doArine,  but  the  mufic  there. 
Thefe,  equal  fyllables  alone  require, 
Though  oft  the  ear  the  open  vowels  tire  ; 
While  expletives  their  feeble  aid  do  join. 
And  ten  low  words  oft  creep  in  one  dull  line  : 
While  they  ring  round  the  fame  unvary*d  '•hi'nfi^ 
With  fure  returns  of  ftill  expcAed  rhymes ;      349 
Where'er  you  find  **  the  cooling  weffern  breesc,** 
In  the  next  line  it  **  whifpers  through  the  trees  :** 
If  cryftal  (breams  *'  with  pleafing  murmurs  creep,'* 
The  reader's  threaten*d (not  io  vain) with**  fleep:** 
Then  at  the  laft  and  only  couplet  fraught 
With  fome  unmeaning  thing  they  call  a  thon^fat, 
A  needlefs  Alexandrine  ends  the  fon^. 
That,  like  a  wounded  fbake,  drags  its  flow  length 
along.  [know 

I^eave  fuch  to  tune  their  own  dull  rbymca,  and 
What's  roundly  fmooth,  or  languiihingly  flow  ; 
And  praife  the  eafy  vigour  of  a  line,  36* 

Where  Denham's  ftrength  and  Waller's  Cwcetneis 

join. 
True  eafe  in  writing  comes  from  art,  not  chance. 
As  thofe  mave  eafieft  who  have  leara'd  to  dance. 
*Tis  not  enough  no  harfhnefs  gives  offence. 
The  found  muft  feem  an  echo  to  the  fenfc  t 
Soft  is  the  ftrain  when  zephyr  gently  blowa. 
And  the  fmooth  ftream  in  fmoother  nnmbcra  flows ; 
But  when  loud  furges  la(h  the  founding  fliore. 
The  hoarfe,  rough  verfe  (hould  like  the  torrent  roar. 
When  Ajax  ftrives  fome  rock*s  vaft  weight  xm 
throw,  37# 

The  line  too  labours,  and  the  words  move  flow  : 
Not  fo  when  fwift  Camilla  fcours  the  plain, 
l?liei  o'er  th*  imbending  corn,  and  flchna  along  the 

main. 
Hear  how  Timotheus*  vary'd  lay*  faiprile. 
And  bid  alternate  palfions  fall  and  rife  ! 
While,  at  each  change,  the  fon  of  Libyan  Jo^e 
Now  burns  with  glory,  and  then  melts  with  loire ; 
Now  hia  fierce  eyes  with  fparkling  fury  glow. 
Now  fighs  tteal  out,  and  tears  begin  to  flow  i 


▼AllATfONt. 

Ver  338.  Ed.  f . 
And  fmooth  or  rough,  with  foch,  &c» 
Ver  363.  3^4*  Thefe  lines  are  adJidL 
Vcr*  36^.  But  when  loud  billow*,  3cc. 
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Fa&ntaxid  Greeks  like  turnt  of  naitore  found,  380 
And  tke  world's  vidor  ftood  fubdued  by  found ! 
The  power  of  mulic  all  our  hearts  allow, 
Aad  what  Timothem  was,  is  Dryden  now. 

Avoid  extremes ;  and  (hun  the  fault  of  fuch. 
Who  ftill  are  pleased  too  lltde  or  too  much. 
At  rtery  trifle  fcom  to  take  ofience. 
That  always  (hows  great  pride,  or  little  fenfe  ; 
Thofe  heads,  as  ftomachs,  are  not  fure  the  heft, 
Whidi  naufeate  all,  and  nothing  can  digeft. 
Tet  let  not  each  gay  torn  thy  rapture  move ;    390 
For  fboli  admire,  but  men  of  fenfe  approve  : 
As  things  feem  large  which  we  through  mifts 

defcry, 
Dttlneis  is  ever  apt  to  magnify. 

Some  fbreign  writers,  f6me  our  own  defpife  s 
The  ancients  only,  or  the  modemR  prize  : 
Thu  wit,  fike  laith,  by  each  man  is  apply  *d 
To  00c  IJnall  fe^  and  all  are  damn'd  oefide. 
Meanly  they  feek  the  blefling  to  confine, 
And  fiorce  that  fun  but  00  a  part  Co  (hine, 
Which  not  alone  the  fouthern  wit  fublimet,    400 
But  ripens  fpirits  in  cold  northern  climes ; 
Which  from  the  firft  has  ihone  on  ages  psift, 
Enlights  the  prefent,  and  ihaU  warm  the  laft ; 
Tb4Nigh  each  R\ay  Coel  increafcs  and  decays, 
Ab4  fet  now  clearer  and  now  darker  days. 
Regard  not  then  if  wit  be  old  or  new. 
But  blame  the  falfe,  and  valQe  ftill  the  true. 

Some  ne*er  advance  a  judgment  of  their  own, 
But  catch  the  fprcading  notion  of  the  town ; 
Thry  reafon  and  conclude  by  pfecedent^  4J0 

And  own  ftale  nonfenfe  which  they  ne*er  invent. 
Some  judge  of  authors  namef ,  not  m^orks,  and  then 
Kor  praife  nor  blame  the  writings,  but  the  mcUt 
Of  aU  ^his  fervile  herd,  the  word  is  he 
That  nf  proud  dulnefs  joins  with  quality ; 
A  coniUnt  critic  at  the  great  man*s  board, 
To  fetch  and  carry  nonfenfe  for  my  lord. 
What  wolul  ftuff  this  madrigal  would  be. 
In  CbiBe  ftarv'd  hackney-fonneteer,  or  me ! 
Bat  kt  a  lord  once  own  the  happy  lines,         420 
How  the  wit  brightens !  hew  the  ftyle  refines ! 
Before  his  iacred  name  flies  every  fault, 
Aiid  each  exalted  ftanza  teems  with  thought ! 

The  vulgar  thus  through  imitation  err ; 
As  oft  the  leam*d  by  being  fiogular  ; 
So  mnch  they  fCom  the  crowd,  that  if  the  throng 
By  chance  go  right,  they  purpofely  go  wrong  : 
So  Schifmatics  the  plain  believers  quit. 
And  are  but  damn*d  for  having  too  much  wit. 
Some  praife  at  morning  what  they  bla^e  at  night, 
But  sJurays  think  the  lad  opinion  right.  431 

A  nrale  by  thefe  is  like  a  miftreTs  us*d. 
This  hour  (he's  ]doliz*d,  the  next  abos*d; 
'^Yhile  their  weak  heads,  like  towns  unfortifyM, 
^Twixtienfe  and  nonfeiue  daily  chaot^e  their  Ude. 
Alk  them  the  caufe ;  they're  wifer  ftill,  they  Cay ; 
And  iUIl  c<vmorrow'fl  wifer  than  to-day. 
yit  think  one  fathers  fools,  fo  wife  we  grow ; 
Our  wifer  fons,  no  doubt,  will  think  us  To, 

VARIATJOMS. 

Yer.  394.  Ed.  I.  Some  the  French  writers,  &c. 
Ver.  413.  Ed-  I.  N«r  praife  nor  damn,  &c. 
Ver.  428.  So  Scblfauiics  the  dull,  &.€> 


Once  fchool  divines  this  zealous  ifle  oVrfpread ; 
Who  knew  moft  fenteoces  was  deepcfl  read  :  44! 
Faith,  gofpel,  all,  feem*d  made  to  be  difputed. 
And  none  had  fenfe  enough  to  be  confuted  : 
Scotifts  and  Thomifls,  now  in  peace  remain, 
Amidft.  their  kindred  cobwebs  in  Duck-lone. 
If  faith  itfcif  has  dificreot  drciTes  worn. 
What  wonder  modes  in  wit  (hould  take  their 

turn? 
Oft,  leaving  what  is  natural  and  fit. 
The  current  folly  proves  the  ready  wit ; 
And  authors  think  their  reputation  fafc,  459 

Which  lives  as  long  as  fools  are  pleasM  to  laugh. 

Some,  valuing  thofe  of  their  own  fide  or  mind. 
Still  make  theinfelves  the  meafure  of  maukicd  : 
Fondly  we  think  we  honour  merit  then. 
When  we  but  praife  ourfelves  in  other  men. 
Panics  in  wit  attend  on  thofe  of  ftate. 
And  public  faction  doubles  private  hate.  ' 

Pride,  malice,  folly,  againfl  Dryden  role. 
In  various  (hapes  of  parfons,  critics,  beaux  : 
But  fenfe  furvivM,  when  merry  jefts  were  paft; 
For  rifing  merit  will  buoy  up  at  lafL  4(i\ 

Might  he  retUrn,  and  blefs  once  more  our  eyes. 
New  Blackmores  and  new  Milbnurns  muft  ariie : 
Nay,  fliould  great  Homer  lift  hi»  awful  head,       \ 
Zoilus  again  would  ftart  up  from  the  dead. 
Envy  will  merit,  as  its  fliade,  purfuc ; 
But,  like  a  fliadow,  proves  the  fubftance  true : 
For  envy'd  wit,  like  Sol  eclip&*d,  makes  known   \ 
Th*  oppofing  body *sgrofliiefs,. not  its  own. 
When   firft  that  fun  too  powerful  beams  dif« 

plays. 
It  draws  up  vapours  which  obfcure  its  rays ; .  47X 
But  ev*n  thofe  clouds  at  laft  adorn  its  way, 
Reflei^  new  glories,  and  augment  the  day. 

Be  thou  the  firfl,  true  merit  to  hefricnd; 
His  p'ralfe  is  loft,  who  flays  till  all  commenJL 
Short  is  the  date,  alas,  of  modern  rhymes. 
And  'tis  but  juft  to  let  them  live  betimes. 
No  longer  now  that  golden  age  appears. 
When  patriarch-witB  furTiY*a  a  thoufand  years; 
Now  length  of  fame  (our  fepond  life)  is  loft,   484 
Aod  bare  threefcore  is  all  ev*n  that  can  boaft ; 
Our  fons  their  fathers  failing  language  fee. 
And  fuch  as  Chaucer  is,  fiiall  Dryden  be. 
So  when  the  faithful  pencil  has  defi^u'd 
Some  bright  idea  of  the  mafter's  mind. 
Where  a  new  world  leaps  out  at  his  commtad. 
And  ready  nature  waiu  upon  his  hand; 


VAXIATIONS. 

Ver.  44^.  Between  this  and  ver.  448* 
The  rhyming  clowns  that  gladded  Shakfpear's  age^ 
N6  more  with  crambo  entertain  the  ftage. 
Who  now  in  anagrams  their  patron  praife. 
Or  iing  their  miftrefs  in  acroftic  bys  ? 
£v*n  jpulpits  p1eas*d  with  merry  pnns  of  yore; 
Now  all  are  banifli'd  to  th'  Hibernian  fliot-e  ! 
Thus  leaving  what  was  natural  and  fit, 
The  current  folly  prov*d  their  ready  wit ; 
And  authors  thought  their  reputation  fafe. 
Which   liv*d  as  long  as  fools  were  pleas'd  to 
laugh. 
I  Yer.  48^*  £d.  z.  Some  fair  idcsi  c<c 


When  tlie  tipe.coloan  fofrcp  and  unite. 
And  fweetly  melt  into  joli  ihade  and  K(rht ; 
Whdn  mellowing  years  their  foil  ptrfefiioo  giTe, 
And'  each  bold  figure  juft  bcfrint  to  tiTC  ;  " '   49 1 
The  treacheroQs  colours  ^he  fair  art  betray,    ^  •  ' 
And  all  the  bright  creation  f;i  Jes  away !    * 

.Unhappy  wit,  like  moR  miftaken  thingf. 
Atones  not  for  th&t  envy  which  it  brinp ; 
)n  youth  alone  its  empty  praife  we  boaft/ 
But  foon  the  fliort-liv'd  Taoityis  loft  : 
^ike  Tome  fair  flower  the  early  fpnng  fupplies, 
That  giUy  blooms,  but  ev*n  in  blooming  dies. 
HVhat  is  this  wit,  which  muft  our  earcs  employ/ 
The  owncr'i  wife,  that  other  men  enjoy ;       501 
Tile  m'oft  our  trouble  ftill  when  mofl  ad^irM, 
And  fUH  the  more  we  give,  the  more  requir*d  ; 
Whofe  fame  with  pains  we  guard,  but  lofe  wit^ 

eafc. 
Sure  fome  to  vex,  but  never  ^11  fo  plfafe; 
'  ris  what  the  vicious  fear,  the  virtuous  (hua  ; 
^y  fools  'tis  hated,  and  by  knaves  undone  I 

If  wit  fo  much  from  ignorance  undergo. 
Ah,  let  not  learning  too  commence  its  fiic ! 
Of  old,  thofe  met  rewards,  who  could  excel,    ^TO 
And  fuch  were  prais*d  who  but  endeavourM  well; 
Though  triumphs  were  to  generals  only  due, 
Crown»  were  refervM  to  grace  the  foldiers  too. 
>low,  they  who  reach  Parnaflus^  lofty  crown, 
Employ  their  pains  to  fpurn  fome  others  down ; 
And  while  feli-Iove  eacn  jraloo^  writer  rules, 
Contending  wits  become  the  fport  of  fool* : 
^ot  ftill  the  woril  with  moft  regret  commend, 
For  each  ill  author  is  as  ba<f  a  friend. 
To  what  bafe  ends,  and  by  what  abjedt  ways,  520 
Are  mortals  nrg*d  through  facred  luft  of  praife  ! 
Ah,  ne'er  fo  dire  a  thirft  of  glory  boaft, 
Nor  in  the  critic  let  the  man  be  loft. 
Good*natnre  and  good^feiife  mufi  ever  join  ; 
To  err,  is  human ;  to  forgive,  divihe. 

Bttt  if  in  noble  minds  feme  drees  remain. 
Not  yet  porg'd  off,  of  fpleen  and  four  difdain ; 
Difcharge  that  rage  on  more  provoking  crimes, 
Nor  fiear  a  dearth  in  thefe  flagitious  timef. 
No  pardon  vile  obfcenity  (hould  find,       /      5.19 
Though  wit  and  art  confpire  to  move j^ur  mind ; 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  4fO.  Ed.  X.  When  mellowti>g  timedoef,  ^e. 
Ver.  49}.  The  treacherous  colours  iu  few  yr4rs 

decay. 
Ver.  495.  Repay*  not  half  that  envy,  &C 

Ver.  498. 
i.ike  Ibmc  fair  flower  that  in  the  fpriog  does  rife. 

Ver.  50a 
What  is  this  wit  that  does  our  cares  employ  i 

Ver.  50a. 
The  more  his  trouble  as  the  more  admir*d; 
Where  warned,  Ccorn'd;  and  covy'd  where  ac- 

qoir'd ; 
MMntato*d  with  pains,  but  for£eited  with  eaie,  &fr 
▼er.  508.  £d.  i.  Too  much  does  wit,  Ac 
Ver.  514.  Now  thofe  that  reach,  &c. 
Ver.  519.  Aod  each.  See. 
v'er.  34X*  Are  aiortils  urg*d  by  faaed,  &c. 


But  duf ncfs  with  QbTcen!^  maft  progr^ 
As  fhameful  furc  a^  impotence  in  love, 
lo  the  fat  age  of  pleafure,  wealth,  ai|d  eafe, 
SprafQg^the  rank  weed,  and  thriv*d  with  laigc  to- 

creafe : 
When  tove  was  all  in  eafy  monarches  care ; 
^eldom  at  council,  never  in  a  war : 
Jilts  turd  the  ftate,  and  ftatefnien  farces  writ ; 
Nay  wits  had  peoiions,  kod  young  IomJs  bad  s^it ; 
The  fair  fat  panting  at  a  coonier's  play,  j^q 

And  not  a  mafk  went  uniniprovM  away : 
^Ke  modeft  fan  was  lifted  up  no  more. 
And  virgins  fmil'd  at  what  they  bluA*d  before. 
The  following  licenfe  of  a  foreign  reign 
pid  all  the  dregs  of  bold  Sociqus  drain ; 
Then  unbelieving  priefts  reform'd  the  nation, 
And  taught  more  bleafant  methods  of  falvation : 
Wher^  heaven's  //ce  fiibjedU  .might'  their  right! 

diiputp. 
Left  God  himfetf  fliould  feem  too  ab/plute : 
Folpits  their  facred  fatire  Ieam*d  to  fpare,     iJC 
And  vice  admir*d  to  find  a  batterer  there ! 
EncooragM  thu«,  wit's  Titan*  briv'd  the  lkif% 
And  the  prefs  groan *d  with  licensV  blafphonici. 
Thefe  mdnfters,  critics !  with  your  darts  engage. 
Here  point  yoiir  thunder,  and  cxhaufl  your  rage  i 
Yet  fhun  their  fault,  who,  fcand^Ioufly  nicC| 
Will  needs  miflake  an  author  into  vice ; 
All  feems  infedled  that  th'  infeded  fpy. 
As  all  looks  yellow  to  the  jaundicM  cy^. 

J«eam  then  w)iat  morals  critics  oqght  to  ibaw( 
For  *tis  but  half  a  judge's  talk,  to  know.         $(»i 
•Tis  not  enough,  f arte,  judgment,  learning,  join  ; 
In  all  you  fpeak,  let  truth  and  candour  ibior; 
That  not  alone  what  to  your  fcnfe  is  due 
All  may  allow,  but  feek  your  fricndfbip  top. 

Be  iilent  always,  when  you  doubt  your  feofc: 
And  fpeak,  though  fure,  with  fceming  diffidcocc  1 
Some  pofitive,  perfifting  fops  we  know, 
Who,  if  once  wrong,  will  need*  be  9\wtp  fo ; 
But  yoa,  with  pleafure,  own  your  errors  psH,  j73 
And  make  each  day  a  critic  on  the  laft. 

*Tisnot  enough  vour  counfcl  ft  ill  he  trie; 
BIr.nt  truths  more  mifchief  than  nice  faJjf  hoods  do; 
Men  muft  be  taught  as  if  you  taught  theoi  not, 
And  things  unknown  propos'd  as  things  forgot* 
Without  good  breeding  trutli  it  difapprov'd  i 
That  only  makes  fuperior  i(:nfc  belov'd. 


VARIATION?. 

Ver.  547.  Tbc  Author  has  here  omitted  t^c 
two  following  tines ;  as  containing  a  r^tiooal  rr- 
fleAioo,  which  in  his  ft  rider  iudgment  he  could 
not  but  difapprovc  on  any  people  whatever. : 
Then  firft  the  Belgians  morals  were  extolKd ; 
We  their  religion  had,  and  they  our  gold. 
Ver.  56*.  'Tis  not  euovgh'^  wit,  art,  and  learning 

join. 
Ver.  564.  That  not  alone  what  to  yoor  jo^gaicnt  s 

dae. 
Ver.  569.  That  if  once  wrong.  4c. 
Ver.  575.  And  things  ne'er  knolv,  &c 
Ver.  576.  Withovt  good-brccding  truth  k  qot 

approv'd. 


£86AY  ON  CRITICISM. 
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Be  o^iprds  of  advice  on  no  pretence ; 
f^or  t^  worft  avarice  U  that  of  fenfe. 
Midi  mean  camplacence,  ne*er  betray  your  trufl, 
NaT  be  Sa  aril  aa  to  prove  nnjnft.  581 

fear  not  tbe  anger  of  the  wife  to  raifej 
Thofe  heSt  can  bear  reproof,  who  merit  firaife. 

Twcre  well  might  critics  iUU  this  freedom  take: 
Svt  Ampins  redden*  at  each  word  yoa  fpeak. 
And  iWet  trenendoBtj  with  a  threatening  eye, 
Like  focne  fierce  tyrant  in  old  tapeftry. 
Fear  moft  to  tax  an  hooourahle  fool, 
Whole  raeht  it  is,  iinecnAir*d,  to  he  doll '. 
Sachy  wii^ttt  wit,  are  poets  when  they  pleafe. 
Aa  without  learning  they  can  take  dcsreef.    59 x 
l^ave  dangerous  uuths  to  uofucceisfuTiaiires, 
And  flattery  to  fulfomtdcdioatori^ 
Wham,  when  they  praiie*  the  world  believes  no 


Tfran  when  they  promife  to  give  (cr ibbling  o'er. 
'Tis  beft  iometimes  your  cenfure  to  reftrain. 
And  chariubly  let. the  dull  be  vain  ; 
Y<  or  filencc  there  is  better  than  your  fpite. 
For  who  can  rail  £0  long  as  they  can  write  i   599 
f- 1  dl  Knanming  o«,  their  drowfy  courfe  they  keep, 
Aod  U(hM  £b  long,  like  tops,  are  la(h*d  aflecp. 
¥-^}ft  ficps  but  help  thet|i  to  renew  the  race, 
A%  after  ftondiling,  jades  will  mend  their  pace. 
What  crowds  of  thefe,  inpenttently  bold, 
In  fooads  and  jingling  fyUables  grown  old, 
SniU  mn  on  pocu, In  a  raging  veto, 
Ev'tt  toth^  dr«gs  andfqueczings  of  the  brain, 
^ksain  out  the  laft  dull  dropping  of  tl^ir  fenfe, 
Aod  rhyme  with  aU  the  rage  of  impotence ! 
Such  ft^amdc^  bards  we  have :  and  yet  'tis 

There  mc  aa  Biad«  abandon'd  critics  too.         61  x 
The  boQ^ftfl  blockhead,  ignorantly  read. 
With  Jeads  of  learned  lumber  in  his  head, 
U'lrh  his  own  tjongue  fkill  edifies  his  cars. 
And  always  liftening  to  himfelf  appears. 
Ail  booha  he  reads,  and  a)l  he  reads  aflaiis, 
From  Dryden's  Fables  4own  to  Durfey's  Talcs  : 
With  bini,  moft  authons  fte?!  their  wurks,  or  buy 
Garth  did  not  write  his  qwi^  pifpenfary. 


VAKIAT14NS. 

Ver.  5S6.  And  ftares  tiemendons,  &c]  This 
piciofv  was  taken  to  himfelf  by  John  Dennis,  a 
f nrions  old  critic  by  profe^on,  who,  upon  no  other 
provDcatioB,  wrote  againft  this  ei{ay,  and  its  au* 
thor,  in  a  manner  perfectly  lunatic  :  For,  as  to 
mention  arade  of  him  in  ver.  %f^  he  took  it  as  a 
compUment,  and  &id  it  was  treacberoufly  meant 
to  canic  him  to  overlook  this  abufe  of  his  perfon. 

Ver.  597.  A^d  chariubly  let  dull  fools  be  vain. 
Ver.  600. 
Still  hnmmingon,  their  0I4  dul)  CQDrie  they  keep. 

MOTS. 

Ver.  615^  Garth  did  not  write,  &c.]  A  com- 
tnon  flandeir  at  that  time  in  prejudice  of  that  de- 
ierving  author.  Ovr  poet  did  him  this  juftice, 
wbea  that  flaader  moft  prevailed;  and  it  is  now 
(yerhapt  the  iboner  for  tnit  very  verfe)  dead  and 

MfgOttOD. 


Name  a  new  play»  wd  he*s  the  poet's  friead,  610 
Nay  (how*d  hia  lanlt^— but  when  would  poets 

mend? 
No  place  fo  facred  frfm  fuch  fops  is  barr*d. 
Nor  is  Paul's  chufch  more  iafethon  Pawl'i^urch- 

yard: 
Nay,  fly  to  altars;  there  they*U  talk  you  dead ; 
For  fools  rulk  in  where  angeU  fear  to  tread. 
Diftruftful  fenfe  with  modeft  caution  fpeaks. 
It  ftill  looks  home,  and  fliort  eacuriions  makes : , 
But  rattling  nonficBfiB  in.fuU  voUies  breaks. 
And,  never  fliock'd,  and  never  turnM  afide, 
BurAs  out,  reOtllc^  with  a  thundering  tide.    630 

But  Where's  the  man,  who  counfel  can  befiow, 
Still  pleasM  to  teach,  and  yet  not  proud  to  know  i 
Unbials'd,  qr  by  favour,  or.  by  fpice ; 
Not  duUy  prepofiefsM,  nor  blindly  right ;  [fincere  ; 
Though  learn'd,  well-bred ;  and  though  well-bredi 
ModefiJy  bold,  and  humanely  fevere : 
Who  to  a  friend  his  fraltt  can  freely  ihow. 
And  gladly  praife  the  merit  of  a  foe? 
Bled  with  a  taile  ezad:,  yet  unconfin*d  ■ 
A  knowledge  both  of  boduand  human  kind ;  640 
Generous  converfe;  a  ibul  eiempt  from  pride; 
And  love  to  praife,  with  reafon  on  his  fide  ? 

Such  once  were  critics ;  fuch  the  h^py  fiew 
Athens  and  Rome  in  better  ages  knew : 
The  mighty  Sugyrtt^  firft  left  the  fliore« 
Spread  all  his  fails,  and  durft  the  deep*  ^plore; 
He  fteer'd  fecurely,  and  difeover'd  (ir^ 
Led  by  the  light  of  the  Maeonian  ftar. 
Poets,  a  race  long  unconfin'd  and  free. 
Still  fond  and  proud  of  Cavage  liberty,  65O 

Receiv*4  his  laws ;  and  flood  convincM  'twan  fit. 
Who  conquer*d  nature,  fliould  prefide  o'er  wit. 

Horace  flill  charms  with  graceful  negligciiee« 
And  without  method  talks  us  into  fenfe. 
Will,  like  a  friend,  familiarly  convey 
The  trueft  notions  in  the  eafiefl  way* 


VAaiATTONS. 

Ver.  623.  Between  this  aod  ver.  614. 
In  vain  you  Ibrug  and  fweat,  and  ftrive  to  fly ; 
Thefe  koow  no  manners  but  of  poett7 : 
Tliey'U  flop  a  hungry  chaplain  in  his  grace. 
To  treat  9f  unitiet  oif  time  and  place. 
Ver.  624«  Nay  run  to  alurs,  fltc. 
Ver.  634.  Not  dullv  pKpoflefs'd,  or  blindly  right. 
Between  ver.  640  and  649, 1  found  thei*llow. 
ing  lines,  fince  fiipprefled  by  the  author : 
That  bold  Columbus  of  the  realm%of  wit, 
Whofe  firft  difeovery  *s  not  eiceeded  yetg 
Led  by  the  light  of  the  Mxonian  ftar. 
He  fteer'd  feonrcly,  and  difcovar'd  far. 
He,  when  all  nature  was  fubdncd  before. 
Like  his  great  popil,  figh'd,  and  loog*d  for  more  S 
Fancy's  wild  regions  yet  nnvanquifli'd  lay. 
A  boandlefi  empire,  and  that  own'd  no  fvray. 
Pocu,  &c.  • 

After  ver.  64S.  the  firft  edition  reads, 
Not  only  nature  <fid  his  lawa  obey. 
But  fancy's  bonndlda  empire  ovm'd  his  fway. 
Ver.  655.  Ooei^  Bke  a  friend,  &c 
Ver.  6k s$  ^56*  There  lines  are  not  in  Ed*  x. 

Cinj 


'4^ 


*rHE   WORKS   OF   POPK. 


He,  who  fupreme  in  judgment,  as  in  wit, 
Might  boldly  cenfure,  as  he  boldly  writ,      [fire ; 
Yet  judg'd  with  coolnefs,  though  he  fung  with 
His  precepts  teach  but  what  his  works  infpire. 
Our  critia  take  a  contrary  extreme,  66 1 

They  judge  with  fury,but  they  write  with  phlegm: 
Hot  fuffers  Horace  more  in  Wrong  tranfiationii 
By  wits,  than  critics  in  as  wrong  quotations. 

See  Dionyfius  Homer*s  thoughts  refine, 
Altd  call  ncv^*  beauties  forth  from  every  line  *. 

Fancy  and  art  i/i  gay  Petronius  plcafe, 
The  fcholar*s  learning,  with  the  counier^s  ea^e. 

\n  grave  Qnintilian's  copious  work,  we  find 
The  jufieft  rules  and  deareft  method  join'd  :  670 
Thus  ttCeful  arms  in  magazines  we  place. 
All  rang*d  in  order,  and  difpos'd  with  grace, 
But  lefs  to  pleafe  the  eye,  than  arm  the  hand, 
Still  fit  for  ufe,  and  ready  at  command. 

Thee,  bold  Longicus !  all  the  Nine  infpire, 
And  blefs  their  critic  with  a  poet •»  fire. 
An  ardent  judge,  who,  zealous  in  )iis  truft, 
\Vith  warmth  gives  fcntencc,  yet  is  always  jnft ; 
Whofe  own  example  firengthens  all  his  laws ; 
And  is  himfelf  that  great  fublimc  he  draws.    6S* 

Thus  long  fucceeding  critics  juiUy  rei|rn*d, 
Lideofe  reprcfsM,  and  ufefol  laws  ordainM. 
learning  and  "Rome  alike  in  empire  grew. 
And  arts  ftill  foUow'd  where  her  eagles  flew ; 
f  com  the  fame  foes,  ar  laft,  both  felt  their  doom. 
And  the  fame  age  faw  learning  fall,  and  Rome. 
IVith  tyranny,  then  fuperftition  join*d, 
As  that  the  body,  thi»  enflav'd  the  mind ; 
Much  was  beHev'd,  but  little  underAood, 
And  to  be  dull  was  conftroed  to  be  good :       690 
A  fecond  deluge  learning  thus  o*er-ran. 
And  the  Monks  finiih'd  what  the  Goths  began. 

At  length  £rafinus,  that  great  injur*d  name, 
(The  glory  of  the  priefthuod,  and  the  fliamc!) 
3temmM  the  wild  torrent  of  a  batbarous  age. 
And  drove  thofe  holy  Vandals  off  ihc  Aagc. 


VAKIATIONS. 

Ver.  668. 
The  (cfaolar^s  learning,  and  the  courtier**  eafe. 

Ver.  673,  &c.  ' 
Nor  thus  alone  the  cut  ious  eye  to  pleafe. 
But  to  be  found,  when  need  requires,  with  eafe. 
The  mufes  fure  Lotiginus  did  infpirc. 
And  hlefsM  their  ci  iiic  with  a  poet's  fire. 
An  ardent  judge,  that  zealous,  8lc. 
Ver.  689.  All  wa»  brlicvM,but  nothing  underflood. 
Between  ver.  690  and  69 J.  the  Author  omitted 
thefe  two  : 

Var.t  Witt  and  critics  were  no  more  allow *d, 
When  none  but  iaints  had  liccnle  to  be  pruud. 


But  fee !  each  mufe,  in  Leo's  goldeo  days. 
Starts  from  her  trance,  and  trtnu  her  wither'd 

bays ; 
Rome's  ancient  genius,  o'er  its  ruins  fpread. 
Shakes  off  the  duft ,  and  rears  his  reverend  head.  700 
Then  fculpture  and  her  fiiler*arts  revive ; 
Stones  leap'd  to  form,  and  rocks  begfan  to  live; 
With  fweeter  notes  each  rifiog  temple  rung; 
A  Raphael  painted,  and  a  VsdA  fung. 
Immortal  Vida '.  on  whofe  honour'd  brow 
The  poet's  bays  and  critic's  ivy  grow  ; 
Cremona  now  (hall  ever  boafl  thy  name. 
As  next  in  place  to  Mantua,  next  in  fame ! 

But  foon,  by  impious  arms  from  Latium  chat'd, 
Their  ancient  bounds  the  bRnifli'd  mufes  pafsM ; 
Thence  arts  o'er  all  the  northern  world  advance, 
Ifyit  critic-learning  floarilh'd  moll  in  France : 
The  rules  a  nation,  bom  to  fcrve,  obeys; 
And  Boileao  fiill  in  right  of  Horace  fways. 
But  we,  brave  Britons,  foreign  laws  defpis'd, 
And  kept  unconquer'd,  and  uncivilized  ; 
Fierce  for  the  liberties  of  wit,  and  bold, 
We  dill  defy*d  the  Romans,  as  of  old. 
Yet  fome  there  were  among  the  founder  few 
Of  thofe  who  lefs  prefum'd,  and  better  knew,  yit 
Who  durft  aflert  the  juller  ancient  caufe. 
And  here  reftor'd  wit*8  fundamental  laws. 
Such  was  the  mufe,  whofe  rules  and  praAice  (eO, 
**  Nature's  chief  mafter>piece  is  writing  well.** 
Such  was  Rofcommon,  not  more  leam'd  than  good, 
With  manners  generous  as  his  noble  blood ; 
To  him  thi9k  wit  of  Greece  and  Rome  was  known, 
At\d  every  author's  merit  but  his  own. 
Such  late  was  Walih — the  mufe's  judge  and  ffieod. 
Who  jufily  knew  to  blame  or  to  commend;    Ji* 
To  failings  mild,  but  zealous  for  defert; 
The  cleared  head,  and  the  fincereft  heart. 
This  humble  praife,  lamented  Ihade  !  receive, 
This  praife  at  leaft  a  grateful  mufe  may  give ; 
The  mufe,  whofe  early  voice  you  taught  to  iiof « 
Prefcrib'd  her  heights,  and  prun'd  her  tender 

wing, 
(Her  guide  now  loft)  no  more  attempts  to  rue, 
But  in  lew  numbers  (hort  cxcurfions  tries : 
Coutcni,.if  hence  th'  unleani'd  their  wants  nay 


view, 


The  learn*d  refled  on  what  before  they  knew.  j¥> 
Carelefs  of  cenfure,  uor  too  fon  J  of  fame; 
Still  pleated  to  praife,  yet  not  afraid  to  blame; 
Averfe  alike,  to  flatter  or  offend ; 
Not  free  from  faults,  nor  yet  toe  vain  to  mend. 


1 


VAaiATIONS. 

Ver.  y%z*  724.  Thcfc  lines  are  npt  in  E^*  ^ 
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THE  RAPE  OF  THE  LOCK. 


AN  HEROICCOMICAL  POEM, 


WRITTEN  11^  THE  YEAR  IJll 


f*  Nolnemn,  Belinda,  tuos  violare  capillot, 
*^  Sed  juvati  hoc  precibus  me  tribuiiTe  tuis/* 


MAtT, 


«S 


0*0  A£JiS.  ARABKLtA  FERMOR. 


It  wi&  be  in  Tun  to  deny  that  I  have  fome  re- 
gard for  tb»  piece,  iince  I  dedicate  it  to  you ;  yet 
yon  may  bear  me  witnefs,  it  was  intended  only  to 
dxvtrt  a  few  young  ladies,  who  have  good  fenfe  and 
good  humour  enough  to  laugh  not  only  at  their  fez's 
U*»u  ongoardcd  follies,  but  at  their  pwn.  But  as 
it  was  conununicated  with  the  air  of  a  fecret,  it 
iboo  Ibuid  iu  way  into  the  world.  An  imperfe^ 
copy  having  been  offered  to  a  bookfelkr,  you  had 
the  good  nature,  for  my  fake,  to  confent  to  the 
poblicatioo  of  one  more  corrcd :  This  I  was  forced 
CO,  before  I  bad  executed  half  my  dcfign,  for  the 
machioery  was  entirely  wanting  to  complete  it. 

Tht  machinery.  Madam,  is  a  term  inirented  by 
the  ;critica,  to  fignify  that  part  which  the  deities, 
angela,  or  demons,  are  made  to  a&  in  a  poem : 
For  the  ancient  poets  are  in  one  reipeft  like  ma- 
ny modern  ladies ;  let  an  a^ion  be  never  fo  tri- 
vial in  itfclf,  they  always  make  it  appear  of  the 
utmoft  importance.  Theie  machines  1  determin- 
ed to  raife  on  a  very  new  and  odd  foondation,  the 
Jloficrufian  dodrine  of  fpiriu. 

I  know  bow  diiagreeable  it  is  to  make  ufe  of 
hard  words  before  a  lady  ;  but  it  is  fo  much  the 
caoeem  of  a  poet  to  have  his  works  underftood, 
and  particalarly  by  your  fex,  that  you  mud  give 
me  leave  to  explain  two  or  three  difficult  terms. 

The  RoficnUians  axe  a  peopU  i  muft  bring  you 
acqnainred  with.  The  beft  account  1  know  of 
thcai  it  lA  a  Freach  book  called  \»%  Comte  de  Ga- 


balls,  which,  both  in  its  title  and  fize,  is  fo  like  % 
novel,  that  many  of  the  fair  fex  have  read  it  for 
one  by  miftake.  According  to  thefe  gentlemen, 
the  four  elements  are  inhabited  by  fpiriti,  which 
they  call  fylphs,  gnomes,  nymphs,  and  falaman- 
ders.  The  gnomes,  or  damons  of  earth,  deb'ght 
in  mifchief ;  but  the  fylphs,  whoie  habiution  ia 
in  the  air,  are  the  beil*conditioned  creatures  ima- 
ginable ;  for  they  fj^y,  any  mortals  may  enjoy  the 
moft  intimate  familiarities  with  thefe  gentle  fpirits. 
upon  a  conditian  very  eafy  to  all  true  adepts,  an 
inviolate  prefervation  of  chaflity. 

As  to  the  following  cantos,  all  the  paflages  of 
them  are  as  fabulous  as  the  villon  at  the  oeginniug, 
or  the  transformation  at  the  end  (except  the  lofv 
of  youc  hair,  which  I  always  mention  with  reve* 
rence) .  The  human  perfons  are  as  fiiftitious  as  the 
airy  ones ;  and  the  charader  of  Belinda,  as  it  i^ 
now  managed,  refembles  you  in  nothing  but  ia 
beauty. 

If  this  poem  had  as  many  gracet  as  there  are  ta 
your  pcrfon,  or  in  your  mind,  yet  I  could  never 
hope  it  ihould  pafs  through  the  world  half  fo  utt« 
cenfured  as  you  have  done.  But  let  its  fortune 
be  what  it  will,  mine  is  happy  enough,  to  havo 
given  me  this  occalion  of  affuring  you  that  I  am^ 
with  the  ftnseft  efieem. 

Madam, 
Your  moH  obedient,  hnisble  fervanc, 

A.  PO?|U 
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THE  RAPE  Of  THE  LOCK^ 


CANTO  I. 

'What  dire  offence  from  amoroni  canfps  fpriag»| 
What  mighty  contefti  rife  from  trivial  things^ 
I  fing— this  vtHc  to  Caryl,  mufe !  is  due : 
Thtf  tw*n  Belinda  may  Tovchfafc  to  view : 
Slight  it  the  fubjeA,  hot  not  fo  the  praife^ 
If  me  infpircy  and  he  approve  ray  byt. 

Say  what  ftrange  motive,  goddcfr!  conk!  compel 
A  weU-bred  lord  t*  alEmlt  a  gentle  belle  } 
O  lay  what  ftranger  caufe,  yet  nneaplor'd, 
Could  make  a  gentle  belle  mytdt  a  lord  ?  lo 

In  taiki  fb  bold,  can  Uttle  men  engage  } 
And  in  foft  bofomt  dwells  foch  mighty  rage  ? 

Sol  through  white  curtains  flioc  a  timorous  ray. 
And  ope*d  thofe  eyes  that  muft  eclipfe  the  day  : 
Now  lap-dogs  give  themlelves  the  rousing  fliake, 
And  fleeplefi  loveri,  }uQ  at  twelve,  awake  : 
Thrice  rung  the  bell,  the  flipper  koock'd  the  ground. 
And  the  prefi'd  watch  returnM  a  filver  found. 
Belinda  ftill  her  downy  pillow  wdl, 
ller  guardian  fylph  prolongM  the  babny  reft :  ao 
*Twas  he  had  fummon'd  to  her  filent  bed 
The  morning  dream  that  hovet*d  o'er  her  head. 
A  youth  more  clittcring  than  a  Urth-night  beau 
(That  ev*n  in  inmbtf  caus'd  her  check  to  glow) 
Secm*d  to  her  car  his  winning  lips  to  lay. 
And  thui  in  whifpers  fiud,  or  fecm*d  to  fry : 

Faireft  of  merttls,  thou  diftipguiflk*d  care 
Of  thonfand  bright  Inhabitanu  of  air ! 
U  e'er  one  vifion  touch  thy  isfiuit  thoughtt 
Of  all  the  nitffe  and  all  the  prieft  have  uu^i  50 


▼AltaTtONS. 

Ver.  Tl,  IS.  It  was  in  the  firft  editions : 
And  dwells  ftick  rage  in  fofteft  bofems  then, 
And  lodge  foch  daring  foub  in  Kttle  men  f 

Ver.  ij,  JU.  ftood  thus  in  the  M^  edition  ? 
Sol  through  white  curtains  did  his  beams  difptay. 
And  upe'd  thofe  eyta  which  brighter  fo^M  than 

they; 
Shock  juft  had  given  himlcif  the  rousing  9iake, 
And  nymphs  prepar'd  their  chocolate  to  take ; 
Thrice  ihe  wrought  flipper  knock*d  againft  the 

grnsno^ 
And  ftrikinguratches  the  tenth  hour  refbund. 

Ver.  19.  Belinda  ftill,  fcc]  AH  the  verges  from 
hence  to  the  end  nf  this  canto  were  added  aiur- 
wanh. 


Of  ftxry  elves  by  moonlight  fludows  fee|iy 

The  filver  token,  and  the  circled  green. 

Or  virgins  vifiud  by  adgeUpowen, 

W^(h  golden  croifus  and  wreaths  of  heaTenl^ 

floweri; 
Hcfr  and  believe!  thy  own  importance  know. 
Nor  bound  thy  narrow  views  to  things  bekyw. 
Some  fecfct  truths,  from  learned  pride  conceal  *d» 
To  inaias  alone  and  children  are  reveal'd : 
Wluit  (hpiigh  no  credit  doubtinr  wits  may  gfvc  i 
The  fair  and  innocent  Ihall  ftill  leheveJ  49 

Know  then,  unnumber'd  fpirits  round  (hef  fly» 
The  light  militia  of  t^e  lower  flty : 
I'hefr,  though  oufcen,  are  ever  on  the  wing. 
Hang  o*er  the  bos,  and  hovfl-  round  the  ring. 
Think  whst  an  cfjuipage  thou  haft  in  air. 
And  view  with  fcom  two  pages  and  a  chair. 
As  now  your  own,  our  beings  were  <»f  old. 
And  once  cndos'd  in  woman's  beauteous  mould  ; 
Thence,  by  a  foft  tranfition,  we  repair 
From  earthly  vehicles  to  ihefc  of  air.  59 

Think  not,  when  women's  tranfient  breath    i» 

flrd, 
That  all  fier  vanities  at  oncsktre  dead. 
Succeeding  vanities  (he  ftill  regards. 
And  though  flie  plays  no  more,  o*erlookstbc  cards^ 
Her  joy  in  gilded  chariots,  when  aUvc, 
And  love  of  ombre,  after  death  ftitvivc. 
For  when  the  fair  in  all  their  pnde  tipirv. 
To  their  firft  elements  their  fouls  retire  : 
The  fprites  of  fiery  termagants  in  tame 
Mount  up,  and  take  a  falamanderV  name»  ^ 

Soft  yielding  minds  to  water  rhde  away. 
And  fip,  with  nymph%  their  Acmental  lea. 
The  graver  prtide  finks  downward  to  a  gnonac. 
In  fearch  of  mifchief  ftill  on  earth  to  nouns. 
The  light  coquettes  in  fybhs  aloft  repnir. 
And  fj^t  and  flutter  in  the  fields  of  air. 

Know  farther  yet ;  whoever  feir  and  chnfte 
Reje^s  mankind,  is  by  taie  fylph  cmhvuc*d  t 
For,  fpirits,  freed  from  mortal  lawsi  with  oait 
Affume  what  fries  and  what  flMpe  the^  pkafe.  y# 
What  guards  the  purity  of  melting  msuds* 
In  courtly  balls,  and  midnight  mal^uaradea» 
ftsfr  from  the  treachcfuusfiriends,  the  datins  ^f^\t 
The  ghmce  by  day,  ihe  whtfper  in  thedatfc. 
When  Und  ooeaflon  prompts  their  waim  dcflncu^ 
When  mufic  Mens,  tnd  when  dUMlng  fires  I 
"Tis  but  theit  fylvh,  the  wile  celcftiiAi 
Though  hmonr  11  the  word  with 
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Ryopbs  there  ve,  too  ceoicioiu  of  their 
iace, 
for  Uk  frcdeftinM  to  the  f^iomes  embrace.       So 
Tbeic  fweU  their  profoe^,  and  exalt  their  pride, 
WhcB  oflfert  ar;p  difdain'd,  and  love  dcny'd : 
Then  gay  ideas  eroWd  the  vacant  brain, 
While  peers  and  dukes,  and  all  theirfweepiog  train, 
And  garters  ftars,  and  coroDets  appear. 
And  in  foft  fptuids  jonr  Grace  falutes  their  ear. 
'  Ti%  thefie  that  early  taint  the  female  foul, 
Jnl^roA  the  eyes  of  young  coquettes  to  loti. 
Teach  infant  cheeks  a  bidden  hlulh  to  know. 
And  Cttle  hearts  to  flutter  at  a  bea^i.  90 

Ofi,  when  th«  wc»rld  imagine  women  ftraf , 
The  ^Iphs  thfongh  myftic  mazes  guide  their  way, 
Throttgh  all  the  giddy  circle  they  pur/ue. 
And  old  impertinence  expel  by  new, 
What  tender  maid  but  muft  a  vidim  f»U 
To  one  OBan*s  treat,  but  fo%-  another's  ball  ? 
I^hcn  Fktfio  fpeaks  "what  virgin  could  withftao^i 
If  gentle  Damon  did  not  ttptctze  her  hapd  i 
With  varying  Yioities  from  e^trj  part. 
They  ihut  the  moving  toy-&op  of  their  heart ;  zoo 
Where  wigs  with  wigs  with  fwordp-linots  fwqrd* 

knots  llrive. 
Beans  banilh  beaux,  ^nd  coaches  coachei  driye. 
This  erring  mortals  levjty  may  call ; 
Oh,  blind  to  truth  !  the  fylphs  contrive  it  all. 

Of  tbefe  am  I,  who  thy.prote^on  daim^' 
A  watchfal  fprtte,  aod  Ariel  is  my  name. 
Late,  as  I  rang*d  the  cryftal  wildtof  air. 
In  the  dear  mirror  of  thy  ruling  ftar 
I  €iw,  alas !  (bmc  dread  event  impend^ 
Ere  to  the  main  this  morning  fun  dcfjpeod ;      jio 
Bot  heaven  reveals  not  what,  or  how,  or  where : 
War»*d  by  the  fylph,  oh  pious  maid,  beware*! 
I'hw  to  iifcJofe  is  all  thy  guardian  can ; 
Bcwatv  of  ally  hut  moft  beware  of  man ! 

He  iaid  ;  when  Shock,  who  thought  Ihe  flept 
too  loDg^ 
Leap*d  up,  and  wiJi*d  his  miftrcA  with  hia  congu^ 
'Twas  then,  Belinda,  if  report  lay  tr^e. 
Thy  efes  firft  open*d  on  a  billet  doux  ; 
Woundi,  charms  and  ardours,  were  po  fooner  read, 
Bn  all  the  vilion  vaniih'd  firom  thy  head,       |ao 

And  now,  it&veil'4«  the  toilet  ftands  difplay'd, 
Eadi  iihrer  vafc  in  myfiic  order  laid. 
Firft,  roh*d  in  whice,  the  nymph  intent  adores 
With  bead  uocovcr'd,  the  cofmctic  powers. 
A  hcaiveDly  image  in  the  glaft  appears 
To  that  ihe  bends  to  that  her  eyes  Ihe  rears; 
7h*  in£eriot  prieftels,  at  her  alur  fids 
Trembling,  begins  the  iacred  rites  of  pride. 
IJnoumberM  treafiiresope  at  once,  and  here 
The  variooa  ofiering*  of  the  wocid  appear ;      130 
»oai  each  Ihe  nicely  cuUs  with  curious  toik 
And  decka  the  godilefs  with  the  glittering  fpojL 
This^aicet  India's  glowing  gtms  unlocks 
And  all  Arabia  breaches  from  yonder  bos. 
The  loctoile  here  and  elephant  units 
Transform'd  to  combs  the  fpeckled  and  the  ^hite. 
Ilere  files  of  pins  extend  their  fiiining  rows, 
Pofli^  powders  patches,  bibles  billeudowu 
Now  awlnl  beavty  pvts  on  all  iu  arms; 
The  fair  ench  moqwat  rifet  in  her  charms      I40 


Repairs  her  faii|es,  atf  aliens  e.very  grace. 
And  calls  forth  all  the  wonders  of  her  lace  : 
3eet  by  degrees  a  purer  blnlh  arife. 
And  keener  lightnings  quicken  in  her  eyes. 
The  bufy  fvlpns  furround  thdr  darling  care ; 
Thefe  fet  the  head,  and  thofe  divide  Sie  hair; 
Some  fold  the  fleeve,  whilft  others  plait  the  gown; 
And  jetty's  prais'd  for  labours  not  her  own. 


,^.  ->     .  ^.j     ..L 
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CANTO  II. 

Hot  with  more  glorici  in  th*  ethereal  pUio, 
The  fun  firft  rifes  o'er  the  purpled  main, 
Tham,  iiTuing  forth,  the  rival  of  his  beams 
Launch'd  on  the  bofom  of  the  filver'd  Xhamcs. 
Fair  nymphs  and  well-drefs'd  youths  around  her 

Ibone, 
But  every  eye  was  fix'd  on  her  alope. 
On  her  white  breaft  a  Iparkling  crofs  ihe  wore. 
Which  Jews  might  ^s,  and  Infidds  adore. 
Her  lively  looks  a  fprightly  mind  difdofs 
Quick  as  her  eyes,  and  as  unfix'd  as  thofe  :        if 
Favours  to  ^ne,  to  all  ftie  (miles  extends ; 
Oft  flic  rejeds  but  never  once  offends. 
Pright  as  the  fun,  her  eyes  the  gaaers  ftriks 
And,  like  the  fun,  they  Ihine  on  ill  aliks 
Vet  graceful  eafe,  and  fweetnefii  void  of  pride,  * 
Might  hide  her  faults  i^^  heUes  hpd  faulu  to  hide? 
If  to  her  (hare  Ibme  female  errors  lall. 
Look  on  her  lace,  and  you'll  forget  them  aU. 

This  nymph,  to  the  deftru^on  of  lyiankind, 
NouriftiM  two  locks  which  graceful  hung  be* 
hind  fl^ 

In  equal  curls,  and  well  confpir'd  to  deck 
With  ihining  ringleu  the  fmooth  ivory  nec}c 
Love  in  the&  labyrinths  his  flaves  detains. 
And  mighty  hearts  are  held  in  flender  ehaini; 
With  hairy  fpringt  we  the  birds  betray; 
Slight  Unci  ec  hair  fmprifis  the  finny  prey; 
Fair  trelfes  man  s  imperial  race  infiiare. 
And  beauty  draws  us  with  a  fingle  hair* 

Th*  adventurous  baron  the  bright  fods  nj- 
mir'd; 
He  faw,  he  wilh'd,  and  to  the  pri^c  ti^M*        $9 
Rcfolv'd  to  win,  he  meditates  the  way. 
By  force  to  ravlih,  or  by  fraud  betray  | 
For  when  fuccefs  a  loyers  toil  attends 
Few  alk,  if  fraud  or  force  attained  his  ends 

For  this,  ere  Phcd>us  rofe,  he  had  implor'd 
Propitious  heav'n,  and  every  power  ador'd  ; 
But  chiefly  Love— to  Love  an  altar  built. 
Of  twelve  vaft  French  romances  neatly  gOt. 
There  lay  three  garters,half  a  fair  ofglores 
And  all  the  trophies  of  his  former  loves.  40 


▼AXXATIONS. 

Ver.  4.  Launch'd  on  the  bo(bm]   Prom  hence 
the  poem  continues,  in  the  firft  edition  to  ver.  46* 

llie  reft  the  vrinds  difpers'd  in  empty  air; 
tU  after,  to  the  end  of  this  canto,  being  additional. 


With  tender  billet-doux  he  li|^hts  the  pyre, 
And  breathes  three  amorout  fight  to  raife  the  Btc* 
Then  p^oftiatc  falls,  and  begs  with  ardent  eyes 
Soon  to  obtain,  and  long  poSefs  the  prize : 
The  powcisgave  ear,  ^nd  granted  half  his  prayer ; 
The  reft,  the  winds  difpersM  in  empty  air. 

But  now  fccurc  the  painted  veflel  glides. 
The  fun-beams  trembling  on  the  floating  tides : 
While  melting  mufic  fteals  upon  the  flcy, 
And  foftcn'd  founds  along  the  waters  die ;        50 
Smooth  flow  the  wavc9,  the  zcphers  gently  pltyt 
Belinda  fmilM.  and  all  the  world  was  gay. 
All  but  the  fylph'-'with  careful  thoughts  opprpft, 
Th*  impending  wo  f^t  heavy  on  his  breai^. 
He  fununons  ftrait  his  denizens  of  air; 
The  lucid  fquadrons  lound  the  fails  repair; 
Soft  o'er  the  ftiroud  aerial  whifpcrs  breathe. 
That  feem'd  but  zephyrs  to  the  train  beneath* 
Some  to  th^  fon  their  infeA  wings  unfold, 
Waft  on  'he  breeze,  or  fink  in  clouds  of  gold ;    60 
Tranfparcrnt  formn^too  fine  Cbr^mortal  fight. 
Their  fluid  bodies  hiilf  diflblvM  in  light. 
Lo  -fe  to  the  v  ind  their  airy  garments  flew, 
Thin  glittering  textures  of  the  filmy  dew, 
Dipp'd  in  the  richcft  tlndores  of  the  fkies. 
Where  light  difports  in  ever-minglin^'dyes, 
While  every  be'^m  new  tranfient  colours  flings. 
Colours  that  change  whene'er  they  wave  their 

wings. 
Amid  the  circle  on  the  gilded  mad, 
6'iperior  by  the  head  was  Ariel  plac*d ;  70 

His  purple  pinions  opening  to  the  fun. 
He  rais'd  his  azure  wand  and  thus  begun  t 

Ye  fylpt  s  and  fylphids,  to  your  chief  give  ear ; 
Fays,  fairies,  genii,  elves,  and  dxmons,  hear  ! 
Ye  know  the  fpheres,  and  various  talks  a(Egn*d 
By  law<  eternal  to  th'  aerial  kind. 
Some  in  the  fields  of  pureft  xther  play, 
And  baflt  and  whiten  in  the  blaze  of  day ; 
Some  guide  the  coarfe  of   wondering   orbi  on 

high. 
Or  roll  the  planets  through  the  boundlefs  flcy ;  80 
Som'?  kfs  refin'd,  beneath  the  moonV  pale  light 
Ptirfue  the  ftars  that  flioot  athwart  the  night. 
Or  fuck  the  mifls  in  grofler  air  below. 
Or  dip  their  pitil*  ns  m  the  painted  bow, 
Or  brew  fierce  tcmpefts  on  the  wintery  maiB, 
Or  o'er  the  ^1  -be  dHVil  the  kindly  rain. 
Others  on  carrh  o\r  human  race  prefide, 
Watch  all  their  ^ays,  and  all  their  a<ftions  guide  : 
Of  thefe  the  chief  the  care  of  nationn  own, 
And  guard  with  arm»  divine  the  British  throne.  90 

Our  humbler  province  in  to  tend  the  fair, 
Kot  a  lefs  pleafing.  though  lefs  {glorious  care  ; 
To  fave  the  powder  from  too  rutle  a  gale, 
Nor  let  th*  imprifrjf;'d  eflences  exhale ; 
To  draw  freih  colours  from  the  vernal  flowers ; 
Tf  Ileal  from  rainbows,  ere  they  drop  in  fliowers, 
A  brighter  wafli;  to  curl  their  waving  hairs, 
Aflift  their  bluflics,  and  iofpirc  their  airs ; 
I^^ay  oft,  in  ('reams,  invention  we  bellow, 
To  change  a  flounce,  or  add  a  furbelow.  100 

This  day,   buck   omens   threat   the  brightcft 
fair 
71»t  e'er  deierv'd  a  ^-atchf  j1  fpirits's  care ; 
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Some  dire  difafler,  or  by  force,  w  flight ; 

Bat  what,  or  where,  the  fates  have  wrapp*d  ift 

night. 
Whether  the  nymph  fiiall  break  Diana's  hw» 
Or  fome  frail  China-jar  receive  a  flaw ; 
Qr  (lain  her  honour,  or  her  new  brocade ; 
Forget  her  prayers,  or  mifs  a  mafquerade ; 
Or  lofe  her  heart,  or  necklace  at  a  ball ; 
Or  whether  Heaven  has  deem'd  thft  Shock  muft 

faU.  !!• 

Hafte  then,  ye  (pirits !  to  your  charge  repair : 
The  fluttering  fan  be  Zephyrctta's  care ; 
The  drops  to  thee,  Brillante,  we  confign  ; 
And,  &f omentilla,  let  the  watch  be  thine ; 
Do  thou,  Crifpifla,  tend  her  favourite  Lock  ; 
Ariel  himfelf  (hall  be  the  guard  of  Shock. 
To  fifty  chofeu  fylphs,  of  fpecial  note. 
We  truft  th*  important  charge,  the  petticoat : 
Oft  have  we  known  that  feven-foM  fence  to  fall. 
Though  flifl*  with  hoops,  and  arm'd  with  ribs  o£ 

whale.  !)• 

Form  a  flrong  line  about  the  filver  bound. 
And  guard  the  wide  circumference  around. 

Whatever  fpirit,  carelcfs  of  his  charge, 
Hi«  poft  negle^,  or  leaves  the  fair  at  large, 
Shall  feel  fliarp  vengeance  foon  o'ertake  his  fin%' 
Be  ftopp'd  in  vials,  or  tranfixM  with  pins  i 
Or  plung'd  in  lakes  of  bitter  waflies  lie. 
Or  wedg'd  whole  ages  in  a  bodkin's  eye : 
Gums  and  pomatums  fliall  his  flight  reftratn. 
While  dogg'd   he    beats   hit  filken  wings  in 


vain, 


Of  alum  ftyptics  with  contradling  power 
Shrink  his  thin  eflence  like  a  fliriverd  flower  : 
Or,  as  Izion  fiz'd,  the  wretch  fliall  feel 
The  giddy  motion  of  the  whirling  mill. 
In  fumes  of  burning  chocolate  fliall  glow. 
And  tremble  at  the  fe^  that  froths  below ! 

He  fpoke ;  the  fpirits  from  the  fails  defcend : 
Some^  orb  in  orb,  around  the  nymph  extend  ; 
Some  thrid  the  mazy  ringlets  of  her  hair; 
Some  hang  upon  the  pendents  of  her  ear ; 
With  beating  hearts  the  dire  event  they  wait^ 
Anxious,  and  trembling  for  the  birth  of  fate. 
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Cloii  by  tholt  meads,  for  ever  crown'd  with 
flowers,  [towers. 

Where  Thames    with   pride   furveys  his  rifing 
There  ftaods  a  ftruAure  of  maieflic  frame. 
Which  firom  the  neighbouring  Hampton  tiket  ita 

name. 
Here  Britain's  ftatefmen  oft  the  fall  foredoom 
Of  foreign  tyrants,  and  of  nymphs  at  home  ; 
Here  thou,  great  Anna  '  whom  three  realms  obey, 
Doft  fometimes  couofel  take— «nd  ibmctimei  tea. 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  r.  CIo(e  by  thofe  meads,1  The  firft  edi- 
tion continues  from  this  line  to  ver  24.  of  this 
Can:o.  2 


f  HE  RAPE  O 

\-JjAet  tlie  heroes  and  the  nymphs  refort. 
To  cafte  awhile  the  pleafuret  of  a  court ;  lo 

la  wdons  talk  th'  inftrnAiTe  hoars  they  pad. 
Wlio  gave  the  hall,  or  paid  the  vifit  laft ; 
One  fpeaka  the  glory  of  the  Britilh  queen, 
Aod  one  defcrihea  a  charming  Indian  fcreen ; 
A  third  iaterprets  motions,  looks,  and  eyes ; 
At  every  woni  a  reputation  diet. 
Sauff,  or  the  £an,  (upply  each  paufe  of  chat, 
Wkh  fiaging,  laughing,  ogling,  and  all  that. 

Meanwhile,  declining  from  the  noon  of  day, 
The  fun  obliquely  (boots  hie  burning  ray ;         %6 
The  hungry  judges  foon  the  fentence  figo, 
And  wretches  hang,  that  jurymen  may  dine ; 
The   merchant  from  th*  Exchange  returns   hk 


And  the  kmg  bboors  of  the  toUet  ceafe. 
Belinda  now,  whom  thirft  of  fame  invites. 
Buss  to  encounter  two  adventurous  knights^ 
At  Ombre  fingly  to  decide  their  doom; 
And  fwella  her  bread    with  conquciU  yet  to 

come. 
Strait  the  three  bands  prepare  in  arms  to  join, 
Each  band  the  number  of  the  facred  nine,  30 

Soon  as  (he  fpreads  her  hand,  th*  aerial  guard 
Befcend,  and  fit  on  each  important  card  : 
Firft  Ariel  perch'd  upon  a  Matadoie, 
Then  each  according  to  the  rank  they  bore : 
For  fy)phs,yet  mindful  of  their  ancient  race. 
Are,  as  whai  women,  wondrous  fond  of  place. 

Behold,  four  Kings  in  majefty  rever'd, 
'With  hoary  wUkers  and  a  forky  beard ; 
And  foor  fair  Queens,    whofe  hands  fufiain  ft 

flower, 
Th'  ezpVeifive  emblem  of  their  fofter  power ; 
Tour  Knaves  in  garbs  fnccind,  a  trully  band ; 
Cspaoo  their  heads,  and  halbercs  in  their  hand ; 
And  farty -coloured  troops,  a  (hining  train, 
I^wo  Ibnh  to  combat  on  the  velvet  plain. 
Tbe  Ikilful  nymph  reviews  her   force   with 

care : 
Let  Spades  be  tnrmpi!  (he  faid,  and  trumps  they 

were. 
Nov  move  to  war  her  fable  Matadores, 
In  (bow  like  leadeis  of  the  fwarthy  Moors. 
Spadiitio  firft,  unconquerable  Lord  ! 
hcd  off  two  captive    trumps,   and  fwept    the 

board.  50 

As  ma&y  more  K^nillio  forc*d  to  yield. 
And  nuBxh'd  a  vidor  from  the  verdant  field. 
Him  Bafto  foUow'd,  but  his  fate  more  hard 
Gain'd  hot  one  trump«  and  one  Plebeian  card. 
With  hit  broad  (abre  next,  a  chief  in  years. 
The  hoary  Majefty  of  Spades  appears, 


VAaiATIOItS. 

Ver.  IT,  IS.  Originally  in  the  firft  edition, 
In  various  talk  the  chcer&il  hours  they  paft, 
Of,  who  was.bit,or  who  capotted  lafl. 

Ver.  14.    And  the  long  labours  of  the  toilet 
cealc.]    AH  that  follows  of  the  game  at  Ombre, 
wa«  added  iince  the  firft  edition,  till  ver.  105, 
which  cooneded  thus : 
Sadden  the  board  vyith  cups  and  fpoons  iscrown*d. 


F  THE  LOClt.  4i 

Puts  forth  one  manly  legj,  to  fight  reveal*d. 
The  reft,  his  many-colonr'd  robe  conceaFd. 
The  rebel  Knave,  who  dares  his  prince  engage, 
Proves  the  juft  vidim  of  his  royal  rage.  60 

Ev'n  mighty  Pam,  that  Kings  and  Queens  o'er« 

threw. 
And  mow*d  down  armies  in  the  fights  of  Li»i 
Sad  chance  of  war !  now  deftitute  of  ^id. 
Falls  uadiftinguUh*d  by  the  vidor  Spade  f 

Thus  far  both  armies  to  Belinda  yield  ; 
Now  to  the  Baron  fate  inclines  the  field. 
His  warlike  Amazon  her  hoft  invades, 
Th'  imperial  confort  of  the  crovni  of  Spades. 
The  Club*s  blade  tyrant  firft  her  viaim  dy*d. 
Spite  of  his  haughty  mien,and  barbarous  pride :  f0 
IVl^at  boots  the  regal  circle  on  his  head. 
His  giant  Hrabsjn  ftate  unwieldy  fpread; 
That  long  behind  he  trails  his  pompous  robe. 
And,  of  aU  monarchs,  only  gr^ps  the  globe  ? 

The  Baron  now  his  Diahionds  pours  apace ; 
Th*  embroider*d  King  who  fliows  but  half  hiv 

face. 
And  his  refulgent  (Jueen  with  powers  combin'd. 
Of  broken  troops  an  eafy  conqueft  find. 
Clubs,  Diamonds,  Hearts,  in  wild  diforder  feen, 
,  With  throngs  promifcuous ftrow  the  level  gtcen.  S*- 
'  Thus  when  diipers*d  a  routed  army  runs. 
Of  Afia's  troops,  and  Afric*s  fable  fons. 
With  like  conf  ufion  different  nations  fly, 
Of  various  habit,  and  of  various  dye. 
The  pierc'd  battalions  difunited  fall, 
hi  heaps  00  heaps ;  one  fate  o*ewhelms  them  alL 

The  Knave  of  Diamonds  tries  his  wily  arts. 
And  wins  (oh  ihameful  chance !)  the  Queen  of 

Hearts. 

At  this,  the  blood  the  virgin's  face  forfook^ 
A  livid  palencfs  fpreads  o'er  all  her  look ; 
She  fees,  and  trembles  at  th*  approaching  ill, 
Juft  in  the  jaws  of  ruin,  and  codille. 
And  now  (as  oft  in  fome  diftemper*ft  (bte) 
On  one  nice  trick  depends  the  general  fate. 
An  Ace  of  Hearts  fteps  forth  :  the  King  unfeen 
LnrkVl  in  her  hand,    and  moum*d  his  captive 

Queen : 
He  fpringf  to  vengeance  with  an  eager  pace. 
And  falls  like  thunder  on  the  proftrate  Ace. 
The  nym^h  exulting  fills  with  (bouts  the  Jky  ; 
The  walls,  the  woods,  and  long  canals  reply.  io# 

O  thoughtleis  mortals  I  ever  blind  to  fate. 
Too  foon  deje(!^ed,  and  too  foon  elate. 
Sudden,  thefe'  honours  (hall  be  inatch'd  away. 
And  curs'd  for  ever  this  vi(^onoos  day. 

For  lo!    the  board  with  cups  and   (poons  ia 
crown'd. 
The  berries  crackle,  and  the  mill  turns  round  : 
On  (hinmg  altars  of  Japan  they  ralfc   . 
The  filver  lamp;  the  nery  fpirits  blaze  : 
From  filver  fpouts  the  grateful  liquors  glide. 
While    China's    earth    receives    the     fmoking 
tide:  no 


VAaiATIONa. 

Vec  103.  Sudden  the  boaid,  &c.']  From  hence 
the  firft  edition  contmues  to  ver.  134. 
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At  ooce  they  gtatlTy  their  fc^nc  and  tafte. 
And  frequent  ctipt  prolong  the  rich  repaft. 
teait  hover  round  the  fair  her  airy  band ; 
S^mei  as  ihe  iipp'd»  the  fuming  liquor  fann*d ; 
£ooie  o*er  her  lap  their  careful  pTumesdifpIay  *d. 
Trembling*  and  confctoua  of  the  rich  brocade. 
Coffee  (which  makes  the  politician  wife. 
And  fee  through  all  things  with  his  half-fhut  eyes) 
Sent  up  in  vapours  to  the  Baron's  brain 
Kew  ftratagcms,  the  radiant  Loc^  to  gain*       ISO 
Ah  ceafe,  ra(h  youth !  delKV  ers  *tis  too  hre. 
Fear  the  juft  g«|l>i  V^  think  of  8cyUa*s  fate  ! 
Changed  to  a  bird,  and  fent  to  flit  in  air, 
$be  dearly  pays  for  Nifus*  injured  hair ! 
*    BkK  when  to  mifchief  mortals  hend  their  will. 
How  loon  they  find  fit  inftrumencs  of  ill ! 
Juft  then*  Clarifla  drew  with  tempting  srace 
A  two-ed^d  weapon  from  her  ftrining  cafe : 
60  ladies,  in  romaiice,  afitft  their  knight» 
ftcient  the  fpear,  and  arm  him  for  the  fight,  t^ 
He  takes  the  gift  with  reverence,  and  extendi 
The  Itttk  engine  on  haa  fingers  ends; 
This  jufi  behihd  Belinda's  neck  he  fpread,' 
As  o'er  the  fragri^t  fteantt  ihe  bends  her  head'. 
Swift  to  the  Lock  a  thoufand  fpritcs  repair, 
A  thon^d  wings,  by  turns,  blow  back  the  hair ; 
And  thrice  they  twitch*d  the  diamond  in  hereaV; 
Thrice  (he  look*d  back,  and  thrice  the  foi^  drew 


140 


Juft  in  that  inftane,  anxious  Arid  fought 
The  ctofe  receffes  of  the  virgin's  thought } 
As  00  the  nolegsy  in  her  breaft  recliu'd. 
Ho  watch*d  th*  ideas  tifing  in  her  mind^ 
Sudden  he  viewM,  in  fpitc  of  all  her  art. 
An  earthly  lover  larking  at  her  heart. 
Amaz'd,  confus*d,b<'  found  his  power  eipir'd, 
RcfignM  to  fate,  and  with  a  ligh  retir'd. 

The  Peer  now  fprcads  the  glittering  fbrfez 
wide, 
T*  indofc  the  Lock ;  ndw  jains  h,  to  divide. 
Ev'n  then,  before  the  fatal  engine  dos'd, 
A  wretched  fylph  too  fondly  iuterpos'd  ;  150 

Fate  urg'd  the  iheeri,  and  cut  the  fylph  in  twain 
( But  airy  fubftance  foon  unites  again) 
'J  he  meeting  pomts  the  facred  hair  diffever 
From  the  Uvc  head,  for  ever,  and  for  ever  f 

Hiea  flafli'd  the  living  lightitiiig  from  her  eyes, 
Andfcreams  of  horror  rend  th'  aOrighted  ikio. 
Not  louder  fiirieks  to  pitying  heaven  are  caft, 
When  hufbands,  or  when  lap-dogi,  breithc  their 

Uft! 
Or  when  rich  China  veffelt,  fuirn  front  high, 
In  glittering  dnfi  and  painted  fragments  lie  :  160 

Let  wreatha  of  triumph  now  my  templet  twine 
(The  vidor  cry'd),  the  gfer.ous  prize  is  mine ! 


VAaMTIONV. 

Vcr.  1 34.  In  the  firft  edition  it  was  thus : 
As  o'er  the  fragrant  ftream  Ihe  bends  her  head, 
Firft  he  expands  the  glittering  forfex  wide 
T*  endofe  the  Lock ;  then  joins  it  to  divide : 
The  meeting  poinu  the  facred  hair  diffever 
From  the  lair  head,  for  ever  and  for  ever.  Ver.  154. 
AU  that  k  hciwecD  was  added  afcerwuds. 


While  fifli  in  fireams,  or  birds  delight  in  liri 
Or  in  a  coach  and  fix  the  Britifli  fair. 
As  long  as  Atalantis  (hall  be  read. 
Or  the  fniall  nillow  grace  a  lady's  bed, 
While  vifits  ihaU  be  paid  on  folrmn  diy%. 
When  numerous  wax*Iights  in  bright  order  blue, 
While  nymphs  uke  treats,  or  affignations  ^¥e, 
So  li>ng  my  honour,name,and  pnufc,ihalt  Uve!  170 
What  time  would  fpare,  from  ftecl  receives  itk  date, 
And  monuments,  like  n^n,  fubmit  to. fate! 
Steel  could  f he  labour  o.  the  gods  de(^»y. 
And  ftrike  to  duft  th*  imperial  powers  of  Tit»y ; 
Steel  could  the  works  of  morul  pride  confoood, 
Ahd  hew  triumphal  arches  to  the  ground. 
What  wonder  then,  fair  nymph !  thy  hairs  (houlcf 

The  conquering  force  of  ufarefiH^d  fied  ? 


6aKto  w. 

BoT  anxious  cares  the  penfive  nymph  oppreu'd. 
And  fecret  paffibns  labour 'd  in  her  bresdi. 
Not  youthful  kings  in  battle  fdz'd  alive. 
Not  fcdhiful  vtrgsns  Who' their  charms  furrire, 
Not  afdtbt  loveri  robb'd  of  aU  their  bUls, 
Not  anrient  ladies  when  refns'd  a  &ifs> 
Not  tyrants  fierte  that  unrepenting  die, 
Not  Cynthia  when  her  manuu's  pinn'd  awry, 
E'er  felt  fuch  rage,  refentmeiTt,  and  defpair, 
As  thou,  fad  virgm  !  for  thy  ravifii'd  hair.        ^^ 

For,  (hat  lad  mooKnt,  when  the  fyl^hi  «i^* 
drew. 
And  Ariel  weeping  from  Bbfinda  fieiif, 
Umhriel,  a  dufky,  melancholy  fprice. 
As  ever  fuUy'd  the  fair  face  of  kght, 
Down  to  the  central  earth,  his  proper  fceue, 
Repaired  to  fearch  the  gbomy  cave  of  I'pJe^* 

Swift  on  h^s  footy  ninions  flit«  the  giienc, 
And  in  a  vapour  reach'dthe  difinal  dome. 
No  cheerful  brecxe  this  fuiico  region  knovsi 
The  dreaded  eaft  is  all  the  wind  chat  blowi. 
Here  in  a  grotto,  fiielter'd  cluic  from  air, 
And  fcreen'd  in  fliades  from  day's  deteacdgV^f 
She  fighs  for  ever  on  her  penfive  bed. 
Pain  at  her  fide,  and  Megrim  at  her  bead.        , 

Two  handmaids  wait    the  throne :  ihke  ^ 
place. 
But  differing  far  in  figure  and  in  face. 
Here  ftood  iH-nature  like  an  ancient  msid, 
Her  wrinkled  form  in  bhck  and  white  array  u  \ 
With  fiore  of  prayers,  for  morning*,  ws**"*  *"" 
noons,  ^. 

Her  land  i»  fiU'd;  her  bofen  with  lampoons.  ,• 


aa 


TARIATlOMi.  1   All  the 

Ver.  It.  For,  that  fad  moment,  *c.]Au 
lines  from  hence  to  the  94ih  verfe,  J«f^/1. 
hottfe  of  Spleen,  and  are  not  in  the  firtl*"^' 
xnihrad  of  them  followed  only  tbde :  . 

While  her  rack'd  foul  rcpofe  and  peace  reqou^v 
The  fierce  Thalcfiria  fimathe  rifio?  v^^ 
and  contiDUf  d  ai  the  p4th  tcrfc  of  »fa  t»«^ 


t<^E  RAPE   OF   THB    LdCtf. 


41 


Hkfc  Aieaafid&t  with  «  ficUy  mien, 
Shovs  Ib  her  cbeck  the  xt$e%  of  ^ghteen, 
f  nAii*d  c»  KTpv  «i^  hanf  the  head  afide. 
Faois  tftto  aar»««id  bngaiihH  With  pride, 
Ob  the  rieb  ^«Ut  finks  with  becoming  wo, 
Wnptitt  «  ^wn^for  ficlme6,aiid  for  (how. 
The  fair  onca  feci  fuch  maladies  as  thefe. 
When  cacK  MW  Bight •drefs  gives  a  new  dUeafe. 

A  coaftsDt  Vapour  d*er  jihe  palace  fiiet ; 
Strai^  phMtt0iti»  Mti%  as  the  mifts  arife ;  40 

DreadAil,  «a  hOxnit)  drcMBt  m  haunted  (hades. 
Or  hcig^  as  ^ifieos  of  evfixriilg  maids. 
Nov  glaring  fietods,  alid  fnahes  on  roUoig  fptres, 
Pale  IpeAres,  gipiog  tvmbs,  and  purpk  firei: 
Now  lakes  of  ttj|ntd  goldi  Elyfian  (benes 
And  cryfM  dMnts,  and  angeb  in  machines. 

Uunufthet'd  throngs  on  ereiy  (ide  are  feen, 
Of  hadie»chang*d  to  vmrsoAs  forms  hj  fuleen. 
Hetc  fi^Hag  tcn^pots  fttad,  one  arm  held  oof, 
One  bent;  the  httiidle  this,and  that  the  fpouc :  50 
A  pipkin  there,  lft,e  Homer's  tripod,  waUn ; 
Here  figh*  <  j^»  >l^  there  a  gooie-pye  talks; 
Men  prove  with  ekdd,  as  power(til  fiincy  works, 
And  oukK  tiim^d  Bottles^  call  alotid  fot^corks. 

Safe  paft  the  gnome  thrtatigh  this  fianjteftic  hand, 
A  hcnnck  of  he&ng  i)^leen-wort  in  his  hand. 
Then  thns  addrela^d  the  pow<:r— Mail,  wayward 

^ircen! 
Who  nte  the  ftx  to  fifty  from  fifteen  : 
PanoDt  of  V^ours,  and  of  female  wit. 
Who  giseik*  hyilene,  or  poetic  fit,  ^ 

On  vzrUMs  tempers  aA  by  prions  ways, 
Mdie  Ihoie  take  phyfic,  others  feribbk  plays ; 
Who  amSt  the  prond  thnr  irifits  tcrdeby. 
And  icod  the  godly  in  a  pet  to  pray. 
A  nymph  there  it;  that  «U  thy  pewet'  dsfdains. 
And  duMdaoda  moie  in  etjnri  mirth  ihatntains. 
Bet  oh :  if  e'er  thy  gneme  could  Tpoil  a  ghice. 
Or  niSt  %  pimple  00  a  beanteous  face, 
like  diroo- wmters  matrons  checks  tnfiamc. 
Or  chaagM  oonplexioDa  at  a  IftflUg  game ;         70 
t!  ^er  vich  airy  horns  I  planted  heads, 
Or  tnnpled  petticoatk,  or  tambled  beds, 
Or  caae^d  Infpition  where  no  fool  was  mdfe. 
Or  <B<ctftnpea*d  the  head*dfefs  of  a  prude, 
Ore*er  to  coAive  lap-dog  gave  difeafe, 
Whick  not  the^  tears  of  bnghteft  eyes  could  eafe  : 
Hear  me,  and  .touch  Belinda  with  chagrin ; 
That  fin^  adi  gWes  half  the  world  the  fpleen. 

The  goddds  with  a  difcomented  air, 
teems  to  refeA'  him,    thmigk  fte   grants  his 
prayer*  So 

A  woaderotts  bag  fi^th  both  her  hands  (he  binds, 
kike  tknt  where  once  Ulyfies  hek!  the  whids ; 
Theeclhc  coUcds  the  force  of  female  lungs, 
fli^s.  Ml,  and  paftons;  and  the  war  of  tongues. 
A  sfial  next  ihe  nils  with  fainting  feari. 
Soft  fbrrowB,  melting  griefs,  and  flowing  teori. 
The  gnome  rejoiqng  hcnv  htr  gifts  away, 
1j|iiii'rfi  bis  bbdt  wna^  and  flnwiy  ncauKi  to 
day. 

Sank  in  Tlukftris*  arms  the  oynph  he  found, 
Her  eyes  dejcded,  and  kerhair  nnbound.  90 

Ml  o'er  their  keadsthe  fweUn^  bag  he  tent, 
Aad  all  the  teles  iftwd  M  ibe  Tfliit. 


Belinda  bums  with  more  than  moUA  ire, 

And  fierce  Thalellris  fans  the  rifiug  fire. 

O  wretched  maid!   file  fpread  her  hands,  and 

cry'd, 
(While  Hampton'ir  echoes,  i^tttOac^  maid!  re* 

Was  it  for  this  you  took  uitfi  tfonfknc  care 
The  bodkin,  comb,  and  eitence,  to  prepare  f 
For  this  yonr  locks  in  paper  durance  bound. 
For  this  with  torturing  irons  wreaih'd  sKround  ?  xd# 
For  this  wiih  fillets  £ain*d  yout-  tender  head, 
And  brsLTcly  bor«  the  double  loads  of  lead  f 
Oods !  ihaii  the  raviflier  difpbiy  your  hair. 
While  the  fops  envy,  and  the  ladies  ftare  ? 
Honour  forbid  !  at  whofe  unrital'd  fiirine 
£afe,  ph^ure,  Tiitae,  all  our  fez.refign. 
Methinks  already  I  yonr  tears  furvey, 
Already  hear  the  horrid  things  they  Uj^ 
Already  fee  yofl  a  degraded  ttiaft. 
And  all  your  honour  in  a  whU^er  loft !  x  j^ 

How  fliall  I,  then,  your  helpleis  fame  defend  I 
*Twiil  then  be  infamy  to  feem  your  friend ! 
And  (hall  this  prize,  xK  inefiinuble  prize, 
Ezpos'd  through  cryftai  to  the  gazing  eyes, 
And  heighten*d  by  the  diamond's  circling  rayi^ 
On  that  rapacious  hand  for  erer  blaze ! 
Sooner  (ball  grals  in  Hyde  Park  circus  grow. 
And  wiu  take  lodgings  in  the  found  of  Bow  ? 
Sooner  let  earth,  air,  fea,  to  chaos  fall. 
Men,  monkeys,iap^ogs,  parrots,  perifi)  all :    12% 

She  iktd ;  then  raging  to  Sir  Plume  repalrt. 
And  bids  her  beau  demand  the  precious  hairs! 
(Sir  Plume  <tf  amber  (huff4k>x  jufily  vain. 
And  the  nice  condud  of  a  clouded  cane) 
With  earned  eyes»  and  round  unthinking  face. 
He  firft  (he  fnui^boz  open*d,  then  the  cafe. 
And  thus  broke  out—**  My  Lord,  why,  what  the 

*«dcvUr 
*  Z — ds!  dahin  the  Lock !  'fore  Gad,  ymrmuft 

«  be  civil : 
•«  Plague  on' 1 1  'tis  paft  a  jcft— nay  prythee.poz : 
«*  Give  her  the  hair"-^e  fpokc,  and  rjpp'd  his 

^  x8o 

It  gneves  me  much  (reply'd  the  peer  again) 
Who  fpeaks  fo  well  fiiould  ever  fpeak  in  ^ain  i 
Bbt  by  tits  Lock,  this  facred  Lock,  I  fwear, 
<  Which  never  more  fliall  join  its  parted  hzir; 
Which  never  more  its  honour  fliall  renew, 
,  CIipp*d  from  the  lovely  head  where  hie  it  grew) 
That  whUe  my  nofirils  draw  the  vital  air,- 
This  hand,  which  won  it,  (hall  for  eVer  weir. 
He  (pake,  and  fpeaking,  in  proud  triumph  ^read 
The  long-concended  honours  of  her  head         149 
Bat  Umbriel,  hateful  gnome  i  forbears  not  fo  ; 
He  break!  tbe  vial  whence  the  forrows  flow. 
Then  fee  :  the  nymph  in  beauteous  grief  appean^ 
Her  eyes  half  languifliing,  half  drown'd  in  tears ; 
On  her  heav*d  bolbm  hung  her  drooping  i|fad. 
Which,  with  a  figh,  flie  rais*d ;  and  thus  flic  iaid  i 

For  ever  curfed  be  this  detefted  day, 
Which  fiuitch*d  my  belt,  my  favourite  curl  away  f 
Happy :  ah,  ten  times  happy  had  I  been. 
If  Hamptons»urt  thefe  eyes  had  never  feen !  IJO' 
Yet  am  not  I  the  firft  miftaken  maid 
By  k)«e  of  coorti  to  numerous  ilU  hcVmf4A    • 


a 
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Oh,  had  I  nther  unadmirM  remain'd 
In  fome  lone  i{lc,or  dilUnt  northern  land ; 
Where  the  gilt  chariot  never  marks  the  waf. 
Where  none  learn  Ombre,  none  e*er  tafte  bohea ! 
There  kept  my  charms  concealed  from  mortal  eye, 
I>ike  rofes,  that  in  deferts  bloom  and  die. 
What  mov*d  my  mind  with  jouthful  lords  to  roam  { 
Oh,  had  1  ftayM,  and  faid  my  prayers  at  home !  160 
*  Fwas  this,  the  morning  omens  feem'd  to  tell, 
Thrice  from  my  trembling  hand  the  patch-b^x  fell ; 
The  tottering  china  fhook  without  a  wind, 
May  Poll  fat  mure,  and  Shock  was  moll  unkind  1 
A  fylph  too  warn*d  me  of  the  threats  of  fate, 
In  myftic  vifions,  now  believ*d  too  late  ! 
See  the  poor  remiianu  of  tbcfe  flighted  hairs  f 
My  hand  fliall  rend,  what  ev*n  thy  rapine  fparcs  : 
Thefe  in  two  fable  rmglets  taught  to  break, 
Once  gave  new  beauties  to  the  fnowy  neck ;     1 70 
The  fifier-lock  now  (Its  uncouth,  alone. 
And  in  its  fellow's  fate  forefees  its  own ; 
Uncurrd  it  hangs,  the  fatal  Iheers  demands. 
And  tempts,  once  more,  thy  ^crilcgious  hands, 
Oh,  hadll  thou,  cruel !  been  content  to  feize 
Hairs  leCi  in  fighti  or  any  hair^  but  thefc  I 


CANTO   V. 

Sbe  faid  :  ttic  pitying  audience  melt  in  tears; 
^ut  fate  and  Jove  had  ftopp'd  the  baron's  ears. 
In  vain  Thalcftris  with  reproach  aflailsi 
For  who  can  move  when  fair  Belinda  fails  ? 
Not  half  fo  fix*d  the  Trojan  could  remain. 
While  Anna  bcgg*d  and  Oido  rag'd  in  vain* 
Then  grave  ClarifTa  graceful  wav*d  her  fan ; 
Silence  enfucd,  and  thus  the  nymph  began. 

Say,  why  are  not  beauties  prais'd  and  honour'd 

moft, 
The  wife  man*spa(Iion,  and  the  vain  man*s  toad?  xo 
Why  decked  with  all  that  lafid  and  Tea  affoid. 
Why  angels  callM,  and  angel  like  ador*d  f 
Why  round  oar  coaches  crowd  the  white-glovM 

beaux  f 
Why  bows  the  fide-box  from  its  inmoft  rows  } 
How  vain  are  all  thcfc  glories,  all  our  ])4iii«, 
Unlefs  good  fenfe  prefer ve  what  beauty  gain 4  : 
That  men  may  fay.  when  wc  the  front-box  grace. 
Behold  the  llrQ  in  virtue  a%  in  face  ! 
Oh  I  if  to  dan<-c  all  nij^ht  and  dreU  all  day, 
ChannM  the  fmall  pot,  or  chacM  old  age  away;  10 
Who  would  not  fcoru  what  houicwifc'k  cares  pro* 

duce. 
Or  who  would  leant  one  earthly  tiling  to  uTe  f 
To  patch,  nay  ogle,  may  become  a  fuiat ; 
Nor  could  it  fure  be  fuch  a  fin  to  paiiit. 
Bat  fince,  alas !  frail  beauty  mnd  decay  ; 
CurPd  or  uncurl'd,  lincc  J^uck*  will  turn  to  grey; 


VARlAllONf. 

Ver.  7.  Then  grave  Claiilli,  Sec']  A  n.-w  cha- 
ndler introduced  in  thr*  rubre<)i:crit  crliiionMonrrn 
wore  clearly  the  mora!  uf  the  poem,  iti  i  piroily  uf 
the  Ipccch  of  Sarpcdun  tc  GUucus  m  Hjjier* 


Since  painted,  or  not  painted,  til  fllaU  Ui^ 
And  Ihe  who  fcoms  a  man  imift  die  a  maid ; 
What  then  remains,  bat  well  our  power  to  ofe; 
And  keep  good  humour  ilill,  whate'er  we  lofe  1 3* 
And  truft  me,  dear !  good-humour  can  prevail, 
When  airs,  and  flights,  and  fcrcamt,  and  fcoldto^ 

fail. 
Beauties  in  vain  their  pretty  eyes  may  roll; 
Charms  ftrikes  the  fight,  but  merit  wins  the  fool 

So  fpoke  the  dame,  but  no  applanfe  enfued ; 
I^elinda  frown*d,Thaleftris  caUM  her  prude. 
To  arms,  to  arms !  the  fierce  Virago  cries, 
Aqd  fwift  as  lightning  to  the  combat  flies. 
aU  fide  in  parties,  and  begin  th'  attack ;    [crack; 
Fans  clap,  filks  rufile,  and    tough  whalebooes 
Heroes  and  heroines  fliouts  confus'dly  rife,       4I 
And  bafs  and  treble  voices  ftrike  the  flties. 
No  common  weapon  in  their  hands  are  fbuod; 
Like  gods  they  fight,  nor  dread  a  mortal  wound. 

So  when  bold  Homer  makes  the  gods  eog^, 
And  heavenly  breads  with  human  paflioos  rage; 
*Caioft  Pallas,  Mars;  Latoiui  Hermes  arms; 
And  all  Olympus  rmgs  with  loud  alarms; 
Jove's  thunder  roarr,  heaven  trembles  all  around. 
Blue  Neptune  ftormB,the  bellowing  deeps  refound: 
^arth  ikakes  her  nodding  towers,  the  ground  gives 
way,  51 

And  the  pale  ghofls  ftart  at  the  flafli  of  day ! 

Triumphant  Umbriel  on  a  fconce's  height 
Clapp*d  his  glad  wings,  and  fat  to  view  the  fight : 
Propp'd  on  dieir  bodkin  fpears,  the  fpritts  forvcy 
The  growing  combat,  or  affift  the  fray. 

While  through  the  prefs  enragMThalefliisflici, 
And  fcatters  de^th  around  from  both  her  eyes, 
A  beau  and  witling  perifiiM  in  the  throng. 
One  dy*d  in  metaphor,  and  one  in  fong. 
'*  O  cruel  nymph  I  a  living  death  I  bear,"        6^ 
Cry*d  Dapperwit,  and  funk  befide  his  chair* 
A  mournful  glance  Sir  Fopling  upwards  call, 
*•  Thofeeyes  are  made  fo  ktlling'*^wat  his  bft. 
Thus  on  Msander's  flowery  margin  lies 
Th*  expiring  fwan,  and  as  he  fings  he  diet* 

When  bold  Sir  Plume  had  drawn  aarifladowa, 
Chloc  ftepp*din,and  kill'd  him  with  a  frown; 
She  fmird  to  fee  the  doughty  hero  flain, 
But,  at  her  fuiile«  the  beau  revivM  again.         7* 

Ndw  Jove  fufpends  hii^  golden  ftales  in  air, 
Weighs  the  mens  wits  againil  the  lady's  hair 
The  doubtful  beam  long  nods  from  fide  to  fide ; 
At  len^rth  the  wits  mount  up,  the  luirs  fubfitU* 

See,  fierce  Belinda  on  the  Baron  flies, 
With  more  than  ufual  lightning  in  her  eyes  * 
Nor  fcar*d  the  chief  th*  unequal  fight  to  try* 
Who  (ought  no  more  than  on  his  foe  to  die. 
But  thin  bold  lord,  with  manly  ftrength  endued. 
She  with  one  finger  and  a  thumb  fubdued  :      ^^ 


VAaiATIOKfi. 

Ver.  .^7.  To  arms,  to  arms!]  From  hence  tbr 
firft  edition  goe^  to  the  condafion,  except  a  «ry 
lew  fliort  inlertions  added,  to  keep  the  machinerf 
in  view  to  the  end  of  the  pocnv. 

Vtr.  53  Triumphant  Umbricll  Thefe  fo«r  W<» 
aJdcO,  tor  tlie  realoa  befete  menuooed. 
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]xt  vhere  die  breath  of  life  his  noftrils  drew, 

A  chaiic  of  fnuff  the  wily  virgin  threw  ; 

The  Gaomes  direA,  to  every  atom  juft, 

Thtpangeat  grains  of  titillating  dull. 

SdkOt  with  (buting  tears  each  eye  o'erflows^ 

Aad  the  high  dome  re-rcbucs  to  his  nofe.    ■ 

Now  meet  thy  fate,  ihcens*d  Belinda  cry'd. 
And  drew  a  deaudly  bodkin  from  her  fide. 
(The  (ame,  his  ancient  perfonage  to  deck, 
Her  great-great^andfire  wore  about  his  neck,  90 
Iq  three  fc^rings  ;  which  after,  melted  down, 
Form'd  a  vaft  buckle  for  his  widow's  gown : 
Her  iniant  gnuidame*s  wbiftle  next  it  grew. 
The  bells  (be  jingled,  and  the  whiftle  blew  ; 
Th«n  in  s  bodkin  g^rac'd  her  mother's  hairs; 
^liidi  long  ikt  wore,  and  now  Belinda  w(ears.} 

fioaik  not  my  fall  (he  cry'd),  infulting  foe! 
Thou  bj  fiune  other  (btlt  be  laid  as  low. 
Nor  think,  to  die  dejcAt  my  lofty  mind  i 
Ml  ihst  I  dread  is  leaving  you  behind  !  too 

Rather  than  fi>,  ah !  let  me  ftill  furvive, 
Aad  bom  in  Cupid's  flames — but  burn  alive. 

Rrfiorethe  Lock,  ibe  cries;  and  all  around, 
Reftore  the  Lock  '.  the  vaulted  f  oofs  rebound. 
Not  fiace  Othello  in  fo  loud  a  ftrain 
K.car'd  for  the  handkerchief  that  causM  his  pain. 
But  fee  how  oft  ambitious  aims  aire  crofsM, 
And  chiefs  contend  till  all  the  pri^e  is  loft ! 
The  Lock,  obtained  with  guiit,  and  kept  with 

pxin. 
I1  every  place  is  fought,  but  fought  in  vain  :  Zto 
^'ith  (ucfa  ft  prise  no  mortal  muft  be  bleft, 
So  heaven  decrees '.  with  heaven  who  can  conteft } 

Some  thought  it  mounted  to  the  Lunar  fphere, 
S^^tt  lU  things  loft  on  earth  are  treafur*d  there, 
'^t  heroes  vrita  are  kept  in  ponderous  vafes. 

And  bent  in  fnuff-boses  and  tweezer  cafes : 
There  broken  vows  and  death^bcd  alms  are  found, 
A^  Jovenhcaru  with  ends  of  ribband  bouQd ; 


The  courtier's  proniifes,  and  (ick  man's  prayera, 
The  fmiles  of  harlots,  and  the  tears  of  heirs,     izo 
Cages  for  gnats,  and  chains  to  yoke  a  flea, 
Dry'd  butterflies,  and  tomen  of  cafuillry. 

But  truft  the  mufe-^lhe/aw  it  upward  rife. 
Though  mark'd  by  none  but  quick,  poeric  eyes  i 
(So  ^ome'sgreat  founder  to  theheavcns  withdrew. 
To  Proculus  alone  confefs'd  in  view) 
A  fudden  ftar,  it  (hut  through  liquid  air. 
And  drew  behind  a  radiant  trail  of  hair. 
Hot  Berenice *s  locks  firfl  rofe  fo  bright. 
The  heaven  befpanglingwith  diflievcll'd  light.  130 
The  Sylphs  behold  it  kindling  as  it  flies. 
And  pleas*d  pmfue  its  progrefs  through  the  flcies. 

This  the  Beau-monde  fliall  from  the  Mall  furvey | 
And  hail  with  muflc  its  propitious  ray. 
This  the  bled  lover  fliall  for  Venus  take, 
And  fend  up  vows  from  Rofamonda's  lake* 
l*his  partridge  foon  fliall  view  in  doudlefs  flctea, 
When  next  he  looks  through  Galileo's  eyes ; 
And  hence  th*  egregious  wizard  (hall  foredoom 
The  fate  of  Louis,  and  the  fall  of  Rome.         140 

Then  ceafe,  bright  nymph  1  to  mourn  thy  ra* 
vifli*d  hair, 
Which  adds  new  glory  to  the  fliininjr  fphere  I        « 
Not  all  the  treffes  that  fair  head  can  boadj 
Shall  draw  fuch  envy  as  the  Lock  you  loll. 
For,  after  all  the  murders  of  your  eye. 
When,  after  millions  flain,  yoorfelf  (hall  di6 ; 
When  thofe  fair  funs  ihall  fet,  as  fet  they  muft, 
And  all  thofe  trefles  fliall  be  laid  in  dull. 
This  Lock,  the  niufe  fliall  confecrate  t(«fame, 
And  *midft  the  flars  infcribe  Belinda's  name.  150 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  131.  The  Sylphs  behold]  Thcfe  two  lines 
added  for  the  fame  reafon,  to  keep  in  view  the  ma- 
chinery of  the  poem. 


Vol.  vin. 
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£LEGY 
^g  tht  mnno*y  pf  an  UnferiunaU  LaJy, 

^JJ^BA't  betkohing  ghoft,  along  the  moonlighe 

(hade, 
Invites  my  ftep«,«nd  points  to  yonder  glade  ? 
•Ti»  (he  '—but  why  that  bleeding  bofom  gor'd, 
Why  dimly  gleams  the  viftonary  fwnrd  ? 
Oh  ever  beauteous,  ever  friendly !  tell. 
It  tt,  in  heaven,  a  crime  to  love  too  well  f 
To  bear  too  tender,  or  too  firm  a  heart. 
To  ad  a  l*)ver'i  or  a  Roman*!  part  ? 
It  there  no  bright  reverfion  in  the  Iky, 
For  thofe  who  greatly  think,  or  brively  die  ? 

Why  bade  ye  elfe,  ye  Powers !  her  foul  afpire 
Above  the  vulgar  flight  of  low  defire  f 
Ambition  firft  fprung  from  your  bleft  abodes; 
The  glorious  fiult  of  angels  and  of  gods : 
Thence  to  tfieir  images  on  earth  it  flows, 
And  in  the  breads  of  kings  and  heroes  glows. 
Moft  fouls,  'tis  true,  but  peep  out  once  an  age. 
Dull  fttlko  prifoners  in  the  body*s  cage  : 
Dim  lights  of  life,  that  bum  a  length  of  years, 
iTfelefs,  unfeen,as  lamps  in  fepuldires ; 
Like  eaftern  kings  a  lazy  ftate  they  keep, 
And,  clofe  confinM  to  their  own  palace,  fleep. 

From  thefe  perhaps  (ere  nature  bade  her  die) 
Fate  fnatch'd  her  early  to  the  pitying  iky. 
As  into  air  the  purer  fptri^  flow. 
And  feparate  from  their  kindred  dregs  below ; 
So  flew  the  foul  to  its  congenial  place, 
Kor  left  one  virtue  to  redeem  her  race. 

But  thou,  falfe  guardian  of  a  charge  too  good, 
Thou,  mean  deferter  of  thy  brother's  blood  I 
See  on  thefr  ruby  lips  the  trembling  breathy 
Thefe  check*  now  fading  at  the  bhft  of  death ; 
Cold  is  that  breaft  which  warm'd  the  world  before, 
And  thofe  love-daatlng  eyes  muft  roll  no  more. 
Thus,  if  eternal  juftice  rules  the  ball. 
Thus  fliall  your  wives,  and  thus  your  children  fall  : 
Oo  all  the  line  a  fudden  vengeance  traits. 
And  frequent  hearfes  fliall  b^fiege  your  gates ; 
There  paflengers  fliall  ftand,  and  pointing  fay, 
(While  the  long  funerals  blacken  all  the  way) 
Ijt !  thefe  were  they,  whofe  fouls  the  furies  fleei'd, 
And  curft  wiih  hearts  unknowing  how  to  yield. 
Thus  unlamentcd  pafs  the  proud  away. 
The  gaze  of  fooU,  and  pareant  pf  a  day  ! 
So  perifli  all,  whofe  breaft  oe*er  learnM  to  glow 
For  others  good,  or  melt  at  others  woe. 

What  can  atone  (oh,  ever  injured  fliade !) 
Thj  Uu iuipity*d,uul  thy  ntci  unpaid? 


No  friend's  complaint,  no  kind  dooleftk  tar 
Pleas'd  thy  pale  ghoft,  or  grac'd  thy  mourofal 

bier: 
By  foreign  hands  thy  dying  eyes  were  ckn'd. 
By  foreign  hands  thy  decent  limbs  compos'd, 
By  foreign  hands  thy  humble  grave  adorn'd, 
By  ilrangers  honour *d,  and  by  ftrangcr'smooro'd! 
What  though  no  friends  in  bble  weedaappesr; 
Grieve  for  an  hour,  perhaps,  then  iAomri  a  yesr, 
And  bear  about  the  mockery  of  woe 
To  midnight  dances,  and  the  public  fliow  f 
Whet  though  DO  weeping  loves  thy  aflict  gnce, 
Nor  poUfli'd  marble  emuLste  thy  lace  ? 
What  though  no  facred  earth  alloar  thee  noau 
Nor  hallow'd  dirge  be  motter'd  o'er  thy  tomb  ? 
Yet  fliall  thy  grave  with  rifsng  Bfmm  be  6xdiAf 
And  the  green  turf  lie  H^tly  on  thy  breai  i 
There  fliall  the  mom  her  earlieft  tears  beftow. 
There  the  firft  roiea  of  the  year  fliall  bbw ; 
While  angels  with  their  filver  winp  o'erfliade 
The  ground  now  facred  by  thy  relica  jnade. 

So,  peaceful  refta,  without  a  ftooe,  a  name, 
What  once  ha4  beauty,  titles,  wealth,  and  toe. 
How  lov'd,  how  hoDoor'donce,  avails  thersot. 
To  whom  related,  or  by  whom  begot; 
A  heap  of  duft  alofie  ramaina  ol  thee, 
*Tls  all  thou  art,  and  all  the  proud  fliall  be ! 

Poets  themfelves  muft  fiiU,  like  thofe  thei  iooffi 
Deaf  theprais'd  ear,  and  mute  the  tuneful  toosvc. 
£v'n  he,  whofe  foul  now  melts  in  aoornfu]  liys 
Shall  fliortly  want  the  generous  tear  he  payt ; 
I'hen  from  his  dofing  eye^  thy  form  fliall  p^i 
And  the  bft  pang  fliaU  tear  thee  from  hi*  heart, 
Life's  idle  bnfind  at  one  gafp  be  o'er. 
The  mufe  forgot,  and  thou  beUv'd  oo  more  I 


PROLOGUE 


TO 


MX.  ADDISOirS  TRAGEDT  01^ CAfO^ 

To  wake  the  foul  by  tender  ftroket  of  art. 
To  raife  the  genius,  and  to  mend  the  heart ; 
To  make  maakiod  in  confcious  virtue  ^''^^ 
Live  o'er  each  fcene,  and  be  what  they  behold : 
For  this  the  Tragic  Mufe  firft  trod  the  fl»S<« 
Commanding  tears  to  ftream  through  every  •(<  • 
Tyrants  oo  more  their  favage  nature  kepCt 
And  foM  to  virtue  woodcr'd  iiow  cbc]r  w«F^ 
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Oar  MtWr  IbuiM  %  fnlgar  IpHngi  to  move 
Tbe  bcMT*  gloty ,  <»r  die  virgin's  love ; 
la  |»yfar  I'Ov^y  ^ive  but  our  weakoefs  fliow. 
Aid  wild  Ambkien  w«ll  defcf  vet  let  w«>e. 
Here  low*  tfioH  flow  Irom  a  more  generoat  atnfe, 
Stxh  tears  ••  p^niocs  ihed  for  dytag  laws : 
Hft  M«  7«nr  breofit  with  ancient  ardour  rife, 
Aad  calk  iMtb  Rooian  drop^  from  BrittfH  eycii 
Vtrtoe  co&fe&'d  in  human  (hape  he  drawa, 
Vfkt/t  Mato  dioughc,  and  godKke  Cato  was : 
No  commoQ  oibjc^  to  yoar  fight  dilplafs, 
Bm  wbai  with  pleafure  hf  aven  itfetr  furTcyi, 
A  Wa^  man  ftroggling  in  the  ftorma  of  face. 
And  fKtctf  falling  with  a  falling  (Ute. 
While  (^lA  givcf  hi«  little  fenate  laws, 
Vbat  Mmd  beats  not  in  his  country's  caiife  ? 
Who  Ices  Mm  a<ft,  bnt  enviet  every  deed  ? 
Who  hears  him  groan,  and  doei  not  wifli  to  bleed  } 
£t*|]  whcB  pffood  Cadar  *raidft  triumphal  cars. 
The  ^oik  of  notions,  and  the  pomp  of  wars, 
If^nobly  vain,  and  impotently  great, 
Shew*4  Rome  her  Cato*s  6giir6  drawn  in  ftate  ; 
A*  faer  dead  father's  reverend  image  paft. 
The  pomp  was  darken*d,  and  the  day  o'ercaft ; 
Tbe  triumph  ceasM,  tears  go(h*d  from  every  eye ; 
The  world's  gf««t  vidor  paft*d  unheeded  bj  ; 
Kcv  laft  good  man  dejedfced  Rome  ador'd, 
And  honovr'd  Csfar's  lefs  than  Cato*s  fword. 

Britooi,  attend  :  be  worth  hita  ^s  approvM, 
Aad^bow  yo«  have  the  virtue  to  be  mov'd. 
With  hoooft  fconi  the  lirft  fam*d  Cato  view'd 
Moot  learning  arts  from  Greece,  whom  Ibe  fub- 

dMds 
Tour  fccoo  precarieofly  fbbfift^  too  long 
Oa  French  traoflation,  and  Italian  Cong. 
Bare  to  have  fenfe  yourfelves ;  affert  the  ftage, 
£r  joilr  w«tfin*d  with  yonr  own  native  rage  : 
Sdc^  plays  alone  Ihoold  win  a  Brittih  ear, 
A%  CsiD*s  felf  had  not  difdain'd  to  hear. 


2FILOGUE 

TO 

MM.  MQWR*S  JANE  SHORE. 
»istGNEO  roa  lifts,  oldyiilo. 

Paootoioos  this !  the  frail-one  of  our  play 
Frnzn  her  own  fex  fhould  mercy  find  to-day  ! 
YoD  might  have  held  the  pretty  head  afidc, 
Pecp'd  in  your  &ns,  been  ierioun,  thus,  and  cryM, 
The  pby  may  pafi»— but  that  ftrange  creature. 

Shore, 
I  ean't-^indeed  now — ^I  fo  hate  a  whore  ! — 
Jaftcsa  blockhead  robs  his  thoughtleis  ikuU, 
And  thanks  his  flars  he  was  not  born  a  fool ; 
So  from  a  filler  finner  you  fiiall  hear, 
"  How  ftrangcly  you  ezpode  yourfelf,  my  dear !" 
But  let  me  die,  all  raillery  apart, 
Oor  fez  are  fUJl  forgiving  at  their  heart ; 
And.  did  not  wicked  cuftom  fo  contrive, 
We*d  be  the  bcfi,  good-natur'd  things  aiiTA. 


There  are,  'tis  tmc,  who  tell  another  tale, 
That  virtuous  ladies  envy  while  they  rail ; 
Such  rage  without  betrays  the  fire  wiihm ; 
In  Tome  dofe  ccrner  of  the  foul,  they  fin  ; 
Still  hoarding  up,  mod  fcandaloofly  nice, 
Amidft  their  virtues  a  referve  of  vice. 
The  godly  dame,  who  fleflily  failings  damnn, 
Scolds  with  her  maid,  or  with  hrr  chaplain  cnrnit. 
Weuld  you  enjoy  foft  nights,  and  folid  dinners  : 
Faith,  gallants,  board  with  faints,  and  bed  with 

finners. 
Well,  if  our  author  in  the  wife  Difends, 
He  has  a  hufband  that  will  make  amends  : 
He  draws  him  gentle,  tender,  and  forgivinjt, 
And  fure  fuch  kind  good  creatures  may  be  living. 
In  days  of  old  they  pardon'd  breach  of  vows. 
Stern  Cato's  felf  was  no  lelentlefs  fpoufe :   . 
Plti — Plutarch,  what's  his  name,  that  writes  bit 

life? 
Tells  us,  that  Cato  dearly  lovM  his  wife : 
Yet  if  a  friend,  a  night  or  fo,  ftiould  need  her, 
He'd  recommend  her  as  a  fpecial  breeder. 
To  lend  a  wile,  few  here  would  faople  make ; 
But,  pray,  which  of  you  all  would  take  her  back  ? 
Though  with  the  fioic  chief  our  (lage  may  ring. 
The  ftoic  huftand  was  the  glorious  thing. 
The  man  had  courage,  was  a  fage,  *tis  true. 
And  k>v*d  hi*  country — ^but  what's  that  to  y**u  ? 
I'hofe  (Iraoge  examples  ne'er  were  made  to  fit  yc. 
But  the  kind  cuckold  might  infiruA  the  city : 
There  many  an  honeft  man  may  copy  Cato, 
Who  ne'er  faw  naked  fword,  or  looked  in  F!ato« 

If,  after  all,  you  think  it  adifgrace, 
That  Edward's  mifs  thus  perks  it  in  your  face  ; 
To  fee  a  piece  of  faih'ng  fiefli  and  blood. 
In  all  the  refi  fo  impudently  good ;  ' 

Faith  let  the  modeft  matrons  of  the  town 
Come  here  in  crowd<,and  dare  the  firumpet  dowa* 


SAPPHO  TO  PHAON. 

Sat,  lovely  youth,  that  doft  my  heajt  command, 
Can  Phaon*a  e)re«  forget  his  Sappho's  hand  ^ 
Muft  then  her  name  the  wretched  writer  prove. 
To  thy  remembrance  loft,  as  to  thy  love? 
Aik  not  the  caofe  that  I  new  numbers  choofe. 
The  lute  negletfled,  and  the  lyric  muft  ; 
Love  taught  my  tears  in  fadder  notes  to  flow. 
And  ton'd  my  heart  to  elegies  of  woe, 
1  burn,  I  bum,  as  when  tlirough  ripenM  corn 
By  driving  windsthefpreading  flames  are  borne. 
Phaon  to  iEtoa's  fcorching  fields  retires, 
While  I  confume  with  more  than  Jena's  fires! 
No  more  my  foul  a  charm  in  mudc  finds, 
Mufic  has  charms  alone  for  peaceful  minds. 
Soft  fccnes  of  folitude  no  mure  can  pleafe, 
Love  enters  there,  and  I  'm  my  own  difeaie. 
No  more  the  L^ffbian  dames  my  pafilon  mofe. 
Once  the  dear  objcdls  of  my  guilty  love; 
All  other  love«  arc  loil  in  only  thine. 
Ah,  youth  ungrateful  to  a  fianie  like  mine ! 
Whom  vvvuld  not  all  thofe  blooming  ch&rmt  for- 

prife, 
l^hofe  heavenly  looks,  and  dear<dt:lttding  eyesi 
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The  harp  and  how  would  you  like  Phcchus  bear, 
A  brighter  Phoebus  Phaon  might  appear; 
^^'^ollld  you  with  ivy  wreathe  your  flowing  hair, 
"Hot  Bucchus*  fclf  with  Phaon  could  compare  : 
Yet  Phoebus  lov'd,and  Bacchus  felt  the  flame, 
One  Daphne  warm'd,  and  one  the  Cretan  dame ; 
Nympbft  that  in  verfe  no  more  could  rival  me, 
Than   cv*n  thofe  gods  contead  in  charms  with 

thee. 
The  mufes  teach  me  all  their  foftcft  lays. 
And  the  wide  \*'orl(^refound5  with  Sappho's  praife. 
Though  great  Alcxus  more  fublimely  fmgs. 
And  iirlkcs  with  *  older  rage  the  founding  firings, 
No  lels  renown  attends  the  moving  lyre, 
"Which  Vruus  tunes,  and  all  her  loves  infpirc ; 
To  me  what  nature  has  in  charms  dcny'd, 
lik  well  by  wit's  more  lading  flames  fupplyM. 
7'hough  ibort  my  (lature,  yet  my  name  extends 
'i'o  heavrn  itfclf,  and  earth's  rcmoteflends. 
Brown  as  I  am,  an  Ethiopian  dame 
Infpir'd  young  Perfeus  wich  a  generous  flame : 
7*urtlcs  and  doves  of  diffeting  hues  unite, 
And  glofly  jet  is  pair'd  with  (hining  white. 
it  to  no  charms  thr  u  wilt  thy  heart  reflgn, 
Cut  fuch  as  mtrit,  ftich  as  equal  thine, 
By  r.onc,  alas !  by  none  thou  canfl  be  movM ! 
piiaon  alooe  by  Phiion  mufl  be  lov*d ! 
Yet  once  thy  Sappho  could  thy  cares  employ, 
OiKC  in  her  arms  you  centr*d  all  your  joy : 
Ko  time  the  dear  remembrance  can  remove, 
For,  oh  !  how  vafl  a  memory  has  love ! 
My  mufic,  then,  you  cnuld  for  ever  hear. 
And  all  my  words  were  mufic  to  your  ear. 
You  flopp'd  with  kifl^es  my  enchanting  tongue, 
And  found  my  kifles  fwccter  than  my  fong. 
In  all  t  pteas'd,  but  mofl  in  what  was  bed; 
And  the  laft  joy  was  dearer  than  the  reft. 
Then  wi  th  each  word,  each  glancc,each  motion  fir*d, 
Vou  ftill  enjoy'djand  yet  you  flilldcfir'd. 
Til!  all  dilTjIving  in  the  trance  we  lay. 
And  in  tumultuous  raptures  dy*d  away. 
The  fair  Sicilians  now  thy  foul  iiiflame ; 
XVhy  was  I  born,  ye  god«  1  a  Lcibian  dame  ? 
iJUt  ah,  beware,  Sicilian  fT)*mph< !  nor  boail 
Tl.ut  wandering  heart  v^hich  I  To  lately  loft  ; 
Kor  be  ^ith  all  thofe  tempting  woids  abus'd, 
Thofe  tempting  word<  were  all  to  Sappho  ua*d. 
And  you  that  rule  Sicilians  happy  plains. 
Have  pity,  Venus,  f.n  your  poet's  pain* ! 
ShaU  fortune  flill  in  one  fad  tenor  run, 
And  ftill  JncTcafe  the  woes  fo  fcjon  begun  ? 
lnur*d  to  forrow  from  my  tender  years, 
My  parent's  afliet  drank  my  early  tears : 
My  brother  next,  ne^Irdin;^  wealth  and  fame, 
Ignobly  bum'd  in  a  deftrudive  flaine  : 
^n  uitant  daughter  late  my  griefs  increah*d, 
And  all  a  mothei*s  cares  dtftradl  my  brcaft. 
Alas,  what  more  could  fate  it  fell  iuipole. 
But  thee,  the  laft  and  greatcft  of  my  woe«  f 
Ko  more  my  tobe«  in  waving  purple  flow, 
Nor  on  my  hand  the  fparkling  diamonds  glow ; 
Nu  more  my  locks  in  nnglcts  curl'd  djffuf« 
The  coftly  fweetncfs  of  Arabian  dtws, 
ffnr  braids  of  gold  the  varied  trcfies  bind, 
lliat  fly  difordcr'd  with  the  wanton  wind  : 


For  whom  fliould  Sappho  ufe  fodi  arts  u  tbde? 
He*s  gone,  whom  only  ihe  defir'd  to  pleafe ! 
Cupid's  light  darts  my  tender  hofom  move. 
Still  is  there  caufe  for  Sappho  ftill  to  love : 
So  from  my  birth  the  fiftert  fiz*d  my  doom. 
And  gave  to  Venus  all  my  life  to  come; 
Or,  while  my  mufc  in  melting  notet  complaint, 
My  yielding  heart  keeps  mealure  to  my  ftiains. 
By  charms  like  thine  which  all  my  foul  have  won. 
Who  might  not — ah  !  who  woold.DOtbe  undooe? 
For  thofe  Aurora  Cephalus  might  fcoro, 
And  with  freih  blufties  paint  the  confctous  mora : 
For  thofe  might  Cynthia  lengthen  Phaon't  fieq)| 
And  bid  Endymion  nightly  tend  his  ftieep : 
Venus  for  thofe  had  rapt  thee  to  the  fkies, 
But  Mars  on  thee  might  look  with  Venua*  eyei. 
O  fcarce  a  youth,  yet  fcarce  a  tender  boy ! 

0  ufeful  time  for  lovers  to  employ ! 
•Pride  of  thy  age,  and  glory  of  thy  race, 
Come  to  thefe  arms,  and  melt  in  this  embrace  I 
The  vows  you  never  will  return,  receive ; 
And  take  at  leaft  the  love  you  will  not  give. 
See,  while  1  write,  my  words  are  loft  in  tears! 
The  lefs  my  fenfe,  the  more  my  love  appears- 
Sure  'twas  not  much  to  bid  one  kind  adieu ; 
(At  leaft  to  feign  was  never  hard  to  you  !) 
Farewell,  my  Leibian  love,  yoa  might  have  fajd; 
Or  coldly  thus.  Farewell,  oh  Lefbian  maid ! 

No  tear  did  you,  no  parting  kifs  receiTe, 
Nor  knew  I  then  how  much  I  was  to  grieve. 
No  lover's  gift  your  Sappho  could  confer. 
And  wrongs  and  woes  were  all  you  left  with  her. 
No  charge  I  gave  you,  and  no  charge  could  gite, 
But  this,  Be  mindftil  of  our  lovet,  and  Uve. 
Now  by  the  Nine,  thofe  powers  ador'd  by  me, 
And  Love,  the  god  that  ever  waits  on  thee, 
When  flrft  I  heard  (from  whom  I  hardly  knew) 
That  you  were  fled,  and  all  my  joyt  with  you, 
Like  fome  fad  ftatue,  fpecchleft,  pale  f  flood, 
Grief  chiird  my  breaft,  and  ftopp'd  my  freezing 

blood; 
No  figh  to  rife,  no  tear  had  power  to  flow, 
Fix'd  in  a  ftupid  lethargy  of  woe : 
But  when  its  way  th*  impetuous  palfion  foo^d, 

1  rend  my  trefies,  and  my  breaft  I  wound ; 

I  rave,  then  weep;  \  curfe,  and  then  complain; 
Now  fwell  to  rage,  now  melt  in  tears  agam. 
Not  fiercer  pangs  AitinSL  the  mournful  dame, 
Whofe  firft-born  infant  feeds  the  funeral  flame. 
My  fcornful  brother  with  a  fmile  appears, 
Infults  my  woes,  and  triumphs  in  my  teats : 
Hib hated  image  ever  haunts  my  eyes; 
And  why  this  grief?  thy  daughter  lives,  hecrio. 
Stung  with  my  love,  and  furious  with  defpair, 
All  torn  my  garments,  and  my  bofom  bare. 
My  woes, thy  crimes,!  to  the  world  proclaim; 
Such  inconfiftent  things  are  love  and  fkamc  I 
*l*is  thou  art  all  my  care  and  my  delight. 
My  daily  longing,  aud  my  dream  by  night : 
O  night,  more  pleafing  than  the  brighteft  dayi 
When  fancy  give*  what  abfencc  takes  away. 
And.  dref**d  in  all  its  viGonary  charms, 
Reft  ores  my  fair  deferter  to  my  arms ! 
Then  round  y<iur  netk  in  wanton  wreaibt  1  twiflfi 
Then  you,  methifiks,  aa  fondly  circle  mine : 


P    O    B    M    S* 


A  rikwfaul  teader  wordt  I  hear  aod  fpeak; 
A  thoi&iid  meltiDg  kiflea  give,  and  take  : 
Then  iercer  joys ;  I  blofh  to  mcotion  thefc, 
Tel,  while  1  blulh,  confels  how  much  they  pleafe. 
&a  when,  with  day,  the  fweet  delufidn«>  fi j, 
And  all  things  wake  to  life  and  joy,  but  I ; 
Ai  if  oQce  more  foiiakeii,  I  complain, 
And  dole  my  eyes  to  dream  of  you  again ; 
Then  frantic  rife,  and  like  fome  fory  rove 
Through  knely  plains,  and  through  the  (ilent 

grote; 
As  if  the  fikot  grove,  and  lonely  plains. 
Hut  knew  my  pleafores,  conld  reliete  my  pains. 
I  Tiew  the  grotto,  once  the  fcene  of  love, 
The  r*cks  around,  the  hanging  roofi  above. 
That  charm'd  me  more,  with  native  mofs  o*er- 

grown. 
Than  Phrygian  marble,  or  the  Parian  ftone. 
1  find  the  fludes  that  vetl*d  our  joys  before ; 
Bot,  Fhaon  gome,  thofe  ihades  delight  no  more. 
Here  the  prels'd  herbt  with  bending  tops  betray 
^There  oft  cntwin'd  iQ  amorous  folds  we  lay; 
1  ki&  that  earth  which  once  was  prefsM  by  you, 
And  all  with  tears  the  withering  herbs  bedew. 
For  thee  the  fading  trees  appear  to  mourn. 
And  birds  defer  their  fongs  till  thy  return  : 
Kwht  fliades  the  groves,  and  all  in  filence  lie,  . 
AD  bat  the  moomful  Philomel  and  I : 
With  moomfol  Philomel  I  join  my  ftrain, 
Of  Tcrens  (he,  of  Phaon  I  complain. 

A  fpring  there  is,  whofe  filver  waters  (how, 
Clear  as  a  glals,  the  (hining  fands  below ; 
A  flowery  Lotos  fprcads  its  arms  above. 
Shades  all  the  banks,  and  feems  itfeif  a  grove; 
Eternal  greens  the  mofly  margin  grace, 
VTsuh'd  by  the  Sylvan  genius  of  the  place. 
Here  as  I  lay,  and  fwell'd  with  tears  the  flood, 
Before  ray  ijgbt  a  watery  virgin  ftood  : 
She  iZood  and  cry^  **  -O^ou  that  love  in  vain '. 
**  Fly  hence,  and  feek  the  fair  Leucadian  main. 
**  There  ftands  a  rock,  from  whofe  impending  fteep 
**  ApoUo's  fane  furveys  the  roUiog  deep ; 
**  Thcie  injur*d  lovers,  leaping  from  above, 
"  Their  ftunes  cxtinguiih,  and  forget  to  love. 
"  Deucalion  once  with  hopclcfs  fury  burn*d, 
*'  la  vain  he  lov'd,  relcntlefs  Pyrrba  fcorn*d  : 
*  But  when  from  hence  he  plung'dinto  the  main, 
"  Deucalion  fcorn'd,  and  Pyrrha  lovM  in  vain. 
**  Hafte,  Sappho,  hafte,  from  high  Leucadia  throw 
**  Thy  wretched  weight,  nor  dread  the  deeps  be- 
low !•• 
She  fpoke,  and  vanifh'd  virith  the  voice — \  rife. 
And  illcnt  tears  fall  trickling  from  my  eyes. 
I  go,  ye  nymphs !  thofe  rocks  and  fcas  to  prove ; 
How  much  I  fear,  but  ah,  how  much  I  love  ! 
I  go,  ye  nymphs,  where  furious  love  infpires; 
Let  female  fears  fubn)it  to  female  fires. 
To  rocks  and  feas  I  fly  from  Phaon's  hate. 
And  hope  from  ieas  and  rocks  a  milder  fate. 
Ye  gentle  gales,  beneath  my  body  blow. 
And  Ibfily  lay  me  on  the  waves  below  ! 
Afld  ihoa,kind  love,  my  (irking  limbs  fuAain, 
Spread  thyibft  wiogs,  and  waft  me  oVr  the  main 
Nor  let  a  lover's  death  the  gviUkIs  flood  pro 
fane: 
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On  Phabus*  ihrine  my  harp  I'll  then  beftow,  - 
And  this  infcription  (hall  be  plac*d  below. 
'*  Here  file  who  fang,  to'  him  that  did  infpire, 
**  Sappho  to  Phoebus  confecrates  h^r  lyre ; 
"  What  fi:its  with  Sappho,  Phoebus  fuits  with  tliee; 
•*  The  gift,  the  giver,  and  the  pod  agree/* 
By  why,  alas,  relcntlefs  youth,  ah,  why 
To  diilant  feas  rouft  tender  Sappho  fly  ? 
Thy  charms  than  thofe  may  far  more  powerful  be^ 
And  Phoebus*  felf  is  lefs  a  god  to  me. 
Ah !  canft  thou  doom  me  to  the  rocks  and  fea, 
O,  far  more  faithlefs,  aod  more  hard  than  they  f 
Ah  !  canft  thou  rather  fee  this  tender  brcafl 
Dafli'd  on  thefe  rocks  than  to  thy  bofom  prefsM ; 
This  breaft,  which  once,  in  vain !  you  lik*d  fo  well ; 
Where  the  loves  play*d,  and  where  the  mufesdwcll  t 
Alas  !  the  mufes  now  no  more  infpire, 
Untun*d  my  lute,  and  filent  is  my  lyre ; 
My  languid  numbers  have  forgot  to  flow, 
And  fancy  (inks  beneath  a  weight  of  woe. 
Ye  Lefbian  virgins,  and  ye  Lcfbian  dames, 
Themes  of  my  v'erfe,  and  objeSs  of  my  flames. 
No  more  your  groves  with  my  glad  fongs  fhali  ring,' 
No  more  thefe  hands  (hall  touch  the  trembling 

ftring : 
My  Phaon*s  fled,  and  T  thofe  arts  refign, 
(Wretch  that  I  am,  to  call  that  Phaon  mine  !) 
Return,  fair  youth,  and  bring  along 
Joy  to  my  foul,  and  vigour  to  my  fong  : 
Abfent  from  thee,  the  poet's  flame  expires ; 
But  ah !  how  fiercely  burn  the  lover's  fires  ? 
Gods !  can  no  prayers,  no  fighs,  no  numbers,  move 
One  favage  heart,  or  teach  it  how  to  love  f 
The  winds  my  prayers,  my  fighs,  my  numbers  bear^ 
I'he  flying  winds  have  loft  them  all  in  air ! 
Oh  when,  alas !  (ball  mdi'e  aufpicious  gales 
To  thefe  fond  eyes  reft  ore  thy  welcome  fails  f 
If  you  return-- ah,  why  thefe  long  delays  ? 
Poor  Sappho  dies  while  carelefs  Phaon  ftays. 
O,  launch  thy  bark,  nor  fear  the  watery  plain  ! 
Venus  for  thee  (hall  fmooth  her  native  main. 
O,  launch  thy  bark,  fecure  of  profperous  gales  ! 
Cupid  for  thee  (hall  fpread  the  fwclling  fails. 
If  you  will  fly — (yet  ah  !  what  caufe  can  be, 
Too  cruel  youth,  that  you  fliould  fly  from  me  ?) 
If  not  from  Phaon,  I  muft  hope  for  cafe, 
Ah,  let  me  fecl^  it  from  the  jaging  fcas  1 
To  raging  feas  unpity'd  I'll  remove. 
And  either  ceafe  to  live,  or  ceafe  to  love  I 


ELGISA  TO  ABELARD. 

Argument. 

Abklaro  and  Eloifa  flourifhed  in  the  twelfth  cen- 
tury ;  they  were  two  of  the  moft  diftinguifhed 
perfons  of  their  age  in  learning  and  beauty,  I  ut 
for  nothing  more  famous  than  for  their  unfor-> 
tonate  paflion.  After  a  long  courfe  of  calamities, 
they  retired  each  to  a  feveral  convent,  and  con- 
fecrated  the  remainder  of  their  days  to  religion. 
It  was  many  ysars  after  this  reparation,  that  a 
letter  of  Abelard's  tu  a  friend,  which  contained 
the  biftory  of  his  misfortunes,  fell  Into  the  hands 
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of  £1oifL  Thtt  a^aVeniftg  all  her  ten^rncft, 
occ^oned  thofe  c^lebiated  letten  (out  of  whkh 
the  following  "n  partly  extra Acd),  which  pre 
fo  liTe>y  a  pi^ure  of  the  ftrugglet  of  grace  and 
nature,  virtue  and  paffion. 

In  thefe  deep  folitudes  and  awtol  celtt, 
Where  hearcnly-prnfive  contemplation  dwellf, 
^nd  ever-mufing  melancholy  reigm ; 
What  means  this  tumult  in  a  Yeftari  veins  f 
Why  rove  my  thoughts  beyond  this  lafl  retreat  } 
Why  feels  my  heart  in  long- forgotten  heat  f 
Yet»  yet  I  love  :-^l?rom  Ahehrd  it  caine. 
And  Eloifa  yet  mail  klfi  the  name. 

Dear,  fatal  name !  reft  ever  unreveafd, 
T^or  pafs  thffc  tips  in  holy  fitence  fea1*d  | 
Hide  it,  my  heart,  within  that  dofe  difgmfe. 
Where,  mix*d  with  God%,hif  lovMidea  Het : 
O.  write  it  not,  my  hand — the  same  uppeari 
Already  written— waft  i*  out  my  tears  f 
In  vain  loft  Eloifa  wecp^  and  prays, 
Her  heart  ftili  didlates,  and  her  hand  oheyt. 

Rclentlefs  walls !  whofe  darifome  round  con- 
tain d 
Repentant  nghf,and  voluntary  pains ; 
\c  rug;;ed  rocks !  which'holy  knees  have  worn ; 
Ye  grots  and  caverns  fliagg*d  with  boirid  thoin  ! 
Shrines !  where  their  vigiU  pafe^eyed  virgins  keep; 
And  pitying  faints,  whofe  ftatues  lenrn  to  weep ! 
Though  col^  like  yon,  unmov'd  and  fileot  grown, 
]  have  not  yet  forgot  myfelf  to  ftone. 
A  SI  iK  not  hcaven*s  while  Abelard  has  part, 
Siill  rebel  nature  holds  out  ha!f  my  htart ; 
Kor  prayers,  nor  fafts,iti>  ftubborn  pulfe  reftrain, 
Vor  tears  for  ages  taught  to  flow  in  vain. 

Soon  as  thy  letters  trembling  I  unclofe. 
That  well-known  name  awakens  all  my  wo^ 
Cb,  name  for  ever  fad !  for  ever  dear ! 
Still  breath'd  in  ilghs,  ftiU  uflicrM  with  a  tear. 

i  tremble  too,  where'er  my  own  1  find, 
ome  dire  misfortune  follows  doff  behind. 
>  Line  after  line  my  guCiing  tyes  o*erflow, 
Xxd  through  a  fad  variety  of  woe  : 
>ow  warm  in  love,  now  withering  io  my  blooni, 
X.oft  in  a  convent's  folitary  gloom  ! 
There  ftem  religion  quench'dth' unwilling  flame, 
There  dy*d  the  beft  of  paffions,  love  and  fame. 
Yet  write,  oh,  \v:i(e  me  all,  that  1  may  join 
43riefs  to  thy  griefs,  and  echo  fight  to  thine  1 
Not  foea  nor  fortune  take  this  power  away ; 
«Vnd  is  tny  Abelard  Icfskind  than  they? 
Tears  ft  ill  ar«  mine,  ami  ihofe  I  need  not  fpare, 
Lore  bur  demands  what  elfe  were  ibcd  in  prayer; 
No  happier  talk  tbcfc  faded  eyc«  purfue  ; 
*l'o  rcMl  and  weep  i*  all  they  now  can  do. 

Then  fliAre  thy  pain,  allow  that  fad  relief; 
Ah,  more  than  Ihute  it,  give  me  alTihy  grief. 
Ncrav'n  fi/ft  taught  letters  for  fome  wr^uh**  aid, 
fi.  me  bani(h*d  luver,  or  fonie  captive  maid ;  [fpiret. 
They  live,  they  f|)eak,  they  breathe  what  love  in* 
Warm  from  the  loul,  and  faithful  to  its  fires, 
*1  he  vi/^'in**  wilh  wit  I. out  her  Icars  impart^ 
Iixcufe  ihe  hWSh,  and  pour  out  all  the  heart. 
Speed  the  fofr  intercom k  from  foul  to  foul. 
And  waft  a  f»^h  from  Indus  to  the  pok. 


Tho«  know^ft  h6^  guilt^ft  HiH  T  Ml*t  ihf  ttHM, 
When  love  approaeh'd  ifie  flmtefftiMdflifp'iBaSie; 
My  fancy  ff>rm*d  thee  of  angcfic  kind. 
Some  emanatitm  of  th*  ail^b^atttcoiia  fiiiiH|. 
Thofe  fmiling  eyei,  attettperiag  ewry  ray, 
Shone  fweetly  lattibent  with  celcftial  day. 
Guiltlefs  I  ga2*d;  heaven  lilVesiM  vrhili!  yoo  fuftit; 
And  trut^tv  dfvine  catne  mMidcd  Irotii  that  toOgue. 
From  lips  like  thofe  what  precept  Ctit'd  to  move  ! 
Toe  f)on  they  tatight  mt  'rtrta  ho  fin  t6  love : 
Back  through  the  paths  of  pleafing  feflfe  t  pui. 
Nor  wifti'd  ao  angef  whom  I  lov*d  a  nmu 
Dim  and  remote  the  joy«  of  (bint*  I  Tee, 
Hor  envy  them  that  heaven  I  tofe  Cw  Ifiee. 

How  oft,  when  prefsM  tp  marriage,  have  Tlak|, 
Corft  on  all  fawt  but  thole  which  love  has  made .' 
Love,  free  as  air,  at  fight  of  human  tiea. 
Spreads  hh  light  vvfngs,  and  hn  a  ihoment  flieii 
Let  weafch,  let  honour,  wa?^  the  wedded  tfame, 
Augtift  her  deed,  and  facred  he  her  Rune ; 
Before  true  paflion  all  thofe  view%  remote; 
Fame,  wealAi,  and  honour !  what  tire  yt>otDlove! 
Tlie  jealous  God,  when  We  profane  his  tires, 
Thoie  rtftlefs  paflions  in  revenge  it)(^irc9. 
And  bid^  thetii  make  miftaken  mortals  groatt, 
Who  fcek  in  love  for  aught  hut  love  alone, 
bhould  at  triy  feet  the  worldN  great  maftef  fall« 
Himfelf,  his  throne,  his  world,  Pd  fc«m  them  afl  t 
Not  Caefar's  emprefs  Would  I  deign  to  prove; 
No,  make  me  miftrefs  to  the  man  I  love. 

If  Acre  be  yet  another  name  more  free, 
More  fond  than  miftrefr,  make  me  that  to  thee ! 
Oh,  happy  fliste  !  when  fouls  each  othet  draw, 
When  love  is  liberty,  knd  nature  law  : 
All  then  is  full,  poffeffing  and  poflcfsM, 
No  craving  void  left  aching  in  the  brcaft  : 
hvVi  thought  meets  thought,  e*er  from  the  li^  ^ 

©art. 
And  each  warm  wifli  fj)rings  mutual  from  the  lUtft 

This  fure  h  blifs  (if  blifn  on  earth  there  be), 
And  once  the  lot  of  Abelard  and  me. 

Alas,  how  chan^*d  !  what  fuddeo  horrontifel 
A  naked  lover  bound  and  bleeditiHies! 
Where,  where  was  Eloife  f  her  vofce,  her  hand. 
Her  poniard  had  oppo»*d  the  dire  command. 
Barbanau,  fiaj  !  that  bloody  ftroke  redrain; 
I'he  crime  was  common,  common  be  the  pain. 
I  can  na  mo^e ;  by  (hame,  by  rage  fupprei^'d, 
Let  tears  and  burning  bluiliet  fpr,«k  the  reft. 

Canft  thou  forget  that  fad,  that  folemn  daf , 
When  vi^ims  at  yon  Star's  tytoi  we  lay  ? 
Canft  thou  forget  what  teara  that  ftionent  fell. 
When,  warm  in  youth,  I  bade  the  world  fcreweflf 
Ai  with  cold  lips  1  kifiM  the  facred  veil. 
The  ftjrineiall  trembled,  and  the  lamps  grew  pale : 
Heaven  fcarce  believM  the  conqueft  it  fnrvey*d. 
And  faints  with  wonder  heard  the  vows  I  made. 
Yet  then,  to  thofe  dread  altars  as  1  drew, 
Not  on  the  crofs  my  eyes  wcrc  fii'd,  but  yoa  J 
Not  grace,  or  seal,  love  only  was  my  call; 
At'd  if  1  lofc  thy  love,  I  tofe  my  all 
Come  :  with  thy  looks,  thy  words,  reUeve  my  w«e  j 
Thofe  ft  ill  at  leaft  are  left  thee  to  beftow. 
btill  on  that  bread  enamour* 4  let  me  fir, 
S{iU  drink  deUdous  poifon  from  thy  eye, 
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fmmfhytp,  vtA  to  thy  lletrt  be  preftM ; 
Oifeillchso  caknft-<-«Bd  let  me  drctm  the  reft* 
AK  m !  itiilniA  me  other  joyi  to  prise, 
VIA  0thcr  beauties  chftrm  my  partial  cyef, 
M  m  my  view  fee  all  the  bright  abode, 
Md  nole  my  fodl  quit  Abelard  for  God. 

Ah,  think  at  teaft  cliy  fioek  deferret  diy  care  I 
Pinn  of  thy  hand,  and  children  of  thy  prayer. 
FHhb  the  falfe  world  in  early  youth  they  fled, 
fif  thee  TO  monntainf,  wilds,  and  dcCcrts  led» 
Too  raitM  thefe  hallow'd  walls ;  the  defert  Omil'^, 
And  pandife  was  open'd  ip  the  wild. 
Ko  wtepiag  orphan  hif  bis  fatherUftprea 
Oar  ftrincs  irra&te,  or  emblaxe  the  floori ; 
No  {Uto'  &im8,  hf  dying  mifcn  given, 
Here  bribe  the  mge  of  ill-reqiitted  heaven  \    . 
Bm  fech  plain  roofii  as  piety  coold  npfe. 
And  oBly  vocal  vrith  the  Maker's  praife. 
to  thcie  looe  walla  (their  days  eternal  bound) 
Thde  •  aia6-erown   glomes  with    fpiry    turretl 

crowti  d, 
'Where  awftil  arches  make  a  noon-day  night, 
And  t&e  dim  windows  (bed  a  folemp  light  \ 
Thy  eyes  diffus'd  a  reconciliog  ray, 
And  fleams  of  glory  brighten'd  all  the  day. 
Bui  DOW  no  face  divine  contentment  Wears, 
'Tis  all  blank  fadnefs,  or  condnoal  tears. 
fee  ho«  the  force  of  others  pryjers  1  try, 
(0  pioti  fraud  of  amorous  charity  !) 
But  why  flbould  t  on  others  prayers  depend  ? 
Cont  fifm,  my  father,  brother,  hulband,  friend ! 
AKflet  thy  handmaid,  fitter,  daoghter,  move. 
And  aU  tho(e  tender  names  in  one,  thy  love ! 
Thedarkfome  pines  that  o'er  yon  roclEs  reclin'd 
Vtw  high,  and  murmur  to  the  hollow  wind, 
'Hk  wandering  ftreaa^  that  flune  between  the 

bills, 
The  Jurats  that  echo  to  the  tinkling  rills, 
The  dying  gales  that  pant  upon  the  tree*, 
T&e  l^es  that  quiver  to  the  curling  breeze; 
No  more  thefe  fcenes  my  meditation  aid, 
Or  laQ  to  reft  the  vUionary  maid. 
Bat  o'er  the  twilight  groves  and  dufky  paves, 
1^-foonding  aifles,  and  intermingled  graves^ 
Bbck  melancholy  fits,  and  roond  her  throws 
A  death-like  (ilence,  and  a  dread  repofe ; 
Her  glaomy  pretence  faddent  all  the  fccne. 
Shades  every  flower,  and  darkens  every  green, 
Oeeptet  the  murmnr  of  the  (idling  floods, 
And  breathes  a  browner  l^orror  on  the  woodi. 

Yet  here  for  ever,  ever  muft  I  ftay ; 
Sad  proof  how  well  a  lover  can  obey ! 
Death,  only  death,  can  break  the  lafling  chain ; 
And  here,  ev*n  then,  fliall  my  cold  dud  remain ; 
Here  all  iUfraHties,  all  its  flames  refign. 
And  watt  till  'tis  no  fin  to  mix  with  thine. 
Ah,  wretch  1  believ'd  the  fpouOs  of  Ood  in 
▼aio, 
Coaleft'd  within  the  flave  of  Ipve  and  man. 
Afllftme,  heaven  1  hut  whence  arofe  that  prayer  ! 
Spniog  it  ficom  piety,  or  from  defpair  ? 
Bf 'o  here,  where  frozen  chaftity  retires, 
l4}f  e  finds  an  altar  for  forbidden  fires. 
I  oBght  to  grieve,  but  cannot  what  I  ought ; 
1  ffiova  the  lover,  net  Umcct  the  fault  ^ 


1  view  my  crime,  but  kindle  at  the  view. 
Repent  old  plcafures,  and  folicit  new  ; 
Now  tnm-d  to  heaven,  I  weep  my  pafl  oflTence^ 
NpW  think  of  thee,  and  curfe  my  innocence. 
Of  all  afflidion  tdlnght  a  lover  yet, 
'Tis  furc  the  hardeft  fcience  to  forget ! 
How  fliall  I  lofe  the  fin,  yet  keep  the  feAfe, 
And  love  th*  offender,  yet  deteft  th'  oflence  f 
How  the  dear  objeA  £rom  the  crime  remove, 
Or  how  diAinguiflijpenitence  from  love  i 
Uoei|ual  talk !  a  paffioii  to  refign. 
For  hearts  fo  touch'd,  fo  pierc'd,  fo  loft  as  minp ! 
^'er  fuch  a  foul  regains  its  peaceful  (late, 
How  often  mqft  it  love,  how  often  hate ! 
How  often  hope,  defpair,  refent,  regret. 
Conceal,  difdain — do  all  things  but  forget ! 
But  let  heaven  feize  it,  all  at  once  'tis  fir'd  : 
Not  touch'd,  but  rapt ;  not  weakenM,  but  lafpIrM  I 
Oh,  come  !  oh,  teach  me  nature  to  fubdue, 
Ren<>unce  my  love,  my  life,  my'fcif — and  you  I . 
Fill  my  fond  heart  with  God  atone,  for  he 
Alone  can  tival,  can  fucceed  to  thee. 

How  happy  is  the  blamclcfs  veflal's  lot ; 
The  world  forgetting,  by  the  world  forgot  I 
^temal  fun-fliine  of  the  fpotlefs  mind ! 
£ach  prayer  accepted,  and  each  wifli  refign'd ; 
Labour  and  reft  that  equal  periods  keep ;' 
"  Obedient  flumbers  that  can  wake  and  weep  ;** 
Defires  composed,  afledlionx  ever  even ; 
Tears  that  delight,  arid  fighs  that  waft  to  heaven. 
Grace  (bines  around  her  with  fereneft  beams. 
And  whifpering  angels  prompt  her  golden  dreams. 
For  her  th'  unCadin^  rofe  of  Eden  blooms. 
And  wings  cf  ferapns  (bed  divine  perfumes ; 
For  her  the  fpoufe  prepares  the  bridal  ring  ; 
For  her  white  virgins  hymenxals  fixig  : 
To  founds  of  heavenly  harps  (he  dies  away. 
And  melts  in  ^ifions  of  eternal  day. 

Far  other  dreams  my  erring  foul  employ,    ' 
Far  other  raptures  of  ynholy  j.oy  : 
When  at  the  dofe  of  each  fad,  forrowing  day. 
Fancy  reftores  what  vengeance  fnatch'd  away. 
Then  confcience  fleeps,  and  leaving  nature  free. 
All  my  loofe  foiU  unbounded  fprings  to  thee.    . 
O,  curft,  dear  horrors  of  all-confcious  night  t 
Hove  glowing  guilt  exalts  the  keen  delight  I 
Provoking  demons  all  reftraint  remove. 
And  ftir  wi;hin  me  every  fource  of  love. 
i  hear  thee,  view  thee,  gaze  o'er  all  thy  charms. 
And  round  thy  phantom  glue  my  clafping  arms« 
I  wdte :— no  more  I  hear,  no  more  I  view. 
The  phvatom  flies  me,  as  unkind  as  you. 
I  call  aloiid ;  it  hears  not  what  1  fay : 
i  ft  retch  my  empty  arms;  it  glides  away. 
To  dream  once  more  I  clofe  my  wilHlTg  eyeij 
Ye  (ph  illulions,  dear  deceits,  arife  1 
Alas,  nia  more  '.  tnethinks  we  wandering  go 
Through  dreary  w;afte8,  and  weep  eadi  other's  woe. 
Where  round,  fome  mouldering  tower  pale  ivy^ 

creeps. 
And  low-brow'd  rockahangnoddingo*er  thedeeps. 
Sudden  you  mount,  you  beckon  from  the  flcies  j 
Clouds  interpofe,  waves  roar,  and  winds  arife. 
I  (hriek,  ftart  up,  the  fame  fad  profpeft  find« 
And  wake  to  all  the  griefs  I  left  behind* 


iF« 


THE  WORKS  OF  POPE. 


For  thft  the  fates,  fevcrely  kind,  ordain 
A  cool  fufpcnfe  from  plcitfure  and  from  pain ; 
Thy  life  a  long  dead  calm  of  fix*d  repofe ; 
No  pulfe  that  riots,  and  no  blood  that  glows. 
Still  as  the  fcas,  e'er  winds  were  taught  to  blow. 
Or  moving  fpirit  bade  the  waters  flow  ; 
Soft  as  the  flumbers  of  a  faint  forgiven. 
And  mild  as  opening  gleams  of  promis*d  heaven. 

Come,  Abclard !  for  what  haft  thou  to  dread  ? 
The  torch  of  Venus  burns  not  for  the  dead* 
Nature  ftands  check*d  ;  religion  difapproves ; 
F.v*n  thou  art  cold'^^yet  Eloifa  loves. 
Ah,  hopclefs,  lading  flames !  like  tbofe  that  burn 
To  light  the  dead,  and  warm  th*  unfruitful  urn. 

What  fcenes  appear  where'er  I  turn  my  view  ! 
The  dear  ideas,  where  I  fly,  purfue. 
Rife  in  the  grove,  before  the  altar  rife. 
Stain  all  my  foul,  and  wanton  in  my  eyes. 
I  wafte  the  matin  lamp  in  fighs  for  thee. 
Thy  image  deals  between  my  God  and  me. 
Thy  voice  I  feem  m  every  hymn  to  hear, 
V/ixk  every  bead  1  drop  too  foft  a  tear. 
When  from  the  cenfcr  clouds  of  fragrance  roll. 
And  fwelling  organs  lift  the  rlfing  foul. 
One  thought  of  thee  puts  all  (he  p«mp  to  flight, 
Prieds,  tapers,  temples,  fwim  before  my  fight : 
In  fcai  of  flange  my  plunging  foul  is  drowu*d, 
While  altars  blaze,  and  angels  tremble  round. 

While  prodrate  here  in  humble  grief  I  lie. 
Kind,  virtimus  drops  jud  gathering  in  my  eye, 
While,  praying,  trcmbj'uj;,  in  the  dud  I  roll, 
Ar.d  dawning  grace  is  opening  on  my  foul : 
Come,  if  thou  dar'U,  all  charming  as  thou  art! 
Oppofc  thyl'cir  to  heaven  ;  difpute  my  heart ; 
Come,  with  one  glance  of  thofc  deluding  eyes 
Blot  <uit  each  brlglit  idea  of  the  ikies ;  {tears ; 

Take  baCk  that  grace,  tbofe  forrows,  and  tbofe 
Take  back  my  fruitlrf*  penitmce  and  prayers; 
Snatkh  me,  jud  mourning,  from  the  Med  abode  ; 
AlTid  the  fiends,  and  trar  me  from  my  God  ! 

No,  fly  me,  fly  me,  far  as  pole  from  pole ; 
Rife  Alps  between  us  :  and  whole  oceans  roll ! 
Ah,  come  nut,  write  not,  think  not  onceX>f  me, 
Is'or  fliiire  one  pang  of  all  I  iclt  for  thee. 
Thy  oaths  T  quit, thy  memory  rcfijjn ; 
Forgci,  renounce  roc, hate  >vhatc\T  wa«;  mine. 
Fair  cycK,  and  tempting  looks  (which  >ct  1  view  I) 
Long  luv'd,  ador*d  ideas,  all  &diiu ! 
O.grjcc  fcrcnt  I  O  virtue  hcavtnly  fair  I 
l)iviiie  oblivion  of  lc\v>thou^hted  care  ! 
l-rcd)-bloomiag  h(  pc,gzy  daughter  of  the  ficy  ! 
And  faith,  our  ear!)  immortjliiy  ! 
l-.nttr,  each  mild,  eacii  amicable  gurd  ; 
Recrne  and  wrap  me  in  eternal  red  I 

See  in  ber  cell  fad  £loil.i  fprcad, 
Propt  on  fome  tomb,  a  neighbour  of  the  dead* 
In  each  low  wind  methinks  a  fpirit  C4IU, 
And  more  than  echoc»  talk  along  the  walls. 
Here,  a*  I  watch'd  the  dying  lamp  around, 
from  yonder  iLxibc  1  heard  a  hollow  found. 


**  Come,  fiiler,  come  !**  (it  Dud,  or'lcem*d  to  laj) 

<*  Thy  place  is  here,  fad  fifter,  come  away  1 

**  Once  like  thyfelf,  I  trembled,  wept,  and  prayM, 

**  Love's  viAim  then,  though  now  a  fainted  maid : 

**  But  all  u  calm  in  this  eternal  fleep ; 

*  Here  grief  forgets  to  groan,  and  love  to  weep  : 

<*  Ev'n  fuperftition  lofes  every  fear ; 

**  For  God,  not  man,  abfolves  our  frailties  here.** 

I  come,  I  come !  prepare  your  rofeate  bowers, 
Celcdial  palms,  and  ever-blooming  flowers. 
Thither,  where  finners  may  have  reft,  I  go. 
Where  flames  refin'd  in  breads  ferapbic  glow  : 
Thou,  Abelard  I  the  laft  fad  office  pay. 
And  fmooth  my  paflage  to  the  realms  of  day  ; 
See  my  lips  tremble,  and  my  eye-balls  roll. 
Suck  my  laft  breath,  and  catch  my  flying  foul ! 
Ah,  no — in  facred  veftments  mayft  thou  ftand. 
The  hallow 'd  taper  trembling  in  thy  hand, 
Prefent  the  crol»  before  my  lifted  eye. 
Teach  roe  at  once,  and  learn  of  me  to  die. 
Ah  then,  thy  once-lov'd  Eloifa  fee  ! 
It  will  be  then  no  crime  to  gaze  on  me« 
See  from  my  cheek  ^^  transient  rofes  fly ! 
See  the  lad  fparkle  languiih  in  my  eye  ! 
Till  every  motion,  pulfe,  and  breath  be  o'er  ; 
And  ev'n  my  Abelard  be  lov'd  no  more. 
O,  death  all  eloquent !  you  only  prove 
What  duft  we  doat  on,  when  'tis  man  we  love. 

Then  too,  when  fate  fliall  thy  fair  frame  deftroy, 
(That  caiifc  of  all  my  guilt,  and  all  my  joy), 
(n  trance  ecdatic  may  the  pangs  be  drown 'd. 
Bright  clouds  dcfccnd,  and  angels  watch  thee 

round, 
From  opening  (kies  may  ft  reaming  gloriea  fl&ioe. 
And  faints  embrace  thee  with  a  love  like  mine  I 

May  one  kind  grave  unite  each  haplefs  name, 
And  graft  my  love  immortal  on  thy  fame! 
Then,  ages  hence,  when  all  my  woes  are  o*er. 
When  this  rebellious  heart  fliall  beat  no  anore ; 
If  ever  chance  two  wandering  lovers  brings 
I'o  Paraclete's  white  walls  and  filver  fprings. 
O'er  the  pale  marble  fliall  they  join  their  head^ 
And  drink  the  falling  tears  each  other  Aieds; 
Then  fadly  fay,  with  mutual  pity  mov'd, 
**  O,  may  we  never  love  asthefe  have  lov'd  !** 
From  the  full  choir,  when  loud  hofannahs  rife. 
And  fwcil  the  pomp  of  dreadful  facriflce. 
Amid  that  fcene  of  foroe  relenting  eye 
Glance  on  the  done  where  our  cold  relics  lie, 
Devotion\felf  fhall  deal  a  thought  from  heavcpg 
One  human  tear  fliall  drop,  and  be  forgiven* 
And  fure  if  fate  fome  future  bard  fluU  join 
In  fad  flmiiitude  of  griefs  to  mine, 
Condemr.'d  whole  years  in  abfcncc  to  deplore. 
And  image  charms  he  mud  behold  00  more  ; 
Such  if  there  be,  who  loves  fo  long,  fo  well; 
JLct  him  our  fad,  our  tender  flory  tell ! 
The  well- lung  woes  will  foothe  my  peniive  ghoft  ; 
lie  bed  can  puiut  them  who  ihall  fed  tbaa  mo0. 
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APVKRTIItKINT. 

« 

Tat  foUowing  tranfladoni  were  feledled  from  many  others  done  hf  the  Anthor  in  hit  youth ;  for 
the  moft  part  indeed  but  a  fort  of  exercifet,  while  he  was  improTin;  himfelf  in  the  langnaget,  and 
carried  by  hie  early  bent  to  poetry  lo  perform  them  rather  in  verfe  thanprofe..  Mr.  Dryden'a 
Fables  came  out  about  that  time,  which  occafioned  the  Tranflations  from  Chaucer,  They  wer^ 
firfl  feparately  printed  in  Mifcellanies,  by  J.  Tonfon  a^d  B.  Lintot,  and  afterwards  colleded  in  the 
Qoarto  Edition  of  1 7 1 7.  The  Imitations  of  Eogiiih  Authors,  which  follow,  were  do^c  as  earlys 
fomc  of  them  at  fourteen  or  fifteen  years  old*  - 


THE  TEMPLE  OF  FAMIU 
fVriti€»  im  fhe  Tear  I7ZZ. 


ADVXaTlSElCaNT. 


Tbi  hist  of  the  following  piece  was,  taken  from 
Chaacer's  Honfe  of  Fame.    The  defign  is  in  a 
maimer  entirely  altered,  the  defcriptions  and  moft 
of  the  partxcniar  thoughts  my  own;  yet  I  could 
not  foffer  it  to  be  printed  without  this  acknow- 
ledgment. The  reader  who  would  compare  thii 
with  Chancer,  may  begin  with  his  third  book  of 
Fame,  there  betngnothtng  in  the  two  firft  books 
thstanfwers  to  their  title  :  wherever  any  hint  is 
taken  firom  him,  the  paiTage  itlelf  is  fet  down 
io  the  marginal  notes. 
The  poem  is  introduced  in  the  manner  of  the  Pro- 
Yco^al  poets,  whofe  works  were  for  the  mod 
pan  viIioiibJ  or  pieces  of  inuginaition,  and  con- 
iiamly  defcripdve.    From  theie,  Petrarch  and 
Chaacer  freijuendy  borrowed  the  idea  of  their 
pocmi.    See  the  Trionfi  of  the  former,  and  the 
^um,  Fjowcr,  and  the  Leaf,  &c.  of  the  Utter. 

a 


The  Author  of  this  therefore  chofe  th«  fame 
fort  of  exordium. 

In  that  foft  feafon,  when  defcending  (bowers 
Call  forth  t)ie  greens,  and  wake  the  riling  flowers  ; 
When  opening  buds  faluce  the  welcome  day. 
And  earth  relenting  feeb  the  genial  ray ; 
As  balmy  fleep  had  charm'd  my  cares  to  reft. 
And  love  i^elf  was  baniih'd  from  my  breaft, 
(What  time  the  mom  myfterious  vifions  brings. 
While  purer  flumbers  fpread  their  golden  wings]^ 
A  train  of  phantoms  in  wild  order  rofe. 
And,  join*d,  this  intelle<ftual  fcene  compofe.      !• 
I  ttoodf  methougbt,  betwixt  earth,  fetSy  i&d 
ikies, 
The  whole  creation  open  to  my  eyes : 


IMITATIONS. 

Ver.xx,  &c.]  Thefe  verfes  are  hinted  from  the  fol- 
lowing of  Chaucer,  Book  ii 
Though  beheld  I  fields  and  plains^ 
Now^hiUsy  and  now  mountains^  "* 
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In  air  fclM»laiic*d  hung  the  globe  below, 
Where  moontaint  rife,  and  circling  oceans  flow, 
Pcre  oaked  rocki,  and  ctapty  wafies  were  fccn ; 
•There  towery  citieti  and  the  foreftt  green  : 
Here  failing  ihipB  delight  the  wandering  eyei; 
Theie  Uees  and  intermingled  temples  rife  : 
>]ow  a  clear  fun  the  ihining  fccne  difplayt; 
The  traniient  landfcape  now  in  donds  dccajt.    %o 

e'er  the  wide  pro^>eA  at  I  ga«M  omiiid, 
8addeo  I  heard  a  wild  promifcnou*  found, 
ISko  Woke^  tfibn^en  tAat  at  Aftuioe  roifr. 
Or  billows  murmuring  op  Ihc  holtdw  fliorc  t 
Then  gazing  ttp»  a  gl^ous  pUe  beheld, 
Whofe  towering  fummit  ambient  clouds  (onceal'd, 
.  High  on  a  rock  of  ice  the  ftrvaure  lay, 
'  Steep  its  a£cent,  and  flippery  wa»  the  way ; 
*]>e  wonderoQsrock  like  Parian  marble  flione. 
And  ieem*d,  to  diftant  fight,  of  folid  ftone.       30 
Inscriptions  here  of  ▼arious  names  I  view'd, 
^e  greater  part  by  hoftile  time  fubdu'd ;. 
Yet  wide  was  fpread  their  Tame  in  ages  pafi; 
Aai  pnets  •nee  h*d  p#oiiii%*d  th«t  ^ktfliU  Uft. 
Some  frcfli  engraVd  appeared  of  witsrenown'd « 
I  look*d  again,  nor  couln  their  trace  be  found. 
Critics  1  fa^,  that  other  names  defatc, 
And  fii  thdr  o#n,  with  kbonr,  In  iheir  place  x 
Thar  own,  like  wAtrnt  foon  t&dr  fktt  ftign'd. 
Or  diiappear'd,  nn4  left  the  firft  behind.  40 

Sor  was  the  work  impair *d  by  ftorihs  alone, 
l^ut  fek  th*  approaches  of  too  warm  a  fan; 


IMITATIONS. 

How  Taleis,  and  now  fpreftes. 

And  now  unneth^eat  bcftcs; 

Now  rivers,  now  citees, 

Mow  towns,  now  great  trees, 

Mow  (hippes  layling  In  the  fee. 
Vcr.  fty.  High  on  a  rock  of  ice,  &c.]  Chaucer's 
.      .    .     third  boojc  of  Fame. 

It  ftbod  upon  fo  high  4  rock. 

Higher  fiandeth  none' in  Spaync** 

VJhit  manner  ftone  this  rock  was, 

•Tor  H  %rBa  like  a  lymed  glaft, 

BM  that  it  fhoDe  full  more  ckre  | 

Bot  of  what  coageled  niatcrc 

U  wu.  I  nlHe  redtly  ( 

4l«t«tth«taftefpiedl, 

And  fbttod  that  it  was  every  dek| 

A  rocik  of  iee,  and  not  of  ftele. 
f  «f.  Si«  InfcripH«is  here,  «cc.] 

Thowgh  faW  I  all  the  hill  y-gravf 

With  htttofH  folkes  names  f ele. 

That  had  been  in  nMch.wtle 

And  her  fames  wide  y-blow ; 

But  well  nbnctb  might  I  knoWp 

Any  letters  for  to  rede 

Their  names  by,  for  out  of  drede 

They  weren  almoft  off-thawen  fo« 

That  of  the  letters  one  or  two 

Weie  mnke  away  of  every  name, 

80  unramotts  was  woxe  her  fame  | 

But  men  Old  what  may  ever  laft  ? 
Vcr.  41.  Nor  WM  the  work  impair'd,  &c.J 

Though  gan  1  in  mync  bajic  taft| 


For  Fame,  impatient  of  estremes,  decay* 

Not  more  by  envy,  than  excefs  of  praife. 

Yet  part  no  injuries  of  heaven  could  feel^ 

Like  cryftal  faithful  to  the  graving  fteel : 

The  rock's  high  fummit,  in  the  temple's  fkade^ 

Nor  heat  could  melt,  nor  beating  ftorm  invade. 

Their  names  infcrib'd  unnumber'd  ages  pall 

From  time's  ilrft  birth,  with  time  itfelf  (hall  Uft;  50 

Thcfe  ever  new,  nor  fubjed  to  decays, 

$pread,  and  grow  brighter  with  the  length    of 

00  Zembla's  rocks  (tite  beauteous  work  of  Iroft) 
Rife  white  in  ajj*,  and  glitter  o'er  the  coaft; 
Pale  funs,  unfelt,  at  diftance  roll  away. 
And  on  th*  impaflive  ice  the  lightnings  pln^s 
Eternal  fnows  the  grpwing  mafs  fupply. 
Till  the  bright  mountains  prop  th*  incumbent  Iky 
As  Atlas  fix'd,  each  hoary  pile  appears. 
The  gathered  winter  of  a  thoufand  yeara.  60 

Op  Utts  foundation  Fame's  |ugh  temple  ftands  ; 
Stupeodous  pile  f  not  rear'd  by  mortal  hands. 
WhateVr  probd  Rohm  oT  artfuK^reeee  beheld^ 
Or  elder  pabylop,  its  frame  escell'd. 
Four  faces  had  the  dome,  aod  every  face 
Of  various  llrudure,  but  of  equal  grace ! 
Pow  brasen  f^es,  on  colnmns  lifted  high, 
Salufc  the  ditterent  qvarters  of  the  flcy* 
Here  fabled  chief*  in  darker  agea  born. 
Or  worthies  old,  whom  arms  or  arts  adorn,         70 
Who  cities  rals'd,  or  tam'd  a  tnonftrons  race. 
The  walls  in  venerable  order  grace ; 
Heroes  in  animated  marble  frown. 
And  legiilators  feem  to  think  in  ilone. 

Weflward,  a  fumptuons  frontifpiece  appcar'd. 
On  Poric  pillars  of  white  marble  rear'd, 
Crown'd  with  an  architrave  of  antique  nolda 
And  fcnlpture  rifing  on  the  ronghen'd  gold* 
In  ihaggy  fpoils  here  Thefeus  was  beheld. 
And  Pcrfeus  dreadful  with  Minerva's  fliie|«| :     So 
There  great  Alcides,  (looping  with  his  toil. 
Reds  on -his  dub,  aiyd  holds  th^  Hefperian  fyeSi : 
Here  Orpheus  fings;  trees  moving  10  the  fouiid 
Start  from  tbeir  roots,  and  form  a  Ihade  aionnd  : 
Amphioo  there  the  loiid  aeating  lyre 
Suikes,  and  behold  a  fudden  Thebes  afpire  I 


IMfTATlOilt* 

That  they  wc^  moke  away  for  hate, 
An^  nnt  asray  with  ftotmes  beatn. 
Ver.  4J.  Yet  pait  do  injuries,  &c  ] 
For  on  that  other  fide  i  ley 
Qf  that  hitt  which  northward  kf  » 
How  it  was  vrntten  {all  of  namca 
Of  Cb&e,  that  had  afore  great  laasnai 
Of  eld*  lime,  and  yet  they  wem 
As  fircfh  as  men  had  written  hem  thm 
That  felf  day,  or  that  honre 
That  1  on  hcmgan  to  poure  1 
Bttt  well  I  wiftc  what  it  made  t 
ft  was  coofcrved  with  the  (hada 
(All  the  veiling  that  I  fyc) 
Of  the  caftle  that  ftoode  00  higl^ 
And  Hood  eke  in  fo  cold  a  place, 
That  hc4(  might  it  npt  dcltcc* 


TRANSLAVtCfKB  AKD  IMITATIONS^ 


CytbsiOl^  flchbw  aMr£r  to  iifo  mH, 
Ad<}  bJf  tke  ttMttttctM  rottf  mtb  s  wsU : 
Tbde  niftiR  yov  fctt  f he  teogtbcttiB^  ifj^im  «fte«4, 
TlMdcaei  r#ttt  op.  th«  «ridenfa^uth«sbeMl,^o 
B^  gnmkn^  uiwcrs  like  eshAlatiom  rife, 
Aad  iUhngt  eotemn  heave  into  the  (kmwk 
The  flgtett  ftrnM  wu  glorioat  to  Miold« 
With  diamflttd  flamiilfr^  |nd  AaAaric  gold. 
1  here  Ninot  ftone,  tvhol^read  th*  Afffriiii  ftttic, 
And  the  p«tt  fbnfedtr  of  tho  PtiiUii'fitme : 
Ihete  in  loof  tobet  the  royal  Mftg^  (bud, 
Grire  ZotofeHor  Wttrt*  the  circling  t»and  ; 
The  kft  dtdMeUM  rob*<l  in  whire  af>pcar'd. 
And  Brachsiiiie.  deep  bi  delbrt  wood!  rever*d.  roo 
1  fade Oflpp^ tenons,  ndciUM  thf  onbodyM 

fliodM 
To  midnigfac  kiy^tt  lb  rfte  glitfiaietliiig  gMcs ; 
Made  vi£mty  Ihbrtt*  round  them  rife,' 
Acd  MTf  ^ptSttt*  fkim  before  their  eyei  \ 
Of  I^IiTmAnft  tod  8^l» Viiew  the  piwcr« 
Acd  calvfiil  irateh*d  the  planetwry  hour. 
Soperior,  and  uSooe*  Confuciiiv  floiod, 
Who  taught  thait  nfefol  fcience  to  he  good. 

Bat  cm  the  Toath,  a  lon^r  fiujcftic  race 
^  ^tyV^^  prieiU  the  gilded  liiches  grace,       |  ip 
Whomeafor'd  eftrth,  dcfcrihM  the  ftarry  fpheres, 
Aod  tiie*d  the  kmg  records  of  lunar  yetra. 
High  oo  bb  car  Qefoftrii  flmck  my  view/ 
Attorn  Ictpcer'd  flAvet  in  golden  humcft  dretr  t 
Hii  hands  a  b&w  And  pointed  Javelin  hold; 
Hii  giaot  limbs  are  arm*d  in  chains  of  gold. 
BetvcdD  tbe  ftatuet  obeliflcs  were  pke*d, 
And  the  leam'd  iraHs  with  hieroglyphs  da  grac'd. 

Of  O  thlc  ftm^ure  was  the  northern  fide, 
OVvriwght  with  omamootsof  barbanMil  pride«f  t6 
tleit  kagc  OololTas  roft,  with  trophies  erdwn*d, 
A^  B«aic  char»Aen  were  grav*d  around. 
^nrrefate  Zamolxis  with  creAed  eyes. 
And  Odin  here  in  mimic  trances  diet, 
'^^'ce  Ob  n]de<«ron  eolumni,  fmear'd  with  blood, 
1^^  kortid  forma  of  Scythian  her<tes  flood* 
I^reidi  sod  Barte  (their  once  lood  harps  unfirung) 
^^  jonths  that  dy'd  to  be  by  poets  fung. 
IWe  tod  a  thoufand  more  of  doubt fiil  fame, 
To  whom  old  fables  gave  a  lading  name.        ^50 
fa  ttnki  adoni*d  the  temple's  outward  face ; 
The  wall  in  loftrc  and  ctkA  like  glaft, 
^^liicli,  o*er  each  objeil  rafting  various  dyeS| 
^nlargrt  fome,  and  others  multiplies : 
^^  void  of  emblem  was  the  myftic  wall, 
^^'^  thu  romantic  Fame  increaies  ail. 

The  tempk  fl&akes,  the  founding  gaees  unfiold, 
Wide  vaults  appear,  and  roofs  of  fretted  gold : 
Kai/d  00  a  thoufand  plUara  wreath'd  arouod 
With  Uartl.foliage,  aiul  with  eagles  crown*di  X40 
^f  bright  tranfparent  beryl  were  the  walls, 
T  he  fretxes  gold,  aad  gold  the  capitals : 


«r 


1SIITATI0MS. 

^«131.  The  walls  m  loftre,  &c] 
h  flume  lighter  than  a  ghfa. 
And  made  well  more  than  it  wat| 
Ai  kind  of  thing  Fame  is. 


A*  beai«n  whh  fttra,  the  roof  wHi  Jetreh  glowSk 
And  ev«r4ivfrig  kmps  depend  in  rows. 
Fuil  in  the  parage  of  each  fpaciooa  gate. 
The  (age  hiftoHans  in  white  garments  wait  9 
Grar*d  o*er  their  feata  the  fom  of  time  was  fiMnd» 
His  fey  the  rerera'd,  and  both  his  piniona  bound 
Within  flood  heroes,  who  thraugft  load  alarma 
In  bloody  fiehls  pnrfaed  renown  m  anna.        tj^ 
High  on  a  throne  with  trophies  charg'.d  f  Tiew'd 
The  youth  that  ail  things  but  himfelf  fubdu'dj 
His  fest  on  fccptrea  and  tiaras  trad. 
And  his  horu'.d  head  bcly'xi  the  Libyati  god. 
There  Cafa^,  grac'd  whh  both  Mihervaa  Ihoftes 
Caefar,  tbe  world's  great  mailer,  and  Uik  own  g 
Unmov'd,  fupertor  iiW  in  t^^rj  ftate, 
And  fcarce  detiAed  ih  his  country'^  &te. 
But  chi^f  were  thofe,  who  not  for  empire  fougfar. 
But  wfih  their  coUs their  people's  (afety  bought;  xdl 
High  o*er  the  reft  Bpaminondas  fiood  ;  ' 

Timoleon,  glorious  in  his  brother's  blood  i    ^ 
Bold  fldpto,  fiivtour  of  the  Koaun  (latc{ 
Creat  in  his  triumphs,  in  retirement  great ; 
Add  wife  Aureliut,  in  whofe  welUtuught  mbdl 
With  houndlefs  power  Imbounded-Tittae  join'd,^ 
His  own  ttt'iA  judge,  and  patron  pf  mankind,    j 

Much  fbiString  heroes  next  thefr  hunoora  cUkdj 
Thoft  of  lefs  noify,  and  left  guilty  fmti*. 
Fair  tirtuc's  fiknt  train :  fupreme  of  rhcft      17^ 
Here  everihines  the  gtidlike  Soctutes; 
He  whom  ungriiteful  Athens  could  expelli 
At  all  times  juft,  but  when  he  iign'd  the  fhell : 
Here  his  abcxle  the  martyred  Pfaocion  ciaimty 
With  Agis,  not  the  laft  dF  Spartan  names  2 
Uiloon%oer*d  Oato  fhews  the  wound  he  tore. 
And  Brutus  his  ill  genius  meets  no  more. 

But  in  the  centre  of  the  hoUow*d  choir, 
Six  pompous  columns  o*er  the  roft  afpire  ; 
Around  the  flirine  itfeK  of  fame  they  ftaod,     f  !# 
Hold  the  chief  honours,  and  the  fame  cotmnaUd* 
High  on  the  firft,  the  mighty  Homer  ihone; 
Eternal  Adamant  compos'd  his  throne, 
Father  of  verfe  !  in  holy  fillets  dreft. 
His  filver  beard- wav*d  gently  o'er  bis  brea((; 
Though  blind,  is  boldnefs  in  his  looks  appears ; 
In  years  he  f^em'd,  but  aqc  impair'd  by  years. 


IMtTATtOAt. 

Ver.  179.  She  pompous  cohimns,  dto.} 
From  the  dees  many  a  piUere, 
Of  metal  that  fhone  not  full  clersk  4^ 
Upon  a  pillere  law  I  ftonde 
That  was  of  iede  and  sroo  fine. 
Him  of  the  kA  Satumiaey 
The  Ebraicke  Jofephua  the  old,  Boc* 

Upon  an  iron  pillere  ftrong. 
That  painted  was  all  endlong. 
With  tigers*  blood  in  every  places 
The  1  holofan  that  bight  Staee^ 
That  bear  of  Thebe«  up  the  baaie.  &e« 

Ver.  xSa. 
Full  wonder  high  on  a  pillere 
Of  iron,  he  the  great  Omer, 
And  ilirith  him  Parts  and  Titus,  Slu 


THE  WORKS  OF  POPS, 


l^he  wart  of  Troj  were  ronnd  the  pillar  feen  : 
Here  fierce  Tydidet  wounda  the  Cyprum  qoeen ; 
Here  Hedor  gloriouii  from  Patroclns*  fall,      ifo 
Here  dragg'd  in  triamph  ronnd  the  Trojan  wail. 
]^otion  and  life  did  every  part  infpire, 
Bold  was  the  work,  and  proY*d  the  mafter* •  fire ; 
A  ftrong  exprelfion  mod  he  feem'd  t*  affed. 
And  hero  and  there  difdosM  a  brave  negleA. 

A  golden  column  next  in  rank  appear'd. 
On  which  a  Ihrine  of  pnreft  gold  was  rear'd ; 
Finifli'd  the  whole,  and  labourM  every  part, 
Wirh  patient  touches  of  unwearied  art : 
The  Mantuan  there  in  fober  triumph  (at,        aoo 
Compos*d  his  pofture,  and  his  look  fedate ; 
Oo  Homer  ftill  he  fix*d  a  reverend  eye, 
Orcat  without  pride,  in  modeft  majefty. 
In  living  fculpture  on  the  fides  were  fpread 
The  Latian  wars,  and  haughty  Tornus  dead ; 
'EWzA  firetch'd  upon  rhe  funeral  pyrci 
JEiicas  bending  with  bis  aged  fire  : 
Troy  flam'd  in  burning  goldfktid  o*er  the  throng 
Arms  and  the  man  in  golden  cyphers  fhoat* 

Four  fwanfi  fuftain  a  car  .of  filver  bright,      no 
With  heads  advanc'd,  and  pinions  ftreuji'd  for 

.flight : 
Here,  like  fome  furious  prophet,  Pindar  rode. 
And  feem*d  to  labour  with  th*  infpiring  Qo4* 
Aerois  the  harp  a  carelefs  hand  he  flings. 
And  boldly  finks  into  the  founding  ftrings. 
The  figur'd  games  f)f  Greece  the  column  grace, 
Kcpuine  and  Jove  furvey  the  rapid  race. 
1'he  youths  hang  o*er  their  chariots  as  they  run ; 
The  fiery  fleeds  feem  darting  from  the  fione ; 
The  champions  in  diilorted  pofiures  threat ;    %%o 
And  all  appear'd  irregularly  great. 

Here  happy  Horace  tun'd  th*  Aofontan  lyre 
To  fweetcr  founds,  and  temper'd  Pindar's  fire : 
]^eas*d  with  Alceasus*  manly  rage  t*  infufe 
The  fcftcr  fpirit  of  the  Sapf hie  mufe. 
The  poliibM  pillar  different  fculptnres  grace ; 
A  work  outlaliing  monumental  brals. 


IMITATIONS. 

Vcr.  196.  &c. 
There  faw  1  Oand  on  a  pillere 
That  wax  of  tii  iicd  iron  clccre, 
Tht  Latin  pcct  Virgilyc, 
Thar  hath  bore  up  of  a  great  while 
Thr  fame  of  pious  ^nc;  s  : 

And  next  him  on  a  pillere  was 
Of  copper,  Venus*  clerke  Ovide, 
That  hath  fowcn  wondrous  wid« 
The  great  god  of  love's  fame'— 

Tho  faw  I  on  a  pillere  by 
Of  iron  wrought  full  ftfrnly. 
The  great  port  Dan  Lucan, 
That  iji  his  (boulders  bore  up  then 
A«  hye  as  *hat  I  mi  :ht  fee, 
Tlie  fame  of  JuHut  and  Pompce. 

And  next  him  on  a  ^iWtzc  Uode 
Of  fuiphure,  like  as  he  were  wode. 
Dun  C  tudiai),  fo  the  for  to  teii, 
That  toare  up  aii  the  Samt  of  hcii,  &c. 


Here  finiliog  Loves  and  Bacchanali  tppttr« 
The  Julian  flar  and  great  Auguikus  here. 
The  doves  that  round  the  infsnt  poet  fpread    939 
Myrtles  and  bays,  hung  hovering  o*er  his  head. 

Here,  in  a  flirine  that  cafk  a  daiszling  light. 
State  fix'd  in  thought  the  mighty  Sugyrite ; 
His  facrcd  head  a  radiant  Zodiac  crown'd. 
And  various  animals  his  fides  forroond ; 
Hia  piercing  eyes,  ered,  appear  to  view 
Superior  worlds,  and  look  all  nature  through^ 

With  equal  rays  inunortal  Tolly  ihone. 
The  Roman  roftra  deck*d  the  conful-s  throne : 
Gathering  his  flowing  robe,  he  feem'd  to  Aand340 
In  ad  to  fpeak,  and  graceful  firetch'd  his  hand. 
Behind,  Rome's  genius  waits  vrith  civic  crowns^ 
And  the  great  father  of  his  country  owns. 

Thefe  mafly  columns  in  a  circle  rife. 
O'er  which  a  pompous  dome  invades  the  flcies's 
Scarce  to  tht  top  I  ftretch'd  my  aching  fight. 
So  large  it  fpreaid,  andfwell'd  to  fuch  a  height. 
Full  in  the  midft  proud  Fame's  imperial  feat 
With  jewels  bla^'d,  magnifid^ntly  great; 
The  vivid  emeralds  there  revive  the  eye,         2j# 
The  flaming  rybies  (hew  their  (anguine  dye. 
Bright  azure  rays  from  lively  fapphires  {kxtantp 
Apd  lucid  amber  cafts  a  golden  gleam. 
With  various-colour'd  hght  the  pavement  Oxootf 
And  all  on  fire  appear'd  the  glowing  throne ; 
Th^  dome's  high  arch  reflets  the  mtogled  bbxe^ 
And  forms  a  rainb<iw  of  alternate  cays. 
When  on  the  goddeis  firft  I  caft  my  fight. 
Scarce  feem'd  her  fiatue  of  a  cubit's  height; 
But  fwell'd  to  larger  fize.  the  o^ore  1  gaz'-d,    ^6^ 
Till  to  the  roof  her  towering  front  (he  rais'd. 
With  her,  the  Temple  every  momept  grew. 
And  ampler  villas  open'd  to  my  yiew : 
Upward  the  columns  (hoot,  the  roofs  afcend. 
And  arches  iriden,  and  long  aifle*  extend. 
Such  was  her  form,  as  ancient  bards  have  told, 
Wipgs  raife  her  arms,  and  wings  her  feet  infold ;  - 
A  thoufand  bufy  tongues  the  goddefs  bears. 
And  thoufand  open  eyes,  and  thoufand  lifieningc^rs. 
Beneath,  in  order  rang'd,  the  tuneful  nine       270, 
(Her  virgin  handmaids)  (liU  attend  the  flirine  : 
With  eyes  on  Fame  for  ever  fix'd,  they  fiug; 
For  Fame  they  raife  the  voice,  and  tune  the  (bing, 
With  time's  firfl  birth  began  the  heavenly  lays. 
And  1^,  eternal,  through  the*length.of  days. 


IMITATIONS. 

Ver.  %S9'  Scarce  feem'd  her  ftature,  &c« 
Methought  that  (he  was  fo  lite, 
That  the  length  of  a  cubite 
Was  longer  than  (he  feemed  be ; 
But  thus  foone  in  a  while  (he, 
Her  felfe  ihowondcrly  ((raight. 
That  with  her  feet  (he  the  earth  right, 
And  with  her  head  (lie  touchy d  heaven-* 

Ver.  270.  Beneath,  in  order  rang'd,  &c.] 
I  heard  about  her  throne  y-(ung 
That  all  the  palays  walls  rung. 
So  fuDg  the  niij^hty  mufe,  (he 
That  cl-pcd  is  Cj  lit  ope. 
And  her  fcrcn  lillcia  ckc—  • 


TRAN9LA:TI0MS  AMD  IMITATIONS. 


AiMod  tliele  ^roiiden  m  I  caft  a  look, 
TIk  uuttpet  founded,  and  the  temple  (blocks 
Aad  a&  lbs  nationa,  fummonM  at  the  call, 
From  different  qnartert  fill  the  crowded  hall : 
Of  faiioiu  tflogoet  the  mingled   ibimds   were 
heard-;  a8o 

b  Tarkns  garbs  promifcuoDt  throngs  appear'd  | 
Thick  8a>tbr  bees,  that  with  the  fpring  renew 
Their  flowery  toils,  and  fip  the  fragrant  dew, 
When  the  wing*d.colonies  firft  tempt  the  Iky, 
0*er  dnflty  fields  and  (haded  wuers  fly. 
Or,  fettling,  feiae  the  fweets  the  blofibms  yields 
And  a  low  mvrmur  runs  along  the  field. 
Miltiotts  of  fuppliant  crowds  the  flirine  attend^ 
And  all  degrees  before  the  goddefs  bend ; 
The  poor,  the  rich,  the  valiant,  and  the  (age,  290 
And  boafting  yooth,  and  narrative  old  age. 
Their  pleas  were  dilTerent,  their  requcft  the  fame ; 
For  good  and  bad  alike  are  fond  of  Fame. 
Someflie  difgrac'd,  aitd  fome  with  honours  aown*d; 
Unlike  faccdEes  equal  merits  found. 
Thns  her  hlind  fifier,  fickle  Fortune,-  reigns^ 
ilad  andikcming  icatters  crowns  and  chains. 

Firft  at  the  flinne  the  learned  world  appear, 
And  to  the  goddels  thus  prefer  their  prayer. 
Ijoog  have  we  feught  t*  inilruft  and  pleafe  man- 
itmd,  300 

With  ftudies  pale,  with  midnight  vigils  blind ; 
But  thank'd  by  few,  rewarded  yet  by  none. 
We  here  appeal  to  thy  foperior  throne : 
On  wit  and  learning  the  jufl  prize  beflow. 
For  Fame  is  all  wo  muft  ezpe^  below. 

The  goddefs  heard,  and  bade  the  mufes  raife 
ThegoMen  tmmpct  of  eternal  praife  : 
From  pole  to  pole  the  winds  diflufe  the  fonnd. 
That  ub  the  circuit  of  the  world  around ; 
tkn  sH  at  ooce,  as  thunder  bi'eaks  the  cloud ;  3x9 
The  JMta  at  firft  were  rather  fWeet  than  loud : 
JByjufl  degrees  they  every  moment  rife, 
Fill  cbe  wide  earth,  and  gain  upon  the  flcies. 
At  every  breath  were  balmy  odoun  Ihed, 
Which  ftill  grew  fweetcr,  as  they  wider  fpread ; 
Left  fn^;fant  fcenu  th*  unfolding  sofe  eihalei^ 
Orlpiccs  breathing  in  Arabian  gales. 


llfffTATtOMS. 

Yex.  176.  Around  thefe  wonders,  &c.] 
I  heafd  a  noife  approachen  blive. 
That  £ir*d  as  bees  done  in  a  hive, 
Againft  her  time  of  out-flying, 
Itightfucfa  a  manere  murmuring, 
«  For  all  the  vvorld  it  feemed  me, 
Tho  gan  I  look  about  and  fee 
That  there  came  entering  into  th*  haU, 
A  right  great  company  withal ; 
And  that  of  fundry  regions. 
Of  all  kind  of  conditions,  &c.-^ 
Ver.  294.  Some  (he  difgrac'd,  &c,] 

And  fome  of  them  flie  granted  fone. 
And  fome  flic  warned  well  and  fair, 
And  fome  (he  granted  the  contrair— • 
Right  as  her  fifter  dame  Fortuna 
b  w«nt  to  ferve  in  commuae. 


Next  thefe  the  good  and  juft,  an  awful  train. 
Thus  on  their  knees  addrcfs  the  facrcd  fane. 
Since  living  virtue  is  with  envy  curs*d,  300 

And  the  heft  men  are  treated  like  the  worft. 
Do  thou,  juft  goddeft,  call  our  merits  forth. 
And  give  each  deed  th'  cza<ft  intrinfic  worth. 
Not  with  bare  juftice  (hall  your  atft  be  crown'd, 
(Said  Fame)  but  high  above  dclert  renown'd  s 
JLct  fuller  notes  th'  applauding  vrorld  amaze, 
And  the  loud  clarion  labour  in  your  praife. 

This  band  diimifs'd,  be|iol4  another  crowd 
Preferr'd  the  fame  requeft,  and  lowly  bow'd; 
The  confUnt  tenor  of  whoOe  w.ell-fpent  days    $ya 
No  left  deferv'd  a  juft  return  of  praife. 
But  ftraight  the  direful  trump  of  flander  founds  ; 
Through  the  big  dome  the  doubling  thunder  bounds; 
Loud  as  the  burft  of  cannon  rends  the  ikies, 
THe  dire  report  through  every  region  flies. 
In  every  ear  inceifant  rumours  rung. 
And  gathering  fcandals  grew  on  every  tongue. 
F^om  the  black  trumpet's  nifty  concave  broke 
Sulphureous  flames,  and  clouds  of  rolling  (moke  : 
The  poifonous  vapour  blots  the  purple  flues,    340 
And  withers  all  before  it  as  it  flies. 

A  troop  came  next,  who  crowns  and  armpur 
wore. 
And  proud  defiance  in  their  looks  they  bore : 


IMITATIONS. 

Ver.  3x8.  The  good  and  jufl,  &c] 
Tho  came  the  third  companye. 
And  gan  up  to  the  dees  to  hye. 
And  down  on  knees  they  fell  anone. 
And  faiden  ;  We  been  everichone 
Folke  that  han  full  truely 
Deferved  fame  right-fully. 
And  prayen  you  it  might  be  knowe 
Right  as  it  is,  and  forth  blowe. 

1  grant,  quoth  (he,  for  now  we  lift 
That  your  good  works  (haJl  be  wiiL 
And  yet  ye  (hall  have  better  loos. 
Right  in  defpite  of  all,  your  foos. 
Than  worthy  is,  and  that  anone. 
Let  now  (quoth  (he)  thy  trump  gone-^ 
And  certes  all  the  breath  that  went 
Out  of  his  trump's  moinh  fmel'd 
As  men  a  pot  of  baumc  held 
Among  a  baflcet  full  of  rofes.— 

Vet,  338, 338.  Behold  another  crowd,  &c.— 
From  the  black  trumpet's  rufly,  &c.] 
Therewithal  there  came  anone 
Another  huge  companye 
Of  good  folke — 
What  cTid  thisEoIus,  but  he 
Took  out  his  trump  of  brafs. 
That  fouler  than  the  devil  was : 
And  gan  his  trump  for  to  blowe. 
As  all  the  world  (hould  overthroWe* 
Throughout  every  rrgione 
Went  this  foul  trump'  t*H  foune 
Swift  as  a  pellet  out  of  a  gunne, 
When  fire  i»  in  the  powder  runne. 
And  fuch  a  (hiokc  gan  out  wende. 
Out  of  the  foul  trumpet's  ende— ^c 


<« 


THE  WOUKS  OP  ^OP». 


For  diee  (thvj  eryM)  amidft  akmi«  tod  ftrife. 
We  fail'd  in  tempefts  down  the  ftre^m  of  life ; 
VtMrthce  whole  nfttSoos  fiU*d  with  fltmot  und  b|ood. 
And  fwam  to  empire  through  the  purple  flood. 
Thofe  ills  we  darM,  thy  infpiration  own  $ 
Wbmt  Tiitue  TeemM  was  done  for  thee  *iot)e. 
Ambitiout  fools!  (the  queen  reply 'd,  and  frowa'd) 
Be  bH  your  i^dt  in  dar(  oMivion  drown*d ;      35 1 
There  ileep  forgot,  with  mighty  tynmts  gone, 
Tour  ftatuesouniMer^d,  !ind  your  names  unknown! 
A  fttddcn  c(oud  ftraight  finitch'd  them  from  my 

Aiid  each  majeAic  phantom  tank  in  ilfght 

Then  came  the  imaHeft  tribe  t  yet  had  (toi ; 
Iflain  was  their  dref^,  and  ipodeft  was  tbeif  mieo* 
Oreat  idol  of  mankind !  we  neither  dainl 
The  pnife  of  merit,  nor  afpire  to  fame ! 
But,  mt  in  deferts  kom  th*  appUufe  of  men,   36O 
Would  die  nnlieatd-of,  as  we  iit*d  unfeen. 
*Tif  all  we  beg  thee,  to  conceal  from  fight 
Thofe  afts  of  goodneft  which  themfeWes  requite* 
0  let  us  ftin  the  fecret  joy  partake, 
T»foKow  virtue  eY*n  for  virtue's  ^kc: 

And  live  there  men,  who  flight  immortal  faihe? 
%hb  then  with  incenre  ihaH  adore  our  name  f 
But,  mortals !  know,  'tis  (lill  our  greateft  pride» 
To  blaze  thofe  virtues  ifrhich  the  good  would  hide. 
Hi£e.!  mttfe^  rife !  add  ail  your  tuncliil  hretth ;  ^70 
Hiefe  muft  not  fleep  in  darknefs  and  in  death. 
She  faid !  iit  air  the  trembling  mufic  floats, 
And  on  the  winds  triumphant  fwelt  the  notes; 
So  foft,  though  high,  fo  loud,  and  yet  fo  clear, 
£v*n  liflenbg  angels  lean  from  heaven  to  hear : 
To  farthtft  Ihores  th*  anbrofial  l^rit  flies. 
Sweet  to  the  world,  and  grateful  to  the  flcies. 
Next  thefe  a  youthful  train  their  vows  etprefs*d, 
With  feathers  crovn'd,  with  gvy  embroidery 

drgf^fd : 
Hither,  they  cry'd,  diredl  your  eyes,  and  fiee-  380 
Tiic  men  of  plcafure^  drefs,  and  gaUantry ; 


Il|ITAT]pK9. 

fir.  is6.  Then  c^tpc  the  fmaneft,  ^c] 

'  I  faw  anone  the  fifth  route, 
That  to  this  lady  gall  lo}ite» 
And  downe  on  knees  anone  to  fall. 
And  10  her  they  befoughten  all^ 
To  hiden  their  good  works  eke. 
'  And  faid,  they  yeve  not  a  Jeke 
For  no  fame  ne  fucb  renownc ; 
For  they  for  contemplacyounc. 
And  Goddei  love  had  it  wroqghty 
He  of  fame  would  they  oughts 

Wha{,  quoth  (be,  and  he  yc  wood  ? 
And  ween  ye  for  to  do  good, 
And  for  to  have  it  of  no  fame  ? 
Tiave  ye  defpite  to  have  my  oame  f 
Kay  ye  (hall  lien  everichone : 
Blow  thy  trump,  and  that  anone 
(Quoth  ihe)  thou  Eolua,  I  bote. 
And  ring  thefe  folks  works  by  role. 
That  all  the  world  may  of  it  hcare ; 
And  be  gan  blow  thek  loos  Co  deare. 


Onrs  is  th«  place  M  banqireH,  ba1l%  snd  pftyi ; 
SprigMy  our  nights,  polite  are  bN  our  days ; 
Courts  we  frequent,  iHiere  ^i  ovr  pleaflng 
To  pay  due  vifits,  aad  addivfs  the  nir : 
In  fkd,  'tis  true,  ao  nymph  We  oookl  pcrfiiade« 
But  ftill  in  fancy  vanqui(h*d  every  maid ; 
Of  unknown  duche^et  lewd  tales  we  leH, 
Yet,  would  tbe  world  belieie  ua,  iM  were  w«ff. 
The  jov  let  others  have,  and  wc  the  name,        389 
And  what  we  want  in  pleafnre,  gram  in  fame. 

The  quean  alTents,  the  trumpet  rends  the  flries. 
And  tt  each  blftft  a  ladyS  honour  dies.         (pre^ 

Plea»*d  with  the  ftrangc  fuccels,  vaft  mmibera 
Aroiwd  the  flirtfle,  and  made  the  fiime  requeft  : 
What  you  (flie  cry'd),  onleareM  in  atu  to  pleafe^ 
fihves  to  yoorfelves,  and  even  fstigued  with  eaie. 
Who  lofe  a  length  of  undcferving  days, 
Would  you  ufiirp  the  lover's  dear-bought  praifc  f 
To  juft  contempt,  ye  vitn  pretenders,  fell,        40^ 
The  people's  fsMe,  and  the  fcom  of  all. 
Straight  the  black  clarion  fends  a  horrid  fotrad. 
Loud  laughs  burft.  out,  and  bitter  feoffs  flr  round, 
Whii^ers  arc  heard,  with  taunts  revrKng  load. 
And  fcoruful  hiffes  run  through  all  the  crowd. 

Laft,  thofe  who  boaft  of  ihighty  mifehiefe'doiie^ 
Enflave  their  country,  or  nfurp  a  throne ; 
Or  who  their  glory**  dire  foundation  lay*d 
On  fbvereigni  ruin*d,  or  on  friends  betray'd  ; 
Calm,  thinking  viMains,  whom  no   fatth  conM 
^t^  410 

Of  crooked  counfels  and  dark  politics ; 
Of  thefe  a  gloomy  tribe  furround  the  throne. 
And  beg  to  make  th*  immortal  treaibn^  known. 
%  he  trumpet  roars,  long  flaky  flaosci  etptre. 
Wish  fparks  that  fecm'd  to  fet  the  world  on  fltc 
At  the  dread  found,  pale  mortals  ftood  aghaft. 
And  flartled  nature  trembled  with  the  blaft. 

Tills  having  heard  and  fccn,  fome  power  oo« 

known  [the  throne. 

Straight  changed  the  fceoe,  and  foateh'd  me  from 


UilTfTiOVS. 

In  his  golden  clariounc, 

Tbrou;^h  the  world  went  the  fonii<« 

All  fo  kindly,  and  eke  fo  foft. 

That  ther  fame  was  blotru  aloft. 
Ver.  406.  Iiaft,  thofe  who  boaft  of  mighty,  &c.] 

Tho  came  another  compaayu,        • 

That  had  y*done  the  treachery,  Ac* 
Ver.  4x8.  This  having  heard  and  fecn.  kc] 
The  fcene  hpre  changes  Crom.  the  TtmpUt  of  Fame, 
to  that  of  Rumour,  which  is  almoft  cptifel|  Ch^u- 
cer'a.    The  particulars  follow. 

Tho  Uw  I  Aondc  in  a  valey. 

Under  t^e  caftle  fisft  by 

A  houfe,  that  Dorous  Dedall 

That  Labyrinthus  deped  is, 

Nas  made  lio  wonderiy  I  win, 

Ne  half  To  queintly  y-wrought ! 

And  evernr.o  as  fwift  as  choughtg 

This  queint  houfe  about  went. 

That  nover  osore  it  dill  fteat — 

And  eke  this  houfe  hath  of  entrcei^ 

As  many  as  leaves  ire  oa  treea 


Its  Use  BDCcrtain, H  lo  eastt  or  air ; 
vrit&  rapid  motion  turn  d  the  ro^itiion  round  > 
VTitk  ccaCdeis  Doife  the  rippog  Wla  nelbuod  ;. 
Not  k£ii]i  Dumber  were  th«  $adottt  doors, 
Thaa  laves  on  trees,  or  £wds  vpoo  the  (Wcs  g 
Which  ftiU  unfolded  iUoti^  by  night,  by  day, 
Pcnioiis  to  winds,  ^d  opei^  every  vntj. 
An  lunesby  nature  to  the  ilues  aicend, 
As  weightv  bodies  to  the  centre  tend; 
As  te  the  iea  returning  riv)ers  roU«  43^ 

Aad  thetoucb*d  need^  tcembles  to  the  polei 
Hither  u  to  their  prqper  pljice,  arife 
All  fsrioos  founds  from  earth,  and  feai,  and  Ikict, 
Or  %oke  aloud,  or  whx^jpcr'd  in  the  ear ; 
Kor  ever  filence,  ue^  or  peace,  is  here. 
As  00  the  finpoth  cj^p^uife  of  cryftal  lakes 
The  fia]|inff  ftone  at  firil  a  circle  makes ; 
The  treooUsog  fifriw^c,  by  the  motioo  Oirr*d« 
Spreads  in  a  fecond  circle,  then  a  third ; 
IVide,  and  more  wide,   the  floating  rings  ad* 
▼ancc.  44* 

Fill  lU  the  watery  plain,  and  to  the  margin  dance  : 
Thos  erery  Koice  and  found,  when  firft  they  breal^ 
Od  opghbourinf  air  a  foft  ampreflioq  ipajce ; 
Arocher  ambient  circle  then  they  move  ; 
Thit,  in  its  turu»inapels  the  next  abovje ; 
Throaghup<|ulaung  air  the  fpundf  arefent, 
▲od  spread  o'er  all  the  fluid  c^menc 

There  variotis  news  I  heard  of  love  and  ftrife. 
Of  peace  and  war,  health,  ficknefs,  death,  and  life, 
Of  lo(s  and  gain,  of  fanune  and  of  ftore,  450 

Of  (Wns  at  £ca,  and  uavels  on  the  fhofr» 
Of  prodigies,  and  portents  fcen  in-air. 
Of  £res  snd  plagues,  and  fUrs  with  biasing  hair, 
Of  tsnt  of  fortune,  changes  in  the  ftate. 
The  fdhof  favourites,  projeds  of  the  grcat^ 
Of  old  aufmanagements,  taxations  new : 
•Ali  Jicichcr  wh<3ly  lalfc,  nor  wholly  true. 
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la  fommcr,  when  they  ben  grene ; . 
And  in  the  roof  yet  men  may  feoe 
A  thonfaod  heels  and  weU  mo 
To  letten  the  fomie  out-go ; 
An4  by  day  in  every  tide, 
Ben  all  the  doors  open  wide. 
And  by  night  each  one  unihet ; 
No  porter  is  there  oue  to  let. 
No  BiaoQer  tydings  in  to  pace : 
Ne  never  zck  is. in  that  place. 
Ver.  448.  There  various  news  I  heard,  &c.] 
Of  werres,  of  peace,  of  marriages. 
Of  reft,  of  labour,  of  voyages. 
Of  abode,  of  detbe,  and  of  life. 
Of  love  aund  haite,accord'«ndftri£e, 
Of  iofs,  of  lore,  and  of  winnings. 
Of  hele,  of  fickHcfs,and  leffings. 
Of  divers  tranfinutations. 
Of  efiatcsand  eke  of  regions. 
Of  traft,  of  dred,  of  jealoufy. 
Of  wit,  of  winning,  and  of  foUy, 
Of  good,  or  bad  government. 
Of  Irc^  and  of  divevft  acctdcn^    . 


AN.0.  IMITATION^. 

Above,  belpw,wi|bantvwS|lu»,voilb4  ' 
Coi^u^d,  unnumber*d  nuUipides  are  fouad, 

Who  pafs,  repafr,  advance,  ai^dgUdeuway;     4!% 
Mofts  raik'd  by  fear,  and  phantoms,  of  a  dtf : 
A(lrolo^r«,.that  fi^tvre  fa(esfor^ew« 
Pnge^lors,  quacks,  apd  lawyejip  i^oft  «  fow ; 
_  And. priefls,  and  party  zealots,  numerous  bands 
1  With  home-boro  Uep,  or  tales  Icom'  fiare^  lands  i 
^ach  talk*d  aloud;  or  in  fome  £ecr^  p^ace,' 
And  wild  impatience  flar*d  ia  every  lace* . 
The  flying  rumours  gathered  as  they  roU*<4' 
Scarce  any  ule  wasfpoaeKhofirdthan  told ; 
And  aU  who  told  it  added  (Muething  nesir,  470^ 
And  all  who  heard  it  made  cnliu^nmita  too,  ^ 
In  every  ear  it  fpre^  op  e^cry  Coi)g«c  Ugta^^  3 
Thus  fl^Fing  eaft  and.  weft,  and  noeth  aad  iooth. 
News  travelled  withincreajfe  from  month  to  moutfw 
So  from  a  fpark,  that  kindled  firft  by  chance. 
With  gatherix^  focco  the  fuickeniag  flames  ad« 

vance; 
TUl  to  the  clouds  their  curlipg  heads  aTpIre, 
And  towers  and  temples  fink  in  tfoods  of  fire. 

When  thus  i|pe  lies  are  to  p^MKon  %raB^, 
Full  growAt  and  fit  to  gr^oe  a  mortal  tongoe,  4^ 
Through  thouliwd  Keiti^  impatieat,  forth  i^ey^ 

flow>. 
And  niih  in  nuUions  on  the  world  below. 
Fame  fi^s  «loft,  and  points  them  out  their  courfe, 
TheLr  date  determines,  and  prefcribes  thkr  forces 
Some  to  remain,  and  £Mne  to  perifh  foon ; 
Or  wane  and  wag  alternate  ISto  the  oioon* 
Around*  a.thoufand  winged  wonders  fly, 
^ome  by  the  trumpet's  bbft,  and  fcatterM  tbrovgli 
t^flcy. 
ThjBf^at  one  pafli|ga,  p£t  ynn  night  furwy 
A  lie  and  truth  contend^g  for  the  waf ;         490 


-      iasfT4TiaFt, 
Ver.  4jS.  Above,  below,  without,  within,  Slc\ 
Bnt  fuch  a  grete  congregation 
Of  folkc  as  1  faw  roame  about. 
Some  within,  and  fome  withouty 
Was  never  feen,  ne  fliallbe  eft— 
And  every  wight  that  I  faw  there* 
*     Rowned  everich  in  others  ear 
A  new  tyding  privily. 
Or  elfe  he  told  it  openly 
Right  thus,  and  faid,  Knowft  not  thptt 
That  isbetide  to-night  now  f 
No,  quoth  he,  teU  me  what  f 
And  then  he  told  him  this  and  that,  &c« 
——Thus  north  and  fouth 
Went  every  tyding  from  month  to  mouthp 
And  that  enerealing  evermo. 
As  fire  is  wonl  to  qyicken  and  go 
Fmm  afpai^kle  fprong  amifs, 
Tai  all  ihevitee  brent  up  is. 
Ver.  489.  There,  at  one  pafiage,  &c} 
Aadlbmetime  I  fiiw  there  at  once, 
A  leifing  and  a  fad  (both  faw 
That  gonnen  at  adventure  draw 
Out  of  a  window  forth  to  pace—* 
And  no  man,  be  he  ever  fo  wrothe, 
i         Shall  hsTC  ooc  of  ibcfc  tW0|  but  bothe,  5cc« 
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And  croft  me,  $ir,  the  ckafteft  you  can  choofe 
Will  adc  obfervance,  and  txzA  her  dues. 
If  what  1  fpeak  my  noble  lord  offend, 
Mf  tediou*  fermon  here  is  at  an  end. 

'Tis  well,  'cis  wond'rous  well,  the  knight  re- 
plies, 
Moft. worthy  kinfman,  faith  you're  nnghty  wife  ! 
"We,  Sirs,  are  fools,  and  mod  refign  the  caufe 
To  heathenilh  authors,  pioirerbs,  and  old  faws. 
He  fpoke  with  fcorn,  and  turn*d  another  way  :-— 
Vfhat  does  my  friend,  my  dear  Placebo  fay  ? 

1  fay,  quoth  he,  by  heaven  the  man's  to  blame. 
To  flander  wives,  a^d  wedlock's  holy  name. 

At  this  the  council  rofe,  w^hout  delay ; 
Xach,  ki  his  own  opinion,  went  his  way ; 
With.  f»U  ceoCent,  thu,  aU  difpotcs  appeaa'd. 
The  knight  ihould  marryi  when  and  where  he 
plea»*d. 

Who  now  but  January  exults  with  joy  ? 
The  charms  of  wedlock  all  his  foul  employ ; 
Esch  nymph  by  turns  his  wavensg  mind  polTeft, 
And  reign'd  the  ihort-liv'd  tyrant  of  his  brea(k  | 
While  fancy  pidur'd  every  ixveiy  part, 
And  each  bright  image  waodcr'd  o'er  his  hea^ 
Thus,  in  fome  public  forum  fix'd  on  high, 
A  mirivor  fliews  the  figures  moving  by ; 
Stil)  one  by  one,  in  fwift  fucceflion,  pafs 
The  .gliding  flodows  o'er  the  pglifli'd  glais. 
This  lady's  charms  the  niccft  could  not  blame. 
Sut  Tilt  fnfpicioos  had  afpefs'd  her  fame ; 
That  was  with  fenfe,  but  not  with  virtue  bleft ; 
And  one  had  grace  that  wanted  all  the  refk, 
T^us  doubting  long  what  nymph  he  (hould  obey, 
He  fix'd  at  laft  upon  the  youthful  May. 
Her  faults  he  knew  not,  JLove  is  always  blind^ 
But  every  charm  revolv'd  within  hi^  mind : 
Her  tiender  age,  her  form  divinely  fair, 
H4r  eafy  motion,  her  attra^ive  air. 
Her  fwect  behaviour,  her  enchanting  face. 
Her  moving  foftnefs,  and  majelUc  grace. 

Much  in  his  prudence  did  our  knigkt  rejoice. 
And  thought  no  mortal  could  difpate  his  choice.: 
Once  more  in  haftc  he  fummon'd  every  friend, 
And  told  them  all,  their  pains  were  at  an  end. 
Hcaveii,  that  (faid  he)  infpir'd  me  firft  to  wed, 
Provides  a  confort  worthy  of  my  bed  : 
Let  none  oppofe  tk'  ele^ion,  (incc  on  this 
Depends  my  ^uiet,  and  my  future  blifs. 

A  dame  there  is,  the  darling  of  my  eyes, 
Youfig,  beauteous,  aaleis,  innocent,  and  wiA: ; 
Chaile,  though  not  rich ;  and,  though  not  nobly 

born, 
Ofhoneft  parents,  and  may  ferve  my  tu|n« 
Her  will  I  wed,  if  gracious  Heaven  Co  pleaie, 
1*o  pafs  my  age  in  fani^ity  and  eafc ; 
And  thaok  the  powers,  I  may  pofle£i  alone 
I'lic  lovely  prize,  and  (hare  my  bliis  with  none  I 
If  yi-Ui  my  friends,  this  virgin  can  procure, 
My  joys  arc  full,  my  happincfs  is  lure. 

One  only  doubt  remains  :  Full  oft  I've  heard, 
By  cufuiils  grave,  and  deep  divii.es  averr'd, 
'1  hat  'tis  too  much  for  human  r&ce  to  know 
The  biif*  of  heaven  ahove,  and  earth  below. 
Vovf  ihould  the  nuptial  plcafurc^  prove  lo  great, 
To  match  the  blciEogs  of  the  fu(iii«-(latc, 


I  fair.      > 


Thofe  eodlefs  joys  were  ill-exchaag*d  for  thefe  j 
I'hen  clear  this  doubt,  and  fet  my  mind  at  eafc. 

This  Juftin  heard,  nor  could  hisfpleen  controul^ 
Touch'd  to  the  quick,  and  tickled  at  the  foul. 
Sir  Knight,  he  cry'd,  if  this  be  all  you  dread. 
Heaven  put  it  pall  your  doubt,  whene'er  you  wed} 
And  tq  my  fervent  prayers  fo  far  conient. 
That,  ere  the  rites  are  o'er,  you  may  repent ! 
Good  Heaven,  no  doubt,  the  nuptial  ftate  approves^ 
Since  it  chaftifes  llill  what  bed  it  loves. 
Then  be  iiot.  Sir,  abandon'd  to  defpair ; 
Seek,  and  perhaps  you'll  find  among  the 
One  that  may  do  your  bufinefs  to  a  hair; 
Not  ev'n  in  wi(h,  your  happipefs  delay. 
But  prove  the  fcourge  to  lam  yon  on  your  vray  % 
Then. to  the  ikies  your  mounting  ibul  (hall  go, 
Swift  as  an  arrow  foaring  from  the  bow ! 
Provided  fliU  you  moderate  your  joy. 
Nor  ip  your  pleafures  all  your  might  employ. 
Let  realbn's  rule  your  ftrong  defires  abate. 
Nor  pleafe  too  lavii^ly  your  gentle  mate. 
Old  wives  there  are,  of  judgment  moft  acute. 
Who  folve  thofe  queftions  beyond  all  difpnte; 
Coofult  with  thofe,  and  be  of  better  cheer ; 
Marry,  do  penance,  atid  difmifs  your  fear. 

So  laid,  they  roft,  nor  mere  the  work  delayM ; 
The  match  was  ofter'd,  the  propofals  made. 
The  parents,  you  may  think,  would  Coon  comply^ 
The  old  have  intereft  ever  in  their  eye* 
Nor  was  it  hard  to  move  the  lady's  mind  ; 
When  fortune  favours,  fkfll  the  fair  are  kind« 

I  pafs  each  previous  fettlement  and  deed. 
Too  .long  for  me  to  write,  or  you  to  read  s 
Nor  wiU  with  quaint  impertinence  difpiay 
The  pomp,  the  pageantry,  the  proud  array. 
The  time  approach'd,  to  church  the  parties  wcnf. 
At  once  with  carnal  and  devout  intent  r 
For|h  came  the  prieft,  and  bade  th*  obedient  wif* 
Like  Sarah  or  Rebecca  lead  her  life ; 
Then  pray'd  the  powers  the  fruitful  bed  to  blefs» 
And  made  all  fure  enough  with  holineffi. 

And  now  the  palace  gates  are  open'd  wide,    f 
The  guefts  appear  in  order,  fide  by  fide,  > 

And  pUc'd  in  ftate  the  bridegroom  and  the  bride,  j 
The  breathing  flute's  foft  noten  are  heard  arouod» 
And^^he  fiirill  trumpets  mix  their  filver  found; 
The  vaulted  roofs  with  echoing  mufic  ring, 
Thefe  touch  the  vocal  Hops,  and  thofe  the  tremb- 
ling firing. 
Not  thus  Amphion  tun'd  the  warbling  lyre, 
Nor  Joab  the  founding  ^larion  could  infpic^. 
Nor  fierce  Theodamas,whofe  fpiightly  ftrain 
Could  fwell  .the  foul  to  rage,  and  fire  ^e  martial 
train. 

Bacchus  himfelf,  the  nuptial  feaft  to  grace, 
(So  poets  fing)  was  prefent  on  the  place : 
And  lovely  VenuK,  goddefs  of  delight. 
Shook  high  hex  flaming  torch  in  open  fight, 
And  danc'd  around,  and  fmil'd  on  every  Lnight^ 
lleas'J  her  bcft  fervant  would  his  courage  uy» 
No  le£«  in  wedlock,  than  in  liberty. 
Full  many  an  age  old  Hymen  had  not  fpy*d 
>>o  kind  a  bridi groom,  or  fo  bright  a  bride. 
Ye  bards  1,  renown'd  among  the  tuneful  throng 
For  gentle  kiX'».^<l  joyous  oupciiil  fung^ 
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TbJbk  not  yiMif  fbf^eft  nnmben  can  difpla^ 
TW  matchlefe  glories  of  thi»  bli&ful  day  : 
IV  joyt  are  foch,  as  far  tranfcetid  your  raj^e, 
Vthea  tender  youth  has  wedded  ftooping  a^. 

The  beauteoaa  dame  fat  fmiling  at  tho  boatd» 
.Aod  darted  amorous  glances  at  her  lord. 
VbL  HefieT*s  felf,  whofe  chann$  the  Hebrews  fing 
HVr  look'd  fo  hively  od  her  Perfian  king : 
Bright  as  the  rifing  fun  in  i«ifnnier*B  day, 
And  frelh  and  bl<x>mtng  as  the  month  of  May  ! 
The  joyful  knight  furvev'd  her  by  his  fide, 
Mcr  cnvy*d  Paris  with  the  Spartan  bride  : 
Still  as  Ids  mind  revolv'd  with  vaft  delight 
Th*  entrancing  raptures  of  tb*  approaching  night 
Rcftkfs  he  lat,  tSToking  every  power 
To  fpeed  his  btilSf  and  hafte  the  happy  hoar. 
Aleantine  the  vigorons  dancers  beat  the  ground. 
And  foDgs  were  fuogt  and  flowing  bowls  went 

'   rmind. 
Wiih  odorous  fpices  they  perfum*d  the  place, 
Ami  ntrth  and  pleafure  (hone  in  every  face. 

Damian  alone,  of  all  the  menial  train, 
Sad  in  the  midft  of  triumphs,  figh'd  for  paid ; 
Dsmian  alone,  the  Knight's  obfequious  Siquire, 
CoafimM  at  heart,  and  fed  a  fecret  fire. 
Hi*  bvely^miilrefs  all  his  foul  poficfs'd ; 
He  lookM,  he  languiihVl,  and  could  take  no  reft : 
His  taft  perform*d,  he  fadly  went  his  way. 
Fell  on  his  bed,  and  ioth*d  the  light  of  day. 
There  let  him  lie,  till  his  relenting  dame 
VTeep  In  her  tarn,  and  wafte  in  equal  flame. 

1^  weary  fun,  as  learned  poets  write, 
Forlbok  th'  borixon,  and  roll'd  down  the  light ; 
'While  glittering  fbrs  his  abfent  beams  fupply, 
Aod  night**  dark  mantle  overfpread  the  iky. 
Then  tiSc  the  guefts;  and,  as  the  time  requir'd, 
X^h  p»d  his  thanks  and  decently  retir'd.  [drefs, 
The  foe  once  gone,  our  knight  prepar'd  t*  un* 
S4  keen  he  was.  and  eager  to  poflefs : 
But  SrH.  thought  fit  th*  affiftance  to  receive, 
Vmch grave  phyficians fcruple  not  to  give ; 
^Atyrion  aear«  with  hot  £ringos  flood, 
Cintharides,  to  fire  the  lazy  blood, 
"U  bofe  life  old  bards  defcribe  in  lufcious  rhymes, 
And  critics  leam*d  explain  to  modem  times. 
By  this  the  flicets  were  fpread,  tho  bride  un- 
drefs'd. 
The  room  was  fprinkled,  and  the  bed  was  blels'd. 
What  next  enfoed  bcfecms  me  not  to  fay ; 
*  Tks  fung,  he  labour 'd  till  the  dawning  day,     / 
Then  bniUy  fprungfrom  bed,  with  heart  fo  light, 
As  all  were  nothing  he  had  done  by  night ; 
And  fipp*d  his  co^ial  as  he  fat  upright. 
He  kifs'4  his  balmy  fpoufe  with  wanton  play, 
And  feebly  fang  a  lufly  ronnddy  : 
Then  on  the  couch  his  weary  limV«  he  caft ; 
For  every  labour  muft  ha^e  reft  ac  laft. 

But  anxious  cares  the  penfive  Squire  opprefs'd, 
Sleep  fled  his  eyes,  and  peace  forfook  his  breaft : 
The  raging  flames  that  in  his  bofom  dwell, 
Ke  wanted  art  to  hide,  and  means  to  tell ; 
Tct  h^iog  time  th'  occafion  might  betray, 
C<>Dpo»'d  a  (bitaet  to  the  lovely  May ; 
^*^hicb,  writ  and  folded  with  the  niccft  art, 
H<  wrapp'd  in  6lk,  aod  laid  npon  hii  heart* 


When  now  the  fonrth  revolving-day  wu  run, 
('Twas  June,  and  Cancer  had  receiVd  the  fun) 
Foith  from  her  chamber  came  the  beauteous  bride; 
The  good  old  Knight  mov'd  flowly  by  her  fide. 
High  mafs  was  fuog ;  they  feafted  in  the  hall ; 
The  fervants  round  ftood  ready  at  their  call. 
I'he  Squire  alone  was  abfent  from  the  board. 
And  much  his  ficknefs  griev'd  his  worthy  lord. 
Who  pray'd  his  fpoufe,  attended  with  her  traiui 
To  vific  Damian,  and  divert  his  pain. 
Th*  obliging  dames  obey'd  with  one  confent; 
I'hey  left  the  hall,  and  to  hh  lodging  went. 
The  female  tribe  furround  him  as  he  lay, 
I  And  clofe  befide  him  fat  the  gentle  May : 
Where,  as  flie  try'd  his  pulfe,  he  foftly  drew 
A  heaving  figh,  and  caft  a  mournful  view! 
Then  gave  his  bill,  and  brib'd  the  powers  divinci 
With  fecret  vows,  to  favour  his  delign. 

Wl^o  ftndies  now  but  difcontented  May  f 
On  her  foft  couch  uneafily  (he  lay  : 
The  lumpilh  hufband  fnor'd  away  the  night. 
Till  coughs  awak'd  him  near  the  morning  lights 
What  then  he  did,  1*11  not  prefurae  to  tell. 
Nor  if  file  thought  herfelf  in  heaven  or  hell : 
Honeft  and  dull  in  nuptial  bed  they  lay. 
Till  the  bell  toU'd,  and  all  arofe  to  pray. 

Were  it  by  forceful  deftiny  decreed. 
Or  did  from  chance,  or  nature's  power  proceeds  > 
Or  that  feme  ftar,  with  afpedl  kind  to  love. 
Shed  its  feleded  influence  from  above ; 
Whatever  was  the  caufe,  the  tender  dame 
Felt  the  firft  motions  of  an  infant  flame ;, 
Receiv'd  th'  imprefiions  of  the  love-fick  Squire, 
And  wafted  in  the  foft  infe^ous  fire. 

Ye  fair,  draw  near,  let  MAy*s  example  move 
Your  gentle  minds  to  pity  thofe  who  love  I 
Had  fome  iierce  tyrant  in  her  ftead  been  found* 
I'he  poor  adorer  fure  had  hang'd,  or  drown'd : 
But  (be,  yuur  fex's  mirror,  free  from  pride. 
Was  mucli  too  meek  to  prove  a  homicide* 
But  to  my  tale :  Some  fages  have  defin'd 
Pleafure  the  fovereign  blifs  of  liuman  kind  : 
Our  knight  (who  ftudy'd  much,  we  may  fuppofe) 
Deriv'd  his  high  philofophy  from  thofe  : 
Fofj  like  a  prince,  he  bore  the  vaft  expence 
Of  lavifli  pomp,  and  proud  magnificence : 
His  hottfc  was  ftately,  his  retinue  gay  i 
Large  was  his  train,  and  gorgeous  his  amy. 
His  fpacious  garden,  made  to  yield  to  none. 
Was  compaf<.'d  round  with  wails  of  foltd  ftone  ;^ 
Priapus  could  not  hall  defcribe  the  grace 
(Though  god  fif  gardens)  of  this  charming  place  \ 
A  place  to  tire  the  rumbling  wits  of  Franca 
In  Iqng  defcriptions,  and  exceed  romance ; 
Enough  to  ftiame  the  gentleft  bard  that  finga 
Of  painted  meadows,  and  of  purling  fprings. 

Full  io  the  centre  of  the  flowery  ground,      *> 
A  cryftal  fountain  fpread  its  ftreams  around,     > 
Tbcjfrvitfut  bankswith  verdant  laurels  crown'd  :  3 
About  this  fpring  (if  ancient  lame  fay  true) 
The  (l^pper  elves  their  moon*lIght  fports  pnrfne  s 
Their  pigmy  king,  and  little  fiury  queen. 
In  circling  dances  gambol'd  ou  the  green. 
While  tuneful  fpritesa  merry  concert  made. 
And  airy  mufic  warbled  through  the  (bade. 
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Hither  the  Aobltf  knight  wmild  0ft  repair, 
(Hit  fcene  of  pletfuie,  and  pecvUir  care) 
For  this  he  held  it  dear,  and  always  bore 
The  filver  key  that  lock*d  thef  garden-door. 
To  thit  fweec  place,  in  ramtner*8fultrf  heat. 
He  UB*d  Irom  noife  and  buflnelt  to  retreat ; 
And  here  in  dalliance  fpend  the  Iive*long  day, 
^  Solas  com  fola,"  with  hi«  fprighcly  May  : 
For  whate*er  work  was  nndifcharg'd  a-bed. 
The  duteous  knight  in  this  fair  garden  fped. 

But,  ah !  what  mortal  lives  of  blifs  fecure  ? 
How  Ihort  a  fpace  our  worldly  joys  endure  ! 
O  Fortane,  fair,  like  aU  thy  treacherous  kind. 
But  faithlefs  flill,  and  wavering  as  the  wind ! 
O  painted  monfter,  form*d  mankind  to  cheat 
With  plcafing  potfon,  and  with  foft  deceit ! 
This  rich,  this  amorous  venerable  knight, 
Amidft  his  eafc,  his  folace  and  delight, 
Struck  blind  by  thee,  refigns  his  days  to  grief, 
And  calls  on  death,  the  wretch's  laft  ra)icf. 

The  rage  of  jealouff  then  fcix*d  his  mind, 
For  much  he  feared  the  faith  of  woman-kind. 
His  wife,  not  fufTcr'd  from  his  fide  to  llray, 
Was  captive  kept,  he  watch*d  her  night  and  day 
Abridg*d  her  pleafuren,  and  confin'd  her  fway 
Full  oft  in  tears  did  haplefs  May  complain, 
And  figh*d  full  oft ;  but  figh*d  and  wept  in  vaiil : 
She  look*d  on  Damian  with  a  lover's  eye; 
For,  oh,  'twas  fix*d,  ihe  maft  poflefs  or  die  ! 
Nor  lefs  impatience  vet*d  her  amorous  Squire, 
Wild  with  delay,  and  burning  with  defire. 
Watch'd  as  ihe  was,  yet  could  he  not  refrsin 
By  f(Ccret  writing  to  difclofe  his  pain : 
The  dame  by  figns  reveaPd  her  kind  intent, 
TlUboth  were  confciouswhat  each  other  meant. 

All,  gentle  knight,  what  could  thy  eyes  avail. 
Though  they  could  fee  as  far  as  ihips  can  fiul  i 
*ris  better,  fure,when  blind,  decetv'd  to  be. 
Than  be  deluded  vrhen  a  man  can  fee ! 

Argus  himfelf,  fo  cautious  and  lb  wife. 
Was  over-watch*d,  for  all  his  hundred  eyes ; 
80  many  an  honeft  Nbfl>and  may,  'tis  known, 
W)io,  wifely,  never  thinks  the  cafe  his  own. 

The  daxue  at  laft,  by  diligence  and  care, 
Frocur'd  the  key  her  knight  was  wont  to  bear ; 
She  took  the  wards  in  wax  before  the  fire, 
And  gaTe  th*  imprcffion  to  the  trufty  Squire* 
By  measia  of  this,  fome  wonder  iball  appear, 
Which,  in  due  place  and  feafon,  you  may  hear* 

WcH  fung  fweet  Ovid,  in  the  daf  s  of  yore, 
What  flight  is  that,  which  love  will  not  explore  f 
Afid  PynmuB  and  1  hifbe  plainly  (how 
The  ftfaii  true  lovers,  when  they  lift,  can  do  : 
Though  watch'd  and  captive,  yet  in  fpite  of  all, 
They  foofld  the  art  of  ki fling  through  a  waU. 

But  now  no  longer  from  our  tale  to  ftray ; 
It  kapp'd,  that  once  upon  a  fuofimcr'a  day. 
Our  reverend  knight  was  urg'd  to  amorous  play 
He  raia*d  his  fpoufe  ere  Matin  bell  was  rug, 
And  thus  hit  morning  canticle  he  fung. 

Awake,  my  love,  diklofe  thy  radiant  cyet ; 
Aiife,  my  wife,  my  beauteoua  lady,  rife ! 
Hear  how  the  dovM  with  pendve  aotca  com* 

plain, 
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The  winur's  pad ;  the  tloudi  ind  tempefis  ly ; 
The  fun  adorns  the  fields,  and  brightens  all  the  iky. 
Fair  writhout  fpot,  whofe  every  chju-ming  part 
My  bofom  wounds,  and  captivates  tnj  heart ; 
Co|Ae,  and  in  mutual  pleai'urc  let's  engage, 
Joy  of  my  life,  and  comfort  of  my  age. 

This  heard,  to  Damian  (Iraight  a  figa  (he  madct 
To  hafte  before ;  the  gentle  Squire  obey'd : 
Secret,  and  undefcry'd,  he  took  his  way. 
And  ambufh'd  clofe  behind  an  arbour  lay. 

It  was  not  long  ere  January  came, 
And  hand  in  hand  with  him  his  lovely  daaae  5 
Blind  as  he  was,  not  doubting  all  was  furc. 
He  turn'd  the  key,  and  made  the  gate  fecure* 

Here  let  us  walk,  he  faid,  obferv'd  by  nooc» 
Confcious  of  pleafures  to  the  world  unknown  : 
So  may  my  foul  have  joy,  as  thou,  my  wif(. 
Art  far  the  dcareft  foUce  of  my  life ; 
And  rather  would  I  choofe,  by  Heaven  above. 
To  die  this  inftant,  than  to  lofc  thy  love. 
Refled  what  truth  was  in  my  pai&on  fliown, 
WlicD  unendow'd  T  took  thee  for  my  own. 
And  fought  no  treafure  but  thy  heart  alone* 
Old  as  I  am,  and  now  depriv'dof  fight, 
Wbilft  thou  art  faithful  to  thy  own  true  knigbc,! 
Nor  age  nor  blindnefs  rob  me  of  delight* 
Each  other  lofs  with  patience  I  can  bear. 
The  lofs  of  thee  is  what  I  only  fear. 

Confider  then,  my  lady,  and  my  wife, 
I'he  folid  comforts  of  a  virtuous  life. 
As,  firft,  the  love  of  Chrift  himlclf  you  gala; 
Next,  your  own  honour  ttodefil'd  maintain ; 
And  laftly,that  which  fure  your  mind  muil 
My  whole  eftate  fliall  gratify  your  lore : 
Make  your  own  terms,  and  e*er  t*-morrow*a  foa 
Oifplays  his  light,  by  Heaven,  it  fluUbe  done. 
I  ileal  the  contrad  with  a  holy  ktfs. 
And  will  perform,  by  thi«— -my  dear,  and  thi»^ 
Have  comfort,  fpoufe,  nor  think  thy  Lord  onkiad; 
*Tis  love,  not  jealoufy,  that  fires  my  mind. 
For  when  thy  charms  my  fober  thoughts  engage. 
And  join'd  to  them  my  own  unequal  age. 
From  thy  dear  fide  I  have  no  power  to  part, 
Suchfecret  tranfports  warm  my  naelting  heart* 
For  who,  that  once  poflcis'd  thofe  heavenly  charma. 
Could  live  one  moment  abfent  from  thy  arms  ? 

He  ceas'd,  and  May  wiyi  modeft  grace  reply^d 
(Weak  was  her  vokt,  at  while  &e  fpoke  ihe 

cry'd) : 
Heaven  knows  (with  that  « tender  figh  Ihedivw) 
I  have  a  foul  to  (kve  as  well  as  you; 
And,  what  no  lefs  you  to  my  charge  commend. 
My  deareft  honour,  will  to  death  dcfeiuL 
To  you  in  holy,  church  I  gave  my  band. 
And  join'd  my  heart  in  wedlock's  facrcd  bftiid  t 
Yet,  after  this,  if  you  dUb^ft  my  case. 
Then  hear,  my  lord,  and  witncfs  what  I  fweer. 

Firtk,  may  the  yawning  earth  her  bc»fioiii  t cim^ 
And  let  me  hence  to  heU  alive  dcfcend ; 
Or  die  the  death  I  dread  no  lela  than  hell, 
Scw'd  in  a  iack,  and  plung'd  into  a  wcU  i 
Ere  I  my  fame  by  one  lewd  tuSt  diigrace. 
Or  once  renounce  the  honour  of  my  race  : 
For  know.  Sir  Knight,  of  gcatk  blood  1  cancf 
I  lothc  a  whurti  And  ftartleac  the  bmbc. 
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B^  jealotu  mm  on  tbrnr  own  crimes  refl<d, 
Mai  leam  from  hence  their  ladies  to  fufpc A  : 
iMc  wby  thde  ncedlefs  cautions,  Sir,  tu  me  } 
Tlcfe  doubts  and  Cears  of  female  conftancy ! 
This  cfaisne  ftill  rioes  in  cverf  lady's  tar, 
Tbe  ooljr  ftraio  a  wt£e  mud  hope  to  hear. 

Thus  while  (he  fpoke,  a  fidelong  g^lance  (he  eaft, 
Where  Damian,  kneeling,  wor(hipp'd  as  (he  pad. 
She  bw  him  watch  the  motions  of  her  eye. 
And  fingled  out  a  pear-tree  planted  nigh  : 
Twaa  chai^'d  with  fruit  that  made  a  goodly 

(how, 
Aod  hang  with  dangling  pears  wa^  eTcry  hough. 
Thither  &,'  phfeqiiipas  Squire  addrefs'd  his  pace, 
And,  dimbiisg,  in  the  fnmmit  took  his  place ; 
The  knight  ^ad  lady  walk*d  beneath  in  ▼iew, 
Where  let  as  leave  (bcm,  and  our  tale  purfue. 
Twas  no^r  the  (eafon  when  the  glorious  fun 
Hii  heavenly  progrefs  through  the  twins  had  run; 
And  Jove,  tfaalted,  his  mild  influence  yields. 
To  glad  tile  glebe,  and  paint  the  Sowery  fields. 
Clew  was  the  day,  and  Phoebus,  rifing  bright. 
Had  (kreak'd  the  asure  firmament  with  light; 
Hepierc'd  the  glittering  cloudtwith  golden  (irea^i, 
And  wann*4  the  womb  of  earth  with  genial brams. 
It  fo  befel,  in  that  fair  morning>tide,  i 

The  Cainea  fported  on  the  garden  fide,  > 

Aod  ia  the  tti'idd  their  monarch  and  his  bride.  3 
So  £eady  tripp*d  the  lighsfoot  ladies  round,     *} 
The  kotghcs  fo  nimbly  o'er  the  grcenfwordf 
boDod,  [ground,  y 

That  fcarce  they  bent  the  flowers,  or  touch'd  thej 
The  dances  tfnded,  all  the  fairy  train 
For  pinks  apd  daifies  fearch*d  the  flowery  plain ; 
WhUe,  on  a  bank  reclin*d  of  rifing  green, 
Thai, with  a  frown,  (he  king  befpoke  his  queen. 

*  r»  too  apparent,  argue  what  you  can. 
The  treachery  yon  women  ufe  to  man  : 
A  tAonfaod  authors  have  this  truth  made  out. 
And  t^  experience  leaves  no  room  for  doubt. 

Heaves  reft  thy  fpirit,  noble  Solomon, 
A  wiler  naonarch  never  faw  the  fun ; 
Afl  wealth,  all  lionotirs,  the  fnprcme  degree 
Of  earthly  blifs,  was  well  beflow*d  on  thee ! 
For  fagely  haft  thou  faid  :  Of  all  mankind. 
One  oviiy  jnft  aod  righteoos  hope  to  find : 
But  (honldft  thou  Cearch  the  fpacious  world  around, 
Yet  one  good  woman  is  not  to  be  found. 

Tkvs  fiiy*  thektng,  who  knew  your  wickednefs : 
The  foo  of  birach  teftifies  no  lefs. 
So  ta^  Tome  wildfire  on  your  bodies  fall. 
Or  fonte  devouring  plague  confume  you  alL 
As  well  you  view  the  lecher  in  the  tree. 
And  well  this  honourable  knight  you  fee  : 
But  fince  he's  blind  and  old  (a  helplefs  cafe). 
His  Squire  Hull  cuckold  him  before  your  face. 

Now,  by  my  own  dread  majefty  1  fwealr, 
And  by  this  awfnJ  fc^re  which  I  bear, 
Nq  imjiiaiu  wretch  (hall  'fcape  unpunifli'd  long, 
That  in  my  pre£rnce  ofiersfuch  a  wrong. 
I  wtH  l!his  infUnt  nndeceivb  the  knight. 
And  in  the  very  ad  reftore  his  fight ; 
Aad  fet  (he  ftrompet  here  in  open  view, 
A  winiing  to  thefe  ladies,  and  to  you, 
4ad«tt  the  tiirhjcfa^fcr,  for  crcr  to  be  tmc. 


And  will  you  fo,  repl;*d  the  qufcn,  inde«d  I 
Now,  by  my  mother's  foul  it  is  decreed* 
She  (hall  not  want  an  anfwer  at  her  need. 
For  her,  and  for  her  daughters,  I'll  engage, 
And  all  the  (tx  in  each  fucceeding  age ! 
Art  (ball  be  theirs,  to  vamilh  an  oflfencea      ' 
And  fortify  their  crime  with  confidence. . 
Nay,  were  they  taken  in  a  ftriA  embrace. 
Seen  with  both  eyes,  and  pinion'd  on  the  plaoei 
All  they  (hall  need  is  to  ptoteft  and  fwear. 
Breathe  a  foft  figh,  and  drop  a  tender  tear  | 
I'ill  their  wife  hulbands,  giiU'd  by  s^rts  like  thcS^^^ 
Grow  gentle,  tradable,  pnd  tame  4*  geefe. 

What  though  this  flanderous  Jew,  thisSoIomop, 
Call'd  women  fooU,  and  knew  full  ni^ay  a  one ; 
The  wifer  wits  of  later  times  declare. 
How  ponftant,  chafte,  and  virtuou*,  women  are  ( 
Witnefsthe  martyrs,  who  refign'd  their  breath. 
Serene  in  tormints,  imcoocern'd  in  death  $ 
Aqd  witpefs  next  what  Roman  authors  tell. 
How  Arria,  Portii^,  and  l.ucretia  fell, 

^t,  fince  the  (acred  leaves  to  all  are  free, 
Ani  men  interpret  texts,  why  (hould  not  we  ? 
By  this  no  mor6  was  meant,  than  to  have  (hown,*! 
That  fovcreign  goodnefs  dwells  in  him  ahnc     > 
Who  only  is,  and  is  but  only  One.  3 

But  grant  the  worft ;  (hall  women  then  hfi  weigh'd 
By'  every  word,  that  $61otaon  has  faid  f 
What  though  this  king  (ay  ancient  (lory  boafts) 
Built  a  fair  temple  to  the  Lord  ot  Hofls  % 
He  ceas'd  at  la(l  bin  Maker  to  adore. 
And  did  as  much  for  idol  gods,  or  mqft^, 
Beware  what  lavi&  praifes.  you  confer 
On  a  rank  .leqher  and  Idolater  ( 
Whofe  reign,  indulgent  God,  fays  holy  wrU, 
Did  but  for  David's  righteous  fake  permit ; 
David,  the  mo<i arch  after  heaven's  own  mind« 
Who  lov'd  our  fez,  and  honour'd  all  our  kind- 
Well,  I'm  a  woman,  and  as  fuch  mult  fpeak; 
Silence  Would  fwcll  me,  and  my  heart  would  brealu 
VLnow  then,  1  fco^n  your  dull  authorities. 
Your  idle  wits,  and  all  their  learned  lies* 
By  heaven,  thofe  authors  are  our  fex't  foes. 
Whom,  in  our  right,  I  muft  and  will  oppofe. 

Nay  (quoth  Uie  king)  dear  madam,  be  not 
wroth : 
I  yield  it  up ;  but  fince  I  gave  my  oath. 
That  this  mvch-in]ur*d  knight  again  (hould  fee. 
It  muft  be  done*.-ol  am  a  king,  faid  he. 
And  one,  whofc  faith  has  ever  facred  been. 

And  fo  has  mine  ((he  faid)-!-I  am  a  queen  ; 
Her  anfwer  (he  (hall  have,  I  undertake  i 
And  thus  an  end  of  all  difputc  I  makf. 
Try  when  you  lift ;  and  you  (hall  find,  n[iy  lord* 
It  is  not  in  our  (ex  to  break  our  word. 

We  leave  them  here  in,  this  heroic  ftrain, 
And  to  tbe  knight  our  ftory  turns  again  i    ' 
Who  in  the  garden,  with  his  lovely  May, 
Sung  merrier  than  the  cuckoo  or  the  jay  ; 
This  was  his  fong  ;  "  Oh  kind  and  conftant  be, 
**  Conftant  and  kind  I  '11  ever  prove  to  thee."  ' 

Thus  finging  as  he  went,  at  laft  he  drew 
By  eafy  fteps,  to  where  the  pear-tree  grew  ! 
The  longing  t^ame  look'd  up,  and  fpy'd  her  I0V9 
Full  fiiirly  perch'd  among  the  houghs  above* 
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She  {lopp'd»  and  fighing:    Oh  good  gods!    ihc 

cry»d. 
What  pangs,  what  fudden  (hoots,  diftend  my  fide  I 
Of  for  that  tempting  fruit,  fo  Frcfli,  fo  green; 
Help,  for  the  love  of  heaven's  immortal  Queen  ! 
Help,  deareft  lord,  and  lave  at  once  the  life 
Of  thy  poor  infant,  and  thy  longing  wife  '. 

Sore  fighM  the  Inight  tn  hear  his  lady's  cry, 
But  could  not  climh,  and  had  no  fervant  oigh  : 
Old  as  he  was  and  void  of  eye-fight  too, 
What  could,  alas  !  a  helplefs  huiband  do  f 
And  mud  I  laoguifli  then,  (he  faid,  and  die, 
Yet  view  the  lovj;Iy  fruit  before  my  eye  ? 
At  leaft,  kind  Sir,  for  charity's  fweet  fake, 
Voucfafafe  the  trunk  between  your  arms  to  take ; 
Then  from  your  back  1  might  afcend  the  tree ; 
Do  you  but  ftoopi  and  leaVe  the  reft  to  me. 

With  all  my  foul,  he  thtis  reply'd  again, 
Vd  f}>end  my  deareft  blood  to  eafe  thy  pain. 
With  that,  his  back  againft  the  trunk  he  bent. 
She  fei2*d  a  twig,  and  up  the  tree  (he  went. 

Now  prove  your  patience,  gentle  ladies  all ! 
Kor  let  on  me  your  heavy  anger  fall : 
*Tis  truth  I  tell,  though  not  in  phrafe  refin*d ; 
Though  blunt  my  tale,  yet  honeft  is  my  mind. 
What  feats  the  lady  in  the  tree  might  do, 
1  pafii,  as  gambols  never  known  to  you ; 
But  fure  it  was  a  merrier  fit,  ihe  fwore. 
Than  in  her  life  ihe  ever  felt  before. 

In  that   nice  moment,    lo !    the    wondering 
knight 
XookM  out,  and  ftood  reftor*d  to  fudden  fight. 
Straight  on  the  tree  his  eager  eyes  he  bent, 
As  one  whofe  thoughu  were  on  his  fpoufe  intent ; 
But  when  he  faw  his  bofom-wife  fo  dreff  d. 
His  rage  was  fuch  as  cannot  be  ezprefs'd ; 
Not  frantic  mothers  when  their  infants  die. 
With  louder  clamours  rend  the  vaulted  Iky  : 
He  cry*d,  he  roar'd,  he  ftorm'd,  he  tore  his  hair ; 
Death !  heli  1  and  furies  1  what  doft  thou  do  there  ? 

What  ails  my  lord  ?  the  trembling  dame  re- 
ply'd; 
T  thought  your  patience  had  been  better  try'd  : 
Is  this  your  love,  ungrateful  and  unkind. 
This  my  reward  for  having  cur'd  the  blind  ? 
"Why  was  I  taught  to  make  my  hulband  fee, 
By  ftruggling  with  a  man  upon  a  tree  ?  • 

Did  I  for  this  the  power  of  magic  prove  f 
Unhappy  wife,  whofe  crime  was  too  much  love  I 

If  this  be  ftruggling,  by  this  holy  light, 
*Tis  ftruggling  with  a    veneeance    (quoth  the 

knight)  : 
So  Heaven  prcfeive  the  fight  it  has  refioT'd; 
As  with  theft  ryt«  I  plainly  faw  thee  wKor'd; 
Whor'd  by  my  flavc— perfidious  wretch!  may 

hrll 
As  furcly  fcizc  thee,  as  I  faw  too  well ! 

(iu;  rd  Uic,  good  ar  p/.U !  cry'd  the  gentle  May, 
Pruv  heaven,  thi«n).t^ic  work  the  proper  way  1 
Ai**f  TT'i  love  :   'tis  certain,  could  you  fee, 
y<-*i  '  .*er  hid  tt^'d  thcfe  killing  mords  to  me  : 
fo  hrlp  m' ,  futc*.  as  'tis  no  perled  ii^ht, 
B*>t  feme  faint  ghmmering  of  a  dtubrful  light. 

Wdit  I  have  fj:d  (quoth  he)  1  muft  maintain, 
fax  by  th'  UQcaotial  flowers  It  iccro'd  uo  ]la.n— 


By  all  thofe  powers,  fome  freo2y 

mind 
(Reply'd  the  dame):  arethefe  thethanks 
Wretch  that  1  am,  that  e'er  I  was 
She  faid ;  a  rifing  figh  ezprefs'd  her  woe,* 
The  raady  tears  apace  began  to  flow, 
And,  as  they  fell,  (he  wip'd  from  either  eye 
The  drops  (for  women,  when  they  lift,  can  cry). 
The  knight  was  tpuch'd,  and  in  his  looks  ap* 

pear'd 
Signs  of  remorfe,  while  thus  his  fpoufe  he  cheerM: 
Madam,  *cis  paft,  and  my  fhort  anger  o'er; 
Come  down,  and  vex  yur  tender  heart  no  more : 
fixcufe  me,  dear,  if  aught  amtfs  was  faid, 
For,  on  my  foul,  amends  (hall  foon  be  made  : 
Let  my  repentance  your  forgivenefs  draw. 
By  heaven,  I  fwore  but  what  1  thought  I  (aw. 
Ah,  my  lov'd  lord !  'twas  much  unkind  (Iho 

cry'd) 
On  bare  fufpicion  thus  to  treat  your  bride. 
But,  till  your  fight's  eftablifh'd,  for  a  while, 
Imperfe^  objedsmay  your  fenfe  beguile. 
Thus  when  from  fleep  we  (irft  our  eyes  difplsy,! 
The  balls  are  wounded  with  the  piercing  ray,  > 
And  dufky  vapours  rife,  and  intercept  the  day.  3 
So,  jufi  recovering  from  the  (hades  of  night,     '\ 
Your  fwimming  eyes  are  drunk  with  fudden  [ 

Mght,  [your  fight  :f 

Strange  phantoms  danct  around,  and  flcim  beforej 
Then,  Sir,  be  cautious,  nor  too  ra(hly  deem ; 
Heaven  knows  how  feldom  things  are  what  thef 

feem! 
Conful:  your  reafon,  and  you  foon  (hall  find 
'Twas  you  were  jealous,  not  your  wife  unkind  i 
Jove  ne'er  fpoke  oracle  more  true  than  this. 
None  judge  fo  wrong  as  thoGe  who  think  amiA* 
With  that  (he  leap'd  into  her  Iprd's  embrtce. 
With  weU-difTcmbled  virtue  in  her  face. 
He  hugg'd  her  clofe,  and  kifs'd  her  o'er  and  eVr, 
Difturb'd  with  doubts  and  jealoufies  no  noret 
Both,  pleas'd  and  bleis'd,  renew'd  their  motusl 

vows, 
A  fruitful  wife,  and  a  believing  fpoufe. 

Thus  ends  our  tale ;  whofe  moral  next  to  makfi 
Let  all  wife  hufbands  hence  example  take; 
And  pray,  to  crown  the  pleafure  of  their  lives, 
To  be  fo  well  deluded  by  their  wives. 


<>  ■  <i 


THE   WIFE   OF    BATH, 
/f£^  FROLOGUS. 

raoM  CHAOCER. 

BiuoLD  the  woea  of  matrimonial  lilie. 
And  hear  with  reverence  an  cxpericncM  wife! 
To  dear-bought  wifd(>m  give  thie  credit  due. 
And  think,  for  once,  a  woman  tells  yon  trie. 
In  aU'chefe  trials  I  have  borne  a  part^ 
I  wa<  myfcif  the  fco^rge  that  caus'd  the  finait ; 
For,  fince  fifteen,  in  tntmiph  have  I  led 
Five  captive  hufbands  from  the  church  to  bed. 

drift  (aw  a  wedding  once,  ibe  fcripture  fayi^ 
Apvi  faw  but  one,  'us  rtiougbt|  io  ill  his  days^ 
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^Afiit  ibme  infer,  whofe  confcieoce  » too  niccy 
No  piou  Chriftiui  ought  to  nuvry  twice. 

Bat  let  them  read,  and  foWe  me,  if  they  can, 
Tke  words  addrefsM  to  the  Samaritan : 
£ve  tiffle»  in  lawful  wedlock  fhe  wai  join*d ; 
haH  fore  the  eertain  ftint  was  ne*er  defin*d. 

"loercafe  and  maltiply/'  was  beaven't  com* 
nand, 
Aod  that  *•  a  text  1  clearly  nnderftand. 
This  too,  "  Lfet  men  their  fifes  and  mothers  leave, 

Ajid  to  their  dearer  wives  for  ever  cleave." 
More  wives  than  one  by  Solomon  were  tryM, 
0^  eUe  the  wifeft  of  mankind's  belyU 
I  *w  had  myfelf  full  many  a  merry  fit ; 
And  trad  in  heaven,  I  may  have  many  yet. 
For  when  my  tranfitory  fpoofe,  unkind, 
Sball  die,  and  leave  bis  woeful  wife  behind, 
rU  take  the  next  good  Chriftian  1  can  find. 

Pial,  knowing  one  could  never  ferve  our  tarn, 
Ikckr'd  'twas  better  far  to  wed  than  bom. 
There '« danger  in  affembling  fire  and  tow ; 
I  ^tat  them  tbat,  and  what  it  means  you  know. 
TJie  fame  apoiUe  too  has  eliewhere  own*d, 
No  precept  for  virginity  he  found : 
Tu  bat  a  coanfel-— and  we  women  (kill 
Take  which  we  like,  the  counfel,  or  our  wilL 

I  covy  not  their  blifs,  if  he  or  (he 
Thiak  fit  to  live  in  perfei9  chaftity; . 
Pare  let  them  be,  and  6'ee  from  taint  of  vice ; 
1.  for  a  few  flight  fpots,  am  not  fo  nice. 
Heaven  calb  os  different  wayn,  on  chefe  bellows 
One  proper  gift,  another  grants  to  thofe  : 
Vot  evtry  man  *a  obliged  to  fell  his  flore, 
AB<i  give  up  all  his  fobftance  to  the  poor ;   / 
8a«h  ak  are  perfeA  may,  I  can*t  deny ; 
^l»y  your  leaves,  divines,  fo  am  not  I. 

^■Upany  a  faint,  fin^e  firil  the  world  begao» 
•1^'d  as  unfpoCted  maid,  in  fpite  of  man  : 
^  /kh  (a-God*s  name)  with  fitie  wheat  be  fed. 
'^  let  US  honeil  wives  eat  barley  bread. 
ror  roe,  1*11  |^eep  the  poft  affign*d  by  heaven* 
I  Afld  uTe  the  copioos  talent  it  has  given : 
Let  my  good  fpoufe  pay  tribute,  £>  me  righe, 
Afld  keep  an  eqiii^  reckoning  every  nighc 
[Hu  profwr  body  is  not  his, b^t  naine ; 
\  for  fo  (aid  Paul,  and  Paul  *s  a  found  divine. 

Know  then,  of  thofe  fivt  huilvuids  1  have  had, 
Tbee  were  }o ft  tolerable,  two  were  bad. 
Tlie  three  were  old,  but  rich  and  liond  beiide, 
Aad  toU*d  mofl  piteoufly  to  pleafe  their  bride : 
Bat  fince  their  wealth  (the  beik  they  had)  w^ 

mine, 
Th^reft,  without  much  loft,  1  could  refign^ 
Sare  to  be  lov*d,  I  took  no  pains  to  pleale, 
Vet  had  more  pleafore  far  than  they  had  eafe. 

Pteicnts  flow'd  in  apace:  with  (bowers o(  gold, 
They  made  their  court,  like  Jupiter  of  old. 
|f  1  batimil'd,  a  fuddcn  youth  they  found. 
And  a  new  paify  fciz*d  them  when  I  frown'd. 

Ye  fovertign  wives !  give  ear  and  underftandji 
Thus  (hall  ye  fpeak,  and  esercife  command, 
for  newer  was  it  given  to  mortad  man, 
To  lie  ib  boldly  as  we,  women  can :  [eyes, 

Forfweir  the  faa,    chough  feen  with  both  his 
/•Ad  call  yoq^  maids  to  wimefs  bow  be  ^%^ 


Hark,  old  Sir  Paol  I  ('twas  tbas  fmsM  to  fay> 
Whence  is  our  neighbour's  wife  fo  rich  and  gay  f  - 
Treated,  carefsM,  where'er  (he's  pleased  to  roam— ^ 
1  fit  in  tatters,  and  immur'd  at  borne. 
Why  to  her  houfe  doft  thou  fo  oft  repair 
Art  thou  fo  amorous?  and  is  fhe  fo  fair  f 
If  I  but  fee  a  coufin  or  a  friend. 
Lord !  how  yoy  fwell,  and  rage  like  any  fiend  !• 
But  you  reel  home,  a  drunken  beaftly  bear. 
Then  preach  till  midnight  in  your  eafy  chair ; 
Cry,  wivea  are  falfe,  and  every  woman  evil 
And  give  op  all  that 's  female  to  the  devil. 

If  poor  (you  fay)  (he  drains  her  hufband's  pnrfe; 
If  rich,  (he  keeps  her  pried,  or  fomething  worfc; 
If  highly  bom,  intolerably  vain^ 
Vapours  and  pride  by  turns  pottefs  her  brain. 
Now  gayly  mad,  now  fourly  fplenetic ; 
Freakiih  when  well,  and  fretful  when  (he 's  fick. 
If  fair,  then  chafte  (he  cannot  long  abide, 
By  prefOng  youth  attack'd  on  every  ftde ; 
If  foulj  her  wealth  the  liifty  lover  lores. 
Or  elfe  her  wit  fome  fool-gallant  procures, 
Or  elf^  (he  dances  with  becoming  grace. 
Or  (hape  ezcufes  the  defe^  of  face. 
There  fwims  no  goofe  fo  grey,  but,  foon  or  lace. 
She  fiods  fome  honeft  gander  for  her  mate. 

Horfcs  (thou  fay'ft)  and  aiTcs  men  may  try. 
And  ring  fufpei^d  veiTels  ere  they  buy  : 
But  wives,  a  random  choice,  untry'd  they  take  ; 
They  dream  in  courtihip,  but  in  wedlock  wake  3 
Then,  nor  till  then,  the  veil  *%  removed  away, 
Aad  all  the  woman  glares  in  open  day. 

You  tell  me,  to  prcferve  your  wife's  good  grace^ 
Yoqr  eyes  mufl  always  ian,?uilh  on  my  face. 
Your  tongue  with  conftant  flatteries  fe<:dmy  ear. 
And  tag  each  fentence  with.  My  iife  .  my  dear ! 
If.  by  (Irange  chance,  a  modeft  biufh  be  rais'd,  - 
Be  fure  my  fine  complexion  muft  be  praisM. 
My  garments  always  mud  be  new  and  gay. 
And  feafts  dill  kept  upon  my  wedding  day. 
Then  mud  my  t^urfe  he  pleas'd,  and  favourltff 

mjiid; 
And  endlefs  treats,  and  endlrfs  vifits  paid. 
To  a  long  train  of  ^tindrcd,  friends,  allies. 
All  this  thou  fay'd,  and  all  thou  fay'd  are  lies. 

On  Jcnkin  too  you  cad  a  fquinting  eye  : 
What !  can  your  'prentice  raifc  your  icalcwfy  ? 
Fre(h  are  his  ruddy  cheeks,  his  forehead  fair. 
And  tike  the  bornifh'd  gold  bis  curling  hair. 
But  clear  thy  wrinkled  brow,  and  quit  thy  I'orrow^ 
1  *d  fcorn  your  'prentice,  (houid  you  die  to-mor** 
row. 

Why  are  thy  chefb  aU  lock'4  ?  on  what  defign J 
Are  not  thy  worldly  goods  and  treafure  mine  \ 
Sir,  I  'm  no  fool;  nor  (hall  you,  by  St.  John,  • 
Have  goods  and  body  to  yourfelf  alpne. 
One  you  (hall  q^uit,  in  fpite  of  both  your  eyes— 
1  heed  not,  I,  the  bolts,  and  locks  and  fpies. 
If  you  had  wit,  you  'd  fay,  •*  Go  where  you  wUI^ 
*'  Dear  fpoufe,  1  credit  not  the  ta^es  they  tell : 
**  Take  all  the  freedoms  of  a  married  life ; 
'*  I  know  thee  for  a  virtuous,  faithful  wife." 

X«ord !  -when  you  have  enough,  what  need  ycqt 
care 


|Iow  merrily  foever  others  fare  \ 
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ft  TH^  V0R1C9  OF  Forx. 

Thmtg:1i  lill  tlie  tiwf  T  ^te  tlid  tklcft  delight, 
I>o«br  tioe  ftiffietrnt  wl!l  bi;  left  tt  ni^ht; 
H'i^  bttt  t  jofb'and  fationat  defift. 
To  lighr«  Ta|>er  at  a  neif^bottr't  fire. 

There**  danger  too.  you  thinks iA  rith  *rt«7, 
And  nttnectin  fnng  he  modeQ  that  are-jj^ay.  • 
The  cat,  if  you  but  (iti%t  her  tibby  ficin,  • 
The  chimtreyltepp',  and  llH  content^wtthiti ; 
3ut  once  ^f  Mrn  ileck,  wSll  from  her  corner  nili, 
Sport  >v!thhtr  tafl,  ind  ^v«titt>ift  in  the  fun ; ;   ' 
She  lick^  her  Aitrrovfid  hce,  aAdifrMbaihroad, 
To  (hew  her  fur;  and  to  he  ctttcrwkwM. 

Lr»  rhiK,  my  friendu,  T  \«roiight  ttf  my  defiret 
Theffe  three  right  ancient  irenerable  firea.    .     - 
I  told  them,  thus  ytnx  fay,  an4  thu«  you  do, 
And- told  them  Ui(f\  but  Jcfikin  fWor^  *ttrfta  true. 
J,  like  a  Aofi,  cdutd  bite  ai  well  a«  ^hioe,   '.     ■  -• 
And  firft  complain'd,    wheoe*^r  th«  guilt   waa 
mine.  ,..■;•  '    ^'-  . 

1  tax*d  theih  oft  with  wenching  and  amoura. 
W^hcn  their  weak  Icgvicarce  dragg*d  tfaett»  out  oF 

floors;    '  •  ..     ■     , 

And  fwore  the  mmbVa  that  I  took  by  night. 
Were  all  to  fpf  what  damfeh  they  htdtght. 
That  colnor  brought  me  many  hoiiT%  of  mirth ; 
For  all  this  wit  ia  given  u«  from  our  birth. 
Heaven  gave  to  women  tfie  peculiar  grace, 
To  fpin,  tH  weep,  and  cully  human  race. 
By  this  nice  condn^l,  a»d  thik  prudcnit  courfe. 
By  murmuring,  wheedling,  ftratagem,  and  force, 
I  ftill  fn'evailM,  and  wouM  be  in  the  right. 
Or  cunain>)r6)urea  made  a  reillefa  night. 
4f  once  my  hi:rband*a  aim  was  o*er  my  fide. 
What!  fo  femrliar'^ith  yoarfpdofc?  1  cry'd  ; 
1  levied  firil  a  tax  upon  hii  need  ;  ^      - 

Then  let  him — *tvras-»  nicety  indeed ! 
JLet  all  mankind  this  certain  nnxim  hold. 
Marry  teho  will,  ovr  fex  is  to  be  fold. 
'Witbrmpty  hatids  no  taflcls  yeu  can  lure, 
!Piit  fulTonie  love  for  gain  we* can  endurtf ; 
I^Dr  gold  we  love  the  impotent  mnd  old, 
Aud  heave,  and  pant,,  and  kifs,  and  cling,  for 
gold,  t        ■ 

Yet  with  embraces,  curfes  oft  I  mis*d. 
Tiien  ki&'d  again,  and  chid,  ajid  rail'd  betvrixt 
Veil,  I  may  make  ny  wtR  in  peace,  and  die. ' 
For  not  one  word  in  man*^  arrears  am  l« 
'i'o  drop  a  dear  dtfpute  I  was  unable, 
F.v*n  though  the  Fope  himfelf  had  fat  mt  table. 
B'jt  when  my  potitt  wi*  gain*d,'  then  thus  I  fpoke: 
**  Billy,  my  dear,  how  flireprfhiy  you  look  I 

Approach,  my  fpoufe,  and  let  me  kifs  thy  cheek; 

Thou  fhouldll  he  ahraya  thns,   refign'd  and 
"meek: 

Of  Job's  great  patience  (race  fo  ofk  yon  preach, 

Well  fliould  you  pra^fe,  who  fo  well  can  teach, 

'Tis  difficult  to  do,  I  moft  ftllow,  t 

But  I,  my  dear' ft,  will  infh-udl  you  how. 

Great  is  the  Y kiting  of  a  prndtnt  wife,   . 

Who  pLt«.a  pertod  to  domefiicftrife. 

One  of  us  rwo  muft  rule,  and  r>n€  obey ; 
••  And  fince  in  man  right  reafoo  bears  the  fwav 
•  I«ettha(f^aU  thiog.wejk  woman,  have  her  way 
•*  Ihe  wives  rf  ail  my  family  have  rul'd    • 
**  TJidr  tender  huibands,  and  their  pafCoot  cool*d* 


•t 


■i 


•« 


#( 


M 


;:l 


Fy,  *ti«  nnnainly  thna  to  Mi  %nd  fpttm  m^ 
What !  would  ton  have  lue  i^  yof ffttf  H     ^  f 
Wl.y  take  me,  kive !  take«ll  aAd  every  pa'^ ' 
Here  *s  voiir  revenge     yon  love  it  at  your  "e*rt» 
"  Would  1  vouchfafe  to  fell  what  nature  gitc» 
**  You  Utf  le  think  whit  tuihim  I  conld  h«ve» 
**  But  fee*    !*mi   kfi  your  t^n^^-nay   hold^^or 
'"  (hame;  *   •      ♦  ^  [blame*'^ 

**  What  mea«s  my   dear-^indeed«— yon  art  !• 
Thna  wtcli  my  firft  three  lords  \  p*ft<my  Mle ;   * 
A  very  woman,  atid  a  very  wife. 
What  fumafrrm  thefe  old-fpottfe«>  I  could  raife, 
ProcurM  yonng  huftMinda  i&iny  riper  days 
Though  paft  my  bloom, -not  yet  decay'd  waa  l« 
Wanton  and  wild,«nd  chatter*d  like  a  pifc^*    ' 
|h  country  dances  ftill  I  bote  the  bell. 
And  iiing  «i  fwcet  as  evening  Philomel. 
To  clear  my  qutiilpipe,<aAd  refreih  my  fonU 
FfeU  ftft.l  tdrain'd  the  fpiey  nut  brown  bowt; 
Rich  luftlobs  wiireis  that7outnfiiI  Mood  improve. 
And  warm  the  fwelling  veins  to  (eats  of  iovi  ;     ' 
For  *tia  as  fum^ns  cold  thgenorrs  hail, 
A  liquoatlh  n»r«th  mlift  have  ■  lecheroua  tall 
Wine  lets  no  lover  unrewarded  ^, 
As  all  rrtiegamefters  by  etperieiice  know. 

But  oh  ifood  g('d« !  whene'er  a  thought  I  caft 
'On  all  the  joy«  of  youth  and  beauty  pnft. 
Til  find  in  -pleaftttes  1  have  had  my  part. 
Still  warma  me  to  the  bottom  of  my  heart. 
Thi4  \%  icked  ^»/oild  waa  once  my  dear  deUght; 
Now  att  my  conauefls,  all  my  charms  good  night  | 
The  flour  coofom'd  the  beft  that  now  1  can. 
Is  r*n  to  make  my  market  of  the  bruv 

My  fourth  dear  ipoufe  irks  not  exceeding  trve ; 
He  kept,  *twa%  thought,  a  private  mifs  or  two ;    • 
But  ail  that'fcore  C  paid— as  how  ?  yon'il  fay. 
Not  with  my  body,'in-a  filthy  way : 
Bu!  I  fo  drrfsM,  and  dan^'d,  and  dirpnk,  and  din'd^ 
And  vievr*^  a  friend  wifH  eyes  fo  very  kind. 
As  (lung  hik  heart,  and  made  his  marrow  fry 
With  buroing  rage,  and  frantic  jealool'yi 
His  foul,  I  hope,  enjoys  ^mal  glory,  • 
ForJbere  on  earth  I  was  his  purgatory. 
Oft,  when  his  (hoe  the  moft  feverely  wrvaf. 
He  put  on  careicfi  airs,  and  fat  and  fung. 
How  fore  l-jraUM  him,  only  heaven  a^M  know. 
And  Me  tfa^t  felt,  and  I  that  caus*d  the  wot* 
Hr  dyM.  when  laA  from  pilgrimage  1  riWW', 
With  other  gofiipt,  from  Jerufalcm*; 
And  now  lte»  buried  nndertieath  ft^mod. 
Fair  to  be  feen,  and  rear*d  of  honeA  wood  t 
A  tomb  indeed,  with  fewer  f'culprurei  grac'4 
Than  that  Maul^hia*  pious  widow  plac'd,     " 
Or  where  ihftrfo*d  the  great  Darius  lay; 
But  co(l  on  graves  is  merely  thrown  away* 
The  pit  fiil'd  up,  with  turf  vre  coverM  o*cr ; 
So  bleft  the  good  «ntn*s  fool,  I  fay  no  mof«. 

.Now  for  my  fifth  lov'd  lord,  ike  laft  ami  b«ft  { 
(Kind  heaven  affortl  him  everls(Hng  reft !} 
Fuil  hearty  was  hit  love,  and  I  can  Ihow 
The  tcktm^  on  my  rilK  in  black- and  Uoo ; 
Yrt.  with  a  knack,  my  heart  he  could  hvre  woo. 
While  yee  the  fmiu-t  was  Ihooting  ifi  the  bottn« 
How  quaint  mn  appetite  in  women  reigna  I 
Free  gilta  wc  fton,  nod  Ion  whai  cofti  lu  faiat  i 
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pttwn  vM  0%  and  on  then  we  lo^; 
A  {hrid  ibsrlLCt  makes  provifion  cheap. 

Ispere  good  will  1  took  thii  jovial  fy^rk^ 
0/ Oxford  he,  a  moil  egregioui  clerk. 
Hcknrded  with  a  #idow  in  tketown» 
A  miiiy  {offip,  one  4aine  AlUfon, 
Foil  vdl  the'fecreti  of  my  foul  flic  knew. 
Better  than  e*er  our  paHlh-prieft  cofiid  do* 
To  her  I  told  whaterer  could  befall : 
Had  Irat  my  hufiand  pift'd  againft  a  wall. 
Or  dooe  a  thing  that  might  have  cod  hi*  life, 
She— «ad  my  pitce''"  and  ooe  more  worthy  wife. 
Hid  faiown  it  aUt  what  moft  he  would  cooceal, 
To  chcfe  t  made  no  icruple  to  reveal.  < 

Oft  las  he  bluih'd  from  ear  to  ear  for  (l^ame. 
That  e'er  lie  told  3  fecret  to  his  dame. 

It  fo  befel,  IB  holy  time  of  Leot^ 
Tbit  ok  a  day  1  to  this  goffip  wcd( 
(M;  huiband,  thank  my  fiars,  was  out  of  town)  ; 
tnm  hottie  to  houfe  We  rambled  up  and  down, 
This  ckrk,  my£(:l|,  and  my  good  neighbour  AUe, 
To  Tee,  be  feen,'  to  teU,  and  gather  talcs,     '    * 
Viiiti  to  c?ery  church  we  daily  paid. 
And  mvch'd  in  CYery  holy  mafquerade^ 
The  ditloos  duly  aad  the  vigils  kept ; '  * 
Kot  Duicb  we  failed,  but  fcarce  ever  flept. 
At  (cnnons'  too  I  (hone  in  fcarlet  gay;  "^ 

The  wafting  moth»oc*er  fpoiVd  my  beft  array ;  > 
The  caufe  was  thia,  I  wore  it  every  day.       '     3    . 

^Twu  when  frefli  May  her  early  bloflbm  yields, 
Thit  ckrk  and  I  vyiere  walking  in  the  ficldsi* 
Ve  grew  (o  intiokate,  I  can't  tell  how, 
1  pawn'd  my  hoOoar,  and  engag'd  my  vow, 
H  e'er  I  laid  my  hofband  in  his  urn, 
Thuhe,aod  only  he,  ihiould  ferve  my  turn. 
V^c  b]^  ilruck  hands,  the  bargain  waif  agreed ; 

1  ftiAhave  ihifu  9igamfk  a  time  of  need  : 
Tl^noofic  that  alvr«ys  trulls  to  one  poor  hole, 
Cas  KwT  be  a  moofc  of  any  foul. 

'vov'd,  I  fearce  could  fleep  lincc  BmA  I  kneny 
Him, 
^  dtirft  be  fwom  he  had  bewttch*d  me  to  him  ; 
If  e'er  I  i)ept,  I  drekm*d  of  him  alone,  S 

Asd  dieanu  foretcl,  as  learned  men  have  ihovm.  > 
Ail  this  I  faid  I  but  dreanw,  (irs,  I  had  pone  ;     j 
I  foJlo»'4  but  my  crafty  crony*s  lore. 
Who  bid  me  tell  this  lie— and  twenty  more. 

Thtu  day  by  day,  and  month  by  aumth  we  paft ; 
It  pWai*d  the  i^rd  to  take  my  fpoi^e  at  biL 
1  tsic  mj  gown,  1  foird  my  locks  with  dud, 
Andhcu  my  brea^^  M  wretched  widowa-^moft. 
^^  my  face  my  handkerchief  I  ipread, 
To  hide  the  flood  of  tears  I  did-^noc  (bed. 
The  good  aan*s  coffin  to  the  church  was  borne ; 
Arooad,  the  neighbours,  and  my  clerk  too,  mourn, 
^t  u  be  marcVdp  good  gods!  he  ihow'd  a  pair 
Of  legiaad  feet,  Xo  clean,  fo  ftrong,  fo  fair  1 
W  twcttty  winters  age  he  feem*d  to  be ; 
1  (to  lay  uttth)  was  twenty  more  than  he  $ 
But  ^goroDs  (kill,  a  Uvely  buaom  dame ; 
^^  bad  a  wonderons  gift  to  ^ench  a  flame 
A  coujttfqr  ooeo,  that  deeply  could  divine, 
Affflr'd  mc.  Mars  in  Taurus  was  my  Agn. 
^tbe  ftai«oider*d,rttdimylife  ha^  be^ : 
^  iK  thai  enr  loTc  w;m  ill)  1 
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Fair  Venus  gave  me  fire  and  fpnghtly  giieCi 
And  Mars  imuraoce  and  a  dauntlefc  face. 
By  virtue  of  this  powerful  condellation, 
I  foilow'd  always  my  own  ittclination. 

6ttt  to  my  tale :  A  month  fcarce  pais*d  away. 
With  dance  and  fong  we  kept  the  nuptial  day.; 
All  1  poi|e(s*d  I  gave  ttf  hi^  command. 
My  goods  and  chattels,  money,  houie,  and  lis<}  $ 
feut  x>ft  repented,  and  repent  it  (liU ; 
He  prov*d  a  rebel  to  my  foverign  will : 
Nay  onte,  by 'heaven,  he  (Iruck  me  nn  the  face; 
Hear  but  the  h^,  and  judge  yourfeives  the  ca(e^ 
'  Stubborn  as  any  lioocfs  was  I ; 
And  knew  full  well  to  raife  my  voice  on  higb| 
As  true  it  rambler  as  I  was  before. 
And  would  be  fo,  m  fpitc  of  all  he  fwore. 
He  againft  this  right  fagely  would  advife. 
And  old  examples  fet  before  my  eyen. 
Tell  how  the  Roman  matrons  led  their  UOe^ 
Qf  Gracchus*  mother,  and  Duilius*  wife  ; 
And  clofe  the  ferm«ni  as  bc(eem*d  hia  wit, 
Withfome  grave 'feptence  out  of  holy  writ* 
Oft  would  he  fay,  who  builds  his  houfe  on  £md^ 
Pricks  his  blind  boHe  acrols  the  fallow  lands ; 
Or  leu  his  wife  abroad  with  pilgrims  roam, 
Deferves  a  frvol's  cap,  and  long  cars  at  hotee* 
All  this  avaU*d  not ;  for  whoe'er  he  be 
That  tells  my  faults,  I  h^tc  him  mortally  | 
And  fo  do  numbers  nwire,  I  boldly  fay. 
Men,  women,  clergy,  regular,  and  lay<. 

My  fpoufe  (wIm  woi,  yoo  know,  toleariuj^ 
bred)        •         '     . 
A  certain  treatjfe  oft  at  evening  read. 
Where  divers  authors  (whom  the  devil  confound 
For  all  their  lies),  were  in  one  volume  hound* 
Valerius,  whole :  and  of  St.  Jerome, '|)art{ 
Chryfippm  and  Tertnllian,  Ovid's  att, 
Solomon's  proverbs,  Eloiia'a  loves ;: 
And  many'more  than  fure  the  church  approves* 
More  legends  were  there  here  of  wicked  wa«m. 
Than  good  in  all  the  ^ible  and  laints  lives. 
Who  drew  the  lion  vinquilb'd  ?  'Twas  a  man.  ■ 
But  could  wc  women  wtit'e  as  fcholarscan,    [nei^ 
Men  ihould  Hand  mork'd  with  far  more  wicked* 
Than  all  the  fonsof  Adam  could  redreis. 
l.ove  feldom  haunts  the  bread  where  learning  1m% 
And  Venus  fets  e'er  Mercury  can  rife 
Tkofe  pUy  the  Scholars,  who  can't  pEay  the  men. 
And  ufe  that  weapon  which  they  lutve,  their  pen  | 
When  oki,  and  pad  the  relilh  of  delight, 
Thea  down  they  fit,  and  in  their  dotage  write. 
That  not  one  woman  keep*  her  nuirriage  vow. 
(This  by  the  way,  but  to  my  purpo£e  now). 

It  chanc'd  my  hufband,  on  a  winters  nighty 
Read  in  his  book,  aloud,  with  ftrange  delight. 
How  the  firft  female  (as  the  Scripcuref  flivw) 
Brought  her  own  fpoufe,  and  all  his  race,  to  woe. 
How  Samfon  fell ;  and  he  whom  Dejanire 
Wrapp'd  in  tk'  envenom'd  fliirt,and  lei  oq  fire. 
HoMT  curs'd  £ryphile  her  lord  betray'd. 
And  the  dire  ambufli  Clytemnedra  laid. 
But  what  mod  pleas'd  him  was  the  Cretan  dame. 
And  hufband-bttllF«4>h,  monftrous !  fie  for  (han)^  t 

He  had  by  heart  the  whole  detail  of  woe 
^aotippe  made  her  good  man  undergo  i 


How  oft  (he  TcolAed  Fn  a  day,  he  knew. 
How  many  pifs-pott  on  the  fage  ihe  threw; 
IVho  took  it  patieotlf » and  wip'd  hit  head : 
**  Rain  follows  thunder,*'  that  was  all  he  faid. 

He  read,  how  Arint  to  his  friend  complain  *d, 
A  faul  tree  was  growing  in  his  land. 
On  which  three  wives  fuccefliTely  had  twin'd 
A  Aiding  noofe,  and  wavcrM  in  die  wind. 
Where  grows  this  plant  {teplfd  the  friend),  oh, 

where  f 
For  better  fruit  did  never  orchard  bear. 
Orn  me  fome  flip  of  this  mod  blifsful  tree, 
•  And  in  my  g^den  planted  fliall  it  be.         [prove, 

•Then  how  two  wives  dicir  lords*  deftrudion 
Throagh  hatredone,andone  through  too  much  love ; 
That  for  her  hufliand  mixM  a  poilonovs  draught. 
And  this  for  luft  an  amorous  philtre  bought  : 
The  nimble  juice  Toon  feiz'd  his  giddy  head, 
Frantic  at  night,  and  in  the  morning  dead. 

How  fome  with  fwords  |heir  fleeping  lords  have 
flain. 
Afkd  fome  have  hammer'd  nails  into  their  brain. 
And  fome  have  drench'd  them  with  a  deadly  potion ; 
All  this  he  read,  and  read  with  great  devotion. 

Long  time  I  h<ard>  and  fwell'd,  and  blufli'd, 
and  frown *d : 
Bnt  when  no  end  of  thefe  vile  tales  I  found, 
When  ftill  he  read,  and  laugh*d,  and  read  again, 
And  half  the  night  was  thus  confum'd  in  vain  ; 
Ppivok'd  10  vengeance,  three  large  leaves  1  tore, 
And  with  one  buffet  fell'd  him  on  the  floor. 
With  that  my  hufband  in  a  fury  rofe, 
And  down  he  figttlcd  me  with  hearty  blowt. 
i  groanM,  and  lay  extend&d  on  my  fide ; 
Oh !  thou  haft  flain  me  for  my  wealth  (f  cry*d), 
Yet  I  forgive  thee— -take  my  bft  embrace — 
1-Ie  wept,  kind  foul !  and  ftoopM  to  ktfs  my  face, 
1  took  him  fuch  a  box  as  turn*d  him  blue, 
THen  figh*d  and  cry'd,  adieu,  my  dear,  adieu ! 

But  after  many  a  hearty  flniggle  paft, 
I  condefcended  to  be  pleasM  at  laft. 
Soon  ai  he  faid,  my  miftrefs  and  my  wife, 
X>o  what  you  lift,  the  term  of  all  y»ur  life ; 
1  todk  to  heart  the  merits  of  the  caufe. 
And.  flood  content  to  rule  by  wholefome  laws ; 
Recciv'd  the  reins  of  abfolute  command, 
With  all  the  government  of  houfe  and  land. 
And  empire  o'er  hi*  tongue,  and  o'er  his  hand. 
As  for  the  volume  that  revil*d  the  dames, 
'Twas  torn  to  fragments,  and  condem'd  to  flames. 

Now  heaven  on  all  my  hufbands  gone  beftow 
Pieafures  above,  for  tortures  felt  below  : 
That  reft  they  wifli*d  for,  grant  them  in  the  grave, 
A>d  blels  thofc  fouls  my  conduA  help*d  to  fave ! 
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THIC  AVOUMKNT. 

OcoiPVi  King  of  Thcbci,  having  by  mlftake  flain 
hi!  father  La':Q9,tnd  married  his  mother  Jocafta^ 


put  out  his  own  eyes,  and  reflgoed  the  realm  r* 
his  fons,  Eteocles  and  Polyntces.  Being  negled* 
ed  by  them,  he  makes  his  prayer  to  the  fbry 
Tifiphone,  to  fow  debate  betwixt  the  farotheri. 
They  agree  at  laft  to  reign  fingly,  eadi  a  year 
by  tarns,  ajid  the  firft  lot  is  obtained  by  Eteo- 
cles. Jupiter,  in  a  council  of  the  gods,  declares 
his  refotution  of,  puniflitng  the  Thebana,  and 
Argtves  alfo,  by  means  of  a  marriage  betwixt 
Polynices  and  one  of  the  daughters  of  Adraftua 
King  of  Argos.  Juno  oppofes,  but  to  no  tSieQL  ; 
and  Mercury  is  fent  on  a  mefl^ge  to  the  *h^4fa, 
to  the  ghoft  of  |^aVus,who  is  to  appear  to  Eteo. 
cles,  and  provoke  him  to  break  tht  agreemesC' 
Polynices  in  the  mean  time  departs  from  Thebet 
by  night,  is  overtaken  by  a  ftorm,  and  arriTes 
at  Argos ;  where  he  meets  with  Tydcus,  who 
had  fled  from  Calydon,  having  Ipilled  his  brother. 
Adraflus  entertains  them,  having  leeetved  ao 
oracle  from  Apollo,  that  his  daughters  (honld  be 
married  to  a  boaf  and  a  lion,  which  he  aoder- 
ftands  to  be  meant  of  thefe  ftr^ngtrs,  by  whom 
the  hides  of  thofe  beafts  were  worn,  and  who 
arrived  at  the  time  when  he  kept  an  annual  feaft 
in  honour  of  that  god.  The  rife  of  this  folem. 
pity  he  relates  to  his  guefts,  the  loves  of  Phabua 
and  Pfamathe,  and  the  ftory  of  Chorcrbna.  He 
inquires,  and  is  made  ac<|uainted  with  their  de» 
fcent  and  quality.  The  facrifice  is  renewed,  aod 
the  book  Concludes  with  a  hymn  to  Apollo. 
[The  tranflator  hopes  he  need  not  apolngife  for  his 
choice  of  this  piece,  which  was  made  almoft  ia 
his  childhood ;  but,  finding  the  verfion  better 
than  he  expedled,  he  gave  it  fome  corre^on  ^ 
few  yean  afierwards.1 

FaATsaNAL  rage,  the  guilty  Thebes  ahnna. 

The  kltemate  reign  deftroy*d  by  impious  amu^ 

Demand  our  fong ;  a  facrcd  fary  fires 

My  ravifli'd  breaft,  and  all  the  mufe  infpirea. 

O.goddefs,  fay,  fliall  I  deduce  my  rhymes 

From  the  dire  nation  in  its  early  times, 

£oropa*s  rape,  Angenor*s  ftern  decree. 

And  Cadmus  fearching  roufid  the  fpaciovs  lea  \ 

How  with  the  ferpent's  teeth  hefow'd  the  f«ul 

And  reap'd  an  iron  harveft  of  his  toil  ? 

Or  how  from  joining  ftonet  the  city  fpmng. 

While  to  his  harp  divine  Amphion  fung  > 

Or  fliall  I  Juno's  hate  to  Thebes  refound, 

Whofc  fatal  rage  th*  unhappy  monarch  found  f 

The  fire  againft  the  fon  his  arrows  drew, 

0*er  the  wide  fields  the  furious  mother  flew. 

And  while  her  arms  a  fecond  hope  contain, 

Sprung  from  the  rocks,  and  plung*d  into  the  maitt. 

But  wave  whate'er  to  Cadmus  may  belong, 
And  fix,  O,  mufe  !  the  barrier  of  thy  fong 
At  Ocdtpus-^from  his  difaOers  trace 
The  long  confnfions  of  his  guilty  race : 
Nor  yet  attempt  to  flretch  thy  bolder  win^r. 
And  mighty  Cafar*s  conquering  eagles  fin|f ; 
How  twice  he  tam*d  proud  Ifler's  rapid  flood, 
Whfle  Dacian  mountains  ftream*d  with  barba!ro94 

blood: 
Twice  taught  the  Rhine  beneath  his  laws  to  roD^ 
.\Dd  fttetch*d  hit  empire  to  tlwfrOMii  pole  t 
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Or  loof  before,  with  «rly  ralonr,  flrove 

In  Toodifol  arm  9  t'  aficrfthe  canfr  of  Jove. 

A»A  thov,  great  heir  of  all  thy  father**  (amc, 

Ircrstfe  njf  glory  to  the  Latin  name ! 

0,  birft  thy  Rome  with  an  eternal  reign, 

Nor  let  defiling  worlds  entreat  in  vain. 

Wkxt  though  the  ftars  contra^  their  hea^penly 

Asd  crowd  their  fliiniog  raoica  to  yield  thee  place  ; 
1hoa{^  all  the  ikies,  ambitiom  of  thy  fway, 
Conipire  to  coart  thee  from  our  world  away ; 
Though  Phflebus  loogs  to  mix  his  rayt  with  thine. 
And  in  thy  glorie«  more  fereoely  ihine ; 
TboQgh  Jove  himfelf  no  lefs  content  wotild  be 
To  part  his  throne,  and  (hare  his  heaven  with  thee  ; 
Yet  fiaf ,  great  Cx£ur !  and  TOQchfafe  to  reign 
O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o*er  the  watery  main  ; 
Re%n  to  Jove  hit  empire  of  the  (kiev, 
And  people  heaven  with  Roman  deities. 

The  time  will  come,  when  a  diviner  flame 
Shall  waim  my  brralk  to  fing  of  Cxfar's  fame : 
Mcaawhiie  permtf ,  that  my  preluding  mufe 
In  Thehan  wars  an  hnmbler  theme  may  choofe  t 
Of  fsrioos  hue  furviving  death,  (he  fings, 
A  fatal  throne  to  two  contending  kings. 
And  funeral  flames,  that  partit^g  wide  in  air 
Itprefe  the  difcord  of  the  fouls  they  bear  ; 
Of  towns  difpeopled,  and  the  wandering  ghoftf 
Of  king*  nnbury*d  in  the  wafted  coafts ; 
Vhea  Dirce's  fountain  bluOi'd  with  Grecian  blood, 
AodTlietis,  near  Ifmenos'  fwelling  flood, 
Vhh  dread  beheld  the  tilling  furies  fweep, 
1q  liaps,  his  Daughter 'd  fons  into  ihc  deep. 
What  hero,  Clio !  vrilt  thou  firft  relate } 
*nie  n{c  of  Tydeus,  or  the  prophet's  fate  i 
Or  Vow,  with  hilla  of  Qain  on  every  fide, 
HipfipBedon  rcpcU'd  the  hoftile  tide  ? 
Or  Wche  vontfay  with  every  grace  .adom*d, 
t^ffineif  fell,  to  be  for  ever  mourn*d  f 
Tbfo  to  fierce  Capancus  thy  verfe  extend, 
Ajid  fing  with  hocror  his  prodigious  end. 

Now  wretched  Oedipus,  deprivM  of  light, 
ted  a  long  death  io  cverlafting  night ; 
But,  while  he  dwells  where  not  a  cheerful  ray 
Cjo  pierce  the  darknefs,  and  abhon  the  day, 
Tke  clear  ttBc6twg  mind  prefents  his  fih 
la  fHj^htful  views,  and  makes  it  day  within ; 
Rttmnji.g  thoughts  in  endlefs  circlet  roll. 
And  thouiaod  furiea  haunt  his  guilty  foul ; 
The  wretch  then  lifted  to  th'  un pitying  fkiea 
fl^ofe  empty  orbi  from  whence  he  tore  his  eyes, 
^ffhek  voonds,  yet  frofli,  with  bloody  hands  h^ 

firook. 
While  frotn  his  brcaft  thefe  dreadful  accents  broke  i 
Ye  gods  1  that  o*cr  the  gloomy  regions  reign, 
^'bere  guilty  fpirits  feel  eternal  pain } 
Thoo,  fable  Styx  ! .  whofe  livid  ftreams  are  roUM 
Through  drevy  cotilt,  which  I,  though  blind,  be- 

hold: 
TiCphoac,  thai  oft  has  heard  my  prayer, 
Aflia,  if  Oedipva  dcferre  thy  care  I 
V  you  reeei«*d  me  from  Jocafta*s  womb, 
Asdaars*dthe  hope  of  mifchiefs  yet  (o  como : 
W  leaviug  Polybus,  1  took  my  way 
fo^prht**  taDpk,  on  that  faul  day, 


When  by  the  fon  the  trr mWing  fither  dyM, 
Where  the  three  roads  the  Phodan  fields  divide  ) 
If  I  the  Sphynx*s  riddles  duril  explain, 
Taught  by  thyfelf  to  win  the  promised  neign  : 
If  wretched  I,  by  baleful  furie*  led. 
With  monftrous  mixture  flain*d  my  mother's  bed. 
For  hell  and  thee  begot  an  impious  brood, 
And  with  full  luft  thofe  horrid  joys  rsnew'd ;  * 
1  hen  fcir.condemn'd  to  fliades  of  endlefs  night, 
Forc'd  ^m  thefe  orbs  the  bleeding  balls  of  fights 
'O,  hear,  and  aid  the  vengeance  1  require, 
Jf  worthy  thee,  and  what  thou  mightfl  infpire! 
My  fons  their  old  unhappy  fire  defpife, 
.^-poilM  of  his  kingdom,  and  deprived  of  eyes ; 
Gutdeleiii  1  wander,  unregarded  raoum. 
While  thefe  exalt  their  fceptres  o*er  my  tnn ; 
Thefe  fons,  ye  gods!  who,  with  flagitious  pride^ 
Infult  my  darkneff,  and  my  groans  deride. 
Art  thou  a  father,  u n regard ingjave? 
And  fleeps  thy  thunder  in  the  realms  albove  ? 
Thou  fury,  then^  fomc  lading  curfc  entail. 
Which  o'er  their  ehildren's  children  fhall  prevail  # 
Plac^  on  their  h  Ads  that  crown  diflain'd  with  gore. 
Which  thofe  diro  hands  from  my  fiain  father  tore  • 
Go,  and  a  parent's  heavy  carfes  bear ;  •% 

Break  all  the  bonds  of  nature,  and  prepare         v 
Their  kindred  fouls  to  mutual  hate  and  war.      3 
Give  them  to  dare,  what  I  roi^ht  wifh  to  fee. 
Blind  as  I  am,  fome  glortous  viliany  ! 
hoon  fhalt  thou  find,  if  thnu  but  arm  their  hands. 
Their  ready  guilt  preventing  thy  comm^uids  : 
Could'ft  tho«>  fo{ne  great,  proportion'd  mifchief 

frame. 
They'd  4irove  the  failierfrom  whofe  loins  they  came. 

The  Fury  heard,  while  on  Cocytus'  brink' 
Her  fnakes  nnty'd  fulphureout  wafers  drink; 
But  at  the  fummonsroll'd  her  eyes  around, 
Andfnatch'd  the  flarting  ferpent«from  the  ground. 
Not  half  fo  fwiftly  fhoots  along  in  air 
The  gfiding  lightnmg,  or  defcending  ftar.  [flight. 
Through  crowds  of  airy  fhadcti  fhe  wino'd  her 
And  dark  dominions  of  the  filcnt  night ; 
Swift  as  fhe  paft'd,  the  flitting  (»hoft»  withdrew. 
And  the  pale  fpedtres  trembled  at  her  view : 
To  th*  iron  gates  of  T:enarus  fhe  flie»«. 
There  fpreads  her  dufky  pinions  to  the  fkies. 
The  day  beheld,  and,  fickeningat  the  fight, 
Veil'd  her  fair  glories  in  the  fhades  of  night. 
Affrighted  Atlas,  on  the  difiant  fhore. 
Trembled,  and  fhook  the  heavens  and  gods  ho 

bore. 
Now  from  beneath  Malea's  airy  bright 
Aloft  fhe  fprung,  and  fleer'dto  Thebes  her  flight  j 
With  eager  fpecd  the  well-known  journey  took, 
Nor  here  regrets  the  hell  fhe  bte  forfonk. 
A  hundred  fnakes  her  gloomy  vifagc  fhade, 
A  hundred  ferpents  guard  her  horrid  head. 
In  her  funk  eye-balls  dreadful  meteors  glow  : 
Such  rays  from  Phoebe's  bloody  circles  flow. 
When,  labouring  with  ftrong  charms,  ihe  IhooCl 

from  high 
A  fiery  gleam,  and  reddens  all  the  fky. 
Blood  Aain'd  her  cheeks,  and  from  her  moi^tli 

there  came 
Blue  fk^ming  poifoas,  and  a  length  of  flamo*    * 
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From  9weTj  \A»ft  of  Her  eonUgiottt  breath, 
JFamiae  and  drought  proceed,  and  plaguci,  ud 

death. 
A  robe  obrcene  was  o*er  her  (hoiildert  thrown, 
A  drcfs  by  fates  and  furies  worn  alone. 
She  tolsM  her  meagre  arms ;  her  better  hand     ' 
In  waving  circles  whirl'd  a  funeral  brand  t 
A  ferpent  from  her  left  was  feen  to  rear 
His  flaming  creft,  and  laih  the  yielding  air. 

But  when  the  Fury  took  her  ftand  on  high, 
Where  vaft  Cithaeron's  top  (alutes  the  iky, 
A  hils  from  all  the  fnaky  tire  went  round ; 
The  dreadful  fignal  all  the  rocks  rebound. 
And  through  th*  Achaian  cities  fend  the  found. 
Oete,  with  high  ParnaiTus,  heard  the  voice; 
XuroCas'  bank*  remurmur'd  to  the  noife ; 
Again  Leucochoe  fhook  at  thefe  alarms. 
And  prefs'd  Palsemon  clofer  in  her  arms. 
Headlong  from  thence  the  glowing  Fury  fprings. 
And  o'er  the  Theban  palace  fpreads  her  wings. 
Once  more  invades  the  guilty  dome,  and  ihrouds 
^  bright  pavilions  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Straight  with  the  rage  of  all  their  race  poifefi'd, 
$tong  to  the  foul,  the  brothers  fiart  from  reft. 
And  all  their  furies  wake  within  their  breaft. 
Their  tDrtur'd  minds  repining  Envy  tears. 
And  Hate,  engendered  by  fufpicious  fears; 
*And  facred  thirft  olfway;  and  all  the  ties 
Of  nature  broke ;  and  royal  perjuries; 
And  impotent  Defire  to  reign  alone, 
That  fcorns  the  dull  reverfion  of  a  throne; 
Sach  would  the  fweets  of  fovereignrulc  devour, 
While  Difcord  waits  upon  divided  power. 

As  fiukiborn  fteersby  brawny  ploughmen  broke. 
And  joinM  reludant  to  the  galling-  yoke. 
Alike  diidain  with  fenrile  necks  to  bear 
Th'  unwontednnreight,  or  drag  the  crooked  ibare, 
But  rend  the  reins,  and  bound  a  different  way. 
And  all  the  furrows  in  confufion  lay ; 
Such  was  the  difcord  of  the  royal  pair, 
Whom  fury  drove  precipiute  to  war. 
In  vain  the  chiefs contriv 'da  fpedous  way. 
To  govern  Thebes  by  their  alternate  fway  t 
Uojuft  decree !  while  this  enjoys  the  ftate. 
That  mourns  in  exile  his  anequal  face. 
And  the  Ihort  monarch  of  a  hafly  year 
Forefces  with  anguiih  his  returning  heir. 
Thus  did  the  league  their  impious  arms  reibaio, 
But  fcarre  (ublifted  to  the  (eoond  reign. 
-    Yet  then,  no  prood  afpiring  piles  were  rais*d, 
No  fretted  roofs  with  polUh*a  metala  blas*d ; 
Ko  labourM  columns  in  long  order  plac'd, 
Xo  Grecian  0onethe  pompous  arches  grac*ds 
Ko  nightly  bands  in  gUttenng  armour  wait 
Before  the  flerpleis  tyrant's  guarded  gate ; 
Ho  chargers  then  were  wrought  in  bumiih'd  gold. 
Nor  Hlver  vafes  took  the  forming  mould; 
Nor  gems  on  bowls  tmbols'd  were  ieen  to  Ihine, 
Blase  on  the  brims,  andfparkle  in  the  wine— 
fiay,  wretched  rivals  I  what  provokes  your  i«^  ? 
Say,  to  what  end  your  impious  arms  engage  ? 
Not  all  bright  Phoebus  views  in  early  morn. 
Or  when  his  evening  beams  the  weft  adorn. 
When  the  fouth  glows  with  his  meridian  ray. 
And  the  cold  tmth  receives  t  fainter  day; 
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For  crimes  like  thefe,  not  all  thofe  realms  fuffico^ 
Were  all  thofe  realms  the  guilty  vigor's  prize  ! 

But  fortune  now  (the  lots  of  empire  thrown) 
Decrees  to  proud  Eteoclcs  the  crown : 
What  joys,  oh  tyrant !  fwell'd  thy  foul  that  day. 
When  all  were  flaves  thou  couldft  around  fnrreyj 
PlcasM  to  behold  unbounded  power  thy  own. 
And  ftngly  fill  a  fear*d  and  envy*d  throno  1 

But  the  vile  vulgar,  ever  difcontenr. 
Their  growing  fevs  in  fecret  murmurs  vent; 
Still  prone  to  change,  though  ftill  the  (Uvea  of  ftate. 
And  fure  the  monarch  whom  they  have,  to  hate  ; 
New  lords  they  madly  make,  then  tamely  bear. 
And  fofdy  cuHe  the  tyrants  whom  they  fear* 
And  one  of  thofe  who  {^roan  beneath  the  fwaj 
Of  kings  imposed,  and  gmdgingly  obey, 
(Whom  envy  to  the  great  and  vulgar  fpite 
With  fcandal  arm*d,  th*  ignoble  mind's  delight) 
£xclaim'd — O  Thebes!  for  thee  what  fates  remain 
What  woes  attend  this  inaufpicious  reign ! 
Mud  we,  alas !  our  doubtful  necks  ptxpare. 
Each  haughty  maOers  yoke  by  turns  to  bear. 
And  ftill  to  change  whom  changM  we  fiill  moil 

fear? 
Thefe  now  contronl  a  wretched  peof  k's  fate, 
Theie  can  divide,  and  thefe  reverfe  the  ftatc  i 
Kv'n  fortune  rules  no  more  :-»0  fervile  land* 
Where  exil'd  tyrants  ftill  by  turns  command  1 
Thou  (Ire  of  gods  and  men,  imperial  Jove  ! 
Is  this  th'  eternal  doom  decreed  above  f 
On  thy  own  offspring  haft  thou  fii'd  thiabte^ 
Prom  the  firft  birth  of  our  unhappy  fbate; 
When  banilh'd  Cadmus,  wandering  o'er  the 
For  loft  Eoropa  fearch'd  the  world  in  vain. 
And,  fated  in  Betotion  fields  to  found 
A  rifing  empire  on  a  foreign  ground, 
Firft  rais'd  our  walls  on  that  iU-omen*d  p^pn. 
Where  earth-bom  brothers  were  by  brothers  ilain  I 
What  lofty  looks  th*  unrival'd  monarch  bean ! 
How  all  the  tyrant  to  his  face  appears ! 
What  fuUen  fury  clouds  his  (coroful  brow  f 
Gods !  how  his  eyes  With  threatening  ardour  glow ! 
Can  this  imperious  lord  forget  to  reign. 
Quit  all  his  (Ute,  dcfcend,  and  ferve  again  ? 
Yet  who,  before,  more  popnlarly  bow'd, 
Who  more  propitious  to  the  fupnliant  ctowd  i 
Patient  of  right,  £smiliar  iq  the  throne  f 
What  wonder  then  ?  he  was  not  then  alone. 

0  wretched  vre,  a  vile  fubmiflive  train. 
Fortune's  tame  fools,  and  flaves  in  every  rdfu  ! 

As  when  two  winds  with  rival  force  contend. 
This  way  and  that,  the  wavering  (ails  they  bend. 
While  freezing  Boreaftand  black  Earns  blow. 
Now  Itere,  now  there,  the  reeling  veflel  throw  x 
I'hus,  on  each  fide,  alas !  our  tottering  fleatn 
Feels  all  the  fury  of  refiftlefs  fat^; 
And  doubtful  ftiU,  and  ftUl  difiraded  ftanda. 
While  that  prince  tbreatene,  and  while  thk  com- 

And  now  th*  almighty  father  of  the  gods  [mands. 
Convenes  a  conncal  ki  the  bleft  abodes; 
Far  in  the  bright  rocefles  of  the  flties, 
Htgh  o'er  the  rolling  heavens,  a  ■n*^ftffn  laet. 
Whence,  far  below,  the  gods  at  once  furvcy       ^ 

1  he  realms  of  rifing  and  declining  day,       (fea  V 
And  all  th*  extended  fpace  of  euth«  tad  airtandO 
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Foil  in  tbemidft,  and  oo  a  ftany  throne, 

The  jujcfty  of  heaven  fupcrior  flione ;  > 

Serene  be  look'd»  and  gave  an  awful  nod, 

Aod  all  the  tres^Uog  fpherea  con£eiii*d  the  God* 

At  Jove's  aflent,  the  deities  around 

b  iskcaa  iUte  the  condftory  crown'd. 

Koi  a  long  order  of  inferior  powera 

Afceod  from  hilU,  and  plaint,  and  ihady  bowen; 

TWc  from  whole  nrna  the  rolling  rivert  flow ; 

Ajul  tbofe  that  give  the  wandering  winds  to  blow  : 

Hot  all  thdr  rage,  and  ev*n  their  munkiun  ceaft, 

Asdlacred  filence  reigns,  and  univerfiii  peace* 

Aihiniag  fynod  of  majeftic  gods 

Gildi  with  new  luftre  the  divine  abodes; 

HeaTCD  iecau  improv*d  with  a  fuperior  ray, 

Aod  the  bright  arch  refie^s  a  double  day. 

Thenonarch  then  his  folemn  filence  brc^, 

Tbc  ilillaeation  lifiened  while  he  fpoke ; 

E^d)  UatA  accent  bears  eternal  weight* 

Add  each  irrevocable  word  is  fate. 

How  long  fluU  man  the  wrath  of  Heaven  defy, 
Aod  force  unwilling  vengeance  from  the  flcy  1 
Oh  race  ceoiederatc  into  crimes,  that  prova 
Trmmphant  o*et  th*  eluded  rage  of  Jove ! 
"Hiis  weary  arm  can  fcarce  the  bolt  fuftain, 
Asi  unregarded  thunder  rolls  in  vain : 
Th*  o'eri^ut'd  Cyclop  from  his  taflc  retireai 
Th'  JEoli^n  forge  exhaufled  of  itsfirei. 
For  this  I  fuffer'd  PboBbus'  fteeds  to  flray, 
Afid  the  mad  ruler  to  mifguide  the  day. 
When  the  wide  earth  to  heaps  of  aihes  turn*d, 
Andheavco  itfelf  the  wandering  chariot  bum'd. 
f  8r  thii,  my  brother  of  the  watery  reign  '^ 

UeWd  th*  impetuous  fluices  <*f  the  main  :  > 
B«!  fUfflcs  coDium*d,  and  billows  rag*d  in  vain,  j 
Two  races  now,  ally'd  to  Jove,  offend ; 

To  fosAi  thefe,  fee  Jove  himfclf  defcend. 

The  TUkiQ  ^kjun^  their  line  from  Cadmus  trac^ 
^roai|«dIike  Pcrfeus  thofe  of  Argive  raee. 
Hiihappj  Cadmus*  fate  who  docs  not  kisow, 
Aad  the  kmg  feries  of  fucceeding  woe  ? 
How  oft  the  furies,  from  the  deeps  of  night, 
^^  and  mix*d  with  me&-in  mortal  fight  x     i 
Th'  cnituig  mother,  (lain'd  wcith  frlial  blood; 
The  iavage hunter,  and  the  haunted  wood? 
The  direful  banquet  why  fhould  I  proclaim, 
Aod  cnmcs  that  grieve  the  trcmbliog  gods  to 

name? 
j^Rlrccsmit  the  fins  of  thefe  pro&ne. 
The  fos  Would  fink  into  the  weftem  main, 
And  riQng  giy  the  ndiaat  caft  again, 
we  we  not  feen  (the  blood  of  Lain*  (bed)  - 
T^  Qiiixderiag  ion  afcend  his  parent's  bed, 
Throagh  violated  nature  force^is  way, 
And  fiaia  the  (acred  womb  where  once  he  by  I 
Yet  DOW  in  darkoeis  aod  defpair  he  groans* 
Aod  fot  the  crimes  of  guilty  fate  atones ; 
nil  loot  with  Icom  their  ey elcf*  £ather  view, 
nfolt  his  woQAdt,  aod  make  them  bleed  aoMi. 
j^yciii(c,oh!  Oedipus,  juft  heaven alarflM^ 
l^fcts  th*  avenging  thunderar  in  anna. 
y'^oV^iierootthy  guilty  race  will  tear, 
^  {ive  the  nations  to  the  wafle  of  war. 
AdraUs,  (bon,  with  goda  avetie,  fliall  joia 

»dttciUiu)«  with  tb«  ThehaaiiMs 


Hence  flfife  (hall  rile,  and  mortarwar  fuoeee^s 
The  guilty  realms  of  Tamalni  (hall  bleed  : 
Fix^M  is  their  doom ;  this  atUremcmberingbretft 
Yet  harbomra  vengeance  for  the  tyrant's  feaft. 
He  faid ;  and  thus  the  queen  of  heaven  h>> 
tnm'd 
(With  Aidden  griefher  labouring  bofom  barn*d}  i 
Muft  1,  whoiie  cares  Fhoroaeus'  towers  defend, 
Muft  I,  oh  Jove,  in  bloody  wars  contend  ? 
Thou  know*ft  thofe  regions  my  protcAioa  claim. 
Glorious  in  armsj  in  riches,  and  .in  fame : 
Though  there  the  lair  ^Egyptian  heifer  fed, 
And  there  deluded  Argoa  ilept,  and  bled ; 
Though  there  the  braaen  tower  was  AormM  of  <^ 
When  Jove  descended  in  almighty  gold. 
Yet  T  can  pardon  thofe  obfcnrer  rapes, 
Thofe  bafhful  crimes  diiguis'd  in  borrowed  fliapeat 
But  Thebes,  where,  Ihining  in  celeftial  charms. 
Thou  cam'ii  triumphant  to  a* mortal's  arms, 
When  ail  my  glories  o*er  her  limbs  were  fpread. 
And  blazing iig^Kningsdanc'd  around  her  bed; 
Curs*d  Thebes  the  vengeance  it  deferves  smt 

prove—* 
Ah,  why  ihould  Argoa  feel  the  rage  of  Jove  f 
Yet,  finee  thou  wik  thy  fifter  quern  coRtroul, 
Since  dill  the  bift  of  difcord  fires  thy  foul» 
Go,  rase  my  Samoa,  let  Mycene  lall. 
And  level  with  the  duft  the  Spartan  waQ; 
Ko  more  let  mortals  Juno's  power  invoke,         ^ 
Her  fanes  no  mere  with  eafUni  tncenfe  fmoke,  V 
Nor  vi  Aims  fink  beneath  the  iacred  ftroke ;        j 
But  to  your  Ifis  ail  my  rights  transfer, 
Let  altars  blaze  and  temples  finoke  for  her; 
For  her,  through  Egypt*s  fruitful  clime  renown'd^ 
Let  weeping  l^hai  hear  the  timbrel  found. 
But  if  thou  mud  reform  the  ftubbom  times^ 
Avenging  on  the  fona  the  father's  crimes. 
And  from  the  long  reeords  of  diftant  age 
Derive  incitements  to  renew  thy  rage ; 
Say,  from  what  period  then  has  Jove  defign'd 
To  date  his  vengeance ;  to  what  bounds  confin'd  F 
Begin  from  whence,  where  firft  Alphens  hides 
His  wandering  ftream,  and  through  the  brmyj 

tides 
Unmiz*d  to  his  Sicilian  river  giidet. 
Thy  own  Arcadians  there  the  thunder  claim, 
Whofe  imftooa  riees  difgrnoe  the  mighty  name ; 
Who  raife  thy  temples  where  the  chariot  ftood 
Of  fierce  Oenomaus,  dcfil'd  with  blood  ; 
Where  once  his  (beds  their  fawa^e  banquet  fovodl' 
And  human  bones  yet  whiten  all  the  ground. 
&iy,  can  ahofe  hononpt  plrafef  and  canft  thoK 

love 
Prefumptuous  Crete,  that  boafls  the^orab  of  Jove  S 
And  fliall  not  Tautahis's  kingdom  fliare 
Thy  wife  and  fiAer's  tutelary  care  f 
Reverie,  O  Jove,«hy  too  fevere  decree, 
i^or  doom  to  war  a  race  deriv'd  from  tfaee  % 
On  Impious  reahns  and  barbarous  kings  impofe 
Thy  plagnes,  and  cnrfe  them  with  fiich  fons  9 
thoiiB. 
Thte,  an  reproach  and  prayer,  thequeen  exprels'd 
Thcrage  and  grief  comeading  in  her  breaft  % 

I'  9nmov*d  remained  the  ruler  of  the  iky. 
And  from  hia  thnoe  rccurn'd  this  ftoni  reply  t 


i»  THE  WOR 

While  wicti  rich  gismt  the  fiifniog  altars  blaEe, 
iilute  the  ggd  in  nnmerout  hymns  of  praife. 

Thefl'thtxi  the  king  :  Perhapt,  my  noble  guefts, 
Thefe  honourM  ahars,  and  thcfe  annual  feafta 
To  bright  ApoHo*8  awful  name  defignM, 
Unknown,  with  w*pder  may  perplex  your  mind. 
Oreat  wa«  the  caufe ;  oar  old  folemnitica 
From  no  blincj  seal  or  fond  tradition  rife ;  ,    •• 
But,  fav'd  from  death,  nur  ArgiTea  yearly  paj 
lliefe  grateful  honoura  to  the  Ood  of  day. 
<  When  by  a  thonfand  darti  the  Python  flain 
VTith  Of bt  unroUM  hj  covering  all  the  plain, 
(Tran»fix'd  ai  o'er  Caftalia's  ftreams  he  hung,   , 
Apd  fucVd  new  poifona  with  hit  triple  tongue) 
T(>  Argosf  realms  the  -ri^or  god  refortt, 
And  enters  old  Crotopus*  humble  courts.    *  • 
This  rural  prince  oiie  only  daughter  blefk'd,    ' 
That  all  the  charms  of  blooming  youth  pofieft'd ; 
Fair  was  her  face,  and  fj^otlefs  was  her  mind, 

2 'here  filial  Ipve  with  virgin  f-weetnefs  join'd. 
appy !  and  happy  ft  ill  ihc  might  have  prov*d, 
Were  (he  lefs  beautiful,  or  left  bcIov*d  ! 
But  Phoebus  lov'd,  and  on  the  flowery  iide- ; 
Of  Memea's  ilr^am  the  yielding  fair  enjoy'd ;    ,, 
Now,  e*er  ten  moons  their  orb  with  light  adorn, 
Th'  illuftriout  ofr«prfng  of  the  Ood  was  bom ; 
The  nymph,  her  fathers  anger  to  evade. 
Retires  from  Argos  to  the  (ylvan  (hade ; 
To  woods  and  wilds  the  plcafing  burden  btars, 
And  truils  her  ipfant  to  a  lbepherd*s  cares. 

How  mean  a  faf  e,  ujihappy  child,  is  thine ! 
Ah,  how  unworthy  thofe  of  race  divine! 
On  flowery  hetbs  in  fcime  green  covert  laid, 
His  bed  the  ground,  his  canopy  the  (hade. 
He  mixes  with  the  bleeting  lambs  his  cries. 
While  the  rode  fwain  his  rural  mufic  tries» 
To  call  fdft  flumber  on  hi^  infant  eyes. 
Yet  even  in  thofe  obfcure  abodes  to  live. 
Was  more,  alas !  than  cruel  fate  would  grve ; 
For  on  the  graily  verdure  as  he  lay, 
And  breath'd  the  firefbnefs  of  the  early  day, 
Devouring  dogs  the  helplcfs  infant  tore, 
Fed  on  his  trembling  limbs,  and  lapp*d  the  gort. 
Th*  aftonifl)*d  mother,  when  the  rumour  came, 
Forgets  her  father,  and  negleSs  her  fiame, 
With  loud  complaints  fke  fills  the  yielding  air. 
And  beats  her  breads,  and  rends  her  flowing  hair ; 
Then  wild  with  anguiflt  to  her  (ire  flie  flies, 
Demands  the  fentencc,  and  contented  diet. 

But,  touch*d  with  forrow  for  the  dead  too  late, 
The  raging  god  prepares  t*  avenge  her  fate. 
He  fends  a  monfter,  horrible  and  fell. 
Begot  by  furies  in  the  depths  of  hell. 
The  peft  a  virgin's  fece  and  bofom  bears; 
High  on  a  crown  a  rifing  fnake  appears. 
Guards  her  black  front,  and  hifies  in  her  hairs 
About  the  realm  (he  walks  her  dreadful  round. 
When  night  with  fable  wings  o'erfpreods  the 

ground, 
Devours  young  babe*  before  their  parents  eyes. 
And  feeds  and  thrives  on  public  miferiev. 

But  generous  rage  the  bold  Choroebus  warms, 
Chorabtts,  famM  for  virtue,  as  for  arms ; 
Some  few  like  him.  infptr'd  with  martial  flame, 
Thoo^t  a  tkon  life  well  loll  for  cndlcfs  fimie. 
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Thefe,  where  two  wayaiv  o^l  pavu  divl(l«» 
The  diMful  ^onfter  from  afar  defcryM  ) 
Two  bleeding  babes-  depending  at  h^r  fide, 
Wh'ofe panting  vitals^  warm. with  life,  flie>dr« 
And  in  their  hearts  embrues  her  cruel  cUwa. 
The  youths  ftirround  her  with  extended  Ibears  ; 
But  brave  Chorcebos  in  the  front  a).»pear8. 
Deep  in  her  breaft  be  plungVi  his  jhining  fword. 
And  helPs  dire  monfter  back  to  hell  reftor*d. 
Th*  Inachians  view  the  flain  with  vaft  furprife. 
Her  twitting  volumes,  and  ^her  roUing  eye*. 
Her  fpotted  breaft,  and  gaping  womb  emb/ a'd' 
With  livid  poifon^aBd  out  children's  blopd. 
I'he  crowd  in  ftupid  wonder  fia*d  appear, 
Pale  ev*n  in  joy,  not  yet  forget  ^  fear. 
Some  with  vaft    beaina  the  fqualid  eorpfe 

g*l?c.  • 
And  weary  all  the  vrild  efforts  of  rage. 
The  birds  obfeene,  that  nightly  flock'd  to  tafte. 
With  hollow  fcreechet  fled  the  dire  repaA  ; 
And  ravenous  dogs,  allur'd  by  fcented  blood. 

'  Andftarving  wolves,  ran  howling  |pt})e  wood. 
But,fir'd  with  rage,frimi  cleft  P^qpiTaa*  brow 

'  Avenging  Pheebus  bent  his  deadly  bow,  ^ 
And  hiifiog  flew  the  feather'd  fates  below: 
A  night  of  fultry  clouds  involv'd  around  . 
The  towers,  the  .fiel^,  an^  ihe  deyoeed<grottod : 
And  nuw  a  thoufand  lives  together  flcd». 
t)eath  with  his  fcythe  cut  otf  the  fatal  thread. 
And  a  whole  province  .in  his  triumph  led.  . 

Bat  Phoebus,  aflc*d  why  nr^tous  fires  appear. 
And  raging!  Sirius  bla(|s  the  fickly  year ; 
Demands  their  live«  by  whom  his  monfter  felt. 
And  dooms  «  dreadful  facrifice  to  hel|.'  ^ 
.  Bleft  be  thy  duft,  and  let  eternal  fame 
Attend  thy  manes,  and  preferve  thy  ntme. 
Undaunted  hero !  who,  divinely  brav^ 
In  fuch  a  caufe  dtfdain'd  thy  li/e  to  fave; 
But  view*d  the  flirine  with  a  fuperior  loofc^' 
And  iu  upbraided  godhead  thus  befpoke  : 

With  piety,  the  f«iul!s  fccu;xft  guard. 
And  confcions  virtue,  ftill  its  own  reward. 
Willing  i  come,  unknowiQg  how  to  fear ; 
Nor  flialt  thou,  Phcebu«,  find  a.fuppKant  here*. 
Thy  monfter's  death  to  me  wa^  ow'd  alooc. 
And  ^'Is  a  deed  too  glorious  to  difown. 
Behold^ him  here,  for  whom,  fe  msny  daya. 
Impervious  clouds  conceal'd  thy  fullco  rays  • 
For  vrhom,  as  man  no  longer  claim *d  thy  cmre. 
Such  numbers  fell  by  pcftilential  air  ! 
But  if  th'  abandon'd  race  o^  human  kind 
From  gods  above  no  more  compaflir<n  find; 
If  fuch  inclemency  in  heaven  can  dwell. 
Yet  why  muft  nnoflending  Argos  feel 
The  vengeance  due  to  this  unlucky  fteel  f 
On  me,  on  me,  let  all  thy  fury  fall, 
Nor  err  from  me,  fince  C  drferve  it  all; 
Unlcfs  our  defen  cities  pleafe  thy  fight. 
Or  funeral  flames  refled  a  rrs'trfol  light, 
DiTcharge  thy  (bafts,  thi«  ready  bofom  rend. 
And  to  the  fliades  a  ghoft  triumphant  fend  ; 
But  fnr  my  country  let  my  fate  atone, 
fie  mine  the  veii*^eance,  as  the  crime  my  own. 
Merit  dtilrcfft'd,  impartial  heaven  relieves  : 
Unwelcome  life  rdeming  Phoebut  gives  $ 
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T  ^r  not  the  ▼cngefol  power,  that  glow'd  with  rage, 
Wttb  filch  amisiii^Tirtae  durft  eogage. 
7  he  doods  difpets*d,  ApoUo*s  wrath  czpir*d. 
And  from  the  wooderiog  god  th'  oawilling  yourh 

retir*d. 
Theoce  wc  rhcTe  altars  in  hU  temple  raife, 
And  offer  annual  honours,  fcafia,  and  praife ; 
ThoCe  iolemii  feafta  propitious  Phabus  pleafe : 
Thdt  booonrs,  ftillreiiew*d,his  ancient  wrath  ap- 


Bst  (aj,  iiluftrioos  gucft  !  (adjoin'd  the  king) 
Wnat  name  70a  bear,  (xwa  what  high  race  yon 

<P«ng? 
The  nobk  r  jdewAaoda  con£eft*d  and  known 
ituT  neighbopr  prance,  and  heir  of  Caifdoo. 
R?Ute  your  fortunes,  while  the  friendly  night 
And  filent  hours  to  Yarioos  ulk  invite. 

The  Thcban  bends  on  earth  his  gloomy  eyes ; 
Cuaftt3*d  and  iadly  thus  at  length  replies : 
More  thefe  altars  how  (hall  I  proclaim 
roh  gencroos  prince !)  my  nation  or  my  name. 
Or  t!^o6gh  wKat  veins  our  ancient  blood  ha»  roll'd? 
Let  the  fad  tale  for  ever  reft  untold  ! 
Yet  if,  propsti«ius  to  a  wretch  unknown, 
YoQ  i^ck  CO  fliare  in  forrows  not  your  own ; 
Know  themt  from  Cadmus  I  derive  my  race, 
}ocsiU*s  Son,  and  Thebes  my  native  place. 
To  whom  the  king  (who  felt  his  generous  bread 
ToQch'd  with  concern  for  his  unhappy  gucil) 
R'pUes :— -Ah  why  forbears  the  foo  to  name 
HU  wretched  father,  known  too  well  by  fame  i 
Fime,chac  delights  around  the  world  to  ftray, 
Scorns  not  to  take  our  Argos  in  her  way. 
Ht*ii  thofe  who  dwell  where  funs  at  diftauce  roU^ 
In  corthcm  wilds,  and  frceae  beneath  the  pole ; 
And  diofc  who  tread  the  burning  Libyan  lands, 
The  hithlefs  Syrtcs^  and  the  moving  (ands ; 
'Wbofiewthe  weftern  fea*s  extremeft  bounds, 
Or  <3nak  of  Ganges  in  their  eaftern  grounds  $ 
All  theU  the  woes  of  (Bdipus  have  known, 
Your  fstes^  your  furies,  and  your  haunted  town, 
tf  oa  the  (bos  the  parents*  crimes  defcend, 
Whit  prince  from  thofe  his  lineage  can  defend  ? 
B:  this  thy  comfort,  that  *tis  thine  t*  efface 
^kb  virtuous  a  As  thy  anceftur*8  difgrace, 
And  be  thyCelf  the  honour  of  thy  race. 
Bit  fee  I  the  iUrs  begin  to  (leal  away. 
And  ihitte  more  faintly  at  approachiilg  day. 
Now  pctar  the  wine ;  and  in  your  tuneful  lays 
Once  more  refound  the  great  ApoUo*s  praife. 
Oh  father  Phsbus !  whether  JLycia*s  coaft 
Acd  foowy  mountains  thy  bright  prefence  boaft ; 
Whether  to  fweet  Caftalia  thou  repair. 
And  bathe  in  filvcr  dews  thy  ycUow  hair ) 
Or,  pleas'd  to  find  fair  Delos  float  00  more, 
Delight  in  Cynthtis  and  the  fltady  fliore  1 
Or  ayooSt  thy  feat  in  llion's  proud  abodes. 
The  ihiuing  ftruAures  rais*d  by  Uhouriog  gods; 
By  tbce  the  bow  and  mortal  fliafu  are  borne ; 
£terttal  charms  thy  blooming  youth  adorn  ; 
Skill'd  in  the  laws  of  fecrtt  fate  above. 
And  the  dark  counfela  of  almighty  Jove^ 
*  rif  thine  the  feeds  of  future  war  to  know. 
The  change  of  fceptreti  and  impending  wo  3 
VojL.  VilU 


When  direful  meteors  fpread  through  glowing  air 
Long  trails  of  light,  and  ttukc  their  blazing  hur^ 
Thy  rage  the  Phrygian  felt,  who  durft  afpire 
T*  excel  the  muGc  of  thy  heavenly  lyre ; 
Thy  (hafts  aveng*d  lewd  Tityus*  guilty  flame, 
Til*  imm9rtal  vi^im  of  thy  mother's  fame ; 
Thy  hand  flew  Python,  and  the  dame  who  loft 
Her  numerous  offspring  for  a  fatal  boaft. 
In  Phlcgya's  doom  thy  juft  revenge  appears, 
Condemn'd  to  furies  and  eternal  fears ; 
He  views  his  food,  but  dreads,  with  lifted  eye. 
The  mouldering  rock  that  trembles  from  on  high* 

Propitious  hear  our  prayer,  O  power  divine  i 
And  on  thy  hofpitable  Argos  fliine. 
Whether  the  ftyle  of  Titan  pleafa  thee  more^ 
Whofe  purple  rays  th*  AchaDmcaes  adore  ; 
Or  great  Ofiris,  who  firft  taught  the  fwain 
In  Phartan  fields,  to  fow  the  golden  grain ;    • 
Or  Mitra,  to  whofe  beams  the  Perfiao  bows. 
And  pays,  in  hollow  rocks,  his  awful  vows  $ 
Mitra,  whofe  head  the  blaze  of  light  adorns. 
Who  grafps  the  flruggliog  heifer's  lunar  horn^ 
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THE  FABLE  OF  DRYOPfi. 

Prom  OviJ*t  MeUmar^ho/ii,  £o»i  IX. 

She  faid,  and  for  her  loft  Galanthis  flghs. 
When  the  fair  confort  of  her  fon  replies : 
Since  you  a  fcrvaot's  ravi(h*d  form  bemoan^ 
And  kindly  flgh  for  forrows  not  yoor  own  i 
Let  me  (if  tears  and  grief  permit)  relate 
A  nearer  woe,  a  fifter's  flranger  fate. 
No  nymph  of  all  Oechalia  could  compare 
For  beauteous  form  with  Dryope  the  fair. 
Her  tender  mother's  only  hope  and  pride 
(Myfelf  the  offspring  of  a  fccond  bride.) 
This  nymph  comprefs'd  by  him  who  rules  the  iiji 
Whom  Delphi  and  the  Deltan  ifle  obey, 
Andrzmon  lov'd ;  and  blefs'd  in  all  thofe  charms 
That  pleas*d  a  god,  fucceedcd  to  her  arms. 

A  lake  there  was,  with  flielving  banks  around, 
Whofe  verdant  fummit  fragrant  myrtles  crpwn*d* 
Thefe  (hades,  unknowing  ul  the  fates,  flic  fought. 
And  to  the  Naiads  flowery  garlands  broua;ht ; 
Her  (miling  babe  ^a  plcalin^  charge)  ihe  prcft 
Within  her  arms,  and  nourifli'd  at  her  brc^ill. 
Not  diftant  far,  a  watery  Lotos  grows; 
The  fpriog  was  new,  and  all  the  verdant  bought 
Adorn'd  with  bloffoms,  promis'd  fraits  that  vie 
In  glowing  cfflours  with  the  Tynan  dye  : 
Of  thefe  flie  croppM  to  pleafe  her  infant  fon  ; 
And  I  myfcif  the  fame  rafh  z&  had  done, 
But  lo  I  1  faw  (as  near  her  fide  I  flood) 
The  violated  bloffoms  drop  with  blood. 
Upon  the  tree  I  caft  a  frightful  look ; 
The  trembling  tree  with  fudden  horror  flioolcr 
Loiis  the  nymph  (if  rural  tales  be  true), 
As  from  Priapus*  lavvlefi  luft  flie  flew, 
Forfook  her  form  ;  and  fixing  here  became 
A  flowery  plant, 'which  flill  prcfcrves  her  name. 
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THE   WORKS   OF   POPE. 


This  change  unknown,  a{lonl(h*d  at  the  fight, 
My  trembling  lifter  StroYt  to  urge  her  flight,^ 
And  firft  the  pardon  of  the  nymphs  implor'd. 
And  thofe  ofTended  fyUan  powers  adoi'd  : 
But  when  (he  backward  would  have  fled,  (he  found 
Her  (lif^ening  feet  were  rooted  in  the  ground  : 
In  vain  to  free  her  faften'd  feet  (he  drove. 
And,  as  (he  (Irvirgles,  only  moves  above ; 
She  feels  th*  encroaching  bark  around  her  grow 
By  quick  degrees,  and  cover  all  below  : 
Surprised  at  this,  her  trembling  hand  (he  heaves 
To  rend  her  hair ;  her  hand  i»  fiird  with  leaves : 
^Vhere  late  was  hair,  the  (hooting  leaves  are  feen 
To  rife,  and  (hade  her  with  a  fudden  green.    ' 
The  child  AmphifTus,  to  her  bofom  pre(s*d, 
Perceiv*d  a  colder  and  a  harder  brea(i, 
And  found  the  fpriijgs,  that  ne*er  till  then  deny*d 
Their  milky  moifture,  on  a  fudden  dry*d. 
I  faw,  unhappy  !  what  I  now  relate. 
And  ftood  the  helpkfs  witnefs  of  thy  fate, 
Embraced  thy  boughs,  thy  riiing  bark  delay'd, 
There  wi(h*d  to  grow,  and  mingle  (hade  with 
(hade. 
Behold  Andrxmon  and  th*  unhappy  (ire 
Appear,  and  for  their  Dryope  inquire; 
A  fpringing  tree  for  Dryope  they  find, 
And  print  warm  kiffes  on  the  panting  rind; 
Proftrate,  with  tears  their  kindred  pUnt  bedew, 
And  dofe  embrace  as  to  the  roots  they  grew. 
The  face  was  all  that  now  remained  of  thee, 
Vo  more  a  woman,  nor  yet  quite  a  tree; 
Thy  branches  hung  with  humid  pearls  appear, 
Prom  every  leaf  diftiU  a  trickling  tear, 
And  (I rait  a  voice,  while  yet  a  voice  remains, 
Thu^  through  the  trembling  boughs  in  fighs  com- 
plains : 
If  to  the  wretched  any  faith  be  given, 
I  fwcar  by  all  th*  unpitying  powers  of  heaven. 
No  wilful  crime  this  heavy  vengeance  bred ; 
In  mutual  innocence  our  lives  we  led  : 
If  this  be  falfe,  let  thcfe  new  greens  decay,  ') 

Let  founding  axes  lop  my  limbs  away,  ( 

And  crackling  flames  on  all  my  honours  prey  !  j 
But  from  my  branching  arms  thi«  infant  bear, 
Ijtt  fome  kind  nurfe  fupply  a  mothcr^s  care  f 
And  to  his  mother  let  him  oft  be  led. 
Sport  in  her  (hades,  and  in  her  (hades  be  fed ; 
Teach  him,  when  firft  his  infant  voice  (hall  frame 
Imperfed  words,  and  lifp  his  mor her *s  name. 
To  hail  this  tree ;  and  fay,  with  weeping  eyes, 
Within  this  plant  my  haplefs  parent  lies : 
And  when  in  youth  he  fecks  the  ihady  woods, 
Oh,  let  him  fly  the  cryftal  lakes  and  floods. 
Nor  touch  the  fatal  flowers;  but,  warn*d  by  me. 
Believe  a  goddefs  (hrin'd*in  every  tree. 
My  fire,  my  fitter, and  my  fpoufe,  farewell! 
If  in  your  breafts  or  love  or  pity  dwell, 
Protcd  your  plant,  nor  let  my  branches  feel 
The  browfing  cattle,  or  the  piercing  ftecL 
Farewell !  and  (ince  I  cannot  bend  to  join 
My  lips  to  yours,  advance  at  leaft  to  mine 
My  fon,  thy  mother's  parting  kifs  receive, 
While  yet  thy  mother  hat  a  kifs  to  give. 
I  can  DO  more ;  the  creeping  rind  invades 
My  dofing  lips,  and  hides  my  head  in  (hadci : 


Remove  your  hands;  the  bark  fliall  foon  fuffietf* 
WithuMt  their  aid  to  feal  thefe  dying  eyes. 

She  ceas*d  at  once  to  fpeak,  and  ceati'd  to  be  ; 
And  all  the  nymph  wa»  lull  within  the  tree  ; 
Yet  latent  life  through  her  new  branches  reign* J, 
And  lung  the  plant  a  human  heat  retain'd. 


VERTUMNUS  AND  POMONA. 

I^rom  OvrtTt  Met  .morplnfti^  Beak  IV. 

Tut  fair  Pomona  flonrilh'd ia his  reign; 
Of  all  the  virgins  of  the  fylvan  train. 
None  taujrkt  the  trees  a  nohle  race  to  bear. 
Or  more  improv'd  the  vegetable  care. 
To  her  the  (hady  grove,  the  flowery  field, 
The  fireams  and  fountains,  no  del i-'ht^ could  yield; 
'  r\va<  all  herjoy  the  ripening  fruits  to  tend. 
And  fee  the  boughs  with  happy  burthens  bend. 
I'he  hook  (he  bore  inftead  of  Cynthia's  fpear, 
To  Ijp  the  growth  of  the  luxuriant  year. 
To  decent  form  the  lawleli  ihoots  to  bring. 
And  teach  th*  ubedirnt  branches  where  to  Iprxng. 
Now  the  cleft  rind  inferted  graffi  receives. 
And  yields  an  o(rspring  more  than  nature  gives  ; 
Now  Aiding  fireams  the  thirfly  plants  renew. 
And  feed  their  fibres  with  reviving  dew. 

Thefe  cares  alone  her  virgin  brcaft  employ, 
Averfe  from  Venus  and  the  nuptial  jov. 
Hei  private  orchards,  walPd  on  every  fide, 
To  lawlefs  fylvar.s  all  accefs  deny*d. 
How  oft  the  Satyrs  and  the  wanton  Fawns, 
Who  haunt  the  furefts,  or  frequenr  the  lawns, 
The  god  whofc  enftgn  fcarcs  the  birds  of  prey. 
An  J  oii}  Sitenus,  youthful  in  decay, 
Inipioy'd  their  wiles  and  unavailing  care. 
To  pafs  the  fences,  and  furprifc  the  fair  I 
Like  thcfe,  Vertumuusown'd  his  faithful  flame. 
Like  thefe,  rejcAed  by  the  fcornful  dame. 
To  gain  her  fight  a  tltoufai  d  form*  he  wears : 
And  firft  a  n  aper  irotit  the  field  appears. 
Sweating  he  walks,  uhilc  1  adn  of  golden  grain 
O'crchargc  the  Ihouldcr^ot  the  feeming  fwato. 
Ofc  o*cr  hi)  back  a  cro  >ktd  fcythe  is  laid. 
And  wreaths  of  hay  hi&  fun-burnt  temples  (hade  : 
Oft  in  his  harden *d  liand  a  goad  he  bears. 
Like  one  who  late  uiiyvdk'U  the  fweating  flrcri, 
Sometimci  his  pruntng-ho«  k  correds  the  vines. 
And  the  l(»ofe  ll^a^gUT^  to  their  ranks  confines. 
Now  gathering  i»h;it  the  bounteous  years  allows. 
He  puIU  lipe  apples  from  the  bending  boughs. 
A  ioldier  now,  he  with  his  fw4>rd  appears  i 
A  fiiher  next,  his  trembling  angle  bears. 
Each  (hape  he  varies,  and  each  art  he  tries. 
On  her  bright  charms  to  feafl  his  longing  ryei. 

A  female  form  at  lafl  Vertunmus  wears, 
With  all  the  marks  of  reverend  age  appeal  s. 
His  temples  thinly  fpread  with  filvcr  hairs; 
Propped  on  his  ftafl*,  and  (kooping  as  he  goes ; 
A  painted  mitre  (hades  his  furrow *d  brows. 
The  god  in  thb  decrepit  form  array'd 
The  gardens  enter'd,  and  the  fruit  furvey*d. 
And*'  Htppyyoa!*'  (he  this  addrdii'd  the  maid). 
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Wboltf  charms  as   far  all  other    nymphs    out- 

(hine* 
Ai other  gardens  are  ezcellM  bj  thine  !" 
Thca  kifs'd  the  fair  :  (hi»  Icifies  warmer  grow 
TDaa  fach  as  women  on  their  fex  beftow  ;) 
Tbeo  phic*d  befide  her  on  the  flowery  ground, 
Brheld  the  trees  with  autunjn's  bounty  crown*d. 
An  elm  was  near,  to  whofe  embraces  led, 
The  curling  vine  her  fwelUng  clufters  fpread  ; 
He  Tiew*d  her  twining  branches  with  delight,' 
And  prais*d  the  beauty  of  the  plealing  fight. 
Yet  hit  uU  ckn,  but  for  his  vine  (he  faid) 
Had  ftood  negleSed,  and  a  barren  ihade ; 
Aad  this  fair  vine,  f>ut  thai  her  arms  furround 
Her  marry'd  elm,  had  crept  along  the  ground. 
Ah,  beauteous  maid !  let  this  example  move 
Your  mind,  averfe  from  all  the  joys  of  love. 
Deign  to  be  lov*d,  and  every  heart  fubdue ! 
What  nymph  could  e*er  attra&  fuch  crowds  as 

tou? 
Not  (he  whofe  beauty  urg*d  the  Centaur's  arms« 
Ulyfles*  qoeen,  nor  Helen's  fatal  charms. 
Ev'n  now,  when  filent  fcorn  is  all  they  gain, 
A  thoufand    court  you,  though  they  court  in 

vain, 
A  tfaoafand  (ylvan  demigods  and  gods. 
That  haunt  our  mountains,  and  our  Alban  woods. 
Bat  if  yon*U  profper,  mark  what  I  advife, 
Wh<xa  age  and  long  experience  render  wife, 
And  one  whofe  tender  care  is  far  above 
All  that  chefc  lovers  ever  felt  of  love. 
( Far  more  than  c*cr  can  by  yourfelf  be  guefs'd) 
Fix  on  Vertomnii«,  and  rcje^  the  reft. 
For  his  firm  faith  I  dare  engage  my  own ; 
Scarce  to  himfelf,  himfelf  is  better  known. 
To  diftant  lands  Vertumnus  never  roves ; 
Like  yoo,  contented  with  hb  native  groves ; 
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Nor  at  firft  fight,  like  moft,  admires  the  fair ; 
For  you  he  lives ;  and  you  alone  (hall  (hate 
Histaft  affedlion,  as  his  early  care. 
Bcfides,  hc*s  lovely  far  above  the  reft, 
With  youth  immortal,  and  wiih  beauty  bleft. 
Add,  that  he  varies  every  (hape  with  eafe, 
And  tries  all  forms  that  may  Pomona  pleafe. 
But  what  (hould  moft  excite  a  mutual  flame. 
Your  rural  cares  and  pleafures  are  the  famel 
To  him  your  orchard's  early  fruit  are  due, 
(A  pleafant  offering  when  'tis  made  by  you) 
He  values  thefe ;  but  yet  (alas  !)  complains. 
That  ftill  the  heft  and  deareft  gift  remains. 
Not  the  fair  fruit  that  on  yon  branches  glows 
With  that  ripe  red  th'  autumnal  fun  beftows  ; 
Nor  tallcfiil  herbs  that  in  thefc  gardens  rife. 
Which  the  kind  foil  with  milky  fap  fupplies ; 
You,  only  you,  can  move  the  god's  deiire  : 
Oh,  crown  fo  conftant  and  fo  pure  a  fire  ! 
Let  fofi  compafiion  touch  your  gentle  mind  ; 
Think,  'tis  Vertumnus  begs  you  to  be  kind : 
80  may  no  froft,  when  early  buds  appear, 
Deftroy  the  promife  of  the  youthful  year ; 
Nor  winds,  when  iirft  your  florid  orchard  blows. 
Shake  the  light  bloflbms  from  their  blafted  boughs! 

This  when  the  various  god  had  nrg'd  in  vain, 
He  ftrait  alTum'd  his  native  form  again. 
Such,  and  fo  bright  an  afpeA  now  he  bears, 
As  when  through  clouds  th'  emerging  fun  appears^ 
And  thence  exerting  his  refulgent  ray, 
Difpels  the  darknefs  and  reveals  the  day. 
Force  he  prepar'd,  but  check'd  the  ra(h  defign  ; 
For  when,  appearing  in  a  form  divine. 
The  nymph  fnrveyshim,  and  beholds  the  grace 
Of  charming  features,  and  a  youthful  face ! 
In  her  foft  breaft  confenting  pallions  move. 
And  the  warm  maid  confef^'d  a  mutual  love* 
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IMITATIONS  OF  ENGLISH  POETS. 

DONE  BY  THE  AUTHOR  IN  HIS  YOUTH. 


I.— CHAUCER. 

Women  b«h  full  oT  rageric, 

Yet  fwinkcD  nat  fans  fecrefic. 

Thilke  moral  (hall  ye  under  ft  ond, 

From  Schoole-boy*8  Talc  of  fay  re  Irelond  : 

"Which  to  the  Fennes  hath  him  betake. 

To  filch  the  gray  ducke  fro  the  lake. 

Right  then,  there  paflcn  by  the  way 

Hts  aant,  and  eke  her  daughters  tway. 

Ducke  in  his  trowfes  hath  he  hent, 

Not  to  be  fpied  of  ladles  gent. 

**  But  ho  1  our  nephew,  (crieth  ond) 

**  Ho !  quoth  another,  Cozen  John  ;" 

And  ttoppen,  and  lough,  and  callen  out,— 

This  filly  clerk  full  low  doth  lout : 

They  aikcn  that,  and  talken  this, 

**  Lo  here  is  Cos,  and  here  is  Mifs." 

But,  as  he  glozeth  with  fpeecbes  foote, 

The  ducke  fore  tickleth  his  erfc  roote : 

Fore-piece  and  buttons  all-to-breft. 

Forth  thrud  a  white  neck,  and  red  crcft. 

Te-he,  cry*d  ladies ;  Clerke  nought  fpake : 

Mifs  ftar*d ;  and  gray  Ducke  crycth  quake* 

*'  O  moder,  moder,  (quoth  the  daughter 

'*  Be  thilke  fame  thing  maids  longen  a*ter  ? 

*'  Bette  is  to  pine  on  coals  and  chalke, 

**  Then  truft  on  mon,  whofe  yerde  can  talke. 


II.-^P£NS£R. 

THK  ALLBT. 
I. 

In  every  town  where  Thamls  rolls  his  tyde, 
A  narrow  pafs  there  is,  with  houfes  low ; 
Where  ever  and  anon,  the  ftresm  is  ey*d, 
And  many  a  boat,  foft  Aiding  to  and  fro. 
There  oft  are  heard  the  notes  of  Infant  Woe, 
Thcfliort  thick  fob,  loud  lcream,and  (briller  fquall : 
How  can  ye,  mothers,  vex  your  children  fo  ? 
Some  play,  fome  eat,  fome  cack  againft  the  wall, 
Andas  theycrouchea  low,  for  bread  and  butter  call. 

11. 
And  on  the  broken  pavement,  here  and  there, 
Doch  many  a  (linking  fprat  and  herring  lie  \ 
A  brandy  and  tobacco  (hop  is  near, 
And  bcAs^  and  dogs,  «ad  hogs  are  feeding  by  ; 


And  here  a  failor's  jacket  hangs  to  dry. 
At  every  door  are  iun  burnt  matrons  fccn. 
Mending  old  nets  to  catch  the  fcaly  fry. 
Now  dnging  (brill,  and  fcolding  eft  between  ; 
Scolds  anfwcr  roul-mouth*dfcolds;  bad  neighbour* 

hood  I  ween. 

*  111. 
The  fnappi(h  cur  (the  pa(rcngers  annoy) 
Clofe  at  my  heel  with  yelping  treble  flies ; 
rhc  whimpVing  girl,  and  hoarfer-fcreamtng  boy. 
Join  to  the  yelping  treble,  (hrilling  cries ; 
The  fcolding  quean  to  louder  notes  doth  rife. 
And  her,  full  pipes  thofe  (hrilling  cries  coofuiad; 
To  her  full  pipes  the  grunting  hog  replies: 
The  grunting  hogs  alarm  the  neighbours  round. 
And  curs,  girls,  boys,  and  fcolds,  in  the  deep  bafc 

are  drown'd. 

Hard  by  a  (ly,  beneath  a  roof  of  thatch. 
Dwelt  Obloquy,  who  in  her  early  days 
Ba(kets  of  fi(h  at  Billingfgate  did  watch. 
Cod,  whiting,  oyfter,  mackrel,  fprat,  or  plaice  r 
There  learn 'd  (be  fpeech  from  tongues  dut  never 

ceafe. 
Slander  belide  her,  like  a  magpie,  chatters. 
With  Envy,  (fpitting  cat)  dread  foe  to  peace; 
Like  a  curs'd  cur.  Malice,  before  her  c Utters, 
And,  vexing  every  wight,  tears  clothes  and  all  t» 

tatters. 

V. 

Her  dugs  were  marVd  by  every  collier's  hand. 
Her  mouth  was  black  as  bull  dog's  at  the  ftaU : 
She  fcrarched,  bit,  and  fpar*d  ne  lace  ne  band. 
And  .  itch  and  rogue  her  aofwer  was  to  mil; 
Nay,  e*en  the  parts  of  (hame  by  name  would  call: 
Yea,  when  (he  pa(red  by  or  lane  or  nook. 
Would   greet  the  man  who  turn'd  him  to  the 

wall. 
And  by  his  hand  obfcene  the  porter  took, 
Nur  ever  did  alkance  like  modeft  virgin  look* 

VI. 

Such  place  hath  Deptford,  navy»buUding  town, 
Woolwich  and  Wappiog,  fmcUing  ftrong  of  pitch  ; 
Such  Lambeth,  envy  of  each  hand  and  gown ; 
And  Twickenham  fuch,  which  fairer  fccoes  cm-kh, 
Grots,  ftatues,  urns,  and  Jo— o*s  d»g  and  bitch. 
Ne  village  is  without,  on  either  fide. 
All  up  the  filfer  Tbaocsy  or  all  adowa  ; 
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Ne  Ridioioiid*t  felf,  from  whofe  tall  front  are  ey'd 
Vaks,  fpiret,  meanderisg  fireamf ,  aod  Windfor's 
towtry  pride* 


I.  -T» 


III.— WALLER. 

or  A  LAor  aiMoiNO  to  ber  lvti. 

Flit  diarmcr,  cetfe,  nor  make  your  Toice't  prise 
A  heart  refign'd  the  conqueil  of  your  eyes  : 
Well  might,  aUt !  that  threaten'd  vcflel  fail. 
Which  winds  and  lightning  hoth  at  once  aflaiL 
We  were  loo  bleft  with  thefe  enchanting  lays. 
Which  mnft  be  heavenly  when  an  angel  plays  : 
Bu  killing  chitnu  your  lover's  death  contrive, 
IxSi  heavenly  mufic  ihould  be  heard  alive. 
Orpheiu  could  charm  the  trees ^  but  thus  a  tree, 
Taught  by  your  hand,  can  charm  no  lefs  than  he  : 
A  poet  made  the  filest  wood  purfue, 
Thii  Tocal  wood  had  drawn  the  poet  too. 


^»  a  Fan  ofite  Awth^r**  dffi^,  m  nbiei  wu  painted 
ii*  '9rj0/CMPBALV%  and Pao CE 1  s,  witb the uotto, 
Adia  Vtnt, 

CoMi,  gentle  air!  th'  .Solian  fliephcrd  faid, 

^Vile  Procris  panted  in  the  facred  (hade ; 

Come,  gentle  air,  the  fairer  Delia  cries. 

While  at  her  feet  her  Twain  expiring  lies. 

^0,  the  glad  gales  o'er  all  her  beauties  ftray. 

Breathe  oo  her  lip»,  and  in  her  bofom  play  ! 

Is  Delia's  hand  this  toy  is  fatal  found, 

NorcnaM  that  fabled  dart  more  furely  wound  ; 

^^  fifti  deftm^ive  to  the  givers  prove ; 

^  ioch  lovers  fall  by  thofc  they  love. 

^*t  fuiklefstoo  this  bright  deftroyer  lives,  [gives; 

At  nodom  wouods,  nor  knows  the  wound  fhe 

^^t  riewi  the  ftory  with  attentive  eyes, 

AJid  pities  Procris  while  her  lover  dies. 


IV.— COWLEY. 

TH£    GAROEN. 

Fiiif  would  my  mufie  the  flowery  treafure  fing. 

And  humble  glories  of  the  youthful  fpring  : 

V^here  openmg  rofes  breathing  fweets  diffufe. 

And  foft  carnations  (hower  their  balmy  dews ; 

^jjl'hcrc  lilies  fmile  ip  virgin  robes  of  white. 

The  thin  undrefs  of  fuperficial  light, 

And  Tary'd  tulips  ftiow  fo  dazzling  gay, 

B.uftuag  to  bright  divcrGties  of  day. 

^Kh  painted  flowifet  in  the  lake  below 

Sonreyj  its  beauties,  whence  its  beauties  grow ;    . 

Aod  pale  Narciffus  on  the  bank,  in  vain 

rran>form*d,  gazes  on  himfelf  again. 

Here  aged  trees  cathedral  walks  compofe, 

And  moQQt  the  hill  in  venerable  rows ; 

Hiere  th«  green  infanU  in  their  beds  are  laid, 

^«  garden's  hope,  and  its  expeded  (hade. 

^cre  onsge  trees  with  blooms  and  pendants  ihuic, 

Aod  vequl  hooowt  to  ^eir  totnimi  join ; 


Exceed  their  promife  in  their  ripenM  ftove, 
Yet  in  the  riflng  bloflbm  promife  more. 
There  in  bright  drops  the  cryftal  fountaiiu  play^ 
By  laurels  Ihielded  from  the  piercing  day : 
Where  Daphne,  now  a  tree,  as  once  a  maid. 
Still  from  Apollo  vindicates  her  fliade, 
Still  turns  her  beauties  from  th'  invading  beaidy 
Nor  feeks  in  vain  for  fuccour  to  the  ftream ; 
The  ftream  at  once  prefcrves  her  virgin  leavesi 
At  once  a  flielter  from  her  boughs  receives. 
Where  fummer's  beauty  midft  of  winter  ftayi. 
And  winter's  coolnefs  fpite  of  fununer'a  rays, 


WZEPXMG, 

While  Celia's  tears  make  forrow  brighCi 
Proud  grief  fits  fwelling  in  her  eyes : 

The  fun,  next  thofe  the  faired  light, 
'i'hus  from  the^ocean  firft  did  rife : 

And  thus  through  mifts  we  fee  the  fuOi 

Which  elfe  we  durft  not  gaze  upon. 

Thefe  filver  drops,  like  morning  dew. 
Foretell  the  fervour  of  the  day  : 

So  from  one  cloud  foft  ihowen  we  viewg 
And  blaiUng  lightnings  burft  away. 

The  flarsthat  fall  from  Celia's  eye. 

Declare  our  doom  is  drawing  nigh* 

The  baby  in  that  funny  fphere 

So  like  a  phaeton  appcam. 
That  Heav'n,  the  threaten'd  world  to  fyatt^ 

Thought  fit  to  drown  him  in  her  tears  t 
Elfe  might  th'  ambitious  nymph  afpire 
To  fet,  like  him,  Heaven  too  on  fire. 


v.— ^.  OF  ROCHESTER. 

OK  flLEMCB. 

Silence  I  coeval  with  eternity, 
Thou  wert,  ere  nature's  fclf  began  to  be ; 
'Twas  one  vad  nothing,  all,  and  all  flept  fad  In  thee, 

II.  [earth. 

Thine  was  the  fway,ere  heaven  was  formM,  or 
F.iw  fruitful  thought  concciv'd  creation's  birth. 
Or  midwife  word  gave  aid,  and  fpoke  the  infanc 
forth. 

III. 
Then  various  elements,  againft  thee  join'd, 
Tn  one  more  various  animal  combin'd,        [kind 
And  fram'd  the  clamorous  race  of  bufy  human. 

IV.  [loWg 

The  tongue  raovM  gently  fitft,  and  Ipeech  was 
Till  wrangling  fcience  taught  it  noife  and  ihoW| 
And  wicked  wit  arofe,  thy  moft  abufive  foe. 

V. 

But  rebel  wit  deferts  thee  oft  in  vain ; 
Lofi  in  the  maze  of  words  he  turns  again. 
And  fecks  a  furer  fiate,  and  courts  thy  gentle  retgn( 

VI. 

Afflidled  fenfe  thou  kindly  doft  fet  firce^ 
Opprefr'd  with  argumental  tyranny, 
And  roQtcd  rcafon  fiKda  a  fafe  retreat  io  thce« 
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With  thee  in  private  tnodeft  dulnefo  lies. 
And  in  thy  bofom  livks  ir  thought's  difguife  ; 

Thou  varniihcr  of  fools,  and  cheat  of  all  the  wife ! 

VIII. 
Tet  thy  indiUgence  is  by  both  confefsM ; 
FdUy  by  thee  Ties  fleepiiig  in  the  breaft. 

And  'tiiin  thee  at  laft  that  wifdom  feeks  for  reft. 

IX.  [name, 

Silence,  the  knave's  repute,  the  whore's  good 
The  only  honour  of  the  wifhing  dame ;    [hnie. 

The  very  want  of  tongue  makes  thee  a  kind  of 

X. 

But  couldft  thou  feize  fome  tongues  that  now 

are  free. 
How  church  and  ftate  Ihould  be  obligM  to  thee! 
At  fenate,  and  at  bar,  how  welcome  wouldfl  thoii 

bel 

XI. 

Yet  fpeech  cv*n  there;  fubmiflivcly  withdraws. 
From  right*  of  fubjeds,  and  the  poor  man's 

caufe :  ^^^f' 

Then  pompous  fiknce  reigns,  and  dills  the  noify 

XII. 

Pad  fervices  of  friends,  good  deeds  of  foes. 
What  favourites  gain,  and  what  the  nation  owes, 
Fly  the  forgetful  world,  and  in  thy  arms  repofe. 

XIII. 

The  couritry  wit,  religion  of  the  town. 
The  courtier's  learning,  policy  o*  th*  gown. 
Are  beft  by  thee  exprcia'd  ;  and  fliine  in  thee  alone. 

XIV. 

The  parfon'<'*cant,  the  lawyer's  fophiftry, 
Lord'k  quibble,  critic's  jeft,  ail  end  in  tliee. 
All  red  ip  peace  at  lad,  and  deep  eternally. 


VI.— E.  OF  DORSET. 


AETBICiaiA. 


Though  Artemifia  talks,  by  fits. 
Of  counciU  claflics,  fathers,  wits ; 

Reads  Miilbranche,  Boyle,  and  I.ocke; 
Yet  in  fome  tilings  met hinks  die  fans, 
'T^ere  well  if  die  would  pare  iicr  nails, 

iVnd  wear  a  cleaner  fmcck. 

Hi  I'l'.hty  and  huge  as  High- Dutch  bride, 
Such  n«dine(a,  and  fo  much  pride. 

Are  oddly  join'd  by  fa;c  : 
On  her  large  fquab  you  find  her  fprcad. 
Like  a  fat  corpfe  upon  a  bed, 

That  lies  and  dinks  in  date. 

fthc  wears  no  colours  (fign  of  grace) , 
Co  any  part  except  her  face ; 

AU  white  and  black  befide  : 
Danntlefii  her  look,  her  gedure  proud, 
)ler  voice  theatrically  loud. 

And  nufculine  her  dridc. 

So  have  1  feen,  in  black  and  white 
A  pf f ting  thiiigi  »  magpye  bight. 


Majedically  dalk ; 
A  dately,  worthlefs  animal. 
That  plies  the  tongue,  and  wags  the  tail. 

All  flutter,  pride,  and  talk. 


PBRTN^, 

Fhrtnb  had  talents  for  mankind. 
Open  die  Vfz%,  and  unconfin'd, 

like  fome  free  port  of  trade ; 
Merchants  unloaded  here  their  freight. 
And' agents  from  each  foreign  date 

Here  fird  their  entry  made. 

Her  learning  and  good-breeding  fucb. 
Whether  th*  Italian  or  the  Dutch, 

Spaniards  or  French  came  to  her. 
To  ail  obliging  die'd  appear  : 
'Twas  Si  Signior,  'twas  Yaw  Mynheer, 

*Twas  S*  il  vous  plaid,  Monfieur. 

Obfcure  by  b|rth,  renoiirn'd  by  crimes. 
Still  changing  names,  religion,  climes. 

At  length  die  turns  a  bride  : 
In  diamonds,  pearls,  and  rich  brocade^j 
She  diines  the  fird  of  batter'd  jades. 

And  flutters  in  her  pride. 

So  have  I  known  thqfe  infedla  fair 
(Which  cvrious  Germans  hold  fo  rare) 

Still  vary  (hapcs  and  dyes ; 
Still  gain  new  titles  with  new  forms; 
Fird  grubs  obfccne,  then  wriggling  worms, 

1  hen  painted  butterflies. 


Vll.— DR.  swii-r. 

THE  HAPPV  LirE  or  A  COUNTXT  PAtiON. 

Parson,  thcfc  things  in  thy  pofltfling. 
Are  better  than  tlie  bidiop'^  blclUng. 
A  wife  that  makes  c  ntcrvcs  ;  a  Heed 
That  carries  double  whi  ti  rht-rc's  need  : 
0«5lober  dore,  and  btil  Virgiuia, 
I'ythe  pi;;,  and  motiuary  guinea : 
Gazettes  fcnt  gratis  down,  and  fiank'd. 
For  which  thy  putron'*  wrckly  thank'd; 
A  large  concordance,  botnd  long  Ijoce  ; 
Sermons  to  Charles  the  Fird,  wt.t.n  prince  : 
A  chronicle  of  aiiticnt  daudiug; 
A  Chryfodom  to  fniooth  thy  band  in. 
The  Polyglot^^thrcc  part*, — my  text, 
Howbeit, — likewife— -now  to  my  next. 
Lo  here  the  Septuagint, — and  Paul, 
To  {^ai  the  whole, — ^the  clofe  of  all. 

He  that  has  thefe,  may  paf*  ht»  life, 
Drink  with  the  Tquire,  and  kifs  his  wife; 
On  Sundays  preach,  and  eat  his  fill ; 
And  fad  on  Fridays         if  be  will ; 
Toad  church  and  queen,  explain  the  news. 
Talk  with  church  wardens  about  pews; 
Pray  heartily  for  fome  new  gift. 
And  diakc  his  head  at  Dodor  Swi((, 


rtk^BH-WlW*B 
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ESSAT  ON   MAN, 

IN  FOUR  EPISTLES. 

ro   H.  ST.   JOHN,  LORD   BOLINGBROKE. 
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THE*  DESIGN. 

Hating  propofcd  to  write  fome  pieces  on  human  life  and  manners,  fuch  as  (ta  ufe  my  Lord  Bacon *• 
exprcilioo}  **  come  home  to  nien*«  hufincfs  and  bofoms,*'  I  thought  it  more  fatlsfadory  to  begin 
with  confideriBg  man  in  the  abftradt,  his  nature,  and  his  {late ;  fince,  to  prove  any  moral  doty,  to 
enforce  any  moral  precept,  or  to  examine  the  perfetftion  or  imperfedion  of  any  creature  whatfo- 
erer,  it  b  necefiary  firfl  to  know  what  condition  and  relation  it  is  placed  in,  and  what  is  the  pro- 
per end  and  parpofc  of  its  being. 

Thefcience  of  human  nature  is,  like  all  other  fciencea,  reduced  to  a  few  clear  points ;  There  are  not 
cuny  certain  troths  in  this  world.  It  is  therefore  in  the  anatomy  of  the  mind  as  in  that  of  the  bo- 
^y  more  good  will  accrue  to  mankind  by  attending  to  the  large,  open,  and  perceptible  parts,  than 
^7  Ihidying  too  much  fuch  finer  nerves  and  vefleUi  the  conformations  and  ufes  of  which  will  for 
«rcr  efcape  our  obfervation.  The  difputes  are  all  upon  thefe  laft ;  and  I  will  venture  to  fay,  they 
liave  lefs  (harpened  the  wits  than  the  hearts  of  men  againft  each  other,  and  have  diminifhed  the 
pndtce,  more  than  advanced  the  theory  of  morality.  If  I  could  flatter  myfelf  that  this  eflay  has 
any  merit,  it  is  in  (leering  betwixt  the  extremes  of  dodrines  feemingly  oppofite,  inpaifing  over 
tsrms  utterly  tiDintelligible,  and  in  forming  a  temperate,  yet  not  inconfiftent,  and  a  fhort,  yet  not 
imperfeft,  fyftem  of  ethics. 

Thif  I  might  have  done  in  profe ;  but  I  chofe  verfe,  and  even  rhyme,  for  two  reafona.  The  one  will 
appear  obvious ;  that  principles,  maxims,  or  precepts,  fo  written,  both  ftrikc  the  reader  more 
itrongiy  at  firft,  and  are  more  eaiily  retained  by  him  afterwards :  The  other  may  feem  odd,  but 
it  is  true ;  I  found  I  could  ezp refs  them  more  ihortly  this  way  than  in  profe  itfelf ;  and  nothing 
is  more  certain,  than  that  much  of  the  force  as  well  as  grace  of  arguments  or  inftruAipns,  depends 
on  their  concifenefs.  I  was  unable  to  treat  this  part  of  my  fubje^  more  in  detail,  without  be- 
coming dry  and  tedious ;  or,  more  poetically,  without  facrificing  perfpicuity  to  ornament,  with* 
out  wandering  from  the  precifion,  or  breaking  the  chain  of  reafoning :  If  any  man  can  unite  all 
thefe  without  diminution  of  any  of  them,  I  freely  confefs  he  will  compafs  a  thing  abovt  my  capm* 
city. 

^^te  is  now  publiihed,  v  only  to  be  confidered  as  a  general  map  of  man,  marking  out  do  more  than 
the  greater  parts,  their  exteiit,  iheir  limiu,  and  their  connedioo,  but  leaving  the  particular  to  be 
more  folly  delineated  in  the  charts  which  are  to  follow.  Confequently  thefe  epiflles  in  their  pro- 
pels (if  I  have  health  and  leifure  to  make  any  progrefs],  will  be  lefs  dry,  and  more  fufceptible  of 
poetical  ornament.  I  am  here  only  opening  the  fountains,  and  clearing  the  paHage.  To  deduce 
the  men,  to  follow  them  io  their  CQurfi;,  «nd  to  obferve  their  cffeAs,  may  be  a  talk  more  agree** 
bl^  P  uij 
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THB  ARGUMENT. 


Of  the  Nalure  mnd  State  of  Man  v>lth  re/pea  to  the 

Ualvtr/i^ 

pp  man  in  the  abfira&.-^I.  That  we  can  judge 
only  wich  regaid  to  our  own  fyftem,  being  ig- 
norant of  the  relations  of  fyiVemt  and  things, 
ver-  J 7,  &c.  U.  That  man  is  not  to  be  deemed 
imperfed,  but  a  being  fuited  to  his  place  and 
rank  in  the  creation,  agreeable  to  the  general 
order  of  things,  and  conformable  to  ends  and 
relations  to  him  unknown,  ver.  35,  &c.  III.  That 
it  is  partly  upon  his  ignorance  of  future  events, 
nnd  partly  upon  the  hope  of  a  future  ftat^,  that 
all  bis  happinefs  in  the  prefent  depends,  ver. 
77,  &c.  IV.  The  pride  of  aiming  at  more  know- 
ledge, and  pretending  to  mere  perfrSinn,  the 
caufe  of  man*t  error  and  mifery.  The  impiety 
of  putting  himfelf  in  the  place  of  God,  and 
judging  of  the  fitneis  or  unfitnefs,  perfedion  or 
imperfedion,  juftice  or  unjuftice,  of  his  difpen. 
fations,  ver.  109,  &c.  V.  The  abfurdity  of  co/i- 
ceiting  himfelf  the  final  caufe  of  the  creation, 
«r  expcSing  that  perfedion  in  the  moral  world, 
Twhich  is  not  in  the  natural,  ver.  131,  &c.  VI. 
The  unreafonablenefs  of  his  complaints  againil 
providence,  while  on  the  one  hand  he  demands 
the  per fe  Axon  of  the  angels,  and  on  the  other 
the  bodily  qualifications  of  the  brutes  ;  thnugh, 
to  polfcfs  any  of  the  fenfitive  faculties  in  a  higher 
degree,  would  render  him  miferable,  ver.  173, 
^c.  Vll.That  throughout  the  whole  vifible  world, 
an  untverfal  order  and  gradation  in  the  Anfual 
and  mental  faculties  h  obfcrvcd.  which  caulcsa 
fubordination  of  creature  to  creature,  and  01'  all 
creatures  to  man.  The  gradations  of  fcnfc,  in- 
iUndt,  thought,  rcfledion,  reafon;  that  reafon 
alone  countervails  all  the  other  faculties,  ver. 
aoy.  Vlll.  How  much  farther  thi*  orJer  and 
fubordination  of  liv'ng  creatures  may  extend 
above  and  below  ns ;  were  any  part  of  which 
broken,  not  that  part  only,  but  the  whole  con- 
neded  creation  muft  be  deftroycd,  ver.  %ji^, 
IX  The  extravagance,  madocfi,  and  pride  of 
fuch  a  defirc.  ver  250.  X.  The  conreijuence 
of  all  the  abfolote  fubmifiTion  due  to  providence, 
both  al  to  our  prefcnt^d  future  ftatc,  ver. 
::8j,&c.  to  the  end. 

A  wAKi,  my  St.  John  1  leave  all  meaner  things 

**l'o  low  ambittrn,  and  the  pride  of  kiri;^s. 

J.ct  us  (fince  life  can  little  more  fupply 

Than  juA  to  look  about  w,  and  to  die), 

Kxpatiate  free  o'er  all  this  feme  of  roan  ; 

A  m|ghiy  mai:c  1  but  not  without  a  plan  :  [flioot ; 

A  wild,  where  weeds  and  flower«  prnmifcuous 

Or  garden,  tempting  with  forbiddai  liruit. 

'i'ogetbcr  let  us  beat  this  aoiple  field. 

Try  what  the  open,  what  the  covert  yield  ;        10 

n  he  l-itcnt  !ri«a«,  the  giddy  heights,  explore 

Of  all  who  blindly  creep,  or  fightlcfs  loar ; 

Eye  nansrc'ft  walka,  (hoot  folly  as  it  flies, 

And  catch  the  manncri  livirg  at  th^  rile : 


Laugh  where  we  muft,  be  eindid  where  «e  can ; 
But  vindicate  the  ways  of  God  to^nan. 

I.  Say  firft,  of  God  above,  or  man  below, 
What  can  we  reafon,  but  from  what  we  know  ? 
Of  man,  what  fee  we  but  his  ftation  here,  * 
From  which  to  reafon,  or  to  which  refer  }         2C 
Through  worlds  unnumber'd,  though  the  God  be 

known, 
*Tis  ours  to  trace  him  only  in  our  own. 
He,  who  through  vaft  immenfity  can  pierce, 
See  worlds  on  worlds  compofe  one  univerfe, 
Obferve  how  fyftem  into  fyftem  runs. 
What  other  planets  circle  other  funs. 
What  vary'd  being  peoples  every  Aar, 
May  tell  why  heaven  ha«  made  us  as  we  are. 
But  of  this  frame  the  bearings  and  the  ties. 
The  ftrong  connexions,  nice  dependencies,       jO 
Gradations  juft,  has  thy  pervading  foul 
l.ook*d  through  f  or  can  a  part  contain  the  whole? 

Is  the  great  chain,  that  diraws  all  to  agree, 
And  drawn  fupports,  upheld  by  God,  or  thee  f 

II.  Prefumptuous  man!   the  reafon  would*ft 

thou  find. 
Why  form*d  fo  weak,  fo  little,  and  fo  blind  f 
Firft,  if  thou  canft,  the  harder  reafon  gucfs, 
Why  form'd  no  weaker,  blinder,  and  no  left  ? 
Aflc  of  thy  mother  earth,  why  oaks  are  made 
Taller  or  weaker  than  the  weeds  they  Ihade  ?    40 
Or  aflc  of  yonder  argent  fields  above. 
Why  Jove's  fatcUites  are  lefs  than  Jove  f 

Of  fyftrms  poflible,  if  *tis  confsft. 
That  Wildon  Infinite  mull  form  the  beft. 
Where  all  muft  fall  or  not  coherent  be. 
And  all  thatrifes,  rife  in  due  degree; 
Then,  in  the  fcale  cf  reafoning  l5c,  'tis  plain. 
There  muft  be,  fomewhtrc,  fuch  a  rank  as  man  : 
And  all  the  qucflion  (wrangle  e'er  fo  long). 
Is  only  thi^,  if  God  ha*  plac'd  him  wrong  ?        Jo 

Relpe(5ling  man,  whatever  wrong  we  call 
May,  muft  be  right,  as  relative  to  all. 
In  human  works,  though  laboured  on  with  pain, 
A  thoufand  movements  fcarce  one  purpofc  gain : 
In  God's,  one  fingle  can  its  end  produce ; 
Yet  ferves  to^fccond  too  fomc  other  nfc. 
So  man,  ^ho  here  feems  principle  alone. 
Perhaps  ads  fecond  to  fome  fpherc  unknown. 
Touches  fome  wheel,  or  verges  to  fome  goal ; 
'Tis  but  a  part  we  fee,  and  not  a  whole.  60 

When  the  proud  ftced  ihali  know  why  man  rc- 
ftrains 
His  fiery  ccurfe,  or  drives  him  o'er  the  plains; 
When  the  dull  ox,  why  now  he  breaks  the  elod, 
Is  now  a  vidim*  and  now  Fgypt's  god  : 
I'hen  (ball  man's  pride  and  dulnefs  comprehead 
His  adions*,  paOions',  being**,  nfe  and  end ; 
Why  doing,  funcring.check'd,  impell'd;  and  why 
This  hour  a  (lave,  the  next  a  deity. 

VAaiATIONT. 

In  the  former  editions,  ver.  64. 
Now  wears  a  garland  an  Egyptian  god. 

After  ver.  68,  the  following  line*  in  tbc  firH 

edition. 
If  to  be  perfeA  In  a  certain  fphere, 
What  matter,  foon  or  )atc«  or  here,  or  dicrc  J 
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Tlien  hj  not  man's  imperfed, heaven  in  fault; 

Say  rather,  man's  as  perficA  as  he  oughr :  70 

His  kaowlcdge  meafiir'd  to  his  date  and  place  ; 

His  tine  a  moment,  and  a  point  hii  fpace. 

It  to  be  perfed  xn  a  certain  fphere, 

What  matter,  foon  or  late,  or  here,  or  there  ? 

Tbe  bleft  to-day  is  as  completely  fo, 

As  wh«  began  a  thoiifand  years  ago. 

III.  Heaven  from  all  creatures  hides  the  hook 
of^tte, 
AH  but  the  page  prcfcrih'd,  their  prefent  ftate : 
From  hmtes  what  men,  from  men  what  fpirits 

know: 
Or  who  could  fnffer  being  ficre  below  ?  Zo 

Tbe  Iamb  thy  riot  dooms  to  bleed  to-day, 
Had  he  thy  reafon,  would  he  (kip  and  play  i 
Pleas'd  to  the  laft,  he  craps  the  flowery  food, 
Afid  licks  the  hand  jnft  rals*d  to  fhed  his  blood. 
Oh,blxodnefito  the  future  !  kindly  given; 
That  each  may  fill  the  drcJe  mark*d  by  heaven  : 
^ffho  fees  with  equal  eye,  as  God  of  all, 
Aberoperiih,  or  a  fparrow  fall, 
Atoms  or  fyftems  into  ruin  hurlM, 
Acd  DOW  a  bobble  borft,  and  now  a  world.       90 

Hope  hombty  then;  with  trembling  pinions 
foar; 
*^ait  the  great  teacher  death ;  and  God  adore. 
What  future  bJifs,  he  gives  not  thee  to  know, 
Bttt  pTcs  that  hope  to  be  thy  blelGng  now. 
Hope  fpriogs  eternal  in  the  human  breaft : 
Mm  never  isj  but  always  to  be  bleft  : 
The  foul,  uneafy,  and  confin'd  from  home, 
R^cfliaad  expatiates  in  a  life  to  come. 

Lo»  the  poor  Indian  !  whofe  untutor'd  mind 
8tt»Cod  in  clouds,  or  hears  him  in  the  wind ;  zoo 
^fosl proud  fcienct  never  taught  to  Uray 
'»  *the  folar  Walk,  or  milky  way ; 
Ya  fimple  nature  to  his  hope  has  given, 
^^  the  clond-topt  hill,  an  hnii)bler  he'aven ; 
S«M  fafcr  world  in  depth  of  woods  cmbrac*d, 
^^  ^^'PP^w  ifland  in  the  watery  wafte. 
Where  Oaves  once  more  their  native  land  behold. 
No  fiends  torment,  no  Chriftians  thiril  for  gold. 
'0  be,  contents  his  natural  dcfire. 
He  alb  no  angel's  wing,  no  feraph's  fire ;        x  10 
««  hinks,  admitted  to  that  equal  flcy, 
Hii  faithful  dog  (hall  bear  him  company. 

ly.  Go,  wifer  thon  I  atid  in  thy  fcale  of  fenfe, 
Wdgh  thy  opinion  againft  providence ; 


H 


VAKIATIONS. 

The  bleft  to-day  is  as  completely  fo, 
A*  who  began  ten  thooi^d  yeart  ago. 

After  Tcr.  88,  in  the  MS. 
^  peat,  no  little ;  'tis  as  moch  decreed 
nat  VirgU*s  gnat  flkmU  die  as  C«far  bleed. 
^^  93)  in  the  firft  folio  and  quarto. 
J^  blili  above  he  gives  not  thee  to  know, 
*w  gives  that  hope  to  be  thy  blifs  below. 

After  vcr.  108,  in  the  BtEl  edition. 

*  ui  he  •  exalted  to  what  ftate  he  won'd  3 
"unfelf  alone  high  heaven's  peculiar  care, 
'^c  made  happy  whco  h«  wiU^ud  wtoft  I 


Call  imperfeSion  what  thou  {ancy*ft  fuch ; 
Say,  here  he  gives  too  little,  there  too  much : 
Deliroy  all  creatures  for  thy  fport  or  guft. 
Yet  fay,  if  man's  unhappy,  God's  unjuft ; 
If  man  alone  ingrofs  not  heaven*s  high  care. 
Alone  made  porfed  here,  immortal  there  :      120 
Snatch  from  his  hand  the  balance  and  the  rod. 
Re-judge  his  juftice,  be  the  god  of  God. 
In  pride,  in  reafoning  pride,  our  error  lies  • 
All  quit  their  fphere,  and  ruih  into  the  ikies. 
Pride  ilill  is  aiming  at  the  bleft  abodes, 
Men  would  be  angels,  angels  would  be  go<li, 
Afpiring  to  be  gods,  if  angels  ftll, 
Afpiring  to  be  angels,  men  rebel : 
And  who  but  wiflies  to  invert  the  laws 
Of  order,  fins  againft  th*  eternal  caufe.  130 

V.  Aflc  for  what  end  the  heavenly  bodies  fliine. 
Earth  for  whofe  ufe  ?  Pride  anfwers,  «*  'Tia  for 

"  mine: 
**  For  me  kind  nature  wakes  her  genial  power; 
**  Suckles  each  herb,  and  fpread<  out  every  flowet* 
"  Annual  for  me,  the  grape,  the  rofe,  renew 
*•  The  juice  nedareous,  and  the  balmy  dew; 
**  For  me,  the  mine  a  thoufand"  treafures  bringi; 
"  For  me,  health  guGics  from  a  thouland  fprings  ; 
•*  Seas  roll  to  waft  me,  fhns  to  light  me  rife ; 
«•  My  foot-ftool  earth,  my  canopy  the  flties."  140 

But  errs  not  nature  from  this  gracious  end. 
From  burning  funs  when  livid  deaths  defcend. 
When  earthquakes  fwallow,  or  when  tempefta 

fweep 
Towns  to  one  grave,  whole  nations  to  the  deep  t 
"  No  ('tis  reply'd)  the  firft  Aknighty  caufc 
"  A(fts  not  by  partial,  but  by  general  laws ; 
♦•  Th*  exceptions  few ;  fome  change  fince  all  bc- 

"  gan : 
"  And  what  created  perfcift  ?"— Why  then  man  > 
If  the  great  end  be  human  happinefs, 
Then  nature  deviates ;  and  cm  man  do  lefa  ?  150 
As  much  that  end  a  conftant  courfe  requires 
Of  fhowers  and  fun-lhine,  as  of  man's  defires; 
As  much  eternal  fprings  and  cloudlefs  flcics. 
As  men  f  .r  ever  temperate,  calm,  and  wife. 
If  plagues  or  earthquakes  break  not  heaven's defign. 
Why  then  a  Borgio,  or  a  Catiline }  (fornw. 

Who  knows,  but  he  whofe  hand  the  lightning 
Who  heaves  old  ocean,  and  who  wings  the  ftorms ; 
Pours  fierce  ambition  in  a  C-efar's  mind, 
Or  turns  young  Amnt^  loofc  to  fcourgt  man- 
kind? j5o 
From  pride,  from  pride,  our  very  reafoning  fprings 
Account  for  moral  as  for  natural  things ; 
Why  charge  we  heaven  in  thofe,  in  thefc  acquit  ? 
In  both,  to  reafon  right,  is  to  fubmit. 

Belter  for  us,  perhaps,  it  might  appear. 
Were  there  all  harmony,  all  virtue  here ; 
That  never  air  or  ocean  felt  the  wind. 
That  never  paffion  difcompos'd  the  mind. 
But  all  fubOfts  by  elemental  ftrife ; 
And  paffions  are  the  elements  of  life.  %  ;# 

The  general  order,  fince  the  whole  began. 
Is  kept  in  nature,  and  is  kept  in  man. 
VI.  What  would  this  man  ?  Now  upward  will 
he  foar, 

Azid,  little  kt»  thiyi  aogeli  would  be  more  j 
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Or,  ineteor-Uke»  flame  hwlefs  through  the  Toid, 
Deftroying  other*,  by  himfelf  deftroy'd. 

Mod  ftrength  the  moving  principle  requires; 
AAivc  its  taik,  it  prompts,  impels,  infpires. 
Sedate  and  quiet  the  comparing  lies. 
Form*d  but  to  check,  deliberare,  and  advife.       70 
Self-love, fttll  ftrooger,  as  its  objcds  nigh; 
Reafon's  at  diftancc,  and  in  profpei^l  lie : 
That  fees  immediate  good  by  prefect  fenfe ; 
Reafon,  the  future  and  the  confequence. 
Thicker  than  arguments,  temptations  throng. 
At  bcft  more  watchful  this,  but  that  more  Sr/wg* 
The  a^on  of  the  ftronger  to  fufpend, 
Reafon  ftill  ufe,  to  reafon  ftill  attend. 
Attention,  habit,  and  experience  gains ; 
£ach  ftrengthens  reafon,  and  felf-love  reftraipi.  80 
Ijtt  fubtle  fchoolmen  teach  thefe  friends  to  fight, 
More  ftudious  to  divide  than  to  unite; 
And  grace  and  virtue,  fenfe  and  reafon  fpUt, 
With  all  the  ra(h  dexterity  of  wit 
Wits,  juft  like  fools,  at  war  ^bout  a  name. 
Have  full  as  oft  no  meaning,  or  the  fame. 
Self-love  and  reafon  to  one  end  afpire, 
Pain  their  averfion,  picafure  their  deiirc; 
But  greedy  that,  its  objed  would  devour. 
This  tafte  the  honey,  and  not  wound  the  flower : 
Picafure,  or  wrong  or  rightly  underllood. 
Our  greateft  evil,  or  our  greatcfl  good.  [call ; 

III.  Modes  of  felMove  the  paflions  we  may 
*Tis  real  good,  or  feeming,  moves  them  all : 
But  iiuce  not  every  good  we  can  divide, 
And  reafon  bids  us  for  our  own  provide; 
Paflions,  though  felfifh,  if  their  means  be  fair, 
JLift  under  reaibn,  and  d^ferve  her  care ; 
Thofe,  that  imparted,  court  a  nobler  aim, 
IpLalt  their  kind,  and  take  fome  virtue's  name*  lOO 

In  lazy  apathy  let  (loics  boaft 
Their  virtue  fix'd  ;  *tis  fix*d  a^  in  a  froft; 
Contracted  all,  retiring  to  the  bread ; 
But  flrrngih  of  mind  is  exereife,  not  reft  : 
The  riling  tempcft  puts  in  ad  the  foul ; 
parts  it  may  ravage,  but  pi^ferves  the  whole. 
On  life's  vaft  ocean  diver fcly  we  fail, 
Reafon  the  card,  but  paflion  is  the  gale ; 
Nor  God  alone  in  the  ftill  calm  we  find. 
He  mounts  the  (lorm  and  walks  upon  the  wind,  x  to 

Paflion«(,  like  elrments,  though  born  to  fight.  . 
Yct,mix*d  and  loften'd,  in  his  work  unite  : 
Thefe,  'tis  enough  to  temper  and  employ  ; 
But  what  compofes  man,  ran  man  deftroy  f 
Suffice  that  reafon  keep  to  nature's  road, 
SuhjcA,  compound  them,  follow  her  and  God. 
Love,  hope,  and  juy,  fair  pleafure's  fmihog  train ; 
Hate,  frar,  and  griif,  the  family  of  pain  ; 


VAaiATlONS. 

After  ver.  86,  in  the  MS. 
Of  good  and  evil  gods  what  frifrhred  fool«. 
Of  good  and  evil  rca(on  pusslcd  fchools, 
l>ecetv*d,  deceiving,  taught—-^- 

After,  ver.  ic8,  in  the  MS. 
A  tedious  voyage  !  where  how  ufcleA  liet 
The  compafs,  if  no  powerful  guO^  ariie  I 

After  ver.  1  la,  in  the  MS. 
The  foft  reward  the  vu  tuous,  or  invite  : 
The  ficrcCi  the  ficiou?  I'unUh  or  affrighc 


J 


I  Thefe  mix*d  with  art,  and  to  doe  boondsconfioM, 
Make  and  maintain  the  balance  of  the  mind ;  110 
The  Ughts  and  fliades,  whofe  well-accorded  flrife 
Gives  all  the  ftrength  and  colour  of  our  Ufe. 
Pleafures  are  ever  in  our  hands  and  eyes ; 
And,  when  in  z€t  they  ceafe,  in  profped  rife : 
Prefent  to  grafp,  and  future  ftill  to  find, 
The  whole  employ  of  body  and  of  mind. 
All  fpread  their  charms,  but  charm  not  all  alike ; 
On  cUffercnt  fenfes,  diiSerent  obje As  flrike ; 
Hence  different  paflions  more  or  lefs  inflame, 
As  ftrong  or  weak,  the  organs  of  the  frame;    X3f 
And  heoce  one  midHer  paflion  in  the  breaft, 
Like  Avon's  ferpent,  fwallovrs  up  the  reft. 
I      As  man,  perhaps,  the  moment  of  his  breath, 
Receives  the  lurking  principle  of  death ; 
The  young  difeafe,  which  muft  fubdoe  at  Ingth, 
Grows  with  his  growth,  and  ftrengthens  with  his 

ftrength: 
So,  caft  and  mingled  with  his  very  frame, 
The  mind's  difeaie,  its  ruling  paffion  came ; 
Each  vital  humour,  which  ftiould  feed  the  wbok,* 
Soon  flows  to  this,  in  body  and  in  foul : 
Whatever  warms  the  heart,  or  fills  the  head, 
As  the  mind  opens,  and  its  fundlions  fpread. 
Imagination  plies  her  dangerous  art. 
And  pours  it  all  upon  the  peccant  part. 
Nature  its  mother,  habit  is  its  nurfe; 
Wit,  fpirit,  faculties,  but  make  it  worfe ; 
Reafon  itfelf  but  gives  it  edge  and  power; 
As  heaven's  bleft  beam  turns  Vinegar  m6re  four. 
We,  wretched  fulijeds  though  to  lawful  fwsy, 
in  this  weak  queen,  fome  favourite  ftill  obey :  15* 
Ah  !  if  (he  lend  not  arms,  as  well  as  rules, 
What  can  ihe  more  than  tell  us  we  are  fooli  i 
Teach  us  to  mouxn  our  nature,  not  to  mend; 
A  flsarp  accufer,  but  a  helplefs  friend ! 
Or  from  a  judge  turn  pleader,  to  perfuade 
The  choice  we  make,  or  jufttfy  it  made; 
Proud  of  an  eafy  conqueft  all  along, 
She  but  removes  weak  paflions  for  thoftroog  t 
So,  when  fmall  humours  gather  to  a  gout. 
The  dodor  fancies  he  ha^  driv'n  them  out.     t6f 

Yes,  nature's  road  muft  ever  be  prcferr'd ; 
Reafon  is  here  no  guide,  but  ftill  a  guard : 
'Tis  hers  to  re<^tfy,  not  overthrow. 
And  treat  this  paflion  more  as  friend  than  foe; 
A  mightier  power  the  ftrong  diredioo  feodsi 
And  feveral  men  impels  to  Icveral  ends: 
Like  varying  winds,  by  other  paflions  toft. 
This  drives  thrni  conftant  to  a  certain  coaft. 
Let  power  or  knowledge,  gc  Id  or  glory,  plcaffi 
Or  (oft  moie  ftrong  than  all;  the  love  of  cafe ;  1 7* 
Through  life  'tis  followed,  ev'n  at  life's  expcwe; 
The  merchant's  toil,  the  fage's  indolence, 
The  monk's  humility,  the  hero's  pride. 
All,  all  alike,  find  reafon  on  their  fide. 

Th'  eternal  ^irt,  educing  good  from  ill. 
Grafts  00  thi»  paflion  pur  beft  prinei;  le : 
Tis  thus  the  mercury  of  nuui  is  fix'd, 
Strong  grows  the  virtne  with  his  nature  mil  <*  1 
The  drofs  cements  what  clfc  were  too  rcfin'd, 
And  in  one  interrft  body  a«51s  with  niiuiS*        I^^ 

As  fruitft,  un}>ratrhil  to  the  plsnta'»cart, 
Oo  favagc  'floc£  iiifertc J  Icaiu  10  bear ; 
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The  fareft  Tiitues  thvt  from  paffiont  ffaooc, 
Vf'M  aatnrc't  v^onr  working  at  the  root. 
Whit  crop*  of  wit  and  bonefty  appear 
From  Tpleen,  from  obftinacy,  hate,  ur  fear  I 
Sec  anger,  seal  and  fqrtitade  fupply ; 
£▼'0  avarice,  prudence ;  floth,  philolbphy ; 
Loft,  through  fomc  certain  ftraincrt  well  refin'd, 
h  gentle  love,  and  charm*  all  womankind ;      190 
£aTy,  to  which  th*  ignoble  mind  *•  a  flave. 
It  emuhtJon  ia  the  learn'd  or  brave ; 
Nor  virtue,  male  or  female,  can  we  name, 
Bnt  what  will  grow  00  pride,  or  grow  on  fbame. 

Thos  nature  gives  iw  (let  it  check  ovr  pride) 
The  virtue  nearcik  10  our  vice  ally'd ; 
Reafon  the  bias  turn*  to  good  from  ill, 
And  Nero  reigns  a  Titut,  if  he  wilL 
The  fiery  foul  abhorr*d  in  CatalinCj 
la  Dccaoa  charms,  in  Curtius  is  divine :  200 

The  fame  ambition  can  deflroy  or  lave. 
And  makes  a  patriot  as  it  make-  a  knave. 

This  light  and  darkneft  in  otir  chaos  joined. 
"Whzt  fliaU  divide  i  The  God  within  the  mind. 

Extremca  in  nature  equal  ends  produce. 
In  man  they  join  to  fome  myftcrious  ufe ; 
Though  eachrby  turns  the  ether's  bound  invade. 
At,  in  (bme  welLwrought  ptdur^,  light  and  (hade, 
Axiid  oft  Sa  mix,  the  difference  is  too  nice 
Where  ends  the  virtue,  or  begins  the  vice,       ft  10 

Foob !  who  from  hence  into  the  notion  &U, 
That  vice  or  virtue  there  is  none  at  all. 
If  white  and  black  blend,  foften,  and  unite 
A  thoafand  ways,  is  there  no  black  or  white  ? 
Aik  your  own  heart,  and  nothing  is  fo  plain ; 
*Tisto  mill«ke  them,  colls  the  time  and  pain. 

Vice  is  a  monfter  of  fo  frightful  mien, 
As^  lo  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  fecn  ; 
'Vetieen  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  (ace, 
Ve  fifft  eadure,  then  pity,  then  embrace.         aio 
Butvlicre  th'  extreme  of  vice,  was  ne*er  agreed  : 
Aik  Where's  the  north ;  at  York,  *tis  on  the  Tweed ; 


VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  194,  in  the  MS. 
How  oft  with  paffi.in,  virtue  points  her  charms ! 
Then  ftiines  the  hero,  then  the  patriot  warms. 
Peleus*  great  fon,  or  Brutus,  who  had  known. 
Hid  Lucrecc  been  a  whore,  or  Helen  none  t 
But  virtoca  oppofite  to  make  agree. 
That,  reafon  !  is  thy  talk,  and  worthy  thee, 
Hard  talk,  cries  Bibulus,  and  reafon  weak. 
— Make  it  a  point,  dear  Marquifs,  or  a  pique. 
Once,  for  a  whim,  perfuade  yourfelf  to  pay 
A  debt  to  reafon,  like  a  debt  at  play. 
Tvr  Tig-ht  or  wrong,  have  mortals  fufferM  more  ? 

B for  his  prince,  or  •  *  for  his  whore  I 

Whofe  felf-denials  nature  mofl  conti  oul  f 
Ht»,  who  would  fave  a  (ixpence,  or  his  foul  ? 
^'cb  for  his  health,  a  Chartreuz  for  his  fin. 
Contend  they  not  which  fooncft  (hall  grow  thin  f 
^'hat  wc  refoivc,  we  can  :  but  here 's  the  fault, 
We  ne'er  refoivc  to  do  the  thing  we  ought. 
After  vcr.  aao,  in  the  firft  edition  followed  thefc  : 
A  cheat  \  a  whore  !  who  ftarts  not  at  the  xume, 
!u  ill  the  ioAs  of  tourt  pr  i^rury-lane  l^ 


In  Scotland,  at  the  Orcadet;  and  there. 

At  Greenland,  Zembla,  or  the  l*ord  knows  where* - 

No  creature  owns  it  in  the  firft  degree. 

But  thinks  his  neighbour  further  gone  than  he  : 

£v'n  thofe  who  dwell  beneath  its  very  zone, 

Or  never  feel  the  rage,  or  never  own  ; 

What  happier  natures  ihrink  at  with  affright, 

The  hard  inhabitant  contends  is  right.  230 

Virtuous  and  vicious  every  man  muft  be, 
Few  in  th'  extreme,  but  all  in  thexdegree ; 
The  rogne  and  fool  by  fits  is  fair  and  wife; 
And  ev'n  the  heft,  by  fits,  what  they  defpife. 
'Tis  but  by  parts  we  follow  good  or  ill ; 
For,  vice  or  virtue,  felf  dire^s  it  ftill; 
Each  individual  feeks  a  feveral  goal ;  [whole. 

But  heaven's  great  view,  is  one,  and  that  the 
That  counter-works  each  folly  and  caprice ; 
That  difappoints  th'  effe^  of  every  vice :    ^    94* 
That,  happy  frailties  to  all  rank^  ^pply'^l; 
Shame  to  the  virgin,  to  the  matron  pride ; 
Fear  to  the  ftatefman,  ralhnefs  to  the  chief; 
To  kings  prefumption,  and  to  crowds  beliefs 
That,  virtue's  ends  from  vanity  can  raife, 
Which  feeks  no  intercft,  no  |-eward  but  praife  ; 
And  build  on  wants,  and  on  defers  of  mind. 
The  joy,  the  peace,  the  glory  of  mankind. 

Heaven  forming  each  on  other  to  depend, 
A  m^fter,  or  a  fervant,  or  a  friend,  t5# 

Bids  each  on  other  for  afiiftaMce  call. 
Till  one  man's  weaknefs  grows  the  ftrength  of  tlL 
Wants,  frailties,  paiHons,  clofer  ftill  ally 
The  common  inter  eft,  or  endear  the  tie. 
To  thefe  we  owe  true  friendftiip,  love  finoercs 
Each  home-felt  joy  that  life  inherits  here ; 
Yet  from  the  fame  we  Icam,  in  its  decline, 
Thofe  joys,  thofe  loves,  thofe  interefts,  to  refign  ; 
Taught  hair  by  reafon,  half  by  mere  decay. 
To  welcome  death,  and  calmly  pafs  away.       %6o 

Whate'er  the  paffion,  knowledge,  fanie,  or  pelf. 
Not  one  will  change  his  neighbot&r  with  himfelL 
The  learn'd  is  happy  nature  to  explore. 
The  fool  is  happy  that  he  knows  no  more ; 
The  rich  is  happy  in  the  plei^ty  given. 
The  poor  contents  him  with  the  care  of  heaven. 
See  the  blind  beggar  dance,  the  cripple  fing. 
The  fot  a  hero,  lunatic  a  king ; 
The  ftarving  chemift  in  his  golden  views. 
Supremely  bleft,  the  poet  in  his  mufe.  %f 

See  fome  ftrange  comfort  every  ftate  attend. 
And  pride  beftow'd  on  all,  a  common  friend  : 
See  fome  fit  paflion  every  age  fupply ; 
Hope  travels  through,  nor  quits  us  when  we  dic« 

Behold  the  child,  by  nature's  kindly  law, 
Pieas'd  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  draw  i 


VAXIATXOKS.  ' 

After  ver.  226,  in  the  MS. 
The  colonel  fwears  the  agent  is  a  dog  • 
The  fcrivener  vows  th*  attorney  is  a  rogup. 
Againft  the  thief  th'  attorney  loud  inveighs. 
For  whofe  ten  pounds  the  country  twenty  pays. 
The  thief  damns  }udgcs,  and  the  knaves  of  ftate  t 
And  dying,  mourns  fmall  villain^  hang*d  by  great 


Some  liTelier  plaything  giret  his  youth  delight, 
A  little  leader,  hut  as  empty  quite  ; 
Scarfs,  garters,  gold,amufe  his  riper  ftage, 
And  holds  and  pray  er-books  are  the  toy  s  of  age :  a  80 
Plea8*d  with  this  bauble  dill,  as  that  before ; 
Till  tir'd  he  fleept,  and  life*s  poor  play  is  o*er. 
Meanwhile  opinion  gilds  with  varying  rays 
Thofe  painted  clouds  that  beautify  our  days ; 
Each  want  of  happincfs  by  hope  fupply'U, 
And  each  vacuity  of  fenfe  by  pride  : 
Thefe  build  as  faft  as  knowledge  can  deftroy ; 
In  folly's  cup  (lili  laughs  the  bubble,  joy ; 
One  prolpe^  loft,  another  ftill  we  gain ; 
And  not  a  vanity  is  giv'n  in  vain ;  190 

]£v'n  mean  felf-loTe  becomes,  by  force  divine, 
Thsfe  ale  to  meafure  others  wants  by  thine. 
Sco  I  and  confefs,  one  comfort  ftill  muft  rife ; 
Tis  this,  Though  man's  a  fool,  yet  G«i  1/  w/e» 
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EPISTLE    III. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Of  tit  Nature  and  State  of  Man  va'ith  reJ^eSt 

to  Society, 

!.  The  whole  univcrfe  one  fyftem  of  fociety, 
vcr.  7,  &c.  Nothing  made  wholly  for  itfelf, 
nor  yet  wholly  for  another,  ver.  ay.  The  hap- 
pineis  of  animals  mutual,  ver.  49.  11.  Reaibn 
or  tnftindi  operau  alike  to  the  good  of  each 
individual,  vcr.  79.  Reafon  or  inftinA  ope- 
rate alfo  to  fociety  in  all  animals,  ver.   109. 

III.  How  far  fociety  carried  by  inftindt,  ver. 
115.    HoW  much   farther  by  reafon,  vcr.  118. 

IV.  Of  that  which  is  called  the  ftate  of  nature, 
vcr.  144.  Reafon  inftruded  by  inftind  in  the 
invention  of  arts,  ver.  166.  and  in  the  forms 
of  fociety,  ver.  176.  V.  Origin  of  political 
focieties,  ver.  196.  Origin  of  monarchy,  ver. 
aoy.  Patriarchal  government,  ver.  aia.— 
VI.  Origin  of  true  religion  and  government, 
from  the  lame  principle,  of  love,  ver.  ajl,  &c. 
Origin  of  foperftition  and  tyranny,  from  the 
fame  principle,  of  fear,  ver.  a37,  &c.  The  in- 
fluence of  fclf-love  operating  to  the  focial  and 
public  good,  ver.  a66.  RcO oration  of  true 
religion  and  government  on  their  firft  principle, 
ver.  %9S'  Mixed  government,  vcr,  a88.  Va- 
lious  forms  of  each,  and  the  true  end  of  all,  vcr. 
300,  &c. 

He  11  then  we  reft;  "  the  univerfal  caufe 
^  AA»  to  one  end,  but  adU  by  various  laws.'* 


VAtlATIONS. 

Ver.  I.  In  fcvcral  edit,  in  4to. 
JLeam,dulne(s,  learn  I  ••  Theuniveilal  caufe,"  &c. 

After  ver.  46,  in  the'former  editions. 
What  eare  to  tend,  to  lodge,  to  cram,  to  treat  him  1 
AU  this  he  knew  ;  but  not  that  'twas  to  eat  him. 
A*  far  as  goofc  could  judge,  he  reafon'd  right ; 
Bttt  H  CO  maOi  miflook  the  matter  ijutK. 


In  all  the  madnefs  of  fuperfluous  health, 
The  train  of  pride,  the  impudence  of  wealth. 
Let  this  great  truth  be  prefent  night  and  day ;  5 
But  moft  be  prefent,  if  we  preach  or  pray. 

Look  round  our  world ;  behold  the  chain  of  love 
Combining  all  below,  and  all  above. 
See  piaftic  nature  working  to  this  end. 
The  fingle  atoms  each  to  other  tend,.  19 

Attraft,  attf adcd  to,  the  next  in  place 
Form'd  and  impell'd  its  neighbour  to  embrice. 
See  matter  next,  with  various  life  endued, 
Prefs  to  one  centre  ftill,  the  general  good. 
See  dying  vegetables  life  fuftain, 
See  life  diiTolviog  vegatate  again  : 
All  forms  that  periih  other  forms  fapply, 
(By  turns  we  catch  the  vital  breath,  and  die) 
Like  bubbles  oa  the  fea  of  matter  borne, 
They  rife,  they  break,  and  to  that  fea  return,   at 
Nothing  is  foreign ;  parts  re|ate  to  whole ; 
One  all  extending,  all-preferving  foul 
Conneds  each  being,  greateft  with  the  leaft ; 
Made  beaft  in  aid  of  man,  and  man  of  bead ; 
All  ferv'd,  all  ferving :  nothing  (Unds  alooe; 
The  chain  holds  on,  and  where  it  ends,  uokaown. 

Has  God,  thou  fool !  work'd  folcljforthysood, 
Thy  joy,  thy  paftime,  thy  attire,  thy  food  \ 
Who  for  thy  table  feeds  the  wanton  favm, 
For  him  as  kindly  fpread  the  flowery  lawn :    3* 
Is  it  for  thee  the  lark  afcends  and  dngi ! 
Joy  tunes  his  voice,  joy  elevates  his  wings. 
Is  it  for  thee  the  linnet  pours  his  throat  i 
Loves  of  his  own  and  raptures  fwell  the  note. 
The  bounding  fteed  you  pompoufly  beftride, 
Shares  with  his  lord  the  pleafurt  and  the  pride 
Is  thine  alone  the  feed  that  ftrcws  the  plsin  f 
The  birds  of  heaven  fliall  vindicate  their  graifl. 
Thine  the  full  harveft  of  the  golden  year  ? 
Part  pays,  and  juftly,  the  deferving  fteer:         4* 
The  hog,  that  ploughs  not,  nor  obeys  thy  caII, 
Lives  on  the  labours  of  this  lord  of  all. 

Know,  nature's  children  all  divide  her  care ; 
The  fur  that  warms  a  monarch,  warm'd  a  fiesr.  ^ 
While  man  exclaims.  Sec  all  things  for  my  ufe 
«  See  man  for  mine  1"  replies  a  pamperM  goofc : 
And  juft  as  fliort  of  reafon  he  muft  fall. 
Who  thinks  all  made  for  one,  not  one  for  all. 

Grant  that  the  powerful  ftill  the  weak  controul ; 
Be  man  the  wit  and  tyrant  of  the  whole :         5* 
Nature  that  tyrant  checks ;  he  only  knows. 
And  help  another  aeature's  wants  and  woo. 
Say,  will  the  falcon,  ftooping  from  above,         ^ 
Smit  with  her  varying  plumage,  fpirc  the  dove . 
Admires  the  jay  the  infeds  gilded  wings? 
Or  hears  the  hawk  when  Philomela  Gogs  ? 
Man  cares  for  all :  to  birds  he  gives  his  wood*, 
To  bcafts  his  paftures,  and  to  fim  his  floods : 
For  fome  hii  intereft  prompts  him  to  provide. 
For  more  his  pleafure,  yet  for  more  his  pride,  OJ 
All  feed  on  one  vain  patron,  and  enjoy 
Th*  extenCve  bkfling  of  his  luxury. 
That  very  life  his  learned  htmger  craves. 
He  faves  from  famine,  from  the  favage  fevesj 
Nay,  feafts  the  animal  he  dooms  his  f^t 
And,  till  he  ends  the  being,  makes  it  bleft :     . 
Which  fees  no  more  the  ftrokc,  or  feels  the  patf; 
Than  favo«r*d  mao  by  touch  ctheretl  (tun. 


The  creature  hod  hU  feaft  of  life  before  ; 
Thootoo  muft  pcrifh,  when  thy  feaft  i%  o*er  !    ;o 
To  each  vnthioking  bfing,  heaven  a  friend, 
GiTM  not  the  ufelefs  knowledge  of  its  end  : 
To  man  imparts  it ;  but  with  fuch  a  view 
As,  while  he  dreads  it,  makes  him  hope  it  too  : 
Ihe  hour  conccalM,  and  fo  remote  the  fear, 
Death  ftiU  draws  nearer,  never  fecming  ntrar. 
Great  ftanding  miracle !  that  heaven  alfign'd 
III  only  thinking  thing  this  turn  of  mind. 

n.  Whether  with  reafon,  or  with  inftind  bleft^ 
Kaow»  ail  enjoy  that   power  which   fuits  them 

beft; 
1*0  blifs  alike  by  that  dircdion  tend,  8l 

And  £nd  the  means  proportional  to  their  end. 
Bay,  where  full  inftix3<5l  is  th'  unerring  guide, 
VThatpope  or  council  can  thty  need  be&dc  ? 
Reafon,  however  able,  cool  at  belt, 
Cares  not  for  fervice,  or  but  (erves  when  preft. 
Stays  till  we  call,  and  then  not  often  near; 
Bat  Koocft  iD(liD(5i  comes  a  volunrcer, 
£»are  never  to  o'erflioot,  but  juft  to  hit ; 
While  ftill  too  wide  or  fhort  is  human  wit ;        90 
Sarfc  by  quick  nature  happinefi  to  gain, 
Mliich  heavier  reafon  labours  at  in  vain. 
This  too  lervrs  always,  reafon  never  long  : 
One  miift  go  right,  the  other  may  go  wrong. 
See  then  the  a6ting  and  comparing  powers 
One  in  their  nature,  which  are  now  in  ours  ! 
And  reafon  raife  o*er  inftin^  as  you  can, 
la  this  'tis  God  dircAs,  in  that  *tis  man. 

Who  raughc  the  nations  of  the  field  and  wood 
Tofbuo  their  ):oifon,  and  to  choofe  their  food  ?  100 
Prtfclent,  the  tides  or  tempefts  to  withftand, 
Boiid  on  the  wave,  or  arch  beneath  the  fand  ? 
W bo  made  the  fptder  parallels  deCgn, 
^«re  as  De  Moivre,  without  rule  or  line  ? 
Who  bid  the  ftork,  Columbus-like,  explore 
Heama  not  hisown,  and  worlds  unknown  before  ? 
Who  calls  the  council,  fiates  the  certain  day  f 
Wjio  forms  the  phalanx,  and  who  points  the  way  ? 

111.  God,  in  the  nature  of  each  being,  founds 
hi  proper  blifs,  and  fets  it  proper  bounds :        no 
But  as  he  fram'd  a  whole,  the  whole  to  blefs, 
Oa  ffltttual  wants  built  mutual  happinefs  : 
Ho  from  the  firft,  eternal  ordck  ran. 
And  creature  link*d  to  creature,  man  to  man. 
Whate'er  of  life  aU- quickening  zther  keepi. 
Or  breathes  through  air,  or  ihoots  beneath  the 

deeps, 
Or  poors  profufe  on  earth,  one  nature  feeds 
The  vital  flame,  and  iwells  the  genial  feeds, 
Mot  man  alone,  btit  all  that  roam  the  wood, 
Or  wing  the  (ky,  or  roll  along  the  flood,  120 

Bach  loves  itfelf,  but  not  itfelf  alone, 
£ach  fa.  dciirca  alike,  till  two  arc  one. 


VAKIATI0M8. 

After  ver.  84.  io  the  MS. 
^^bile  man,  with  opening  Tiews  of  varioui  ways, 
CdDfonadcd,  by  the  aid  ^  knowledge  ftrays ; 
Too  weak  to  choofe,  yet  choofing  iUU  in  hafte, 
Ooe  moneot  giTct  ch«  plcafare  and  diftafie. 


Nor  ends  the  pleafure  with  the  ikrce  em\>race ; 
rhcy  love  thcmlclves,  a  third  time,  in  their  race. 
Thus  bead  and  bird  their  common  charge  attend. 
The  mothers  nurfe  it,  and  the  fires  defend  ; 
The  young  difmif&'d  to  wander  earth  or  air. 
There  ftopn  the  inftind,  and  there  ends  the  care ; 
The  link  difluUcR,  each  fceks  a  frefli  embrace. 
Another  love  fucceeds,  another  race.  X30 

A  longer  care  man's  hclplefs  kind  demands ; 
That  longer  care  contra&s  more  lading  bands : 
Reflexion,  reafon,  ft  ill  the  ties  improve, 
At  once  extend  the  intereft,  and  tlie  love : 
With  choice  we  fix,  with  fympathy  we  born ; 
Bach  virtue  in  each  pafiion  takes  its  turn  ; 
And  dill  new  needs,  new  helps,  new  habiu  rife. 
That  graft  benevolence  on  charities. 
Still  ai  one  brood, and  as  another  rofe, 
Thefc  natural  love  maintained,  habitual  thofe  3 
The  laft,  fcarce  ripened  into  perfe^  man,  141 

Saw  heiplefs  him  from  whom  their  life  began : 
Memory  and  f(»recaft  juft  returns  engage, 
That  pointed  back  to  youth,  thi^  on  to  age ; 
While  pleafure,  gratitude,  and  hope,  combin*d. 
Still  fpread  the  intereft,  and  preferve  the  kind. 
IV.  Nor  think,  iu  nature's  ftate  they  blindly 

trod ; 
The  ftatc  of  nature  was  the  reign  of  God : 
Self-love  and  focial  at  her  birth  began, 
Union  the  bond  of  all  things,  and  of  man.         159 
Pride  then  was  not ;  nor  arts,  that  pride  to  aid ; 
Man  walk'd  with  beaft,  joint  tenant  of  the  fliade; 
The  fame  his  table,  and  the  fame  his  bed ; 
No  murder  cloth'd  him,  and  no  murder  fed. 
In  the  fame  temple,  the  refounding  wood, 
.All  vocal  beings  hymn'd  their  equal  God : 
The  flitine  with  gore  unftain'd,  with  gold  un- 

drefb'd, 
Unbrib'd,  unbloody,  ftood  the  bbmelefs  pricft  : 
Heaven's  attribute  was  univerfal  care, 
And  man's  prerogative,  to  rule,  but  fpare.       x6« 
Ah  :  liow  unlike  the  man  of  times  to  come  ! 
Of  half  that  live  the  butcher  and  the  tomb ; 
Whit,  foe  to  nature,  hears  the  general  groan. 
Murders  their  fpecies,  and  betrays  his  own. 
but  juft  difcafc  to  luxury  fucceeds, 
And  every  death  its  own  avenger  breeds ; 
The  fury-paifions  from  that  blood  began. 
And  turn'd  on  man,  a  fiercer  favage,  man. 
See  him  from  nature  rifing  flow  to  art ! 
To  copy  inftitK^  then  Mras  reafon's  part :  170 

Thus  then  to  man  the  voice  uf  nature  fpake-— - 
"  Go,  from  the  creatures  thy  inftrudions  uke  : 
*'  JUearu  from  the  birds  what  food  the  (bickeu 

"  yield ; 
"  Learn  from  the  beafts  the  phyfic  of  the  field ; 
"  Thy  arts  of  building  from  the  bee  receive ; 
"  Learn  of  the  mole  to  plou)^h,  the  worm  to  weave; 
**  JLeam  of  the  little  Nautilus  to  lail, 
••  Spread  the  thin  oar,  and  catch  the  driving  gale* 
"  Here  too  all  forms  of  focial  union  find, 
"  And  hence  let  reafon,  late,  inltrud^  mankind : 
•*  Here  lubterranean  works  and  cities  fee ;        l8x 
"  There  towns  aerial  on  the  waving  tree. 
"  Leard  each  fmall  j,eopic's  genius,  policies, 
"  The  aot's  republic,  and  ^h^  rcaUii  of  bees  5 
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**  How  thofe  in  common  alt  their  wealth  beftow, 

**  And  anarchy  without  coofufion  know ; 

■*  And  thefe  fur  ever,  though  a  monarch  reign; 

**  Thcit  feparate  cells  and  properties  maintain. 

**  Mark  what  unvary'd  laws  preferve  each  fiate, 

**  Laws  wife  as  nature,  and  as  fix*d  as  fate.      190 

**  In  vain  thy  reafon  finer  webs  (hall  draw, 

**  Enungle  jullice  in  her  net  of  law, 

**  An^  right,  too  rigid,  harden  into  wrong ; 

**  Still  for  the  ftrong  too  weak,  the  weak  too  ftrong. 

**  Yet  go  \  and  thus  o'er  all  the  creatutes  fway, 

**  Thus  let  the  wifer  make  the  reft  obey  : 

**  And  for  thofe  arts  mere  inftind  could  afford, 

*  Be  crownM  as  monarchs,  or  as  gods  ador'd." 

V.  Great  Nature  fpoke ;  obfervant  man  obey*d ; 
Cities  were  built,  focicties  were  made :  aoo 
Here  rofe  one  little  fiate ;  another  near        [fear. 
Grew  by  like  means,  and  join*d,  through  love  &r 
Did  here  the  trees  with  ruddier  burdens  bend, 
And  there  the  fireams  in  purer  rills  defcend  ? 
What  war  could  ravifli,  commerce  could  bcAow ; 
And  he  return*d  a  friend,  who  came  a  foe. 
Converfe  and  love  mankind  might  ftroogly  draw, 
When  love  was  liberty,  and  nature  law. 

Thus  ftates  were  form*d  s  the  name  of  king  un- 
known, * 
Till  common  intereft  plac*d  the  fway  in  one.  2X0 
*Twas  virtue  only  (or  in  arts  or  arm», 
Piffufing  bleflings,  or  averting  harms) 
The  fame  which  in  a  fire  the  fons  obey*d, 
▲  prince  the  father  of  a  people  made. 

VI.  Till  then,  by  nature  crown*d,  each  patri- 
arch fat, 

Ring,  prieft,  and  parent,  of  his  growing  (late  : 
On  him,  their  fecond  providence,  they  hung, 
Their  law  his  cye»  their  oracle  hia  tongue. 
He  from  the  wondeiing  furrow  call'd  the  food. 
Taught  to  command  the  fire,  controul  the  flood, 
Draw  forth  the  monfters  of  th*  abyfs  profound. 
Or  fetch  ih*  aerial  eagle  to  the  ground.  %i% 

Till  dropping,  fickening,  dying,  they  began 
Whom  they  rever'd  as  God  to  mourn  as  man  : 
Then,  looking  up  from  fire  to  fire,  explor'd 
One  gteat  Firft  Father,  and  that  firft  ador*d. 
Or  plain  tradition  that  this  All  begun, 
Convey 'd  unbroken  faith  from  fire  to  fon  ; 


VARtATIONt. 

Ver.  Z97,  in  the  firft  editions, 
Who  for  thofe  arts  they  learn  *d  of  brutes  before. 
As  kings  fliall  crown  them,  or  as  gods  adore. 

Vcr.  ftoi.  Here  rofe  one  little  Sate,  &c.]  In  the 
MS.  thus : 
The  neighbours  leagn*d  to  guard  their  common 

fpot; 
And  love  was  nature's  diAate ;  murder,  not. 
For  want  alone  each  animal  contends ; 
Tigers  with  tigers,  that  remov*d,  arc  ft  lends. 
Plain  nature's  wants  the  common  mother  crownM, 
hhe  pour*d  her  acorns,  herbs,  and  ftreams  around. 
No  trcafurc  then  lor  rapine  to  invade, 
What  need  to  fight  for  fun-ihine  or  for  (hade  I 
And  half  the  caufe  of  conteft  was  rcmov'd, 
When  bvauty  could  be  kind  to  all  who  loT*d. 

I 


The  worker  from  the  work  diftlnd  wat  known, 
And  fimple  reafon  never  fought  but  one :       %p 
Ere  wit  oblique  had  broke  that  fteady  light, 
Man,  like  his  Maker,  faw  that  all  was  right ; 
To  virtue,  in  the  paths  of  plcafure  trod. 
And  own'd  a  father  when  he  owoM  a  God. 
Love  all  the  faith,  and  all  th'  allegiance  then ; 
For  nature  knew  no  right  divine  in  men. 
No  ill  could  fear  in  God ;  and  underftood 
A  fovereign  being,  but  a  fovereign  good. 
True  faith,  true  policy,  united  ran ; 
That  was  but  love  of  God,  and  this'of  man.    949 

Who  firft  taught  fouls  enflav^d,  and  realou  ud- 
done, 
Th*  enormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one ; 
That  prond  exception  to  all  nature's  laws, 
T'  invert  the  world,  and  counter-work  its  caufe  f 
Force  firft  made  conqueft,  and  that  conqueft,  law; 
Till  fuperftition  taught  the  tyrant  awe. 
Then  fliar'd  the  tyranny,  then  lent  it  aid. 
And  gods  of  conquerors,  flaves  of  fubjeds  mide : 
She  'midft  the  bghtning*s  blaze,  and  thnniicrV 

found, 
When  rock'd  the  mountains,  and  when  gmo'd 
the  ground,  3jo 

She  taught  the  weak  to  bend,  the  proud  to  pny, 
To  power  unfeen,  and  mightier  far  than  they : 
She,  from  the  rending  earth,  and  borftiog  flues, 
Saw  gods  defcend,  and  fiends  infernal  rife  : 
Here  fiz*d  the  dreadful,  there  the  bleft  abodes; 
Fear  made  her  devils,  and  weak  hope  her  gods; 
Gods  partial,  changeful,  paffionate,  unjnft, 
Whofe  attributes  were  rage,  revenge,  or  lull ; 
Such  as  the  fouls  of  cowards  might  conceive. 
And,  form'd  like  tyrants,  tyrants  would  believe. 
Zeal  then,  not  charity,  became  the  guide ;       96 r 
And  hell  was  built  on  fpite,  and  heaven  on  pride 
Then  facred  feem'd  th*  ethereal  vault  no  more ; 
Altars  grew  marble  then,  and  reek'd  with  gore : 
Then  firft  the  Flamen  tafted  living  food ; 
Next  his  grim  idol  fmear*d  with  homao  blood ; 
With  heaven's. own  thunders  fliook  the  world  be- 
low. 
And  play  *d  the  God  an  engine  on  his  foe. 

So  drives  felf-love,  through  juft,  and  through 
unjuft. 
To  one  man's  power,  ambition,  lucre,  loft :     V^ 
The  fame  felf<4ove,  in  all,  becomes  the  caufe 
Of  what  reftrains  him,  govcmnaent  and  laws. 
For,  what  one  likes,  if  others  lUte  as  well, 
What  ferves  one  will,  when  many  wills  rebel  f 
How  fliall  he  keep,  what,  fleeptng  or  awake, 
A  weaker  may  furprife,  a  ftrooger  uke } 
His  fafety  muft  his  liberty  reft  rain  3 
All  join  to  guard  what  each  defiret  to  gain* 
Forc'd  into  virtue  thus,  by  felf-defeace, 
£v'n  kings  learn'd  juflice  and  benevolence :     iS* 
Self-love  forfook  the  pith  it  firft  purfned. 
And  found  the  private  in  the  public  good. 

*  Fwas  then  the  ftudious  head  or  generous  aindi 
Follower  of  God,  or  friend  of  human  kiad^ 
Poet  or  patriot,  rofe  but  to  reftore 
The  faith  and  moral,  nature  gaTC  before; 
Relam'd  her  ancient  Jight,  not  kindled  new ; 
If  not  9od'i  image,  yet  hitfludow  ditw : 
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9f 


Tsuflht  power**  doc  ^  to  people  tnd  to  kings, 
Tsufht  nor  to  flack  nor  ftrain  its  tender  ftrings. 
The  left,  or  greater,  fet  fo  jufily  tme,  ay  I 

That  coochiiig  one  tnnft  ftrike  the  other  too ; 
Till  jarriog  interefta  of  themfcWes  create 
Th'  according  mafic  of  a  weU-mix*d  ftate. 
finch  IS  the  world's  great  harmoof ,  that  fiffiogfl 
FrtNn  order,  onion,  fuU  confeat  of  things : 
Where  finall  and  great,  where  wc|k  and  xnighty. 


To  Cenre,  sot  fnlTer,  ftrengthen,  not  invade ; 
More  puweiful  each  at  needful  to  the  reft. 
And,  in  proportion  as  it  bleffet,  bleft :  300 

Draw  to  one  point,  and  to  one  centre  bring 
Seaft,  man,  or  angel,  ferrant,  lord,  or  king. 

For  forms  of  government  let  fools  conte^ ; 
Vbate'er  b  beft  adminifter*d  is  beft  : 
For  modea  of  faith,  let  gracelefs  zealots  fight ; 
His  can't  be  wrong  whofe  life  is  in  the  right ; 
In  £iith  and  hope  the  world  will  diiagree, 
Sat  all  mankind's  concern  u  charity : 
All  muft  be  falle  that  thwarts'  this  one  great  end ; 
Aod  all  of  God,  that  bkfs  mankind,  or  mend.  3x0 
Maa,  like  the  generous  Tine,  fnpponed  lives : 
The  ftrcogth  he  gaina  is  from  th'  embrace  he  gives. 
On  their  own  axis  as  the  planets  run. 
Tctmakc  at  once  their  circle  round  the  fun ; 
Su  two  coofiftent  motions  aA  the  foul ; 
Aod  «oe'  regards  itfelf,  and  one  the  whole. 

rhns  God  and  nature  link'd  the  general  frame, 
And  bade  leif-love  and  focial  be  the  fiune. 


EPISTLE    IV. 

Of  He  Kttmrt.  ami  State  •/  Mam  vUi  r^^  /a 

Htffiiiefsm 

rax  AacviiiNT. 

L  False  notions  of  happinefs,  philofophical  and 
popular,  anfwered  from  ver.  19  to  77.  II.  It 
is  the  end  of  all  men,  and  attainable  bf  all, 
vtr.  30.  God  intends  happinefs  to  be  equal ; 
and  to  be  fo,  it  muft  be  facial,  ilnce  all  par* 
bcular  happinefs  depends  on  general,  and 
fiace  he  governs  by  general,  not  particular 
law*,  sier.  37.  As  it  is  neceflary  for  order,  and 
the  peace  and  welfare  of  fociety,  that  external 
goods  ibcmkl  be  unequal,  happinefs  is  not  made 
to  coofift  in  thtfe,  ver.  51.  fittt,notwith(land- 
ing  that  inequality,  the  balance  of  happinefs  a- 
moog  mankind  is  kept  even  by  provid«:nce,  by 
the  two  pafii'»ns  of  luTpe  and  fear  ver.  7P. — 
III.  What  the  happinefs  of  individuals  is,  as  far 
as  is  coofiftent  with  the  conftitution  of  thit 
world ;  and  that  the  good  man  has  here  the  ad- 
vaauge,  ver.  77.  The  error  of  imputing  to 
virtue  what  are  coly  the  calamities  of  nature, 
or  of  fortuiA,  ver.  94.  IV.  The  folly  of  ez- 
pc^ng  that  God  (hoold  alte/  his  general  laws 
is  favour  of  particulara,  ver.  121.  V.  That 
we  are  not  judges  who  are  good;  but  that, 
vihorrcr  they  are,  they  muft  be  happieft„ver. 
I33t  &c  VI.  That  external  goods  are  not  the 
Vou  VUU 


proper  rewards,  but  often  inconfiftent  with,  of 
.  deftrudtve  of  virtue,  ver.  167.  That  even 
thefe  can  make  no  man  happy  without  vinne  ; 
Inftanced  in  riches,  ver.  185.  Honours,  ver. 
19^.  Nobility,  ver.  %o$  Greatnefs,  ver.  417.  ^ 
Pwne,  ver.  437.  Superior  talenti.  ver.  157, 
9lc.  With  piAurcs  of  human  infelicitj  in  men« 
pofleifed  of  them  all*  ver.  269,  &c.  VII« 
That  virtue  only  conftitutes  a  happinefs,  whofe 
objcA  11  univerfal,  and  whofe  profpeA  eternal, 
ver.  307  That  the  perfif&Ion  of  virtue  and 
happinefs  confifts  in  a  conformity  to  the  Order 
of  Providence  her^  and  a  refignation  to  it  here 
and  hereafter,  ver.  316,  &c.^ 

Ob  Happinels !  our  being's  end  and  aim  \ 
Good,  pleafure,  cafe,  content !  whate'er  thy  name  : 
That  fomethin^  ftill  which  prompts  th*  eternal 

For  which  we  bear  to  live,  or  dare  to  die. 
Which  ftill  fo  near  us,  yet  beyond  a>  Hes, 
O'erlook'd,  feen  double,  by  the  fool  and  wife: 
Plant  of  cclcftial  feed ;  if  dropp'd  below. 
Say,  in  what  mortal  foil  thou  deign'ft  to  grow  f 
Fair  opening  to  fome  court's  propitious  (bine, 
Or  deep  with  diamonds  in  the  flaming  mine  ?    10 
Twin'd  with  the  wreaths  Pamailian  laurels  yield. 
Or  reap'd  in  iron  harvefts  of  the  field  ? 
Where  grows  ?  where  grows  it  not  ?    If  vain  our 

toil. 
We  ought  to  blame  the  culture,  not  the  foil : 
Fix'd  to  ng  ipot  in  happinels  fincere, 
'Tis  no  where  to  be  found,  or  every  where  : 
*Tis  never  to  be  bought,  but  always  free, 
And  fled  from  monarchs,  St.  John !  dwells  with 
thee.  [blind : 

Aik  of  the  leam'd  the  w^y  ?   The  learn'd  arO 
This  bids  to  ferve,  and  that  to  fhun  mankind;  20 
Some  place  the  bllfs  in  adion,  fome  in  eafe, 
Thofe  call  it  pleafure,  and  contentment  thefe  : 
Some,  /unk  to  beafts,  find  pleafure  end  in  pain  ; 
Some,  fwoll'd  to  gods,  confcfs  ev'n  virtue  vain ; 
Or,  indolent,  to  each  extreme  they  fall, 
Totruft  in  ev'ry  thing,  or  doubt  of  all. 

Who  thu4  define  it,  fay  they  more  or  lefs. 
Than  this,  that  happinefs  is  happinefs  } 

Take  nature's  path,  and  mad  opinion's  leave ; 
All  ftates  can  reach  it,  and  all  heads  conceive ;  30 
Obvious  her  goods,  in  no  extreme  they  dwell ; 
There  needs  but  thinking  right,  and  meaning  well^ 
And,  mourn  onr  various  portions  as  we  plcale9 
Equal  is  common  fenfe,  and  common  eafe. 

Remember,  man,  "  the  Univerfal  Caula 
"  A^  not  by  partial, but  b'*  gen'ral  laws," 
And  makes  what  happinefs  we  juftly  call, 
Subfift  not  in  the  good  of  one,  but  all. 


VAXIATIONS. 

Ver.  X.  Oh  happinefs,  &c  1 1n  the  MS.  thus: 
Oh  happinefs,  to  which  we  all  afpire, 
Wing'd  with  ftrong  hope,  and  borne  by  full  dd* 

fire; 
That  eafe,  for  which  in  want,  in  wealth  ^^gb t 
That  eafe,  for  which  we  labour,  and  we  dier 
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There's  not  a  blefllnj^  individuals  find, 
Snt  fome  way  Icara  and  hearkens  to  the  kiud :  40 
Vo  bandit  fierce,  no  tyrant  mad  with  pride, 
Ho  caTern*d  hermit,  refts  felf-fatUfy^d  : 
VTho  moft  to  fliun  or'hate  mankind  prrtend, 
•Seek  an  admirer,  or  would  fix  a  friend  : 
^bftraA  what  others  feel,  what  othcr<i  think. 
All  pleafures  ucken,  and  all  glorim  fmk  ; 
£ach  has  his  (hare ;  and  who  would  more  obtain, 
Shall  find,  the  pleafure  pays  not  half  the  pain. 

Order  is  Heaven's  fir  ft  law ;  and  this  confcfi, 
.Some  are,  and  muft  be,  greater  than  the  reft,    50 
]More  ridh,morc  wife  ;  but  who  infers  from  hence 
That  fach  are  happier,  ihocks  all  common  fenfe. 
Heaven  to  mankind  impartial  we  confefs, 
If  all  are  equal  in  their  happinef* : 
Bat  mutaal  wants  this  happinefs  increafe ; 
All  nature's  difference  keeps  all  nature's  pe^e. 
Condition,  circumAance,  is  not  the  thing  ; 
Blifs  is  the  fame  in  fubjed  or  in  kinjr. 
In  who  obtain  defence,  or  who  defend. 
In  him  who  is,  or  him  who  finds  a  friend  t        60 
Heaven  breathes  through  every  member  of  the 

whole 
•One  common  bleffing,  as  one  common  foul. 
3iit  fortune's  gifts  if  each  alike  poiTeft. 
And  each  were  equal,  muft  not  all  conteft  ? 
If  then  to  all  men  happincfs  was  meant, 
God  in  eztcmals  c^mld  not  place  content. 

Fortune  her  gifts  may  varioufly  difpofc, 
And  thefe  be  happy  call*d,  unhappy  thofe ; 
But  heaven's  juft  balance  equal  will  appear, 
WhJlt  thole  are    plac*d  in  hope,  and  thefe  in 
fear :  70 

Mot  prefcnt  good  or  ill  the  joy  or  curfc. 
But  future  views  of  better,  or  of  worfe. 

Oh,  fonsof  earth !  attempt  ye  ftill  to  rife, 
By  mountains  pil'd  on  mountains,  to  the  ikies  ? 
Heaven  ftill  with  laughter  the  vain  toil  furveys. 
And  buries  madmen  in  the  heaps  they  raife. 

Know,  all  the  good  that  individuals  find. 
Or  God  and  nature  meant  to  mere  mankind, 
Kcafon*s  whole  pleafure,  all  the  j'>y»  of  'enfc, 
l^ic  in  three  words.  Health,  Peace,  and  Compc* 
teace.  So 

But  Health  confifls  with  trmperance  alone ; 
And  Peace,  oh  virtue!  Peace  is  all  thy  own. 
The  good  or  bad  the  gift^  of  Fortune  gain ; 
But  tbeCe  le£i  tafte  them,  05  they  worlc  obtain. 


VAaiA'IIONS. 

After  ver.  5a,  in  the  MS. 
Say  not,  "  Heaven's  here  profufe,  there  poorly 

•«iave^ 
""  And  for  one  monarch  makes  a  thoutand  flaYes." 
You'll  find,  when  caufesand  their  ends  are  known, 
*Twu  for  thethoitftiid  Heaven  has  made  that  one. 

*   After  ver.  66,  in  the  MS. 
'Tis  peace  of  mind  alone  is  at  a  flay : 
Tlie  reft  mad  fortune  gives  or  takes  away. 
AU  other  blifs  by  accident's  debarr'd ; 
But  virtue's,  in  the  inftant,  a  reward ;  * 

In  hardcil  trials  operates  the  beft, 
A&d  BOrc  is  rcliih'd  ai  the  more  diflreft. 


S   OF   POPE. 

Say,  in  porfuit  of  profit  or  delight,  [''is^^  ^ 

Who  rifle  the  m^ft,  that  take  wrong  means*  or 

Of  vice  or  virtue,  whether  bleft  or  curfi« 

Which  meets  contempt,  or  which  compaflion  flrfl  f 

Count  all  th'  advantage  profperous  vice  attains, 

'Tis  but  what  virtue  flies  from  and  dildains :      99 

And  grant  the  bad  what  happinefs  they  vroold. 

One  they  muft  want,  which  is.  to  pafs  for  good. 

Oh  blind  to  truth,  and  God's  whole  fchemc  bclowr. 

Who  fancy  blifn  to  vice,  to  virtue  woe  i 

Who  fees  and  follows  that  great  fcheme  the  beO, 

Beft  knows  the  blcfltng,  and  will  mod  be  bkCL 

But  fooi^,  the  good  alone,  uuhjippy  call. 

For  ills  or  accidents  that  chance  to  all. 

See  Falkland  dies,  the  virtuous  and  the  juft  ! 

See  godlike  Turenne  proftrate  on  the  dud  *      100 

See  Sidney  bleeds  amid  the  martial  ftrife  '. 

Was  this  their  virtue,  or  contempt  of  life  ? 

Say^  was  it  virtue,   more  though  heavco  iic*er 

gave. 
Lamented  Pigby !  funk  thee  to  the  grave  ? 
Tell  me,  if  virtue  made  the  fon  expire. 
Why,  full  of  days  and  honour,  lives  the  fire  ? 
Why  drew  Marfeilles'  good  bilbop  purer  breath. 
When  nature  ficken*d,  and  each  gale  was  death  f 
Or  why  fo  long  (in  life  if  long  can  be) 
Lent  heaven  a  parent  to  the  poor  and  roe  ?       ii» 

What  makes  all  phyfical  or  rooi al  ill  ? 
There  deviates  nature,  and  here  wanders  wilL 
God  fends  not  ill ;  if  rightly  underftood. 
Or  partial  ill  is  univerfal  good. 
Or  change  admits,  or  nature  lets  it  fall. 
Short,  and  but  rare,  till  man  improved  it  alk 
We  juft  as  wifely  might  of  heaven  ccmplaun 
That  righteous  Abel  was  deftroy'd  by  Cain, 
As  that  the  virtuous  fon  is  ill  at  cafe 
When  his  lewd  father  gave  the  dire  difeafe.      120 
Think  we,  like  fome  weak  prince,  th*  Eternal 

Caufe 
Prone  for  his  favourites  to  reverfe  his  laws  ? 

Shall  burning  ^ina.  if  a  fuge  retiuires. 
Forget  to  thunder,  and  recal  her  fire*  ? 
On  air  or  fca  new  motions  be  imprcft. 
Oh  blamelefs  Bethel !  to  relieve  thy  bread  ? 
When  the  loofe  mountain  tremble*  from  onh*\»h» 
ShaU  gravitation  ceafe.  if  you  go  by  ? 
Or  fome  old  temple,  nodding  to  iti  fall. 
For  ChartreV  head  refervc  the  hanging  wall?  130 

But  ftill  thi»  world  ( foMirted  for  the  knave) 
Contenm  ui  net,     A  hittir  (hall  we  have  ? 
A  kingdom  of  the  juft  then  let  it  be  : 
But  firft  confider  how  thnfe  juft  agree. 
The  good  muft  merit  Ood*s  peculiar  care  ; 
But  who,  but  God,  can  tell  us  who  they  are  I 
One  thinks  on  Calvin  heaven's  own  fpirlt  fell  ; 
Another  deems  him  inftrument  of  hell; 


VAKIAT10NS. 

After  Yer.  91,  in  the  MS. 
I^et  fober  moralifi*  ci>n«'d  their  fpeech. 
Mo  bad  man's  happy;  he  i»  i(reat,  or  rich, 

After  ver.  xi6,  lu  the  MS. 
Of  every  evil,  fincc  the  u«'rU  began. 
The  real  fource  is  nut  m  God,  but  ma.i. 
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If  Ohin  M  imTeif*t  Mei&nf:,  «r  1t«  rol. 

This  cries  there  if,  and  that,  there  is  no  God.    1 40 

^'h:  lhock4  one  part,  will  edify  ^he  reft, 

Nor  with  one  ly Rem  can  rhey  atlbe  blcft. 

The  fcry  beft  will  Tarieuflyincline, 

Ajhj  what  rewards  your  virtue,  puntih  tnine. 

«f*kf«w  tf,  it  right,    Thi«  world,  *^ti8  true, 

Wumade  for  C^far — but  for  Titus  too ; 

Ao<l  which  nore  bleft  ?  wbo  chainM  his  country, 

Orhc  «bo(e  virtue  figh'd  to  lofe  a  day  ? 
*'  But  fometiOBCs  Tirtve  fUrves,  while  vice  is 

Mr 

^t  ihcn  ?  It  the  reward  of  virtue  bread  ?     JS^ 

TStt,  T7ce  may  merit^  *tn  the  price  of  toi^ ; 

Tlte  knave  defeiSres  it,  when  he  tills  the  foil ; 

The  kute  dpfervrs  it,  when  he  tempts  the  main, 

Vlwre  folly  fights  for  kings,  or  dives  for  gain. 

Tbe  |ood  man  may  be  weak,  be  indolent ; 

N  )r  is  his  claim  to  plenty,  but  content . 

I'-c?  giant  him  riches,  your  demand  is  o'er  ? 

"  N&— ftatl  the  J^ood  want  health,  the  good  want 

*'  power  ?•• 
Aid  hfilth  and  power^ftnd  every  earthly  thing, 
*  Why  bovnded  power  ?  why  private  ?  virhy  no 

"kingr  x6o 

%iwhy  etternal  for  internal  given  ? 
^•T  is  Dot  man  a  god,  and  earth  a  heaven  ? 
Who  al:  and  rcafon  thus,  wtU  fcarce  conceive 
G^  %nt%  enoogh,  while  he Jias  more  to  give ; 
Is'fceufc  the  power,  immenfe  were  the  demand ; 
^y.  u  what  part  of  nature  will  they  ftand  ? 

»>'hat  nothing  earthly  gives,  or  can  deftroy, 
'TV.e  fofil'i  calm  fun  {hine,and  the  heart-felt  joy, 
UiiirutS  prise  :  X  better  would  you  fix  ? 
^a  site  Humility  a  coach  and  fix,  1 70 

Jjfikcr  1  coiM|oerot'9  fword,  or  Truth  a  gown, 
^'  PdMic  Spirit  its  great  cure,  a  crown. 
*^«i,  /oolifti  man  I  will  Heaven  reward  us  there 
^^''\.\  the  fiunc  trafh  mad  mortals  wifh  for  here  ? 
T^c  iioT  ind  man  an  individual  makes, 
T:t  figh'(l  thou  now  for  apples  and  for  cakes  ? 
^1  ^ke  the  Indian,  in  another  life 
^prti  thy  dog,  thy  bottle,  and  thy  wife ; 
•^  '«ll  as  dreatn  fuch  trifiet  are  «ffign*d, 
A  tc)r;  and  cmpirea,  for  a  godlike  mind.         180 
K. war J$^ that  either  would  to  virtue  bring 
'^''  i  y,  or  be  deftruAive  of  the  thing ; 
H  w  oft  by  thefc  at  fixty  arc  undone 
f  he  virtues  of  a  faint  at  twenty-one  ! 
To  whom  can  ridiea  give  repute,  or  truft, 
C^rteftt,  or  pleafure,  bat  the  good  and  jutt  ? 
j'-tlge»  and  fenates  have  been  bought  for  gold ; 
l-tccm  and  love  were  never  to  be  fold. 


Variations. 
After  ver.  14a,  in  fome  editions, 
<^j^  each  afyfiem,  ail  muft  be  at  ftrifc ; 
What  different  fyftema  for  a  man  and  wife  ! 

The  joke,  thoi^  lively,  was  ill  placed,  and 
tWdiore  ftruck  out  of  the  text. 

After  ver.  17a,  in  the  MS. 
Say,  what  rewards  this  idle  world  impartu, 
Or  fitior  feardiiii^  beadi  or  hopeft  ikc«FCi« 


Oh  fool !  to  think  God  hates  the  worthy  miad. 
The  lover  and  the  love  of  human  kind,  190 

Whofe  life  is  healthful,  and  whofe  confcience  dear 
Becaufe  he  wants  a  thoufand  pounds  a-year. 
Honour  and  fhame  from  no  condition  rife ; 
Ad  well  your  part,  there  all  the  honour  lies. 
Fortune,  in  men  has  fonie  fmall  difference  made, 
One  flaunts  in  rags,  one  flutters  in  brocade ; 
The  cobler  apron'd,  and  the  parfon  gown'd. 
The  friar  hooded,  and  the  monarch  crown*d. 
"  What  differ  more  (you  cry)  than  crown  and 

"  cowl  :'• 
I'll  tell  you,  friend !  a  wife  man  and  a  fool.     200 
You'll  find,  if  once  the  monarch  ads  the  mock. 
Of,  ooMer-like,  the  parfon  will  be  drunk, 
"A^'orth  makes  the  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fellow  : 
The  reft  is  all  but  leather  or  prunella. 

Stuck  o*er  with  titles  and  hung  round  with 
firings. 
That  thou  mayft  be  by  kings,  or  whores  of  kings* 
Boaft  the'  pure  blood  of  an  illuftrious  race, 
In  quiet  flow  from  Lucrece  to  Lucrece : 
But  by  your  fathers*  worth  if  yours  you  rate. 
Count  me  thofe  only  who  were  good  and  great. 
Oo  !  if  your  ancient,  but  ignoble  blood  aiz 

Hat  crept  through  fcoundrels  ever  fince  the  flood, 
Go  !  and  pretend  your  family  is  young; 
Nor  own  your  fathers  have  been  fools  fo  long. 
What  caA  ennoble  fots,  or  flaves,  or  cowaAs  ?      * 
Alas !  not  all  the  blood  of  all  the  Howards  [lies; 
Look  next  on  greatnefs;  fay  where  greatneft 
*'  Where,  but  among  the  heroes  and  the  wife  ?** 
Heroes  are  much  the  fame,  the  point's  agreed. 
From  Macedonia's  madman  to  the  Swede  ;      %io 
The  whole  llrauge  purpofe  of  their  lives,  to  find. 
Or  make,  an  enemy  of  all  mankind  !  , 

Not  one  looks  backward,  onward  ftill  he  goes, 
Yet  ne'er  looks  forward  further  than  his  noie. 
No  lefs  alike  the  politic  and  wife  : 
All  fly  flow  things,  with  circumfpe&ive  eyes ; 
Men  in  their  loofe  unguarded  hours  they  take, 
N6t  that  themfclves  are  wife,  but  others  weak. 
But  grant  that  thofe  can  conquer,  thefe  can  cheat; 
* Tis  phrafe  abfurd  to  call  a  villain  great :  430 

Wbo  wickedly  is  wife,  or  madly  brave. 
Is  but  the  more  a  fool,  the  more  a  knave. 
Who  noble  ends  by  noble  means  obtains, 
Or  failing,  fmilcs  in  eiile  or  in  chains, 
Like  good  Aurelius  let  him  reign,  or  bleed 
Like  Socrates,  that  man  is  great  indeed. 

What's  fame  ?  a  fcincy'd  life  in  others'  breath, 
A  thing  beyond  us,  ev'n  before  our  death. 
Juft  what  you  hear,  you  have  ;  and  what's  un* 

known,  > 
The  fame  (my  lord)  if  Tully'»,  or  your  own.  240 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  ao;.  Boaft  the  pore  blood,  ^c]  In  the 

MS.  thus :  . 
The  richeft  blood,  right-honourably  old, 
Down  from  Lucretia  to  Lucretia  roll'd, 
May  fwell  thy  heart  and  gallop  in  tfiy  breafi, 
Without  one  dafl)  of  uflier  or  of  pried : 
Thy  pride  as  much  defpife  all  other  pride, 

As  Chriil  Chttich  oxuc  all  colleges  befidc 

^«  .* 


THE  UNIVERSAL  PRATER. 

DEO    OPT.    MAX. 


%rs 


It  may  be  )kro|>|er  eo  obferre,  th«(  fome  pftflagei,  in  the  preceding  Eflay,  having  been  unjuftly  fuf. 
peeked  of  a  tendency  towards  fate  and  naturalifm,  the  author  compofed  thia  Prayer  as  the  fan 
of  all,  to  (how  that  hitfyftem  was  founded  in  free-will,  and  terminated  in  piety :  That  the  FiHl 
Caide  Wjts  as  well  the  Lord  and  OoTcrnor  of  the  Univerfe  at  the  Creator  of  it ;  and  that,  by' 
fubmiflton  to  his  will  (the  great  principle  enforced  throughout  the  £flay)  was  not  meaot  the 
fiiffering  ourfelves  to  be  carried  along  by  a  blind  determination,  but  the  rafting  in  a  icligioos  ac. 
quiefcence,  and  confidence  full  of  hope  and  immorulity.  To  give  all  this  the  greater  weighty, 
the  poet  chofe  for  his  model  the  Lord's  Prayer,  which,  of  all  others,  heft  deferrcs  the  title  prc^ 
fi led  to  thb  Paraphrafc.  Da.  Wa a  •  v&tom . 


Fatuek  of  all '.  in  ercry  age, 

In  every  dime  ador'd. 
By  faint,  by  favage,  and  by  fagc, 

Jehovah,  Jove,  or  Lord ! 

Thon  Great  Firft  Caufe,  leaft  underftood ; 

Who  all  my  fenfe  confin'd 
To  know  but  this,  that  thou  art  good. 

And  that  my  iielf  am  blind ; 

Yet  gave  me,  in  this  dark  eftate. 

To  fee  ihe  good  from  ill ; 
And,  binding  nature  faft  in  fate, 

Left  free  the  human  will : 

What  confdence  diftates  to  be  done, 

Or  vrams  me  not  to  do, 
This,  teach  me  more  than  hell  td  Ihun, 

That,  more  than  heaven  purfoe. 

Whit  bleflings  thy  free  bounty  gives, 

l^  me  not  caft  away  ; 
For  God  is  paid  when  man  receives, 

T*  enjoy  is  to  obey. 

Yet  not  to  earth*s  contraded  fpan 
Thy  goodnefk  let  me  bound. 

Or  think  thee  Lord  alone  of  man. 

When  thottland  worlds  are  round : 

Let  Dot  thia  weak,  nnknowing  hand 
Prcfiune  thy  bolu  lo  throw, 


And  deal  damnation  round  the  land, 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart, 
Still  in  the  right  to  ft  ay  : 

If  I  am  wrong,  oh,  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way ! 

Save  me  alike  from  fooUHi  pride. 

Or  impious  difcontenr, 
At  aught  thy  wiidom  has  drnyM, 

Or  aught  thy  goodnefs  lent- 

Teach  me  to  feel  another's  woe, 

To  hide  the  fault  1  fee ; 
That  mercy  I  to  others  Chow, 

I'hat  mercy  (how  to  me* 

Mean  though  1  am,  not  wholly  fo, 
Since  quickeu'd  by  thy  breath ; 

O,  lead  me  whcrcfoc'cr  1  go, 

Through  this  day's  life  or  death. 

This  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot : 
All  elfe  beneath  the  fun. 

Thou  know*ft  if  heft  beftow*d  or  not. 
And  let  thy  will  be  done. 

To  thee,  whofe  temple  is  all  fp8ce« 
Whofe  altar,  earth,  (iea,  flties ! 

One  chorus  let  all  being  raife ! 
AH  nature's  inccnfc  rife  1 


MORAL  ESSATS, 

IN  FOUR  EPISTLES. 


TO    SB^rERAL    PERSONS. 


I     r'X. 
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'^  Ed  brevitate  opus,  ut  corn*  fentcntta,  neu  fe 
Impcdiat  vcr&U  hlTis  oncraotibus  aures : 
£c  fenhonc  opus  eft  modo  crifti,  foepc  jocofo, 
**  Defendeote  viccm  ikiodo  Rhctoris  acque  PoetXy 
**  Intc)-dum  urban!,  parcentis  viribus,  atque 
'*  ExtcQuantis  eas  confultd.*'  Hor. 


ADVERTISEMEKT. 


T.ie  YJSaj  on  Man  wai  intended  to  have  been 
comprifed  in  four  Kooks. 

The  firft  of  which,  the  author  ha»  given  us  un- 
^r  that  ride,  in  four  epidles. 

The  fecond  was  to  have  conHfled  of  the  fame 
o^mW:  z.  Of  the  extent  and  limits  of  human 
t^oa.  3.  Of  thofe  arts  and  fcience^  and  of  the 
P^mof  them,  vvhich  are  ufeful,  and  therefore  ac- 
t3>u^k,  together  with  thofe  which  are  unufcful, 
>n4th«refore  unattainable.  3.  Of  the  nature,  endsi, 
life,  aod  appIicaticD  of  (he  different  capacities  of 
men.  4  Of  the  ufe  of  learning,  of  the  fcience  of 
*Hc world,  and  of  wit;  concluding  wirh  a  ta'ire 
'ff^cil  a  mifappUcation  of  them,  iliullrarcd  by 
f><^are\,  charailers,  and  examples. 

The  third  book  regarded  civil  regimen,  or  the 
^icQce  of  politics,  io  which  the  feveral  forms  of  a 
republic  were,  to  be  examined  and  explained ;  to- 
)Jf^her  with  the  feycral  modes  of  religious  wor- 
•^'Pt  »  far  forth  as  they  alTed  f6ciety  ;  between 
which  the  authoT  always  fuppofcd  there  wa*  the 
^^  interelUng  relation,  and  clofeft  connection  ; 
lo  th-AT  this  part  would  have  treated  of  civil  and 
r.li^oas  Ibciety  in  their  full  extent. 

'Htf  fourth  and  laft  book  concerned  private 
ethics,  or  pradical  morality,  confidered  in  all  the 
fiinunftances,  orders,  profeffions,  and  ftations  of 
^ua:aa  life. 

The  fcheme  of  all  this  had  been  maturely  di- 
jS«fted,  aad  communicated  to  Lord  Bolingbroke, 
^>r  $wifr,  and  one  or  two  more ;  and  was  intend- 
ed fur  the  only  work  of  his  riper  years ;  but  was, 
partly  through  ill  health,  partly  through  difcou- 
f^tmenu  from 'the  depravity  of  the  times,  and 
Partly  00  prudential  and  other  eonfiderations,  in- 
mptcd,  poftponed,  aad,  lafUy,  in  a  nunner  laid 
t&dc 

^  at  thn  wat  the  author*!  fatronrite  wAn^, 


which  more  exadly  refleSed  the  image  of  hxi 
(Iroi  g  capacious  mind,  and  as  we  can  have  but  a 
very  inipcrfei^t  idea  of  it  from  the  **  disjedla  mem- 
*'  bra  Poetx,'*  that  now  remain,  it  may  not  be 
amifs  to  be  a  little  more  particular  coqceming  each 
of  thcfc  projetSed  books. 

1^he  firft,  as  it  treats  of  man  in  theab{lra^,and 
cotifidcri  him  in  general  under  every  of  his  rela- 
tions, becomes  the  foundation,  and  fumiflies  out 
the  fubjcdlti,  of  the  three  following;  fo  that 

The  fecond  book  was  to  take  up  again  the  firft 
and  fecond  e  pi  files  of  the  tirft  book,  and  treats  of 
man  iu  hi-i  inteileilual  capacity  at  large,  as  basbeea 
explained  above.  Of  this  only  a  linall  part  of  the 
concliiliuu  (which,  as  we  faid,  was  to  have  con- 
tained a  fa  I  ire  again  ft  the  mifapplication  of  wic 
and  learning),  may  be  found  in  the  fourth  book  of 
the  Dunciad,  and  up  and  dosirn,  occafionally,  in 
the  other  three. 

1  he  third  book,  in  like  manner,  was  to  re-af>. 
fume  the  fubjt:<Sfc  of  the  third  epiftle  of  the  firft, 
which  treats  of  man  in  his  focial,  political,  and  re. 
ligious  capacity.  But  this  part  the  poet  aftenvardi 
conceived  might  be  beft  executed  in  an  EpicijPow- 
em,  as  the  adion  would  make  it  more  animated, 
and  the  fable  Icfs  invidious ;  in  which  all  the  great 
principles  of  true  and  falfe  governments  and  ceU« 
gsons  ihould  be  chiefly  delivered  In  feigned  exam* 
pics. 

The  fourth  and  laft  book  was  to  purfue  the 
fubjeil  of  the  fourth  epifMc  of  the  firft,  and  treatt 
of  ethics,  or  pra&ical  morality ;  and  would  have 
confifted  of  many  members;  of  which  the  four 
following  epiftles  were  detached  portions :  tho 
two  firft,  on  the  characters  of  men  and  women, 
being  the  introductory  part  of  this  concluding  book* 

DR.  WARBURTON. 
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104  THE  WORKS  OP  fOVJL 

EPISTLE    I. 

TO  SIR  &ICHAID  TEMPLE,  LOKO  COBHAM. 
Oftbi  Kiwwledg'  and  Cbdraffert  of  Mtn* 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

I.  That  it  in  nor  fufficicnt  for  this  loowledge  to 
confide r  man  in  the  abftra^ :  books  will  not 
fcrve  the  purpbfe,  tior  yet  oar  own  experience 
finely,  ver.  I.  General  maxims,  unlefs  they  be 
ibtmed  upon  both,  will  but  be  notional,  ver.  lo. 
Some  peculiarity  in  every  man,  chara(5beriftic  to 
hinifelf,  yet  varying  from  himfelf,  ver.  15.  Dif- 
ficulties arifing  from  our  own  paffions,  fancies, 
faculties,  &c.  ver.  3 1.  The  ihortnefs  of  life  to 
obfcrve  in,  and  the  uncertainty  of  the  principles 
of  adion  in  men  to  obfcrve  by,  ver.  37,  &c. 
Our  own  principle  of  a6tion  often  hid  from  our- 
fclves,  ver.  41.  Some  few  chara^ers  plain,  but 
in  general  confounded,  diflVmbled,  or  inconfift- 
ent,  ver.  51.  The  fame  man  utterly  different  in 
•liffercnt  places  and  feafons,  ver.  71.  Unima-. 
gin  able  wcakncifcs  in  the  greatell,  ver.  70.  &c. 
Nothing  conftant  and  certain  but  God  and  na- 
tttre,  ver.fj.  No  judging  of  the  motives  from 
the  adlions ;  the  fame  adions  proceeding  from 
contrary  motives,  and  the  fame  motives  influ- 
encing contrary  adions,  ver.  1 00.     II    Yet,  to 

.  forhi  charaders,  we  can  only  t4ke  the  ftrongeft 
adions  of  a  man*s  life,  and  try  to  make  them 
agree  :  the  utter  uncertainty  of  thii,  from  na- 
ture itfelf^and  from  policy,  ver.  lao*  Charac- 
ters given  according  to' the  rank  of  men  of  the 
world,  ver.  135.  And  fomc  realon  for  it,  ver. 
143.  Gducarion  alters  the  nature,  or  at  leaft 
ciiarader,  of  many,  ver.  149.  Adions.  paflion*, 
opinions,  manners,  humours,  or  principles  all 
iubjcd  to  change.  No  judging  by  nature,  from 
ver.  158.  tn  ver.  1 78.  HI.  It  only  remains  to 
find  (if  we  ^can)  his  ruhng  pafli^n  :  that  will 
certainly  influence  all  the  refl,  and  can  recon- 
cile the  feeming  or  real  inconfiflency  of  all  his 
adion*,  ver.  1 75.  Inflanced  in  the  extraordinary 
character  of  Clodio,  ver.  1 79  A  caution  againft 
nuOaking  fecond  qualities  for  firfl,  which  will 
dellroy  all  poflibiliry  ot  the  knowledge  of  man* 
kind,  ver  210.  Examplcsof  the  flrength  of  the 
ruling  paflion,  and  its  continuation  ""to  the  laft 
breath,  ver.  232,  &c. 

Yrs,  you  defpife  the  man  to  books  confinM, 
Who  from  his  fludy  raiK  at  human  kind ; 
Though  what  he  Icanu  he  fpeaks,  and  may  sd- 

vance 
Some  general  maxims,  or  be  right  by  chance. 
The  coxcomb  bird,  fo  talkative  and  grave,  ^ 

That  from  his  cage  criescnckold, whore,  and  knave, 
Though  nHny  a  palTenger  he  rightly  call, 
Tou  hold  him  no  philofopher  at  all. 

And  yet  the  fate  of  all  extremes  is  fuch. 
Men  may  be  rr ad,  at  well  as  books,  too  much.     10 
To  obfervations  which  ourfelves  we  make, 
We  grow  more  partial  for  th'  obferver's  fake ; 
T«  vnittcn  wifdom,  as  another's,  lefs  ; 
jVUatinu  arc  d'awn  from  ooticns,  tlicfc  frvmgneft. 


There*!  fome  peculiar  in  etch  leaf  and  gniBy 
Some  uamark'd  fibre,  or  fome  varying  Tdn  s 
Shall  only  man  be  taken  in  the  grofs  ? 
Grant  but  as  many  forts  of  mind  as  moli. 

That  each  from  other  dtfiert,  firft  confcft; 
Next,  that  he  varies  from  himfolf  no  kit; 
Add  nature's,  aiftom*s,  reafon's,  paiBon't  ftrifie. 
And  ail  opinion's  colours  caft  on  life.        ^ 

Our  depths  who  fathoms,  or  onr  (ballovt  finda. 
Quick  whirlii,  and  (hifting  eddies,  of  our  minda  I 
On  human  anions  reafon  though  yon  can^ 
It  may  be  reafon,  but  it  is  not  man  ; 
His  principle  of  adion  once  explore. 
That  inftant  'tis  his  principle  no  more. 
Like  following  life  through  creatures  yoo  diflcA, 
You  lofe  it  in  the  moment  you  deteA.  j* 

Yet  more ;  the  difference  is  as  great  between 
The  optics  feeing,  as  the  objeds  feen. 
All  manners  take  a  tin^ure  from  our  own  ; 
Or  come  difcolour'd  through  our  paffiona  fliowii* 
Or  fancy '»  beam  enlarges,  multiplies, 
Contra^s,  invcns,  and  gives  ten  thoufand  dyes. 

Nor  will  life's  ftreahi  for  obfcrvation  flay. 
It  hurries  all  too  faft  to  mark  their  way : 
In  vain  fedate  reflexions  we  would  maike,     [cake. 
When  half  our  knowledge  we  muft  foatdi,  not 
Oft,  in  the  paflion*s  wild  rotation  toft,  4I 

Our  fpring  of  aXion  to  ourfelves  is  loft  3 
rir*d,  not  deterniin*d,  to  the  laft  we  yield. 
And  what  comes  then  is  mafter  of  the  field. 
As  the  laft  image  of  that  troubled  heap, 
When  fenfe  fubtide-iand  fancy  fports  in  flecp, 
(Though  pafl  the  recoUcdion  of  the  thought), 
Becomei  the  ftuif  of  which  our  dream  is  wrought  ; 
Something  a^  dim  to  our  internal  view. 
Is  thus,  prrhaps,  the  caufe  of  mod  we  do.  5* 

True,  fome  are  open,  and  to  all  men  known  ; 
I  Others,  fo  very  clofe,  they're  hid  from  none  ; 
(So  darknefs  ftrikcs  the  fenfe  no  lefs  than  light). 
Thus  gracious  Chandos  is  belov'd  at  fight ; 
Ajid  every  chi  d  hates  Shy  lock,  though  his  foul 
Still  fits  at  fquat,  and  peeps  not  from  its  bote. 
At  half  mankind  when  generous  Manly  rave*. 
All  know  'tis  virtue,  for  he  thinks  them  knavea ; 
When  untverial  homage  Umbra  pays. 
All  fee  *tts  vice,  and  itch  of  vulgar  praile.  6# 

V^hen  flattery  glares,  all  hate  it  in  a  queen. 
While  one  there  is  who  charms  us  with  his  fplecn. 

But  thefe  plain  characters  we  rarely  fin^  : 
Though  flrong  the  bent,  yet  quick  the  tunu  of 

mind: 
Or  puszling  contraries  confound  the  whole'^ 
Or  afledtarions  quite  reverfe  the  foul. 
The  dull,  flat  falfchood  ferves,  for  policy  i 
And  in  the  cunning,  truth  itfelf'sa  lie : 
Unthought-of  frailties  cheat  us  in  the  wife ; 
The  fool  lies  hid  in  incoofiftendcs.  7% 

See  the  fame  man,  in  vigour,  in  the  goat} 
Alone,  in  company ;  in  place,  or  out ; 
Early  at  bufmefs,  and  at  hazard  late ; 
Mad  at  a  fox  chafe,  wife  at  a  debate  { 
Drunk  at  a  borough,  civil  at  a  ball ; 
friendly  at  Hackney,  faithlcfs  at  Whitehafl. 

Catius  is  ever  m  ral,  ever  grave, 
Thinka  who  endures  a  knave,  U  not  n  knav^ 


AfdRAL   ESSAtS. 


Smjaft  ttdimcr— dieli  prefers,  no  donlit, 

A  Rgac  with  venifon  to  a  faint  withont.  $9 

Wko  would  not  praife  Patricio's  high  deiiert, 

Ki  iBiid  imftain'd,  his  uncorrupted  heart, 
'  flacoBprehenihre  head !  all  intertfts  weigh'd, 
AOEvopefaT'dyjet  Britain  nothetray'd. 
He  tbanks  yoo  noc,  his  pride  is  in  picqoette, 
XnrBBrkct.fstne,  and  judgment  at  a  bett. 

Wkat  Biade  (iaj,  Monugoe,  or  more  £ige  Char- 


0 
Otbo  a  warrior,  Cnmwell  a  buffoon  f 

A  pojnrM  prince  a  leaden  (aiot  revere^ 

A  godlcff  regent  tremble  at  a  ftar  f  90 

The  throne  a  bigot  keep,  a  genius  ifAt, 

FiitUds  through  piety,  and  dup'd  throvgb  wit  ? 

iorope  a  woman,  chiid,  or  dotard  role, 

Aad  joft  her  wifcft  monarch  made  a  fool  ? 

Know,  Ood  and  nature  only  are  the  fame : 
Id  mao,  the  jodgmeni  iboou  at  flying  game ; 
A  bird  of  pafiiige !  gone  as  foon  as  found, 
ihm  in  the  moon  perhaps,  now  under  ground. 

ia  Tain  the  fage,  with  retrofpcdive  eye. 
Would  from  th*  apparent  What  conclude  the  Why, 
Infer  the  motive  from  the  deed,  and  ihow,       i«x 
That  what  we  chanc'd  was  what  we  meant  to  do. 
Beholif  if  fortune  or  a  miftrefs  frowns. 
Some  plongc  in  bofinefs,  others  fhave  their  crowns : 
To  eale  the  fool  of  one  oppreflive  weight, 
Thtsqaits  an  empire,  that  embroils  a  Sate : 
The  fame  adufi  complexion  has  impell  d 
Charles  to  the  convent,  Philip  to  the  field. 

Not  slway*  anions  (how  the  man  :  we  find 
Who  does  a  kindnefs  is  not  therefore  kind  :     X 10 
Perhaps  profperity  becalm'd  his  breafk, 
Pcihapt  the  wind  juft  fhifced  from  the  eaft  : 
Ki-t  therefore  humble  he  who  fecks  retreat. 
Pride  guides  his  fteps,and  bids  him  ihun  the  great: 
Who  combats  bravely  is  not  therefore  brave, 
He  dreads  a  death-bed  like  the  meaneft  ilavc : 
Whoreafoos  wifely  i>  not  therefore  wife, 
Hit  pride  in  reafoning,  not  in  adtng,  lies. 

But  grant  that  anions  befl  difcover  man;    119 
Take  the  moft  ftrong,  and  fort  them  a>  y*'0  can. 
The  few  that  glare,  each  charader  muft  mark, 
YoQ  balance  not  the  many  in  the  dark. 
What  will  you  do  with  fach  as  difagree  ? 
Sopprcfsthem,  or  mifcall  them  policy  ? 
Mnft  then  at  once  (the  charadcr  to  fave) 
Ihe  plsio  rough  hero  turn  a  crafty  knave  ? 
Alas !  io  truth  the  man  but  chang*d  his  mind, 
Prrhspe  was  lick,  in  love,  or.had  not  dio*d. 
A&  why  from  Britain  Csfar  would  retreat  I 
•alar  huBlelf  might  whifper,  he  was  beat       1 30 
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TAR1ATIOM8. 

After  ver.  86.  in  the  former  editions. 
Triamphant  leaders  at  an  anny*»  head, 
Hrnun'd  roood  with  gl'^riea,  pilfer  cloth  or  bread; 
A»  ifieaaly  plunder  a*  they  bravely  fought, 
Mow  ikfe  a  people,  and^nuw  fave  a  groat. 

Ver.  119,  in  the  former  editions; 
Aik  why  frum  Britain  Caelar  made  retreat  ? 
Cdtt  hiBfelf  would  tdl  yott  he  was  beat. 


Why  riik  the  world's  great  empire  ^a  pimkr 
I  Caefar  perhaps  might  anfwer,  he  was  drunk. 
But,  fage  hiftorians !  *tis  your  talk  to  prove 
One  adion,  eondud ;  one,  heroic  love. 

*Tis  from  high  life  high  charaders  are  draws  s 
A  faint  in  crape  is  twice  a  faint  in  lawn ; 
A  jadge  is  j oft.  a  chancellor  jufter  ftill ; 
A  gownman,  leam'd ;  a  bsfhop,  what  you  will ; 
Wife,  if  a  minifter ;  but,  if  a  king. 
More  wife,  moi«  learn'd,  more  joft,  more  everf 
thing.  14^ 

Court-virtues  bear,  like  gems,  the  higheft  rate. 
Born  where*heaven*sinfluence  fear ce can  penetrate: 
In  life's  low  vale,  the  foil  the  virtues  like, 
They  pieale  as  beauties,  here  as  wonder  ftrike. 
Though  the  fame  fun  with  all-difiiifive  rays 
Blulh  in  the  rofe,  and  in  the  diamond  blazcg 
We  prize  the  ftronger  effort  of  hu  power. 
And  jullly  fet  the  gem  above  the  flower. 

*Tis  education  forms  the  common  mind ; 
Juft  as  the  twig  ia  bent,  the  tree's  inclih'd.        I5# 
Boaftful  and  rr»ugh.  your,  firft  fon  is  a  Tquire ; 
I  he  next  a  tradefman,  meek,  and  much  a  liar; 
Tom  ftnit» a  loldier,  open,  bold,  and  brave; 
Will  fneaks  a  fcrivcner,  an  exceedirg  knave : 
Is  he  a  churchman.^  then  he*s  frnd  of  power : 
A  Quaker  ?  fly  :  A  Prcibyterian  f  four  : 
A  fmart  Frec-«f^hinker  f  all  things  in  an  hour. 

A  Ik  Rien'i  opinions :  Scoto  now  Ihall  tell 
Ho-w  trade  increafes,  and  the  world  goes  well ; 
Strike  ofi^  his  pcnfion,  by  the  letting  fun,  i6# 

And  Britain,  if  not  Europe,  i«i  undone. 

That  gay  Free-thinker,  a  fine  talker  once. 
What  turns  him  now  a  ftupid,  filent  dunce  ) 
Some  god,  or  fpirit,  he  ha-  lately  found ; 
*^r  chanc'd  to  meet  a  minifler  that  frown'd* 

Judge  we  by  nature  ?  -Habit  can  efface, 
Intereft  o*ercome,  or  p<4icy  take  place : 
By>adion«  ?  thofe  uncertainty  divides! 
By  palfions '  thefe  dillimulation  hides ; 
Opinions  ?  they  llill  rake  a  wider  range  :         X7« 
Find,  if  you  can,  in  what  you  cannot  change. 

Manners  with  fortunes,  humoursttim  wlt^  climes^ 
Tenets  wich  b«>okb.  and  principles  with  times. 

Search  then  the  ruling  paflion  : '  There,  alone. 
The  wild  are  conflant,  and  the  cunning  known} 
The  fool  confiflent,  and  the  falfe  fincere  ; 
Priefts,  princes*  women,  no  diffeni biers  here. 
'I  his  clue  once  found,  unravels  all  the  reft. 
The  profpeS  clears,  and  Wharton  Hands  confeft. 
Wharton,  the  fcorn  and  w<  nder  of  our  days,    ite 
Whofe  ruling  paflicm  wai  the  lull  of  praife  : 
Born  with  whate*er  could  win  it  frpm  the  wifelt 
Women  and  fools  mull  like  him,  or  he  dies  ; 
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VARIATIONS. 

The  mighty  Czar  what  mov*d  to  wed  a  punk  f 
The  mi)(hty  Czar  would  tell  you  he  was  drunk 

Altered  as  above,  becauie  Czfar  wntt  his  Com* 
mentaries  ol  this  war,  and  doct  nor  tell  you  he  waa 
beat.  •  As  Ca:f:ir  too  afforded  an  inflapce  of  both 
cafes,  it  was  thought  better  to  make  him  the  (ingle 
example. 
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THE  WORSS  OF  POPfi. 


Though  wooderiDg  fcnatoe  hung  on  all  he  fpoke, 
The  dnh  muik  hail  liim  mafier  of  the  joke, 
fihill  parufo  ▼arioutaim  at  nothing  new  ? 
He*U  ihine  a  TuUy  and  a  Wihnot  too. 
Then  turnt  repentanty  and  his  God  adores 
With  the  fiune  fpirit  that  he  drinks  and  whores : 
Enough  if  all  around  him  hut  admire,  X90 

And  now  the  punk  applaud,  and  now  the  liriar. 
Thns  with  each  gift  oi  nature  and  of  art* 
And  wanting  nothing  but  an  honeft  heart; 
Grown  all  to  all,  fromTno  one  vice  exempt ; 
And  moft  contesii^tible«  to  ihun  contempt ; 
His  paffion  ftill,  to  covet  general  praife ; 
His  Ufe,  to  forfeit  it  a  tkoufand  ways; 
A  conftant  bounty,  which  no  friend  has  made ; 
An  angel  tbogue,  which  no  man  can  perfuafle ; 
A  fool,  wkh  more  of  wit  than  half  faiankind,  900 
Too  ra(h  for  thought,  for  a^ion  too  refin*d : 
A  tyrant  to  the  Wile  his  heart  spprcivet ; 
A  rebel  to  the  rerj  king  he  loves ; 
He  dies,  fad  outcalb  of  each  church  and  ibte, 
And,  harder  ftill !  fl^tioul,  yet  not  great. 
Aik  you  why  Wharton  broke  through  every  rule  ? 
'Twas  all  for  fear  the  knaVes  ihoold  call  him  fool. 

Nature  well  known,  no  prodigies  remain, 
Comets  are  regular,  and  Wharton  plain. 

Yet,  in  this  fearch,  the  wifeft  may  mifiake,!iTO 
tf  fecond  qualities  for  firft  they  take. 
When  CatsUne  by  rapine  fweli'd  his  (lore ; 
When  Casfir  made  a  noble  dame  a  whore ; 
la  this  the  lull,  in  that  the  avarice, 
Were  means,  not  ends ;  ambition  was  the  vice. 
That  very  Csfar,  born  in  Scipio's  days, 
Had  aim'd  like  him,  by  challity.  at  praiie. 
LucuUtts,  when  fnigaltty  could  charm. 
Had  roafted  turnips  in  the  Sabine  farm. 
In  vain  th'  obfervcr  eyes  the  builder's  toil,       aao 
But  quite  miftakes  the  ficaffold  for  the  pile. 

In  this  one  paffion  man  can  fircngth  enjoy, 
As  fiu  give  vigour,  juft  when  they  dcftroy. 
Time,  that  on  all  things  lays  his  lenient  hand, 
Yet  tames  not  this;  it  fticks  to  our  lad  fand. 
Confident  in  our  follies  and  our  fins. 
Here  honeft  nature  ends  as  (he  begins. 

Old  pbUtidans  chew  on  wiMom  paft. 
And  totter  on  in  bufin^fs  to  the  laft ; 
As  weak,  as  eameft ;  and  as  gravely  out,         230 
As  fobcr  LancflK>row  dancing  in  the  gout. 

BchoM  a  reverend  fire,  whom  want  of  grace 
Has  made  the  father  of  a  namelefs  race, 
Shov'd  from  the  wall  perhaps,  or  rudtcy  pre(s*d 
By  his  own  fon,  that  paCTcs  by  unbleft'd : 
Still  to  his  wench  he  crawls  on  knocking  knees, 
And  envies  every  fparrow  that  he  fees. 

A  fahnon's  belly,  Hclluo,  was  thy  fate  ; 
The  do^hsr  caU*d,  declares  all  help  too  late: 
"  Mercy  !  cries  Helluo,  mercy  on  my  foul !     140 
**  U  there  no  hope?-— Alas !— then  bring  the  jowl.*' 


VAaiATlOltS. 


The  fhtgal  Cn>iie,  whom  pcaying  priefts  attend. 
Still  ftrivesto  £ive,the  hallow*d  taper's  end. 
Collet  her  breath,  as  ebbing  life  retires. 
For  one  puff  more,  and  in  that  puff  eipifea, 
"  Odious '.  in  woollen  !  'twould  a  (aint  provoke, 
(Were  the  laft  words  that  poor  MaKi(Ia  fpoke) 
**  No,  let  a  charming  chintc,  and  Bruffck  lace, 
"  Wrap  my  cold  linUM,  and  (hade  my  iifdeia  £ace  : 
**  One  would  not,  furtf,  be  frightful  whcA  ooe's 
••  dead —  ,  ajo 

"  And — Betty-^lve  this  cheek  a  little  red.** 

The  courtier  (mooth,  who  forty  years  hid  flun'd 
An  humble  fervant  to  all  human  kind,  [ftir* 

Juft  bronght  out  this,  when  fcarce  his  tottgae  could 
^  If— where  I'm  going— I  cpuld  ferve  you.  Sir  !** 

**  I  give  and  I  devife  (old  Buclio  faid. 
And  figh'd)  **  my  lands  and  tenemenu  to  Ned." 
Your  money,  Sir  ?— '*  My  money.  Sir!  what  all  f 
<'  Why— if  I  muft— (then  wept)  I  give  it  Pasil.*' 
The  manor.  Sir  ?— ^  The    manor!     hold,     he 
cry'd.  360 

'*  Not  that,— 1  cannot  part  with  that"— «id  dy  M. 

And  you !  brave  Cobham,  to  the  Uteft  bfeatfa. 
Shall  feel  your  ruling  paffion  ftrong  in  death  : 
Such  in  thoie  moments  as  in  all  the  pal^ 
*'  Oh,  fave  my  country.  Heaven  1"  (hall  be  roar 
laft. 


In  the  former  editions,  ver.  aoS. 
Nature  well  known,  no  miracles  remain. 
Altered,  a>  abovci  for  very  obTious  rcafons. 


EPISTLE    IL 

TO  A  LAOT. 

0/ttt  CBaraaer*  rf  W^mtm, 

Tuzai  is  nothing  in  Mr.  Pope's  works  more 
highly  fini(hed  than  thii  epiftle :  Yet  it«  iuc- 
cefs  was  in  no  proportion  to  the  pains  he  took 
in  compofing  it.  Something  be  chanced  to  drop 
in  a  fhort  advertifement  prefixed  to  it«  ou  iu 
firft  publication,  may  perhaps  account  for  the 
fmall  attention  given  to  it.  He  (aid  that  uo 
one  charadcr  in  it  was  drawn  from  the  life.  The 
public  believed  him  on  his  word,  and  cxprcffLd 
little  curlofity  about  a  fatire,  in  which  there  was 
nothing  perfonaL 

Nothing  fo  true  as  what  you  once  let  fall, 
**  Moft  women  have  no  charaders  at  al).*' 
Matter  too  foft  a  lafting  mark  to  bear. 
And  beft  diftingui(h'd  by  Mack,  bro\vu,or  fair. 
How  many  piAurcs  of  one  nymph  we  view, 
AH  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  true ! 
Arcadia'f  Countcfs,  here,  in  crmin'd  pride. 
Is  there,  Paftora  by  a  fountain  fide.  ** 

Here  Fannia,  leering  on  her  own  good  nun. 
And  there,  a  naked  l^da  with  a  fwan.  10 

Let  then  the  fair  one  beautifully  cry. 
In  Magdalene's  loofe  hair,  and  Lftcd  eye. 
Or  dreft  in  fmilcs  of  fwcet  Cecilia  (htne, 
With  fimpenng  angels,  palmi,  and  harps  divine ; 
MThether  the  cbaimer  (inner  it,  or  (aint  it. 
If  foUy  grow  romantic,  I  muft  paint  it« 
Come  then,  the  colours,  and  the  ground  prrpart  * 
Dip  in  the  rainbow,  uick  her  off  in  air ; 
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MORAL  t 

CkoaSe «  firm  cloud*  before  it  fall,  and  in  it        19 
Catdi,  ere  flie  chaogc,  the  Cynthia  of  this  minute. 
Esfa,  whoTe  eye,  quick  gUaciug  o*er  the  Park, 
Aan&M  each  light  gay  ucuor  of  a  fpack, 
Agrees  as  ill  with  Rufa  Hudyiug  Locke, 
As  Sappho's  diamond*  with  her  diit^  iinock; 
ffr  Sjppho  at  her  toilet's  grcafy  taflc. 
With  ^ppho  fragrant  at  an  cveniag  maik: 
So  morning  infedbs,  thai  in  muck  b^pin. 
Shine,  buzz,  and  fly-blow  in  the  fctting  fun. 

How  fofic  it  Silia !  fearful  to  offend  ;  a9 

The  fnil  one's  advocate,  the  weak  one's  friend. 
To  her  Caliila  prov'd  her  condu^  nice; 
And  good  SimpUcius  aiks  of  her  advice. 
Sudden,  (he  ftonns     ihe  raves !  You  tip  the  wiok, 
But  fpare  your  cenfure  ;  Silia  does  not  drank. 
All  ey«s  may  fee  from  what  the  change  arofe, 
Aii  eyes  may  lee— a  pimple  on  her  nofe. 
'   Papilla,  wedded,  to  her  amorous  fpark, 
Sifrhft  for  the  ihades<— "  How  charming  is  a  park'** 
A  park  is  purchas'd,  but  the  fair. he  fees  39 

All  bath'd  in  tears—'*  Oh  odious,  odious  trees  I'* 

I^axiicB,  like  variegated  tulips,  (hew, 
*Tik  ro  their  changes  half  their  charms  we  owe ; 
Fine  by  defedl,  aod  delicately  weak. 
Their  happy  fpois  the  nice  admirer  take. 
*T«-aft  thusCalypfo  once  each  heart  alarm'd, 
Aw*d  without  virtue,  without  beauty  charmed ; 
Her  tongue  bewitch 'd  as  oddly  as  her  eyes, 
Lels  vnc  than  mimic,  more  a  wit  than  wife ; 
Strange  graces  (liU,  and  ftraoger  Rights  (he  had. 
Was  joft  not  ugly,  and  was  juft  not  mad ;  50 

Yet  ne*«r  fo  fure  our  paffion  to  create. 
As  when  (he  touch'd  the  brink  of  all  we  hate. 

tiarcii&'s  nature,  tolerably  mild. 
To  make  a  waQi,  would  hardly  Hew  a  child; 
Has  ev'n  been  prov*d  to  grant  a  layer's  prayer. 
And  paid  a  tradefxnan  once  to  nuke  him  ikare; 
Gftve  almsat  Eafter,  in  a  Chrifiian  trim ; 
And  made  a  widow  happy,  for  a  whim. 
'Why  then  declare  good  nature  is  her  fcorn, 
When  *tts  by  that  alone  ike  cs^  be  borne  ?         60 
Why  pique  all  n^pnals,  yet  affed  a  name  i 
A  fool  to  pleafure,  yet  a  flave  to  fame*: 
Mow  deep  is  Taylor  and  the  Book  of  Martyrs, 
Mow  drinking  citron  with  his  Grace  and  Chartres; 
Mow  coafcirnfe  chills  hef ,  and  now  paffion  burns ; 
And  atheifm  and  religion  take  their  turns; 
A  very  Heathen  in  the  carnal  part. 
Yet  flill  a  bd  good  Chiiftian  at  her  heart. 

See  fin  in  flate,  majeftically  drunk, 
Proud  as  a  pecref».  prouder  as  a  punk;  70 

Chafteto  her  hufband,  frank  to  all  befide, 
A  teeming  miftrefs,  but  a  barren  bride. 
What  then  ?  let  bl(>od  and  body  bear  the  fault, 
Her  head's  untouch'd,  that  noble  feat  of  thought : 
Soch  this  day%  do^rine— in  ;inother  fit 
She  (ins  with  poets  through  pure  love  of  wit. 
What  has  not  fir*d  her  bofom  or  her  hrain  I 
C<&r  and  TaU-boy,  Charles  and  Charlemagne. 


▼ARIATIONS. 

Ver.  77  What  has  not  fir^d,  &c]  In  the  MS. 
U  whole  mod  brain  the  miz'd  ideas  roU, 
•f  Tall'boy'a  bfcecbca^  and  of  Cnfar't  Ibul. 


SSAYS^  iof 

As  Helluo,  late  dilator  of  t^e  feaft, 
I'he  nofe  of  Haut-gout,  and  the  tip  of  tafle,       80 
CritiquM  your  wine,  and  analyzed  your  meat. 
Yet  on  plain  pudding  deign'd  at  home  to  eat : 
So  Philomedc,  Ictfturing  all  mankind 
On  the  foft  paffion^  and  the  taile  refin'd, 
Th'  addrefsi  the  delicacy— -(UMips  at  once. 
And  makes  her  hearty  meal  upon  a  dunce. 

Flavia's  a  wit,  has  too  much  £enfe  to  pray ; 
Totoaft  our  wants  and  wiflkes  is  her  way; 
Nor  aiks  of  God,  but  of  her  ftars,  to  give 
The  mighty  hlefljogi  *'  while  we  live,  to  live,*'  99 
Then  all  for  death,  that  opiate  of  the  foul  I 
Lucretia's  dagger,  Rofamonda's  bowl. 
Say,  what  can  caufe  fuch  impotence  of  mind  f 
A  fpark  too  fickle,  or  a  fpoufie  too  kind. 
Wife  wretch !  with  pleafures  (00  refin'd  to  pleafe ; 
With  too  much  fpirit  to  be  e'er  at  eafe ; 
With  too  much  quickoefs  ever  to  be  taught ; 
With  too  much  thinking  to  have  coinmou  thought: 
YoD  purchafe  pain  with  all  that  joy  can  give. 
And  die  of  nothing  but  a  rage  to  live.  lod  ' 

Turn  then  from  wiu ;  aod  look  on  Simo's  mate. 
No  afs  fo  meek,  no  afs  ib  obfttnate. 
Or  her,  that  owns  her  faults,  but  never  mends, 
Becaufe  (he's  hooeft,  and  the  bed  of  friends. 
Or  her,  whole  life  the  church  and  fcandal  (hare, 
For  ever  in  a  pa(fion,  or  a  prayer. 
Or  her,  who  laughs  at  hell,  (but  like  her  Grace) 
Cries,  "  Ah  !  how  charming,  if  there's  no  fuck 

place !" 
Or  wha  in  fwcet  yicifikude  appears 
Of  mirth  and  opium,  ratafie  and  tears,  xio 

The  daily  anodyne,  and  nightly  draught, 
To  kill  thofe  foes  to  fair  ones,  time  and  thought,     v 
Woman  and  fool  are  two  hard  things  to  hit ;  '"**  * 
For  true  no-meaning  puzzles  more  than  wit. 

But  what  are  theie  to  great  AtoiTa's  mind  ? 
Scarce  once  herfelf,  by  turns  all  Womaiikind ! 
Who,  with  herfelf,  or  others,  from  her  birch 
Finds  all  her  life  one  warfare  upon  earth : 
Shines  in  ezpofing  knaves,  and  painting  fools. 
Yet  is,  whate'er  &e  hates  and  ridicules.  j%m 

No  thought  advances,  but  her  eddy  brain 
Whilks  it  about,  and  down  it  goes  again.  - 
Full  fixty  years  the  world. has  been  her  trade. 
The  wifeft  fmd  much  time  has  ever  made. 
From  lovelefs  youth  to  unrefpe<fted  age. 
No  pafiSon  gratify'd,  except  her  rage. 
So  much  the  fury  ftili  out-ran  the  wit. 
The  pleafure  mils'd  her,  and  the  fcandal  hit. 
Who  breaks  with  her,  provokes  revenge  from  hell, 
But  he's  a  bolder  man  wirti  dares  be  well.         139 
Her  every  turn  with  violence  purfued. 
Nor  more  a  ftorm  her  hate  than  gratitude  : 
To  that  each  pafllofi  turns,  or  foon  or  late ; 
Love,  if  it  makes  her  vteld,  mufi  make  her  hate ;   ' 
Superiors  ?  death !  and  equals  f  what  aotiie  t 
But  an  inferior  not  dependant  ?  worfe. 


▼ARIATIOKS. 

After  ver.  12a,  in  the  MS. 
Opprefs'd  virith  wealth  and  wit,  abundance  fad  t 
One  makes  her  poor,  the  other  m«kes  her  mad. 


I«8 


THB   WOlilCS  OF  POPft. 


Offend  tier,  nni  (he  VnofWi  not  to  forgive  ; 
«    Cibligc  her,  and  (he*U  hate  yon  while  you  live : 
But  die,  and  ihe'll  adore  you — then  t^e  buft 
And  temple  rife— then  fall  again  to  duft.         140 
Laft  night  her  lord  was  all  that's  good  and  great ; 
A  knave  this  morning,  and  hia  will  a  cheat. 
Strange !  by  the  means  dbfeated  of  the  ends. 
By  fpirit  robb*d  of  power,  by  warmth  of  friends. 
By  wealth  of  followers !  without  one  diftrefs 
Sick  of  herfelf,  through  very  felfilhnefs ! 
Atofla,  curs*d  with  every  jcranted  prayer, 
Childleia  with  all  her  children,  wants  an  heir. 
To  hein  unknown  defcends  th'  unguarded  ftore. 
Or  wanders,  heaven-direded,  to  the  poor.        150 

Pi'dures,  like  thefe,  dear  madam,  to  defign, 
Aiks  no  firm  hand,  and  no  unerring  line ; 
Some  wandering  touches,  feme  refleded  light. 
Some  flying  ftroke  alone  can  hit  them  right : 
For  bow  (hould  equal  colours  do  the  knack  f 
Chameleons  who  can  paint  in  white  and  black  ? 

*«  Yet  Chloc  fure  was  form*d  without  a  fpot."— 
Nature  in  her  then  err*d  not,  but  forgot. 
••  With  every  plealing,  every  prudent  part, 
*«  Say,  what  can  Chloc  want  V* — She  wahts  a 
heart.  160 

She  freaks,  behaves, and  ads  jnft  as  (he  ought; 
But  never,  never,  reach'd  one  generous  thought. 
Virtue  (he  finds  too  painful  an  endeavour, 
Ct>ntent  to  dwell  in  decencies  for  ever. 
80  very  reafonable,  fo  unmov'd, 
As  never  yet  to  love,  or  to  be  lov'd. 
She,  while  her  lover  pants  upon  her  breaft. 
Can  mark  the  figures  on  an  Indian  cheit ; 
And  when  (he  fees  her  friend  in  deep  defpair, 
Ohferves  how  much  a  chintz  exceeds  mohair.  X70> 
Forbid  it,  heaven,  a  favour  or  a  debt 
She  e*er  (hould  cancel — l>ut  (he  may  forget. 
S>afe  is  your  fccret  it  ill  in  Chloe*sear; 
But  none  of  Chlwe's  (hall  you  ever  hear. 
Of  all  her  dears  (he  never  (lander'd  one. 
But  care*  nut  if  a  thoufand  are  undone. 
Would  Chloe  know  if  >uu*re  alive  or  dead  f 
She  bids  her  footman  put  it  in  her  head. 
Chloe  imprudent — would  you  too  be  wife  i 
Then  never  break  your  heart  when  Chloe  dies.  xSo 

One  certain  portrait  may  (I  grant)  be  feen, 
Which  heaven  has  vami(h*d  out,  and  made  a 

queen : 
The  fame  for  ever !  and  defcrib'd  by  all 
With  truth  and  goodnefs,  as  with  crown  and  ball. 
Poets  heap  virtues,  painters  gems  at  will. 
And  (how  their  zeal,  and  hide  their  want  of  (kill. 
*Tii  weU-^ut,artifls !  who  can  paint  or  write, 
To  draw  the  naked  is  your  true  delight. 
That  robe  of  quality  fo  (Lruts  and  fwells. 
None  fee  what  parts  of  nature  it  conceals :       X90 
Th*  cxadeft  traits  of  body  or  of  mind, 
We  owe  to  models  of  an  humble  kind. 


ViiaiATIONf. 

After  ver.  X4S,  in  the  MS. 
This  death  decides;  nor  lets  the  blefling  fall 
On  any  one  (he  hates,  but  on  them  all. 
Curs'd  chance !  this  only  could  afflid  her  moffCy 
M  as  J  ptrs  (hould  waadcr  to  the  poor. 


If  Qneenfberry  to  ftrip  there's  00  eeinpe!IiBj(^' 
*TisTrom  a  handmaid  we  muft  take  a  Helco. 
From  peer  or  bi(hop  'tis  no  eafy  thing 
To  draw  the  man  who  loves  his  Ood,  or 


Alls :  I  copv  (or  my  draught  would  fail). 
From  honeft  Mah*met,  or  plain  Parfon  Hale 

But  grant,  in  public  men  fometimes  are  (hown, 
A  woman's  feen  in  private  life  alone  : 
Our  bolder  talents  in  fuU  light  difplay'd ; 
Your  virtues  open  faireft  in  the  (hade. 
Bred  to  difguife,  in  public  'tis  3^00  hide ; 
There,  none  di(Ungui(h  *twizt  your  lliame  or] 
Weaknefs  or  delicacy ;  all  fo  nice, 
That  each  may  feem  a  virtue,  or  a  vice. 

In  men  we  various  ruling  paffions  find; 
In  women,  two  almoft  divide  the  kind; 
Tho(e,  only  fix'd,  they  firft  or  lafk  obey. 
The  love  0}  pleafure,  and  the  love  of  fway;      %jm 

That,  nature  gives ;  and  where  the  lelToD  taught 
Is  but  to  pleafe,  can  pleafure  feem*a  fault  f 
Experience,  this  ;*by  man's  oppreffion  cnrft. 
They  feek  the  fecond  not  to  lofe  the  fir(L 

Men,  fome  to  bufinefs,  (bme  tp  pleafure  take  s 
But  etery  woman  is  at  heart  a  rake  : 
Men,  fome  to  quiet,  fome  to  public  ftrilb; 
But  every  lady  would  be  queen  for  life. 

Yet  mark  the  fate  of  a  whole  fex  of  qocena: 
Power  all  their  end,  1>ut  beauty  all  the  BneaiM :  %t% 
In  youth  they  conquer  with  fo  wild  a  rage» 
As  leaves  them  fcarce  a  fubjed  in  their  age  : 
For  foreign  glory,  foreign  joy,  they  roam; 
No  thought  of  peace  or  happinefs  at  hornet 
But  wifdom's  triumph  is  welUtim'd  retre4C« 
As  hard  a  fcience  to  the  fair  as  great  I 
Beauties,  like  tyranu,  old  and  friendlcft  grown. 
Yet  hate  rcpofe,  and  dread  to  be  alone* 
Worn«out  in  public,  weary  every  eye. 
Nor  leave  one  (igh  behind  them  when  they  die. 

Pleafures  the  fex,  as  children  birds,  porfue,  asi 
Still  out  of  reach,  yet  never  out  of  view ; 
Sure,  if  they  catch,  to  fpoil  the  toy  at  m«ft» 
To  covet  flying,  and  regret  when  loft  : 
At  laft^  to  follies  youth  could  fcarce  defendt 
It  grows  their  age's  prudence  to  pretend ; 
A&am'd  to  own  they  gave  delight  befiMre, 
Reduc'd  to  fe^  it,  when  they  give  no  more  t 
As  hags  hold  Sabbaths,  lefs  for  joy  than  fpttCt 
So  thefe  their  merry,  miferable  night ;  ^40 

Still  round  aod  round  the  ghofts  <h  beaoty  glide. 
And  haunt  the  placet  where  their  hoooor  dy'dL 


▼AaiATIOHI. 

After  ver.  X98.  in  the  MS. 
Fain  I'd  in  Folvia  fpy  the  tender  wife  ; 
I  cannot  prove  it  on  her  fiv  my  life  : 
And,  for  a  noble  pride,  I  blu(b  no  Icfs, 
InOead  of  Berenice  to  think  on  Befs. 
Thus  while  immortal  Cib^  only  ftogt       [kiogt, 
(As  Clarke  aod  Hoadly  preach)  for  queens  and 
The  nymph  that  ne'er  read  Milton's  mighty  V 
May,  if  (he  love  and  merit  ver(e,  have  oune. 

Ver.  floy,  in  the  firft  edition : 
In  fcveral  men  we  feveral  paffions  find; 
In  women,  two  almoft  diviide  the  kind* 


MORAL  ASSAYS. 


»of 


^luyw  the  world  its  iretenni  rewards ! 
A  footh  of  froUcs,  ao  old  age  of  cards ; 
Fiir  to  oo  porpfefe,  artfol  to  no  end ; 
I'omg  withoot  lovcn,  old  without  a  friend ; 
A  fop  their  pitffion,  b<}t  their  prise  a  fot ; 
A&ve,  ridicalous;  and  dead,  forgot! 

Ah  .  Eriend  I  to  dazsle  let  the  vain  deilgn  ;  249 
To  nife  the  thought,  and  touch  the  heart,  be  thine ! 
That  charm  Ihail  grow,  while  what  fatigues  the 

ring, 
Hxuotsaod  goes  down,  an  unregarded  thing; 

60  whcD  the  fun's  broad  beam  has  tir'4  the  light, 

All  naild  afcends  the  moon's  more  fober  light, 

Serene  in  virgin  modefty  ihe  ihine«, 

And  unobferv'd  the  glaring  orb  declines. 

Ofa  !  bleft  with  temper,  whofe  unclouded  ray 

Can  make  to-morrow  cheerful  as  to-day : 

She,  who  can  love  a  fiftcr*s  charms,  or  hear 

Sighs  for  a  daughter  with  unwoonded  ear;      %69 

She  who  De*er  anfwers  till  a  hufband  cools, 

Or,  if  ihe  roles  him,  never  (hows  ihe  rules; 

Charms  by  accepting,  by  fubmitring  fways. 

Yet  has  her  humour  moft,  when  Ihe  obeys; 

Let  fop«  or  fortune  fly  which  way  they  will| 

Difdains  all  lofiiof  tickets,  or  codille; 

Spleen,  vapours,  or  imall-pox,  above  them  all. 

And  mifircfs  of  herfelf,  though  China  fall. 

And  yet,  believe  me,  good  as  well  as  ill, 

Woosan's  at  bed  a  contradidion  ftill.  a 70 

Heaven  whea  it  drives  to  poliih  all  it  can 

lo  lafi  beft  work,  but  forms  a  fofter  man; 

Pi^  from  each  fex,  to  make  the  favourite  bleft. 

Your  love  of  pleafure,  our  deiire  of  reft  : 

B^ods,  in  exception  to  all  general  rules. 

Your  taSe  of  follies,  with  our  fcom  of  fools : 

Hefrrve  with  franknefs,  art  with  truth  ally'd, 

Coonge  with  foftnefs,  modefty  with  pride  ; 

^iz'd  principles,  with  fancy  ever  new  ; 

Shakes  all  together,  and  produces — ^You.  aSo 

Be  this  a  woman's  £ime  .  with  this  unbleft, 

Toaftt  live  a  fcorn,  apd  queens  may  die  a  jeit. 

ThisPhcrbus  promis'd  (I  forget  the  yeaij 

When  thofe  blue  eyes  firft  opcn'd  on  the  fphere ; 

Afcendant  Phoebus  watch'd  that  hour  with  care, 

Averted  half  your  parents*  fimple  prayer; 

And  gave  you  beauty,  but  deny'd  the  pelf 

That  buys  your  fez  a  tyrant  o'er  itfclf. 

The  generous  God,  who  wit  and  gold  refines, 

And  ripens  fpiriu  as  he  ripens  mines,  390 

'  Kept  djroja  for  duchcifes,  the  world  (hall  know  it. 

To  yoD  gave  fenfe,  good  humour,  and  a  poet. 


EPISTLE    III. 

TO  AL&SN, LOKO  tATBORST. 

« 

OftheUfecf  Rklm. 

*  TBI  AEGDMENT. 

_  • 

TvAt  It  IS  known  t^  few,  moft  falling  into  one  of 
the  c'ltrcmes,  avarice  or  profufion,  ver.  I,  &Cc. 
The  poLst  dilctt^cd|  whcihei  the  inveniioa  ci 


money  has  been  more  commodioosor  pernicious 
to  mankind  ver.  «l  to  yy.  That  riches,  either 
to  the  avaricious  or  the  prodigal,  cannot  afford 
happinefs,  fcarcely  noccflaries,  ver.  89  to  160. 
Tha^  avarice  is  an  abiblote  frenzy,  without  aa 
end  or  pnrpofe,ver.  113,  &c.  159.  Conjedures 
about  the  motives  of  avaricious  men,  ver.  x  ii 
to  153.  That  the  conduA  of  men.  with  refpeA 
to  riches,  can  only  be  accounted  for  by  the  order 
of  Providence,  which  works  the  general  jrood 
out  of  extremes,  and  brings  all  to  its  grear  end 
by  perpetual  revolutions,  ver.  x6z  to  278.  How 
a  mifer  a6b  upon  principles  which  appear  e» 
him  reafonable,  ver.  1 79.  How  a  prodigal  doet 
the  fame,  ver.  199.  The  due  medium^and  true 
ufe  of  riches,  ver.  1x9.  The  man  of  Rofs,  ver, 
950.  The  fite  of  the  prof  ufe  and  the  covetous^ 
in  two  examples;  both  miferable  in  life  and  ia 
death,  ver.  300,  &c  The  Hory  of  Sir  Ra|»^mj, 
ver.  339  to  the  end. 

Tbis  epiftle  'was  written  after  a  violent  ovtcrf 
againft  our  Author,  on  a  fuppofition  that  he  had 
ridiculed  a  worthy  nobleman  merely  for  hi« 
wrong  tafte.  He  juftified  himfelf  upon  that  ar- 
ticle in  a  letter  to  the  Earl  of  Burlington ;  at 
the  end  of  which  are  thefe  words :  '*  I  have 
'*  learnt  that  there  are  fome  who  would  rathe^ 
*'  be  wicked  than  ridiculous  :  and  therefore  it 
"  may  be  fafcr  to  attack  vices  than  follies.  I 
•*  will  therefore  leave  my  betters  in  the  quiet 
"  pfiffelfion  of  their  idols,  their  groves,  and  their 
**  high-places ;  and  change  my  fubjea  from  their 
'*  pride  to  their  meannefs,  from  their  vaniciet 
**  to  their  miferies;  and  as  the  only  certain  way 
**  to  avoidmifconllruflions,  to  lelTen  offence,  and 
**  not  to  multiply  ill-natured  applications,  I  may 
"  probably  in  my  next,  make  ufe  of  real  namca 
'*  anftead  of  fiditious  ones." 

P.  Wbo  (hall -decide,  when  doAors  diragree. 
And  fouadeft  caiuifts  doubt,  like  you  and  me  ? 
You  bold  the  word,  from  Jove  to  Momus  giveB, 
That  man  was  made  the  Handing  jcft  of  Hea* 

vcn  : 
And  gold  but  fent  to  keep  the  fools  in  play. 
For  fome  to  heap,  and  fome  to  throw  away. 

But  I,  who  think  more  highly  of  our  kind, 
(And,  furely,  Heaven  and  1  are  of  a  mind) 
Opine,  that  nature,  as  in  duty  bound. 
Deep  hid  the  (hiniog  mifchief  under  ground :    1% 
But  when,  oy  man's  audacious  labour  won, 
Flam'd  forth  this  rival  too,  its  fire,  the  fun. 
Then  careful  Heaven  fupplyM  twofort&of  n^n. 
To  fduander  thefe,  and  thofe  to  hide  again. 

Like  dolors  thus,  when  much  difpote  has 

We  find  our  tenets  juft  the  fame  at  laft. 

Both  fairly  owning,  riches,  in  effeA, 

No  ^ace  of  Heaven  or  token  of  th*  e\t6t ; 

Given  to  the  fool,  the  mad,  the  vain,  the  evil. 

To  Ward,  to  Waterf,Chartres,  and  the  Devil.   M 

B,  What  nature  wants,  commodious  gold,  be* 

ftows ; 
*Ttt  thus  we  cat  the  brtad  ^aether  fowib 


<io 
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P,  Bui  hew  uoefual  it  bcftowt,  obferre ; 

*  ris  thus  we  riot,  while,  who  fow  it,  ftanre  : 

What  nature  waiit»'(&  phrafe  I  muft  diftruft) 

Extendi  to  luxury,  extends  to  loft  : 

Ufeful,  I  f^rant,  it  ferves  what  life  reqnircg. 

But  drcuSuL  too^  the  darkaffaflin  hires. 

B.  Trade  it  may  help,  Society  extend  : 

P,  But  lures  the  pirate,  and  corrupts  the  friend.  30 

B.  It  raifes  armies  in  a  nation's  aid  : 

p.  But  bribes  a  fenate,and  the  lajidS  betrayed. 

j[n  vain  may  heroes  fight,  and  patriots  rave. 

If  fecret  gokl  fap  on  from  knave  to  knave. 

/Once,  we  oonfefs,  beneith  the  patriot**  cloak, 

from  the  crack*d  bag  the  dropping  guinea  fpnke, 

And  jinghng  down  the  back-Oairt,  told  the  crew, 

*'  Old  C^to  is  as  great  a  rogue  as  you." 

?left  paper*credit  \  laft  and  beft  fupply  ! 
hat  lends  corruption  lighter  wings  to  fly !        40 
pold,  tnip'd  by  thee,  can  compafs  hardcft  things. 
Can  pocket  fiates,  can  fetch  or  catry  kings ; 
A  fingle  leaf  (ball  waft  an  army  o*er. 
Or  ihip  off  fenates  to  fome  diftant  (hore ; 
A  leaf,  like  Sibyl's,  fcatttr  to  and  fro 
Our  fates  and  /fortunes,  as  the  wind  ihall  blow : 
Pregnant  with  thoufands  flits  the  fcrap  unfcen. 
And  filent  fells  a  king,  or  boys  a  queen. 

Oh !  that  fuch  bulky  bribes  as  all  might  fee, 
Still,  as  of  old,  encumber'd  yillaioy  I  .  50 

Could   France  or  Rome  dirert  our  brave  de- 

figns. 
With  all  their  brandies,  or  with  all  their  wine«? 
What  could  they  more  than  knights  and  Tquires 

confound, 
Or  water  all  the  quorum  ten  miles  round  ? 
A  lUtefman's  fl umbers  how  this  fpeech  would 

fpoil! 
**  Sir,  Spain  ha%  Tent  a  thoufand  jars  of  oil ; 
'*  Huge  bales  of  Bricilb  cloth  blockade  the  door : 
"  A  hundred  nxen  at  your  levee  roar.** 

Poor  avarire  one  torment  more  would  find ; 
Nor  could  profuTion  fquander  all  in  kind.  60 

Aftride  his  cheefe  Sir  Morsan  might  we  meet : 
And  Worldly  crying  coals  from  flrcet  to  Arret, 
Whom,  with  a  wig  fo  wild,  and  mien  fo  maa*d. 
Pity  miilakes  for  fome  poor  tradcfinan  uaz*d. 
Had  Colcpepper'ft  whole  wealth  been  hops  ?nd 

ho^s. 
Could  he  him r.' If  have  fent  it  to  the  dog* } 
His  Grace  will  game :  to  White's^  bull  be  led, 
Wiih  rpurning  heels  and  with  a  butting  head. 
*\\*  White**  be  carry*d  as  to  ancient  games, 
fair  courfers,  vafev,  and  alluring  dames.  ;o 

Shall  then  Uxorio,  if  the  flakes  he  fweep. 
Bear  him  (ix  whoret,  and  make  his  lady  weep  \ 
Or  fuft  Adonis,  fo  perfum*d  and  fine. 
Drive  to  St.  James*s  a  whole  herd  of  fwinc  \ 
Oh  filthy  check  on  all  induftrions  Ikill, 
To  rpcii  the  option's  laft  great  trade,  quadrilk ! 


VAIIATIONS. 

« 

After  vcr.  50,  in  the  MS. 
To  break  a  truft  were  Peter  brib'd  with  wioe, 
Peter :  'twould  pafe  u  wife  ft  head  m  thtact 


Since  then,  my  tiord,  on  fuch  a  world  we  fall. 
What  fay  you  ?    B:  Say  \   Why  take  it,   Goi^ 

and  all. 
P»  What  riches  give  na,  let  us  then  inquire  ? 
Meat,  fire,  and  clothes.  B.  What  more  \  P.  Mcat^, 
clothes,  and  fire.  8q 

Is  this  too  tittle  ?  would  yon  more  than  live  ? 
Alas !  'tis  more  tKan  Turner  finds  they  give. 
Alas  !  'tis  more  than  (all  his  vifiont  pall) 
Unhappy  Wharton,  waking,  found  at  laft  ! 
What  can  they  give ?  to  dying  Hopkin*,  heirs; 
To  Chartrcs,  vigour ;  Japhet,  nofie  and  ears  ? 
Can  they,  in  gems  bid  pallid  Hippia  jrl<iw, 
f  n  Fulvia*!!  buckle  eafe  the  throbs  below  % 
Or  heal,  old  Narfes.  thy  obfcener  txl, 
Whh  all  th*  embroidery  plaifter'd  at  thy  tail  ?    90 
They  might  (lyere  Harpax  not  too  wife  to  fpend) 
Give  Harpax  fielf  the  bleflxng  of  a  friend  ; 
Or  find  fome  do^or  that  would  fave  the  life 
Of  wretched  Shylock.  fpite  of  Shylcck's  wife : 
But  thoufands  die,  without  or  this  or  that, 
Die,  and  endow  a  college,  or  a  cat. 
To  fome,  indeed,  Heaven  grants  the  happier  fate^ 
T*  enrich  a  baflard,  or  a  fon  they  hate. 

Perhaps  you  think  the  poor  might  have  their 
part; 
Bond  damns  the  poor,  and  hates  them  from  hx% 
heart :  loe 

The  grave  Sir  Gilbert  holds  it  for  a  rule 
That  every  man  in  want  is  ^nave  or  fool : 
«•  God  cannot  love  (fays  Bhmt,  with  tearlefseycs) 
«*  The  wretch  he  flarvcs" — and  pioufly  deuics  : 
But  the  good  bifhop,  with  a  meeker  air. 
Admits,  and  leaves  them,  Providence's  care. 

Yet  to  be  juft  to  thefe  poor  men  of  pelf, 
£achdoe9  but  hafe  his  neighbour  as  himfelf : 
Damn'd  to  the  mines,  an  equal  fate  betides 
The  flave  that  digs  it,  and  the  flave  that  hides^  no 
B»  Who  foffcr  thus,  mere  charity  flionld  ovrn, 
Muft  ad  on  motives  powerful,  though  unknown. 
/*.  Some   war,  fome  plagoe,  or  kmine,   ihcy 

forefee. 
Some  revelation  hid  from  you  and  me. 
Why  Shylock  wants  a  meal,  the  taufc  i'.  found  • 
He  thinks  a  loaf  will  rife  to  fifty  pound. 
What  made  dircdlore  cheat  in  South-Sea  year? 
To  live  on  venifon  when  it  fold  dear. 
Aik  you  why  Phryne  the  whole  audlioa  buys  ? 
Phryne  forcfccR  a  general  rxcife.  j  2a 

Why  (he  and  Sappho  raile  that  roenfirous  fum  ? 
Alas !  they  fear  a  man  will  cofl  a  plum. 

Wife  Peter  fees  the  world's  rcfped  for  gold. 
And  thcrtfore  hopes  this  nation  may.  be  fold  : ' 
Glorious  ambition  \  Peter,  fwell  thy  ftorc. 
And  be  what  Rome'a  great  Didiuswas  before. 

The  crown  of  Poland,  venal  twice  an  age. 
To  juft  three  millions  ftiotcd  modeftOige. 
But  nobler  fccncs,  Maria*s  dreams  ttafuld^ 
Hereditary  realms,  and  worldt  of  gold.  130 


▼AIIATIONI. 

Ver.  77.  Since  thrn,  5cc.]  In  the  twrnet  Ed. 
Well  then,  fince  with  the  world  we  fluid  or  CaH, 
Come  take  it,  at  we  find  at,  gold  and  & 


MORAL  ESSAYS. 


?«* 


CoflveoJfti  faaU;  ^AhUk  life  otie  aTvice  jointi 
Aod  o£.e  fftte  bories  in  th*  AuArian  minet. 
MHcli-uij«r*d  fUuncl  why  bean  be  Britaio'i 
hatef 
A  woard  told  him  in  tbefc  words  our  &te : 
^*  At  length  com&ptloD,  like  a  general  flood, 
"  (30  laof^  by  watchful  minxfter^  withftood) 
"  iyball  deluge  ail;  and  a-varice,  creeping  on, 
**  Spread  Uke  a  lowrbome  mift,  aod  blot  the  fun ; 
"  Staccfman  and  patriot  ply  alike  the  docks, 
**  Peereis  and  butler  there  alike  the  box.  1 40 

"  And  judges  job,  and  bifliops  bite  the  town, 
"  .\nd  mighty  duk«i  pack  cards  for  half  a  croi^n. 
*'  See  Eritaiii  funk  in  lucre's  fordid  chams, 
*"  And  France  reveug'd  of  Aone's  and  Edward's 
••armsl"  [brain, 

'Twas  no  court  badge,  great  fcrivener,  fir'd  thy 
Nor- lordly  luxury,  nor  city  gain  : 
No,  'twas  thy  righteous  end,  alham'd  to  kp 
Secatcs  degenerate,  patriots  difagree, 
And  Bobty  widiiug  party-rage  to  ceafe, 
To  buy  both  fides,  and  give  thy  country  peace. 

*^  All  this  i«  madoefs,"  cries  a  fober  fage :    151 
But  who^^my  friend,  haa  reafop  in  his  rage  i 
*'  The  roUng  paflion,  be  it  what  it  will, 
**  The  rtling  paflion  conquers  reafon  ftill.** 
I^fs  n&ad  the  wildeft  whimfey  we  can  frame^ 
I1ian  even  that  paflion,  if  it  has  no  aim ; 
fifT  (hough  fuch  motives  folly  you  may  call^ 
ihe  folly's  greater  to  have  none  at  all. 

Hear  then  the  truth  :  **  *Tis  Heaven  e^h  pafr 
**  lion  iiendf, 
"  And  diflcTtfOt  men  dtrc&s  to  different  ends. 
**  Extremes  in  nature  equal  gocMl  produce,       161 
**  Extxemes  in  man  concur  to  general  ufe.'* 
A!!k  wc  what  makes  one  keep,  and  one  beftow  ? 
Ttai  power  who  bids  the  ocean  ebb  and  flow. 
Bids  fced>cime,  harveft,  equal  courfe  maintain, 
Tbroofh  reconcird  extremes  of  drought  and  rain, 
Builds  life  on  death,  on  change  duration  founds. 
And  givcft  th'  eternal  wheels  to  know  their  rounds. 

Riches,  Uke  infers,  when  conceal'd  they  lie, 
"Wait  but  for  wings,  ^nd  in  their  feafon  fly.     170 
Who  fees  pale  Mammon  pine  amidik  his  ftore, 
Sen  but  a  backward  fl.eward  for  the  poor  ^ 
This  year  a  rciervoir,  to  keep  and  fpare ; 
The  next  a  fountain,  fpouting  through  his  he|r, 
I-a  hviih  ftreams  to  quench  a  country's  thirft| 
Xhd  men  and  dogs  ihaU  drink  him  till  they  burft. 

Old  Cotta  flum'd  his  fortune  and  his  birth, 
Tet  wss  not  Cotu  void  of  wit  or  worth : 
What  though  (the  ufe  of  barbarous  fpits  foigot) 
His  kitchen  vied  in  coolnefs  with  his  grot  ?     180 
Mifi  court  with  nettles,  moats  with  crefles  ftor'd, 
'  Vich  foops  onbooght  and  £illads  blelii'd  his  board  I 
U  Cotta  hv'd  on  polfe,  it  was  no  mora 
Than  Braminsiaints,eiid  fages  did  before; 
To  cram  the  rich,  was  prodigal  expcnce, 
And  who  would  take  the  poor  from  Providence  ? 
like  feme  lone  Chartrenx  ftands  the  good  old  hall, 
Siksce  irithoot,  and  AUla  within  the  watt; 
No  raftcr'd  roofs  vrith  dance  and  tabor  found, 
Ko  noontide  bell  invites  the  country  routid  ;    190 
Tenants  with  fighs  the  finokelefs  towers  furvey, 
And  tsiti  th'  unwilling  ftceds  another  wajr : 


Benighted  wanderers^  the  fbrefl  o'er, 
Curfe  the  fav'd  candle,  and  unopening  door  X 
While  the  gaunt  maftaff,  growling  at  the  gatCf 
Affiighti  the  beggar  whom  he  longs  to  eat* 

Not  fo  his  foo :  he  mark'd  this  oyerfight. 
And  then  miflook  reverfe  of  wrong  for  right. 
(For  what  to  fliun,  will  no  great  knowledge  need  t 
%ut  what  to  follow,  is  a  ta&  indeed),  aoo 

Yet  fure,  of  qualities  deferving  praife. 
More  go  to  rain  fortunes,  than  to  raife. 
What  Saughttf'd  htcatomba,  what  floods  of  wine. 
Fill  the  capacious  'iquire,  and  deep  divine! 
Yet  no  mean  motives  this  ptofnfion  draws. 
His  oxen  perifli  in  his  country's  caufe; 
'Tis  George  aod  Liberty  that  crowns  the  cnp. 
And  zeal  for  that  great  houfe  which  eats  him  op. 
The  woods  recede  aroond  the  naked  feat,        109 
The  Sylv^s  groan*-no  matter — for  the  floet : 
Next  goes  his  wool— .to  clothe  our  valiant  bands  : 
X^aft,  for  his  country's  love,  he  fells  his  lands. 
To  town  he  comes,  complete!  the  nation's  hope. 
And  heads  the  bold  train-bands,  and  bums  a  Pope* 
And  fliall  not  Britain  noW  reward  his  toils, 
Britain,  thu  pays  her  patriots  with  her  fpoils  ? 
In  vain  at  court  the  bankrupt  pleads  his  caufe. 
His  th  •ikleft  country  leaves  him  to  her  laws.    ~ 

The  fenfe  to  value  riches,  with  the  art 
T'  enjoy  them,  and  the  virtue  to  impart,        a  19 
Not  meanly,  nor  ambitioufly  purfued. 
Mot  funk  by  floth,  not  rais'd  by  fervicude; 
To  balance  fortune  by  a  juft  expence. 
Join  with  ceconomy,  magniflccnce ; 
With  fplendour,  charity  •  with  pleijty,  health ; 
Oh  teach  us,  Bathurft  *.  yet  unfpoil'd  by  wealth ! 
That  fecret  rare,  between  th*  extremes  to  move 
Of  mad  good»nature,  and  of  mean  felf-Iove. 

B,  To  worth  or  want  well-weigh'd,  be  bounty 
given, 
And  eafe,  or  emulate,  the  care  of  Heaven ;      230 
(Whofe  meafure  full  o'erflows  on  human  race) 
Mend  fortune's  fault,  and  juflify  her  grace. 
Wealth  in  the  grofs  is  death,  but  life  diffbs'd  ; 
As  poiibn  heals,  in  juft  proportion  us'd  : 
In  heaps,  like  ambergris,  a  (link  it  lies. 
But  well  diTpers'd,  is  incenfe  to  the  flcies. 

P,  Who  ftarves  by  nobles,  or  with  nobles  eats  > 
The  wretph  that  trufts  them,  and  the  rogue  that 

cheats. 
Is  there  a  lord,  who  knows  a  cheerful  noon 
Without  a  fiddler,  flatterer,  or  buffoon  *  240 


VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  ft  1 8,  in  the  M  J. 
Where  one  lean  herring  furnifli'd  Cotta's  board, 
And  nettles  grew, fit  porridge  for  their  lord; 
Where  mad  good-nature,  bounty  mifapply'd, 
In  hvifh  Curio  blaz'd  a  while  and  dy*d ; 
There  Providence  once  more  fliall  fliift  thefccne, 
And  fliewiag  H.-.y,  teach  the  golden  mean. 

After  ver.  ftft6,  in  the  MS. 
The  fecret  rare,  which' affluence  harAyjoin'd, 
Which  W— n  loft,  yet  B— y  ne'er  could  find : 
Still  nii&'d  by  vice,  and  fcarft  by  virtue  bit. 
By  G-p-'s  goodncfti  or  by  S— 's  wit, 


sia 


THE  WORKS  OF  POPE. 


Whofe  table,  wic,  or  modeft  merit  (hare, 
Un-elbow*d  by  a  gamcfter,  pimp,  or  player  ? 
Whv  copies  your's,  or  0^ford\  better  part. 
To  rafe  th*  opprefs'd,  and  raife  the  finking  heart? 
Wherever  he  (bines,  oh  fortune,  gild  the  fcene, 
And  angels  guard  him  in  the  golden  mean ! 
There,  £agiilh  bounty  yet  a  while  may  (land, 
^nd  honour  linger  ere  it  leaves  the  land. 

But  all  our  praifeawhy  ihould  lords  engrois ! 
Rife,  honed  mufe;  and  iing  the  Man  of  Rofs  :  25* 
P)eaa'd  Vaga  echoes  through  her  winding  bounds, 
And  rapid  .Severn  hoarfe  applaufe  reCounds. 
Who  hung  with  woods  yon  mountain's  fultry 

brow? 
Prom  the  dry  rock  who  bade  the  waters  flow  I 
Kot  to  the  flcies  in  ufclefs  colunuiit  toft, 

Sr  in  proud  falls  magnificently  loft, 
at  clear  and  artlefs,  pouring  throuish  the  plain 
Health  tu  the  fick,  and  folace  to  the  fwain. 
'Whofe  caufcway  parts  the  vale  with  fhady  rows  • 
Wbofc  feats  the  weary  traveller  repofe  ?   '       »6o 
Vho  taugh*  that  heaven-di reded  fpire  to  rife ! 
^  The  Man  of  Rois  **  each  lifping  babe  replies.  . 
Behold  tne  market-place  with  poor  o*erfpread  1 
Tht  Man  of  Rofs  divides  the  weekly  bread  :         * 
Ht  feeds  y<M  alnis-buttfe,  neat,  but  void  of  '^ite, 
Whc;    ajrc  and  want  jit  fmiling  at  ibe  gate  ; 
Him  portioii'd  n)aids.''apprentic\i  orpnaon  bteft. 
The  yoUDtr  who  i^ibour,  and  the  old  who  reft. 
Is  ary  fick  ?  the  Mun  of  Rofs  relieves,  269 

Prefcribc!>,  artcuda,  the  medicine  makes, and  gives. 
l»ti<crea  varii: c  f  cut «.r  but hi« door, 
B  Ik'd  arc  the  courts,  ^nd  coiitcl>  is  no  more. 
Dtlpairmg  quacks  with  cuifes  fled  the  place. 
And  tfile  attoineyi,  now  an  ufelels  race. 

B.  rhrice  h.tppy  man !  enabled  to  purfue 
IVhatail  lo  wiflv,  but  want  the  powt.r  to  do ' 
Oh  Uy,  what  (urns  that  gt-netoushand  fuppiy  f 
Vhat  mines  to  iwcU  that  boundlrfs  charity  : 

J*.  Of  debts  and  taxe«,  wife  and  children  dear, 
This  man  poflc-l) — five  hundred  pounds  a-year. 
Blu(h»  grandeur,  blulh !  proud  Cf'urts,  withdraw 
your  blaze  I  2^1 

Ye  little  llais:  hide  your  diminifli'd  rays. 

B,  And  what    no  monument, infcrip'io  ,ftnQe? 
His  race,  his  f<<im,his  name  almoft  unknown  ? 

J*.  Who  buiidft  a  church  to  G<id,  and  not  to  £une, 
Will  never  mark  the  marble  with  his  name  : 
Go,  fearch  it  there,  where  to  be  bom  and  die, 
C|  rich  ai  d  p«.or  makct  all  the  hiflory  ; 
linough,  that  Vinue  fiil*d  the  fpace  between; 
Pruv*d  by  the  ends  of  being,  to  have  been.       %^ 
>Vhen  H'  pkins  dies,  a  thotif^nd  light%  attend 
The  wretch,  who  living  lav*d  a  candle's  end ; 


VARIATI    NS. 

Afrer  vir.  ijo,  in  the  MS. 
Trace  humble  worth  btyona  dahrtna's  flmre, 
AVh»  fin^R  not  him,  <>h  may  he  ling  no  more ! 

Ver.  ^87     1  hu^  iu  the  MS. 
The  regilter  inrod*  him  \«ith  his  poor, 
Trlis  he  W48  botn,  and  dyM,  ami  teh«  no  more. 
y  ft  as  he  ought,  he  i.M'd  the  fpace  between; 
%  hen  Able  to  rtit,  uniicedcd  «Bd  voiecD.  i 


Shouldering  God's  altar  »  ^e  tmage  fliaA, 

Belies  his  features,  nay  extends  his  hands; 

That  live-longwig,whichGorgoo*sfelf  might  OWB^ 

Eternal  buckle  takes  in  Parian  ftone. 

Behold  what  bleftinxs  wealth  to  life  can  lend ! 

And  fee,  what  comfort  it  affords  onr  end. 

In  the  worft  inn*s  worftroom,  with  mathalf-hnii^. 

The  floors  of  plafter,  and  the  walls  of  dnng,    300 

On  once  a  flock-bed,  bat  repair*d  with  ftrair. 

With  tape-ty'd  curtains^  never  meant  to  dravr. 

The  George  and  Garter  dangling  from  that  bed 

'Where  tawdry  yellow  ftrove  with  dirty  red* 

Great  Villers  lies — alas !  hoijr  chang*d  from 

That  life  of  pleafure,  and  that  fool  of  whim ! 

Gallant  and  gay,  in  Cliveden's  proud  alcove. 

The  bower  of  wanton  Shrewfl>ury  and  love  ; 

Or  }uft  as  gay,  at  council,  in  a  ring 

Of  mimick'd  ftatefmen,  and  their  merry  king.  319 

No  wit  to  flatter,  left  of  all  hi*  ftore  ! 

No  fool  to  laugh  at,  which  he  valued  more. 

There,  vidor  of  his  health,  of  fortune,  friendly 

And  fame,  this  lord  of  ufelefs  thoufanda  dnda. 

His  Grace's  fate  fage  Cutler  could  forefee. 
And  well  «'he  tbovght)  advis'd  him,  «*  Live  like 

me!" 
As  well  his  Grace  reply'J,  **  Like  you.  Sir  John  ? 
**  That  I  can  do,  when  all  I  have  is  gone.** 
Refolve  me,  reafon,  which  of  thefe  are  woffe. 
Want  with  a  full,  or  with  an  empty  pnrfe  t     3«« 
Thy  life  more  wretched,  Cutler,  was  confefa*d» 
Ariie,  and  tell  me,  was  thy  death  more  blela'd} 
Cutler  law  tenants  break,  and  houfes  fall, 
For  very  want ;  he  could  not  build  a  wall. 
His  only  daughter  in  a  ftranger's  power. 
For  ver  y  want ;  he  could  not  pay  a  dower. 
A  few  grey  hairs  his  reverend  temples  crown*4, 
'  I'was  very  want  that  fold  them  for  two  poimd. 
What !  even  d^y*d  a  cordial  at  his  end, 
Banifli'd  the  do^or,  and  expell'd  the  friend  *    33* 
What  but  a  want,  which  yo  1  perhaps  think  mad. 
Yet  numbers  feel,  the  want  of  vrliat  he  had  ! 
Cutler  and  Brutus  dying,  both  eiclaim, 
*'  Virtue!  and  wealth  !  what  are  ye  but  a  nanie  !** 

Say,  for  fuch  worth  are  other  worlds  prvpar'd  i 
Or  are  they  both,  in  thU,  their  own  reward  t 
A  knotty  point !  to  which  we  now  proceed. 
But  you  are  tir'd— I'll  tell  a  tale — S,  Agreed. 

P,  Where  I^ndan's  column,  pointing  at  the  flciea 
l^ike  a  tall  bully,  lifts  the  head,  and  lies;  340 

There  dwelt  a  citisen  of  fober  fame, 
A  plain  good  man,  and  Balaam  was  his  names 
Religious,  pundual,  frugal,  and  fo  forth ; 
His  word  would  pals  for  more  than  he  wn 
One  folid  dilh  his  week-day  meal  afibrtia. 
An  added  pudding  foleinnix'd  the  Lord's  ;    [fure. 
Conftant  at  church,  and  Change ,  his  gatna  were 
H>s  givings  rare,  fave  farthiug*  to  the  poor. 

The  devil  was  piqu'd  fuch  faintlhip  to  behold. 
And  long'd  to  tempt  him,  like  good  Job  of  old :  35% 


VAaiATioira. 
Ver.  3 J 7.  In  ^he  former  ediriont. 
That  knotty  pvint,  my  Lord,  fliall  f  diicot^ 
pt  ull  a  laic.'— Aule— 4l  foUowa  thu& 


MORAL    ASSAYS. 
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Bit  SaUQ  Btjw  U  tfrifirr  than  of  jore, 
And  tempts  by  making  rich,  not  making  poor. 
Ibsz'd  by  the  Prince  of  Air,  the  whirlwiniU 
fweep 
Tbe  forge,  and  plonge  his  father  in  the  deep ; 
Tbta  full  againd  his  C  irnifli  lands  they  roar, 
AqJ  two  rich  (hip-sTrecks  bk&  the  lucky  fhore. 

Sir  Balaam  now,  he  Jives  like  other  folks, 
Hi  takes  his  chirping  pint,  and  cracks  his  jokes : 
**  Lirs  like  yoorfelf,"  was  foon  my  lady*s  word ; 
And  Id!  two  puddings  fmok*d  upon  the  board. 

Alleep  and  naked  a«  an  Indian  lay,  361 

Aa  booed  fa^or  dole  a  gem  away  : 
He  pL'ig'd  it  to  the  knight,  the  knight  had  wit. 
So  kept  the  diamond,  and  the  rogue  was  bit. 
Somefcrople  rofe,  but  thus  he  easM  hi«  thought, 
''  rU  now  give  (izpenct  where  1  gave  a  gruat ; 
**  WlieieoDce  I  went  to  church,  Til  nowgo  twice — 
**  Aud  am  fu  clear  too  of  all  other  vice.*' 

The  tempter  faw  his  time  :  the  work  he  ply'd ; 
Stocks  and  fubfcriptions  pour  on  every  fide,     370 
Till  all  the  dsmon  makes  hi»  full  defccnt 
Id  one  abanJant  (hower  of  cent  per  cent. 
Sinks  deep  within  him,  and  pofTcfTes  whole, 
Tlieo  dabs  dire&or,  and  fecures  his  foul. 

Behold  Sir  Balaam,  now  a  man  of  fpirit, 
Afcribes  his  gettings  to  his  parts  and  merit ; 
W'hat  late  he  callM  a  blcfUng  now  is  wit. 
And  God*ft  good  providence  a  lucky  hit. 
Things  change  their  titles,  as  our  manners  turn  : 
Hi<  couniing-houfe  employ *d  the  Sunday  morn  : 
Seldom  ac  church,  ('twas  fuch  a  bufy  life)         381 
Bet  duly  fent  his  family  and  wife. 
There  (fo  the  devil  ordain*d)  one  Chridmas  tide 
My  good  old  lady  caichM  a  cold,  and  dy*d. 
A  nymph  of  quality  admirei  our  knight ; 
He  marries,  bows  at  Court,  and  grows  polite ; 
L<xfesthc  dull  cits,  and  joins  (to  pleafc  tlic  fair) 
X2ie  weUrbred  cuckolds  in  St.  James's  atr  : 
Fird,  for  his  fon  a  ff^y  commilllon  huys, 
'^A'ho  drinks,  whores  ^ghts,  and  in  a  duel  dies:  390 
HiS  dau'ibter  flaunts  a  vifcount's  tawdry  wi(c  ; 
She  bears  a  coronet  and  p— x'for  life* 
111  Britain*!  fcnate  he  a  feat  obtains. 
And  one  more  pcniioner  St.  Stephen  gains. 
Mf  lady  i'4lls  to  play  :  To  bad  firr  chance, 
He  rouQ.  repair  it ;  takes  a  bribe  from  France ; 
The  Houfe  impeach  him,  Coniny;fby  harangues; 
Ihe  C  urt  forfake  him,  and*  Sir  Baliani  han^s  : 
^'ifc,lon,  and  daughter,  Sacin  :  are  thy  own, 
Hii  wealth,  yet  dearer,  forfeit  to  the  crown ;  4CO 
The  devil  and  the  king  divide  the  prize. 
And  fad  Sir  Balaam  curfes  God  and  dies. 


EPISTLE    IV. 

TO  SICRAtn  BOVLE,  CAKL  OP  BORLINGTON. 

Of  tUUfi  tf  Rkbti, 

TBC  ARCUMBVT. 

Tat  vaoity  of  czptnce  in  people  of  wealth  and 
quality.     The  abufc  of  the  word  taflc,  vcr.  I  J. 
Vol.  VII^. 


That  the  firfl  principle  and  foundatior  in  this, 
as  in  every  thing  elfe,  is  good  fcnfe.  ver.  40. 
The  chief  prorf  of  it  is  to  follow  Nature,  even  in 
works  of  mere  luxury  and  elegince.  Tnftanced 
in  architcAure  acd  gardening,  where  all  mutt 
he  adapted  to  the  genius  and  ufe  of  the  place, 
and  the  beauties  not  forced  into  it,  but  refuitin^ 
from  it,  ver.  $0.  How  men  are  difappointed 
in  their  moft  expcnCve  undertakings,  for  want 
of  this  true  foundation,  without  which  nothing 
can  plcafe  1  »ng,  if  at  all ;  and  the  heft  examples 
and  rules  will  be  perverted  into  fimething  bur- 
denfome  and  ridiculous,  ver.  65,  &c.  to  92.  A 
defcription  of  the  falfe  tafte  of  magnificence ; 
the  fir.'>  grand  error  of  which  is,  to  imagine  that 
grcatnefs  confiUs  in  thefize  and  dimcnlion,  in- 
llead  of  the  proportion  and  harmony  of  the 
whhie,  ver.  97.  and  the  fecond,  either  in  joining; 
togxther  parts  incoherent,  or  too  minutely  re- 
fcmbiing.or  in  the  repetition  of  the  fame  too  fre- 
quently, vcr  105  &c.  A  word  or  two  of  falfe  tafte 
in  books,  in  muGc,  in  painting,  even,  in  preach- 
ing ahd  prayer ;  and,  laftly,  in  entertainments, 
^er.  2.13,  &c.  Yet  Providence  is  jullificd  in 
giving  wealth  to  be  fquaiidercd  in  this  manner, 
fince  it  is  difperfed  to  the  poor  and  laborious 
part  xA  mankind,  ver.  167,  &c.  [recurring  to 
what  is  laid  down  in  the  firft  Book,  Ep.  ii.  and 
in  tlie  Hpirtle  preceding  this,  vcr.  159,  &c.] 
What  are  the  proper  obj'*(fls  of  magnificence, 
and  a  proper  field  for  the  cxpence  of  great  men, 
ver.  177,  &c.  and  finally  the  great  and  public 
works  which  become  a  prince,  ver.  191,  to  the 
end. 

Th«  extremes  of  avarice  and  profufion  being  treat- 
ed of  in  the  foregoing  epiflle ;  this  takes  up  one 
particular  branch  of  the  latter,  the  vanity  of  ex- 
pence  in  people  of  wealth  and  quality;  and  is 
I  hereforc  a  corollary  to  the  preceding,  jull  as 
the  Epi^e  on  the  Charaderi  of  Women  is  to 
that  of  the  Knowledge  and  CharatScrs  of  Men. 
I:  U  equally  remarkable  for  exatflntff«otnjethod 
with  the  reft.  But  the  nature  of  the  fubjcdt, 
which  is  Icfs  philofophical,  makes  it  capable  of 
being  analyzed  in  x  much  narrower  compafs. 

*Tis  ftrange,  i\\e.  mifer  fhould  his  cares  employ 
To  gain  thofe  riches  he  can  ne*er  enjoy : 
l>  it  lefi*  ftrange,  the  prodl^ral  fliould  wafte 
Hin  wealth,  to  purchafe  wiiat  he  ne'er  can  tafte? 
N«)t  for  himfelf  he  fees,  or  hears,  or  cats ; 
Ariifts  mijft  cho^^fv:  his  pi»5lures,  mufie,  meats; 
He  buy.s  for  Tnpham  dra-vingsand  defigns; 
For  Pembroke  ftatucf,  dirty  gods,  and  coins  ; 
Rare.monkiftimaniifciiptsfor  Hearne  alone, 
Aitd  book-s  f.-r  M'jad,  and  butterflies  for  Sloanc. 
Think  vvc  allthcreare  for  himfelf?  no  more     n 
'  Than  his  fine  wife,  alas  I  or  ilncr  wliore. 

For  what  iias  Virro  painted,  built,  and  planted  : 
Only  to  ftiow,  how  many  taftes  he  wanted. 
What  brought  Sir  Vifto's  ill-jrot  wealth  to  wafte  ? 
Some  dxmon  whifper'd,*'  Vifto!  have  a  tafte." 
Heaven  vifits  wirh  a  tafte  the  wealthy  fool. 
And  reeds  no  rod  but  Ripley  with  a  rule. 
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THE  WORK^   OF  POPE. 


Thy  tfti  Mn^  Tarniih,  that  the  green  cndejirt, 
The  facred  tuft  of  twice  ten'hondrcd  yean  1 
To  gain  Pefcenrntts  one  employs  his  fcbemes, 
One  grafps  a  Cecrops  in  eeltatic  dreadnt.  40 

Poor  Vadius,  long  with  learned  fplecn-  dcTour'd, 


'"  «. 


In  living  inedals  tec  her  win  enro1t*d, 
And  Yanquifli'd  healifls  ftjpply  Y^cofditig  gold  ? 
Here, '  ifing  bold,  the  patriot's  honed  face ;     * 
There,  wairiofs  frotvninfr  in  hiftoric  brals  : 
Then  future  aires  with  delight  ftiall  fee 


tfan  taftc  no  plcafure  fince  liis  (hicld  was  fcour*d  :    How  Plato's,  Bacon V,  Newton*!  looks  agree  ;    60 


And  Curio,  refttefs  by  the  fkir»otte*s  fide, 
Sighs  for  an  Otho,  dnd  neglefts  his  bride. 

Theirs  is  the  vanity,  the  learning  thine  : 
Toach'd  by  thy  hand,  again  Rome's  glories  fhine : 
Her  gods  and  gcdfile  heroes  rife  to  view. 
And  ail  her  faded  garlands  bloom  anew. 
I^  Uifli^,  thefe  fludies  thy  regard  engage ; 
•i*hefc  pletft'd  the  fathers  of  poetic  rage.:    .        50 
The  verfe  and  fculpture  bore  an  e^ual  part. 
And  art  refleded  images  to  art. 

Oh,  when  fhalf  Britain,  confcions  of  her  claim, 
^tafidemolont  of  Greek  and  Roman  fame  f 


Or  in  fair  fcries  laarel'd  bards  be  (howo, 
A  Virgil  there,  and  here  an  Addifon. 
Then  (haJl  thy  Cragg8(and  let  me  call  him  mine) 
On  the  caft  ore,  another  PoUio,  fhine  : 
With  afpra  open  (hall  ered  his  head, 
And  round  tht  orb  in  lading  notes  be  resd, 
"  St8tefman»  yet  friend  to- truth  !  of  foul  fuicrre, 
'*  In  adii  n  faithful,  and  in  honour  dear ; 
"  Who  brcke  no  promife,  ferVd  uo  private  end, 
**  Who  gain'd  no  title,  and  who  loft  no  friend;  70 
Ennobled  by  himfelf,  by  all  approv'd,  ' 

And  praii'd,uDenYy*d,  by  the  mufc  he  lov'd." 
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PROLOGUE  TO  THE  SATIRES- 
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Aivertiftmemt  to  thefirfl  Fublicafion  of  ibis  Ef^h. 

*  *  tt  4  ' 

•♦.*  ,•  ••  .*  «.  ,  «•.  ,  »r,  \ 

Tnu  paper  U  a  ibit  of  bill  of  c9iBplaiiit,  begun  many  feaM  fiooe,  and  drawn  ^p  by  Ibatdiet,  aa  did 
feveral  occafion*!  offered.  I  had  no  thoughts  of  publHbisg  it,  till  It  pleafed  fome  perfons  of  raWk  an^ 
IbrtnDc  [the  authors  of  verfc^  to  the  .imitatgr  of  Horace,  and  of  an  epifUe  to  a  Do^or  of  Divinitf 
fcqnit  a  nobkman  at  Hamptofi-Coi^}  to  attack,  in  d  very  cxuaordioary  naiiner,  not  o«ly  my 
writtO|rg  (of  which,  being  pabiic,  the  public  it  judge)  hot  my  pcrfon,  morals^  and  family,  wfaere- 
pf,  to  thofe  who  know  me  not,  a  trqer  infotmatioo  may  be  reqaiQte.  Being  divided  between  tire 
neceffity  to  fay  fomething  of  jnyfelf,  :aqd  my  own  lazincft  to  undertake  fp  aukward  a  taJk>  f-  • 
thoaghe  it  the  (horteft  way  to  .put  the  1^0  |t.an<)  to  this  epiftle.  If  k  have  any  thing  pleafiog,  ic 
will  be  that  by  which  I  am  moft  defiron^  to  pleafe,  the  truth  and  thefentiment ;  and  if  any  thing 
•  effenfivc,  it  will  be  only  to  thpfe  !  am  leaft  forry  19  offend,  the  vicioos  or  the  nnzencrous. 

Many  wiU  know  their  own  pidur^s  in  it,  there  being  not  a  droimftance  bu(  what  is  true  :  but  ]L 
have.  Cor  the  moft  part,rpfred  their , names  s  and  they  may  efcape  being  laughed  M»  if  they  pleafe. 

I  woold  have  fome  of  them  to  know,  it  was  owing  to  the  reqneft  of  the  learned  tfnd  candid  frjtend 
to  whom  it  is  infcribcd,  that  I  make  not  as  free  ufe  of  theirs  as  they  have  done  of  mine.  Hot^r- 
ever,  1  (hall  have  this  advantage  and  honour  on  my  fide,  that  whereas,  by  their  proceedii^,  soy 
abuie  may  be  dire^ed  at  any  man,  no  injury  can  poflibly  be  done  by  mine,  fiaoc  a  namcleif  cha* 
radcr  can  never  be  found  out,  but  hf  its  truth  and  likenefa. 


r.  SnuT,  (hut  the  door,  good  John !  fatigu*d  I  faid. 
Tie  up  the  koockev ,  fay  Vm  uck,  I'm  dead. 
Ihe  d'g.ftar  ra^e^ !  nay,  'tis  pad  a  doubt. 
All  Bedla^n,  or  ParnafTus,  is  let  out ; 
^ire  in  each  tye,  and  papers  in  each  hand, 
'lh«y  rave,  recite,  and  madden  ruund  the  t^d* 
What  walls  can  guard  me,  or  what  ihades  cio 
hide  ? 
Th«y  piercemy  thicketSjthrough  my  grot  they  glide. 
By  land,  by  water,  they  renew  the  charge ; 
They  f^op  the  chariot,  and  they  board  the  baigc.  10 
^0  place  is  facred,  not  the  church  it  free, 
£v*a  Sunday  Ihioes  no  Sabbath  day  to  me ; 
Tlien  from  the  mint  walks  forth  the  man  of  rliyme, 
^FPT  •  ^  catch  me,  juH  at  dinner-time. 


Is  there  a  parfon,  nmch  bemas*d  in  beer, 
A  maudlin  poetcis,  a  rfaymiog  peer, 
A  clerk,  foivdom'd  his  lather's  foul  to  croft. 
Who  pens  a  ftanza,  when  he  dhottld  en^rnft  f 
Is  there,  who,  lock'd  from  ink  and  paper,  fieraarfo 
With  defperate  charcoal  round  his darkcn'd  walls  ? 
All  fly  to  Twit'nam,  and  in  humble  ftrain        %t 
Apply  to  me,  to  kepp  them  n^ad  or  vain. 


»  ■■>* 


VAXJATIONS. 

After  vcr.  ao,  in  the  MS. 
Is  there  a  bard  in  durance  ?  turn  th^m  free. 
With  all  their  brandi(h*d  reams  thty  run  to  mc  : 
Is  there  a  'prentice,  having  fcen  two  plays, 
Who woulddo  fcmething  in  his  fempilrcls'praifc-^' 


|2(» 


THB   WORKS   OF  POPI. 


His  library  (wlicrt  buflu  of  poeti  Ufad 
And  a  tiuc  Pindar  flood  without  a  head), 
UcceivM  of  wits  an  undifiinguiniM  race, 
Who firil  hi«  jud^mrnt  a(k*dt  and  then  a  place; 
Much  they  txtoli*d  his  pidures,  much  his  feat, 
Ard  £latter*d  every  day,  and  ft>nie  days  eat ;     340 
I'iil,  grow  n  more  frvgal  in  his  riper  days,   fpratfc, 
He  Igid  feme  bards  v^uh  pcit,  and  fom«  with 
To  io^lia  dry  rehearfM  was  afltjrn'd, 
And  o:iurs  f  harder  fiill)  he  paid  in  kind. 
Brydcn  alore  (whut  wonder !)  came  not  nigh, 
Drydcn  ai^ce  cfcap'd  thi;>  judging  eye  : 
JBut  ftill  the  great  have  kindncfs*  in  refcrve, 
He  lielp'd  to  bury  whom  he  hr!p'd  to  ftarve. 

May  lorn e"  choice  patron  bler»  each  grey  goofe 
quill ! 
May  every  Bavius  have  his  Bufo  dill '.  ajo 

80  when  a  ftatefman  wants  a  day's  defence, 
Or  envy  holdita  whole  week's  war  with  fenfe, 
Or  flmple  pride  for  flattery  makes  demands. 
May  dunce  by  dunce  be  whiflled  off  my  hands ! 
fileft  be  the  great !  for  thofe  they  take  away, 
And  thofe  tiity  left  me ;  for  they  left  me  Gay  : 
l^eft  me  to  (ee  neglected  genias  bloom, 
Neglcdcd  die,  and  tell  it  on  his  tomb : 
Of  all  thy  bJamelefs  life  the  fole  return 
My  verfe,  and  Queeitfberry  weeping  o'er  thy  nm  ? 

Oh,  let  me  live  my  own,  and  die  fo  too !      t6l 
(To  live  and  die  is  all  I  have  to  do  :) 
Maintain  a  poet's  dignity  and  eafe,  [plrafe  : 

And  fee  what  friends,  and  read  what  books  I 
Above  a  patron,  though  I  coodefcend 
Bon  etimes  to  call  a  minifler  my  friend. 
I  was  not  bo:n  for  courts  or  great  affairs; 
I  ptiy  my  dettSi  believe, and  fay  my  prayers; 
Can  fleep  withotit  a  poem  in  my  head, 
Nrr  know,  ifDennis  be  alive  or  dead.  270 

Why  am  I  aik'd  what  next  (hall  fee  the  liglit  f 
Heavens !  was  I  bom  for  nothing  but  to  write  ? 
H-js  life  no  joys  fcr  me  ?  or  (to  be  grave) 
Ha^c  I  no  friend  to  fcrve.  no  foul  to  lave  f- 
**  I  found  Mm  clofe  with  Swift — indeed }  no  doubt 
**  (Cries  prating  Balbur)  fomething  will  come  ont." 
"  '  ris  all  iu  vain,  deny  it  as  I  will. 
'*  No,  fuch  a  genius  never  can  lie  ftill  ;** 
Ard  then  for  mine  obligingly  miflakcs 
The  firfl  lampoon  Sir  Will  or  Bubo  makes.     280 
PiHtr,  ^uiliUis  I :  and  can  I  choc  fe  but  fmilc, 
\i  hei)  every  coxcomb  knows  me  by  my  flyle  ? 

Curft  be  the  verfe,  how  well  fot*tr  it  flow, 
1  hat  tends  to  make  one  wcrthy  m^  my  foe, 


VARIATIONS. 

After  ver- 1;?4,  in  the  MS. 
To  bard«  recitir^r  he  voochfaf'd  a  nod, 
Aiid  fn'jff'd  thiir  inceufc  like  agracioua  God- 

Aficr  ver.  a;o,in  the  MS.  [flill : 

FrieriJfhips  from  youth  I  fo«ght,  and  feek  them 
l-^me.  like  the  t\ind,  may  breathe  where'er  it  will. 
'1  he  V  or)d  I  knew,  but  made  it  ttvi  my  fchool, 
Acd  in  a  coorle  of  flattery  liv*d  do  fooL 

Alurvcr  s8i,in  the  MS. 
AH'hat  if  I  {irp  Auguftu:  great  and  good  ? 
Ji.  Yoo  did  To  U;cly,  was  it  usdci flood  ? 


Give  virtue  fbaodal,  innocence  1  fear. 

Or  from  thefbft.ey'd  virgin  fteal  a  tear! 

Bi-.t  he  who  ^urts  a  harmkfs  neighbour's  peace, 

Infults  fall'n  worth,  or  beauty  hi  diftrcfs. 

Who  litves  a  Ke,  lame  fiander  helps  abovf. 

Who  wtites  a  libel,  or  who  copies  one :  2^ 

That  fop,  whofe  pride  affe^  a  patron's  namcy 

Yet  abfcnt,  woaods-an  author's  honefl  fame : 

Who  can  yd«r  merit  felfiflily  approve. 

And  fliow  the  fenfe  of  it  without  the  love ; 

Who  has  the  vanity  to  call  you  friend. 

Yet  wants  the  honour,  injur'd,  to  defend ; 

Who  tells  whate'er  yon  think,  whate'er  you  fay» 

And,  if  he  lie  net,  muft  at  leafl  betray: 

Who  to  the  Dean  and  ftlver  Bell  can  (wear. 

And  fees  at  Cannons  what  was  never  there;    3c o 

Who  reads  but  with  a  luft  to  mifapply. 

Make  fatire  a  lampoon,  and  fidion  lie. 

A  lafli  like  mine  no  honeft  man  fliall  dread. 

But  all  fuch  babbling  blockheads  in  his  ftea<L 

i.et  SporiiB  tremble— ^.  What  r  chat  thing  of 
iilk, 
dponis,  that  mere  white  cnrd  of  afs's  milk  f 
Satire  of  fenfe,  alas !  can  Spems  feel  i 
Who  breaks  a  batterfl^'  upon  a  wheel  f 
P.  Yet  l|t  me  flap  this  bug  with  gilded  ^iftg*. 
This  painted  child  of  dirt,  that  ftinkt  and  fltB;;s  ; 
,  Whofe  boxx  the  witty  and  the  fair  annoys,      319 
Yet  wit  ne'er  taftes,  and  beauty  ne'er  enjoys : 
Sd  well-bred^  fpaniels  civilly  delight 
In'mumbling'of  the  game  they  dare  not  bke. 
Eteioal  fmiles  his  cmptinefs  betray,  t 

As  fliallow  ftreams  run  dimpling  all  the  way. 
Whether  in  florid  impotence  he  fpcaks. 
And*  as  the  prompter  breathe<,the  poppet  f«|neakf ; 
Or  at  the  ear  of  Kve,  familiar  toad. 
Half  froth,  half  venom,  fpits  himfelf  abroad,    3^0 
In  pons,  or  politics,  or  tales,  cr  lies. 
Or  fpite,  or  fmut,  or  thymes,  or  blafphemief. 
Hi»  wit  all  fee  faw,  between  that  and  thia. 
Now  high,  now  low,  now  maflcr  up,  now  wjh. 
And  he  himfelf  one  vile  amithcfla. 
Amphibious  thing !  that,  adiog  either  part» 
The  trifling  head  '  or  the  corrupted  heart, 
t'l  p  at  the  toilet,  flatteter  at  the  board, 
Nt)w  trips  a  lady,  and  now  ft  ruts  a  lord. 
Eve'it  tempter  thus  the  Rabbins  have  exprefl,  339 
A  cherub's  face,  a  reptile  all  the  reft. 
Beauty  that  fliocks  you,  parts  that  none  will  tn«ft. 
Wit  that  can  cretp,  and  pride  that  licks  the  dufl. 

Nr>t  fortune's  worfltipper,  nor  fafliion'ft  fool. 
Not  lucre's  madman,  nor  ambition*a  tool. 


TARIATIONS. 

Be  nice  no  mrre,  but,  with  a  month  profound. 
As  rumbling  Dennis  cr  a  Norfolk  hound  ; 
With  George  and  Frederic  roughen  every  verfe. 
Then  iinooth  up  all,  and  Caroline  rehearfe. 
P.  No^-tl.e  high  taflc  to  lift  up  kings  to  gods. 
Leave  to  court  fermons,  and  to  birth-day  odes. 
On  themes  like  thefe,  fuperior  far  to  thine. 
Let  laurel'd  Cibber  and  great  Amal  fliine« 
Why  write  at  all  l^^A-  Yes,  filence  if  you  kecf, 
1  he  tuwD|  the  couit,  the  u  its,  the  ducccawccp. 


life.? 


PROLOGUE   TO  THE   SATIRES. 


Xff 


Not  proud,  DOT  fenile;  be  one  poet's  prktfe. 
That,  if  he  pleat*d,  he  pleaa'd  by  manly  ways : 
That  Aiiurff  er*n  to  kings,  he  held  a  ihame. 
And  thought  a  lie  in  verfe  or  profe  the  fame  ; 
TBktDot  io  fancy's  maze  he  wander'd  long,    340 
3at  ftoop'd  to  truth,  and  moraliz'd  his  fong  : 
That  Dot  for  fame,  hot  virtue's  better  end. 
He  fiood  the  forioiis  foe,  the  timM  friend,  ' 
Tne  damning  critic,  half-approViag  wit. 
The  coxcomb  hit,  or  fearing  to  be  hit ; 
Laogh'd  at  the  loft  of  friends  he  never  had, 
Thi  dull,  the  prond,  the  wfcked,dnd  the  mad ; 
Tu  diftant  tlureats  of  vengeance  on  hi<i  head. 
The  blow  unfelt,  the  tear  be  never  (bed; 
The  talc  revived,  the  Kc  fo  oft  o'CTthrown,       350 
To'  imputed  traih,  and  dulnefs  not  his  own  ; 
Ti-e  morals  blacken'd  when  the  writings  *fcape, 
The  iiherd  perioxv,  and  the  pi^ur'd  (bap«i 
AbuTc,  on  all  he  lov*d,  or  lov*d  him,  fpread, 
A  friend  in  exile,  or  a  father  dead :  • 

•  The  whifper,  that,  to  greatnefsftill  too  near, 
Pcrhapf,  yet  vibrates  on  his  fovcreign*s  ear— 
Welcome  for  thee,  fair  virtue  !  all  the  paft  i 
Fi-r  :hc«,  fair  virtue  I  welcome  ev'n  the  laft  !  ^ 

A.  Bat  why  infult  the  poor,  affront  the  great  ? 
/.  A  knave's  a  knave,  to  me,  in  every  fi»te :  361 
Alike  my  icorQ,  if  he  fvcceed  or  fail. 
^poTus  at  court,  or  Japhet  in  a  jail ; 
A  hireling  fcribbler,  or  a  hireling  peer, 
Knight  of  the  poft  corrupt,  or  of  the  fllire  ; 
If  m  a  piUory,  or  near  a  throne, 
He  gaiij^is  prince's  ear,  or  Ipie  his  own. 

Yet  fofc  by  nature,  more  a  d«pe  than  wit, 
^^Pfho  can  tell  you  how  this  man  was  bit : 
This  dreaded  lat'rift  Dennis  will  confefs  370 

^oe.tohts pride,  but  friefkl  to  his  diftrel^: 
S"  hankie,  he  haa  knocked  at  Tibbald's  door, 
Hai  droDk  with  Cibber.nay,  has  rhymM  for  Moor. 
full  ten  years  flar.der'd,  did  he  once  reply  ? 
'fhrre  thoufand  funs  went  down  on  Welfted's  lie. 
Topfcafc  his  midrefs  one  afpcrs'd  his  life; 
He  UfliM  him  nor.  but  let  her  be  Kis  wife  s 
Ut  Badgell  charge  low  Grub-flreet  on  his  quill. 
And  write  whate'cr  he  plcas'd,  except  his  will ; 


V4Riati';ns.   • 
Vcr.  36S,  in  tiie  MS. 
Once,  and  but  once,  hii  heedlrfs  yonth  was  bit, 
And  lik'd  that  dangerous  thing,  a  female  wit ; 
f^U  z*  he  thought,  though  all  the  prudent  chid; 
He  wtit  no  bbel%  but  my  lady  did  : 
Great  odds  in  amorous  or  poetic  ?ame, 
Where  waai4u*t  'u  tlic  (in,  and  nsu'j  the  (hame. 


Let  the  Piro  Curlls  of  town  and  coart,  abufe   380 

His  father,  mother,  body,  foul,  and  mufe. 

Yet  why  ?  that  father  held  it  for  a  rule. 

It  was  a  fin  to  call  our  neighbour  fool :. 

That  harmlefs  mother  thought  nd  wife  a  whore  s 

Hear  this,  and  fpare  his  family,  James  Moore ! 

Unfpotted  names,  and  memorable  long ! 

If  there  be  force  iu  virtue,  or  in  fong.        « 

Of  gentle  blood  (part  flicd  in  honour'9*caufc. 
While  yet  in  Britain  honour  had  applaufe) 
Each  parept  fprung — ^.  What,  (brtunc,  pray  ?— 

F.  Their  own, 
And  better  got,  than  Beftia's  from  the  throne. 
Born  to  no  pride«  inheritii^  no  llrife. 
Nor  marrying  difcord  in  a  noble  wife, 
Stranger  to  civil  and  religious  rage, 
The  good  man    walk'd  innoxious   through  hai 

ace- 
No  courts  he  faw,  no  fuits  would  ever  try. 
Nor  dar*d  an  oath,  nor  hazarded  a  lie, 
Unlearn'd,  he  knew  no  fchoolmen*s  fubtle  art. 
No  language,  but  the  language  of  the  heart. 
By  nature  h<;»neft,  by  experience  wife ;  400 

Healthy  by  temperance,  and  by  exercife; 
His  life,  though  long,  to  fi^kne/s  paft  pnknowQ, 
His  death  was  inftant,  and  without  a  groan. 
O  graot  me  thus  to  live,  and  thus  to  die ! 
Who  fprnng  DrvUi  kings   (hall  know   k6  )Qf 

than  [. 
O  friend !  may  each  domeftic  blifs  be  thine  I 
Be  no  nnpleaiing  melancholy  mine  : 
Me,  let  the  tender  office  long  engage. 
To  rock  the  cradle  of  repofi^g  age. 
With  lenient  arts  extend  a  mother's  breath,    4T0 
Make  languor  fmile,  andfmooth  the  bed  of  death, 
txplcrc  the  thought,  explain  the  aflcing  eye, 
And  keep  a  vrhiU:  one  parent  from  the  iky  ! 
On  cares  like  thefe  if  length  of  days  attend. 
May   Heaven,  to  blefs  thofe  days,  prefcrve  tuf 

friend, 
Prefervc  him  focial,  cheerful,  and  ferene, 
And  }uQ.  as  rich  as  when  he  ferv'd  a  queen ! 
A.  Whether  that  bleffings  be  deny'dor  giveir. 
Thus  far  was  right,  the  reft  belongs  to  Heaves. 


VAftlATIONS. 

After  vcr.  405,  in  the  MS. 
And  of  myfelf,  too,  fomething  muft  I  &y  1 
Take  then  this  verfe,  the  trifle  of  a  day. 
And  if  it  live,  it  lives  but  to  commend  « 

The  man  whofe  heart  has  ne'er  forgot  a  friend. 
Or  head,  an  author ;  critic,  yet  polite. 
And  fricad  to  kaming,  yet  too  wife  to  write 


SjiTIRES  AND  EPISTLES 


OF  HORACE  IMITATED. 


•Vi^ 


^  1^^ 


ADFEjtriSEMENt. 

Tax  occafion  of  piil>li(liiog  tkefc  Imitationi  wu  the  cUmonr  raifed  on  fome  of  my  epiftlet.  An 
aofwcr  from  Horace  wa»  both  more  full,  and  of  more  dignity,  than  any  I  eonld  have  made  in 
my  own  pcrftm ;  and  the  example  of  much  greater  freedom  in  fo  eminent  a  divine  as  Dr.  Donne, 
fecmed  a  proof  wiih  what  indignation  and  contempt  a  Chriflian  may  treat  vice  or  foUy,  lo  etcr 
to  low,  or  ever  fo  high  a  ftation.  Both  thefe  authors  were  aeceptable  to  the  Princca  and  Mini- 
Aen  under  whom  they  lived.  The  fatiret  of  Dr.  Donne  1  verfified,  at  the  defire  of  the  Earl  of 
Oxford  while  he  was  Lord  Treafurcr,  and  of  the  Duke  of  Shrcwflnity,  who  had  been  Secretary 
•f  State  :  neither  of  whom  looked  upon  a  fattre  on  vicious  roarts  as  any  reflexion  on  thofe  they 
ferved  in.  And  indeed  there  is  npt  in  the  world  a  greater  error*  than  that  which  fools  are  To 
apt  to  fall  into,  and  knavet  With  good  reafon  to  encourage,  the  miOaking  a  fatirift  for  a  libeller; 
whereas  to  a  true  fatirifl  nothing  is  fo  odious  as  a  libeller,  for  the  fame  rcafoo  at  to  a  man  truiy 
virtttous,  nothing  is  fo  hateful  as  a  hypocrite. 


<f 


Uni  acquus  Virtuti  atque  ejus  Amids.*' 


BOOK  II.  SATIRE  I. 


TO  MR.  roaTKSCUB. 


#.  Tetaif  are  (1  fcarce  can  think  tt,  hm  am  toM) 
(«)  There  are,  'o  whom  my  fat  ire  fecms  too  bold: 
Scarce  to  wife  Peter  compUifant  enough, 
A<td  fomcthing  faid  of  Chartrcs  much  too  rough. 
{k)  The  lines  are  weak,  another's  pleas'd  to  fay, 
Loal  Fanny  fpios  a  thoufand  fucb  a  day. 


HORATIUS.— TREBATIUS. 

VORATlOf. 

(«)  SvKT  qnibu  in  Satira  videar  nimis  acer,  et 
ultra  [quid 

Legem  tendere  opas;  (i)  fine  nervis  altera,  quic- 
Coippoftti,  pars  cife  putat,  luiukf()uc  mconun 


Timorous  by  nature,  of  the  rich  in  aw*. 
(f )  I  come  to  council  learned  in  the  law : 
You'll  give  me,  like  a  friend  both  fagc  and  frcci 
Advice ;  and  (as  yOn  ufe)  without  a  fee. 

F.  ijd)  Yd  write  no  mere. 

P.  Not  write  }  but  then  T  think, 
(«)  And  for  my  foul  I  cannot  fleep  a  wink. 
I  nod  in  company,  I  wake  at  night. 
Fools  rufli  into  my  head,  and  fo  I  write.        [lif^- 

*/.  You  could  not  do  a  «^otfe  thing  for  yevt 
Why,  if  the  aighu  ieem  tcdio«k*-takc  a  wife : 


Mille  die  verfns  dedttci  poflk.    (^ )  Trebati. 
Quid  faciam }  praefcribe. 

7.  (J)  Qoiefcas. 

/f  .  Nc  faciam,  io$[ttl 
Onmino  verfns  ? 

T.Aio. 

/r.  Peretm  male,  fi  rep 
Optimum  erat :  (r)  vcrum  ocfaeo  dtraurc. 


iMtTATfONS   OF   HORACE. 


11$ 


{/)  Or  nther  thil)r»  if  jom  point  be  reft, 
Le:tuce  and  cowflip  wine ;  "  Probatum  eft.'* 
Bntralk  with  Celfu«,  Celfus  will  advifc 
HAftihorn,or  lomethingthat  ftiall  dofe  your  eyes, 
(j)  Or,  if  yoa  needs  moft  write,  write  Caefar'n 

praife, 
{h)  You'll  gain  at  leaft  a  knighthood,  or  the  bays. 

P.  WUti  like  Sir  (i) Richard,  rumbling,  rough, 
and  fierce. 
With  arms  aiid  George  and  Bninfwick  cfowd  the 

Terfe, 
Rend  with  tremendous  found  your  ears  afunder. 
With  gan,  dniai,  crumpet,  biundcrbuls,  and  thun- 
der .» 
Or  nobly  wild ,  with  BudgelVs  fire  and  force, 
Piiot  angrb  trembling  round  his  falling  horfe  ? 

t.  (i;  Then  all  your  mnfe's  fofter  art  difplay, 
Let  Carolina  iinooch  the  tuneful  lay, 
Islt  with  Amelia's  liquid  name  the  Nine, 
Afidiweetly  flow  through  all  the  royal  line. 

A  (/)  Aia» !  few  Teries  couch  their  nicer  ear  ; 
Thr/  fcarce  can  bear  their  laureate  twice  a  year ; 
And  juftljr  CsEfar  fcorns  the  port's  lays, 
It  U 10  hiflory  he  truft*^  for  praifc. 

/•  (.»)  Better  be  Gibber,  I'll  maintain  it  ftill. 
Than  ridicule  all  tafte,  blafpheme  quadrille, 
Abufe  the  cityls  bcft  good  men  in  metre, 
And  laugh  at  peers  that  put  their  truft  in  Peter. 
(«}  hv'o  thofe  you  touch  not,  hate  you. 

F.  Whiit  fbould  ail  'em  ? 

A  A  hundred  fmart  in  rimom  and  in  Balaam : 
The  fewer  ftill  you  name,  you  wound  the  more  ;  ' 
Bond  It  but  one,  but  Harpaz  is  a  fcbre.         [deny 

P'  {•)  Each  mortal  has  his  pieafure :    none 
Surfdsle  his  bottle,  Darty  his  ham  pie ! 
Kid(  tu  fips  and  dances,  till  Ihe  fee 
THe  dosbiing  luftres  dsAcc  as  faft  a«  ftie ;       [ther, 
(^)  f—  loves  the  fenate,  Hockleyhole  his  bro- 
like  in  all  eUe,.aa  one  egg  to  another. 


r.(/)Tcrunai 
Trufnanto  Tiberim,fomDo  quibus  eft  opus  alto; 
Ifni^uomyemero  Tub  notiien^  corpus  habento. 

U)  Aut  ft  rantus  amor  fcclbondfle  rapit,  aude 
Cicuris  tovidi  res  ^iccre,  (^)  multa  laborum 
I'fken.ia  bturuf. 

Ji.  Cupidum,  Pater  optime,  vires 
I^cficiunt :  («')  neque  enim  quivis  horrcutia  piUs 
•A^Qima,  nee  fra^a  pcreuntes  cufpide  Galios, 
Aui  hbcQtii  equo  ddTcribat  vulncra  Parthi. 
'/•  (i)  Attameo  et  juftum  potcias  et  fcribere 
fortcm, 
SdpiaiUm  ut  fapiens  Lucilius. 

if.  Hand  niihi  deero, 
Cx-n  res  ipfa  ferct :  (/)  nifi  dexuo  tempore,  Flacci 
Verba  pa  attemam  ooo  ibunt  CaefariB  aurem  : 
Cqi  male  fi  palpere,  recalcitrat  undique  tutus. 
^-  m) (^anto  redlius hoc, quam  trifti  iaedere  verfu 
ractolabum  fcurram,  Nomentanunvvc  nepotcm  I 
{»)  Cum  fibi  quifque  timet,  quaraquam  eft  intadus, 

et  odir.  • 
B.  '•)  (^idfacum?  Jalut  Milonius,  ut  femel  ido 
Acccffit  fervor  capiti,  numcrufijue  luc  .rnis. 
\J)  Caftor  gaudet  equis  ;  ovo  prognatus  codem, 


(9)  I  love  to  pour  out  all  myfclf,  as  plain 

As  downright  Shippen,  or  as  old  Montange  : 

In  them,  as  certain  to  be  lov'd  asfeen, 

7'he  foul  -ftood  forth,  nor  kept  a  thought  within  ^ 

In  me  what  fpo(s  (for  fpots  1  have)  appear, 

Will  prove  at  leaft  the  medium  muft  b<^  clear. 

In  this  impartial  glafs,my  mufe  intendi 

Fair  to  czpofe  myfelf,  my  foes,  my  friends ; 

Publifti  the  prefenc  age;  but  where  my  text 

Is  vice  too  high,  reierve  ic  fur  the  next ; 

My  foeslhatl  wifti  my  life  a  longer  date. 

And  every  friend  the  iefs  lament  my  fate. 

My  head  and  heart  thus  flowing  through  my  quiH^ 

{r)  Verfemaa  or  profeman,  term  me  what  )oa 

will, 
Papift  or  Proteftant,  or  both  between, 
X^ike  good  £rafmu«  in  an  houeft  mean. 
In  moderation  placing  all  my  gl'  ry, 
While  Tories  call  me  Whig,  and  Whig«  a  Tnryw 

(j)  Satire  *s  my  weap-^n,but  I'm  too  dilcreet' 
To  ran  ^muck,  and  tilt  a^  all  I  meet  $ 
(< )  I  only  wear  it  in  a  land  of  He^ors, 
Thieves,  fopercargoeSj  ftiarpers,  and  direfiora. 
(«)  Save  but  our  army  '.  and  let  Jove  incruft 
Swords  pikes,  and  guns,  with  evcrlalting  ruft! 
^v)  Peace   is  my  dear  delight— ^-not  Flcury^S^ 

morcr 
Bvt  touch  me,  and  no  minifter  fo  fnre. 
Whoe'er  offends,  at  fonie  unlucky  time 
(x)  blides  into  vcrfe,  and  hitches  in  a  rhymCr 
Sjcred  to  ridicule  hu»  whole  life  long, 
And  the  fad  burden  of  fome  merry  fong. 

{y)  Slander  or  poifon  dread  from  Delia*K  rage  ; 
Hard  word«  or  hanging,  it  your  judge  be  Page. 
From  furious  Sappho  Icarce  a  milder  iare, 
P-x'd  by  her  love,  or  libcird  by  her  hate. 


Pugnis.  quot  capitum  vivunt,  totidem  ftudioruni 

IVIilHa.  (^)  me  pedibus  dele61at  claudere  verba, 

Lucili  ritu,  noftruiu  meliorisutruque. 

Hie  velut  fidis  arcana  fodaUbust'lim 

Credcbat  libris;  neqtie,  li  male  t^clurat,  ufquam* 

Dueurrens  alio,  ncque  fi  bene ;  quo  At,  ut  oninis 

Voiiva  pateat  vcluti  dcfcripta  tabclla 

Vita  I'enis.  frquor  hunc,  (r)  Lucanus  an  Appulusy 

anccps : 
[Nam  Vcnulinus  aratfinem  fuh  utrumque  colonus^ 
Mift*us  ad  hue,  pulfis  ^vetus  eft  ut  fama)  Sabellis; 
Quo  ne  per  vacuum  Romano  incurrerechoftis; 
Sive  quod  Appula  gens,  feu  quod  Lucania  bellun\ 
Incuteret  violenta]  (/)  fed  hie  ftylus  baud  petct 

ultro 
Quemquam  animantem,  et  me  vcluti  cui^odipt 

enfis 
Vagina  tedus,  quern  cur  deftringcre  concr, 
(/)  Tutus  ab  inteftis  latronibus  i  («)  O  pater  et 

rex 
Jupiter,  ut  pereat  pofitum  rubigine  telum, 
Ncc  quii'quam  noceat  (vj  cupido  nwhi  pacU !  atillei 
Qui  me  commorit,  (melius  oon  tsngere,  clainu) 
(x)  Ficbit,  et  infignis  tuta  cantabitur  urbe. 

(jf]  Ctrrvlus  iratus  leges  minitatur  et  urpam; 
Cauidia  Albuti,  quibus  til  jnimica',  venenum:. 
Grande  malum  'l'uriu«i,  fi  quid  fe  judicc  Ccctcs : 
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(s)  Its  proper  power  to  liurt,  each  cKUure/eela; 
Bulls  aim  their  horns,  and  affos  lift  tneir  fa<eU  ; 
*Tis  a  bear*fl  talent  not  to  kick,  but  hug; 
And  no  maa  wonders  he's  not  fiung  by  pujr. 
(a)  So  drink  with  WalterSt  or  with  6hartre8  eat, 
They^ll  ncTer  poifon  you,  they'll  only  cheat. 

(6)  Then,  learned  Sir !  (to  cut  the  matter  (hort) 
"WhateVr  my  fate,  or  well  or  ill  at  court; 
Whether  old-age,  with  faint  but  cheerful  ray, 
Attends  to  gild  the  evening  of  my  day, 
Or  death's  Uack  wing  already  be  difpfciy'd, 
To  wrap  me  in  the  univerfa]  Ihade ; 
Whether  the  darken'd  room  to,  mufe  inyitc. 
Or  whtten'd  wall  provoke  the  flc«wer  to  write  ; 
Id  durance,  exile,  bedlam,  or  the  mint, 
(<)  Like  I^e  or  Budgell,  I  will  rhyme  and  print, . 

F.  (</)  Alai,  young  man  !  your  days  can  de'er 
be  long, 
hi  flower  of  age  you  periih  for  a  fbng  I 
Plums  and  dire^or^  Shylock  and  his  wife, 
Will  club  their  tellers,  now,  to  take  your  life !      . 

i>.  (r)  What  ?  arm*d  for  virtua  when  1  point 
the  pen, 
^rand  the  bold  front  of  fliamelefs  guilty  men  ; 
X>s(b  the  proud  gamefter  in  his  gilded  car ; 
Bare  the  mean  heart  that  lurks  beneath  a  Hilar  ( 
Can  there  be  wanting,  to  defend  her  caufe. 
Lights  of  the  church,  or  guardians  of  .the  laws? 
Could  penflonM  Boilcau  la(h  in  boncft  ftraxn 
Flatterers  and  bigots  ev'n  in  Louis'  reign  f 
Could  laureate  Dryden  Pimp  and  Friar  engage. 
Yet  neither  Charles  nor  Jamet  be  in  a  rage  ? 
And  I  not  (/)  drip  the  gilding  off  a  knave, 
Unplac'd,  unpenfion'J,  no  man's  heir  or  flavc  ? 
I  will,  or  perifh  in  the  generous  caufe : 
Hear  this,  and  tremble !  you,  who  'fcape  tholawt. 
Yes,  while  I  live,  no  rich  or  noble  knave 
Shall  walk  the  world,  in  credit,  lo  his  grave. 


(s)  Ut,  quo  quifque  valet,  fofpedos  terreat,  utque 
Imperct  hoc  Natura  potens,  fie  coUige  mecum. 
Dente  lupus,  comu  taurus  petit ;  undc,  nifi  intus 
Monflratum  ?  («)  Scaevae  vivacem  crede  nepoti 
Matrem ;  nil  faciet  fceleris  pia  dextra  (mifum  t 
Vt  neque  calce  lupui  quemquam,  ncque  dento  petit 

bos) 
Sed  mala  toilet  anum  vitiato  melle  cicnta. 

(^)Ne  longumfaciam :  feu  metranquillafenedtus 
Epedat,  feu  mors  atris  circumvolat  alis ; 
Dives,  inops;  Romae,  fetiforsita  juflcrit,  exfal; 
(')  Quif<luiB  erit  vitae,  fcribam,  color. 

T.  (</)  O  puer,  ut  fit 
Yitalit  metuo;  et  majorum  ne  quitamicua 
Frigorc  te  feriat. 

/^.  (/}  Quid  ?  cum  eft  Lucilus  aufnt 
Primus  in  hunc  operis*  componerc  carn.ina  mtrem, 
(/)  Dctrahere  ct   pellem,   nicidut  qua  quifqyc 

per  ora 
Cederet,  introrfum  turpis;  num  Laelius,aut  qui 
Duxit  ab  oppreifa  meritum  Carthagine  nomei), 
Ingenio  cffeofi  ?  aut  laeio  dolnere  Mctcllo, 
Famofilque  Lupo  q  opcrto  verfibr.s  f  at  qui 
Ptimorcs  populi  arripuit,  populumque  tributim ; 


(g)  To  virtue  only  and  her  f  rioidi  a  firicad,  ' 
The.  world  bcfide  may  munn«r,or  commend, 
^ow,  all  th(B  diflant  din  that  worid  can  keep, 
Rolls  o'er  my  grotto,  and  but  £bothsiBf  flccp. 
(i&)Tbere,  ny  retreat  .the  bell  companiant  grace, 
Chiefs  out  of  war,  and  (latefmen  out  of  p|ace. 
I'bere  St.  John  mingles  with  my  fiieodly  bowl 
The  feaft  of  reafon  and  the  flow  of  foul : 
And  be,  whofe  lightning.pierc*d  tk'.lberian  lines, 
Now  larms.my  quincunxi   and  now  ranks  lay 

vines; 
Or  tanus  the  genius  of  the  ftubboro  plain, 
AlmoitM  quickly  asheconqner'd  Spain. 

(f )  Envy  muft  own,  1  live  among  the  great. 
No  |ump  of  pkafure,  and  oo  fpy  pfftaee  { 
With  oyet  that  pry  not,  tongue  that  ne'er  repeats; 
Fond  to  fpread  friendfiiips,  but  ftp  cov^  heats ; 
To  help  who  want,  to  forward  who  excel; 
This,  all  w^o  know  me,  know  ;  who  love  Be,tcll; 
And  who  vnkoowii  defame  me,  let  them  be 
Scribblers  or  peers,  alike  an  mob  to  me. 
Thn  Js  my  plea,  on  this  I  reft  my  caufe-— 
(i)  What  faith  my  council,^  learned  in  the  laws  ? 

jF.  (J)  Your  pka  it  good ;  but  ftill  1  fay,  bc- 
.  ware ! 
Law*  are  exphin'd  by  men-^o  have  a  care. 
It  ftands  on  record,  that  in  Richard's  timet 
A  man  was  hang'd  for  very  honeft  rhysp^; 
(ot)  Confult  the  ftatute,  **  quart."  I  think,  it  is 
•<  Edwardi  fext."  or  **  prim  et  quint.  Eliz." 
See  libels,  ratiref-«^ere  you  have  it — read. 

P.  («)  Libels  and  fatiret!  lawlefs  things  indeed ! 
But  brave  epiftles,  bringing  vice  to  lighc. 
Such  as  a  king  might  read,  a  bifliop  write. 
Such  as  Sir  Robert  would  approve—   * 

Jf.  Indeed  f 
The  cafe  it  alter'd — ^you  may  then  proceed ; 
(s)  In  fuch  a  cafe  the  plaintiff  will  be  hift'd, 
My  lords  the  }udget  laa^  and  yo«*re  difiaiis'tL 


Scilicet  (^)  Uni  aequus  virtuti  atque  ejus  Amicif.. 
W  Qh^i^  "^^  fc  a  vulgo  et  icena  in  fecreu  remo- 

rant 
Yirtut  Scipiadae  et  mitis  fapientia  Laelr,. 
Nngari  cum  illo,  et  difcindi  Indere,  donee 
Decoqueretur  olus,  foliti. 

*  '  Qutdqmd  fom  ego,  quamvis 
Infra  Lucili  cenfnm,  iogeniumquc;  tamen  me 
(i)  Cum  magnisvixi0e  invita  fattbitnr  ufque 
Invidia ;  et  u-agili  quaerens  illidere  dentem, 
Offcnderfolido : 

(i)  nifi  quid  tu,  do^e  Trcbai, 
Diffmtis. 

T.  (0  Equidem  nihil  hinc  diffingcre  poffum. 
Sed  tamen  ut  mnnitus  caveas,  ne  forte  ncgoti 
Incutiat  tibi  quid  fan6harum  infcitia  legum  : 

**  (nr)  Si  mala  condiderit  in  qiiem  quit  canninti 
jus  eft 
"  Jndlciitmque.'* 

If.  £fto,  fi  quis  (n)  mala  :  fed  bona  fi  quit 
Judice  coodidciic  laudatur  Caefare.  fi'quis 
Opprobriis  digntim  laceraverit,  integer  tpfc, 
T,  («)  Solfcntur  rifa  tabulae  :  tu  iuiffu&  abibit. 
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BOOK  n.  SATIRE  II. 


TO  MR.  BKTBtL. 

(a)  What,  and  how  great,  the  virtue  and  the  art 

To  liTC  on  little  with  a  cheerful  heart ; 

(i)  (A  dodrine  fage,  bat  traly  none" of  mine) 

Let's  t&lk,  my  friends,  but  talk  (c)  before  we  dine. 

(i)  Not  when  a  f^lt  bniTet'i  refle^ed  pride 

Turns  yon  from  ibond  philofophy  afide ; 

Not  when  from  plate  to  plate  your  eye-balls  roll, 

Aod  the  brain  dances  to  the  mantling  bowL 

Heir  Bethel's  fermon,  one  not  verk*d  in  fchooU, 
(<)  But  ftroog  in  fenfe,  and  wife  without  the  rules. 

(/)  Oo  work, hunt,  exercife  1  (he  thus  began) 
TEen  fcom  a  homely  dinner,  if  you  can. 
(f )  Yourwine  lock*d  up, your  Butler  ftroird^broad, 
Or  fiih  deny'd  (the  river  yet  unthaw*d). 
If  (hea  plain  bread  and  milk  will  do  the  feat. 
The  pleafure  lies  in  you,  and  not  the  meat. 

(l)  Preach  as  I  pleafe,  1  doubt  our  curious  men 
WiU  choofe  a  phcafant  ftill  before  a  hen  ; 
Yet  hens  of  Guinea  full  as  good  I  hold, 
Bxcept  yon  eat  the  feathers  green  and  gold. 
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(<  QvAB  virtus  et  quanta,  boni,  fit  vivere  parvo, 
(0  (Mee  meut  hie  fermo :  fed  qta  praetepit  Ofel. 

h>. 
Rnftion,  (f )  abnormis  Sapieai,  eraflaqve  Minerva) 

Difcite,  {d)  noo  inter  lances  menfafque  nitenus$ 

Cum  ftopet  infants  actes  fulgoribus,  et  cum 

Acdh&i  falfii  aminns  meliora  recofat : 

(')  V<nun  hie  iinpranfi  mecum  difquirite*    Cur 

hoc?       * 

Dicam,  (1  potero,  male  verum  examlnat  omnis 

Comiptos  judex.  (/* )  Leporum  fedarus,  cquove 

l^uab  indomito;  vel  (fi  Romaoa  fatigat 

Militia  alToetum  graecari)  feu  pila  velox, 

^tolHter  aoftcnMn  ftndio  fallen te  laborem  ; 

^  te  difcos  agit,  pete  cedentem  aera  difco : 

Com  Ub6r  eitolerit  faftidia ;  iiccus,  inanis, 

Speme  cibum  vilem :  nifi  Hytnettia  mella  Falemo, 

^t  biberis,  diluta.  (^)  foris  cfk  promus,  et  atrum 

Defendens  pifciea  hiemat  mare :  turn  fale  panis 

^•atra&tem  ftdknachom  bene  leniet.  undeputas,aut 

^  patium  }  noa  in  caro  nidore  volupus 

Soiiima,  fed  in  teipfo  eft.  tu  pulmentaria  quaere 

Stidaodo*  piikfraem  vitlis  albmnque  neqoe  oilrea, 

Mec  fcarus,  aot  poterit  peregrina  juvare  lagois. 

(&)  Viz  tamcn  eripiam,pofito  pavone,  velis  quin 

Hoc  potint  quam  gallina  tergere  palatum  I 

Corrvptus  f  anit  rerum  :  quia  veneat  auro 

Kara  avisf  et  pl^  pandat  fpedacula  cauda : 

Tamqoam  ad  rem  attineac  quidquam.   Num  vef- 

cerls  ifia, 
Qaam  laudt*,  plnma  ?  coAove  com  adeft  honor 

idem? 
Czrae  tamen  quaihvis  difiat  nihil  hac,  magis  ilia ; 
Imparibus  formit  dcceptum  te  patet,  efto. 
Uode  daium  fcnti»,  lopus  hie,  Tiberinusj  an  alto 


(t)  Of  carpt  and  moUeti  why  prefer  the  greats 
( Though  cut  in  pieces  ere  my  lord  can  eat) 
Yet  for  fmall  turbots  foch  elleem  profefs  ? 
Becaufe  G«d  made  tkefe  large,  the  other  lefs. 
(4)  Oldfield,  with  more  than  harpy  throat  endued. 
Cries,  **  Send  me,  gods !  a  whole  hog  barbecued!** 
Oh  blaft  it,  (/)  fouth  winds !  till  a  iUnch  exbalt 
Rank  as  the  ripenefs  of  a  rabbit's  tail.  ^ 

By  what  criterion  do  you  eat,  d*ye  think. 
If  thib  is  pris'd  for  fweetnefs,  that  for  (link  ? 
When  the  tir*d  glutton  laboui%  through  a  treat. 
He  finds  no  relifli  in  the  IWeeteft  meat, 
He  calls  for  fomething  bitter,  foniething  four. 
And  the  rich  feaft  concludes  extremely  poor  : 
(at)  Cheap  eggs,  and  h^rbs,  and  olives,  Aill  we  Icej 
Thus  much  is  left  of  old  fimplitity ! 
(ff)  The  robin-red-breaft  till  of  late  had  reft. 
And  children  facred  held  a  martin*s  neft, 
Till  beccaficos  fold  fo  devMiih  dear 
To  one  that  was,  or  would  have  been,  a  peer. 
(9)  Let  me  extol  a  cat,  on  nyders  fed, 
I'll  have  a  party  at  the  fiedford-head ; 
Or  ev'n  to  crack  live  crawfilH  recommend ; 
I  rd  never  doubt  at  court  to  make  a  friend. 

(^)  'Tis  yet  in  vain,  I  own,  to  keep  a  pother 
About  one  vice,  and  fall  into  the  other : 
Between  excefs  and  famine  lies  a  mean ; 
Plain,  but  not  fordid ;  though  not  fplendid,  clean, 

(^)  Avidien,  or  his  wife,  (no  matter  which. 
For  him  you'll  call  x(r)  dog,  and  hor  a  bitch) 
Sell  their  prefented  partridges,  and  fruits, 
And  humbly  live  on  rabbits,  and  on  roots : 
(/)  One  half-pint  bottle  ferves  them  both  to  dine, 
And  at  at  once  their  vinegar  and  wine^ 


Captos  hiet  ?  pontefne  inter  jadatus,  an  amnis 
Oaia  fub  lufct?  (i)  laudas,  infane,  trilibrem  [eft. 
Mullum ;  in«fingula  quem  minuas  pulmenta  neceiTe 
Ducit  te  fpecies,  video,  quo  pcrtinet  ergo 
Proceros  odtfle  lupob  ?  quia  fcilicet  illis 
Majorem  natura  modum  dedit,  his  breve  pondot. 
Jejunus  raro  fiomachus  vulgaria  teranit. 

(i)  Porre^irm  magno  magnum  fpcAare  catino 
Vellem,  ait  Hafpyiis  guU  digna  rapacibus.    At 

▼o»»  [quamquam 

(/)  Praefentes  Auftrt,  coquite  horum  opfonia; 
Ptttet  aper  rhombufque  recens,  mala  copia  quaodo 
Aegrum  follicitat  ftomacbum;  cum  rapula  pleuua 
Atque  acidas  mavult  inolas.  (as)  necdum  omnia 

abada 
Pauperies  epulis  regum :  nam  vilibus  ovis 
Nigrifque  eft  oleis  hodie  locus.  Hand  ita  pridem 
Gallon!  praeconis  erat  accipenfere  menfa     [bant  ? 
Infamis.  quid  f  turn  rhombus  minus  acquora  ale* 
(m)  Tutus  erat  rhombus,  tutoque  ciconia  nido. 
Donee  vos  auAor  docoit  praetorius.  ergo 
(0)  Si  quis  nunc  mergos  fuaves  edixerit  affos,    . 
Parebit  parvi  docilis  Romana  juveotus. 

if)  Sordidus  a  tenui  vidlus  diftabit,  Ofello 
JudiCQ  :  nam  fruftra  vitium  vitaveris  iftud, 
Si  te  alio  pravui  detorferis.  (7)  Avidienus, 
(r)  Cui  Canis  ex  vero  du«ftum  cognomen  adhaeret, 
Qainquennes  oteas  eft,  et  fylveftiia  corna; 
(<r)  Ac,  nifi  mutatum,  parcit  dcfuodcre  vinum ;  et 
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But  .on  fome  (i)  lucky  day  (as  when  they  found 
A.  loft  bank  bill,  or  heard  their  (on  wa»  drown*d), 
At  fuch  a  feaft.  (m)  old  vinegar  to  /pare, 
Is  what  two  fouis  too  g^eneroux  cannot  b<»r .: 
Oil,  though  it  (link,  they  drop  by  drop  impact, 
2ut  fowfe  the  cabbage  with  a  bounteoui  heart. 

•^x^  He  knows  to  live,  who  kecpt  the  middle 
(late. 
And  neither>leans  on  this  fide,  nor  on  that ; 
Kor  ( j)  ftops,  for  one  bad  cork,  his  butler's  pay, 
.Swears,  like  Albuiius,  a  good  cook  away; 
Nor  lets, Tike  («)  Naevius,  every  error  pafs, 
I'he  mufty  wine,  foul  cloth,  or  grea(f  glafs. 

(^j  Now  hear  what  bailings  tempeiance  can 
bring : 
(Thtiri  faid  o<jc  friend,  and  what  he  faid  I  fing) 
(f)  Firft  Health:  the  (Uunach  ciaauu*d from  every 

diih, 
A  tomb  of  boird  and  n>aft,  and  ficlh  and  fifh, 
Where  bile,  and  wind,  and  phlegm,  and  acid  jar, 
And  all  the  man  it  one  imeftinc  war) 
Remcmbcrt  oft  (^)  the  fchool-boy*s  fimple  fare, 
1'hc  temperate  fleeps,  and  fpirits  light  as  air. 

{g )  How  pale,  each  woHbipful  andrcveread  gucA 
Rife  from  a  clergy,  or  a  city  feaft ! 
What  life  in  all  that  ample  body,  faj  ? 
What  heavenly  particle  infpires  the  clay  f 
The  U)u\  fubGdes,  and  wickedly  inclines 
To  feem  but  monal,  ev*n  in  found  divines.  [n»ind 

{/)  On  root  ning  wings  how  adive  fprings  the 
That  leaves  the  load  of  ycfterday  behind : 
How  cafy  every  labour  it  purlucs! 
^low  C'tmiug  to  the  poet  every  mufe  f 
( jf )  Not  but  we  may  ezoeed,  fome  holy  time» 
iJr  tir'U  iu  fcarch  of  trutli,  or  fearch  of  rhyme ; 


<?i!jn^  udorcm  olei  nequeas  pcrferre  (licebit 
hie  repot ia,  ii.itaicfc,  aliofque  dierum 
(/)  Fcri>os  iilbatu*  cclebrct)  cornu  ipfc  Hlibri 
iJaulJbus  inflilUt,  («)  vetcris  non  }iarcu«  acctj. 

t^ali  igirur  vi(5lu  fipiens  utctur«  ct  horuni 
Uirum  iniitabitur .'  hac  urget  lupus,  hac   canis, 

aiunt, 
(x^  MunJuto  crit,  qna  non  offcndat  fordibus.  atque 
lii  net  t rare  parttm  cultus  mifer.    {y)  Hie  nct^ue 

fcrvi* 
AlSnti  fcnis  exenplo.  dum  munia  didit, 
£acvu«  eric :  ncc  f.c  ur  fimplrx  (a)  Naeviu9,unAam 
Convivic  pracbcbit  aquam :  vitium  hoc  quoque 
ina;;num.  [iccutii 

fi)  Accipe  nunc,  vt^us  tenoi«  quae  quautaqoe 
A  fit-rat    (r)  In  priniis  valeas  bene ;  nam  variae  res 
I'c  nnceant  honiini,  credat,  menior  illiui  efcac, 
« >ti&e  (implex  olim  (^)  ribi  (cdcrjt.  at  fmtul  uills 
^ilcueris  clixa,  Hmul  conchylia  turdis; 
Z)ulcia  fe  inbilem  vcrtenr,  ftomachoque  tumulcum 
J.riita  fcret  pituita.  (r)  VJdc»,  ut  pallidum  omnia 
<*'>«-na  defurj^at  clcbia?  quin  coipui  onuftum 
i-icOcrnis  viriisanimum  qui^que  prargravat  una, 
^Vtquc  tfffigir  humo  divinac  particulam  aurae. 

(/)  Alter,  ubi  dido  cittuk  curata  iopori 
Membra (iedit,vcgetui  praelcripta  ad  munia  furgft. 
C.)  ll<c  tamrn    aJ  melius  pcccm  tiaoicurrcre 


111  health  fomejuft  indulgence  may  oigsges 
And  more  the  (icknefs  of  long  life,  old  age  ; 
{h)  For  fainting  age  what  cordial  drop  remam^ 
If  our  intemperate  youth  the  ve(rel  drains  f 

(i)  Our  fathers  prais'd  rank  venToa.     You  fo]^ 
pitfe. 
Perhaps,  young  men  !  our  fathers  had  no  oole. 
Not  fo :  a  bock  was  then  a  week's  repaft, 
And  'twa<  their  point,  1  wbea,  «o  make  it  laft ; 
More  pleas'd  to  keep  it  till  their  friends  could 

come. 
Than  cat  the  fweeteft  by  tfiemfelves  at  hone. 
(i)  Why  had  not  1  in  thofe  good  tiroes  my  birth, 
Ere  coxcomb  pyes  nr  coxcombs  were  on  earth  ? 

Unworthy  he,  the  voice  of  fame  to  hear, 
(/)  That  fweeteft  tnufic  to  an  hotieft  ear^ 
(For  *faith,  Lord  Fanny !  yon  are  in  the  wrong, 
I'he  world's  good  word  is  better  than  a  long) 
Who  has  not  learn*d,  (ot)  fre(h  ftorgeoo  and  ham 
Are  no  rewards  for  want,  and  infamy  ',  [pye 

When  luxury  has  lick'd  up  all  my  pelf, 
Cur»*d  be  thy  («)  neighbours,  thy  tn](^ees,  thyfeli^ 
To  friends,  to  fortune,  to  mankind  a  (hamc. 
Think  how.  poftcrjty  will  treat  thy  name; 
And  («)  buy  a  rope,'  that  future  times  may  tell 
Thou  haft  at  Icaft  beftow'd  one  jpenny  wdi.  [need 

(/)  '*  Right,  cries  hia  lordihip,  for  a  rogue  io 
**  To  have  a  talle,  is  infolence  indeed  : 
"  In  me  'tis  noble,  fuits  my  birth  and  (late, 
*'  My  wealth  unwieldy,  (y)  and  my  heap  too  gKat**" 
Then,  like  the  fon,  let  boHMy  ^iread  her  vay^ 
And  ihioe<that  fuperfluity  away. 
Oh  impudence  of  weahh !  with  all  thy  ftore« 
H(*w  dar'ft  thou  let  one  worthy  man  be  poor  f 
bhali  half  the  (r)  new-buiii  churches  roynd  thee 

faU? 
Make  keys,  build  bridges,  or  xepair  WhkelttJl  s 


Sive  diem  feftum  redicns  advezerit  annus, 
Scu  rccreare  volet  tenuatum  corpus:  ubi^ue 
Accedent  anni  et  tradari  mollius  aet^s 
Imbecilla  volet,  (h)  Tibi  qiiidnam  accede t  ad  lftr.ni, 
Quam  pjuer  et  valid  us  praefumis,  mollitiena  ;  feu 
Dura  vaietudo  incident,  feu  tarda  feuedn*  f 

(i)  Rancidum  aprum  anciqui  laiidabsjot  :  noa 

quia  nafus  [bo(pes 

lllis  nuilus  erat;  fed,  credo,  hac  mente,  quod 

Tardius  advenicns  vitiatum  commodiu%  quom 

Integram  edax  domiaus  confumcret  ^iy  hos  nts* 

nam  inter 
HeroaR  natum  tellos  me  prin>f  tuli(ret.       [anrcm 

(i)  Da4  aliquid  famae,  quae  carmiae  ftrariur 
Occupet  humanum  ?  grandcsrhombi,  pattnaique 
Giaiide  fcrunt  una  {m)  cum  damno  dcdccua  adds 
(jr)  Iratuin  patrmim,  vicinb.>,  te  tibi  iniquum, 
£t  fruUra  morti»  cupidum,  cum  acciit  egcoti 
(0)  As,  laquei  prctium. 

it)  J^^^*  inqnlt, TraD(iaa  iflia 
Jtigatur  verbis  :  ego  vrciigalia  niagua, 
Di vitiatque  habeo  tribus  amphs  regibus.  (f )  £rgo. 
Quod  (upcrat,  non  eft  melius  quo  infttmere  poflt»  I 
Cur  cgt't  indignus  quifquam,  te  divitc  f  quare 
{r)  Tcmi»la  niunt  antiqii  Dcum  i  cur  impvobfi 
caiao 


IMITATIONS  OF  HORACE. 


r^ 


•r  to  tliy  coQiitry  \eit  that  heap  be  lent, 
As  M  *  'o*s  was,  bat  aot  at  fiv^  per  cent. 
{$)  Who  tfainki  that  fortune  cannot  chan|^ 

her  oaicd, 
pRpire*  a  dreadfoi  jeft  for  all  mankind. 
Acd  (/)  who  flands  fafeft  ?  tell  mc,  is  it  he 
Tlat  Iprnds  and  fwells  in  puff *d  profpcritf. 
Or  biefl  with  little  whofe  preventing  care 
fn  peace  provides  fit  arms  againfi  a  war  ? 
(•J  That  Bethel  fpoke,  who  always  fpeaki  hia 

thooghi, 
Aod  always  thinks  the  very  thing  he  ought : 
Hif  equal  mind  I  copy  what  I  can, 
Acd  at  I  love,  would  imiutc  the  man. 
]n  boatb^ea  days  not  happier,  when  furmis'd 
Tie  brd  of  thoufaniis,  than  if  now  («)  excit'd ; 
In  foreft  planted  by  a  {father's  hand, 
Thu  ia  five  acres  now  of  rental  land. 
CoDtcotwith  little  I  can  piddle  here 
Oo  (r)  broccoli  and  mutton,  round  the  year ; 
Bet  [j)  indent  friends  (though  poor,  or  out  of 
That  tooch  my  bell,  I  cannot  turn  away,     [play) 
Tit  true,  no  (s)  turbots  dignify  my  boards. 
Bet  gudgeoos,flounders,  wh ^t  my  Thames  affords: 
To  Hottuflow  Heath  Tpoint,  and  Banffed  Down, 
Ibeace  comes  your  mutton,  and  thefe  chicks  my 

own: 
{•)  ^tfnok  yon  old  walnut-tree  a  (bower  (hall  bXL  \ 
Acd'jtnpe*,  long'lingering  on  my  only  wall, 
And  fig*  from  (Uadard  and  efpalier  join ; 
The  devil  is  in  you  if  jou  cannot  dine : 
Thca  {i)  cheerful  healths  (your  miffrefs  (hall  have 

place); 
And,  what's  more  rmr^  a  poet  (hall  fay  grace. 

ionanc  not  much  of  humbling  me  can  boaft  : 
Tbm^  double  tax*d,  how  little  have  I  loff  I 


Koo  tfiqoid  patriae  tanto  emetiris  acervo  ? 
Uci  Diffliram  tibi  rede  fcmper  erunt  res  ? 
(>;  0  magous  poflhac  inimicis  rifus '.  uteme 
(<i  Ad  aTus  dubioa  fidet  fibi  cercius?  hie,  qui 
Konbiikiifoerit  mcntem  corpufque  fuperbum; 
As  qoi  contcntos  parvo  metuenf<^ue  futuri, 
^'  F^e, « tapiens,  aptarit  idonea  bello  ? 
{•)  Quo  magia hia  credaa :  puer  huoc  ego  par* 

vtts  OfeUnm 
lotegrii  npibus  novi  non  latius  ufum, 
<^un  fiuDc  («)  accilts.  Videas,  metato  in  agello, 
^>'in  pecore  et  gnatis,  foitcm  mercede  colonum, 
N'/G  ego,  narrantem,  temere  edi  luce  profefta 
^idquam,  praeter  (x)  olus  fumofae  cum  pcde 

P«rnae.  [pes, 

•^  aiihi  feu  {y)  longom  poll  tempus  venerat  hof- 
^!*^  <T^nim  vacuo  gratus  conviva  per  imbrcm 
^'icuuft;  bene  erat,  non  (s)  pifctbus  nrbe  petitis, 
^d  pallo  atqoc  hocdo :  torn  («)  pen(ilis  uva  fe- 

coodas 
£t  nox  omabat  menfas,  •am  duplice  ficn. 
l^oft  hoc  Ivdas  erat  (^)  enppa  potare  magiOra : 
Ac  Tcocrata  Ceres,  ita  culmo  furgeret  alio, 
^iplicuit  vino  contradlae  fciia  frontis. 

^viat  atqua  novob  moveat  Fortuna  tumultui ! 
Q^^titno)  hinc  imminuet  ?  quanco  aut  ego  paicius, 

aiuvosi 


My  life's  amufement*s  have  been  juH  the  fame^ 
Before,  and  after  {c)  (landing  armies  came. 
My  lands  are  fold,  my  father's  houfc  is  gone ; 
rU  hire  another's;  is  not  that  my  own,  [ing  gatQ 
And  yours,  my  friends  ?  through  whofe  free  opeih^ 
None  comes  too  early,  none  departs  too  late; 
(For  I,  who  hold  fage  Homer's  rule  the  beft. 
Welcome  the  coming,  fpeed  the  going  gueft). 
**  Pray  heaven  it  laft  \  (cries  SwSt)  as  you  go  ob| 
**  i  wi(h  to  God  this  houfe  had  been  your  own ; 
**  Pity  :  to  build,  without  a  fon  or  wife ; 
"  Why,  you'll  enjoy  it  only  all  your  life,"* 
Well,  if  the  ufe  be  mine,  can  it  concern  one, 
Whether  the  name  belong  to  Pope  or  Vernon  f 
What's  (/)  property  ?  dear  Swift !  you  fee  it  alter 
From  you  to  me,  from  me  to  («)  Peter  Walter; 
Or,  in  a  mortg|ige,  prove  a  lawyer's  (hare ; 
Or,  in  a  jointure,  vanilh  from  the  heir ; 
Or  in  pure  (/)  equity  (the  fafe  not  clear) 
The  Chancery  takes  your  rent  for  twenty  year : 
At  bed,  it  falls  to  fome  {g)  ungracious  fon,  [own.** 
Who  cries,  **  My  father's  dsmn'd,  and  all's  my 
{h)  Shades,  that  to  Bacon  could  retreat  afford, 
Become  the  portion  of  a  booby  lord  ; 
And  Hemfley,  once  proud  Buckingham's  delight^ 
Slide*  to  a  fcrivener,  or  a  pity  knight. 
(/)  Let  lands  and  houleahave  what  lords  they  willg 
Let  us  be  fiz'd,  and  our  own  maAers  ffill. 


O  pueri,  nituiftis,  ut  hue  (0  oovus  incola  venit  ? 
Nam  (^propnae  telluris  herum  natura  ncqueilluoi 
Nee  me,  nee  qucmquam  (latuit.  noa  ezpulit  ille ; 
•Ilium  aut  (tf)  nequities  aut  (/)  vafri  iofcitia juri^g 
Poftremum  ezpellet  certe  (^)  vivacior  heres. 
{b)  Nunc  ager  Umbrcni  fub  nomine,  nuper  OfelU 
Difius  erat  -  t<ulli  proprius;  fed  cedit  in  ufum 
Nunc  niihi,  nunc  a^ii.  (0  quocirca  vivite  fortes, 
Forttaque  adverfls  opponite  pedora  rebus. 


BOOK  L  EPISTLE  I. 

TO  LORD  BOIINOBROKI. 

St.  Job  It,  whofe  love  indulg'd  my  labtmrs  paft. 
Matures  my  prefent,  and  (hall  bound  my  lalt ! 
Why  {i)  will  you  break  the  fabbath  of  my  daysf 
Now  tick  alike  of  envy  and  of  praife. 
Public  too  long,  ah  let  me  hide  my  age ! 
bee  modell  («)  Cibber  now  has  left  the  ftage  : 
Our  generals  now,  {d)  retir'd  to  their  eilatea» 
Hang  their  old  trophies  o'er  the  garden  gates. 
In  life's  crH>l  evening  fatiatc  of  applaufe,      [caofe^ 
Nor  (r)  fond  of  bleeding,  ev'n  in  Brunlwick't 


EPISTOLA   L 

Prima  diAe  mihi,  fumma  dicende  camena, 
(i)  Spediatum  fatis,  et  donatunt  jam  rude,  quactii^ 
Maecenas,  itcrum  antiquo  me  indodere  ludo. 
Non  eadem  eft  aetas,  non  mens.  {<)  Vciantu^,  armit 
{d)  Herculi9  ad  poffcm  fizis,  latet  abditus  agro; 
Nc  pupulum  («)  cKCrema  totie^  czoret  vena. 


ns 


THE   WORKS   OF   POPE. 


(y)  A  voice  there  is,  that  whifpers  in  my  ear, 
Cnsrcafon'svoicc.which  fomctimca  one  can  hear) 
^  Friend  Pope  !  be  prudent,  let  your  Q)  mufe  take 

"  breath, 
••  And  never  gallop  Pegafus  to  death  ; 
•*  Let  ftjff,  and  (lately,  void  of  fire  or  force, 
"  You  limp,  like  Blackmore,  on  a  Lord  Mayor's 
"  horfc."  '  [toy, 

.  Farewell  then  {b)  verfc,  and  love,  and  every 
The  rhymes  and  rattles  «'f  the  man  or  boy; 
What  (J)  right,,  what  true,  what  fit  wc  juftly  call, 
Let  'this  be  all  my  care—for  this  is  all : 
To  lay  this  (i)  harveft  up,  and  hoard  with  hafici 
Wbat  every  day  will  want,  and  mo{l,the  laft. 

But  aik  not,  to  what  (/)  dodors  I  apply : ' 
Sworn  to  no  mafteir,  of  no  fc^  am  I : 
As  drives  the  («r)  {lorm,  at  any  door  f  knopk. 
And  hoUfe  with  Montague  now,  or  now  with 

Locke  : 
Sometimes  a  (m)  patriot,  a^ive  in  debate. 
Mix  with  the  world,  and  battle  f<»r  the  date, 
Free  as  young  Lyttleton,  her  caufe  piu-fue, 
tStlU  true  to  virtue,  (o)  and  as  warm  as  true  : 
Sometimes  with  Ariftippus,  or  St.  Paul, 
Indulge  my  candour,  and  grow  all  to  all ; 
Back  to  my  (^)  native  moderation  Aide, 
And  win  my  way  by  yielding  to  the  ride.       (day, 

(q)  Long,  as  to  ntm  who  works  for  debt,  the 
Long  at  the  night  to  her  whofe  1ovc*b  away, 
Jx»ng  ••  the  y^*s  dull  circle  fctms  to  run, 
When  the  briik  minor  pants  for  twenty-one ; 
So  flow  th*  (r)  unprofitable  moments  roll. 
That  lock  up  all  the  fundions  of  my  foul; 
That  keep  me  from  myfelf ;  and  Aill  delay 
l»ife*s  inftant  bufinefs  to  a  fuiure  day  :     ' 
That  (i)  taik,  which  a*  we  follow,  or  defpife, 
The  eideft  ii  a  fool,  the  youngefl  wife  : 
Which.done,  the  pooreil  can  no  wants  endure ; 
And  which  not  d^ne,  the  richcfl  mull  be  p6or. 


(/}  Eft  mihi  purgatam  crebro  qui  perfonet 

aurem ; 
Solve  (g)  fencfcentem  mature  fanu$  equuro,  ne 
Peccet  ad  eztrcmum  ridendus,  et  ilia  ducat. 
Nunc  itaqve  cc  {i)  verfus,  et  caetcra  Itidicra  pono : 
Quid  (i)  ▼crum  atqve  decena»  euro  et  rogo,  et 

omois  in  hoc  fum  :  [fim. 

(i)  Coodo,  et  compeoo,  quae  mox  c^cpromere  pof* 
Ac  ne  forte  rogea,  (/)  quo  me  daoe,qtio  lare  tuter : 
KulUua  addidus  jorare  in  verba  msgiftri, 
(w)  Qno  mecunque  rapit  tempe{las,dcferorhofpe«. 
Nunc  agilift  fio,  tt  merfor  (n)  ctvtiibus  and!*, 
Vtttttia  vcrae  cuAos,  («)  rigidufque  fatelles 
KuDC  in  Arifiippi  (/)  furtim  praecepta  relabor, 
£t  mihi  res,  non  me  rebus,  fubj un jrere  Conor, 
(f )  Ut  noz  kmga,  quibui  mentitur  amlca ;  di- 

efqne 
Lcnt^  videtur  opus  debcntibut :  ut  pigcr  annus 
Pupillis  quoadura  premit  cuftodia  matrum  : 
Sic  mihi  tarda  (r]  fluunt  ingrataque  tempon, 

quae  fpem  [quod 

Confiliumque  morantur  agendi   gnaviter  (/}  id, 
Aeque  paupcribuc  prodcfl,  locttpletibus  aequct 
Aequo  Dcglc^uin  puetis  Icnibulquc  noccbit. 


(/)  Late  as  it  is,  T  put  myfelf  to  fchool. 
And  feel  feme  (»)  comfort,  not  to  he  a  fool. 
(y)  Weak  though  I  am  oi  limb,  and  (hort  of  fight, 
Far  from  a  lynx,  and  not  a  giant  quite : 
I'll  do  what  Mead  and  Chetclden  advife. 
To  keep  thefc  limbs  a^  d  to  prefcrve  thcfe  eyes. 
Not  to  (x)  go  back,  is  fomewhat  to  advance. 
And  then  mud  walk  at  lead  before  they  dance. 

Say,  does  thy  ( jr)  blood  rebel,  thy  borom  move 
With  wretched  avarice,  or  as  wretched  love  ? 
Know,  there  are  worlds,  and  fpclls,  which  cam 

controul 
Xx)  Between  the  fits  this  fever  of  tlic  foal  : 
.Know,  there  are  rhymes,  which  (0)  freih  ud 

freib  apply'd 
Will  pure  the  arram*/l  puppy  of  his  pride. 
Be  (6)  furioas,  envious,  flothful,  mad,  or  drank, 
(f )  Slave  to  a  wife,  or  vafTal  to  a  punk, 
A  Switz,  a  t^igh  Dutch,  or  a  Low  Dutch  (J)  bear; 
All  that  we  aflt  is  but  a  patient  ear. 

{e)  *1  is  the  firft  virtue,  vices  to  abhor  ; . 
And  the  fir(^  wifdom,  to  the  fool  no  more. 
But  to  the  world  no  (/)  bugbear  is  Co  great. 
As  want  of  figure,  and  a  fmall  eflare. 
I'o  cither  India  fee  the  merchant  By, 
Scar*d  at  the  fpe&re  of  pale  poverty  1 
See  him,  with  pains  of  body,  pangs  of  fovl. 
Bum  through  the  tropic,  freeze  beneath  the  pole! 
Wilt  thou  do  nothing  for  a  nobler  end. 
Nothing,  to  make  phi)ofophy  thy  friend  ? 
To  ftop  thy  fooliih  views,  thy  long  drfires. 
And  (f )  eafe  thy  heart  of  all  that  it  admires  ? 
(A)  Here  Wifdom  calls :  (i )  «*  Seek  virtue  firft,  be 

"  bold :  *  • 

**  As  gold  to  filver,  virtue  is  to  gold.** 


(1)  Reftat,  uf  his  ego  me  ipic  regam  (»)  folrr- 
que  elementis  :  [ceus ; 

(v)  Non  poflis  oculo  quantnm  contendere  Lyu- 
Non  tameo  idcirco  contemnas  lippu«  inuoKi : 
Nee,  quia  dcfperes  invic^i  membra  Gljcoais, 
Nodofa  corpus  nolia  prohibere  chiragra.  > 

Eft  quadam  prodire  (a)  ten  us,  ft  non  datur  ultra. 

(y)  Fervet  avaritia,  miferoque  cupidinc  pe^ut? 
Sunt  verba  et  voces,  quibus  hunc  leoire  doiorcm 
Poilis,  et  (x)  magnam  morbi'depocerc  partem,  [te 
l^udi«  amore  tumes  ?  funt  (dt)  certa  piacala,  quae 
Ter  pure  le<3o  poteruot  recreare  libello. 

(^)  lnvidtts,iracundus,incrs,vinofus,  (c)  ama^.  r; 
Nemo  (4/)  adeo  ferns  eft,  ut  non  mitefccrc  potht. 
Si  modo  cultorae  patientcm  commodct  anrens. 

(<)  Virtus  eft,  vitium  fugcre  ;  et  fapieotia  prima, 
Stultitia  caruiftc.  vides,  quae  (y  )  maxima  crrdn 
Efle  mala,  exiguum  ceofum,  turpcmquc  rcpttb<ai0, 
Quanto  devites  animi  capitifquc  Ubore. 
Impiger  eztrcmoa  curris  metcator  ad  Indoa, 
Per  (jr)  mare  paupericm  fugiciis,  per  Uza,  per 

-   ignef : 
Ne  cares  {h)  ea,  quae  ftnltc  nuraris  et  optaa, 
Difcerc,  et  audire,  et  meliori  credere  non  visf 
Quis  circum  pai^ot  et  circum  compita  pagoax 
Magna  corottari  contemnat  Olyoipsa.  cui  ipc%^ 
Cui  fit  conditio  dulcis  fine  pulvero  palmae/ 
"  vO  VUius  argnjtum  eft  auro,  Tir:utibui  an.-vr- 


IMITATI014S  XiP 


There,  London's  voice,  (i)  ^  Get  money,  moncf 

ftUll 
"  Andthen  let  ▼irtac  follow,  if  ibe  will." 
Thii,  this  the  faving  do6lrtnCy  preach'd  to  all^ 
Iron  (/)  low  St.  Janie<i*9  up  to  high  St.  Paul ! 
Froahim  whofe  («■)  quilU  ftandquiyer*d  at  hiaear, 
Tohim  who  notches (Ucki  at  Wcftmlnder. 

Beroard  in  («i)  fpirit,  fenfe,  and  truth  abounds ; 
*  Pray  then,  what  wants  he  V*  Fourfcore  thoufai^d 

pounds.? 
A  pcoiion,  or  fuch  haniefs  for  a  flave 
As  Bag  now  has,  and  poriniant  woult]  have. 
Bzrnird,  thou  art  a  (•)  cit  with  all  thy  worth  j 
3{.t  Bog  and  D*l,  their  Honours,  and  fo  forth, 

Yet  every  (j>)  child  another  fong  will  ling, 
"  Virtue, hrave  bqys !  '<cis  virtue  makes  a  king.'* 
Tne,  confcious  honour,  is  to  feci  no  fin, 
He'sarmM  without  that's  innocent  within  : 
Be  tJiis  thy  (;)  fcreen,  and  this  thy  w^ll  uf  br^f^ ; 
Compar*d  to  thi<«,  a  mir.iilci'saa  ar$, 

(r)  And  fay,  to  which  (hall  oqr  applaufebeloag, 
This  new  court  jargon,  or  the  good  old  foug  ? 
The  modern  laLguage  of  corrupted  pecis. 
Or  what  was  fpoke  at  (x)  Crcfly  or  Poitiers  ! 
(/)  Who  couniels  beft  I  wbp  whifpprs,  *<  Be  but 

**greaf, 
"  With  praife  or  infamy  leave  that  to  fate ; 
"  Get  place  and  wealth,  if  poiliblc  with  grace  : 
"  If  not, by  any  means,  get  wealth  and  place.** 
Ft  what  ?  to  have  a  (m)  bo^  where  eunuchs  fing, 
And  forcmoA  in  the  circle  eye  a  king. 
Or  (•»)  he,  who  bids  thee  face  with  ueady  vic^ 
Proud   fortune,    and  look   (hallow    grcatneTs 

through  :  *  [too  I 

And,  (jc)  while  he  bi^  thee,  fetsth'  example 
K  (y)  fuch  a  define,  in  St.  James's  air, 
^ihaold  chance  to  make  the  wcll-dreft  rabble  (larc ; 
In  hosefk  S*z  take  fcandal  at  a  fpark. 
That  leii  admire^  the  (s)  Palace  than  the  Hark  : 


**  (i)  O  cfvcs,  ctves !  qnaerenda  pec^oia  primum 
**  eft;  [ab  imo 

"  Virtns  pqft  nvmmos  :**  haec  (/)  Janus  lumnius 
I'vodocet :  haec  recintrnt  juvenes  di^ata  fenefque, 
(*)  Laero  (nfpenfi  locvlos  tabulamque  lacerto. 
ka  («)  animus  tibi,  ^t  mores,  eil  lingua,  &• 
dd^ue; 
Sed  quadringuttis  fez  ieptem  miUia  defint. 
(«)  Piebs  eris.  (^)  at pneri  ludeotcs.  Rex  eris,  ^iunt, 
Si  rede  IJKiea.  Hie  (f )  murus  ahencus  eOLo, 
M  cottCore  ftbi,  nulla  pallefcere  culpa. 

(r)  Ro&ia,  die  ibdcs,  melior  lex,  an  puerorum  eft 
KaeiUa,9uac  cegnom  rcAt  facientibus  offert, 
£t  maribns  (/)  Curiis  ^  decanuta  Camillis  ? 
{t)  liac  tibi  mclaos  Iuadet,.^ui,  **  &em  facias; 
rem, 
**  Si  poiiis,  rede ;  ft  non,  qaocunque  modo  rem." 
Uc  («)  propius  fpedeslacrymola  poemata  pupi ! 
Ad,  (v)  qui  fortunae  te  refponfare  fuperbae 
libcnuB  et  ereduniy  (jt)  praeiens  hortatur  et 
aptat? 
ly)  QSP^  ^  ^''^  Popnloa  lUiaiaaus  forte  roget, 
ciir 
Koo,  ot  (•)  poitiabii^fic  judiciii  ihiar  ifdcm : 
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Faith,  I  ihall  give  the  anfwer  (^ti)  Reynard  gave  : 
I  cannoc  like,  dread  fire,  your  royal  cave ; 
Bccaufe  I  fee,  by  all  the  tracks  about, 
Full  many  a  bead  goes  in,  but  none  comtfs  oat.** 
Adieu  to  virtue,  if  you're  once  a  flave : 
Send  her  to  court,  }ou  fend  her  tff  her  grave. 

Well,  if  a  king's  a  lion,  at  the  Iraft 
The  (^)  people  are  a  many-headed  bead  : 
Can  they  dirctfl  what  meafures  to  purfue,     ^ 
Who  know  themfelves  fo  little  what  to  do  i 
Alike  in  nothing  but  one  luft  of  gold, 
fuft  half  the  land  would  buy,  and  half  be  foM  : 
Their  (<:)  country's  wealth  our  mightier  mifcr*| 

drain. 
Or  crofs,to  plunder  provinces,  the  main ; 
The  reft,  fome  farm  the  poor-box, fomc  the  pews; 
Some  keep  aftemblies,  and  would  keep  the  flews  ; 
Some  (4j  with   fat  bucks   on  chiMlefs   dotardi 

fawn : 
Some  win  rich  widows  by  their  chine  and  brawn ; 
While  with  the  filcnt  growth  of  ten  per  cent, 
In  dirt  and  darkncfs,  (e)  hundreds  ftink  cont.cDt. 
Of  all  thefe  ways,  if  each  (y)  purfues  bis  own. 
Satire,  be  kind,  and  let  the  wretch  alone  : 
But  (how  me  one  who  has  it  in  his  power 
To  aA  conlillent  with  himfclf  an  hour. 
Sir  Job  (g)  fail'd  forth,  the  evening  bright  and  ftill, 
"  No  place  on  earth  (he  cry'd)  like  Greenwich 

"  hilt :" 
(A)  Up  ftarts  a  palace,  lo,  th'  obedient  bafc 
Slopes  at  its  foot,  the  wood<(its  fides  embrace, 
Tne  filver  Thames  reflects  its  marble  fice. 
Mow  let  fome  whimfey,  or  that  (i)  Devil  within 
Which  guides  all  thofe  who  know  not  what 

they  mean. 
But  give  the  knight  (or  give  his  lady)  fpleen  ; 
Away,  away  !  take  all  your  fcaffolds  dnwii. 
For  fnug**  the  word :  my  dear  \  we'll  live  ip 

«'  town.*' 
^t  amorous  Flavlo  is  the  (i)  ftocking  thrown  ? 
That  very  night  he  longs  to  He  alone. 
(/)  The  fool,  whufc  wii'e  elopes  fome   thrice   a 

quarter. 
For  matrimonial  folace  dies  a  martyr. 


Nee  fequar  aut  fugiam,  quae  diligit  ipfe  vel  odit ; 
Olinn  quod  (a)  vulpes  atgroto  cauta  leoni, 
Refpondit,  referam:  Quia  me  vcftigia  tcrrent 
Omnia  te  adverfum  fpcSantia,  nul  a  retrorfum. 

(^)  Beiiua  muUorum  ell  capiiuai.  nam  quid  fe-t. 
quar  aut  quern  ?  [qui 

Pars  homlnum  gellit  (r)  conduccre  publica :  funt 
{J)  Cruftis  et  pomis  viduas  venentnr  avaras, 
Excipiantque  £!ncs,quos  in  vivaria  mittant : 
(r)  Multis  occulto  crefcit  res  fcoore.  (/")  verum 
£ilo,'aUts  alios  rebus  (ludiiTque  teneri : 
lidem  eadem  poftunt  horam  durare  probantes  ? 

(jr)  Kullus  in  orbe  fiQui  Baii^  praelucet  amoccis. 
Si  diiit  dives;  (^b)  lacus  et  mare  fentit  amorem 
Fcftinantis  heri :  cui  (i  (i )  viiiofa  libido 
Fecerit  aufpicium;  eras  ferramenta  Teanum 
Tallctis,  fabiii  (i)  IcAus  gemaiis^in  aula  eft  ?. 
Nil  ait  eflie  prius,  melius  nil  coelibe  vita : ' 
(/}  Si  non  eft,  jurat  bene  folis  cftc  maritls..  > 
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Did  c^^  (">^  Protevt,  Merlin,  any  witch, 
TTBDtTvrm  themfeWet  fo  ftrangrly  as  the  rich 
WcU,  but, the  (ff)  poor— The  poor  hare 

fame  itch ; 

Ther  <!hange  their  (»)  wef)cl^  barber,  weekly  oewi, 
prefer  a  new  japanner,  to  their  ihoea; 
Z)ifchar^e  their  ganers,  move  their  bedt^  aqd  nin 
(They  know  not  whither)  in  a  ch(|ife  and  one ; 
They  (^)  hif  e  their  fculler,  and  when  once  aboard, 
Grow  ack,  apd  damn  the  climate — li||^e  a  lord. 

(f)  You  laugh,  half- beau,  half-Qoyen  if  I  ftapd, 
My  wig  al}  powder,  and  all  fnufF  my  band ; 
You  laugh,'  if  coat  and  breeches  firangely  yary. 
White  glove*,  and  linen  worthy  Lady  Mary ! 
3ttt  wt^n  (r)  no  preiate^t  If  wn^  with  hair-fltift 

la  half  fo  incoherent  as  |ny  mlpd. 

When  (each  opinion  with  the  next  at  ftnfir. 

One  0)  ebb  and  4<f(r  of  follies  al!  my  life) 

V(#)  pUnt,  root  up ;  f  build,  and  then  cbbfoun^ : 
urn  round' to  fquaxe,  ftiid  fquare  again  to  round ; 
(k)  You  never  charge  one  m'ufcle  of  your  face, 
You  think  this  piadtfefs  but  a  common  cafe, ' 
>lor  («)  once  to  Chapcery,  nor  to  Hale  vffij  \ 
Yet  hang  your  lip,  to  fee  a  feam  awry !  ' 
^wte\ti»  how  ill  1  with  myfelf  agi'ee, 
Kind  to  my  dref^,  my  figure,  not  to  me. 
Is  this  my  (r)  guide,  philofopher,  and  friend  f 
This  he,  who  bves  me,  apd  who  ought  to  qiepd  ; 
IRHio  ought  to  make  ipe  (what  he  can,  or  none) 
That  man  divine,  whom  Wif^om  calls  her  own ; 
Great  without  title|  without  fortune  blefs'd  ; 
lUch  ( j)  ev*n'when  plttnder*d,  (s)  honour'd  while 
oppref«*d ;  [power; 

IxyvM  {t)  whhout  youth,  and  followM  withopt 
At  home,  though  czil'd  ;  (^)  free  though  inthetow- 

er;    '        ' 
In  ihort,  that  reafoning,  high,  immortal  t|iing, 
^uft  (f )  lefs  than  Jove,  and  {d)  much  above  •  king, 
^ay,  half  in  heaven — It)  except  (what's  mighty 

odd)  '  

A  fit  of  vapours  clouds  this  demi-god ! 


(mi)  Quo  teneam  vnkas  mutantem  Protea  nodo^ 
Quid  (•>  pauper  t  ride :  mutat  (•)  coenacula,  ledos. 
Balnea,  (^)'tonlbRS  ;  cobdu^o  navigio  aeque 
Kaiifeat,  ac  locuples  ^vem  ducit  priva  triretaitts. 

{f)  Si  ciiratis  inaequali  tonfore  capillos 
Occvrro ;  ridct.  fi  forte  fubdcula  pfxae     • 
Yrita  fubeft  tiraidie,  vel  (i  toga  diffidet  impar ; 
Rlde%,  quid,  (r)  mea  cum  pugnat  fentcntia  fccum; 
Qnod  pctilf ,  fpemit ;  repcf it  quod  nuper  bmifit ; 
(/)  Aehoat,  et  vitae  difconvenit  ordine  toto ; 
(I)  Diruit,  aedificat,  mutat  ouadrata  rotundtft  ? 

itt)  Infaijtre  putas  folennia  me,  neque  rides. 
Ice  («)  medtct  credis  nee  curatons  egere 
A  praetore  dati ;  rcrum  (')  tutrla  mearum 
Cum  As,  et  prave  fedUim  (lonucheris  ob  ungvemy 
2}e  te  pendentis.  te  refpicientis  amici? 
Ad  fommam,  fapiens  uno  (<)  minor  eft  Tow,  (  «) 
divei,        .    •  ^        .  •». 

(0  Liber,  (s   honoratus,  («)  pulcher,  (^  rex  de- 
hiquc  reguih ; 

?2icciphe  faotis,  {f)  nlfi  cum  pitolta  molefta  eft. 


BOOK  !.   EPISTLE   VL 

TO  Ma.  MVR^AT. 

**  Not  to  ateiKf  it  all  the  art  I  know, 

^  To  make  ipen  happy,  and  to  keep  them  fo." 

(Plain  truth,  dear  Murraj,  Dceda  no  flowcris  sf 

fpeech,  1 

So  take  it  in  the  very  words  of  Creech.) 

(A)  This  vault  of  air,  this  congregated  ball, 
Sdf-ceiitfed  fun,  and  ftars  that  rife  and  fall. 
There  are,  my  friend  t  whofe  philofopbic  eyes 
Look  thfongh  and  truib  the  Ruler  with  his  flua, 
Te  him  commit  the  hour,  the  day,  the  year. 
And  view  (e)  this  dreadful  all  without  a  fear. 

Admire  we  then  what  (/)  earth's  low  entnilii 
Arabian  (bores,  or  Indian  Teas  infoldi^  [hold.C 
All  the  mad  trade  of  {0)  fools  and  flaves  for  gold  0 
Or  (/)  popularity  i  or  ftars  and'ftriogs? 
The  ipob's  applaufea,  or  the  gifts  of  l^igs  f 
Say,  with  what  (g)  eyes  we  opghf  at  court*  topge^ 
And  pay  the  great  ouf  homage  of  amate  ? 

If  weak  the  {t)  pleafure  that  firom  tbde  cao 

The  fear  to  want  them  is  at  ^ak  a  things 
Whether  we  dread,  or  whether  we  dcfire, 
In  either  cafe,  believe  me,  we  admire; 
Whether  we  (i)  joy  or  grieve,  the  fame  the  cviCe, 
Surpris'd  at  better,  or  furpria'd  at  worfe. 
T^m  good  or  bad,  to  one  extrenne  betray 
Th*  unbalanc'd  mind,  ^nd  fnatch  the  mantway; 
For  (i)  virtue's  feff  may  too  much  seal  be  bad; 
The  word  of  madmen  is  a  faint  run  mad 
(/)  Go  then,  and  if  you  ean,  admire  the  fiate 
Of  beaming  diamonds,  and  refle^ed  pUte  ; 
Pirocure  a  tafte  to  double  the  fiirprifc, 
And  gaze  on  (av)  Parian  chams  with  learned  cytt. 
Be  ftruck  with  bright  («)  brocadc,«r  Tynan  df^ 
Our  birth«day  nobles!  fplcndid  Uvcry. 


EPISTOLA  VI. 

Nil  admirari,  prope  rf«  eft  ona, Nnmici, 
Solaque  quae  polfit  &cere  et  fcrvare  beatuni* 

{$)  Hunc  folem,  et  fteUas,  et  decedentia  ccrtii 
Tepipora  momentis,  font  qui  («)  formidioe  nalh 
f mbuti  fpe6tent.  {d)  quid  ceofes,  rovocra  terrae  i 
Q^id,  maris  eztremot  AraKaa  (#)  ditantiset  l*^' 
Ludicra,  quid,  (/)  plaufoa,  et  amici  dona  <^tnttd 
Qoo  fpedanda  modo,  (f )  quo  fenln  credisct  ere  • 

(h)  Qui  timet  his  advrrU,  fcrt  mirM«r  eodf« 
Quo  cnpiens  pado  :  pavor  eft  uttobiqae  wM»i 
tmprovifa  fimul  fpecie*  etteiiet  litrumque : 
(<}  Gaudeat,  an  doleat;  capiat,  asetuatiie;  q«^  *^ 

rem. 
Si,  qnidquid  vidit  melius  pejolve  foa  fpe, 
Defiais  oculis  antmoque  et  corpore  torpct  i 
'   (i)  Inftni  fapiens  nomcn  fbvt,  acqttbt  iniqai ; 
Ultra  quam  fatis  eft,  virtotem  fi  petat  ip&m. 
(4  I  nunc,  arj^tum  et  naamite  (w)  vetos,  aoa* 

que  et  artes 
SoTpioc :  cm  ^emmta  (•)  Tyiioi  Bunnccif^i 
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If  not  lb  ple«ft*d,  tt  {•)  conndl  bouU  rejmcct 
Tofce  th^  judgments  hang  npon  chy  vftict ; 
From  (^)  mors  to  night,  at  fenate,  roUs,  and  hall, 
hoi  nradi.  Mad  more,  dine  late,  ornot  at  alL 
Br  wbeirfofe  aO  this  iaboor,  all  this  ftrife  f 
FQr^f)fuBe,fbrndict,ibraooblewiCe?   [fpif^d 
fhil  (r)  vne  whom  native,  learning,  birth  con* 
To  (arm,  not  to  admire,  Imt  be  adnrir'd, 
%fa,  while  hit  Chloe  blind  to  wit  and  worth 
VedB  the  rich  dnfaieft  of  fame  km  of  earth  > 
T<t  (»)  time  ennoUoit  0r  degndea  each  line ; 
h  farightesM  Cragg«'t»  and  may  darken  thine: 
Aod  what  i»  lame  f  the  meaoeft  have  their  day. 
The  gteaacft  can  but  blase,  and  pa&  away. 
&n^A  mdboii  art,  (I)  with  all  the  power  of  words, 
So  known,  lb  hoooof^d,  at  the  Uovfe  of  Lorik : 
CoafpicnoDi  iceoe '  another  yet  i«  nigh, 
(Morefilent  fo)  where  kingtand  poets  lie ; 
{»)  Where  Momy  (long  cnoogh  hiaeonntry't 

pride) 
Sball  be  no  aaore  than  Tlilly,  or  than  Hyde  ! 
(o)  Raefc'd  with  fctatica,  aiartjr*d  with  the 
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WiQ  aoy  aaortid  let  himfeJf  alone  ? 
9re  Ward  by  batter'd  heanz  invited  over,. 
Afid  dcfpcrate  mafery  lays  hold  on  Dover, 
The  cale  ia  c^^  in  the  mind*a  diicafe ; 
There  all  men  may  he  cnr'd,  whenever  they  pleaie. 
Voold  ye  he  (:r)  bleft^  defpife  low  joyt,  low^ 
Bi£kiQ  whoever  Cornbnry  dtfidaina ;      [gatm ;  > 
le  riitoona,  and  be  happy  for  your  paint.  j 

(y)  But  art  thou  one  whom  new  opinions  fway. 
One  who  helifvea  at  Tindal  leads  the  way. 
Who  virtnc  and  a  chnrch  alike  diibwos. 
Thinks  that  hat  words,  and  this  but  brick  and 

Hy  {%)  then,  on  aU  the  winga  of  wild  defire. 

Admire  nhnt^cr  the  maddcft  can  admire  : 

h  wakb  Ay  palGon  ?  Henoe !  from  pole  to  pole, 

W%ere  winds  ean  carry,  or  where  waves  can  roil. 

For  Indian  fpicea,  for  Ptruvian  gold, 

devest  the  greedy,  or  outbid  the  bold  : 

(«)  Advance  thy  golden  mountain  to  the  fldes; 

Oa  the  btnad  bale  of  fifty  thouland  riie. 


Gaade,  ^nod  fpedant  ocoli  te  (•)  mille  loqaentem: 
Csavna  c/)  mane  forum,  et  vefpcrtious  pete  tec- 

tBas( 
(f !  Ne  phia  framcnti  dotafibns  emetat  agrit 
Muana  ef  (indignum  j  %uod  (it  pejoribui  onus) 
(r)  Hie  tihi  fit  potius,  quam  tit  mirabilia  ilU. 
[t  >  Qwoq^  iub  fcna  cSi,  is  apricom  proferet  aetai 
t)e£o4set  cMidetque  nitentia.  (t)  cum  bene  norur^; 
K«tacos  Agrippee,  et  via  te  confpczerit  Appi ; 
Ire  tamcm  reJlst,  Nnma  («)  quo  devenit  et  Aocui. 

(«)  Si  lacoi  aut  rencs  morbo  untantur  aruto, 
C^refngam  morbi-  (jr )  vis  re^  vivcrc  ?  quia  aon  ? 
%t  virtus  hoc  oos  pouft  dare,  fortis  omiilis 
Hoc  age  deUciis. 

(7)  virtulem  verba  pute*,  et 
Jjicnm  ligaa?  (s)  cave  ne  portus  nccupet  alter; 
He  Obyratica,  ne  fiitbyna  Acgotia  perdas : 
{dj  Mille  talenta  loto&^tttr,  totidcm  altcnt,  por- 
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Add  one  roond  hundred,  and  (if  c}ia*s  mot  fair) 
Add  filty  more,  and  bring  it  to  a  fquare. 
For,  mark  th*  advantage ;  iuft  fo  many  fcore. 
Will  gain  a  (i)  wife  with  half  as  many  more. 
Procure  her  beauty,  make  that  Jieauty  ehafte. 
And  then  fuch  («)  friends— as  cannot  fail  to  U^ 
A  (/)  man  of  wealth  isdubb*d  a  man  of  worth, 
Venus  ihall  give  him  form«  and  Anftis  birth. 
(Believe  me,  many  a  («)  German  pcince  is  wprfe. 
Who,  proud  of  pedigree,  is  poor  of  pnrfe) 
His  weslth  brave  (/)  Timon  gionoafly  confounds^ 
A(k*d  for  a  groat,  he  gives  a,  hundred  pounds ; 
Or  if  three  udies  like  a  lucklefs  play. 
Takes  the  whole  honfe  upon  the  poet'i  day. 
(g)  Now,  in  foch  exigencies  not  to  need. 
Upon  my  word,  you  muft  be  rich  indeed ; 
A  noble  fuperfluity  it  cravei. 
Not  for  yourfcJf,  but  for  your  fools  and  knaves  ; 
Something,  which  for  your  ho^ur  they  may  cheat« 
And  which  it  much  becomes  you  to  forget. 
(6)  If  wealth  alone  then  make  and  keep  us  bicft. 
Still,  dill  be  getting,  never,  never  reft, 

(ff)  Bat  if  to  power  and  place  your  pafllon  lie, 
If  in  the  pomp  of  hfecoDfift  the  joy  ; 
Then  (i)  hire  a  flavc,  or  (if  you  will)  a  lord. 
To  do  the  honours,  and  to  give  the  word ; 
Tell  at  your  levee,  as  the  crowds  approach. 
To  whom  (/)  to  nod,  whom  take  into  your  coach. 
Whom  honour  with  your  hand  :  to  make  remarks. 
Who   (m)    rules  in  Cornwall,  or  who  rules  in 

Berki: 
"  This  may  be  troublefome,  is  near  the  chair : 
**  That  makes  three  members,  this  can  choofe  a 
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mayor. 

Inftruded  thui,  you  bow»  embrace,  proteft. 
Adopt  him,  («)  fon,  or  coufin  at  the  lead. 
Then  turn  about,  and  (•)  laugh  at  your  own  jefL 


Tertia  fuccedant,  et  quae  pari  quadret  aeervnm. 
Scilicet  (^)  uzorem  cum  dote,  fidemque,  et  (r)  a|. 

micoi, 
Et  genus,  et  femam,  regina  (i)  Peconia  donat ; 
Ac  bene  nummatum  decorat  Suadela,  Venufque. 
Mancipils  locuples,  eget  aeris  (#)  Capadocum  Hex : 
Ne  fueris  hie  tu.  (/)  chkmydea  LucuUua,  nt  ainnt. 
Si  poflet  centum  fcenae  praebere  rogatus. 
Qui  poifum  tot  ?  ait :  tamen  et  quaeram,  et  quoc 

habebo 
Mittai# :  poft  paulo  fcrtbit,  fibi  millia  quinqne 
Efle  domi  chlamydum  :  partem,  vel  tolleret  omne^ 
(^)  £iilis  domus  eft,  ubi  noo  et  mulu  fupcrfnnt, 
Et  domionm  faHont,et  profunt  furibus.  (b)  eigo. 
Si  res  fob  poteft  faeere  et  fcrvare  beatom. 
Hoc  primus  repetas  opus,  hoc  poftremus  omittat. 

(/)  Si  fortunatum  fpecies  et  gratia  praeftat, 
(i)  Mercemor  fervom,  qui  didet  nomina,  laevnm 
Qui  fodicet  latus.  et  (/;Cogat  trans  pondera  deztran^ 
Porrigere :  (w)  Hie  multum  in  Fabta  valet,  ille 

Velina : 
Cui  libet,  is  f  «fces  dabit ;  eripietqoe  corule, 
Cui  volet,  importunus  ebnr :   («)  Frater,  Pater, 

adde :  . 

Ut  cniqoeefl  ae^s,  ita  queinque  (•)  fice^i  idopU. 
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Or  if  yovr  Hfc  be  one  continued  treat. 
If  (/)  to  live  wrll  means  nothing  but  to.cat; 
Up,  up  !  cricf  Gluttony,  *tiibteak  of  day. 
Go  drive  the  deer,  and  drag  the  finny  prey ; 
With  bound*  and  horns  go  hunt  an  appetite** 
So  if)  RufTel  did,  but  cooM  not  eat  at  night; 
Caii'd  happy  dng !  the  beggar  at  h'a  door, 
And  enyy*d  thirik  and  hunger  to  the  poor. 

•Or  (ball  we  (r)  every  decency  confound ; 
Through  tavern  •>,  ftewi;,  and  bagnioa  take  our  round ; 
Go  dine  wirh  ChartrCB,  in  each  viee  ootdo, 
(j)  K — I's  lewd  cargo, or  Ty—y 'screw; 
Prom  Latian  fyrens,  French  Circjean  feaCU, 
Return  well  travell'd,  and  tranftform'd  tobeaftt; 
Or  for  a  titled  punk,  or  foreign  flame, 
Renouncoour  (#)  country,  and  degrade  our  name? 

If,  after  all,  we  muft  with  (m)  Wilmot  own, 
The  cordial  drop  of  life  it  love  alone, 
And  Swift  ciy  wifely,  •«  Vive  la  Bagatelle  '/* 
The  man  that  lovct  and  laughs,  muft  fure  do  well. 
(«)  Adieu-^if  this  advice  appear  the  word, 
i!.*en  take  the  ccunfel  which  I  gave  you  firft : 
On  better  precepts,  if  yon  can  impart. 
Why  do,  ril  follow  them  with  all  ny  heart. 


SI  (/)  bene  qui  coenat,  bene  vivit ;  lucet :  eamus 
<Juo  ducit  gula  :  pifcemur,  veneniur,  ut  (g)  olimj 
Gargilius  :  qui  mane  plaga%  vcnebuls,  fervos, 
PifTcrtum  tranfire  forum  populumque  jubebat, 
Vnu%  ut  e  multis  populo  fpcdantc  refcrrct 
Emtum  mulus  aprum.  (r}  crudi,  tumidlque  la- 

vcmur. 
Quid  deceat,  quid  non,  obliti ;  Caeritc  ccra 
Digni ;  (i)  remigium  vitiofum  Ithaccnfis  Ulyffei ; 
Cui  potior  (/)  pairia  fuif  intcrdidla  voluptas. 

(«)  Si,Mimticrmusuticenrrt,  fine  amorc  jocifque 
^il  eft  jucundum ;  vivas  in  amore  jocifque. 

{v)  Vive,  vale,  fi  quid  novifti  rcAius  iftis, 
Candidus  imperii :  (i  non,  his  utcre  mecum. 


I  not,  only  prohibited  nil  bnk  the  hcfk  vftittA  ta  name 
him,  but  recommended  that  care  even  to  the  ci- 
vil magiftrate :  '*  Admooebat  praetores,  nc  pate- 
**  rentur  nomen  funm  obfolcficri,'*  ^c.  The  other, 
that  this  piece  was  only  a  general  dtfcourfc  of  poct« 
ry ;  whereas  it  was  an  apology  for  the  poets,  in 
order  to  render  Auguftos  more  their  patron,   lio- 
racc  here  pleads  the  caufe  of  his  contcn)poraricf, 
firft  agatnft  the  tafte  of  the  town,  wbofe  humour 
it  was  to  magnify  the  authors  of  the  preceding  age ; 
fecondly,  againlLthe  court  and  uobiUty,  who  en- 
couraged only  the  writers  for  the  theatre ;  and 
ladly,  againft  the  emperor  himfclf,  who  had  eon* 
ceived  them  of  little  ufc  to  the  govemmeot.    He 
(hows  by  a  view  of  the  progrefs  of  learning,  and 
the  change  of  taAe  among  the  Romans)  that  the 
inirodudion  of  the  polite  arts  of  Greece  had  given 
the  writers  of  his  time  great  advantages  over  their 
predece(rors  ;  that  their  morals  were  much  im- 
proved,  and  the  licence  of  thole  ancient  poets  re- 
drained;    that  fatire  and  comedy  were  become 
more  juft  and  ufeful;  that  whatever  eziraTagan<ci 
were  left  on  the  ftage,  were  owing  to  the  ill  tadc 
of  the  nobility ;  thit  poets,  under  due  r^vlatioos, 
were,  in  many  rcfpedt,  ukful  to  the  fiatc ;  and 
concludes,  that  it  was  upon  them  the  emperor  him* 
felf  muft  depend,  for  kis  fame  with  poUerity. 

We  may  farther  learn  from  this  epiftk,  that  H<h 
race  made  his  court  to  this  great  prince,  by  writ- 
ing with  a  decent  freedom  towards  him*  with  a 
juft  contempt  of  his  low  flatterers,  and  with  amju* 
ly  regard  to  hu  own  charader. ' 


|L  P  I  S  T  L  £    I. 

TO  A0OU8TV9. 

AdvertiftmtnU 

The  reflexions  rf  Horace,  anc^the  judjrm^tspafl 
in  his  epirtlc  to  Augaftus,  fecmed  fo  fcalonablc  to 
<hc  prclcnt  time*,  that  1  could  not  help  applying 
thrm  to  the  ufc  of  iny  own  country.  The  author 
thcoght  them  cor Gdcrable  enough  toaddreli  them 
to  hi»  prince;  whom  he  painti  with  all  the  great 
and  gf  od  qualities  of  a  monarch,  upon  whom  the 
Romans  dcpendt-d  for  the  increal'e  of  an  abfolute 
tmpire.  But  to  make  the  poem  entirely  Englifli, 
I  was  willing  to  add  one  or  two  of  ihrfe  which 
Contribute  to  the  happincfs  of  a  free  people,  and 
are  more  conliftent  with  the  welfare  of  cur  neigh- 
bours. 

This  epiftic  will  fliow  the  I<*art:ed  world  t»  have 
fallen  into  have  two  miiUkct ;  one.  that  Auguf- 
t«s  was  a  patron  ol  poets  iii  general ;  wlercai  he 


Whxli  you,  great  patron  of  mankiiid  I  («)  fof- 

tain 
The  balanc*d  world,  and  open  all  the  main  ; 
Your  .country,  chief,  to  arms  abroad  defend ; 
At  home,  with  morals,  arts,  and  laws  amend ; 
{k)  How  (hail  themufe,  from  fnch  a  monarch  flc«l 
A>n  hour,  and  not  defraud  the  public  weal? 

(c)  Kdward  and  Henry,  now  the  boa  A  of  fame, 
And  virtuous  Alfred,  a  mute  (<()  facrcd  name. 
After  a  life  of  generous  toils  endut*d, 
The  Gaul  fubducd,  or  property  fccur'd. 
Ambition  humbled,  mighty  cities  ftorm'd. 
Or  lawB  cOablifh'd,  and  the  world  reform'd  ; 
(#)  Clos'd  their  long  glories  with  a  figh,  to  find ' 
Th*  unwilling  gratitude  iS  bale  mankind  I 


EPISTOLA    I. 


AD  ADGi;iTUM. 


Cum  tot  {a)  fuftlneas  et  tanta  negotia  folos. 
Res  Italas  armis  tuteris,  moribuft  ornr «, 
t.egibus  emendcf ;  In  (^)  puhlica  commnda  peccerai 
bi'  longo  fermone  morir  tua  tcmpora,  Caefar. 
(r)  Romulu*,  et  liber  ptter,  ct  cum  Cafb>re 
Pollux, 
Poft  ingentia  fafia,  (/)  Deorum  In  templa  recrpii^ 
Dum  terras  hominumquecolunt  genus,  afpcr.^  bel]«' 
Componunt,  agros  adfignant,  oppida  condunt ; 
(<•)  Ploravere  futs  non  refpondere  favorem 
Speratnm  OKritts.  ditam  qui  cootudjt  Hydram* 
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AUHwian  virtue  to  iti  latcft  breath, 

(/]  rods  eiiTy  never  conquer'd  but  by  death« 

IV  great  Ald(i«s«  every  labour  pai^, 

Hk!  ftiU  f hi*  monfier  to  fiibdve  at  laft. 
<;)  S«rc  itte  of  all,  beoeatb  whofe  rifio;  raj, 
hch  fiarof  meaner  merit  fades  away  ! 
Opprcfs'd  we  feel  the  beam  direAly  beat, 
'IhoCt  fqns  of  gl»ry  pleafe  not  till  thtj  fet. 

To  ibee,  the  world  iti  prefent  homage  pa.ys, 
Tbeharveft  early,  {1}  but  mature  the  praife : 
Great  {riend  of  liberty  !  in  kings  a  name  : 
Above  all  Greek,  above  all  Roman  fame*  : 
Whofe  word  is  truth,  as  facred  and  rever*d, 
(t'  A«  heaven's  own  oracles  from  altars  heard. 
Vooder  of  kiog« !  like  whom,  to  mortal  eyes 
(^  None  e'er  has  rifen,  and  none  e*er  (hall  rife. 

Jaft  in  one  inftance,  be  it  yetconfeft 
Yov  people,  Sir,  are  partial  in  the  reft  : 
lots  to  all  living  wroff h  except  your  own, 
ArA  advocates  for  folly  dead  and  gone. 
A&thort,  like  coins,  grow  dear  a^  rhey  grow  old ; 
It  ii  the  ruft  we  value,  not  the  gold. 
(0  Cbaocer's  woii^  ribaldry  is  learn*d  by  rote, 
And  bcaftly  Skclton  heads  of  houfes  quote : 
Ooe  likes  no  language  but  the  Faery  Queen; 
A  Scot  will  fight  for  Chrift's  Kirk  o*  the  Green  ; 
Aad  each  tnie  Briton  is  to  Bea  fo  civil, 
(«)  He  fweara  the  mufes  met  him  at  the  Devil. 

Though  juftly  («)  Greece  her  eldeft  foo  admires, 
Vi'by  fiiould  not  we  be  wifer  than  our  firck  i 
In  every  public  virtue  we  eictl ; 
^'e  build,  we  plant,  (»)  we  fing,  we  dance  as  well; 
And  [  f)  learned    Athene  to  our  tVt  muft  (loop, 
Cotald  (he  behold  us  tumbling  through  a  hoop. 

U  (f  -  time  improve  our  wits  as  well  at  wine, 
Say  ttvbat  age  m  poet  grows  divine  ? 

Nofaqaefauli  portenta  labor e  fubegit, 
Cottperir  {/)  invidiam  fuprcmo  firn;  domari, 
';  I7rit  enim  fulgore  fuo,  qui  praegravat  artes 
iitirz  ft  pofitas  :  cztinAuh  aniabitor  idem. 

('OPraefenti  tibi  matures  largimur  honores, 
!''  Jaran^afque  tnum  per  numen  pooimus  aras, 
I'y  Nil  oritunifXi  alias,  nil  ortum  talc  fatentes. 
^  tDus  hoc  populus  fapiens  ct  juftus  in  uno, 
*  fc  ooftrit  diocibua,  tc  Graiis  anteferendo, 
Caetrra  ncquaqnain  fimili  ratiore  modoque 
Aeflimat;  ct,  nifi  quae  tcrris  femota  fuilque 
Tcmporibtts  dcfun^a  vidct,  faftidit  ct  odit  : 
''  i^ic  Cautor  vcterum,  ut  tabulas  peccare  vetantes 
Q^ai  bis  quif  «qoe  viri  fimxemnt,  focdrra  regum, 
VciGabiisvcl  cum  rigidis  acquata  Sabinis, 
PoDtjficum  Ubrof»  aiiBo£i  volumnia  Vatum, 
(■)  Diditet  Alba^o  Mufas  in  montc  locutas. 

Si,  quia  («)  Graaorum  fontantiquiiljma  quaeque 
Scripts  vel  optima,  Romani  penfimtur  eadcm 
Scriptures  trottna ;  non  eft  quod  multa  loquamur : 
Nil  intra  eft  olcam,  nil  extra  eft  in  nuce  duri. 
Veoimus  adXummum  fortunae  :  ptngimus,  atque 
(o  PialUmMa,et  (^)lo Aamur  Achivisdo^iusuadUs. 
^1(9}  mcliora  dicst  ut  viBa^  poemata  reddit ; 
S^irc  fcltm,  chattis  pretium  quotus  arroget  annus. 
Set  iptoi  ab  bioc  atmos  centum  qui  decidit,  inu^ 
Prrfedos  vctercfque  referri  debet,  an  inter 
Vucsttqae  sioyoi^  excludat  jurgia  finis. 


Shall  we,  or  ftiall  we  not,  aceoont  him  To, 
Who  dy*d,  perhaps,  an  hundred  years  ago  ? 
£nd«ll  dH^te ;  and  &x  the  year  precile 
When  Rritifli  bards  begin  t*  immortaliac  } 

**  Who  lafts  a  (r)  century  can  have  oio  flaw ; 
**  I  hold  that  wit  a  daffic,  good  in  law." 

Suppofe  be  wants  a  year,  will  you  compound  ? 
And  ftiali  we  deetit'him  (#)  ancient, right  andlbund, 
Or  damn  to  all  eternity  at  once, 
At  ninety-nine,  a  modern  and  a  dunce  ? 

**  We  ihall  not  quarrd  for  a  year  or  two ; 
**  By  (#)  courtefy  of  England,  he  may  do.'* 

Then,  by  xht  rule  that  made  the  («}  horfe-taH 
bare, 
1  pluck  out  year  by  year,  as  hair  by  hair. 
And  melt  (v)  down  ancients  like  a  heap  of  fnow^ 
While  you,  to  meafure  merits,  look  in  (4,-)>Siowe, 
And,  eftimating  authors  by  the  year, 
Beftow  a  garland  only  on  a  {y)  bier. 

(s)  Shakfpeare   (whom  yoa  and  eveiy  plsy^ 
houfe  bill 
Style  the  divine,  the  matchlefs,  what  yoo  will) 
For  gain,  not  glory,  wing*d  his  roving  flight, 
And  grew  inunortal  in  his  own  defpite. 
Ben,  old  and  poor,  as  little  feemM  to  heed 
[a)  The  life  to  come,  in  every  poct*s  creed. 
Who  now  reads  {b)  Cowley  ?  if  he  ptcafcs  yet, 
His  moral  pleafcs,  not  his  pointed  wit ; 
Forgot  his  epic,  nav  PInduric  art. 
But  Oill  [c]  1  tuve  the  language  of  his  heart. 

"  Yet  furely,  {tl)  furcly,  thefe  were  fan>ous  men ! 
*•  What  boy  but  hears  the  faying  of  old  Ben  ? 
"  In  all  (f)  debates  where  critics  bear  a  f art, 
"  Not  one  but  nods,  and  talks  of  Jonfitn'h  art, 
••  Of  Shakfpeare's  nature,  and  of  Cowley's  wit ; 
**  How  Beaumont*sjttdgmcntcheck'dwhat  Flctch* 

••  er  writ ; 
<^  How  Shadwell  hafty,  Wycherly  was  flow ; 
"  But,  for  the  paflions,  Southerne  fure  and  Rowe. 


Eft  vetus  atque  probtts,  (r)  centum  qui  perficie 

aonos. 
Quid  ?  qui  deperiit  minor  uno  menfe  vel  anno. 
Inter  quos  rcfcrendus  crit  ?   {m)  vetercfne  poetas. 
An  quos  ct  pracfans  ct  poftera  rcfpuat  acta*  I 
Ifte  quidem  veteres  inter  ponetur  (/)  honefte,       ^ 
Qui  vel  menfe  brevi,  vel  toto  eft  junior  anno. 

Utor  pcrmiflb,  caudacque  pilos  ut  (w)  equinae 
Paulatim  vello:  ct  demo  unum,  demo  ct  idem 

unum; 
Dum  cadat  elufus  ratione  (v)  ruentis  acervi, 
Qui  redit  in  {x)  faftos,  et  virtutem  aellimat  annis, 
Miratorque  nihil,  nift  quod  {y)  Libitina  facravii. 
(je;  Enniuset  fapiens, et  fortis,et  alter  Homeius, 
Ut  critici  dicunt,  Lvicer  curare  videtur 
Quo  (a)  promifla  cadant,  et  fomnia  Pythagorea.    • 
(^>  Naevius  in  mauibus  noa  eft ;  at  \t)  nientibua 

haerct  [pocma. 

Pene  recens :  {d)  adeo  fan^um  eft  vecus  omne 
Ambigitur  '«)  quotics,  nter  utro  fit  piior;  au£ert 
Pacuvius  do<^i  famani  f<:nis,  Arcius  a^ti  :^ 
DiciCttr  Afrani  toga  convcuinc  MenanUro : 
mautus  ad  exemplar  SicuU  propcrare  Kpicharmi 
I  Vinccrc  Cacciliiis  gravitate,  Tcrcniius  4krtc  ;       j 

liij 
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<«  Thefe,  (/)  Milf  thcfc,fmort  the  crowded  (bgc, 
••  From  eldcft  Heyw«od  down  lo  Cibber'a  age." 

A)l  this  may  be  s  (/)  the  people's  Taice  u  oddg 
It  is,  and  it  it  not,  the  voice  of  God* 
To  {h)  Gammer  Ourton  if  it  give  the  baya^ 
And  yet  deny  the  Carelcfs  HuCband  praife, 
Or  lay  our  fathers  never  broke  a  mU ; 
iVhy  then,  I  (ay,  the  public  is  a  fooL 
.But  let  them  own,  that  greater  faulu  than  wc 
They  had«  and  greater  virtues,  I'll  agree. 
Spenfer  himfclf  affcdls  the  («)  obfolete. 
And  Sydney's  verfc  halts  ill  on  (4)  Roman  feet  t 
Milton's  ftrong  pinion  now  not  heaven  can  bound, 
Mow  fcrpent-like,   in  (/)  profe  he  iwceps  the 

ground, 
lo  quibbles,  angel  and  archangel  join. 
And  God  the  Father  turns  a  fchool-divine. 
(m)  Not  tha^  I'd  Iqp  the  beauties  irom  his  book, 
Like  (•)  flaibing  BcntUy  with  hisdcfpcrate  hook, 
Or  damn  all  Shakfpeare,  like  th*  a£edicd  fool 
At  court,  who  hates  whate'er  he  {0)  read  atfchool. 

But  for  the  wit»  of  either  Charles's  days. 
The  mob  of  gentlemen  who  wrote  with  eafe  % 
Spratf  Carew,  Sedley,  and  a  hundred  more, 
(Like  twinkling  flars  the  mifcellanies  o'er^ 
One  fimikfthat  (p)  folitary  ihines 
In  the  dry  defert  of  a  thoufand  lines, 
Or  {fj  kngtbcn'd  thought  that  gleams  through 

many  a  page. 
Has  faodify'd  whole  poems  for  an  age. 
(r;  I  lofe  my  patience,  and  I  own  it  too, 
"When  works  are  ccnfur'd,  not  as  bad,  but  new ; 
\Vhile,  if  our  elders  break  all  rcafon's  laws, 
Thrfe  fools  demand  not  pardon,  but  applaufe. 

(t )  On  Avon's  bank,  where  flowers  eternal  blow. 
If  1  but  a(k  if  any  weed  can  grow ; 
One  tragic  fentence  if  I  dare  deride, 
IVhich  \^t,  Beuert«n'»  grave  adion  dignify 'd. 


Hos  edifcit,  et  hos  ar Ao  fiipata  theatro      [poetas 
npoftat  Roma  potcns;  (/)  habet  hos  nomcratque 
Ad  noftrum  tcmpus,  Livi  fcrlptoris  ab  aevo. 
(/)  Imerduffi  vulgui  redem  vidrt :  eft  vbi  peccit. 
9i  >b)  veteret  ita  miratur  laudaique  poetas, 
Ui  nihil  antefcrat,  nihil  illis  eomparet ;  errat : 
81  ^aedam  nimh  («)  antique,  fi  plcraque  (i)  dure 
Bicere  credif  coa,  «7)  tpave  multa  fatetur  t 
Et  fapit,  et  mecUm  facat,  et  Jove  judicat  aequo, 
{•si  Nonequidem  infedor,  dtlendaquecarmina  Livi 
BOereor,  memini  quae  {m^  plagofum  ^ay  Biihi  parvo 
OrbsUttffl  diAare  i 

fed  emcndatm  videri 
Fnlchraque,  et  exadlis  minimum  diAantia,  miror : 
Inter  qone  ( /)  verbum  emicuic  fi  forte  decorum, 
61  (y  <  vcifos  paulo  concinnior  unus  et  alter; 
Injnfte  tetum  dncit  venditque  poena.         [cr afle 
(r)  Indlgnor  quidquam  rcprehcndi,  non  quia 
Cmpofitum,  ilkpideve  putetur,  led  quia  nyper ; 
t<lccvcnl8mantiquis,fed  honorem  et  praemia  oofd. 
>  (f)  Rede  aecnc  crocnm  flwcfquc  pcrambulct 
Attae 
Fabola,  li  dublfem;  cbmant  pcriifle  pndonm 
Cvnai  prnc  patrts  t  ca  ciub  reprebcndere  cooer, 
QimeX^;  gnvia  Aefoput,  quae  dodtuaRnliaiwcgic. 


Or  well-mouth'd  Booth  With  empftafU  praeliivb 
(Though  but,  perhaps,  a  muftcr-roll  of  names) 
How  will  our  fathers  rife  up  in  a  rage, 
And  fwear,  all  fhame  is  loft  in  George's  age ! 
You'd  think  (»}  no  fools  difgrac'd  the  former 

reign. 
Did  not  fome  grave  examples  yet  remain. 
Who  fcorn  a  lad  fliould  teach  his  Either  IkiU, 
And,  having  once  been  wrong,  will  be  fo  ftili. 
He,  who  to  ieem  more  deep  than  you  or  I, 
Eitols  old  bards,  («)  or  Merlin's  prophecy, 
Miftake  hiiA  hot ;  he  envies,  not  admires, 
And,  to  d<;bafe  the  fons,  exalts  thtf  fires. 
(«)  Had  ancient  times  confpir'd  todiiallow 
Wiiat  then  was  new,  what  had  been  andcnt  now  ? 
Or  what  rcmain'd,  fo  worthy  to  be  read 
By  learned  critics,  of  the  mighty  dead  ^ 

( y)  bi  days  of  eafe,  when  now  the  weary  fworl 
Wat  Iheath'd,  and  luxury  with  Charles  rdler'd  i 
In  every  tafte  of  foreign  courts  improv'd, 
*•  AU;  by  the  king's  example,  liv'd  and  kvU*'  ^ 
Then  peers  grew  proud  (a)  in  hodeiDaalhip  t* 

excel, 
Newmarket's  glory  rofe,  as  Britttn's  fell; 
The  foldter  breath'd  the  gallantries  of  Fruoe^ 
And  every  flowery  courtier  writ  romaace. 
l*hen  (a)  marble,  foften'd  into  life,  grew  «irq» 
And  yielding  metal  flow'd  to  human  Ibm : 
Lely  on  {jk)  animated  canvaa  flole 
The  fleepy  eye,  that  fpoke  the  meltsog  foal 
No  wonder  then,  when  all  wu  love  and  fpoit, 
The  willing  mufes  were  debauch'd  at  court : 
On  (#)  each  enertate  ftring  they  taught  the  note 
lo  pant,  or  tremble  through  an  eunach'ithrosi* 

But  (d)  Britain,  changeful  as  a  chiU  st  play, 
Now  calls  in  princes,  and  now  turns  away. 
Now  Whig,  now  Tory,  what  we  Icv'd  wc  lute; 
Now  all  for  pleafure,  now  for  church  or  fliKi 
Now  for  prerogative,  and  now  for  laws; 
£fleds  unhappy  1  from  a  noble  caufie. 


Vel  quia  nil  (»)  redttm,  nifi  qnod  placuit  fibi,  ^ 

cunt; 
Vel  quia  tnrpe  putant  parere  mlnoribos,  ct  qaac 
fmbeibi  didicerc,  fcnes  i^erdenda  fateti 
Jam  («)  baliarc  Nomae  carmen  qui  lattdat,etilhi^ 
Quod  mecum  ignorat,  folut  vultfcire  videri; 
Ingeniis  non  illc  favtt  plaudirqne  liepoltii^ 
Nofira  fed  impugoat,  nos  noftraqoe  lividoiadit 

{k)  Quod  fi  tam  Graecis  novitas  invila  faiflct, 
Quam  nobis ;  quid  nunc  clTet  vctus  f  am  qat<l  ^ 

beret, 
Quod  legeret  tereretouc  Tiritim  publtcus  ofoW 

(jr)  Ut  nrlmum  politis  nugari  Graeda  bcUis 
Coepit,  et  m  vttium  fortona  labier  aequa ; 
Nunc  aihlctanim  fiudii*,  nunc  arfit  (a)  equecum : 
(«)  Marmoris  aut  cboris  fabros  aut  acris  amssit ; 
Sofpendit  (A)  piAa  vnkum  mentcaiqMe  tabelb; 
Nun  {«)  tibicinibua,  nunc  eft  gavifa  tragocdis : 

{i)  Sub  nuuice  pnella  vdut  fi  Indcrte  intoi 
(^od  cupida  petiit,  mature  plena  rcliqutt.         ^ 
Quid  placet,  aut  odao  eft,  quod  non  mmamk  crt^ 
Hoc  paces  habuoc  bonaCi  veotiquc  fiecundi 


iifflTATtdNi  O^  HORAci. 


^zs 


K  ^)TiaiewaA,iibberEiigliihiBan  would  knock 

tiv  ittraot*  ap,  and  riie  by  five  o'clock, 

Iniirad  hU  family  in  every  rule, 

AaJ  iiead  his  wife  to  church,  hit  foo  to  fchool. 

To  (/)  worihip  like  hit  fatherst  was  hU  care ; 

I'o  teach  their  frugal  virtues  to  his  heir ; 

To  prove  that  luxury  could  never  hold  ; 

Aad  place,  oo  good  (/)  fecurity,  hit  gold. 

Now  timet  are  changM,  and  one  (A)  poetic  itch 

Hat  fi»z*d  the  court  and  city,  poor  and  rich : 

Sobs,  di ea,  and  grandiiret,  aJl  will  wear  the  bayti 

Our  wivea  read  Milton,  and  our  daughtcrt  playt, 

To  theauea  and  to  rehearfalt  throng, 

Aod  all  our  graceat  table  it  a  fong. 

I,  who  fo  oft  renounce  the  mufet,  (H  lie,. 

Not  — *_*»  felf  e'er  teilt  more  fibt  than  t ; 

When  lick  of  mole,  our  foUiet  we  deplore. 

And  promtfc  our  beft  fricndt  to  rhyoie  no  more  $ 

We  wake  next  morning  in  a  raging  fit. 

And  call  for  pen  and  ink  to  flioW  our  wit. 

(i)  He  ierv*d  a  'prenticeihip,  who  fett  up  flio^ ; 
Ward  try*d  oo  puppiet,  and  ihe  poor,  hit  <irop  ; 
£v'a  (/)  Radcliffe*t  dodort  travel  fit  11  to  France, 
Nor  due  copraAife  till  they've  learn'd  to  dance. 
Who  builds  a  bridge  that  never  drove  a  pile  ? 
(Should  Ripley  venture,  all  the  world  would  fmlW) 
But  (m)  thofe  who  cannot  write,  and  tkofe  who  can, 
All  rhyme,  and  fc^aw^.and  fcrfLble,  to  a  inan. 

.Yet,  Siir,  (A)  refled,  the  mifchief  it  not  gt eat ; 
Thele  madmen  uever  hurt  the  churdi  or  Sate ; 
Someiimei  the  fully  bcne^u  mankind ; 
4nd  rarely  (#)  avarice  tainu  the  tuneful  mind; 
Aikfw  him  but  hi*  (/)  plaything  ot  a  pen, 
He  K'cr  rebels  or  plott,  like  oth^  men  :  . 

t}/  flight  o^  cadiiert,  or  mob«,  he*ll  never  mitid; 

Aod  koowt  no  loflet  whilc^  the  mufe  it  kind. 

*o  (r)  cheat  a  friend,  or  W'ard,  he  leavet  to  Peter  $ 

TfugopdrniMH  heapt  up  nothing  but  mere  mtttt; 
£ajoy»liis  garden  and  hit  book  in  quiet ; 
And  thco— tt  perfcdk  hermit  in  hit  (i)  diet; 


(t)  tlomie  dulce  diu  fuit  e^  folemoe,  reclHfi 
Mane  domo  Tigilare,  clienti  promere  jura; 
Scripcot  {y  )  nbmlnibus  re^it  expendef e  ntmmo^ ; 
*'i)  Majores  aadire,  miaori  dicere,  per  quae 
Defccre  ret  poffet,  minui  daomofi  libido. 
Sltttavit  mentem  populu4  levin,  {&')  tt  Calet  (rno 
Scribcndi  0udio  :  puerique  patrcfifue  feveri 
Froode  coo'iat  viodi  cocnant,  et  carminat  dldaift. 
Ipfe  ego,  qui  nullot  me  affirmo  fcHbefe  veifuf, 
iDvenior  {i)  Parthit  tncndadior ;  et  print  ortd 
Sole  vigil,  calamum'  et  chartat  et  fcriliia  pofco'. 
(iJNavem  ageie  ignarut  ua'^it  timet :  aWtonuifi 
acgro  [eft, 

Nod  audet,  nifi  qui  dMlM,  dire ;  ^^d  iriedicorcrm 
Proinittunt  (/}  medict :  tra<3ant  ^brflia  f abri  : 
(m)  Scribimut  indoAi  dodi({ue  poci^u  paffim. 

.(«)  Hie  error  tai^cn  et  levis  faaec  infania,  quaCQta^ 
Vinaret  hahea^,  fie  collij^c  :  Vatit  (I)  aVarut 
XoQ  letneit  eft  ^imtft :  (/)  Veffi^  amiat,  hoc  fto- 

det  unum; 
t)rtrimenta,  (7}  fugat  f^tofonim,  incendia  rldet  \ 
Nno  'r^  fraudem  focio,  pucrove  incogitat  ullafti 
Vtj  niir/  /ivit  fill^ult,  cc  pane  fecUndo  (/}  | 


Of  little  life  the  man  you  mav  fuppole, 
Who  fays  in  verfe  what  othert  fay  in  pro(e: 
Yet  let  me  (how,  a  pnet'b  of  fome  weight. 
And  (i)  though  no  fuldier)  ufeful  to  the  ftate. 
(«)  What  will  a  child  learn  fooner  than  a  fong? 
What  better  teach  a  foreigner  the  toiigue  ? 
What't  lone  or  (hdrt^  each  at  cent  vrhere  to  plit^ 
And  fpeak  in  public  with  fome  fort  of  grace. 
\  fcarce  can  think  him  luch  a  v^orthleft  thing, 
Uuleit  he  praife  fome  monfler  of  a  king  S 
Or  virtue,  or  religion  tiiFn  to  f^brt, 
To  pleaft  a  lew^j  or  unbelieving  court. 
Unhappy  Dryden  !— In  all  Charles's  dayt^ 
Kofcouinibn  only  boaftt  tinfpotted  2)ayt; 
And  in  pur  own  (exctife  fome  courtly  ftilnt) 
No  whiter  page  than  Acldifdn  remaint ; 
He,  (%u)  from  the  tafte  obfcene  reclaims  our  yovdii 
And  fett  the  pafliont  od  the  (Ide  of  trtfih, 
Fon^t  the  foft  bofom  with  th6  gentlcft  art. 
And  pours  each  humad  vii-tue  in  the  heart. 
X.ei  u-eland  tell,  how  virit  dj^held  her  eaufe. 
Her  trade  fupported,  and  fupplied  her  la#t ; 
And  leave  on  Swift  this  gratefiil  verfe  eogravMi 
"  The  rights' a  court  attack'd,  a  poet  U^^/* 
Behold  (he  hand  that  wroiight  a  nation's  cure, 
WretchM  to  (^  J  relieve  the  idiot  ahd  the  pooTg 
^roud  vice  to  brand,  or  injtir'd  worth  adorti. 
And  (^y)  ftretch  the  ra|r  to  aget  yet  Onbom. 
Not  but  there  arc,  Who  niierft  other  palmtf ; 
Hopkint  and  Sterhhold  glad  the  heart  with  pfahni  t 
The  (if)  boyt  aod  girls  whom  charity  maintains, 
implore  your  hel|>  in  thefe  pathetic  ilcaint : 
How  could  devotion  (^)  touch  the  country  pewi^ 
Unleft  the  godt  beftow'd  a  proper  mtlfe  f 
Verfe  chsert  their  leifure,  Verfe  aOrftt  their  work, 
Verfb  pi-ayt  for  |>eaet,  ot  fiifgs  down  (r)  Pope  and 

.   Turk. 
Thc^  filenc*d  preacher  yieldt  to  potent  itraini 
Aod  feelt  that  gra£e  hit  player  beCoOght  in  vain  } 
Theblefflngthrilltthroughall  the  lalKM^tng  throng. 
And  {d)  heaveA  it  won  by  violence  of  fong. 

Our  («)  rural  ao^eftdn,  with  littk  bleft^ 
Patient  of  labotfr  when  the  end  was  reft,   . 
InduJg'd  the,  day  that  hoib'd  their  annual  min. 
With  feaftt,  and  offeringt,  and  4  thankful  Hbrain  t 


(/)  MiUlcite  qttan<^am  pt^  tt  milus,  utifis  tttbl{ 
Si  das  hoe,  parVit  quo^oe  rebut  ittagna  juvari ; 
(«}  Os  ten^rum  poeri  balbumque  poeta  figaral : 
Torquet  {tif)  ab  obfcoenitf  jam  nrtnc  fenBooibw 

aurem; 
Mox  etiim  ped!ofl  praeceptit  format  unlcis, 
Afp^f  itatis,  et  tnvidiae  co^reAor,  et  irqe  $ 
fteAti  fada  ^efert ;  {j)  orientia  tempora  flotb 
Inftruit  cxem^lis  ;  (x)  inopem  fobtur  et  aegruia. 
Caftit  ctfm  {a)  pueHs  ignara  pucjla  mnrici 
0ifceret  linde  [i)  prects,  Tatem  ni  Muik  dediilei  ? 
Pofdt  openf  chofus  et  phiefentta  noniioa  fenttt^ 
Goelvftes  implOrat  aquat,  do6tz  procc  biaadut } 
Avertit  mofbos,  {i)  metuenda  peflcisln  pelHr; 
Im^etratet  paccm,  et  locnpietem  frugibusaonyn^ 
(^;  Carmine  Di  fuperi  placantur,  carmine  Manet. 

(i)  Agricolae  prifci,  fortes,  parvoque  bead, 
€oadiu  Qtfflr  fraxBena^  levaacc^tampore  faA^ 
•     luij 
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The  ]ay  their  wives,  their  Con*,  and  fervaou  fiiarc, 
Eal'e  of  their  toilt  and  partners  of  their  care  : 
I'hc  laugh,  the  jeft,  attendants  cm  the  bowt, 
Smooth'd  every  brovt^,  and  open*d  every  foul : 
With  growing  years  the  plcafing  licence  grew, 
Aud  (/)  taunts  alternate  innocently  flew. 
'But  times  corrupt,  and  (g)  nature  i!l-inclin*d, 
Produc'd  the  point  that  left  a  fting  behind  ; 
TiI^  friLnd  with  friend,  and  families  at  (Irife, 
Triumfihunt  malice  rdg*d  through  private  hfe. 
Vro  fell  the  wrong,  or  fcar*d  it,  took  th*  alarm, 
Appeal'd  to  law,  and  juAicelent  her  arm.  [bound, 
At  length,  by  whLleromc  (i&)  dread   of  lUtutcs 
'1  he  foets  loarn'd  to  plcufe,  and  not  to  wound  : 
Aloil  warp'd  to  (i j  flattery's  flde ;  but  fume,  more  ^ 

nice, 
*Pji.ftrv'd  the  frcctlom,  and  forcbore  the  vice. 
Hence  faiire  rofc,  th;*t  jull  the  medium  hit. 
And  heals  with  morals  what  it  hurts  with  wit. 
(i)  We  conqucr'd  France,  but  felt  our  captive's 

charms ; 
Her  arts  viiflorious  triumphM  o*er  our  arms; 
l^ritain  to  £cft  refinements  Icfs  a  foe, 
Wit  grew  polite,  and  (/)  numbcrw  learn*d  to  flow. 
Waller  was  I'm&oth;  but  Dry  den  taught  to  join  ^ 
1  he  varying  verfe,  the  full  refounding  lir;e,        ( 
The  lonji  majcftic  march,  and  energy  divine,      j 
Though  fiiUi'ome  traces  of  our  (m)  ruflic  vein 
And  fplayfoot  verfe  rrmain'd,  and  will  remain. 
Late,  very  late,  corre^nefs  grew  our  care. 
When  the  tir'd  nation  (n)  brcath'd  from  civil  war. 
£xad^  (o)  Racine,  and  Comcille*s  noble  fire, 
Show'd  us  that  France  had  fomething  to  admire. 
Not^  but  the  ( ^)  tragic  fpirit  was  oi«r  own. 
And  full  in  Siiakfpcare,  fair  in  Otway  (hone  : 


Corpus  et  tpfum  aaimum  fpe  finit  dura  ferentem. 
Cum  fociis  opcMim  puerit  et  conjuge  fida, 
Tellurcm  porco,  SiWanum  la^  piabaot, 
Floribua,  et  vino  Geoium  mimoreni  brevis  icvi. 
Fefcenniaa  per  huac  iavcnta  iacentia  morem 
(/)  Verfibaa  altemU  opprobria  ruflica  fudit ; 
ilibtrtafquerocBTventetaccrpu  per  anooa 
l.ufit  amabiliter :  {g)  donee  jam  faevus  apertam 
In  rUbiem  roepit  vciti  jocut,  et  per  honcltas 
Jre  domoa  impune  minai.  doluere  crueuto 
*D(Uti  lacefliti :  fuit  intadis  quoque  cura 
Conditioiie  fuper  communi :  {b)  quin  etiam  lex 
J'ocnaque  lata^  malo  quae  nollet  carmiue  quem- 

quum 
Dcfcribi.  vertcre  modnm,  forroidise  fuflia 
Ad  (i)  bene  dicendum,  ddedandumque  rcdadi. 

^)  Graccia  capia  fcrum  viAorem  cepit,  et  artes 
IptuUt  agTifti  Latio.  fie  horridut  ille 
Dciiuxit  ^i,  numerus  ^iaturniut,  et  grave  virus 
;Mun.litiac  pepulcrc  :  fed  in  longum  tamvn  acvum 
Maiifiruut,  J^<i(licquc  mancnt,  (ot)  vcftigia  ruris. 
>eru-enim  ( jraecis  admovit  acumiua  chartis; 
y  r  poil  ^n)  Puuica  bcUa  quietus  quacrerc  coepit, 
C^id  i«>  dupbocics  et  i  hcTpia  ct  AeTchylua  utile 

fci  tsjlt  I 

Ti  ntavif  quojue  cem,  fi  digne  vertcre  polTet  r 

Et  p'u^uit  iibi,  oatuf  a  fublimii  et  acer  : 

Nair  /';  i]  m  tragicum  iatia,  ct  fdicitct  audct ; 


But  Orway  failM  to  poKfli  or  refine. 

And  (f )  ftuent  Shakfpeare  fcarce  eflacM  a  Ibie. 

£v*n  copiro;;  Dryden  wanted,  or  forgot, 

l*he  laft  aiju  greateft  art,  the  art  to  blot. 

Some  doubt,  if  equal  pains,  or  equal  firr, 

The  (r)  humbler  muTe  of  comedy  re  quire. 

But  in  known  images  of  life,  I  gncis 

1  he  labour  greater,  as  th*  indulgence  lers(i). 

Obfcrve  how  feldom  ev*n  the  bdl  fucceed : 

Tell  me  if  (r)  Congrevc*s  fools  are  fools  indeed  f 

What  pert  low  dialogue  has  Farquhar  writ ! 

How  .Van  wants  grace,  who  never  wanted  wit ! 

The  ilage  how  loofely  (u)  does  Aftrct  tread, 

Who  fairly  puts  all  charaAers  to  bed  1 

And  idle  Cibber,  how  he  breaks  the  laws. 

To  make  poor  Pinkcy  (t</)  eat  with  yaft  appbufc ! 

But  fill  their  («)  purfe,  our  poets*  work  is  done. 

Alike  to  them,  by  pathos  or  by  pun. 

O  you  !  whom  (y)  vanity's  light  bark  conrcya 
On  fame*s  mad  voyage  by  the  wind  of  praife. 
With  what  a  fliifting  gale  your  courfe  you  ply. 
Fur  ever  funk  ton  low,  or  borne  too  high  '. 
Who  pants  for  glory  finds  but  fhort  repofe, 
A  breath  revives  him,  or  a  breath  o'erthrows. 
(z)  Farewell  the  (lage  !  if  juft  as  thrives  the  play. 
The  filly  bard  grows  fat,  or  falls  away. 

(a)  There  ftill  remains,  to  mortify  a  vrit,« 
I'he  many-headed  monfter  of  the  pit ; 
A  fenfclefs,  worthlefs,  and  unfaonour'd  crowM  : 
Who,  (^)  to  diftvrb  their  betters  mighty  proud. 
Clattering  their  (licks  before  ten  lines  arc  fpokc, 
Cali  for  the  farce,  (r)  the  bear,  or  the  black^oke. 
What  dear  delight  to  Britons  farce  affords ! 
Ever  the  taftc  of  mobs,  but  now  (^)of  lords; 
(Tafte,  that  eternal  wanderer,  which  flies 
Frum  heads  to  ears,  and  now  from  ears  to  n^c) 


Sed  {q)  turpem  putat  infcitc  metuitquc  Utpnm* . 

Crcditur,  ex  (r)  medio  quia  arceflit,  habere. 
Sudoris  minimum  ;  fed  habet  Comoedm  tunto 
Plus  otK'ris,  quanto veniae  miflu«.  (/)  afpice,  Plautus 
Quo  padu  (/;  partes  tutctur  amantis  cphcbi, 
Ut  patrifc  attenti,lcnonis  ut  infidiofi  : 
Qnantus  fit  Don*ennus  [xv)  edacibu^  in  parafitis ; 
Quam  non  («)  aftrido  percurrat  pulpita  Ibcco. 
Gcllit  cnim  (jr)  numnium  in  loculos  demitterc  : 

pod  hoc 
Sccurus,  cadat  an  rc&o  (Vet  fabula  talo. 

Quern  tulit  ad  fcenam  {y)  ventofo  gloria  curru, 
Exauimat  lentus  fpedator,  fedulus  infiat : 
Sic  leve,fic  parvum  eft,antmumquod  landis  avarum 
Subruit,  ac  reficit :  (a)  valcat  res  ludicra,  fi  me 
Palma  negata  macrum,  denata  reducit  opimum. 
(a)  Saepe  etiam  audacem  fugat  hoc  terretque  poc* 

tarn 
Quod  numero  plures,  virtute  et  honore  minores 
Indodi,  ftolidique,  et  {6)  depugnare  parati 
Si  difcordet  eques,  media  inter  carmina  pofcnnt 
Aut  (r)  urfum  aut  pugiles :  his  nam  plcbccuU 

gaudst. 
Vcnun  (d)  cquitis  quoquc  jam  migravit  ab  aure 

voluptas 
OmniA,  ad  inccrtos  oculos,  et  gaudia  vana» 
Qiiatuor  aut  plurc»  aulaca  prcmuQtur  in  hons } 
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TV  pby  fttodt  ftill ;  damn  adifNi  ami  dUconrfir, 
lack  fly  the  fceact,  and  enter  fioot,  (#)  ud  horfe ; 
hfoaiM  on  pageanta,  ia  long  order  drawoy 
Peen,  heralds,  btlhopa,  ermio,  gold  and  lawn ; 
TlKduaipioa  Coo  !  and,  to  complete  the  jeft, 
Old  Edwvd'a  arnumr  beams  on  Gibber's  breidL 
Vitfa  (/}  Unghcer  (iiie  Deoioeritiishaddy^d, 
Had  be  bcbeldas  andiesce  gape  fo  wide. 
Let  har  or  ig)  elephant  be  e*er  fo  white. 
The  people,  fure,  the  people  are  the  fight! 
Ah,  luckicis  {A)  poet  1  firetch  thy  luQgs  and  roari 
That  bear  or  elephant  ihall  heed  thee  more ; 
Wbik  aU  iu  (i)  throau  the  gallery  extends. 
And  allthe  thuader  of  the  pit  afccnds ! 
Load  as  the  woWes,  on  (i)  Orca'^  ilormy  ileep, 
Howl  to  the  roarings  of  the  northern  deep. 
Sich  is  the  (hoat»  the  long-applaoding  note, 
At  Qaia's  high  plume,  or  01dficld*s  (/)  petticoat ; 
Or  wlien  from  court  a  btnh-day  fuit  beilow*d, 
Sinki  the  fat)  loft  aAor  in  the  tawdry  load. 
Booth  eoter»— hark  '.  the  univerfal  peal ! 
"  Bat  has  he  fpoken  V*  Not  a  fyllable. 
What  fliook  the  Aage,  and  made  the  people  ftare  ? 
(f)GttB*s  long  wag,  flower*d  gown,  and  lacquer*d 
chair. 
Yet,  left  yostfUnk  I  raBy  more  than  teach, 
Or  piaife  malignly  arts  1  cannot  reach, 
l>et  me  for  once  prefume  t*  inftruA  the  times, 
To  know  the  poet  firocu  the  man  of  rhymes : 
Tube  (a)  who  gives  my  breaft  a  thoufand  pains, 
Can  make  me  feci  each  pafljoo  that  he  feigns ; 
Ksnge,  eompofc,  with  more  than  magic  art ; 
Wkhpicy,  and  wriifa  terror,  tear  my  heart ; 
And  louch  me,  o*er  the  earth,  or  through  the  air, 
ToTbsbca,  to  Athena^  when  he  will,  and  where. 


Doai  iagiuot  («)  equitam  turmae,  peditumque  ca- 

ter^ae  : 
Mitttrahitar  manihot  regum  for  tuna*  retortts ; 
^eda  feftinant,  pilenta,  pctorrita,  naves ; 
CapttTom  portat  ur  cbor,  captiva  Corinthus. 
(/)  St  foret  in  rerris,  rideret  Dcmocritus;  feu 
IKrerfam  confufa  genus  panthera  camcla, 
Kvc  i£)  clephan  albus  vulgi  convertcret  ora* 
^pedarct  populum  ludtsattentiu«  ipfis, 
Ut  (ibi  pracbeotcm  mimo  fpcilacula  plura : 
Scnptorcs  autem  (A)  narrare  putaret  afcUo 
Fabcllam  fordo,  nam  quae  (i)  pervinccre  voces 
Enlocre  fooum,  rcfenint  qucm  noftra  theatra  ? 
(i)  Garganum  mugiae  pntci  nemos,  aut  mare  Tuf- 

com. 
Ttato  com  ftrepttu  ludt  fpeSantor,  ct  artes, 
(/j  DivitJaeqne  peregrioae:.  quibus  (m)   oblitus 

aAor 
Com  ftetit  in  fcena,  concorrit  dextera  laevae. 
Dttit  adhoc  aliqnid  ?  nil  fane.'  Quid  placet  ergo  ? 
(•)  Lana  Tareotino  violas  inutau  veneno. 
Ac  ne  forte  potes  me,  quae  facere  ipfe  recufem, 
Cum  tc^e  tra^ent  alii,  laudare  maligne  : 
1^^  per  extcntom  funcm  mihi  poffe  vtdetur 
he  {)oeta;  (•)  meum  qai  pcAus  inanitcr  angtt, 
l^itatjinulcct,  falfisterronbo*  implct, 
Vt  magui ;  ft  modo  ok  Tliebis,  modo  ponit  Athe- 

ftis.  '  4  * 


(^)  But  not  this  part  of  the  poetic  date 
Alone,  deferves  the  favour  of  the  great : 
Think  of  thofe  authors,  Sir,  who  would  rely 
More  on  a  reader's  fenfe,  than  gaser'a  eye. 
Or  who  ihall  wander  where  che  mufes  fing  ? 
Who  climb  their  mountain,  or  who'uile  ibclr 

fpring  ? 
How  ihaU  we  fiU  a  ( jr)  library  with  wit. 
When  Merliu'a  cave  ia  half  anfumiih'd  yet  ? 

My  liege  1  why  writers  little  claim  yourthokgfatf 
I  gueft ;  and,  with  their  leave,  will  tdl  the  bm  t 
We  (r)  poets  are  (upon  a  poet*s  word) 
Of  all  mankind,  the  creatures  moft  abfurd  : 
The  (i)  fcafon,  when  to  come,  and  when  tn  gop  > 
Ta  fix^,  or  ceafe  to  iing,  we  never  know ; 
And  if  we  will  recite  nine  hours  in  ten* 
You  lofe  your  patience  juft  like  other  men. 
Then  too  we  hnrt  onrfelvea,  when,  to  defend 
A  (/)  inigle  verfe,  we  quarrel  with  a  friend,- 
Repeat  (it)  unaik*d;  (v)  lament,  the  wit'a  too; 
For  vulgar  eyes,  and  point  out  every  hne ; 
But  moft,  when,  ftraining  with  too  weakn 
We  needs  vrill  write  eptftlea  tothe  king ; 
And  (x)  from  the  moment  we  oblige  the  town, 
£zpe&  a  place,  or  penfion  from  the  crovm  ; 
Or)  dnbb*d  hiftoriaiu  by  eapcefs  command, 
T'  enroll  your  triumphs  o*er  the  feas  and  land. 
Be  caird  to  court  to  plan  fome  work  divine. 
As  once  for  Louis,  Boileau,  and  Racine* 

Yet  (y)think,  great  Sir !  (fo  many  virtues  flio|m7 
Ah,  think,  what  poet  beft  may  make  them  known  i 
Or  choofe  at  leaft  fome  minifter  of  grace. 
Fit  to  beftow  the  (s)  laureat's  weighty  place. 

(«)  Charles,  to  bte  times  to  betrasuGnittcdiiir, 
Ailign*d  his  figure  to  Bernini's  care; 


(p)  Verum  age,  et  his,  qui  fe  leAori  credere  ma 

hint, 
Quam  fpedlatoHs  faftidia  feire  fuperbi,       -  [num 
Cura  impende  brevem :  fi  (;)  manus  ApoHine  dig. 
Vis  complere  Itbris ;  et  vatibos  addere  ealear, 
Ut  ftsdio  nmjore  petant  Hclicona  vlrentem. 
(#)  Muka  quidem  nobis  facimus  mala  faepe  poe- 

tae, 
(Ut  vtneta'egomet  caedam  mea)  earn  tibi  librum 
(/)  Solicito  damos,  aut  fefib :  cum  loedlmor,  (/) 

unum 
Si  qois  amicorum  eft  anfus  frprendere  Terfnm : 
Cum  Iocs  jam  (m)  recitata  revolvimus  intvocaxi : 
Cum  (v)  lamemamur  non  apparerc  labores 
Noftros,  et  tcnui  dedoda  poemata  fito :  [que 

Cum  (.t)  fperamus  eo  rem  venturam,  ut,  fimul  tt- 
Carmina  refcieris  nos  fingere,  commodus  nltro    * 
Arceffas,  et  egere  vetes,  et  fcrlbere  cogas. 
Sed  tamen  eft  (y)  operae  pretium  cognofcere,^aks 
Aedituos  habeat  belli  fpedata  donik|oe 
Virtus,  (s)  indigno  non  committenda  poetae. 

(a)  Oratus  Akrxandro  regi  Magno  fuit  ille     -^ 
Chocrilus,  inc^His  qui'  verfibus  et  male  natis 
Rettulit  acceptos,  regale  nttmifma,  Philippoa. 
Sed  velnti  tra^ta  notam  labemque  remittunt 
Atramenta,  fere  fcriptores  carmine  foedo 
Splendtda  fa<Sa  linunt.  idem  rex  ille,  poema 
<iw  tarn  ridicvhim  tarn  care  prodigut  eidi, 
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And  (i)  gmt  Hftffm  to  Knetler'a  hind  decrdid 
To  fix  him  graceful  on  the  bounding  fteed; 
80  well  in  paint  and  ftone  they  judg'd  of  merit : 
But  kingt  in  wit  may  want  dUcenung  fpirit. 
The  hero  William,  and  the  martyr  Charlea, 
One  knighted  fihickmoto^  and  one  pen(ion*d 

<^arlei; 
Which  made  old  Ben  and  fdrtf  Dennis  fwear, 
••  Mo  lord's  anointed,  but  a  {*)  Roflian  bear  " 
Mot  with  fuch  (d)  majefty,  fuch  bold  relief. 
The  fbimt  ang'ift,  of  king,  or  conquering  chief, 
X*er  fweird  on  marble ;  as  in  verfc  have  fliin'd 
(In  polifliM  vcrfe)  the  manners  and  the  mind. 
Oh !  could  1  mount  on  the  Msonian  wing. 
Tour  («)arms,  your  adions,your  repofe  10  fing; 
What  (/)  feas  you  cravert'd,  and  what  fields  you 

ibught! 
Toor  country's  peace,how  oft«  how  dearly  booght ! 
Hofw  (g)  barbaroua  rage  fubfided  at  your  word, 
Jkad  aationa  wondcr*d  while  they  dtopp'd  the 

iwofd  # 
|iow,  when  you  nodded,  o*er  the  land  and  deep, 
(&)  Ftaoe  ftole  her  wing,  and  wrapp*d  the  world 

infleep; 
Till  evth's  extremes  your  meditation  own, 
And  (f )  Afia*s  tyrants  tremble  at  your  thranc-^ 
Bnt  (i)  verfe,  alas !  your  majefty  dildains  | 
And  I'm  not  os'd  to  panegyric  ftraini ! 
The  xeal  of  (i)  fools  offends  at  any  time. 
But  moft  of  all,  the  xeal  of  fools  in  rhyme. 
Jefides,  a  fate  attends  on  all  I  write, 
Thu  u^tt  I  aun  at  praife,  the^  lay  (»)  I  bite« 
A  rile  (•)  encomium  doubly  ridicules  t 
There's  nothing  bhKhens  like  the  ink  of  fools. 


Xdido  yetatt,  ne  quU  fe  praeter  ApeUeni 
Fingercty  aut  alius  Lyfippo  ducerct  acra 
Fortis  {k)  Alcxandri  vultum  fimulantia.  quod  fi 
Judicium  fubtile  ridendisanibusillud 
Ad  libros  et  ad  haec  Muianim  dona  Tocares  | 
(#)  Boeotum  in  oaflb  jurares  acre  naturo. 

[At  ncque  dedeeorant  tua  dc  fie  jodicia,  aiqut 
Munera  quae  mulu  dantis  cum  laude  tulauat, 
Diledt  tibi  Virgilius  Variafque  poetae;] 

Mec  magis  expreffi  (^;  vultos  per  ahenea  figna, 
<^iam  per  vatis  opus  mores  anim*qoe  rirorniii 
clarorum  apparent,  ncc  fcrmones  ego  mallcm 
lUpcotes  per  humumy  (#)  quam  res  componere 

geftaa, 
Terrarumque  (/)  fitus  et  flnmina  dicerc,  et  arcet 
Montibus  impotitas  et  (/)  barbara  regna,^fquc 
Auljpiciis  totum  (i)  eoofe^  dttclla  per  orbcm, 
Claiiftraque  {k)  cuAodem  paeis  cohibentia  Janum, 
Bt  (f )  formidatam  Parthi*.  u  principe,  Rommm  : 
9i  fUMtum  cupeicm,  poffem  ^o^ae.  Ud  ncque 

parvum 
(i)  Carmen  majeftat  rccipit  tua ;  ncc  mens  audtt 
Hem  tenure  pudor,  quam  rires  ferre  recufent* 
SeduUma  autcm  (/)  ttulte,  quern  diligit,  urgct ; 
Fraecipue  eum  ic  numcris  commeudat  et  mttt* 
Diirit  enim  citiua,  mcminttque  libemiusiUnd 
Quod  quis  (si)  deridet,  qnam  quod  probat  et  ycne- 

ratur.  [fido 

MitoMrv  («}  oCoMUB.  qtt»d  w  frtvnt:  ac  ncqu 
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If  true,  a  (•)  woful  Hkeneft  •  abd  if  Isdi, 

**  Praife  undeferv'd  is  fcandal  in  difguife : 

Well  may  he  if)  blufli,  who  gives  ic,  01 

And  when  I  flatter,  let  my  dirty  leaves 

(Like  journals,  6dea,  and  fuch  forgotten  things 

A*  £ttfden.  Philips,  fettle,  writ  of  kanga) 

(y)  Cloche  fpice,  like  trunks,  or  fluttering  in  a  row. 

Befringe  the  rails  of  Bedlam  and  Soho. 


Ill  {9)  pejus  TttHu  proponi  cereus  ufquam, 

Ncc  prave  h6tu  decorart  verfibus  opto : 

Ne  {f)  robeam  ptngui  donatus  monere,  et  una 

Cum  fcriptore  meo  capfa  porreAos  aperta, 

(f )  Defcrar  in  vicum  vendentem  thus  et  odorea, 

ki  piper,  et  quicqnid  chartis  amicitnr  incptia. 


BOOR  II.    EPISTLE    II* 
LudntisJ^um  MH^  tt  iwygtear.     Hon. 

DxAi  Col'nel,  Cnhham*a  and   yonr  coantry'f 

friend! 
You  lore  a  verfe,  take  fuch  as  t  can  fiend* 
{b)  A  Frenchman  cornea,  prefenta  yon  with  hk 

boy. 
Bow*,  and  begins-^  This  lad.  Sir,  b  of  Bkas; 
•<  Obfenre  hit  ftiape  how  clcntt  1  his  locka  hoW 

«  cori'd  \ 
**  My  only  fon;  I'd  have  him  fee  the  world: 
••  His  Preach  »  pure;   his  voiae  too-^ym  ihatt 

••hear. 
*•  Si/,  he*«  your  flave,-  for  twenty  poond  a»year. 
••  Mere  wax  as  yet,  you  fafttion  him  with  ealc, 
■<  Your  barber,  cook,  upholfterer,whac  yoopkalc : 
••  A  perfc^  genius  at  an  opera  foog— 
"  To  fay  too  much,  might  do  my  honour  wrong* 
•*  Take  him  with  ail  bis  virtues,  on  my  word) 
••  Hii  whole  ambiuon  was  to  ferve  a  lord: 
••  But,  Sir  to  you,  with  what  would  I  not  part  ? 
••  Thuugh  faith,  I  fear,  'twiU  break  his  mothcx'a 

••  heart. 


A^ 


BPISTOLA    II*    * 

Flo  a  a,  bono  claroque  fidclli  amice  Neroni, 
(^)  Si  quis  forte  velit  pueruni  tibi  vcndcre  oatum 
Tibure  vcl  Oabiii,  et  tecum  fie  agit :  **  Hie  et 
*•  Candidas,  et  talos  a  verfice  pulcher  ad  imoa» 
••  Fict  eritque  tuus  nommorum  mtllibui  odto; 
**  Verna  nunifteriis  ad  nutua  aptus  herilcss 
**  i.itterulis  Graecis  imbutuk,  idoncos  arti 
•*  Cuiltbet !  argilla  quidvis  imitaberis  uda  \ 
**  Quia  etiam  canec  indoduin,  icd  dulce  bibenu 
*•  Mulu  fidem  ^romiila  levant,  ubi  plenius  acqub 
*•  I*andat  venalcs,  qui  vult  cztrudcrc,  mercea. 
••  Hcs  urgct  me  nulla:  mco  fum  psupcr  anaerc 
••  Nemo  hoc  uangonam  faccrct  tiba  i  non  tcmrr^ 
•«  a  me  [{i. 

••  Qui  vis  ferret  idem:  femel  hie  ccflavit,  ct  v«*^ 
••  In  fcalU  latttit  mctuenspendcotis  iubenae  : 
M  J)«  BtuuiBM,  c^ccpta  ndiH  te  ft  fuga  hcdk/" 


Id,     ^ 

join'd,  > 

a,      3 


(0  IQe  Herat  pretittm,  poeoie  fecnnis,  opmon 
fridem  cmifta  Tidoium :  diA*  tibi  eft  lex. 
I&iirqiicm  unen  hone,  tt  lite  niorarii  iniqua. 

{d)  Dai  me  pigrnm  profidfceoti-tibi,  dnd 
TalAiiia  oiEciit  prope  nuucmn ;  nc  met  (kenis 
Jurgarctad  te  quod  epiftoJa  nulla  Teniret. 
Q11&  turn  prufeci,  mccum  facientia  jura 
Si  tamcD  attentat }  qncrerit  fuper  hoc  etiam,  quod 
ixpcAata  tibi  dod  mittam  carmina  mendax. 

(r)  Litcvlli  miles  colleAa  viatica  itiultit 
Aerumnii,  lafliit  dnm,  no^u  ficrtit,  ad  aflem 
Fadidrrac :  poft  hoc  Tehemens  lupui,  ct  ilbi  et 

hofii 
IntM  pariter,  jejanu  dentibnt  accr, 
Prt«fidiiift  rcgiJe  loco  dejectt,  ut  aiunt, 
Sunune  munito,  ct  multarum  divite  rcrum. 
Clam*  ob  id  faAvm,  donit  omatur  hoDcftis, 
Acdpitct  bit  denafnper  Icflertia  nummuln. 
Fofte  fob  )ioc  tempua  caftcllum  evertere  pra«tor 
Kciiao  qaod  ciipicnt,  hortari  cocpit  eandem  [tem : 
Vctbi%  quae  timido  quoqne  poffent  addere  men- 
It  bone,  qoo  virtus  tua  te  vocat :  i  pedc'faufto, 
Ctsadia  laturus meritonmi  praeniia  t  quid  (las? 
Foft  haec  ille  catus,  qnantumvis  rufiicui,  "  tbit, 
"  tbif  ro,  quo  vis.  qui  sonam  perdidit,  inquit." 

(/)  Romac  ovtriii  aihi  cootigit  atque  docetl,    1 


IMrTATIOMS 

*■  Dice  («&d  bot  once)  |  caught  him  in  a  lie, 
*  jlad  then,  tift«hi|ip*d,  be  had  the  grace  to  cry : 
^nelkok  he  has  1  faMy  fliaU rcTC«l, 
"(Could  yoo  o'erkiok  hat  thai)  it  ia,  toftcal'*      | 
{t)  If,  after  this  700  tuok  the  graceful  lad,  ! 

Cottld  fon  coaiplaiB,my  irieiid,  he  pror'd  lb  bad  f 
fiitb,ia  inch  caifiB,  if  yon  ihooU  piolcctttc, 
J  tbii^  bir  Godfrey  Ihottld  decide  the  fiiit : 
Who  lent  the  thief  that  ftole  the  cafli,  away. 
And  puoiih'd  him  that  put  it  in  his  way. 

{J)  Coniidcr  then,  and  judge  me  in  this  light; 
I  told  yon  wImo  1  went,  1  could  not  write; 
Too  (aid  the  iamc ;  and  are  you  diiconteat 
With  lawa,  to  which  you  gave  jrour  own  aflcnt  f 
Nay  worfe,  coaik  for  verfe  at  fuch  a  time : 
D'je  think  me  good  for  nothing  but  to  rhjrme  ? 

(.')  In  Anna's  wars,  a  foldier  poor  and  old 
HmI  deaily  cam*d  a  little  pucfe  of  gold : 
Tir'd  with  a  tedious  march,  one  lucklcfs  night. 
He  flepCypoor  dog  t  and  loft  it,  to  a  doit, 
Tbb  pnt  the  man  in  fuch  a  defperate  mind. 
Between  revenge,  and  crief,  and  hunger  ' 
Againft  the  fpe,  himfel^  and  all  mankind 
He  Ican'd  the  trenches,  fcalM  a  caftle  wall. 
Tore  down  a  fiaadard,  took  the  fort  and  all. 

*  Frodigiona  well  !*'  bis  great  commander  cry'd. 
Gave  ham  much  pnife,  and  fome  reward  befide. 
liext,  pleas'd  his  excellence  a  town  Co  batter 
(It*  name  I  know  not,  and  *tis  no  great  matter) ; 
*"  Go  on,  my  friend,  (he  ciy*d}  fee  yonder  walls ! 

*  Advance  and  cvnquer !  go  where  glory  calls ! 
**  Bdore  honours,  mofe  rewards,  attend  the  biave." 
BaB*t  yon  remember  what  xcply  he  gave  ? 
*"  D'ye  think  me,  noble  general,  fuch  a  lot  ? 
*  Let  bim  take  ciflka  who  has  ne'er  a  groat." 

(/)  Bred  up  at  home,  full  early  I  begun 
To  read  in  Greek  the  vmth  of  Pelcus'  fon. 


m 


09  HORACK. 

Bcfldca,  my  father  taog^  me  treto  a  lad, 

The  better  art  to  know  the  good  from  bod : 

(And  little  fure  imported  to  remove. 

To  hVBt  for  trath  in  Maudlin's  learned  grove.> 

But  knottier  points,  we  knew  not  half  fo  well, 

Dcpriv'd  us  foon  of  our  paternal  cell; 

And  certain  laws,  by  fiiffercrs  thought  nnjuft. 

Deny 'd  all  pofts  of  pro6t  or  of  truft : 

Hopes  alter  hopes  of  pious  Papifts  fail'd,     [vail'd. 

While   mightp  William's  thundering  arm  pre- 

For  right  hereditary  tax'd  and  iin'd. 

He  ftttck  to  poverty  with  peace  of  mind ; 

And  me^  the  mufes  help'd  to  undergo  it; 

Convid  a  Papift  he,  and  I  a  poet. 

Bnc  (thanks  to  Homer)  hence  1  live  and  thrive. 

Indebted  to  no  prince  or  peer  alive. 

Sure  I  ftiottld  want  the  care  of  un  Mewncs, 

If  1  would  fcribble,  rather  than  rcpofe. 

(j)    Tears  foUowing    years,   fteal  iemethiim 
every  day. 
At  laft  they  ftcai  us  from  ourfelvesaway  ; 
In  one  our  frolics,  one  amufemento  end. 
In  one  a  miftrefr  drops,  in  one  a  (ricnd ; 
This  fubtle  thief  of  life,  this  paltry  time. 
What  will  it  leave  me,  if  it  (hatch  my  rhyme  ? 
If  every  wheel  of  that  unweary'd  mill. 
That  tum'd  ten  thoufand  vcr&s,  now  ftands  ftiJI  ? 

{i)  But  after  all.  what  would  yon  have  me  do  ? 
When  out  of  twenty  I  can  plcale  not  two  ; 
When  this  heroics  only  deigns  to  prtife, 
Sharp  fatire  that,  and  that  Pincbric  lays  ) 
One  likes  the  phealant's  wing,  and  one  the  lef 
The  vulgar  boil,  the  learned  roaft  an  egg. 
Hard  taflc :  to  hit  the  palate  of  fuch  guefts, 
When  Oldficld  loves  what  Dartineuf  detefts. 

{i)  Bot  grant  I  may  rclapi^,  for  want  of  grace, 
Agai9  to  rhyme :  can  lAndon  be  the  place  f 


Iratus  Oralis  qoantimi  noofiflec  Achillei; 
Adjecere  bonae  paulo  plusArtls  Athenae : 
Scilicet  ut  poflem  curvo  dignofcere  reduin 
Atque  inter  fylvas  academi  quaerere  verunL 
Dura  fed  emovere  loco  me  tempora  grato* 
Civiiifque  nidem  belli  tulit  aeftus  in  arma^ 
Cacfarb  Augufti  non  refponfura  lacertis. 
Unde  iimul  primom  me  demiicre  Philippic 
Decifis  humHem  pennis,  inopemque  patenii 
£t  laris  et  fundi,  paopertat  impidit  audax 
Ut  verfusfaccrem :  fed,  quod  non  defit,habcntem. 
Qnae  poterunt  onquam  iatit  cxpurgaie  ctcvtae 
Ni  melius  dormire  putcm,  quam  fcribere  verfusf 

(l)  Singuhi  de  nobis  anni  pra^antur  enntes-  * 
Eripuere  j.^cos,  venerem,  convivia.  Mum  j  *  • 
Tenduni  extorquere  poemata.  quid  faciam  vis  ? 

{h)  Denique  non  omnes  cadcm  mirantur  attaot* 
que. 

Carmine  tn  gandes :  hie  deleaatw  iambia- 

Ille  Bioneis  fermonibus,  ct  fale  nigro.  * 

Trcsmihi  convivac  prope  diflcntire  videntnr, 

Pi'fcentes  vario  multum  diveria  palato.       f alter  • 

Quid  dem  I  quid  non  dem  ?  rcnuis  qdod  tu.  jubet 

Quod  petis,  id  aneeft  invifum  acidnmque  duobof. 

tij  Practcr  caetera  me  RooMe  ne  poemata  ccn- 


I 
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Who  there  hb  mnfe,  or  felf,  or  fovl  attends, 

In  cr«wd«,  and  Courts,  law,  hufioefs,  fealfts,  and 

frteqds  f 
My  counfel  fends  to  ezecote  a  deed : 
A  poet  befrs  me  I  wHl  hear  htm  read : 
In  Palace-yard  at  illne  yooMI  find  me  there-^ 
Ac  ten,  for  certath,  Sir,  in  Bloomibnry-fqtiare^- 
Before  the  Lords  at  twelve  my  caufc  comes  on — 
l'here*8  a  rehearfal,  Sir,  etadi  at  <^fle — 
**  Oh<  but  a  wit  can  ftudy  in  the  ftreets, 
**  And  raife  his  mind  above  the  mob  he  .meets.'* 
Not  quite  fo  well  however  as  one  ought ; 
A  hackncy-eoach  may  chance  to  fpoil  a  thought ; 
And  then  a  nodding  beam,  or  pig  of  lead, 
God  knows,  may  hurt  the  very  ableft  head. 
Have  .you  not  feen,  at  GhiUdhaH's  narrow  pafs, 
Two  Aldermen  difpute  it  with  an  afs  f 
And  peers  give  way,  exalted  is  they  are, 
£v*D  to  their  <»wn  f-r-v— «ce  in  a  car  ? 

(i)  Go,  lofty  poet !  and  in  fuch  a  crowds 
Sing  thy  fonorous  vcrfe — ^but  not  aloud. 
Alas !  to  grottoes  and  to  groves  we  run, 
To  eafe  and  filence,  every  mufe's  fon  : 
Blackmore  htmfelf,  for  any  grand  effort, 
Would  drink  and  doze  at  Tooting  or  Earl's  Court. 
How  (hall  I  rhyme  in  this  eternal  roar  ? 
How  match  the  bards  whomnone  e'er  match'd 
before? 

(/)  The  man,  who,  ftretch'd  in  Ifis*  calm  re- 
treat, 
To  books  and  ftudy  gives  feven  years  complete, 
Ste,  flfow'd  with  learned  du{>,  his  nightcap  on. 
He  walks,  an  objeA  new  beneath  the  fun  ! 
The  boys  flock  round  him, and  the  people  ftare :  'j 
So  ftiff,  fo  mute !  fome  ftatue  you  would  fwear,  > 
Stepp'd  from  its  pedeftal  to  take  the  air!  3 


THE   WORKS   6t   POPE. 


Scribere  poiTe,  inter  tot  curas  totque  hborcs  ? 
Hie  fponfum  vocat,  hie  auditum  fcripta,  rclitflis 
Omnibus  ofliciii :  cubat  hie  in  coUe  Qnirini, 
Hie  extremo  in  Aventioo ;  vifendus  uterque. 
Intervalla  vides  humane  commoda.    "  Vcrum 
**  Purae  funt  platea,  nihil  ut  mcdiiantibus  ob- 

ftet." 
Fcftinat  calidui  mulis  gerulifque  redemtor  : 
Torquet  nunc  bpidcm,  nunc  ingcos  machina  tig- 

num ! 
Triftia  robuftis  lu Aintur  funcra  plauftris : 
Hac  rabiofa  fiigit  canis,  hac  lutulenta  ruit  fus. 
(i)  I  nunc,  et  verfui  tecum  meditarc  canoro*. 
Scriptorum  chorus  oninis  amat  nenius,  ct  fugit 

urbes, 
Rite  cliens  Bacchi,  fomno  gaudentis  et  umbra. 
Tu  me  inter  ftrcpitus  noAurnosatque  diurnos 
Vii  canere,  ct  contradla  fcqui  veftigia  vatum  ? 
(/)  Ingentum,  fibi  quod  vacuas  dcfumfic  Athe- 

nas, 
Et  ftudiis  annos  feptem  dedit,  infenuitque 
l^ibris  et  curis  ftatua  tacit  urn  ius  exit 
Plerumque,  ct  tifn  populum  quatit ;  hie  ego  re- 

ruoi 
Flu^Ubos  in  mediis,  et  tempcftatibus  urbis. 
Verba  lytac  motuia  (bourn  couocdtcre  dlguer  f 


And  here,  while  town,  and  court,  and  tity  roarc ; 
With  mobs,  and  duns,  and  foldier* ,  at  Chcir  doors. 
Shall  I,  in  I^^mdon,  aft  this  idle  partf 
Compofing  fongs,  for  fools  to  get  by  heart  ? 

(m)  The  temple  late  two  blather  fergeaatt  faw. 
Who  deem'd  each  other  oracles  of  law! 
Witti  equal  talents,  thefe  congenial  fooli, 
One  luU'd  th*  Exchequer,  and  one  fliinaM  the 

rolls; 
Each  had  a  gravity  would  make  yoo  fplif. 
And  Ihook  his  head  at  Murray,  as  a  wit. 
•Twas,  ••  Sir.  your  law".i-«nd  ••  Sir,  ywir  elo- 

•  quence,"  [fcnfe." 

**  Tours,  Cowper*s  mamier-Hind  yours,  Talbot's 

(m)  Thus  we  difpofe  of  all  poetic  merit. 
Yours  Milton's  genius,  and  mine  Homer's  fpirit. 
Call  Tibbald  Shakefpeare,  and  he'll  fwear  the 

Nine, 
Dear  Cibber !  never  match'd  one  ode  of  thine. 
Lord !  how  we  ftrut  through  Merlin's  cave,  to  ice 
No  poets  thtre,  but  Stephen,  you,  and  me. 
Walk  with  refped  behind,  while  we  at  eafe 
Weave  laurel  crown?,  and  take  what  names  we 

pleafe. 
*'  My  dear  TibuUos  !*'  if  that  will  not  do, 
*•  Let  me  be  Horace,  and  be  Ovid  you  ! 
"  Or,  I'm  content,  allow  me  Dryden'sftralas, 
*<  And  you  fhall  rife  up  Otway  for  your  pains." 
Much  do  I  faffcr,  much  to  keep  In  peace 
This  jealoui,  wafpifh,  wrong-head,  rhyming  rare; 
And  much  mnft  flatter,  if  the  whim  fliould  bice 
To  court  applaufe  by  printing  what  I  vrrite : 
But  let  the  fit  pafs  o'er,  I'm  wifo  enough 
To  flop  my  ears  to  their  confounded  fluff. 

(•)  In  vain,  bad  rhymers  all  mankind  reJcA, 
They  treat  themfelvcs  with  moA  profound  refpe%^ ; 
'Tis  to  fmall  pnrprfo  that  you  hrld  your  tongue, 
Each  prait>*d  within,  is  happy  all  day  long  : 


(«)  Frater  crat  Romac  confulti  rhetor  ;  ut  alter 
Alterius  fcrnione  nuTos  audirct  honores  : 
Gracchus  ut  hie  illi  forct,  liuic  ut  Mucius  ille. 
Qui  n;inu8  argutos  vcxat  furor  ifte  poetas  ? 
(ff)  Carmina  compnno,  hie  elegos  •  mirabilc  vifti, 
Caclatumqur  novcm  Mulis  opus,  afpice  primum, 
Quanto  cum  faflu,  quanto  moliroine  circuro- 
fpc^cnius  vacuam  Romanis  vatibus  acdem« 
Mox  etiani  (fi  forte  vaca»)  fcquere,etproculauiJt, 
Quid  ferat,  et  quarc  fibi  nedat  uterque  coronani. 
Cacdiniar,  et  totidem  plagis  coofumimus  boAcm, 
I^nto  Samnitcs  ad  luroioa  prima  duello. 
Difccdo  Alcaens  pundo  iUius;  ille  meo  quis? 
Quis,  nifi  Callimachus  ?  fi  plus  adpoicere  vifui : 
Fit  Mimnermus,  ct  optivo  cognomine  crefcic. 
Multa  fero,  ut  placcm  genus  irritabile  vatum. 
Cum  fcribo,  et  fupplcx  populi  fufTragia  capto  i 
Idem,  fiuitls  fludiia,  et  mente  recepta, 
Obcurem  patula«impune  legentibus  anres. 

(*)  Kidentur  mala  qui  compcnunt  cannina : 
vcrum 
Gaudet  fcribcntei,  et  fe  venerantur,  et  ultro. 
Si  Uicra%  lauJant;  quidquid  fcripfcrc,  bcati. 
At  qui  legitinium  niplct  fccilTe  pocma, 
Cum  tabulii  animuxn  ccnfuris  fumct  hoficfli : 
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Bm  bofvr  lirvferelj  with  ilicmlelvm  proceed 
Thcmen,  who  write  fuch  verfe  u  we  can  read? 
Thar  ofWB  ftrid  jvdgeiB,  if oc  «  woid  Chey  fpere, 
Tbt  va&u  qr  ldffc«»  or  light,  •r  weight,  tft  care, 
Hovc'er  uDwUUngly  it  quita  its  place, 
%  th«ogh  at  Court  (pcrhapt)  it  may  find  grace : 
Sadi  they'll  degrade ;'  and  fpinetimcft,  in  ita  ftead, 
if)  In  downright  charity  lef  ive  the  dead ', 
.Mvk  whcxc  a  bold,  ezpreflive  phrafe  «ppean, 
bright  through  the  mbbiAi  of  fone  hundred  yeart; 
Caausand  old  words  that  long  have  flept,  to  wake, 
Worda,  that  wiDe  Bacon ,  or  brave  Raleigh  Ipake  s 
Or  bid  the  new  be  fingfliih.agea  hence, 
(For  nie  wiU  father  what's  begot  by  Xcnfe) 
Ponr  the  fall  tide  of  eloquence  along. 
Serenely  p«re,  and  yetmvinely  ftrong. 
Rich  with  the  treafurea  of  each  foreign  tongue 
Pnue  the  luzoriant,  the  uncouth  refine. 
Bat  (how  no  mercy  to  an  empty  line  : 
Then  polifh  all,  with  fo  mnch  life  and  eafe. 
Ton  think  'tis  nature,  and  a  knack  to  pleafe : 
**  Bat  eafe  in  writing  flows  from  art,  not  chaqce ; 
**  Aft thofe  move  eafieft  who  have  lcam*d  to  dance.'  * 
(y)  If  fuch  the  pbgoe  and  pains  to  write  by  rule, 
Better  r fay  I)  be  pleased,  and  j^lay  the  fool; 
C«n,  if  yon  ^i\\^  bad  rhyming  a  difeaie, 
It  gives  men  happinefii;  or  leaves  them  eafe. 
There  liv'd  in  primo  Georgii  (they  record) 
A  worthy  member,  no fmtU  fool,  a  lord; 
Who,  though  the  hoofe  was  up,  delighted  f^te, 
Heard^  noted,  anfwer*d,  as  in  full  debate : 
In  all  but  this  ^  nian  of  fober  life, 
f(»od  of  his  friend,  and  civil  ^o  his  wife ; 
Mot  quite  a  madman,  though  a  pafty  fell ; 
And  much  too  wife  to  walk  into  a  well. 
Him,  the  damn'd  dolors  and  his  filcnds  immur'd, 
They  bled,  they  eupp'd,  they  purg'd ;  in  ihort; 

they  cnr*d : 
^l»ercat  the  gentleman  began  to  ftar^— 
My  friends !  he  cry'd,p*-^x  take  you  for  your  Offe  { 
That  from  a  patriot  of  di(linguiih*d  note, 
Hsve  bkd  and  purg'd  me  to  a  iimple  vote. 


Acdebit  quaccnnque  parum  fplendoris  habebuiit, 
£t  fine  ponderc  cruot,  et  honorc  indigna  ferentur, 
Verba  movere  loco ;  quamvis  invita  recedant, 
£t  vrrfcntur  adhuc  inrra  penetralia  Vcftae  : 
(  /)  Obfiurata  diu  populo  bonus  cruet,  atque 
Proferet  in  luceuufpecioia  vocabularerum, 
^tae  prifcin  nicmorata  Catonibns  atque  Cethegis, 
N&!ic  iitus  inibrmis  premit  et  deferta  vetuftas; 
/^dfdfcet  nova,  quae  gcnitor  produxerit  ufus : 
Vchemcns  et  liquidus,  puroque  fimillimus  amni, 
Fondet  opes,  Latiumque  beabit  divite  lingua : 
Laxnnantia  compefcct :  nimis  afpcra  fano 
LcTsbit  cultu,  virtnte  carentia  toilet : 
I^Qdentisfjpectem  dahit»  torquebitur,  ut  qui 
None  Satyrum,  nunc  agrefUm  Cyclopa  movetur. 
(f )  Practulcrim  fcriptor  delirus  inerfque  videri, 
oiuR  mea  dele^ent  mala  me,  vel  dei^qoe  fallant, 
Qjum  fapere,  et  nngi.    Fuit  haud  ignobilis  argis^ 
QS}  ^^  rrcdclKit  miros  audire  tragoedoi. 
In  vacuo  laetus  fefler  plaoforque  theatre  : 
Cactcra  qui  viuc  fcrvarct  muma  rc^o 


(r)  Well; onth^ whok, plain  pfrofii  mu& be  my 
fate: 
Wifdom  (curfe  on  it)  will  come  foon  or  late. 
There  is  a  time  when  poets  will  grow  dull : 
I'll  e'en  leave  verfes  to  the  boys  at  fchool : 
To  rules  of  poetry  no  mare  confin'd,  - 
I'll  karn  to  fmooth  and  harmoni£e  my  mind. 
Teach  every  thought  within  its  bounds  (p  roll. 
And  keep  the  equal  meafure  of  the  foul. 

(/)  Soon  as  I  enter  at  my  country  door. 
My  mind  refumes  the  thread  it  dropp'd  before; 
Thoughts  which  at  Hyde-park  corner  I  forgot. 
Meet  and  rejoin  sue,  in  the  penllye  grot. 
There  all  alone,  and  compliments  apartt 
I  aik  thefe  fober  queftions  of  my  heart.       [crave^ 

(/;  If,  when  the  more  you  drink,  the  more  ^oi^ 
Yeu  tell  the  do^ftor ;  when  the  more  you  have, 
The  more  you  want,  w|iy  not  with  equ^i  eafe 
Confefs  as  well  your  folly,  as  difcafe  i       * 
The  heart  rcfolves  this  matter  in  a  triQCi 
'*  Men  only  feel  the  finart,  but  not  the  vice." 

(tf)  When  golden  angels  ceafe  to  cure  the  evil. 
You  give  all  royal  witchcraft  to  the  devil :  . 
When  fcrvile  chaplains  cry,  that  birth  an4  place 
Indue  a  peer  with  honour,  ti uth,  and  grace ; 
Look  in  that  breaik,  moft  dirty  Dean  I  be  fair. 
Say,  can  you  find  out  one  fuch  lodger  there  t 
Yet  flill,  not  heeding  what  your  heart  can.  t^sach. 
You  go  to  church  to  hear  theic  flatterers  preach. 

Indeed,  could  wealth  bellow  or  wit  or  merit, 
A  grain  of  conrage,  or  a  fpark  of  fpirit. 
The  wifcft  man  might  bla(h,I  mulk  agree, 
If  D*^*  lov'd  fiapencc,  more  than  he. 

(v)  If  there  be  truth  in  law,  and  ufe  can  give 
A  property,  that's  yours  (tn  which  you  live. 


More;  boni^s  fane  vicinust  amabilis  hofpcs, 
Comis  in  uxorem  ?  pofTc^t  qui  ignofcere  fervli, 
Et  figno  Uefo  non  infaiiire  lagenae  : 
Poffet  qui'rupem,  et  puteum  vitare  patentem. 
Hie  ubi  cognatorum  opibus  curifque  refcdus, 
Expulit  ellcboro  morbuni  bilemquc  mcraco,  * 
£t  red  it  ad  fefe  :  Pol  me  occidijlis,  amici, 
Noo.ferv.iftis,  ait ;  cui  fie  extorta  voluptas, 
£t  demptus  per  vim  mentis  gratiflirous  error. 

(r)  Ninurum  lapere  eft  abjedis  utile  nugis, 
Et  tempediyum  pueris  concedere  ladum  ; 
{*)  Ac  non  verba  fequi  fidibus  modulanda  Latinis« 
Sed  verac  numtrofque  modofque  edifcere  vitae. 
Quocirca  mecum  loquor  haec,tacitufque  recordor  : 

(/)  bi  tibi  nulla  iitim  finiret  copia'lymphae, 
Narrares  medicis :  quod  quanto  plura  parafil, 
Tanio  plura  cupis,  nuUine  faterier  audes  ?  . 

(«)  St  vulnus  tibi  mnnftrata  radice  vel  herba 
Non  fieret  levius,  fugercs  radice  vd  herba 
Proficicnte  nihil  curarier  :  audieras,  cui 
Rem  Dx  donarint,  ille  dccedere  pravam 
Stulticiam ;  et,  cum  fis  nihilo  fapientior,  ex  quo 
Plenior  es,  tamen  uteris  monitoribus  ifdcm  f 

At  fi  divitiae  prudencem  ^eddcre  poffent,, 
Si  cupidum  timidumque  minus  te :  nempe  ruberet, 
Viveret  in  terris,  te  fi  quis  avasipr  uno. 
(«;  Si  proprium  dX,  quod  quis  libra  mercatus  et 
acre  eft, 
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J>e1ightliil  Afct-coun,  if  its  fieMf  afford 
Tiieir  fruict  to  you,  coofeiret  jou  itt  lord  : 
AU(»)  Worldly'ft  hens,  nty, partridge,  fold  to  towo^ 
Hit  Tenifoii  too,  a  guinea  oaaket  your  own : 
He  Woght  at  thoufond«,  what  with  better  wit 
Yo«  purchafe  as  you  want,  and  bit  by  bit ; 
Kow,  or  long  fince,  what  difference  will  be  found  ? 
You  pay  a  penny,  and  he  paid  a  pound. 

(j)  Heathcotc  htnifelf,andfnch  large-acred  flBeo, 
Lordi  of  fat  E*fliam,  or  of  Lincoln-fen; 
Bny  erery  ftick  of  wood  that  lends  than  heat ; 
Buy  every  pullet  they  afford  to  eat. 
^     Yet  thefe  are  wights,  who  fondly  call  their  dwn 
Half  that  the  devil  o'erlooksfroni  Lincoln-town. 
The  bwt  of  God,  as  well  at  of  the  land. 
Abhor  a  perpetuity  flwuld  ftand  : 
Eftates  have  wtngt,  and  hang  in  fortune's  power 
(u)  Loofe  on  the  point  of  every  wavering  hour^ 
Heady,  by  force,  or  of  your  own  aocord. 
By  fide,  at  leaft  by  death,  to  change  their  lord. 
Man  i  and  for  ever  f  wretch !  wluu  wonldft  thou 

haver 
Heir  urges  heir,  like  wave  impelling  wave. 
AH  vaft  |?offeflions  (juft  the  lame  tlw  cafe 
Whether  vou  call  them  villa,  park,  or  chafe) 
Alas,  my  Bathurft  !  what  will  they  avail  f 
Join  Cotfwood*i  hills  to  Saperton*s  fair  dale. 
Let  rifing  granaries  and  temples  here. 
There  mingled  farms  and  pyramids  appear, 
Link  towns  to  towns  with  avenues  ol  oak, 
Enclofe  whole  downs  in  walls,  'tia  all  a  joke ! 
Inexorable  Death  (hall  level  all, 
And  trees,  and  ftones,and  farms,  and  fanner  falL 

(«)  Gold,  fiJver,  ivory,  vafes  fculptur'd  high, 
Paintf  narUc,  gems,  and  fobcs  of  Perfian  dye. 


Quaedam  (C  credis  ronfnltis)  mancipat  ufnt: 
Qui  te  pafcit  ager,  tuus  eft ;  et  viUicus  Orb?, 
Cum  fegetes  occat  tibt  maai  frumenta  daturus, 
Tc  douinum  lentit. 

(x)  das  nummos;  accipis  uvam, 
FnUoSyOVa,  cadom,  temeti*:  nempe  modo  ifto 
Faalatim  mercaris  agrum,  fortafle  trecentis. 
Ant  etiam  fopra,  nummomm  miiKbus  emtam. 
^id  rdert,  vivas  numerato  nuper,  an  olim  f 

( j)  Bmtor  Aricini  quondam,  Veicntis  et  arvi, 
Bmtnm  coenat  olus,  quamvis  aliter  putat ;  emtis 
8nb  nodlem  gelidam  ligoiscalcfaAat  a!ienum. 
8ed  vocat  ofqne  fonm,  qua  populus  ad  fita  ceitii 
Limitibos  didna  refigit  jui^a :  tanquam 
^s)  8it  propriom  cutquam,  pundo  quod  mobilis 
horae,  [prema, 

>9«nc  prece,  nunc  pretio,  nunc  vi,  nunc  forte  fu- 
Permutet  dominot,  et  cedat  in  altera  jara. 

6ic,  quia  perpetuus  nulli  dator  ufus,  et  haeres 
Hacrcdcm  alterins,  velut  unda  fopervenit  undaro: 
<}aid  vict  Mofunt,  aut  horrea  f  quidve  Calabris 
fiaitibM  adjeai  Lucani ;  fl  metit  Orcns 
Crandin  cum  parvis,  noo  exorabtUs  aoro  f 

(«)  Genmas,  aurmort  cbv,  Tyrrhena  figilfa^ 
tabellas» 
Argentum,  vcllct  Gactnlo  murice  tlndlaa, 
Kifit  qui  BOB  hibcasii  dl  qui  oon  cunt  habere* 


Hiere  are  who  have  ttoc-^ud  thank  haavet  theft 


Who,  if  they  have  not,  think  not  worth  their  cue. 

(i)  Talk  what  you  wiU  of  tafte,  aiy  friead, 
you*U  find 
Two  of  a  face,  as  fooo  aa  of  a  mind. 
Why,  of  two  bfnthcrs,  rich  and  rcfUefii  one 
Ploughs,  bums,  manures,  and  toib  firom  fun  to  fan ; 
The  other  flights,  for  women,  fporta*  and  wiass, 
All  Townfhend*s  tumipa,andall  Grofvenor'smioeK 
Why  one  like  Bn—  with  pay  and  Icom  centeati 
Bows  and  votes  on«  in  court  and  parliament; 
One,  driven  by  iboog  benevoleBce  of  feul» 
Shall  fly,  like  Oglethorpe,  from  pole  to  pok : 
Is  known  akmc  to  that  Direding  Power, 
MTho  forms  the  genius  in  the  nttal  hour ; 
That  God  of  Nature,  who,  within  oa  fiiO, 
Inclines  our  adion,  not  conftrains  our  will  i 
Various  of  temper,  as  of  face  or  firame> 
Each  individual ;  his  great  end  the  iaiiie. 

(r)  Yes,  Sir,  how  fmaU  fbever  be  my  heap, 
A  part  1  will  enjoy,  as  well  aa  keep. 
My  heir  may  figh,  and  think  it  want  of  grace 
A  man  fo  poor  would  live  without  a  piMe  : 
But  fure  no  Ifauute  in  his  fiivour  fays. 
How  free,  or  frugal,  I  fhall  pa6  my  daya» 
I,  who  at  fome  times  fpend,  at  others  fparc. 
Divided  between  carelef&iefs  and  care. 
'Tis  one  thing  madly  to  difperfe  my  ftore  s 
Another,  not  to  heed  to  tr^ure  more  : 
Glad,  like  a  b^y,  to  fhatch  the  firfl  good  day. 
And  pleased,  if  fordid  want  be  hx  away. 

(/)  What  is  *t  to  me  (a  paffenger  God  wot) 
l^niiether  my  veffel  be  firik*rare  or  not  ? 
The  fhip  irfelf  may  make  a  better  figure ; 
But  1  that  fail,'nm  neither  lefsnor  bigger : 
I  neither  ftrut  with  every  favouring  breath. 
Nor  ftrive  with  all  the  tempcft  in  my  teeth. 
In  power,  wit,  figure,  virtue,  fbrtunc,  plac'd 
Behind  the  foremoil,  and  before  the  iaft. 


(I)  Cor  alter  Cratmm  ceffare,  et  ludcre,  et  nngt 
Pracferat  Herodis  palmeti*  pinguibos;  alter 
Dives  et  importonus,  ad  nrabram  Inds  ab  ortu 
Silveftrem  flammis  et  ferro  mitigct  agrum  : 
Scit  Genius,  natale  comes  qui  temperat  ailrum ; 
N^imtM  Deui  hmmaiv,  mortalis  in  unum  •«» 
Quodque  caput,  vulta  mutabilis,  albua,  et  ater. 
(«}  Utar,  et  e^  modico,  quantum  res  pofcct, 

accrvo 
Tollam  :  nee  metuam,  quid  de  me  jndicet  haeresa 
Quod  non  plura  dacis  invenerit.  et  tamen  idem 
Scire  volam,  quantum  fimplez  hilarifque  ncpoti 
Difcrepet,  et  quantum  difcordet  parens  avaro. 
Difiat  enim,  fpargas  tua  prodigu«,  an  neque  fan* 

tum* 
Invitus  facias,  nee  plura  porare  labores ; 
Ac  potios,  puer  ut  feflis  Quinquatriboa 
Exigoo  gratoque  fruaris  tempore  raptim.    f  utrum 
(/)  Paoperics  immunda  domls  procnl  abut :  cg(^ 
Nave  ferar  magna  an  parva,  ferar  vnus  et  idem. 
Non  agimnr  tumidis  velis  Aquilone  fecuodo : 
Noo  taoMS  advctfii  aeotaBi  duoimtta  AnAraa, 
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(l)«B«t  whf  ill  dttt ofaTirue  ?  1  have  none. 
I  wHh  foa  jo  J,  Sir,  of  a  tyrant  gone ; 
B«(4oetiio  otiier  lord  it  at  thit  hoar, 
A»«idaiid  mad  f  the  avarice  of  power? 
Daandcher  raj^e  inflame,  nor  fear  ^»pall  f 
Kor  cfae  Uack  iaur  of  death*  that  faddens  all  ? 
WiA  tcrron  ronod,  can  reafon  hold  her  throne, 
Decile  the  known,  nor  tronble  at  th*  nnknown^ 
Sortcj  both  worida,  intrepid  and  entire, 
hffite  of  witches,  derilt,  dreams,  and  fire  } 
m^d  to  look  forward,  pleas'd  to  look  behind. 
And  cooDt  each  birth-day  with  a  grateful  mind  ? 
Hai  Bfie  BO  Ibttmeis,  drawn  fo  near  its  end  i 
Cuft  tbon  eadore  a  foe,  forgive  a  friend  f 


TiriKin,  ingenio,fpede,  virtnte,  loco,  re, 
Zitraiii  primomm,  extremis  ufqae  priorei. 
(f )  Non  cs  avarus :  abL  ^id  ?  caetera  jam  fi- 
mnl  ifto 
pom  vitjo  fiigere  ?  caret  tibi  pedis  inani 
ABi^uono  I  cam  m^ztis  formidioc  et  ira  ? 


Has  age  bot  aielted  theroagli  pvta  aWif, 
As  winter  fruits  grow  mild  ere  they  decay  ? 
Or  will  yon  think,  my  friend,  your  bufinda  dooc^ 
When,  of  a  hmidrcd  thorns,  yon  poll  out  one  f 
.   {b)  Learn  to  live  well,  or  birly  make  ymur  will; 
Yoo've  play'd,  and  lov*di,  and  cat,  and  drank  your 

flU: 
Walk  fober  off;  before  a  fprightlier  age 
Comes  tittering  on,  and  (hoves yon  from  the  fkage i 
Jjcvre  foch  to  trifle  with  more  grace  and  eafe» 
Whom  folly  pleales,  and  whofe  follies  pleaie. 


Somma,  terrares  nagicoa,  mifacola,  ftgasi 
MoAumos  kmnres,  portentaqne  Theffala  ridei  f 
Natales  grate  numeras  I  ignofcis  amids  f 
Lenior  et  melior  fii  acee<&nte  fene^  f 
Quid  te  eztrema  levat  fpinb  de  ploribns  nna^ 

(i)  Viyere  fi  re6te  nefcis,  decede  pcritiat 
Lnlifli  latis,  ediftt  latis,  atqae  lubifli : 
Tempos  abire  tibi  eft :  ne  potam  largivt  aeqa* 
Kidcat,  ct  pttU«t  laittva  dcccntitts  actaai 
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**  Qtiid  Yeut  et  nofmet  Lucilli  fcrlpta  legratf  • 
^  Quaerere,  num  illiut,  oam  rerum  dura'negari 


Quaerere,  num  illiut,  oum  rerum  dura'negarit 
Verficulos  natura  magts  faiSot,  ct  euntes 
•«  Moliiusr*  Hoa.' 


SATIRE   II. 

y IS  ;  thank  my  ftart !  at  early  u  I  knew    • 

Thit  town,  1  had  the  fenfe  to  hate  it  too  : 

Yet  here,  at  ev'n  in  hcU,  there  muft  be  ftili 

One  giant'Tice,  fo  excellently  ill. 

That  all  befide»one  nitict,  nor  abhori ; 

At  who  knows  S»appno,  fmilet  at  other  whoret. 

I  grant  that  poetry't  a  crying  fin ; 
It  brought  (no  doubt)  th'  eicife  and  army  in  : 
Catch'd  like  the  plague,  or  love,  the  ^rd  knowt 
]9ttt  that  the  cure  it  ftatving,  all  allow.         [how 
Yet  like  the  papift't,  it  the  poec*t  date. 
Poor  and  diiaim*d,  and  hardly  worth  your  hate  I 

Here  a  lean  bard,  whofe  wit  could  never  give 
Himielf  a  dinner,  maket  an  ador  live  : 
The  thief  condemn'd,  in  law  already  dead. 
So  promptt,  and  favei  a  rogue  who  cannot  read. 
Thut  u  the  pipet  of  fome  carv*d  organ  move. 
The  gilded  puppett  dance  and  mount  above. 
HcavM  by  the  breath  th'  infpiring  bellows  blow : 
Th*  infpiring  bellow*  lie  and  pant  below. 

One  fingt  the  fair :  but  fongt  no  longer  move ; 
No  rat  it  rhymM  to  death,  nor  maid  to  love  : 
In  love's,  in  nature't  fpite,  the  fiege  they  hold. 
And  fcom  the  fleih,  the  devil,  and  all  but  gold. 

Thefe  write  to  lordt,  fome  mean  reward  Co  get. 
As  needy  beggars  Gog  at  doors  for  meat. 
Thofe  write  becanfe  all  write,  and  fo  have  ftiU 
Excufe  for  writing,  and  for  vrriting  ill. 

Wretched  indeed !  but  &r  more  wretched  yet 
Is  he  who  maket  his  meal  on  others  wit ; 
'TischangM,  no  doubt,  from  what  it  was  before ; 
His  rank  digeiUon  makes  it  wit  no  more : 


Senfe,  paft  through  him,  no  longer  it  the  tuot ; 
For  food  digefted  takes  another  name. 

I  pafs  o*er  all  thofe  confcflbrs  and  martyrs. 
Who  live  like  S^tt — n,  or  who  die  like  Chartret, 
Out*cant  old  Efdru,  or  out-drink  hit  heir, 
Out-ufure  Jews,  or  Irilhmen  out-fwear ; 
Wicked  as  pages,  who  in  early  years 
AA  fins  whidi  Prifca's  confeflbr  fcarce  bean. 
£v'n  thofe  I  pardun,  for  whofe  finful  fake 
Schoolmen  new  tenements  in  hcU  muft  make ; 
Of  whofe  ftrange  crimet  no  canonift  can  tell 
In  what  commandment't  large  content*  they  dwelL 

One,  one  man  only  breedt  my  jufi  oiFente; 
Whom  crimet  gave  wealth,  and  weakh  gave  ix»* 

pudence : 
Time,  that  at  laft  matures  a  clap  to  pox, 
Whofe  gentle  progrcfs  makes  a  calf  an  ox. 
And  brings  all  natural  event^i  to  paf«. 
Hath  made  him  an  attorney  of  an  aft. 
No  young  divine,  new-benefic'd,  can  be 
More  pert,  more  proud,  more  pofitive,  than  be. 
What  further  could  I  wiih  the  fop  to  do, 
But  turn  a  wit,  and  fcribble  verfet  too  I 
Pierce  the  foft  labyrinth  of  a  lady's  ear 
With  rhymes  of  this  per  cent.,  and  that  per  yew  ? 
Or  court  a  wife,  fpread  out  hit  wily  part*, 
Like  nettor  line-twigt,  for  rich  widows  hearts; 
Call  himfelf  barrifter.to  every  wepch. 
And  woo  in  language  of  the  pleas  and  bench  f 
Language,  which  Boreat  mignt  to  Auftcr  hold 
More  rough   than   forty  Germans  when  the r 
fcold. 

Curt'd  be  the  wretch,  fo  venal  and  fo  vala  - 
Paltry  and  proud,  ai  drabs  in  Drury.lanc. 
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Tu  GkIi  ft  boofity  u  wii  never  known, 

4f  Peter  deigns  to  help  joo  to  yonr  own  s 

Wbat  thttki,  whtt  praife,  if  Peter  but  foppliet ! 

Afld  wbu  ^  folcmn  iace,  if  he  denies  1 

Gme,  a  when  prifoners  (hake  the  head  and  fwear 

Tnsoolf  fitretiihip  that  brought  them  there. . 

Hd  office  k^ps  your  parchment  fates  entice, 

Helarfcs  with. cold  to  fav^  them  from  the  fire; 

for  jros  he  walks  the  ftreets  through  rain  or  duft, 

for  not  in  chariots  Peter  puts  his  truil ; 

foryoD  he  fweau  and  labours  at  the  laws. 

Takes  God  to  witnefs  he  affeds  your  caufe. 

And  lies  to  erery  lord  in  every  thing. 

Like  I  kiag's  laToi;rite— ror  like  a  king. 

Tbefeare  the  talents  that  adorn  them  ail, 

hva  wicked  Waters  ev*ii  to  godly  ** 

Not  more  «f  Simony  beneath  black  gowns, 

Mot  more  of  baftardy  in  heirs  to  crowns. 

lo  ihilling*  and  in  pence  at  firft  they  deal ; 

And  flesl  fo  little,  few.perceive  they  fteal ; 

Till,  bke  the  Dea,  they  compafs  all  the  land. 

From  Scott  to  Wight,  from  Mount  to  I>over  ftrand: 

And  when  rank  widows  purchalie  lufcioui  nights. 

Or  when  a  duke  to  JanlTen  punts  at  White's, 

Or  dtj  kiir  in  mortgage  melts  away ; 

^atan  himfelf  feels  far  lefs  joy  than  they. 

Pttcemeal  they  win  (his  acre  firft,  then  that, 

Oltaa  00,  and  gather  up  %ht  whole  eftate. 

Th<n  firongly  fencing  lU-got  wealth  by  law, 

bdenturei,  covenants,  articles  they  draw, 

^rge  a»  the  fields  themHslwes,  and  larger  (ar. 

Thu  civil  codes,  with  ail  their  glofies,  are ; 

So  Tzftj'oiir  new  divines,  we  muft  confcfs. 

Are  fathers  of  the  churdi  for  writing  lefs. 

B&tict  them  vrrite  for  you,  each  rogue  impaiQ    ' 

The  deodi,  and  dextrotifly  omits,y«tf  Mtys  s 

Ko  ottuBentator  can  wore  ilily  pafs 

Onr  a  lam'd,  unintelligible  place : 

Or,  in  ^aoution,  ihrewd  divines  leave  out  [doubt. 

^^Ais  words  that  would  againft  them  clear  the 

So  Lather  thought  the  pater-nofter  long, 
^'^0  doom*d  to  fay  his  beads  and  eveo-foog; 
Buthsfing  cafl.  his  cowl,  and  left  thofe  laws, 
^s  toChriii's  prayer, the  power  and  glory  claufe. 
The  Uodi  arc  botfght  4  but  wliere  arc  to  be  found 
Thpfe  sncient  woods,  that  fhaded  all  the  ground  ? 
^(  fee  00  uew-built  palaces  afpire, 
Ko  kitchens  emulate  the  veftal  fire.  [yofc 

V^>.ere  are  thoiSs  troops  of  poor,  that  throng'd  of 
"^y  good  old  landlord's  hofpiuble  dnyr  ? 
^'ell  I  could  wifli,  that  fkill  in  lordly  domei 
^^>^oe  bcafts  were  kill'd,  though  not  whole  heca^ 

tombs; 
'Hist  both  extremes  were  baniik'd  from  their  walls, 
Ctfthufiao  fafts,  and  fuUbme  bachanals ; 
Aad  al^  mankind  might  t^at  juft  mean  obferve, 
lo  which  none  e'er  tould  forfeit,  none  could  ftat  vc. 
Thefe  ai  gbod  wteks,  'tis  true,  we  all  allow. 
But  oh  i  thefie  works  are  not  in  fsftiion  now : 
Like  rich  old  wardrobes,  things  extremely  rare, 
IitreiBcly  fine,  but  what  no  va^  will  wear.  . 

Thus  much  I've  laid,  I  truik,  without  ofience ; 
Let  00  court  fycophant  pervert  my  fcnfe, 
^r  fly  informer  watch  thefe  words  to  draw 
Wuhin  the  re4ch  of  vniQ^u  Of  tkt  Un. 
Vtfi..  Vlll, 
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WcLt,  if  it  be  my  time  to  quit  the  ftage, 
Adieu  to  all  the  follies  of  the  age  ! 
I  die  in  charity  with  fool  and  knave, 
Secure  of  peace  at  leaft  beyond  the  gr^viq. 
I've  had  my  purgatory  here  betimes, 
And  paid  for  all  my  £itires,  all  my  rhymes. 
The  poet's  hell,  its  tortures,  fiend»,  and  flames^ 
To  this  were  trifles,  toys,  and  empty  names. 

With  foolifli  pride  my  hear^  was  never  fir't^ 
Nor  the  vain  itch  t*  admire,  or  be  admir'd ; 
I  hop'd  for  no  commiffion  from  his  Grace ; 
I  bought  no  beiiefice,  I.  begg'd  no  place  : 
Had- no  new  verfes,  nor  liew  fuit  to  (how  ; 
Yet  went  to  court !— the  devil  would  have  it  is,  • 
Bat,  as  the  fool  that  in  reforming  days 
Would  go  to  mafs  in  jeft  (as  ftory  fays) 
Could  not  but  think,  to  pay  his  fine  was  odd, 
Since  'twas  no  form'd  dcCgn  of  fcrving  God  ; 
So  was  I  puniih'd,  v^  if  full  as  proud, 
As  prone  to  ill,  as  negligent  of  good, 
Af  deep  in  debt,  without  a  thought  to  pay. 
As  vain,  as  idle,  a^d  as  falfe,  as  they 
Who  lire  at  court,  for  going  once  that  way 
Scarce  was  I  enter'd,  when,  behol4  !  there  came 
A  thing  which  Adam  had  been  pos'd  to  name ; 
Noah  had  refiis'd  it  lodging  in  his  ark, 
Where  all  the  race  of  reptiles  might  embark : 
A  verier  monfter,  than  on  Afric's  Ihore 
The  fun  e'er  got,  or  flimy  Nilus  bore. 
Or  Sloan  or  Woodward's  wondrous  fhelves  contayi^ 
Nay,  all  that  lying  travellers  can  feign. 
The  watch  would  hardly  let  him  paft  at  noon,   ' 
At  nigktwould  fweac  him  dropp'dout  of  the  moon. 
One,  whom  the  mob,  when  nezt^we  find  or  make 
A  pbpiih  plot,  ihall  for  a  Jefuit  take. 
And  the  wife  juftice  {farting  from  his  chair       ^ 
Cry,  By  your  priefihood  tell  me  what  yon  are  ?> ' 
Such  was  the  wight :  th*  apparel  on  his  back. 
Though  coarfe,  was  reverend,  and  though  bare^ 

was  black : 
The  fliic,  if  by  the  fafluon  ope^might  goefs, 
Was  velvet  in  the  youth  of  good  Queen  Beft,  . 
But  mere  tuff-taffety  what  now  remain'd ; 
So-tim^,  that  changes  all  things,  had  ordain''d  i 
Our  fons  ihall  fee  it  l^furely  decay, 
Fird  turn  plain  rafii,  then  vanilH  quite  away. 
This  thing  hM  trayell'd,  apd.  fp^aks  language, 

too. 
And  knows  what's  fit  for  every  ftate  to  do ; 
Of  whofe  bcft  phrafe  and  courtly  accent  join'd. 
He  forms  one  tongue,  exotic  and  refin'd, 
Talkers  I've  leam'd  to  bear;  Morteux  I  knew, 
Henley  himfelf  I've  heard,  and  fiudgel  too. 
The   Doer's  wormwood   fiyle,    thp  hafli    of 

tongues 
A  pedant  niakei,  the  fiocm  of  Qunfon's  lungs^ 
The  whqle  artillery  of  the  terms  of  war, 
And  (ail  thofe  plagues  in  one)  the  bawling  bar ; 
Thcfe,  I  could  bear ;  but  not  a  rogue  fo  civil,        "^ 
Whofe  tongue  will  compliment  you  to  th«  de^il. 
A  tongue,  that  can  cheat  widows,  cancel  fcores. 
Make  Scots  fpc&k  trcafon,  cozen  fuhtleft  |rhoi«%  * 
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With  rpjal  ravoorites  in  flattery  vie. 
And  Oldmxxon  and  Burnet  bothoutlie. 

He  ijpiet  me  out ;  I  whifper,  Gracious  Ood ! 
What  uo  of  mine  conld  merit  foch  a  rod  i 
That  all  the  (hot  of  dolnefs  now  ntuil  be 
From  this  thy  blunderbufs  difcharg'd  on  me ! 
Permit  <he  cries)  no  ftranger  to  yonr  fame 
To  crave  your  fenttment,  iJF    i     ■  's  yonr  name. 
What  fpeech  eiktcm  you  moft  i  «*  The  king's,' 

faid  I. 
But  the  beft  words  ? — O  Sir,  the  diaionary." 
Yot  mils  my  aim  !  I  mean  the  rooft  acute 
And  perfed  fpeaker  ^— **  Onflow,  pail  difpute 
But,  Sir,  of  writer*  ?  «  Swift,  for  clofer  ftyle, 
f  Bot  Hoadly  for  a  period  of  a  mik." 
Why  yes,  'tit  gianted,  chefe  indeed  pity  pafs : 
Oood  common  linguifts,  and  fo  Panurge  was; 
Nay  troth  th'  apofUen  (though  perhaps  too  rough) 
Had  once  a  pretty  gift  of  tongues  enongh  : 
Yet  tbefe  were  all  poor  gentlemen  I  1  dare 
Affirm,  'twas  travel  made  them  what  they  were. 

Thus,  others  uknu  having  nicely  fliown. 
He  came  by  fore  tranfition  to  his  own  : 
Till  1  cry'd  out,  You  prove  yonrfelf  fo  able, 
Pity  1  you  was  not  Droggerman  at  Babel  s 
iTor  had  they  found  a  lingutft  half  fo  good, 
I  make  no  queftion  but  the  tower  had  flood* 

**  Obliging  Sir !  for  courts  you  fure  were  nude: 
••  Why  then  for  ever  bnry'd  in  the  ihade  f 
**  Spints  like  you,  fliould  fee  and  fliould  be  feen, 
*<  The  king  would  (mile  on  you-j-at  kaft  the 

••  queen." 
Ah,  gentle  Sir !  you  conrtierf  fo  cajole  us-« 
But  Tully  has  it,  **  Nunqoam  minus  folus ;" 
And  as  for  courts,  forgive  me,  if  I  fay 
Vo  lefTons  now  are  taught  the  Spartan  way  ; 
Though  In  his  pidures  luft  be  f^iU  difpUy'd, 
Pew  are  the  converts  Arefine  has  made ; 
And  though  the  court  fhow  vice  exceeding  dear, 
Kone  (hould,  by  my  advice,  learn  virtoe  there. 
At  thii  entranc'd,  he  lifts  his  hands  and  eyes, 
Squeaks  like  a  high.ffaretch'd  ]uteftrittg,andreplics: 
**  Oh,  'tis  the  fweeteft  of  all  earthly  things 
**  To  gaxe  on  princes,  and  to  talk  of  kings !" 
Then,  happy  man  who  Ihows  the  tombt  \  fiud  I, 
He  dwells  amidft  the  royal  family ; 
He  every  day  from  king  to  king  can  walk« 
Of  all  Harriet,  all  our  Edwacds  talk ; 
And  get,  by  fpeaking  truth  of  mmiarchs  dead. 
What  few  iwa  of  the  living,  eafe  and  bread. 
^  Loid,  Sir,  a  mere  mechuiic !  flrangely  low, 
*<  And  coarfe  of  phrafe, — ^yonr  £ttgli£  all  are  fo. 
**  Uow  elegant  yonr  Frenchman  !'*  Mine,  d'ye 

mean  f 
1  have  but  one ;  I  hope  the  fellow's  clean, 
**  Oh  !  Sir,  politely  lb  !  nay,  let  me  die, 
**  Your  only  wearing  is  your  paduafoy." 
Not,  Six,  my  only,  1  have  better  flill. 
And  this  you  fee  it  but  my  difhabilk— 
Wild  to  get  loofe,  hit  patience  I  provoke, 
J^fiflake,  confound,  objedt  at  all  be  fpoke.* 
30t  as  coarfe  iron,  fharpen'd,  mangles  more. 
And  iuh  mAlt  hurts  when  anger *<1  to  a  fore ; 
^o  when  you  plague  a  fool,  'ti«  flill  the  curfe, 
}f0u  «Dly  make  the  matter  wnrfc  and  wwfe, 
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He  pafl  it  o'er;  aSeAs an  caff  flnfls 
At  all  my  peevi|(iBe£i,  and  turns  his  ftyk* 
He  aib*  •*  What  news  ?"  1  tell  him  of  new  piayv 
New  eunuchs,  haricMuins,  and  opens. 
He  hears,  and  as  a  ftiU  with  flmpks  in  it, 
Betnreen  each  drop  it  gives,  flays  half  a  nunate, 
Xjoth  to  enrich  me  vrith  too  quick  replies, 
by  little,  and  by  little,  drops  his  lies.         (&oin. 
Mere  houfchold  traih :  of  birthnights,  baUi,  sod 
More  than  ten  HoUinihedf,  or  Halls,  or  Stowi. 
When  the  queen  firown'd,  or  fiail'd,  he  knows  i  u4 

what 
A  fubtle  minifler  may  make  of  that : 
Who  (ins  with  whom :  who  gothis  penfien  ng, 
Or  quicken'd  a  reverfioii  liy  a  drug : 
Whofe  place  is  qttarter'4d  out,  three  parts  is  ioor, 
And  whether  to  a  bilhop,  or  a  whore : 
Who,  having  lofl  bis  credit,  pawn-d  his  rent, 
Js  therefore  fit  to  have  a  government : 
Who,  in  the  fecret,  deals  in  flocks  fecore, 
And  cheats  th'  unknowing  widow  and  the  poor : 
Who  makes  a  truft  of  charity  a  job. 
And  gets  an  mA  of  parliament  to  rob : 
Why  turnpikes  rife,  and  now  no  dt  nordova 
Can  gratis  fee  the  country,  or  the  town : 
Shortly  no  lad  fhall  chnck,  or  lady  vole. 
But  (iDnie  ezciflng  courtier  will  have  toll. 
He  tcllt  what  flrumpet  pUtes  fells  for  life, 
What  'fquire  his  lands,  what  citizen  hit  wife : 
At  Ufl  (which  proves  him  wifer  ftiU  tbsa  sll) 
What  kdy's  face  is  not  a  whited  vralL 

As  one  of  Woodward's  patients,  fick,  and  fort, 
I  pake,  I  naufeatey— yet  he  thrulU  in  more : 
Trims  Europe's  balaace,  topa  the  fiatefnaa'f  jnit, 
And  calks  gasettes  and  pofthoys  o'er  by  heait. 
Like  a  big  wife  at  fight  of  lothfome  nuat 
Ready  to  caft;  I  yawn,  1  flgh,  and  fwcat. 
1"hen  as  a  licens'^d  fpy,  whom  nothing  can 
Silence  or  hurt,  he  ubels  every  man ; 
fiwears  every  place  enuil'd  for  years  to  cone, 
In  fure  fncccflion  to  the  day  of 'doom : 
He  names  the  price  for  every  office  paid. 
And  fays  our  wara  thrive  HI,  becanfe  delaT*^; 
Nay  hints,  'tis  by  connivance  of  the  court. 
That  Spain  robs  on,  and  Dunkirk's  fUU  a  port. 
Not  more  amaaemcnt  feis'd  on  Circe's  gucftii 
To  fee  themfelves  fall  headlong  into  beaflt. 
Than  mine  to  find  a  fiibjaA  flay'd  and  wife 
Already  half  turn'd  traitor  by  furpriic. 
I  felt  th'  infedion  fUde  from  him  to  me ; 
As  in  the  pox,  fome  give  it  to  get  free; 
And  quick  tofwallow  me,  mcthought  1  fe« 
One  of  our  giant  ftatucs  ope  iu  iaw. 

In  that  nice  moment,  as  anotner  Lye 
Stood  juft  a»-tilt,  the  minifter  came  by. 
To  him  he  flies,  and  bows,  and  bows  »%»»»* 
Then,  clofe  as  Umbra,  joins  the  dirty  tmn. 
Not  Fannius*  felf  more  impudently  near, 
When  half  his  nofe  it  in  his  prince's  esr. 
1  quak'd  at  heart ;  and,  flill  afraid  to  fee 
All  the  court  fiU'd  with  fb^ger  thbg*  thsa  K 
Ran  out  as  laft  as  one  that  payt  his  bail. 
And  dread*  more  a6Uons,  hurries  from  a  jsil 

Bear  me,  fome  God !  oh  quti^ly  bear  aie  bcf  t 
To  whulcfome  folitudji  the  au/fc  of  UaU  i 
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VIkk  CoDteniflatifm  jirtiiiei  Iter  ruffled  wings, 
Ai^  the  free  foul  looks  down  to  pity  kings ! 
Thcnibber  thought  parliiM  rh*  amniing  theme, 
TiS  fancy  ccAoor'd  it,  and  fonn'd  a  dream. 
A  viion  hefmitf  caa  to  hell  traafport, 
Jiad  forc'd  eT*r  me  to  Ihe  the  danin*d  at  coort 
Ihi  Dmte,  dreaming  all  th'  infernal  ftate, 
Metd  focb  fcenca  of  envy,  fin,  and  hate. 
B»k  fear  becomes  the  guilty,  not  the  free ; 
Smn  tyrants,  plnndercrs.  but  fniu  not  me : 
SbUI,the^error  of  this  finful  town. 
Care,  if  a  liTery'd  lord  or  fmile  or  frown  f 
Wkocanaoc  flatter,  a«d  d«teft  who  can, 
Tremble  before  a  noble  ferving  man  ? 
0  my  fair  miftrefs,  Truth!  ihall  I  quit  thee 
For  boflmg,  braggart,  pult  nobility  ? 
Thoa,  who  fince  yedcrday  haft  roU'd  o*er  all 
Tk  bufy,  idle  blockheads  of  the  ball, 
Hift  thou,  oh  fan !  beheld  an  emptier  fort, 
ThsB  fuch  as  fwell  this  bladder  of  a  cnurt  ? 
Ksw  pox  on  thofe  who  (how  a  coort  in  wax ! 
It  ought  to  briDg  all  courtiers  on  their  backs  3 
Soch  painted  puppets  '  fuch  a  vamifliM  race 
Of  hoUow  gewg^awx,  only  drefs  and  face  ! 
Such  waxen  nolcs,  ftately  ftariag  things — 
Ko  wonder  fonse'  folks  bow,  and  think  them  kings. 
See!  where    the  Biitifli  youth,    engag*d   no 
more, 
At  Fig's  at  White's,  with  felons,  or  a  whore. 
Fay  then-  bft  duty  to  the  coort,  and  come 
All  frelh  and  fragrant,  to  the  drawing-room ; 
b  hoes  as  gay,  and  od^iurs  as  divine. 
As  the  fair  fields  they  fold  to  look  fo  fine. 
*  T1ut*s  veWet  for  a  king  I**  the  flatterer  fwears; 
Til  tnie,for  ten  days  hence  'twill  be  King  Lear's. 
Ow  coort  may  juftly  to  our  ftage  give  rules, 
Tbit  helps  it  both  to  fool's-coats  and  to  fools. 
And  «Ky  not  players  ftrut  in  courtiers  clothes  ? 
For  thefe  axe  a^ors  too,  as  well  as  thofe : 
Waots  reach  all  ftates  :  they  beg  but  better  dreft, 
AikI  all  if  fpleodid  poverty  at  heft. 

P&zoted  for  fight,  and  efleoc'd  for  the  fmell. 
Like  frigates  fraught  with  fpice  and  cochineal. 
Sail  lb  the  ladies  *.  how  each  pirate  eyes 
&>  weak  a  vcITely  and  fo  rich  a  prize ! 
Top-gaUant  he,  and  (he  in  all  her  trim,  ^ 

He  boarding  her,  flie  ftriking  fail  to  him  : 
"  Dear  Counted '   yoo  have  charms  all  hearts  to 

«  hit !" 
And  *  Sweet  Sir  Fopling !    you  have  fo  much 


«c 


wit 


,•» 


Soch  wits  and  beauties  are  not  prais'd  foir  nought, 
lor  both  the  beauty  and  tJie  wit  are  bought. 


'  Twould  burfi  even  Heraclifos  with  the  fpleen, 
To  fee  thofe  antics,  Fopling  and  Courtin  : 
The  prefcnce  feeros,  with  thing«  fo  richly  (tdd, 
The  mofqoe  of  Mahoond,  or  Ibme  queer  Pa-god. 
See  them  furvey  their  limbs  by  Durer's  rules. 
Of  all  beau-ktod  the  heft  proportion'd  fools  I 
Adjuil  their  clothes,  and  to  confcfldon  draw 
Thofe  venial  fint,  an  atom,  or  a  ftraw : 
But  oh !  what  terrors  mnft  diftra^  the  foul 
Convided  of  that  mortal  crime,  a  hole  : 
Or  Ihonld  one  pound  of  powder  leA  befpread 
Thofe  monkey  -tails  that  wag  behind  their  head ! 
Thus  finifii'd,  and  corrcAed  to  a  hair^ 
They  march,  to  prate  their  hour  before  the  fair. 
So  firft  to  preach  a  white-glov'd  chaplain  goes. 
With  band  of  lily,  and  with  cheek  of  rofe. 
Sweeter  than  Sharon,  in  immacTatc  trim, 
Neatnefs  itfelf  impertinent  in  him. 
Let  but  the  ladies  fmile,  and  they  are  bleft  : 
Prodigious !  how  the  things  proteft,  proteft  ! 
Peace,  fools,  or  Gonfon  wiU  lor  Papifis  feize  you. 
If  once  he  catch  you  at  your  Jefu !  Jefu  ! 

Nature  made  every  fop  to  plague  his  brother, 
Juft  as  one  beauty  mortifies  another. 
But  here's  the  captain  that  will  plague  them  both^ 
Whofe  air  cries  arm !  whofe  very  looks  an  oath : 
The  captain's  honeft.  Sirs,  and  that's  enough, 
Though  His  foul's  bullet,  and  his  body  buff. 
He  fplts  fore-right ;  hU  haughty  cheft  beforCp 
Like  battering  rams,  beats  open  every  door : 
And  with  a  face  as  red,  and  as  awry. 
As  Herod's  hangdogs  in  old  tapeftry, 
Scarecrow  to  boyt,  the  breeding  woman's  curfe. 
Has  yet  a  ftrange  ambition  to  look  worfe  : 
Confounds  the  civil,  keeps  the  rude  in  awe. 
Jells  like  a  licens'd  fool,  commands  like  law. 

Frighted,  f  quit  the  room,  but  leaV^  it  fo 
As  men  from  jails  to  execution  go ; 
For  honfr  with  deadly  fins  I  fee  the  wall, 
And  Un'd  with  giants  deadlier  than  them  all : 
£ach  man  an  aflcapart,  of  ftrength  to  tois 
For  quoifs,  both  Temple-bar  and  Charing-crols. 
Scar'd  at  the  grixly  forms,  1  fweat,  I  fly. 
And  fliake  all  o'er,  like  ~  difcover'd  fpy. 

Courts  are  too  much  for  wits  fo  weak  as  mine; 
Charge  them  with  Heaven's  artillery,  bold  di* 

vine ! 
From  fuch  alone  the  great  rebukes  endure, 
Whofe  fatire's  faci ed,  and  whofe  rage  fecure  : 
*Tis  mine  to  wafli  a  few  light  flatus ;  but  theirs 
To  deluge  fin,  and  drown  a  court  in  tears.  ^ 
Howe'er,  what's  now  Apocrypha,  my  wit. 
In  .time  &•  come.  m»y  p^i*  for  holy  writ. 
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DIALOGUE    1. 

/r.pjoT  twice  a  twelvemonth  you  appear  in  print. 
And  whep  it  comet,  the  court  fee  nothing  in't. 
You  grow  correct  that  once  with  rapture  writ. 
And  are«  befidci,  too  moral  for  a  wit, 
pecay  qf  parts,  aUi!  we  all  mud  feci — 
Why  now,  thi«  moment,  don't  I  fee  you  fteal ! 
*Tis  all  ^om  Ir^or^e;  Horace  long  before  ye 
liaid.   "  Torica  caU'4  him  Whig,  and  Whigt  a 

••  Tory ; 
And  taught  his  Romans,  in  much  better  metre* 
**  1  o  laugh  at  fools  who  put  their  truft  in  Peter." 
3ut  Horace,  Sti*,  was  delicate,  was  nice ;        l| 
Bub(»  obfcrves,  he  lafh'd  no  fort  of  vice  : 
Horace  would  fay y.  Sir  Billy  fcrv'd  the  crown. 
Blunt  could  do  budnefs,  (liggins  knew  (he  town ; 
In  Sappho  touch  the  failings  of  the  fez, 
In  reverend  bifliops  note  fome  fmall  neglc^s. 
And  own  the  3pantard  did  a  waggiih  thing, 
V/ho  cropt  our  ears,  and  fent  them  to  the  I(ing. 
Hia  fly,  polite,  inljnuating  ftyle 
Could  plcafc  at  court,  and  make  Auguftus  fmilc  : 
An  artful  manager,  that  crept  between  11 

His  friend  and  fhame,  and  was  a  kind  of  fcreen. 
^t  *faith  your  very  friends  will  foon  be  fore ; 
Patriots  there  are,  who  wifli  you'd  jeft  no  more— > 
And  Where's  the  glory  ?  'twill  be  only  thought    * 
The  great  man  never  oflcr'd  ypu  a  groat.    -  • 
po  fee  Sir  Robert — 

F,  See  Sir  Robert !— hum— 
And  never  laugh — ^for  pU  my  Hfe  to  come  } 
been  him  I  have,  but  in  his  happier  hour 
i^  focisl  picafurc,  ill-ezchang'd  f»r  power  ;       50 
i>e4*n  him^  uncumber'd  with  a  venal  tribe,, 
3mile  without  art,  and  win  wichout  a  bribe 


VAaiATlONf. 

After  ver.  2,  in  the  MS. 
Ton  don*t,  I  hope,  pretend  to  quit  the  trade, 
jBccaufe  you  think  your  reputation  made : 
l^ike  good  Sir  Paul,  of  whom  fo  much  was  {aid, 
I'hat  when  hii^  name  was  up,  he  lay  a-bed* 
Come,  come,  refreih  uf  with  a  livelier  fong, 
Or,  like  Sir  Paul,  you'll  lie  a  bed  too  long. 
p.  Sir,  what  I  write,  ihould  be  corrcdlv  writ. 
/.  Corrccl '.  *tis  what  no  genius  can  admit, 
l^ciidcs,  you  grow  tM  moi4  for  a  wt. 


Would  he  oblige  me !  let  me  only  find, 
He  does  not  think  me  what  he  thinks  manktnd- 
Conie,  come,  at  all  I  laugh  he  laughs,  no  doubt  i 
The  oply  difference  is  I  dare  laugh  out. 

F.  Why  yes :  with  Icripture  Itill  yon  ouy  be 
free;* 
A  horfe -laugh,  if  yon  pleafe,  at  honefty ; 
A  joke  on  Jckylli  or  fome  odd  old  Whig, 
Who  never  chang'd  his  principle,  or  wig;         ^m 
A  patriot  is  a  fool  in  every  age, 
Whom  all  Lord  Chamberlains  allow  the  ftage  : 
Tliefe  nothing  hurts;  thev  keep  their  faibion  (ItU, 
Arid  wear  their  flrange  ola  virtue,  as  they  wiU. 

.If.aoy  aik  you,  **  Who's  the  man,fo  near 
**  His  prince,  that  writes  in  vcrfe,  and  has  hit 

••  car  ?" 
I^liy  anfwcr,  Lyttleton^  and  1*11  eng^e 
I'he  worthy  youth  fliall  ne'er  be  in  a  rage  : 

?ut  were  \t\%  verfes  vile,  his  whifper  bafc, 
ou*d  quickly  ^nd  him  in  t^rd  Fanny's  cafe.  50 
Sejanus,  Wolfey,  hurt  not  honeft  Fleury, 
Bu^  well  may  put  fome  flatefhien  in  a  fury. 
-  Lauorh  then  at  any,  but  at  fools  or  foes ; 
Thtfe  you  b\it  at)ger,  aiiid  y»u  mend  not  thofe. 
t.au||h  at  your  f  1  lendt,  and  if  vour  friends  are  (ore, 
$0  much  the  better,  you  may  laugh  the  more. 
To  vice  and  folly  to  confine  the  jcft. 
Sets  half  the  world,  God  knows»igainft  the  reft ; 
Did  not  the  fneer  of  more  impartial  men  * 

At  fcnfe  and  virtue  balance  all  again.  '  60 

Judicious  wits  fpread  wide  the  ridicule. 
And  charitably  comfort  knave  and  foot. 

F*  Dear  Sir)  forgive  the  prejudice  of  youth  x 
Adieu  diftio'dion,  faiire,  warmth,  and  truth  ^* 
Come,  harnilefs  charaders  that  no  one  hit; 
Come,  Henley^s  oratory,  Oibom's  wit  \ 
The  honey  dropping  from  Pavonio's  tongue. 
The  fiowers  of  Bubo,  and  the  flow  »f  Young ! 
The  gracious  dew  of  pulpit  do'quencd, 
And  all  the  well-whipp'd  cream  ot  courtly  fenfe. 
That  firft  was  H — vy*s,  F->'snexc,  and  then,   71 
The  S — te's,  and  then  H— -vy's  once  agen. 
O  come,  that  eafy  Ciceronian  ftyle, 
So  iAtin,  yet  fo  Englifli  all  the  while. 
As.  though  the  pride  of  Middlefioa  and  Bland, 
All  boyi  may  read,  and  girls  may  under  fl and  \ 
Then  o&ight  1  iiug,  without  the  Icaft  offence. 
And  all  I  fung  fliould  be  the  nation's  fetife; 
Or  teach  the  melancholy  mufc  to  moarn. 
Hang  the  iad  verle  on  Carolina'^  urn,  t% 
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And  bill  her  piaflage  to  the  realms  of  reft, 
AJl  pttt's  perform'd,  and  all  her  children  bleft ! 
So^&cire  U  do  more-^lfeel  it  die— 
Kopzetteer  more  tnoocent  than  I— 
And  kt,  a  God*s  name,  every  fool  and  kna^ 
Bejn^'d  thrcmgh  life»  and  flatter'din  h^K  grave. 
/.  Why  fo  f  if  fatire  knows  its  time  and  place. 
Ton  0111  may  lalh  the  greatitil— >in  difgracc : 
For  merit  will  by  turns  forfake  them  sdl; 
Wooid  yoQ  know  when  f  exadlf  when  they  fall. 
BQt  let  all  fatire  in  all  changes  fpare  91 

Immortal  S-»k,  and  grave  Be      >  re. 
Silent  and  foft,  at  faints  remov'd  to  heaven, 
AH  ties  diflolvM,  and  every  6n  forgiven, 
Thcfe  may  ftmie  gentle  miniftcrial  Wing 
Receive,  and  place  for  ever  near  a  king  I      [port, 
Tbere,  where  no  paffion,  pride,  or  Ihame  tranf- 
LoQ*d  with  the  fweeC  Nepenthe  of  a  coort  \ 
Tliere,  where  no  father's,  brother's,  friend's  dif- 
grate  [place : 

Once  break  their  reft,  or  ftir  them  from  their 
Bot  pad  the  fenfe  «f  human  mifcries,  lOi 

All  reari  are  wip'd  forever  from  all  tyea; 
Ko  chc^  is  known  to  blnlh,  no  h^art  to  throb, 
Sive  when  they  lofe  a  qoeftion,  or  a  job. 
/.  Good  HeaTcn  forbid,  that  I  flioold  blaft 
their  glory, 
Who  know  how  like  Whig  Mintfters  to  Tory, 
And  when  three  foTcreign's  dy'd,  coold  fcaree  be 


Coniidering  what  sr  gracious  prince  was  next. 

Have  1,  in  filcnt  wonder  feen  foch  things 

At  pride  in  flakes,  and  avarice  in  kings ;  1 10 

And  at  a  peer,  or  peerefs,  iball  1  fret, 

^'^(larves  a  fifter,  or  forfwears  a  debt  f 

^i'tse,  I  grant  yon,  is  an  empty  boaft ; 

Bot  ftall  die  dignity  of  vice  be  loft  f 

Ye  gods!  {ball  Gibber's  fon,  without  rebuke, 

Swear  like  a  lord,  or  Rich  outwhore  a  duke  } 

A  favoorite's  porter  with  his  mafter  vie. 

Be  brib'd  as  often,  and  as  often  lie  ?  [(kill  ? 

^1  Ward  draw  contra^s  with  a  ftatefmen^s 

Or  Japhet  pocket,  like  his  Grace,  a  will  ?        120 

h  it  for  Bond,  or  Peter,  (paltry  things  ?) 

To  pay  their  debta,  or  keep  their  faith,  like  king*  } 

If  Blount  difpatch'd  himfelf,  he  play  d  the  man ; 

And  fo  mayft  thou,  iHuftrious  PjfTeran  ! 

Bot  0isll  a  printer,  weary  of  his  life,  [wife  i 

1-cvQ,  from  their  books,    to  hang  himfelf  and 

I'hift,  this,  my  friend.  I  cannot,  mnft  not  bear ; 

Vice  thus  abus'd,  demands  a  nation's  care  : 

I'hiscalb  the  church  to  deprecate  our  fin, 

Aad  hurb  the  thunder  of  the  laws  on  gin.       X30 

l^  modeft  Fofler,  if  he  will,  excel! 
Ten  mctropolkans  in  preaching  well; 
A  fiaiplc  Quaker,  or  a  Qoaket's  wife, 
Ostdo  Landaffe  io  doarine,— yea  in  life  : 
l<«t  bumble  Alkn,  witk  an  aukward  ihame, 
l>o  good  by  ftcalth,  and  blu(h  to  find  it  fame ; 
yirtoc  may  choofe  the  high  or  low  degree, 
'lis  juft  alike  lo  virtoe,  and  to  me  $ 


Dwell  in  a  monk,  or  light  upon  a  king. 

She's  ftill  the  fame  belov'd,  contented  thing.    1 40 

Vice  is  undone,  if  (he  forgets  her  birth. 

And  ftoops  from  angels  tq  the  dregs  of  earth : 

But  'tis  the  fall  degrades  her  to  a  whore ; 

Let  grcatncfs  own  her,  and  ihe's  mean  no  more. 

Her  birth,  her  beauty,  crowds  and  courts  confefs, 

Chafte  matrons  praife  her,and  grave  biihop«  blefs ; 

In  gulden  chains  the  willing  world  flie  draws. 

And  hers  the  gofpel  is,  and  hers  the  laws ; 

Mounts  the  tribunal,  lifts  her  fcarlet  head. 

And  fees  pale  virtue  carted  in  her  flead.  150 

Lo!  at  the  wheels  of  her  triumphal  cac. 

Old  England's  genius,  rough  with  many  a  fear, 

Dragg'd  in  the  duft !  his  arms  hang  idly  round. 

His  fii^  inverted  trails  along  the  ground  ! 

Our  youthi-  all  livery'd  o'er  with  foreign  gql4« 

Before  her  dance :  behind  her,  crawl  the  old  I 

Sec  thronging  millions  to  the  pagod  run. 

And  offer  country,  parent,  wife,  or  fon  1     [claim, 

Hear  her  black  trumpet  through  the  land  pro- 

That  Not  io  be  torrmpUd  it  tbej^ame,  •   x60 

In  foldier,  churchman,  patriot,  man  in  power, 

*  fis  avarice  all,  ambition  is  no  more  ! 

See,  all  our  nobles  begging  to  be  flaves  \ 

See,  all  our  fools  afptiing  to  be  knaves  1 

The  wit  of  cheau,  the  courage  of  a  whore. 

Are  what  ten  thoufaod  envy  and  adore  : , 

All,  all  look  up,  with  reverential  awe. 

At  crimes  that  'fcape,  or  triumph  o'er  the  law : 

While  truth,  worth,  wifdom,  daily  they  decry*- 

**  Nothing  if  facred  now  but  villany."  z  ;• 

Yet  tTiay  this  verfe  (if  fucb  a  vcrfe  remain) 
Show  there  vrat  one  who  held  it  in  difdiin. 
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will  fay.  ^ 

•faith  it  may,  v 
-day.  3 


VAaiATIOKS. 

Ver.  XZl,in  fome  editions: 
IHio  ftarres  a  mother-* 

4 


FrM\%  all  a  libel— Paxton  (Sir)  will  fay. 

F.  Not  yet,  my  friend :  fvmnrrow 

And  for  that  very  caufe  1  print  to- 

H«w  (hould  I  fret  10  man^i^Ie  every  line. 

In  reverence  to  the  fins  of  thirty-nine ! 

Vice  with  fuch  giant-ftridei*  comes  on  amain. 

Invention  ft  rive*  to  be  before  in  vain ; 

Feign  what  I  will,  and  paint  it  e'er  io  flrong. 

Some  riling  genius  fins  up  fo  my  fong.  ^ 

F*  Yet  none  but  you  by  name  the  guilty  lafh  ; 
Even  Outhry  faves  half  New^rate  by  a  dafti. 
Spare  then  the  perfon,  and  expofe  the  vice. 

F.  How,  Sir !  not  damn  the  {harper,  but  the 
dice  ? 
Come  on  then,  fatire !  general,  nnconfin'd, 
^Spread  thy  broad  wing,  and  foufe  on  all  the  kind. 
Ye  ftatefmen,  priefls,  of  one  religion  all ! 
Ye  tradefmen,  vile  in  army,  court,  or  hall ! 
Ye  reverend  Atheifts.    F,  Scandal  \  name  thent. 
Who  ? 

P,  Why  that's  the  thing  you  bid  me  nTto  do. 
Who  ftarv'd  a  fifter,  who  forefwore  a  dclt,       ao 
I  never  nam'd;  the  town's  inquiring  yet. 
The  poifoning  dame— ^.  You  mean — F.  I  don't. 
F*  You  do. 

P.  See,  now  I  keep  the  fccjret,  and  not  you  i 
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The  bribing  ftatefinan-^F.  HuKl,  too  high  you  go. 

^.  The  brib*d  ele^or— /.  There  you  fioop  too 
low. 

P.  I  fain  would  pleafe  70U,  if  I  knew  with  what; 
Tell  me,  which  knave  is  lawful  frame,  which  not  ? 
Muft  great  offenders,  once  efcap*d  eke  crown, 
Like  royal  hartt,be  never  more  run  down  ? 
Admit  your  law  to  fpare  the  knight  requires,     30 
As  beaftt  of  nature  may  we  hunt  the  fquires  ? 
Suppofe  1  cenfure— you  know  what  I  mean-— 
To  fave  a  biihop,  may  1  name  a  dean  ? 

F  A  dean.  Sir  ?  no ;  his  fortune  is  not  made, 
Tou  hurt  a  man  that's  rifing  in  the  trade. 

F,  If  not  the  tradefman  who  fet  up  to-day, 
Much  lefs  the  'prentice  who  to*mnrrow  may. 
Down,  down,  proud  fatire !  though  a  realm  be 

fpoiVd, 
Arraign  no  mightier  thief  than  wretched  Wild ; 
Or,  if  a  court  or  country's  made  a  job,  ^  40 

Go  drench  a  pickpocket,  and  join  the  mob. 

But,  Sir;!  beg  you,  (for  the  love  of  vice ') 
The  matter's  weighty,  pi*ay  confider  twice; 
Have  yen  lefs  pity  for  the  needy  cheat. 
The  poor  and  fiiendlefs  villain,  than  the  great  \ 
Alas !  the  (inaU  difcrtdit  of  a  bribe 
Scarce  hurts  the  lawyer,  but  undoes  the  fcribe. 
Then  better  fure  it  charity  becomes  | 

To  tax  directors,  who  (thank  God)  have  phims; 
Still  better,  mioifters;  or,  if  the  thing  jo 

tAzj  pinch  ev'n  thcre-^why  lay  it  on  a  king. 

F,  Stop!  ftop:  \ 

P»  Muft  fatife,  then,  nor  rife  nor  fall  ? 
Speak  out^  and  bid  me  blame  no  rogues  at  all.         ! 
P.  Yes,  ftrike  that  WUd,  Til  juftify  the  blow.     | 
P.  Strike  f  why  the  man  was  hang*d  ten  years 
ago:  { 

Who  now  that  obiblete  example  fears  ?  ' 

Ev'n  Peter  tren.blrs  only  for  his  ears.  5S 

P.  What,  always  Peter  ?  Peter  thinks  you  mad, 
You  make  men  dcfperatc,  if  they  once  are  bad  : 
Life  might  he  take  to  virtue  fome  years  hence— 
p.  Aft  S— k,  if  he  lives,  will  love  the  prince. 
P.  Strange  fpleen  to  S^k ! 

P.  Do  I  wrong  the  man  ? 
God  knows,  I  praife  a  courtier  where  I  can. 
When  I  confcis,  there  is  who  feels  for  fame. 
And  melts  to  goodnefs,  need  I  Scarborow  name  ? 
Fleas'd  let  me  own,  in  £iher*s  peaceful  grove 
(Where  Kent  and  nature  vie  for  Pelham's  love) 
The  fcene,  the  maftcr,  opening  to  my  vicw» 
1  fit  and  dream  1  (ee  my  craggt  anew  I 

Ev'n  in  a  bifliop  1  can  fpy  defert : 
Seeker  is  decent  i  RunHcl  has  a  heart ; 
Manners  with  candour  are  to  Benfon  given  ; 
To  Berkley,  every  virtue  under -heaven. 

But  does  the  court  a  worthy  man  remove  ? 
That  inftant,  I  declare,  he  has  my  love  : 
I  ikon  bit  zeoitbt  court  his  mild  decline ; 
Thus  Sommers  once,  and  Halifax,  were  mine. 
Oft,  in  the  clear,  dill  mirrnr  of  retreat, 
I  ftud)  *d  Sbrewibury,  the  wife  and  £reac ; 
Carletou's  cilm  fenfe,  and  Staiihope's  noble  flame, 
Compa/'d,  and  knew  their  generous  end  the  fame : 
How  pleafing  Atterbnry's  foftcr  hour ! 
Hqh  ibin'd  the  foul,  wcoD^uer'd  la  the  tower ! 


,  How  can  I  Pultney,  Chefterfield  fotgeC, 
While  Roman  fpirit  charms,  and  Attic  wit: 
Argyll,  the  date's  whole  thunder  born  to  wu 
And  (hake  alike  the  fenate  and  the  field  : 
Or  Wyndham.  juft  to  freedom  and  the  thrope* 
The  nialler  of  our  pafltoos,  and  his  own  f  99 

Names,  which  1  long  have  lov'd,  nor  lov'd  in  Tain, 
RankM  with  their  friends^  not  nnmber'd  with 

their  train ; 
And  if  yet  higher  the  proud  lift  flionld  end^ 
Still  let  me  fay  1  No  follower,  bat  a  friend. 

Yet  think  not,  friendihip  only  prompts  my  layaf 
■  I  follow  virtue ;  where  ftie  ftiines,  I  praife  ; 
Point  (he  to  Prieft  or  £lder,  Whig  or  Tory, 
Or  round  a  Quaker's  beaver  caft  a  glory. 
I  never.(to  myforrow  I  declare) 
Din'd  with  the  Man  of  Rofs,  or  my  Lord  Mayor. 
5ome,  in  their  choice  of  friends  (nay,  look  not 
grave)  100 

Have  ftill  a  fecret  bias  to  a  knave  : 
'I'o  find  an  honeft  man,  I  beat  aboot; 
And  love  him,  court  him,  praife  him,  in  or  ovt» 
P,  Then  why  fo  few  commended  f 

P.  Not  fo  fierce; 
Find  yon  the  virtue,  and  Til  find  the  verle. 
But  random  praife — thetafl:  can  ne'er  be  done  : 
Each  mother  aiks  it  for  her  booby  foOp 
Each  ifridow  alks  it  for  the  beft  of  men. 
For  him  ftie  weeps,  for  him  ike  weds  again. 
Praife  cannot  ftoop,  like  fatire,  to  the  groand  :  i  to 
1'he  number  may  be  hang'd,  but  Hoc  be  crowQ*d. 
Enough  for  half  the  greateft  of  theie  daya. 
To  Tcape  my  cenfure,  not  cxpe^  my  praife. 
Are  they  not  rich  ?  what  more  can  they  pretcod  I 
Dare  they  to  hope  a  poet  for  their  friend  ? 
What  Richelieu  wanted,  Louis  fcarce  eould  gain. 
And  what  yoang  Ammonwifli*d,butvrifli*dtsi  vain. 
No  power  the  mufe's  fricndfliip  can  comnaaad  ; 
No  power,  when  virf  ue  claims  it,  can  withftaad : 
To  Cato,  Virgil  paid  one  honeft  line ;  i  ao 

0  let  my  country's  ft'tend  illumine  miiie !  [no  fia, 
•^What  are  yon  thinking  ?  P.  Faith  the  thougla'a 

1  think  your  friends  are  out,  and  would  be  so. 
P,  If  merely  to  come  in.  Sir,  they  go  out. 

The  way  they  take  is  ftrangcly  round  about. 
P,  They  too  may  be  corrupted,  you'll  allow  ?    « 
P.  I  only  call  thofe  knaves  who  are  fo  now. 
T«  that  too  lttt!e  f  Come  then.  Til  comply-^ 
Spirit  of  Ainall  I  aid  me  while  1  lie. 
C''bham*sa  coward,  Polwarth  is  a  Oave^ 
And  Lyttelton  a  dark,  defigning  knave  { 
,  St.  John  has  ever  been  a  mighty  fool 
1  But  let  me  add.  Sir  Robert's  mighty  dull. 
Has  never  made  a  friend  in  private  life* 
And  was,  befides,  a  tyrant  to  hit  wife. 

But  pray,  when  others  praife  him;  do  I  Uame  f 
Call  Verres,  Wolfey,  any  odious  name  f 
Why  rail  they  then,  if  but  a  wreath  of  mane, 
O  alUaccompliih'd  St.  John  !  deck  thy  fliriiic« 
What  ?  Ihall  each  fpur-galPd  hackney  of  the  *i^y^ 
79  I  When  Paxton  gives  him  double  pots  and  pay.  144 
Or  each  ncw-penfion'd  fycophant,  pretend 
I'o  break  my  windows  if  I  treat  a  friend; 
Then  wifely  plead,  to  me  they  meant  no  hntt* 
But  'twas  my  gueft  at  whom  thej  threw  th«>dait 
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aire,  ii  T  fpare  Use  miniftcr,  no  rnles 

Of  ikiaour  bind  me,  not  to  maul  his  toak ; 

Ssrcjif  they  cinnoc  cut,  it  may  be  fiud 

His  laws  are  toothleis,  and  his  hatchets  lead. 

haager*d  Turenne,  once'opon  a  day,  tso 

To  let  a  footman  kick'd  that  took  his  pay  : 
Botwhcn  he  heard  th*  affront  the  fellow  gate, 
Cqcw  one  a  man  of  honour,  one  a  knave. 
The  prudent  general  turn*d  it  to  a  jeft ; 
Asd  bcfs'd,  he'd  t»ke  the  ptins  to  kiek  the  reft-t 
^ch  not  at  prefient  having  time  to  do— 
F.  Hold,  Str!  for  God's  fike,  where*s  th*  UTroat 

to  yftn  ? 
Againft  yonr  worihi|>  when  had  S^k  writ  ? 
Ur  P^e  pottrM  forth  the  torrent  of  his  wit  ? 
Or  grant  the  bard  whofe  diftich  all  commend  l6d 
[b  power  a  fervant,  out  of  power  a  friend] 
To  W—]t  guQty  of  fome  venial  fin ; 
Vhat*!  that  to  yon  vrho  iie*er  was  out  nor  id  f 
The  prieft  whofe  flattery  bedropt  the  crown. 
How  hurt  be  yon  f  he  onl^^tbitt*d  the  gown. 
And  how  did,  pracy,  the.fleirid  youth  offend; 
^ofe  fpeech  you  took,  snd  gave  it  to  a  friend  ? 
P.  Faith  it  iBiporta  motmnch  from  whom  it  came;  y 
Whoever  borrow*dy  eould  not  be  to  blame,        > 
Since  the  whole  houlip  did  afterwards  the  ftme.  J 
liCt  courtly  wita  to  wits  a£ford  fopfply,  I  yx 

Ai  hog  to  hog  in  bnta  of  Wel^haly; 
H  one,  through  nature's  bounty  or  hit  lord'i^ 
Hu  what  the  frugal  dirty  Ibil  afibfda. 
From  him  the  neat  reeeivetf  it,  thick  or  thin/ 
Ai  pare  a  mels  alnooft  as  it  came  In  { 
The  Ueflied  benefit^  not  there  confin'd, 
Dropi  to  the  third,  who  nuailet  dole  behind  i 
Frob  tail  to  mouth,  they  feed  and  they  caronfc : 
Thekft  full  fairly  gives  it  to  the  houfe.  z8o 

f  thit  filthy  fmniie,  this  beaflly  line 
Qsiic  turns  my  ftomach— 

P.  So  does  flattery  tehie  s 
And  all  your  courtly  civct*cat8  can  vent, 
Perfone  to  you,  to  me  ia  excrement. 
^  hear  my  fathcr-^Japhet,  'tis  agreed, 
^rtt  not,  and  Chartresfcafee  could  write  or  read, 
la  all  the  caofU  of  Pindot  gniltlefs  qoite ; 
^t  pens  can  forge,  my  &iend,  that  cannot  write ; 
•Afid  mod  no  egg  in  Japhet's  fiice  be  thrown, 
l^canfe  the  deed  he  foig'd  was  not  my  own  }  190 
Mnft  never  patriot  then  declaim  a^  gin, 
Vo^eft,  good  man !  he  has  been  fkirl^  m  ? 
}<o  sealoBS  paftot  blame  a  failing  Ijpottftt 
Without  a  (taring  realbn  on  his  browt } 
<^  each  Usfphemcr  qoite  elcspe  the  rod, 
iconic  the  infult*s  not  on  man,  but  God  f 

A&  you  what  provocation  I  hate  had  ? 
^  ftroDg  antip^hy  of  good  to  bod. 
]J^en  troth  ot  virtue  an  affiroot  endvreSf 
^*  alCroDt  is  mine,  my  friend,  nd  fliould  be 
jodrs.  000 

J^Bc,  as » foe  prefefi^d  to  falif  metence, 
^f^  think  a  concombs  boneor  like  hiaienle  s 
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Ver,  185,  in  the  MS. 
I  gnnt  it,  Sir;  and  further  'tis  agreed, 
Jn>»etwrit  lot,  and  Chartves  fcirce  co«ld  re?d> 
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Mine,  as  a  friend  to  eveiy  worthy  mind  ; 
And  mine  as  man,  who  feel  for  all  mankind* 

F,  You're  ilrangely  proud. 

F.  So  proud,  I  am  no  flave :' 
do  impiident,  I  own  myfelf  no  kivive  : 
So  odd,  my  country's  ruin  makes  me  grave. 
Yes,  I  am  proud ;  I  muft  be  proud  to  fee 
Men  not  afraid  of  God,  afraid  of  roe  :  . 
Safe  from  the  bar,  the  pulpit,  and  the  throne,  a  10 
Yet  tonch*d  md  flnm'd  by  ndicnle  atone. 

O  iacred  weapon !  left  for  truth's  defence. 
Sole  dread  of  folly,  vice,  and  infolence  ! 
To  aU  but  heaTen-dircdted  hitndi  deny'd. 
The  mu(e  may  give  thee,  but  the  gods  muil  guide  • 
Reverend  t  touch  thee !  but  with  honcft  zeal; 
To  rouze  the  watchmen  of  the  public  weal. 
To  virtue's  work  provoke  the  tardy  hall. 
And  goad  the  prelate  flumbering  in  his  ftalL 
Ye  tinfel  infers !  whom  a  court  naaintaina,     OM 
That  counts  your  beauties  only  by  your  AainSi 
Spin  all  your  cobwebs  o'er  the  eye  of  day ! 
The  mufe's  wing  fliall  bruih  you  all  away : 
All  Ms  grace  pnocheai  tfU  his  lofdfliip  fiaga. 
All  that  makei  fainu  of  queeni,  and  godsof  kingt. 
All,  all  but  troth,  drop!  deod-bom  from  the  preia. 
Like  the  laft  gasetie,  or  the  laltaddreft. 

When  black  ambition  ftaina  a  public  camfe, 
A  monarch's  fvrord  when  mad  vain-glory  diawiy 
Not  Waller's  wreath  eafl  hide  the  nation^s  fear. 
Not  Boileau  turn  the  feather  to  a  ftar.'  %$t 

Not  fo,  when,  diadem'd  with  rays  divikie, 
Touch'd  with  the  flame  that  breaks  from  virtue's 

(brine. 
Her  priefllefs  malt  forbid*  the  good  to  die, 
And  opes  the  temple  of  eternity. 
There,  other  tMpkiet  deck  the  truly  brave, 
Than  fuch  as  Anftis  cafts  into  the  grave; 
Far  other  ftars  than  *  and  *  *  wear. 
And  may  defoend  to  Mordington  firaili  Stair  $ 
(Such  aa  on  Houghs  unfnlly'd  mitre  fliine,     940 
Or  beam,  good  Digby ,  from  a  heart  like  thine) 
Let  envy  howl,  while  heaven's  whole  chorus  fii^ 
And  bark  at  honour  not  conftrr'd  by  kings ; 
Let  flattery  fickening  fee  the  inoenfe  rife, 
Sweet  to  the  world,  and  gratefnl  to  the  iktei : 
Truth  guards  the  poet,  fandifies  the  line. 
And  makes  immortal  verfe'  as  mean  as  mjne« 

Yes,  the  laft  pen  for  freedom  let  me  draw. 
When  truth  ftands  trembling  on  the  edge  of  bwf 
Here,  laft  of  Britons  t  let  your  names^  read ; 
Are  none,  none  living  ?  let  me  p)«ife  the  dead, 
And  for  that  caufe  which  made  your  fathers  ihinti 
Fall  by  the  votes  of  their  degenerate  line. 

F,  Alas,  alas  I  pray  end  what  yo«  began. 
And  vrrite  neat  winter  more  Bfiays  on  Mad. 

After  ver.  217,  in  the  MS. 
Where's  now  the  ftar  that  lighted  Charles  to  rife  ^ 
-—With  that  which  follow'd  Julius  to  the  ikies. 
Angels,  that  watch'd  the  Royal  Oak  fo  well. 
How  chanc'd  ye  nod,  when  Incklefs  Sorel  fell  f 
Hence,  lying  miracles !  reduc'd  fo  low 
As  to  the  regal  touch  and  papal  toe ; ' 
Hence  haughty  EdgarV  title*  to  the  Main, 
Briuia's  to  France,  and  thine  to  India,  Spaiii  I 
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'Til  true,  my  lord*  f  gave  R17  word^ 
I  would  be  with  yott,  Jiiac  the  third  | 
Chang*d  it  to  Aofuft,  and  (in  (hort) 
I^¥e  kept  it-^«i  yon  do  at  court. 
You  humdur  me  when  I  am  iick, 
Why  not  when  I  am  fplenetic  i 
In  towp»  what  objedkt  could  i  meet  ? 
Xhe  ihopv  ibnt  up  io  every  ftreet. 
And  funerals  blackening  all  the  doort| 
And  yet  more  melancholy  whorea: 
And  what  a  dud  in  every  place ! 
And  a  thin  court  that  wants  your  face^ 
And  fevers  raging  up  and  down, 
And  W«  and  rt'*  both  in  town ! 

**  The  dog-days  ve  no  more  the  caic," 
*Tm  true^  but  winter  comes  apace ; 
Then  fouthward  let  your  bard  retire* 
Hffld  out  ibme  months  *twixt  fun  and  fire. 
And  you  fliall  fee,  the  firfi  warm  weathcri 
Me  and  the  butterflies  tof^eiher. 

My  Jord,  your  favours  well  I  know  | 
'Tis  with  diftindion  you  beftow; 
And  not  to  every  one  that  comes, 
Juft  as  a  $cotfman  doe«  his  plums. 
**  /ray  take  them,  Sir— Enough*s  a  feaft  s 

*  Eat  ibroe.  and  pocket  up  the  reft" 

What',  rob  your  boys  ?  thofe  pcctty  rogues ! 

*|M0i„Sirt  youMl  leave  them  to  the  bogs." 

Tiios  fools  with  compliments  befiege  ya^ 

Contriving  never  to  oblige  ye. 

Scatter  your  favours  on  a  fopi 

ftigratitude's  the  certain  crop ; 

And  'tis  but  juft,  f  Ml  tell  you  wherefore, 

You  give  the  things  you  never  care  for. 

A  wife  man  always  is  or  (hould 

Be  mighty  ready  to  do  good; 

But  makes  a  difference  in  his  thought 

Betwixt  a  guinea  and  a  groaL 

Now  this  t*U  fay,  you'll  find  in  me 
A  iafc  companion  and  a  fice  1 


But  if  you*d  have  me  always  nekr    '  * 

A  word,  pray,  in  your  honour's  ear. 

f  hbpe  it  is  your  refolution 

To  give  me  back  my  conftirution ! 

The  fprightly  wit,  the  lively  eye, 

Th*  engaging  iinile,  the  gaiety. 

That  laugh'd  down  maoj  a  fununer  fas. 

And  kept  you  up  fo  oft  till  one  :    ' 

And  aU  that  voluntary  vein. 

As  when  Belinda  rais'd  iny  flratn. 

A  weasel  once  made  fliift  to  flink 
In  at  a  corn -loft  through  a  chink ; 
But  having  amply  ftuff'd  his  flrin. 
Could  n6t  get  out  as  he  got  in ; 
Which  one  belonging  to  the  houfe 
(*rwas  not  a  man,  it  was  a  moufc) 
Obferving,  cryM,  ^'  You  Tcape  not  fo, 
'*  Lean  as  you  came,  Sir,  yon  muft  go.'* 

Sir,  you  may  i^are  your  application, 
I'm  no  fucb  beaft,  nor  his  relation ; 
Kor  one  that  temperance  advmncei 
Cramm'd  td  the  throat  with  Ortolans : 
Extremely  ready  to  refign 
All  that  may  make  me  none  of  mine. 
South -Sea  fubfcriptions  take  who  pleafe^ 
Leave  me  but  liberty  and  eafe. 
'  rwas  what  I  fold  to  Craggs  and^hild| 
Who  prais'd  my  modefiy,  and  foiil'd. 
Give  me,  I  cry'd,  (enough  for  me) 
My  bread,  and  independency  ! 
So  bought  an  annual  rent  or  two. 

And  liv'd juft  as  you  fee  1  do  ; 

Near  fifty)  and  without  t  wife, 
1  truft  that  finking  fund,  my  life. 
Can  I  retrench  f  Yes,  mighty  wdl« 
Shrink  back  to  my  paternal  ceU, 
A  little  houfe,  with  treei  a-row^ 
And,  like  its  mailer,  very  low. 
There  dy'd  my  father,  no  man's  debtor* 
And  there  1*11  die,  nor  worie  nor  better* 
To  fct  this  matter  full  before  ye. 
Our  old  friend  Swift  will  tell  bis  Aory. 
*'  Harley,  the  nation't  great  fopport— »'* 
But  yoi  ma;  read  it,  I  ftop  fliort* 
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Tfli  LATTER  PART  OF  SATIRE  VI  •. 

Ocbndtfg  floons !  atitl  oigbti  diTiBC  ! 

OrwficnHopiOrwhen  I  dine, 

Mf  friends  aboYe,  mj  folks  below, 

C&atting  tod  laiig|hiiig  aU-a-row, 

The  beau  aod  b^on  fet  before  'em, 

Thegnce-cap  ferr'd  with  all  decomiii  s 

Zicb  wUIiog  to  be  pleasM,  and  plcafe, 

Aod  cfea  the  very  do«  at  eafe ! 

Here  no  man  prates  of  idle  things, 

How  (hit  or  that  Italian  lings, 

A  oeighbonr*s  madnefsy  orhis  fpoolc*!, 

Orwbit'i  in  either  of  the  hoafes  i 

Bat  fometliing  much  more  our  concerii, 

Aod  qaite  a  icandal  not  to  learn ; 

Which  is  the  happier,  or  the  wifef , 

A  mn  of  merit,  or  a  nlifer  f 

Whether  we  onght  to  choofe  o«r  frieiids. 

For  their  own  worth,  or  our  own  ends  I 

Wbt  good,  or  better,  we  may  call, 

Aod  what,  the  very  beCt  of  all  ? 

Our  friend  Dan  Prior  told  (yon  know) 
A  tale  extremely  *•  ^  propos  :'^ 
Nane  a  town  life,  and  in  a  trice 
He  had  a  ftory  of  two  mice: 
Once  on  a  time  (fo  runs  the  fable) 
A  coontry  monfe,  right  hofpitable, 
R<cd/d  a  town  monfe  at  his  board, 
Juft  <s  a  farmer  might  a  lord.  ' 
A  frugal  moiife,  upon  the  whole^ 
Yet  br'd  hb  friend,  and  had  a  foul, 
Knew  what  was  hlndfome,  and  would  do*t. 
On  jodoccafion,  **  coi^te  qui  coftte." 
He  brooght  him  bacon  (nothing  lean;) 
Podding,  that  might  have  pleasM  a  dean ; 
Cheefe,  fuch  as  men  in  Suffolk  nuke, 
Bttt  wifh*d  it  Stilton  for  his  fake ; 
Tef ,  to  his  gueft  though  no  way  fparing,    , 
He  eat  himfelf  the  rind  and  paring. 
Our  counier  fcarce  could  touch  a  bit, 
But  (how'd  his  breeding  and  his  wit; 
He  did  his  beft  to  feem  to  eat. 
And  ery'd,  ••  I  tow  you're  mighty  neat« 
^  But  lord,  my  friend,  this  favage  fcene ! 

*  F(T  Gr^'s  (ake,  come,  and  live  with  men :  . 
"  Coofider  mice,  like  men,  muft  die, 

I  *  Both  fmall  and  great,  both  you  and  I : 
I  **  ThcD  fpend  your  life  in  )oy  and  fport, 

*  (This  dodrine,  friend,  I  leam'd  at  court.**) 
fhe  verieft  hermit  in  the  nation 

^T  yield,  God  knows,  to  ftroog  temptation. 
Away  they  came,  through  thick  and  thin, 
'.To  a  tall  honfe  near  LincolnVInn : 
f 'Twas  00  the  night  of  a  debate, 
^whcs  all  their  lordlbips  had  lat  Ute). 

Behold  the  phice,  where  if  a  poet 
jpiia'd  m  defcription,  he  might  (how  it ; 
Ten  how  the  moon-beam  trembling  falli| 
And  tips  with  the  fiWer  all  the  wails  i 
?*l^*dian  walls,  Venetian  doors, 
^ote&o  roofs,  and  ftucco  floors : 


••k 


But  let  it  (in  a  word)  be  fai'd^      » 
The  moon  was  up,  and  men  a-be^. 
The  napkin's  white,  the  carpet  red  ; 
The  goeih  withdrawn  had  left  the  treats 
And  down  the  mice  fat, "  tete  a  tete." 

Our  courtfe^  walks  from  di(h  to  difli, 
Taftes  for  his  friend  of  fowl  and  fifli ; 
Tells  all  th^  names,  lays  down  the  law, 
»*  Que  (a  eft  bon !  Ah  gofttez  ^ ft  1 
**  That  jelly's  rich,  this  noalmfey  healing, 
**  Pray  dip  your  whilkers  and  yonr  tail  iiL* 
Was  ever  fuch  a  happy  fwain  ? 
He  Ihiffs  and  fwills,  and  fluffs  again. 
**  I'm  quite  aibam'd— ^tis  miehty  ruda 
•<  To  eat  fo  much^^ut  all's  fo  good. 
<■  I  have  a  thonfand  thanks  to  give —  . 
•*  My  lord  alone  knows  how  to  life." 
No  fooner  faid,  but  from  the  haH 
Ruih  chaplain,  butler,  dogs  and  all : 
«*  A  rat,  a  rat !  clap  to  the  door"—' 
The  cat  comes  bouncing  on  the  floor. 
O  for  the  heart  of  Homer's  mice. 
Or  gods  to  fave  them  in  a  trice ! 
(It  was  by  providenee  they  think. 
For  your  daihn'd  ftucco  has.no  chink). 
**  An*t  pleafe  your  hoODur,  quoth  the  peafSuti 
**  This  fame  defert  is  not  fo  pleafants 
**  Give  me  again  my  hollow  tree,  ^ 

**  A  cruft  of  bread,  and  liberty !" 


BOOK  IV.  ODE  h 


1 1«  tUJiff/sft  m  SvtiJTi  Ftme. 


TO  VENtff« 

Again?  new  tvmnlts  in  my  breaft  ? 

Ah  fpare  me,  Venus  I  let  me,  let  me  reft ! 
I  am  not  now,  alas '.  the  man 

As  in  the  gentle  reign  of  my  Queen  Anae^ 
Aht  found  do  more  thy  foft  alarms. 

Nor  circle  fober  fifty  with  thy  durms  I 
Mothei  too  fierce  of  dear  defires  1 

Tom,  turn  to  willing  hearts  yonr  wanton  firea» 
To  number  five  dire  dired  your  doves. 

There  fpread  round  Murray  all  your  bloom- 
ing loves ; 
Noble  aod  young,  who  ftrikes  the  heatt 

With  every  fprighcly,  every  decent  part ; 
Equal,  the  injur'd  to  defend. 

To  charm  the  miftrcfs,  or  to  fis  the  fnend. 
He,' with  a  hundred  arts  refin'd. 

Shall  flretch  thy  conquefts  over  half  the  kind  t 
To  him  each  rival  fliall  fubmit. 

Make  but  his  riches  equal  to  his  wit. 
Then  fliall  thy  form  the  marble  grace, 

(Thy  Grecian  form)  and  Chloe  lead  the  face  I 
His  houfe,  embofom'd  in  the  grove. 

Sacred  to  focial  life  and  fdcial  love. 
Shall  glitter  o'er  the  pendent  green. 

Where  Thames  rcflcds  the  vtfionary  fdene : 
Thither  the  filver^founding  lyres 

Shall  call  the  fmiliog  loves,  and  young  defires  | 
There,  every  grace  and  mufe  fliall  throng,    i 

Exalt  tfav  dance,  or  animate  the  fong; 
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TlMfc  youths  and  nymphi  in  coofort  fgnf^ 

Shall  hail  the  fifing,  clofe  the  parting  day. 
"With  me,  alas !  thofc  joys  are  o*er ; 

For  me  the  ▼ernal  garianda  bloom  nomore. 
Adieu  !  fond  hope  of  mmnal  fire. 

The  ftill-belicvinf •  ftUl  reucw'd  defire ; 
Adieu !  the  heart-expanding  bowl, 

And  all  the  kind  deceivers  of  the  fool ! 
But  why  ?  ah  tell  me,  ah  too  dear ! 

Steals  down  my  cheek  th'  involuntary  tear  ? 
Vfhy  words  fo  flowing,  thoughts  to  free. 

Stop,  or  turn  nonfenfe,  at  one  glance  of  thee  i 
Thee,  drefs'd  in  fancy's  airy  beam, 

Abfent  I  follow  through  ch'  extended  dream ; 
Mow,  now  I  ceaic,  I  clafp  tby  charms. 

And  now  yon  burft  (aii  cruel ! )  from  my  aims ; 
And  fwiftly  flioot  ah>ng  the  Mall, 

Or  foftly  glide  by  the  canal. 
Mow  (howd  by  Cynthia's  fiWer  ray^ 

And  no#  on  rolling  waters  fnatch'd  away. 


PAET  or  TBE  NlKTB  ODE  OF  THK  VOVUTB  B0S<1 

A  rEAOHIUT. 

Lest  you  (hould  think  that  verfe  fliall  daa* 
Which  founds  the  filler  Thames  along. 

Taught  on  the  wings  of  trutb  to  fly 
Above  the  reach  of  vulgar  fang; 

Though  daring  Milton  fits  fublimc. 

In  Spenfcr  ntciva  mnfes  play ; 
Nor  yet  fliall  Waller  yield  to  mine. 

Nor  penfive  Cowley's  moral  lay-**- 

Sages  and  chiefs  long  flnce  had  birth 

Ere  Cxfar  was,  or  Newton  nam'd; 
Then  rais*d  new  empires  o'er  the  earth. 

And  thofe,  new  heavens  and  fyftems  6am*d!. 

Vain  was  the  chief's,  the  fage's  pride! 

They  had  no  poet,  and  they  died : 
In  vain  they  fchem'd,  in  vain  they  bled  - 

They  had  no  poet,  and  are  dcaui 
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0»  reteimt^/rm  tie  Xtglf  HtmttiraUt 
THE  LADY   FRANCES  SHIRLEY, 

A  STAMDIIH  AND  TWt  flNI. 

Tis,  f  beheld  th*  Athenian  queen 

DcTcend  in  all  her  fober  charms; 
"  Aa4  take  ((he  £aid,  and  fmird  ferene) 

**  Take  at  this  hand  celefkial  arms. 

*>  Seoire  the  radiaat  weapons  wield ; 

**  This  golden  lance  fliall  guard  defert, 
**  And  if  a  vice  dares  keep  the  field, 

**  This  fteci  fhall  ftab  it  to  the  heart.** 
/ 
Aw'd,  on  017  heoded  knees  I  fell, 

ReceiVd  the  weapons  of  the  flty  ; 
Aod  dipp'd  them  in  the  fable  wcU, 

The  fount  of  fame  or  infamy. 

*  What  well  ?  what  weapon?  (Fkvia  cries) 
"  A  ftandifli,  fteel  and  golden  pen ! 

**  It  came  from  Bertrand*s,  not  the  flues  % 
**  I  gave  it  you  to  write  again. 

*  Bat,  friend,  take  heed  whom  you  attack ; 
^*  You'll  hrilig  a  houfc  (1  mean  of  peers) 
Red,  hhie,  and  green,  nay  white  and  blacky 
"  L  and  all  about. yo«r  ears. 

"  Ton'd  write  at  finooth  again  on  glais, 

^  And  run,  on  ivory,  fo  glib, 
**  AiQot  to  ftick  at  fool  or  aft, 

"  Nor  flop  at  flattery  or  fih. 


**  Athenian  queen  !  and  fnher  charms  1 
'*  I  tell  you,  fool,  there's  nothing  in*t  : 

**  *Tii  Veno*,  Vctius  gives  thefe  arms ; 
'*  In  Dryden'f  Virgil  fee  the  print. 

•  Ccme,  if  yim'Q  he  a  oniet  foul, 
"That  dares  tell  neither  truth  nor  lies, 

**  1*U  lift  you  in  the  harmlefs  roll 
*  Of  thofc  that  fing  of  thefe  poor  eyes.? 
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ROBERT  EARL    OF  OXEOJtA 

AND 

EARL  MORTIMER. 

Bvcm  were  the  notes  thy  once-lov'd  poet  fung. 
Till  death  untimely  ftopp'd  his  tuneful  tongue. 
Oh,  juft  beheU,  and  lofl  :  admired,  and  mourn*d ! 
With  foltefl  manners,  gentlcfl  arts  adorn'dl 
Blefl  in  each  fciencc,  bled  in  every  firain  ! 
Dear  to  the  mufe !  to  Harley  dear<-^in  vain ! 

For  him,  thou  oft  haft  bid  the  world  attend. 
Fond  to  forget  the  flatefman  in  the  friend ; 
For  Swift  and  him,  defptsM  the  farce  of  ftate. 
The  fober  follies  of  the  wife  and  great; 
Dextrous,  the  craving,  fawning  crowd  to  quit, 
And  pleas'd  to  'fcape  from  flattery  to  wit. 

Abfent  or  dead,  flill  let  a  friepd  be  dear, 
(A  figh  the  abfent  claims,  the  dead  a  tear) 
Recal  thofe  nights  that  clos'd  thy  toilfome  daysL 
Still  hear  thy  Pamell  in  his  living  lays, 
Who,  carelefs  now  of  intereft,  fame,  or  fate. 
Perhaps  fnrgets  that  Oxford  e'er  was  great; 
Or.  deeming  meaneft  what  we  greateft  call. 
Beholds  thee  glorious  only  in  thy  falL 

And  fure,  if  aught  below  the  feats  divine 
Can  touch  immortals,  'tis  a  foul  like  thine  : 
A  foul  fupreme,  in  each  hard  inftance  try'd. 
Above  all  pain,  and  paflion,  and  all  pride. 
The  rage  of  power,  the  blaft  of  public  breath. 
The  luft  of  lucre,  and  the  dread  of  death. 

In  vain  to  deferts  thy  retreat  is  made ; 
The  mufe  attend*  thee  to  thy  filent  fliade  : 
'Tis  her's,  the  brave  man's  lateft  fteps  to  tracfc. 
Re-judge  his  ads,  and  di|Dify  difgrace. 
When  intereft  calls  off"  all  her  fiicaking  train. 
And  all  th'  oblig'd  defert,  and  all  the  vain  ; 
She  waits,  or  to  the  fcaffbld,  or  the  cell, 
When  the  hft  lingering  friend  has  bid  farewell. 
Ev'n  now,  (he  fliades  thy  evening-walk  with  haya 
{JSo  hireling  flie,  no  proftitute  to  praife); 


isi 


+  HE  WORKS  OF  POPB. 


£v*n  na^,  obfervant  of  the  parting  nf, 
%ye»  the  calm  fun-fet  of  thy  Yarious  day, 
Through  fortune's  cloud  one  truly  great  can  fee, 
Kor  feari  to  ull,  that  Mortimer  it  he. 


E  P  I  8  T  L  B 


TO    JAMBS   CJIAGGS,  MSJ^ 
SttrtUry  ofSUU  in  ibt  Tear  Ijio. 

A  loui.  at  fali  of  worth,  as  Toid  o&pride, 
Wliich  nothing  feeks  to  (how,  or  needs  to  hide  | 
Which  nor  to  guijf,  nor  fear,  its  caution  owes, 
And  boafls  a  warmth  that  from  no  paifioo  flows : 
A  face  nntaught  to  feign ;  a  judging  eye.  0 

That  darts  fcvcre  upon  a  rifing  lie,  > 

And  ftrikes  a  blofli  through  frontkfs  flattery  :  3 
All  this  thou  wcrt;  and  being  this  before. 
Know,  kings  and  fortune  cannot  make  thee  more. 
Then  fconi  to  gain. a  friend  by  fertile  ways| 
Kc^  wifli  to  lofe  a  foe  thefe  virtues  raife; 
But  candid,  free,  iincere,  as  you  began. 
Proceed— a  minifter,  bat  ftiU  a  man. 
iit  not  (exalted  to  whate'er  degree) 
A(ham*d  of  any  friend,  not  ev*n  of  me  r 
The  patriot's  plain,  but  untrod  path  purfu^; 
If  not,  'tis  I  muft  be  alham'd  of  you. 


EPISTLE 
ro   MR.  ^BRFAS, 

ir2/IMa*DaTDEN*t  Tran/UticM  e/TaasNOT's 
Art  of  fainting. 

[This  epiftlc,  and  the  two  following,  were  written 
frttie  years  before  the  reft,  and  originally  print- 
ed 101717.] 

« 

This  verfc  be  thine,  my  friend,  nor  thon  reftifc 
This,  from  no  venal  or  ungrateful  mufe. 
Whether  thy  hand  flrike  out  fome  free  dciign. 
Where  life  awakes,  and  da^ns  at  every  line  5 
Or  blend  in  beauteons  tints  the  colourM  mafs, 
And  from  th«  canvaTs  call  the  mimic  face : 
Read  thefe  inftruaive  leaves,  in  which  confpire 
Frefooy's  dofe  art,  and  Drydeo's  ns^vc  fire  : 
And  reading  wifli,  like  theirs,  our  fate  and  fame, 
80  mia*d  our  ftudies,  and  fo  ioin'd  our  name ; 
Like  them  to  (bine  through  long  fucceeding  age, 
So  juft  thy  (kill,  fo  regular  my  rage. 

Smit  with  the  love  of  fitter  arts  we  came. 
And  met  crngcnial,  mingling  flame  with  flame; 
Like  friendly  coIouts  found  them  both  unite, 
And  each  fiom  each  contrad  new  flrength  and 

How  oft  in  pleafing  talks  we  wear  the  day, 
WhUe  (smiiier-fttBa  roU  nnperceiT'd  airsy  • 


How  oft  our  flow4y-growing  works  impart. 
While  images  refled  from  art  to  art ! 
How  oft  review;  each  finding  like  a  friend 
Something,  to  blame,  and    fomething  to  com* 

mend  ? 
What  flattering  fcenes  our  wandering  Suicy 

wrought, 
Rome's  pompous  glories  rifing  to  otir  thought ! 
Together  o'er  the  Alps  methinks  we  fly, 
Fir'd  with  ideas  of  fair  Italy. 
With  thee  on  Raphael's  monilnient  t  moum. 
Or  wait  iofpiring  dreami  at  Maro's  om  : 
With  thee  repofe,  iprhere  Tully  once  was  hid. 
Or  feck  fome  ruin's  formidable  fliade : 
While  fancy  brings  the  vanifliM  piles  to  view,  , 
And  builds  imaginary  Rome  anew. 
Here  thy  welUfiudied  marbles  fix  our  eye; 
A  fading  frefco  here  demands  a  figh  : 
Each  heavenly  piece  unwearied  we  compare. 
Match  Raphael's  giface  with  thy  lov'd  Gaide*a 

air, 
Carracci's  ftrength,  Correggio's  fpfter  line, 
Paulo's  free  ftroke,  and  I'itian's  warmth  diTiiie. 

How  fioifii'd  with  iliuftrious  toil  appeara 
This  fmall,  well-poli(h*d  gem,  the  work  of  yean ! 
Yet  fiill  how  faint  by  precept  is  ezprefk'd 
The  living  image  in  the  painter's  breafl ! ' 
Thence  ei^dlefs  fireams  of  flir  ideas  flow. 
Strike  in  the  fltctch,  or  in  the  piAure  glovr ; 
Thence  beauty,  waking  all  her  forms,  fupplies 
An  angel's  fweetnefs,  or  Bridgewater's  eyes. 

Mu& !  at  that  name  thy  facred  fofrows  ihed, 
Thofe  tears  eternal  that  embalm  the  dead  \ 
Call  round  her  tomb  each  objed  of  dcfire. 
Each  purer  frame  inform'd  with  purer  fire  z 
Bid  her  be  all  that  cheers  or  foftens  life. 
The  tender  fifier,  daughter,  friend,  and  wife  : 
Bid  her  be  all  that  makes  mankind  adore  ; 
Then  view  this  marble,  and  be  vain  no  mote  ! 
Yet  ftill  her  charnu  in  breathing  paint 

Her  modcft  cheek  fliall  warm  a  future  age. 
Beauty,  frail  flower,  that  every  fcafon  fears. 
Blooms  in  thy  colours  for  a  thoufand  years. 
Thus  Churchill's  race  (hall  other  hearts  furprile. 
And  other  beauties  envy  Worfley's  eyes  ; 
Each  pleafing  Blount  (hall  endlefs  froiles  bcdtow, 
And  foft  Belinda's  bluih  for  ever  glow. 

Oh,  lafiing  as  thofe  colours  may  they  fhlne. 
Free  as  thy  firoke,yet  faultlefs  as  thy  line; 
New  graces  yearly  like  thy  works  difpUy, 
Soft  Without  weaknefs,  without  glaring  gaj; 
Led  by  fome  rule,  that  guides,  but  not 

drains ; 

And  finifh'd  more  through  happinefs  than  paiaa  ! 
The  kindred  arts  (hall  in  their  praife  confpire. 
One  dip  the  pencil,  and  one  Ariog  the  lyre. 
Yet  flsould  the  graces  all  thy  figures  place. 
And  breathe  an  air  divine  on  every  face  ; 
Yet  Ihould  the  mufes  bid  my  numoers  roll 
Strong  as  their  charms,  and  gentle  as  their  %BltX  \ 
With  Zeuxis'  Helen  thy  Bridge  water  vie. 
And  thefe  he  fung  till  GranvillcV  Myra  die  : 
/Jas!  how  little  from  the  grave  we  claim  \ 
Ingu  but  prcfcrv'ft  a  face,  aod  1  a 
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E  P  I  S  T  i.  E 

TO  MISS  BLOUN% 

WITH  TBt  WOlKt  or  TOlTpEB. 

« 

b  diefej^iy  thoQgbti  the  lovet  and  gracet  dune, 

AA  ali  the'  winter  live*  in  every  line ; ' 

Hiieafj  art  may  happy  nature  feeoa, 

Trifin  themfelTes  are  elegant  in  him. 

f we  to  chafhi  all  was  hit  peculiar  face,         « 

Who  wjthoat  flattery  pleased  the  fair  and  great ; 

Still  with  efteem  no  lels  convert*d  than  rdad ; 

With  witwell-qact>r*d,  and  with  book»  weil*bred  : 

Hu  heart,  hit  miftrefa,  and  bis  friend  did  ibare ; 

Hii  time,  the  mufe,  the  witty  an^  the  fair. 

Thw  wifely  earelefs,  innocently  gay,    * 
Oiecrfal  he  play *d  the  trifle,  life,  away ;    ' 
Till  fate  fcarce  felt  his  gentle  breath  fuppreil, 
Ai  iihiliDg  infants  fport  themfeWes  to  reft, 
£v'n  oral  wits  did  Voiture's  death  dcrplore, 
And  the  giy  moDm'd  who  never  mouin*d  before ; 
The  tmcjl  hearts  for  Voirure  heav'd  with  fighs, 
Voiture  was  wept  by  all  the  brighteft  eyes : 
The  fmiles  and  loves  had  died  in  Voiture's  death, 
Bet  that  for  ever  tn  his  lines  they  breathe. 

l<t  the  ftrid  life  of  graver  mortals  be  * 
A  long,  rxad,  and  ferious  comedy ; 
Iq  tvery  fccne  fdqie  mortal  let  it  teach, 
Aod,  if  it  can,  at  once  both  pleafe  and  'preach* 
Let  minci  an  innocent  gay  farce  appear. 
And  more  diverting  ftill  than  regular. 
Have  hmnoor,  wit,  a  native  eafe  and  grace. 
Though  not  too  f^ri^y  bound  to  time  and  place  : 
Critics  in  wit,  or  life,  are  hard  to  pleafe  j 
Few  write  to  thofe,  and  none  can  live  to  thefe. 

Tod  much  vonr  fex  are  by  their  forqia  confin*d, 
Severe  to  all,  but  moft  to  womankind ; 
CaHom,  grown  blind  with  age,  muftlse  your  guide; 
Yovr  pleafure  is  a  wice,  but  not  your  pride  ; 
Bf  nature  yielding,  ftubborn  but  for  fame ; 
^bde  flaves  by  honour,  and  knade  fools  by  fliame. 
Marriage  rosy  all  thoic  petty  tyi:atits  chafe, 
But  fctk  up  one,  a  greater  in  thei^  place  : 
^'cil  might  you  wifh  for  change  by  thofe  acctirft^ 
Bat  the  hft  tyrant  ever  proves  the  worft. 
^  in  conftraint  your  fuflering  fex  remains. 
Or  bovnd  in  formal,  or  in  real  chains : 
^'hole  years  negleded,  for  fome  months  ador*d, 
llie  fawning  fervaot  turns  a  haughty  lord. 
Ah,  quit  not  the  free  innocence  of  life, 
Foi  the  dull  glory  of  a  virtuous  wife  ;    ' 
^  let  falie  fliowp,  nor  empty  rides  pleafe  : 
Aim  oot  at  )oy,bat  reft  content  with  eafe. 

The  gods,  to  curie^  Pamela  with  her  prayers, 
^ve  the  gtk  coadi  and  dappled  Flanders  mares. 
The  fluning  robes,  rich  jewels,  beds  of  ftate, 
Afld,  to  complete  her  ^lifs,  a  fool  for  mate.' 
She  glares  in  balls,  front  boxes,  and  the  ring, 
A  vain,  unqnlcc,  glittering,  ^etched  thing ! 
I^(le,  pomp,  and  fiattf,  but  reach  her  outward 

part; 
She  figh$,  an^  \%  no  duchefs  at  her  heart. 

Bat,  madam,  if  the  fates  withftand,  and  you 
Are  ddU&'d  H jBicn's  wiUiog  vi^to  t4>0| 


Tmft  not  too  much  jour  now  refiftlefs  charms, 
Thofe,  age  or  ficknen,  foon  or  late  diiarms  i 
Good-humour  only  teaches  charms  to  laft. 
Still  makes  new  conquefts,  and  maintains  the  p>^ 
liOve,  tais'd  on  beauty,  will  like  that  decay^ 
Our  hearts  may  bear  its  ilender  chain  a  day ; 
As  flowery  bands  in  lyantonnefs  are  wont, 
A  niofning*s  pleafure,  an^  at  evening  torn  ; 
This  binds  in  ties  more  cafy,  yet  more  ftrong, 
rhp  willing  heart,  and  only  holds  it  long. 

Thus  *  Voiture's  early  care  fttll  (hone  the  Cune, 
Axi^iJ[onui^Ml^tt  was  only  chang*d  in  name; 
By  this,  ev*n  now  they  liv^,  ev^n  now  they  cham^ 
Their  wit  ftill  fparkling,  apd  their  flames  dill  warou 

Now  crown'd  with  myrtle,  on  th'  ^ly^an  coa^ 
Amid  thofe  lovers,  joys  his  gentle  ghoft  : 
Pleas'd,  while  with  imiles  his  happy  lines  you  vi^Vf 
And  finds  a  fairer  Ramboiiillet  in  yuu. 
The  brighteft  ey^s  in  France  infpir*d  his  mufe  s 
The  brignteft  eyes  in  Britain  now  perufe ; 
And  dead,  as  living,  'tis  our  author's  pride 
Still  to  cbarm  thole  who  charm  the  world  b^fid^ 


TO  THE  SAMf. 


Bm  ber  leavifig  tbt  ^'•w»afitr  iii  CcrmuOhm^  ^7^i»'^ 

As  fume  fond  virgin,  whom  her  mother's  care 
Drags  from  the  town  to  wholefome  country  atf^ 
Juft  when  flie  learns  to  roll  a  melting  pye. 
And  hear  a  fpark,  yet  think  no  danger  nigh ; 
From  the  dear  man  unwilling  fhe  muft  fever. 
Vet  takes  one  kifs  before  (he  parts  for  ever : 
Thus  from  the  world  fair  Zephalinda  flew, 
$aw  others'happy,  and  with  fighs  withdreiy ; 
Not  that  their  pleafures  caus'd  her  difconteat. 
She  figh'd,  not  that  they  ftay'd,  but  that  flic  went. 

She  went  to  plain-worki  and  to  purling  brooks, 
Old-faihion'd  halls,  dull  aunts,  and  croaking  rooks : 
She  went  from  opera,  park,  aflcmbly,  play. 
To  morning-walks,  and  prayers  three  hours  a-da|;; 
To  part  hcT  tiipe  'twixt  reading  and  bohe«, 
To  mufe,  and  fpill  her  iolitary  tea ; 
Or  o'er  cold  coffee  trifle  with  the  fpof«| 
Count  the  flow  clock,  and  dine  exa^  at  iioon;    * 
Divert  her  eyes  with  pidures  in  the  fire. 
Hum  half  a  tune,  tell  (lories  to  the  *f<|aire  i 
Up  to  her  godly  garret  after  feven. 
There  ftarve  and  pray,  for  that's  the  way  to  heaves* 

Some  'f^uire,  perhaps,  you  take  delight  to  rectus 
Whpfe  game  is  whift,  \yhofe  tres^t  a  toaft  in  ^ck : 
Who  viHts  with  a  gun,  prefcnts  you  birds. 
Then  giYe»  a  fipacking  bufs,  and  cries— no  word)  \ 
Or  with  his  hounds  comes  hallooing  from  the 

ftable. 
Makes  love  with  nods,  and  knees  beneath  a  table ; 
Whofe  laughf  are  hearty,  though  his  jefts  ar^ 

coarfe, 
And  loves  you  beft  of  all  things*— hot  his  horfe* 

In  fome  fair  evening,  on  your  elbow  laid. 
You  dream  of  triumphs  in  the  rural  fliade ; 
In  penfive  thought  rccal  the  £uicy'd  fcene, 
Sec^  coronations  rife  on  every  green  i 


Hi 
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BHore  70a  pafs  th*  imajpnary  fights 
Of  lords,  and  carls,  and  dukes,  and  garter'd  knights, 
Whiie  the  fpread  fan  o*erihades  your  cUfing  eyes; 
•Then  give  one  flirt,  and  all  the  vifion  flies. 
Thus  vanifti  fceptres,  coronets,  and  balls. 
And  leave  you  in  lone  woods,  or  empty  walls ! 
So  when  your  flsTc,  at  fome  dear  idle  time, 
(Not   plagtt'd  with  headachs,  or  the  want  of 

rhyme). 
Stands  in  the  ftreets,  abftraded  from  the  crew, 
And  while  he  feems  to  ftudy,  thinks  of  you. 
Tuft  when  his  fancy  points  your  fprightly  eyes, 
Or  fees  the  blufli  of  foft  Parthenia  rife, 
Gay  pats  my'flioalder,  and  you  ranifli  quite. 
Streets,  chairs,  and  coxcombs,  rufli  upon  my  fight ; 
▼--x'  i  to  be  ftill  in  town,  I  knit  my  brow, 
Itook  foofi  and  hum  a  tune,  u  you  may  now. 


THE   BASSET-TABLE, 

AH   ZCLOaUE. 

CARDILIA.  miLlNDA. 

GAEDILIA. 

Tilt  baflet-table  fpread,  the  taUier  come ; 
"Why  flays  Smilinda  in  the  dreffing-room  f 
Kjfe,  pcnfiYe  nymph ;  the  talUcr  waits  for  yoo. 

SMILIVDA. 

Ah,  madam,  fince  my  fliarper  is  untme, 
I  joylefs  make  my  once-ador'd  Alpheo. 
1  faw  him  ftand  behind  Ombrelia's  chair. 
And  whif^MT  with  that  foft,  deluding  air. 
And  thoie  feigiiM  fighs  which  cheat  Che  li(Un< 
iDg  fair. 

^       CAaBKLIA. 

Is  this  the  caufe  of  your  romantic  ftraini  ? 
A  mightier  grief  my  hcaTy  heart  fuftains. 
At  you  by  loye,  fo  1  by  fortune  crofs*d ; 
One,  one  bad  deal,  three  Septlevas  have  loft. 

SMILINDA. 

Is  that  the  grief,  which  yoa  compare  with  mine  ? 
With  eafe,  the  (miles  of  fortune  I  refign  : 
"Would  all  my  gold  in  one  bad  deal  were  gone, 
Were  lovely  Sharper  mine^  and  mine  alone. 

CAaOBLIA. 

A  lover  loft,  is  but  a  common  care; 
.  And  prudent  nymphs  againft  that  change  prepare ; 
The  ksave  of  clubs  thrice  loft :  Oh !  who  could 

guefs 
This  faul  ftroke,  this  unforefeen  diftrels  f 

SMILINDA. 

See  Betty  Lovet !  very  a  propos, 
fhe  all  the  cares  of  love  and  play  does  know  t 
Dear  Betty  fliaU  th*  important  point  decide ; 
Betty,  who  oft  the  pain  of  each  has  try*d : 
Impartial,  flie  Ihafl  fay  who  fulTers  moft, 
By  cards,  ill  ufage,  or  by  lovert  loft. 

LOVIT. 

Tell,  teQ  yotir  griefs;  attentive  will  I  ftay. 
Though  time  is  precious,  and  I  want  fome  tea* 

CAaOILIA. 

Behold  ihi*  eqnipge,  by  Mathers  wrought. 
With  fifty  guineas  ^a  ^cat  |coii*worth}  bought. 


I  See,  on  the  tootb-pick,  Man  and  Cupid  ftrive; 
And  both  the  ftrufifgling  figures  feem  alive 
Upon  the  bottom  ibincs  the  queen's  Wight  Cue; 
A  myrtle  foliage  round  the  thimble-cafe; 
Jove,  Jcwe  himfelf  does  on  the  Cciflan  (hfaie ; 
The  metal  and  the  wotkmaufliip  divine! 

SMILINDA. 

This  fnufl'-^MX— once  the  pledge  of  Sharper's  kvc, 
When  rival  beanties  for  the  prefent  ftrove ; 
At  CorticelU*s  he  the  raffle  won ; 
Then  firft  his  paffion  was  in  public  fliown : 
Hasardia  blvfli'd,  and  tum'd  her  head  afide, 
A  rival's  envy  (all  in  vain)  toliide. 
Thisfn«iF-boz, — on  the  hinge  fee  brilliants  Hum! 
This  fhuiT-boi  will  I  ftake ;  the  prise  is  mine. 

CAEBELIA. 

Alas !  ht  letter  lolfes  than  I  bear, 
Have  made  a  foldier  figh,  a  lover  fWear. 
And  oh :  what  makes  the  difappotntssent  hard, 
*  Twas  my  own  lord  that  drew  the  Cstal  card. 
In  complaifance,  I  took  the  queen  he  gave ; 
Though  my  own  fecret  vrifli  was  for  the  knave. 
The  knave  was  Sonica,  which  I  bad  choCc; 
And  the  neit  pull,  my  Scpdeva  I  lofe. 

SMILIMDA. 

But  ah  :  what  aggravates  the  tatting  fmart. 
The  cruel  thought,  that  ftabs  me  to  the  heart ; 
This  curs'd  Ombrelia,  this  undoing  €sir, 
By  whofe  vile  aru  this  heavy  grief  1  bear; 
6hc,  at  whofe  name  I  ftied  thofe  fifuteful  tears, 
She  owes  to  me  the  very  cbarau  me  wears. 
An  awkward  thing,  when  firft  fhe  came  to  tows ; 
Her  ftiape  tti>fafliion'd,  and  her  iiace  unknawo : 
She  was  my  friend ;  I  uught  her  firft  to  fpread 
Upon  her  fallow  cheeks  enlivening  red : 
.1  introduc'd  her  to  the  park  and  plays; 
And  by  my  intereft,  Cosens  made  her  ftays. 
Ungrateful  wretch,  with  mimic  airs  gniwo  pertf 
She  darea  to  fteal  my  fitvourite  lover's  heart ! 

CARDELIA. 

Wrrtch  that  I  was!  how  often  have  I  fwore. 
When  WTinnal  tallyM,  I  would  punt  no  more ! 
I  know  the  bite,  yet  to  my  rain  run ; 
And  fee  the  folly  which  I  cannot  flion. 

SMILIVDA. 

How  many  maids  have  Sharper's  vovrtdcceiVi  1 
How  many  curs'd  the  moment  they  believ'd  i 
Yet  his  known  falfehoods  could  no  warning  prose  i 
Ah  i  what  is  warning  to  a  mmid  in  love  } 

CAaOKLIA. 

But  of  what  marble  muft  that  brenft  be  ktm'ii 
To  gaze  on  Baflet,  and  reniasa  nnwarm'd } 
When  kings,  queens,  knavea,  vrt  fee  indccca; 

rank; 
Eipos'd  in  glorioni  heaps  the  fcemp^g  bank, 
Guineas,  half-guineas,  alt  the  fliining  train ; 
The  winncr'spleafttre,  and  tkc  lofcr'a  pain ; 
in  bright  confufion  open  roulcans  lie. 
They  ftrike  the  fool,  and  glitter  in  the  eye 
Fir'd  by  the  fight,  all  reafon  I  dildniot 
My  paffiona  rife,  and  will  not  bear  rho  rcta. 
Lock  upon  Baflct,  you  who  remfon  bonft  i 
And  fee  if  reafon  muft  not  tfacne  be  loft. 

tMILINDA. 

What  more  than  oiarbk  moA  dutlirart  t  mufufi 
Can  hearken  coldly  to  xoj  8hnrpcr*a  yomi  I 


MISCELLAWIE9. 


»«l 


'Hia.viKa  he  tfen&iet'.  wlwn  hit  hloQiof  rife '. 
Vna  awful  love'fecfBs  meldog  in  his  c>oi  I 
Vftik  dger  hcatt  hit  Mechlin  crairiC  movet : 
Heiofe»— I  whiTper  to  myfelf,  he  k>vet '. 
Sad)  onfdgn'd  pafiion  in  hit  lookt  appeart, 
Dofemjmemory  of  my  CocBier  fearti 
Jtfjpaotiog  heart  conleflet  all  hit  eharmt, 
I  jidd  tt  odce,  and  fink  into  hit  arm*. 
Tluak  of  that  moatent,  yon  who  prudence  hoaft ; 
Iv  fttch  1  moment,  prudence  well  were  loft. 
CAaoaLiA. 
At  the  g^oom-forter't,  hatter'd  holliet  play, 
Stme  dnkctM  Marybene  bowl  time  away. 
Bu  who  the  bowl,  or  ratdiog  dice  compare       ' 
To  fidTet*!  heavenly  joyt,  andpleallng  caret  ? 

tMlLIKDA. 

Soft  Simplicetta  doau  mon  a  hcav ; 
Pradint  lilpet  a  man,  and  uugha  at  ihow, 
thai  (ercrai  gracet  in  my  Sharper  foeet ; 
Strong  at  the  footman,  at  the  mailer  fweet. 

Coie  your  coatention,  which  hat  been  too  long; 
I  pow  impatient,  a^d  the  tea't  too  ftrcng. 
Attaul,  and  yield  to  what  i  now  decide ; 
The  equipage  (hall  grace  Smilinda't  iide : 
The  fnuff-faox  to  Cardella  1  decree ; 
Vow  leave  cos^laining,  and  begin  your  t^ 


OCCAS10N»  BT  80MB  VEKSEI  0?  Hit  OgACX  TIW 
SVKE  Off  aVCKINOHAM. 


VERBATIM  FROM  BOILBAU. 
on  jouRy  DiT  uH  AUTctm,  4tf* 

Oan  (&yt  an  author,  where  I  need  not  (ay) 
Two  tnvelleTt  found  an  oyftcr  in  their  way ; 
Both  fierce,  both  hungry ;  the  difpute  grew  ftrong; 
While  feale  in  hand  dame  Juilice  pai»*d  »long« 
Before  her  each  with  clamour  pjicada  the  lawt, 
IxphioM  the  matter,  and  wauld  win  the  eaufe. 
Pime  ]q(Ucc  weighing  long  the  donbiiul  right, 
Takes,  opana,  Iwijlowt  it,  before  their  fight. 
The  caole  of  ftrife  remov*d  (b  rarely  well. 
There  take  (fayt  JulUce)  take  von  each  a  (hell 
Ve  thrive  at  Wcftmiofter  on  taelt  like  you  : 
Twata  (at  oyfter — Live  in  peace— Adieu. 


Mota,  'tit  enough  :  at  length  the  labour  cndt. 
And  t^ou  (halt  Uvr,  for  Buckingham  commends* 
Let  crowdt  of  aitics  now  my  verfe  alTail, 
Let  Denou  write,  and  namelefa  numbert  rail : 
Thit  more  thanpayt  whole  yeartof  thankleft  paing 
Time,  health,  and  fortune,  are  not  loft  in  vain. 
ShefBeld  approvet,  confenting  Pheebus  bendt. 
And  I  and  malice  from  thit  Bouc  are  friend/u 


AN5WERTO  THE  FOLLOWING  QUESTION 
or  Mat.  nowK* 

WtAT  It  rmUQEET  ? 

*Ttt  a  beld9m| 
3ecn  with  wit  and  beaoty  feldom. 
*Tit  a  fear  that  ftartt  at  (hadowt. 
*n$  (oo,  'tit  n't)  like  Mift  Meadows. 
'Tit  a  virgin  hard  of  feature,     * 
014  and  void  of  all  good-nature ; 
lean  and  fretful ;  would fecm  wife; 
Y^  playt  the  Cool  before  (he  diet. 
*n»  an  ugly,  envious  Ihrew, 
That  nilt  at  dear  Lcpell  atid  you. 


A   PROLOGUE 


BY  tea.  VOPt, 


T«  a  Play /or  Mr,  Dtmnu**  Bateft^  U  X73J,  vhm 
h*  XPM  Oii,  Btindtfuid  in  gruU  Djflr^i^  a  liuU  ^ 
firt  hU  Dtaib, 

As  when  that  hero,  who  in  each  campaign 
Had  brav*d  the  Goth,  and  many  a  Vandal  (lain. 
Lay  fortune-ftruck,  a  fpe^acle  of  woe ! 
Wept  by  each  friend,  forgiv*n  by  every  foe  S 
Wat  there  a  generout,  a  refleAing  mind. 
But  pitied  Belifariut  old  and  blind  ? 
Wat  there  a  chief  but  melted  at  the  fight } 
A  common  foldier,  but  who  clubb*d  hit  mite  f 
Such,  fuch  emotiont  (hould.in  Britontrife, 
When  preft'd  by  want  and  weakneft  Dennis  lietx 
Dennit,  who  long  had  warr*d  with  modern  Huni^ 
Their  quibblet  routed,  and  defy'd  their  punt, 
A  defperate  bulwark,  fiurdy,  firm,  and  fierce^ 
Againft  the  Gothic  font  of  frozen  verfe  : 
How  chang'd  from  him  who  made  the  boxes  groan. 
And  (hook  the  ftage  with  thund^s  all  his  own ! 
Stood  up  to  dafh  each  vain  pretender's  hope. 
Maul  the  French  tyrant,  or  pull  down  the  Pope ! 
If  there's  a  Briton  then,  true  bred  and  bom. 
Who  holds  dragoons  and  wooden  (hoet  in  fiMca  ; 
If  there*t  a  critic  of  diftinguifh'd  rage ; 
If  there's  a  fenior,  who  contemns  tlus  age; 
Let  him  to-night  his  juft  a(fifiance  lend. 
And  be  the  critic*8,  Briton's,  old  man's  frieiid. 


PROLOGUE  TO  SOPHO^ISBA, 
ar  pori  and  uallet. 

Whin  learning,  al^  the  long  Gotluc  night. 
Fair,  o'er  the  w>eftef  n  world,  renew'd  itt  UghC| 
With  artt  arifing,  SophoniH^a  rofe : 
The  tragic  mnfe,  returning,  wopt  her  wroet. ' 
With  her  th*  Italian  fccae  fir  ft  loam 'd  to  glow}  . 
And  the  firft  tcart  for  her  were  caught  to  flow. 
Her  charms  ibe  Gallic  mnfet  next  infpir'd : 
Coraeille  himfelf  faw,  wonder'd,  and  vras  fir'd. 

What  foreign  theacret  with  pride  have  (how|||| 
^ritain,  by  juto  title^  mah^«hi6r  ow9« 


y^  THE  WPK 

VbfD  freedom  U.the  cavfe,  *tU  her*t  to  fight; 
And  her\  when  freedom  is  the  theme,  to  write, 
y^  diis  ft'Brittfli  authoV  bids  again 
The  heroine  rife,  to  grace  the  Brittfk  fcene. 
Here,  at  in  life,  fhc  breathes  her  genuine  flame : 
She  aiks,  what  bofom  h%»  not  felt  the  fame  : 
Aflts  of  the  Britifli  yonth — Is  filence  there  f 
She  dares  to  afic  it  of  the  Britifli  fair. 

To-night,  our  home-fpun  author  would  he  troe. 
At' once,  to  nature,  hiAbrj,  and  you. 
Wdl  pleas'd  to  give  dur  neigfiboors  due  applaufe, 
He  owns  their  learning,  but  difdains  their  laws. 
Not  to  his  patfent  touch,  or  happy  flame, 
*Tit  to  his  Britifli  heart  he  trufts  for  fame. 
If  France  excel  him  in  one  freebom  thonghty 
The  man,  as  well  as  poet,  is  in  fault. 

Nature !  informer  of  the  poet's  ftrt, 
Vfhott  force  alone  can  raife  or  melt  the  heart, 
Thoo  art  his  guide ;  cmH  paffion,  cTcry  line, 
lVhate*er  he  draws  to  pleafe,  mafl  all  he  thin^. 
!t{e  thou  his  judge  :  in  every  candid  b^aj[^| ' 
^y  fik&t  whifpcr  is  the  facred  cefl. 


MACER: 

4     CHARACTCa. 

Whsn  fimpie  Macer,  now  of  high  renowi^, 
Firft  foujj^ht  a  poet*s  fortune  in  the  town, 
*Twas  all  th*  ambition  his  high  foul  could  feel, 
To  wear  red  ftockings,  and  to  .dine  with  Stee). 
Some  ends  of  verfe  h^  betters  might  afford ; 
And  gave  ^he  harmlefs  fcUow  a  good  wor4 ; 
Set  up  with  thefe,  he  ventur*d  on  the  town, 
And'with  a  borrowM  play  out*did  poor  Crown. 
There  he  ftopp*d  fliort,  nor  flnce  has  writ  a  title, 
'But  has  the  wit  to  make  the  mod  of  little  : 
X.ike  ftunted  hidb-bound  trees,  that  jufl  haye  go| 
Sufficient  fap  at  once  to  bear  and  rot. 
Now  he  begs  verfe,  and  what  he  gets  coounends, 
Not  of  the  wits,  his  foes,  but  fools  his  friends. 

So  fome  coarfe  country  wench,  almoft  decay*d, 
Trudges  to  town,  and  firft  turns  chambermaid  | 
Aukward  and  fppple,  each  devoir  to  pay. 
She  flatters  her  gpod  lady  tiyice  a-day  j 
Thought  wondrous  honeft,  though  of  mean  degreoi 
And  flrangely  lik*d  for  her  fimplicity : 
In  a  tranflated  fuit,  then  tries  the  town, 
With  borrow*d  pins,  and  patches  not  her  own  : 
But  juft  endor*d  the  winter  flie  hegap. 
And  in  four  months  a  batter'd  harridan. 
Now  nothing  left,  but  wither*d,  pair*  and  (hronk, 
To  bawd  for  others,  and  go  fliares  with  punk. 


TO  MR.  JOHN  MOORE, 

AVT80R  or  TIB  CtLtBEATBD  WOBM-rOWSBB. 

How  much,  egregious  Moore,  are  we 

0eceiv'd  by  fliows  and  forms ! 
What e*er  we  think,  whate*er  wc  fee, 

All  huBaokiad  are  wormi. 


K8  OF  PpPC. 

Man  is  a  very  worm  ky 

Vile,  reptile,  weak,  and  vain ! 
A  while  he  crawls  upon  the  earthy 

Then  flirinks  to  earth  again. 

That  woman  is  a  worm,  we  find 

£*er  (toce  our  grandame**  eiril ; 
She  firft  convera'd  with  her  owokiod^ 

That  ancient  worm  the  deviL 

« 

The  leam*d  themfelvcs  we  book*wormt  name. 

The  blockhead  is  a  flow*vrorm ; 
The  nymph  whofe  tail  is  all  on  flame, 

Is  aptly  term*d  a  giow-worm : ' 

The  fops  are  painted  botterflies. 

That  flutter  for  a  day ; 
Firft  from  a  worm  they  take  their  rife. 

And  in  a  worm  ilecay. 

The  flatterer  an  earwig  grows ; 

Thus  worms  fiiit  all  conditions. 
Mifers  are  muck^worms,  filk-wormt  beaa^ 

And  death  watchca  phyficians. 

That  ftatefinen  have  the  worm,  is  fcea 

By  all  their  wipding  play; 
Their  confcience  is  a  worm  within. 

That  gnaws  them  night  and  day. 

Ah  Moore !  thy  fluU  were  well  employ 'd* 

And  greater  gaifa  would  rife. 
If  thou  couldft  make  tl|e  courtier  void 

The  virorm  that  never  dies! 

O  learned  friend  of  Abchurch-laae, 

Who  fett'ft  our  entrails  free ; 
%Min  Is  thy  art,  thy  powder  vain, 

Since  worms  fliaU  cat  ev*n  thee*  ^ 


Our  htt  thou  only  eanft  adjourn 
Some  few  fliort  yean,  no  more  f 

Ev'n  Button's  wits  to  worms  fl«ll 
Who  nuggots  were  before. 


SONO,  BY  A  PERSON  OF  QUAUTr^ 

WAITTBM  IM  TBB  TEAB  X733. 
t. 

Flottbbimo  fpr^a^  t)iy  purple  pinioo^ 

Gentle  Cupid,  Q*er  my  heart; 
I  a  flave  in  thy  dominions ; 

Natur^  muft  give  way  to  art. 

Mild  Arcadians,  ever  blooming. 
Nightly  npdding  o*er  your  flockai 

See  my  weary  days  confuming, 
All  beneath  yon  flowery  rocki. 

III. 

Thus  the  Cyprian  goddcfs  weepings 
Mourn  *d  Adouis,  darling  youth  ^ 

Him  the  boar,  in  illcnce  crcrpingn 

Oor*d  with  uorelentiog  tooUu 


"    MISCELLANIES. 
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IT. 

CyotUi,  tone  harmomoos  namben ; 

Fiir  dificretioo,  ftring  (he  lyre ; 

Sooth  fflj  erer- waking  flumbert ; 

&^  Apollo,  lena  thy  choir. 

▼. 
Gjofloy  Pluto,  king  of  terrorsy 

Arm*d  ia  adamantine  chaipf, 
iodine  CO  the  cryftal  nurroca^ 

Watering  loft  Elffian  plaint, 

xu 
Moornfiil  qrprefs,  verdant  wiUon^ 

Giidiag  my  AnreUa'a  browi, 
Morpheiu  faoTering  o*er  my  pillow^ 

Hearmc  pay  my  dying  tows. 

Til, 

Mefaocholy  finooth  Maeander, 
Sviftly  porling  io  a  round, 

Oa  thy  margin  lovera  wander. 
With  thy  flowery  chaplett  arown*<L 

YIXI. 

T^m  when  Philomela  droopii^, 
Soltlj  ieckt  her  iilent  mate. 

See  the  l^d  of  Jo^o  (bx>pt^  y 
Melody  refigns  to  fate. 


»  «    1 


ON  A  CERTAIN  LADY  AT  COURT, 

•  •  •  . 

I  KNOW  the  thing  that's  mofi  imcommon ; 

( Entj  be  filent,  and  attend ! ) 
I  bow  a  reafonable  womaOf 

Hudlbine  apd  witty,  yet  a  iiriend. 

Not  »arp*d  by  paffion,  aw*d  by  mmoar ; 

Not  grave  thiougb  pride,  nor  gay  throngfa  folly 
Ao  equal  Diiztnre  of  good-humour, 

And  icnlible  fibf t  melancholy. 

"*  Hai  ike  no  fiwlu  then^  (Envy  fayt)  Sir  V^ 

Yes,  (he  has  one,  I  muft  aver  : 
^^^  all  the  world  confpires  to  praiie  her, 

The  woman's  deaf,  and  does  not  hear. 


^oaa  abroad  mirror  through  the  (hadowycaTe ; 
^^^^  Kfigering  drm  fropi  mineral  rooft  didil, 
And  pointed  cryftals  bre^  the  fparkling  rill, 
I^Qp^Itfli'd  gems -no  ray  on  pride  bellow, 
And  latent  metals  innocently  glow  i 
Approach.  Ore^  Nature  ftodioully  behold  ! 
And  eje  the  mine  without  a  wifli  for  gold. 
Appcwch:  but  awful  1  lo!  th' iBgerian  grgt, 
^hcre,  nobly  penfivc,  St.  John  fat  and  thought ; 
Where  tirstiih  fi^s  hwn  dying  Wyndham'ftole, 
AfiA  t])e  bright  flame  was  fliot  through  March- 

i»Qm*tfooL 
Let  fqch,  fach  only,  tread  thb  Cicred  ^por. 
Who  dare  toiorc  their  coiintry,  aad  be  poor, 
VouVllU  ' 


TO  MRS.  M.  B.  ON  HER  BIRTH-BAY. 

Or,  be  thou  blefl  with  all  that  heaven  can  fend, 
Long  health,  long  youth,  long  pleafure,  and  a 

friend ! 
Not  with  thofe  toys  the  female  world  admire, 
Richef  that  Ter,  aOd  vanities  that  tire. 
With  added  years,  if  life  bring  nothing  new, 
But  like  a  fieve  let  every  bleffing  through. 
Some  joy  flili  loft,  as  each  vain  year  runs  o'ec, 
And  all  we  gain,  fome  fad  reflexion  more ; 
Is  that  a  birdi-day  ?  'tis  alas !  too  clear, 
*Tis  but  the  funeral  of  the  fomter  year. 

Let  joy  or  eafe,  let  affluence  or  content, 
And  the  gay  confcience  of  a  life  well  fpent. 
Calm  every  thought,  inipirit  every  grace, 
Glow  in  thy  heart,  and  fmile  upon  thy  face. 
Let  day  improve  on  day,  and  year  on  year. 
Without  a  pain,  a^  tcovble,  or  a  fear ;  ■ 
Till  death  unfelt  that  tender  frame  deftroy, 
In  fome  foft  ^ream,  or  ecftafy  of  joy. 
Peaceful  flcep  out  the  Sabbath  of  the  tom^b. 
And  wake  to  raptures  in  a  life  to  come. 


ON  HIS  GROTTO  AT  TWICKENHAM, 
^^^eitfMarUe^  ^art,  Qtm,  Oroj  ami  J^inerait, 
1*40^  who  fliak  flop,  wl^ere  Thames'  tranflv^nt 


10 


VAaiATlON. 


Ver.  15.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
And  oh,  fince  death  muft  that  foir  frame  deflroy. 
Die,  by  fome  fudden  ecftafy  of  joy ; 
In  fome  foft  dream  may  thy  mild  foul  remove. 
And  be  tby  lateft  gafp  a  figh  of  love. 


TO  MR  THOMAS  SOUTHERN, 

ON  BIS  BXaTBDAT,  X749r 

;  RisioN'n  to  li^e,  pi^pv'd  to  die, 
Witb  not  one  fin,  bu(  poetry. 
This  day  Tom's  fair  account  has  nm^ 
(Without  a  blot)  to  eighty*one. 
Kind  Boyle,  before  his  poet,  lays 
A  table,  with  a  cloth  of  bays; 

,  And  Ireland,  mother  of  fweet  fipgcVt 
Prefents  her  harp  ftili  to  his  fingers. 
The  feaft,  his  towering  genius  marks 
In  yonder  'v^ild-goole  and  the  J^rks !. 
The  muftirooms  flipw  his  wit  was  fudden ! 
And  for  his  judgment,  [p,  a  pudden ! 
Roaft  bepf^  though  oi^,  proclaims  him  flout. 
And  grace,  although  a  bard,  devout. 
May  Tom,  whom  heaven  fcnt  down  to  raife 
The  price  of  prologues  and  of  plays. 
Be  every  buth-day  more  a  winner, 
Digefl  his  thirty-thoufandth  dinner ; 
Walk  to  his  grave  without  reproach. 
And  fcom  a  rafcal  and  a  coach* 


TO  LADY  MARY  WORTLEY  MONTAGUE 


I. 


In  beauty,  or  wit 
N^jnorul  as  yet 


To  qneftipo  your  empire  bu  dtr*d ; 

But  mcD  of  oifcernipg 

Have  thought  that  in  learning. 
To  yield  to  a  lady  was  hard. 

II. 

ImpertiBcnt  fchools, 

With  mofty  dull  rules, 
|f»^re  reading  to  females  deny'd-t 

Qo  Pi^ifts  rcfbre 

The  Bible  to' ule, 
lidt  flocks  ibottld  be  wife  as  their  gvid^ 

*Twas  a  woman  at  firft, 

(Indeed  flie  was  oirft) 
fn  knowledge  ths^t  tailed  delight. 

And  fages  agree 

The  biws  flioold  decree 
!|*o  the  fuik  of  poflcffors  the  right. 

Then  brarely,  fair  dame, 
Refume  the  old  claim, 

Which  to  your  whole  fez  does  belong; 
And  let  men  receive. 
From  a  fecond  bright  ^ve. 

The  knowledge  of  right,  and  of  wrong. 

▼. 
But  if  the  firft  BVe 
liard  doom  did*  receive, 

l/fhtm  only  one  apple  had  (he, 
What  a  poniihment  new 
Shall  be  found  out  for  you, 

'^o  taking,  have  robb*4  the  whole  (ree  ) 


THp  WORKS  OP  papp. 


TH£  FOURTH  BPISTf^ 

Ot  TBt  riflST  IpOK  or  HOIIAC^Z. 

•  «•  •  • 

A  Modern  Jmitatitm, 
Sat,  *  St.  John,  who  alone  pcnife 
With  candid  eye,  the  mimic  mnfe. 
What  fchemet  of  politics,  or  laws, 
|b  Gallic  lapds  ^e  patriot  draws ! 
Is  then  a  greater  work  in  hand. 
Than  all  the  tomei  of  Haine»**  band  t 
**  Or  flioots  he  foUy  as  it  flies  f 
"  Or  catches  m^oners  as  they  rife  f** 
Or,  urg*d  by  unquench*d  native  heat, 
Docs  St.  John  GY'v^^i^^  fports  repeat ) 
Where  (emulous  of  Chartris*  fame; 
£T*n  Chartres*  felf  is  fcarce  a  name. 

f  To  yoQ  (|h*  all-envyM  gift  of  heaven) 
Th*  indulgent  gods,  unaik*d,  have  given    ' 
A  form  complete  in  every  part, 
And,  to  enjoy  that  gift,  the  art* 

t  What  could  a  tender  mother's  care 
y^iSh.  better,  to  her  favourite  heir, 


Ad  Albium  TibaUom. 
*  jttHtm^nnimfenmmwmuuMe  Judith 
^MMf  mmti  ft  dieam /metre  h  rtgimt  Pt^mtt'f 


pi  iUi  SvUhi  detkrtmi,  9ri*wtft9 ^t»S, 
fh^mJkftri,Hfirif9/ctfMs/tiaiattHeai 


Than  wit,  and  lame,  and  bcky  hoi^rt^ 
A  ftock  of  health,  and  golden  fliowerff  * 
And  graceful  fluency  of  i^>eech, 
precepts  before  unknown  to  teach  ? 

*  Amidft  thv  various  ebbs  of  fear* 
And  gleaming  hope,  and  black  defpair  ^ 
Yet  let  thy  friend  this  trpth  imparC  ; 
A  truth  1  tell  with  bleeding  heart, 
(In  iuftice  for  your  labours  paft) 
f  That  every  day  (hali  be  your  laft; 
That  every  hour  yop  life  renew 
Is  to  your  iojur'd  oonntry  doe. 

In  fpight  of  fears,  of  mercy  fpightt 
My  genius  ftill  moft  rail,  and  write. 
Halle  to  thy  Twickenham's  lafc  retreat* 
«ind  mingle  with  the  grumbling  great : ' 
There,  half  devoured  by  ^kan,  yon'll  fin^ 
The  rhyming  bubbler  of  mankind; 
There  (objeSs  of  our  nwtual  hate) 
We'll  ridicule  both  charch  and  Aate. 


EPIGRAM  ON  MRS.  TOFTS, 
A  hait^femt  tptmam  vith  m  fne  fwscf,  k^  ^twy  m^^ 

So  bright  is  thy  beauty,  fo  charming  thy  foog. 
As  had  drawn  both  the  beafts  and  their  Orphent 

along; 
But  fnch  is  thy  avarice ;  and  fudi  is  tby  pri^c. 
That  the  beafts  mnft  have  fUrv'd,  anid  the  poei 

have  died. 


EPIGRAM 
ON  OMK  wso  MAna  toMO  ariTAraf  {< 

FaiENn,  for  your  epitaphs  I'm  griev'd^ 

Where  ftili  fo  much  is  iatd ; 
One  half  will  never  be  believ'd. 

The  other  n^ver  read. 


TO  SIR  OODFRBY  KNEIXER, 
Om  Bis  pmimiai  /•rwutbe  Suimu  rf  Af^iK  ^««% 

What  god,  what  genios  did  the  pcncO 
When  Xnel|cr  painted  thel^  \ 

Grtt^mJkwfM^  ytdihiJk  tmiitigot  <<m<i. 


*  Xmitf  J^tm^  tummftHftiatne*  imitr  H  arv/, 

f  Ownum  crtde  dim  tiii  ^Jmtrijifitpf  mmm^ 
Mf^Mgufm^  ft  miHStm  ket  atratm  tmi»  «^#, 
Cmm  rOert  vtle$  Epitmri  de  gregt  fmtmm. 

I    rtit  tpifrmm  is  im/criM  /»  Ptff  iy  Sir  J^n 
Hm^i*ti9bit  Hififyf  iAtif$» 

S  Dr.  Rthtri  Frititd^  Hmi M^Jhr  ^  Wfma-K^ 


tm  Ffirmffe^-wifm  an  Phceboa^  Hn^ 

Lofe, 
iod  ftrao;  as  Ho-cidei* 


^<i 


A  FAHEWEIX  TO  LOMDeN 


m  TBK  TIAI  sfts* 


It  At, 

Th7fiooii  no  Bore  I'll  tame : 
T^  for  ia  peace,  je  critict»  dwell| 
Tc[ialo(i,]kepateaCe! 


nuvwcns 


Soft  B — .  and  rough  C        » adiev  I 
£tf i  WiTwick  mdke  your  moui, 

TktffiteiyH k  and  you 

Miy  koo&  ap  wlKMva  alone. 

lo  Irak  and  droll  be  Rowe  allowM 

Till  the  third  witchman  toll ; 
M  Jemb  gratb  punt,  and  Frowda 

Sifethrc^ence  and  his  foa|. 

'vtvdl  Aitohnat'a  railkfy 

Ob  evoT  learned  fee ; 
^Girth,  the  beft  good  ChriiBan  he, 

^^gh  he  knows  it  not. 

^brewdll  tbgrliardinuftgo; 

Firewell,  unhappy  Tonfon  ! 
«»»ra  gifct  thee,  far  thy  lofs  of  Howe, 

^  Philips,and  fat  JohnfoiT. 

^flMmUlftBy?  Both  parties  rage; 

%  vixen  miftrefr  fqualis  ( 
Ik  witiio  cnrious  fends  engage; 

^Honer  (damn him  1)  calls* 

1^  lore  of  arts  lici  cold  and<dead 

^^  Halifax',  «ro  5 

»^iHK  ooe  nnfe  of  all  he  fed, 
"U  yet  the  grace  to  moorn. 

^l  ^ixb,  by  tnma»  ny  Dricnds  cooibiindy 
^t»y,  sad  are  betray'd  : 
•**"  Y— r*»ibld  for  fifty  poond, 
Aod  B a  b  a  jade. 

V  make  I  friendfliips  with  the  great, 

whcninoliivonf  feek? 

Nolle w  giikfeven  hours  ia  eight  .'«-* 

Uccd  but  once  a  week. 

'][yie,withabnfyair, 
«ep  whamfies  toeontriw; 
^  Pyeft  valctndinaire 
Moft  thiakiog  rake  alive. 

*««i  for  others  ends, 
liWHigh  fond  of  dear  wpofe; 
"^for  6owfy  with  m j  frie^diL 


as  |,LQinirious  lobfter-nights,  farewell, 
For  fober,  ftndious  days ! 
And  Turlington's  delicioHs  meal. 
For  falia^K,  tarts,  and  peafe  '. 

4dieu  to;mll  but  Oay  alone, 
Whofe  foal,  fincere  and  free, 

Loves  all  mankind,  bnt  flatters  nont. 
And  fo  may  ftarve  with  me*    . 


A  DIALOOUJS. 


A^,    Sittoi  my  old  friend  is'grown  fe  great, 
As  to  be  Minifter  of  State, 
I*m  told  (but  'tis  not  true  I  hope) 
lliat  Craggs  will  be  aOiamM  of  Pope. 

Cfi^ggt.     AhM !  if  I  am  fikh  a  creature. 

To  grow  the  worfe  for  p^vwing  greater  { 
Why  faith,  In  fpite  of  all  my  brags, 
*ris  pope  mod  be  alham'd  of  Craggs* 


fi  P  I  G  tt  A  M. 


Engrawdwm  Ot  Collar  ffa  JDl^.  vUtB  Igmae  1$  1^ 

Rtyal  Higbitefu 

I  AM  his  Highnefs*  dog  at  Kew; 
Pray  tell  me,  5ir,  whoie  dog  are  you  ? 


£  P  1  G  it  A  M. 

Oeeafiomid  hy  am  JinAatim  Is  CWW. 

In  the  Iraes  that  yon  lent,  are  the  Mnfes  and  Gra- 
ce* ;  [your  fiiccs, 
yod*Te  the  Nine  in  yoor  wit,  and  the  Three  in 


ON  AN  OLD  GATS 
saacTao  m  cmswick  OAantNS. 

O  Gate,  how  cam*ft  thon  here  ? 
Cofr.  {  was  brought  from  Chelfea  laik  year« 
Batter'd  with  wind  and  weather, 
inigo  JoDes  pnt  me  together. 
&t  HansSloanc 
Let  me  alone : 
BnWhigton  brought  me  hi^er. 


A   FRAGMENT. 


Wa'AT  are  the  fidling  rills,  the  pendant  (hadea, 
The  mnmii^  bowers^  the  eveoing  coloiuiadc^ 


io4 


THE  WORKS  OF  POPE. 


But  foft  receflet  for  th*  QOeafy  mind 
To  figh  unheard  in,  to  the  paifing  wind ! 
So  the  ftruck  deer,  in  fome  fequeftcr'd  part, 
l.ies  down  to  die  (the  arrow  in  his  heart) ; 
There  hid  in  (hades,  and  wafting  day  by  day, 
Inly  he  bleeds,  and  pants  his  fool  »way. 


I 


And  tach  as  wicked  kbgf  nay  movm, 
When  freedom  is  more  dear  than  life. 


VERSES  LEFT  BY  MR.  POPE, 

Sraiid  Earl  •/  Rth^JUp  m,  ai  Addtrhmrj^  Am 
itfoiigiM^  $0  the  Jhtki  9/  Afgyli^  July  9IA.  I739. 

With  no  poetic  ardour  fir'd 

I  prefs  the  bed  where  Wiiinot  lay; 
Thatliere  he  lov'd,  or  here  oxpirM, 

Begeu  no  numbers  grave,  or  gay. 

Bat  in  thy  roof,  Argyll,  are  bred 

Such  thoughts  as  prpmpt  the  brave  t^  EC. 

3tretdi*d  out  In  honour's  noUer  bed. 
Beneath  a  nobler  roof— the  flty. 

Such  flames  as  high  In  patriots  burn. 
Yet  itoop  toblcis  acfaild  or  wife ; 


yERSES  TO  MR.  p. 


tT.  JAMES  S  PtACBf 


XiMMWII,  O&tktf  %%• 


Ftw  words  are  befb;  IwUhyouwell^ 
Bethel,  I'm  told,  will  Toon  be  here : 

Some  morning  wa^  along  the  Mall, 
And  evenipg  friends,  ml  end  the  year. 

« 
If  in  this  interral,  betif  ee(i 

The  falling  leaf  and  coming  ft<A» 
Von  pleafie  to  fee,  on  Twit'nam  green, 

Yoor  friend,  your  poet,  and  your  hoft; 

For  three  whok  days  you  here  may  reft. 
From  oflice^  Dofineft,  news,  and  ftriCe : 

Afid  (what  moftf«lks  would  thinka  ieft) 
W^t  pothing  cUe,  except  yov  wi|k 


•*i^ 


E  P  I  TA  PH  S, 


**  Hii  faUcm  aeomiiileai  dooiti  ct  fuogw  inaot 
*  MuoeceP'  Yiro» 


m 


^BS^ 


I. 
ON  CRAELB8  BARL  OF  DORSET. 

^urr,  the  grace  of  cowtt,  the  flrafet'  pride, 

fvno  of  iiti,  aod  iiulge  of  nature,  dy'd. 

^  fcovge  of  pride,  though  (aodtified  or  great, 

Of  bpi  m  learniDg,  mad  of  knaves  in  ftate : 

Ts  Mt  hii  nature,  thoogb  fievere  hit  la/, 

Ks  Ufcr  moral,  and  his  wifdom  ga j. 

Hel  iatirift  \  who  tooch'd  the  mean  io  troe, 

AiliowM,  me  had  hie  hate  and  pity  too. 

BUcBinier!  who  coaM  king  and  country  pleafe, 

Tct  iacfed  keep  hit  frtendihipt,  and  his  eafe, 

Beftpeer !  his  great  forefathers  e^ry  grace 

^i«diog,  and  refleded  in  his  r^e ; 

^^^  ouer  Bnckhurfit,  other  Dorfets  (hine, 

^pttroos fiill,  or  poets, deck  the  line. 


II. 
OH  SIR  WILLIAM  TRUMBALL, 


lit 


ON  TH£  HON.  SIMON  HARCOURT, 

(hfy  Sm  wfiU  iMrd  CbmctlUr  HiiacooaT,  at  tht 
CtmnB  rf  StMitm'HartoMrtfUi  Oxfirtj^ire^  17  20. 

To  this  lad  flurine,  whoe'er  thou  art !  draw  near, 
Here  lies  the  friend  moft  loVd,  the  fon  moft  dear  | 
Who  oe*er  knew  joy,  hot  firiendlhip  might  diTide, 
Or  gave  his  father  grief,  hot  when  he  dy'd. 

How  vain  u  reafon,  eloquence  how  weak  ! 
If  Pope  rnnlb  tell  what  Harcoort  cannot  fpcak. 
Oh  let  thT  once-lov'd  friend  infcrihe  thy  ftone^ 
«And,  wita  a  father's  fbrrows,  mis  his  own  I 


'MliL  ««»,  fa^hg  nfigmiJ  his  pU€t^dud  im  hu 
i^nmmiti  EafbamfUd,  im  Btrk^t  X7l6. 

A  riuflmo  form;  •  firm,  yetcantsont  miad; 
^iocacfthooghprodcnts  oooilant,  yet  refign'd; 
Honour  Qochtng'd,  a  principle  profeft, 
Fi'd  to  ooe  fide,  but  modeimte  to  the  reft  { 
'^  hooeft  coartier,  yet  a  patroit  too ; 
Joft  to  bb  prince,  and  urhis  coootry  tnie  ^ 
l'''&'d  with  the  fienie  of  age,  the  fire  of  youth, 
A fcon  of  wruBgUng,  yet  a  seal  far  truth} 
A(cficrooifiitb,  from  fuperftition  free : 
A  Me  to  peace,  and  hau  of  tyranny ;        [mov*d,  I 
^uh  thbniaawas:  who  now,  from  earth  re*  I 
^  Iwgth  enjoys  that  liberty  he  Wv'd,  ' 


IV. 
ON  JAMES  CRAGGS,  ESQ^^ 


lACOBUS  CRAOOi. 

^  Magme  Britanaiss  a  Secfetit 

et  Conlilijs  (an  Aioribns, 

Principispariter  at  populi  amor  et  delici«| 

Tixit  ticulis  et  invidia  major 

annus,  hen  paucos,  xzzv. 

Ob.  Feb.  XTi.  m.ucczz. 

Statcrmao,  yet  friend  to  truth  !  of  foul  fincere^ 

In  afiion  faithful,  and  in  honour  dear ! 

Who  broke  no  promife,  fer^'d  no  private  end, 

Who  gain'd  no  title,  and  who  loft  no  friend. 

Ennobled  by  bimfelf,  by  all  approv'd, 

Prais'd,  wept,  aod  honour*d,  by  the  mufe  he  lov*dL 


i6« 


THE   WORKS   OF  FOPB. 


\r. 


INT£ND£D  FOR  MR.  ROW£, 


Tht  relicks,  Rowe»  to  this  foir  urn  we  truft, 
Aod  (acred,  place  by  Dryden's  awfal  duft  i 
Beneath  a  rude  and  namelefs  ftone  he  lies. 
To  which  thy  tomb  fiiall  guide  inquiring  eycSy 
Peace  to  thy  gentle  flkade,  and  endleft  reft  1 
6reft  ia  thy  geoiu,  ia  thy  lore  too  Ueft ! 
One  grateful  woman  to  thy  fame  fuppUet 
"What  a  whole  thaokleia  land  to  hit  denies. 


YiftlATlON.. 

ft  it  as  follow!  en  the  monument  in  the  Abbey 

ereded  to  Rowe  and  hit  daughter. 
!fhy  rclick%  R'lwe  \  to  this  fad  (brine  we  truft. 
And  near  thy  Shakfpeare  place  thy  honour'd  buft, 
Oh,  next  him,  (killM  to  draw  the  tender  tear. 
For  never  heart  felt  paffion  more  fincerc ; 
To  nobkr  fentiment  to  fire  thebr<ve, 
Por  never  Briton  more  dUdsin'd  a  flave. 
Peace  to  thy  gentle  (bade,  and  endle(t  reft ; 
Bleftin  thy  geoiut,  in  thy  love  too  bkft  1 
And  bleft,  that,  timely  from  par  fcene  removM, 
Thy  foul  en}op  the  liberty  it  lov'd. 
To  thefe  fo  moum'd  in  death,  fo  Iov*d  in  life  \ 
The  childlefi  parent  and  the  widowM  wife. 
With  teart  infcribet  this  monumental  (lone. 
That  boMa  their  aAiet  and  expeOt  her  own* 


««i 


VI. 
ON  MRS.  CORBET» 

Hcmt  re(U  a  woman,  good  without  pretence^ 
Bleft  with  olain  rcafon,  and  with  fober  feofe : 
No  conqueftt  (he.  But  o'er  herfelf,  defir'd, 
Mo  arts  e(ray*d,  bnt  not  to  be  ad^ir'd. 
I^flion  and  pride  were  to  her  foul  unknowB, 
Convinc'd  that  virtne  only  it  our  own. 
So  onaftcded,  fo  compot'd  a  mind; 
Sofirmtjef  ibik;  fb  ftronff,  yet  lb  refin'd ; 
Heavca,  at  itt  parcft  sold,  by  torturet  try 'd ; 
7be  (aim  folbi4rd  it,  bnt  the  woman  dj*d. 


VII. 


OmOiMmMmmi  ^iit  HmmtM*  RovtRT  DsoaT, 
^Mdrfhu  Si/Ur  Mart,  ^nfUih  tiw  f^berth$ 
Loan  Dioay,  m  th  Omrd  •fSitthirm^  ia  Dw 

fiifiirt,t7%7' 

Go!  faircsimpl«*of  ontaiBtedyoittH. 
Of  niodeft  wifdom,  and  paciic  tmifa ; 
Campot'd  in  fiifertogt,and  in  joy  fedate, 
Good  withoat  noilc,  without  pretenfioogrMl. 
Jaft  of  thy  word,  in  every  tiiouglit  (ipcere, 
Wh»  knew  oo  wift  bit  irhaC  tht  worid  aigliC 
bear: 


Of  fofteft  manner!,  naafteded  mind, 
Lover  of  peace,  and  friend  of  human  kind : 
Go,  live:  for  Heaven*t  eternal  year iithini, 
Go,  and  exalt  thy  moral  to  divine. 

And  thou,  bleft  maid !  attendant  on  his  tofi) 
Penfive  haft  followed  ro  the  filent  tomb, 
Steer*d  the  fame  courie  to  the  fame  quiet  (hoic, 
Not  parted  long,  and  now  to  part  no  more ! 
Go  then,  wh^re  only  blifs  (mcere  it  known! 
Go,  where  to  love  and  to  enjoy  are  one ! 

Yet  take  thefe  teart.  B9ortafity*t  relief. 
And  till  we  (hare  your  joy*,  forgive  our  grief; 
Thefe  little  rites,  a  ftone,  a  verfe  receite; 
'Tit  all  a  &ther,  all  a  (iriend  can  give  1 


VIII. 
ON  SIR  OODFRRY  KNELLER, 


KwELLaa,  by  Heaven,  and  not  a  mtfter  taati>t. 
Whofe  art  waa  narara,  and  whe(c  pidurti  thougU 
Now  for  two  ages  having  (natch'd  from  fate 
Whatever  wat  bcauteonty  or  whatc'er  was  gittf  t 
Liet  crown'd  with  princet  honours,  pfiets  Upi 
Doe  to  hit  merit,  and  brave  tbirft  of  praife. 

Living,  great  nature  fear*d  he  might  ootvie 
Herworkti  and,  dying,  feait  hcrlelf  may  die. 


IX. 

ON  GENERAL  HENRY  WITH£R5i 
Im  W^hmiiftP-AUtj,  t7a9* 

Hia*,  Wichert,  reft  1  tliMi  bravcft,  gtotkft  aua 
Thy  conntry't  friend,  hot  more  of  l""»5Si 
Oh  bom  to  aratt !  O  worth  in  yonthappvvd 
O  ibft  homantty,  in  age  belov'd  \ 
For  thee,- the  hvdy  veteran  drops  a  tear. 
And  the  gay  courtier  £edt  the  figh  (iaoere. 

VHtbcrt,  Adieu!  yet  not  with  thee  roatn 
Thy  martial  fpirit,  or  thy  Ibcial  love ! 
Amidft  corruptioo,  luwry,  and  rage. 
Still  leave  fome  ancient  vinnet  to  our  •{« » 
Nor  let  nt  fay  (tho(e  EngUfli  gkvietgone) 
The  laft  tmc  Briton  liet  beneath  this  ta<- 


ON  BifR.  ELIJAH  FBNTOH, 

A$  Rmfbaa^Ud^  m  Btrkt^  I730i 

Thb  moddl  fteoe,  what  few  vain  aarblct  ofl* 

May  truly  (ay.  Here  Ilea  an  heoeft  mu : 
A  poet,  bleft  beyond  the  poett  frite,  ItI 

Whom  Heaven  kept  lacred  bfm  the  prw« 
Foe  to  loud  praife,  and  friend  CO  levaed  calci 

Content  wiUk  fcience  ia  the  vak  ^if^^t 
Cahnly  he  look'd  on  either  life,  tad  here 
Saw  nothing  to  regret,  or  thereto  fear;  ^ 
From  natnre't  tempente  feaft  rofe  (atirfT*d« 
Thanked  Heaven  that  ht  had  liv*d,  ud  ^ 
dj'd. 


t.Xs 
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ON  MR.  OAY. 


r   •  t 


Tm  W^wntJter'AUij^  173! 

Of  Bsnoen  gentle,  of  aficdions  mild; 
fi  wit,  a  man;  fimplicicy,  a  child : 
irahoatite  huiqimr  tempcnng  Yutaoui  rage,' 
rcnn'd  to  delight  at  once  and  la(h  the  age : 
Abon  tempcatioa  in  si  low  eftate, 
Pioi  loconnptcd,  cT'n  amonj^  the  great : 
Afa£e  compaoion,  and  an  eafy  friend, 
Uobbm^d  through  life,  lamented  in  thy  end. 
Tbde  are  thy  honours !  not  that  here  thy  baft 
b  ffliz'd  with  heroes,  or  with  lings  thy  dutt ; 
B«a  that  the  wctthy  and  the  good  (hall  lay, 
Striloag  their  peniive  bofoma— Here  lies  Gay. 

AKOTBCIL. 

WiLt  then !  poor  Gay  lies  nnder  ground; 

So  there's  an  end  of  honefk  Jack  : 
SoJittle  joiUGe  here  he  found, 

*Tis  ten  to  one  he'fl  ne'er  come  hack. 


XII. 
l>frEKDE0  FOR  SIR  rfAAC  NEWTblif, 
Jm  W^mim/Ur'Ahbty, 

isAAcns  NEWTONns; 

Quem  Immortalem 

Teftantio-  Tempos,  Natura,  Ceelom  : 

Mortalem 

Hoc  marnior  fatetiir. 

Katore,  and  iipture*s  laws  tay  hid  in  night ! 

Godfaid^let  Newton  be  I  ibd  all  was  light; 


StllL 
ON  DR.  FRANCIS  ATTERBURt, 

VISHOP  or  AOCBKBTIlt, 
m^iBaiM  £xiU  st  Parity  IJS^ 

(His  only  Daughter  having  etpired  in  his  antfs, 
Immediately  alter  fte  arrived  in  France  to  fee 
him.] 

DIALOGUE. 

•aiB. 

Vis,  we  htve  Hv'd*— one  |»ng,  Ulid  then  we  part ! 
i>by  Heaven,  dear  father  t  Uow  liave  aU  thy  heart. 
Vet  ah '.  how  oo^e  we  lov*d,  i emember  ilUl; 
TtU  70a  ite  daft  Kkc  me. 

.    ■«« 

0iearfliBde!  I  will : 
Tfiea  mit  this  doft  with  thine—- O  fpotleis  ghoft ! 
0  mwct  than  fortune,  friends,  or  country  loft  S 
h  there  €D  <aith,  one  care,  one  wifli  befide ! 

--^He  Ikid,  «id  dy*d« 


XIV. 


6n  EbNtoittJbUKB  of  BUCklNGliAM, 

tFSo  dUdiM  Ste  Ninetienib  Ytat  vf  hi*  Agt,  IJiS- 

Iw  modeft  youth,  with  cool  reflexion  crown'd. 
And  every  opening  virtue  blooming  round. 
Could  fave  a  parent's  jafteft  pride  from  fats. 
Or  add  one  patriot  to  a  finking  ftate  $' 
This  weeping  marble  had  not  alk*d  thy  tear,      ^ 
Or  fadly  told,  how  tnany  hopes  He  here ! 
The  living  virtue  now  had  fiione  approt'd. 
The  fcnate  heard  Mm,  and  his  country  lov*dt' 
Yet  fofter  honours,  and  left*  noify  fame  - 
Attend  the  (hade  of  gentle  Buckingham : 
In  whom  a  race,  for  courage  fam'd  and  art« 
Ends  in  the  milder  merit  of  the  heart ; 
And,  chiefs  or  fages  long  to  Britain  givei^i 
Pays  the  laft  tribute  of  a  fiunt  to  Heaven. 


XV. 

roa  oMc  wtfd  woitld  not  bc  BvaiBO  ill  wilr* 

MlNtTKa-ABBBT. 

Haaoilr  and  kings !  youf  diftance  keep ! 
In  peace  let  one  poor  poet  fleep, 
Who  never  flattcr*d  folks  like  you  : 
Let  Horicc  blufli,  attd  Virgil  too. 

AWOTrfBR,  01^  TUB  SAl^ 

Onubr  this  marUS,  or  nalder  this  fill. 
Or  i^der  this  turf,  of  e'en  what  they  will| 
Whatever  an  heir,'  or  a  friend  in  his  iliad,  . 
Or  any  good  cretiuff^  (hall  lay  o'er  my  head. 
Lies ott  who  ne*er  car'd,  and  ftiU carts  not  dpia^ 
What  they  faid,  or  may  fay  of  the  mortal  wioin: 
But  who,  liVmg  and  dying,  ferenc  ftill  and  fret, 
TrUHf  ifi  God,  Chat  as  #ell  as  he  w«h*iM  ^^^  ^ 


XVf. 

LOR&  COl^tNGSBY'S  BPITAFH  •• 

Hbb'b  lies  Lord  Coningfby— ^  dvil ; 
The  reft  (?od  knows^o  does  the  DeviL 


XVIi. 

ON  BUTLER'S  NK>NUM£NT. 

Perhttpt  By  Mr,  Popt, 

kasBBCT  to  Dryden,  Sheffield  juftly  payM, 
And  noble  Villers  honour*d  Cowley's  fhade : 
But  whence  this  barber  ?-— that  a  name  fo  meao 
^buld,  join'd  with  3'utler's,  on  a  tomb  bc  fecn  I 
This  pyramid  would  better  far  proclaim, 
f  o  future  ages,  humbler  Settle's  name : 
Poet  and  patron  then  had  been  well  pair'df 
The  city  printer,  and  the  city  bard. 

*  'ttiu  Fpittph^  crigifiaUy  wriittm  M  Pleat  il^ 
randula^  u  applied  io  P,  Chartris^  sitdpri* 
tbev>4rkt^Swifi* 


■a* 


Ba^H^^^g^^^ 
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OCCASIpNED  BY  THl 

FIRST  CORRECT  EDITION  OF  THE  DUNCIAD. 


It  if  with  plcftfhre  I  heir,  that  yen  hire  procured 
•  corrcd  copy  of  the  Dnnciad,  which  the  many 
furreptittont  ones  hare  rendered  fo  necefltry;  lod 
it  is  yet  with  more,  that  I  am  informed  it  w31  he 
attended  with  a  Commentary  s  a  work  fo  reqni- 
fite,  that  I  cannot  think  the  author  himfelf  wooid 
haTe  omitted  it,  had  he  approved  of  the  lirft  ap- 
pearance of  this  poem. 

8ndi  sotet  at  hate  occiirred  to  mie,  1  herewith 
fehd  yon  :  you  will  ohli^  me  by  infer  ting  them 
amongft  thofe  which  are,  or  will  he,  trmnfinitted 
im  yott  by  others;  (ince  not  only  the  authoi*i 
friends,  but  CTcn  H  rangers,  appear  engaged  by 
humanity,  to  tale  fome  care  of  an  orphan  of  fo 
much  genius  and  fpirit,  which  its  parent  fecmt  to 
have  abandoned  frsm  the  very  beginning,  and  fuf. 
fered  to  Oep  into  the  world  naked,  unguarded,  and 
unattended. 

It  was  upon  reading  fome  of  the  abiifive  papers 
lately  pnblilhed,  that  my  great  regard  to  a  perfon, 
whofe  friendfliip  I  eftecm  as  one  of  the  chief  ho- 
nours of  my  life,  and  a  much  greater  refpeA  to 
truth,  than  to  him  or  any  man  Kviog,  engaged 
me  in  tntjniries,  of  which  the  enclofed  botes  are 
the  fruit. 

I  perceived,  that  moft  of  thefe  authors  had  been 
(duubtlcfs  very  wifely)  the  firft  aggreflbrs.  They 
had  tried,  till  they  were  weary,  what  was  to  be 
got  by  railing  at  each  other  :  nobody  was  either 
ronoemcd  or  furprifed,  if  this  or  that  fcribbler  was 
proved  a  dunce.  Bui  every  one  was  curious  to 
read  what  could  be  faid  to  prove  Mr.  Pope  one, 
and  «  as  ready  to  pav  fomething  for  fuch  a  difco. 
very :  a  ftratagem  which  would  they  fairly  own, 
it  might  not  only  reconcile  them  to  me,  but  fcreen 
diein  from  the  reirntment  of  their  lawful  fupcri- 
«rs,  whom  they  daily  abufe,  only  (as  1  charitably 
hope)  to  get  that  h}-  ihimi  which  they  cannot  get 
from  them. 


I  found  this  was  not  all:  ill  fuceela  in  that  had 
traniported  them  to  perfonal  abufe,  either  of  hitn- 
fcif,  or  (what  I  think  he  could  left  forgive)  of  fai« 
friends.  They  had  called  men  of  virtue  and  ho- 
nour bad  men,  long  before  he  had  either  leilbrc  or 
inclination  to  call  them  bad  writers :  and  fome  had 
been  fuch  old  offendei-t,  that  he  had  ^ite  forgot- 
ten their  perfohs  as  well  as  their  flandtH,  tlU  they 
werepkafed  to  revive  them. 

Now  what  had  Mr.  Pope  done  before,  to  in- 
cenfe  theta  \  He  had  pubiiflied  thofe  woi^  which 
are  in  the  hands  of  every  body,  in  which  mk  the 
leaft  mention  is  made  of  any  of  then.  And  what 
has  he  done  fince  ?  He  has  Uughed,  and  written 
the  Dundad.  What  has  that  bid  of  them  f  A  very 
ferious  truth,  which  the  {lubUc  had  &id  before, 
that  they  were  dull :  and  what  it  had  oe  fboner 
faid,  but  they  themfelves  were  at  great  paim  to 
procure,  or  even  purchafe,  room  ill  the  ptiata,  to 
teftify  under  their  hands  to  the  truth  of  it. 

I  Ikouid  ftall  have  heen  filem,  if  either  I  had 
feen  any  inclination  in  my  friend  to  be  feriova  wkfa 
fuch  accufers,  or  if  they  had  only  meddled  with 
his  writings;  fince  whoever  publiftea,  pota  hamletf 
on  his  trial  by  his  country.    But  when  hit  morvl 
charader  was  attacked,  and  ih  a  mamcr  from 
which  neither  truth  nor  viitue  can  fecvc  the  moft 
innocent;  in  a  manner,  which,  thov^ b  it  aasihi- 
lates  the  credit  of  the  aceulatioo  with  the  jvft  and 
impartial,  yet  aggravates  very  much  the  g«h  of 
the  accufers ;  I  mean  by  anthors  withott 
then  I  thought,  fince  the  danger  was  cottun 
all,  the  concern  ought  to  be  fo;  and  that  it 
an  aa  of  jnfiice  to  d«ea  the  aathon.  Dot  oely  ott 
this  account,  but  as  many  of  them  aro  the  fftmc 
who  for  feveral  years  paft  have  made  ftee  with  the 
greateft  names  in  church  and  Hate,  eipolcd  to  the 
world  the  private  mislbrtuoes  of  families,  ahaled 
alli  even  10  woincoi  and  whofe  proflitnttd  papcrt 
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(fer  mat  or  ether  party,  So  the  unhappy  divtlUmt 
ef  their  caimtry^  have  infoked  the  foUcn,  the 
fnendleifl,  the  exiled,  mod  the  dead. 

Befidcs  thit»  which  I  take  to  he  a  pahlic  coo- 
een,  I  have  already  coDfeiTed  I  had  a  private  one* 
1  an  one  of  that  number  who  have  long  loved  and 
ifffmrH  Mr.  Pope}  and  had  often  declared  it 
«tt  not  hia  capacity  or  writings  (which  we  ever 
thoifht  the  lead  valnaUe  part  of  hia  chander), 
bat  the  hoAeft,  open,  and  beneficent  man,  that  we 
Boft  eftcesMd,  and  loved  ia  him.  Mow,  if  what 
thcle  paaple  &y  were  believed,  I  muft  appear  to 
all  my  friends  either  a  fool,or-a  knave ;  either  im. 
poledoa  myfelf,  or  impofing  on  them;  fo  that  I  am 
as  modb  intereftcd  in  the  confiitation  of  thefe  ca» 
Inmnifs,  as  he  is  hannielf. 

I  am  no  aathor,  and  conTeqnently  not  to  he  fnf* 
peded  either  of  jealoufy  or  refentment  againft  any 
ef  the  men,  of  whom  Icarce  one  is  known  to  me 
by  light  s  and  as  for  their  writings,  I  have  fought 
them  (on  thu  one  occafion)  in  vain,  in  the  dofets 
and  libraries  of  all  my  acquaintance.  I  had  (UU 
been  in  the  dark,  if  a  gentleman  had  not  procored 
me  (I  fiippofe  £rom  fome  of  themfelves,  for  they 
are  genmlly  much  more  dangerous  friends  than 
enemies)  the  paiTages  I  lend  you.  I  folemnly  pro- 
tdk  t  have  added  nothing  to  the  malice  or  abfoi^ 
dity  of  them ;  which  it  behoves  me  to  declare,  fince 
the  vouchers  themfelves  will  be  fo  ibon  and  fo  ir« 
Rcoverably  loft.  Yoa  may  ia  fome  meafure  pre* 
went  it,  by  prelerving  at  leaft  their  titles  (a),  and 
difcovcring  (as  far  as  you  can  depend  on  the  truth 
of  yoor  information)  the  aamea  of  the  concealed 
anthorsL 

The  iirik  obieAion  I  have  heard  made  to  the 
poeniy  is»  that  the  peribns  are  too  ohfcure  for  la- 
tjte.  The  peHbns  themfelves,  rather  than  allow 
the  objedion,  would  forgive  the  iadre;  and  if 
one  could  be  tenspted  to  afford  it  a  ferioos  aafwer, 
were  not  all  alTaflS nates,  popular  infurredions,  the 
iaiblence  of  the  rabble  without  door%  and  of  do- 
Bcftica  within,  moft  wrongfully  chaftiled,  if  the 
mcaaoeA  of  oficnders  indemnified  them  from  pu« 
siilhment  ?  On  the  contrary,  obfcuricy  renders  them 
mere  dangerous,  as  lefs  thought  of :  law  can  pro- 
nounce judgment  only  on  open  fadb :  morality 
alone  can  pais  cenfure  on  intentions  of  mifchief ; 
lb  that  for  fecret  calumny,,  or  the  arrow  flying  in 
the  dark*  there  is  no  puUte  puniihment  left,  but 
vrfaac  a  good  writer  ioflids. 

The  next  objedion  is,  that  thefe  fort  of  authors 
•re  poor.  That  might  be  pleaded  as  an  excufe  at 
tbc  Old  Bailey,  for  Icfler  crimes  than  defamation 
(lor  it  is  the  cafe  of  alnioft  all  who  are  tried 
diere),  bet  Aire  it  can  be  none  here  :  for  who  will 
fiwieud  that  the  robbing  another  of  his  repotation 
liipplies  the  want  of  it  in  himfelf  ?  I  qoeftion  not 
hut  fech  avthon  are  poor,  and  heartily  wiih  the 
ebjedbon  were  removed  by  any  honeik  livelihood. 
Bat  pufcity  is  here  the  accident,  not  the  fubjeft : 
lie  whe  ddCcribes  malice  and  villany  to  be  pale 
and  tteagre,  cxpreffes  not  the  leaft  anger  againft 

(«)  iVtieb  wg  brn  dim  m  •  Df  frmUd  iM  ibe ^p^ 


palenels  or  leapnefs,  but  agatnft  malice  ind  villas 
ny.  The  apothecary  in  Romeo  and  Juliet  is  poor  \ 
but  is  he  therefore  ^u^ified  in  vending  poifon  I 
Not  but  poverty  itfelf  becomes  a  juft  fubjedl  of  fa« 
tire,  when  it  is  the  confeqaence  of  vice,  prodiga- 
lity, or  negled  of  one's  lawful  calling ;  tor  then, 
it  increafes  the  public  burden,  fills' the  ftreetsand 
highways  vrith  robbers,  and  the  garrets  with  clip* 
pers,  coiners,  aed  weekly  journalilU. 

But  omitting  that  two  or  three  of  thefe  offend 
lefs  in  their  morals  than  in  their  writings ;  muft 
poverty  make  nonfenfe  fscred  \  If  fo,  the  fame  of 
bad  authors  would  be  much  better  confulted  than 
that  of  all  the  good  ones  in  the,  world ;  and  not  one 
of  an  hundred  had  ever  been  called  by  his  righc 
name. 

They  miflake  the  whole  matter :  it  is  not  cha« 
rity  to  encourage  them  in  the  vray  they  follow, 
but  to  get  them  out  of  it ;  for  men  are  not  bung- 
lers becaufe  they  are  poor,  but  they  are^poor  be« 
caufe  they  are  buniglers. 

Is  it  not  pleafiint  enough,  to  hear  our  authon 
crying  out  on  the  one  hand,  as  if  their  peribnt 
and  charadcrs  were  too  (acred  lor  fistire ;  and  the 
public  objeding  on  the  other,  that  they  are  too 
mean  even  for  ridicule  I  But  whether  bread  or 
fuse  be  their  end,  at  muft  be  allowed,  our  author, 
by  and  in  this  poem,  has  mercifully  given  them  a 
Utdeofboth; 

There  are  two  or  three,  who  by  their  rank  and" 
fortune  have  no  benefit  finam  the  former  object 
tions,  fuppofingthem  good;  and  thefe  I  was  forry 
to  fee  in  fuch  company.  But  if,  without  any  pro* 
vocation,  two  or  three  gentlemen  will  fall  upoa 
one,  in  an  affair  wherein  his  iotereH  and  reputa- 
tioo  are  equally  embarked ;  they  cannot  certainly, 
after  they  have  been  content  to  print  themlclvea 
his  enemies,  complain  of  being  put  into  the  nnnw 
her  of  them. 

Others,  I  am  told,  pretend  to  have  been  onoe 
his  friends.  Surely  they  are  their  enemies  who 
fay  fo ;  fince  nothing  can  be  more  odious  than  te 
treat  a  friend  as  they  have  done.  But  of  this  I 
cannot  perfuade  myielf,  when  I  confider  the  con- 
ftant  and  eternal  averfion  of  all  bad  writers  to  a 
good  one. 

Such  as  claim  a  merit  from  being  his  admiren^ 
I  would  gUdly  aflc,  if  it  lays  him  under  a  perfonal 
obligation  \  At  that  rete,  he  would  be  the  mod 
obliged  humble  fervant  in  the  world.  I  dare  fwear 
for  thefe  in  particuhr,  he  never  defired  than  to  be 
hit  admirers,  nor  proinifed  in  return  to  be  theirs : 
that  had  uuly  been  a  fign  he  was  of  their  ac- 
quaintance ;  but  would  not  the  malicious  world 
have  fufpeded  fuch  an  approbation  of  fome  motive 
worfe  than  ignorance,  in  the  author  of  the  £ffay 
on  Critidfia  ?  Be  it  as  it  will,  the  reafons  of  their 
admiration,  and  of  his  contempt,  arc  equally  fub- 
fi(Ung,  for  his  works  and  theirs  are  the  very  fame 
that  they  were. 

One,  therefore,  of  their  affertions  I  believe  may 
be  true,  **  That  he  has  a  contempt  for  their  writ- 
**  inga.*'  And  there  is  another  which  would  pro- 
bably be  fooner  allowed  by  himfelf  than  by  any 
good  judge  befide,  **  Th»t  his  own  have  found  to^ 
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*■  much  faccefs  with  tlie  pubOc.**  But  u  it  cannot 
confiil  with  his  modefty  to  claim  this  as  a  jaftice, 
it  lies  not  on  him,  but  entirely  on  the  pubiic,  to 
defend  its  own  judgment. 

There  remaini  what  in  my  opinion  might  feem 
a  better  pica  for  thefe  people,  than  any  they  have 
made  ufe  of.  If  obfcnrity  or  poTcrty  were  to  ex- 
empt a  man  from  fatire,  much  more  Ihould  fully 
or  dttlnefs,  which  are  ftill  more  involuntary;  nay, 
as  much  ib  a>i  perfonal  deformity.  But  even  this 
will  not  help  them  :  deformity  becomes  an  objeA 
of  ridicule  when  a  man  fets  up  for  being  handfome ; 
and  fo  muft  dulnefs  when  he  fees  up  for  a  wit. 
They  are  not  ridiculed  becaufe  ridicule  in  itfelf  is, 
or  ought  to  be,  a  picafure ;  but  becaufe  it  is  juft  to 
undeceive  and  vindicate  ^e  honell  and  unpretend« 
ing  part  of  mankind  from  impofition,  becaufe  par- 
ticular intereft  ought  to  yield  to  general,  and  a 
threat  number  who  are  not  naturally  fools,  ought 
never  to  be  made  fo,  in  complaifaoce  to  a  few  who 
are.  Accordingly  we  find  that  in  all  ages,  all  vain 
pretenders,  were  they  ever  fo  poor  or  ever  fo  dull, 
have  been  conftantly  the  topics  of  the  moft  candid 
fatirifts,  from  the  Codrus  of  Juvenal  to  the  Damon 
#f  Boileau. 

Having  mentioned  Boileau,  the  greateft  poet 
and  moft  judicious  critic  of  his  age  and  country,  ad-: 
roirable  for  his  talents,  and  yet  perhaps  more  ad- 
mirable for  his  judgment  in  the  proper  application 
of  them;  I  cannot  help  remarking  the  refemblance 
betwixt  him  and  our  author,  in  qualities,  fame, 
and  fortune ;  in  the  diftin^ions  Ihown  them  by 
their  fuperiors,  in  the  general  efteem  of  their 
equals,  and  in  their  extended  reputation  amongft 
foreigners;  in  the  latter  of  which  ours  has  met 
with  the  better  fate,  as  he  has  had  for  his  tranfla- 
tors  perfons  of  the  moft  eminent  rank  and  abilities 
in  their  refpedive  nations(i).  But  the  refemblance 
holds  in  nothing  more  than  in  their  being  equally 
abufed  by  the  ignorant  pretenders  to  poetry  of 
their  times ;'  of  which  not  the  leaft  memory  will 
remain  but  in  their  own  writings,  and  in  the  notes 
nude  upon  thenu  What  Boileau  has  done  in  al- 
moft  all  his  poems,  our  author  has  only  in  this :  I 
dare  anfwcr  for  him,  he  will  do  it  in  no  more ;  and 
on  this  principle,  of  attacking  few  but  who  had 
flandered  him,  he  could  not  have  done  it  at  all, 
had  he  been  confined  from  cenfuring  bbfcure  and 
worthlefs  perfons,  for  fcarce  any  other  were  his 
enemies.  However,  as  the  parity  is  fo  remarkable, 
1  hope  it  will  continue  to  the  laft  ;  and  if  ever  he 

{6)  EJfay  M  Crittcifm  im  Fnncb  virfi^  hy  Gtnerat 
Hamiitcm;  tiefime,  ht  verfi  tiifi^  iy  MmJuut  SoU^ 
ton^  Cwt^dUr  and  Primy  Stcrtiaty  U  King  Gnrge  I, 
m/u  r^tb*  jiUe  R/ymeit  **  ^^^t  ^i^b  miet.  Rape  of 
it*  L9ck,  in  Fremh,  hy  the  Frinceft  ef  Cmti,  Farh 
1728  /  and  in  Itaiian  tFtrfi,  §y  the  Ahhf  Cmti,  a  nMe 
yeneiian  /  end  the  Mnrfuit  Rnngtnif  En^ey  Eietrmw 
dimary  frm  AfM^nia  «c  JGtf  George  11,  Others  rf 
his  tpfhs  hy  SiUvini  ef  Florence ^  (9*r.  Hu  FJfays  md 
Dijprrtniimu  m  Hmner^  fevermi  times  ttntjLud  int» 
French,  EJfay  m  Mnn^  ly  the  AhhS  Reynei,  in  verfe  t 
hy  Monfienr  SiUmsty  inf^e,  I737,  Mndjiiut  hy  mbers 
in  Frtnihf  IhaUtnfSmdLnttm. 
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ihould  give  us  an  edition  of  this  jxiem'  himfrlf ,  I 
may  fee  fome  of  them  treated  as  gently,  on  thcif 
repentance  or  better  merit,  as  Penrault  and  Qai« 
nault  were  at  laft  by  Boileau. 

In  one  point  I  muft  be  allowed  to  think  the  dw" 
raAer  of  our  Englifli  poet  the  more  amiable.  He 
has  not  been  a  follower  of  fortune  or  (hcoelt ;  he 
has  lived  with  the  great  without  flattery  ;  been  a 
friend  to  men  in  power,  vrithout  penfkmt,  from 
whom,  as  he  alked,  fo  he  received  no  fiivour,  but 
what  was  done  him  in  his  firicnda.  Ashis  Sutiret 
were  the  more  juft  for  being  delayed,  fo  were  his 
Panegyrics ;  beftowed  only  on  fncfa  peribns  as  he 
had  familiarly  known,  only  for  fuch  virtues  as  he 
had  long  obferved  in  them,  and  only  at  fochtimea 
as  others  ceafe  to  praife,  if  npt  begin  to  calumniate 
them,  I  mean  when  out  of  power  or  out  of  fa- 
Ihion(c).  A  fatire,  therefore,  an  writers  fo  aoto- 
rious  for  the  contrary  praAice,  became  no  man  fo 
well  as  himfelf ;  as  none,  it  is  pbm,  was  fo  little 
in  their  friendfbips,  or  fo  much  in  that  of  tfaoTe 
whom  they  had  moft  abufed,  namely  the  greateft 
and  heft  of  all  parties.  Let  me  add  a  further  rea- 
fon,  that,  though  engaged  in  their  frtendlhips,  he 
never  ^fpoufed  their  animofitiet ;  and  can  almoft 
fingly  challenge  this  honour,  not  to  have  written 
a  line  of  any  man,  which,  through  guilt,  through 
fhame,  or  through  ^ear,  through  variety  of  fortune, 
or  change  of  interefts,  he  was  ever  unwiUing  to  own. 

I  (hall  conclude  with  remarking,  what  a  pleafore 
it  oiuft  be  to  every  reader  of  humanity,  to  fee  all 
along,  that  our  author,  in  his  very  laughter,  it 
not  indulging  his  own  ill-nature,  but  only  pnnifli- 
ing  that  of  others.  As  to  his  Poem,  thofe  atone 
are  capable  of  doing  it  juftice,  who,  to  ufe  the 
words  of  a  great  writer,  know  how  hatd  it  is 
(with  regard  both  to  his  £Medt  and  his  nubmer) 
"  Vetoftis  dare  novitatem,  obfoletit  nieorem,  ob- 
**  fcuris  lucem,  faftiditis  gratiam. 

I  am  your  moft  humble  fenrant,  ' 

^^^"jzii    WILLIAM  CLELAHDM. 

(«}  Js  Mr.  ffyeher/y,  at  the  timt  the  tnwm  dfr- 
e/aimed  again/  his  hock  ^  Foemt  ;  Mr  Waljh^  after 
his  death ;  ^ir  William  Trnmhall^  when  he  had  rt~ 

/gned  the  office  of  Secretary  of  State  ;  Lm-d  £n&^ 
hrohe,  at  his  leaving  SngUnd^  after  the  fueem's  deat^  ; 
Lard  O'ssft^^  in  his  lafi  deeline  of  Ufe ;  Mr.  Secretary 
Craggs,  at  the  end  of  the  Sonth'.iem  year,  and  aftar  h*e 
death  :  others  only  in  epitaphs. 

(d)  This  gendeman  tvas  of  Seotldmd,  and  hr^  at  thi 
nni'Hrfrty  1/  Utrecht ^  with  the  Esil  of  Mat,  Befmxad 
in  Spain  nstder  Earl  Rivers.  After  the  pmety  ha  wat 
mode  one  of  the  Commiffioners  of  the  Ct^me  in  Sent* 
land,  and  then  of  taxes  in  Jingland:  in  which^  h^vinf 

Jbawn  himfelf  for  twenty  years  dtlsgent^  pmoOmaJ^  asd 
incorruptible  {thongh  witlokt  any  other  pf^amr  y/tr 
fvM),  he  was  fndden'y  difplaced  hy  tie  mim^r^  in  tho 

fttciy^ghth  year  of  his  age  j  and  died  twa  mmighs  after ^ 
MI74I.  He  was  a peifin  of  nniverfai  hamingy  a^ 
an  enlarged  iostverfation :  na  man  had  a  maisiii  heart 

for  his  friend,  or  a/uuertr  attachmcsd  to  the  ae^^iiMiom 
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DENNIS'  REMARKS 

ON  PRINCE  ARTHUR. 


aBaaaeatfas 


I CAWNOT  but  tbink  it  the  mofireafooable  thing  in  ' 
the  world,  to  difUogtiiih  good  writers,  by  difcon- 
jBciDfe  the  bad.  Nor  is  it  an  ill-natured  thing,  in 
mtion  even  to  the  very  perfons  opon  whom  the 
refledUon»  are  made.  It  is  true,  it  may  deprive 
them,  a  little  the  fooner,  of  a  ihort  profit  and  a 
Xnoficory  reputation ;  but  then  it  may  have  a  good 
tSt€t^  and  oblige  them  (before  it  be  too  late)  to 
decline  that  for  which  they  are  fo  very  unfit,  and 
to  have  recour£r  to  fomething  in  which  they  may 
be  more  focceiafuL 

CHARACTER  OF  MR.V.  X  716. 

The  perfons  whom- Boileaa  has  attacked  in  his 
WTitiogif  have  been  for  the  moft  part  authors,  and 
moft  of  thofe  authors,  poets:  and  the  cenfurcs  he 
hath  pafled  upon  them  have  been  confirmed  by- all 
Bmope. 

Gjldom,  Pref.  to  his  New  Rbbbarsaz.. 

It  if  the  comaioo  cry  of  the  poetaftcn  of  the 


town,  and  their  fautors,  that  it  u  an  il!-nature<f 
thing  to  expofe  the  pretenders  to  wit  and  poetry. 
The  judges  and  magiftrates  may  with  full  as  good 
reafon  be  reproached  with  ill-nature  for  putting 
the  Uw4  in  execution  againfl  a  thief  or  imp ofior.— 
The  fame  will  hold  in  the  republic  of  letters,  if  the 
critics  and  judges  will  let  every  ignorant  pretend* 
er  to  fcribbling  pafs  on  the  world. 

Theobald,  Letter  to  Mift,  June  12, 172S. 

Attacks,  may  be  levelled,  either  againft  failures 
in  genius,  or  againft  the  pretenfions  of  writing 
widiout  one^ 

CoNCANBN,  Ded.  to  the  Author  of  the  Dvwciad. 

A  Satire  upon  dulnefs  is  a  thing  that  has  bees 
uCpd  and  allowed  in  all  ages. 

Out  of  thine  owD  month  will  I  jtidge  thec> 
wicked  fcribblttl 
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TESTIMOr^tES  OF  AUTHORS 

CONCERtaNG  Ouk  ^OET  AND  HIS  WORKS. 


^i^',      ■    '?f..<'i  !■"■    •*«      f     >r  ^1* 


M.  SCRIBLERUS  LE6Toilf  1 

SsroftB  we  fcefeiit^  thee  with  our  cserdtetibBt 
en  this  ino£  <lcle&al)le  poem  (drawn  from  the 
many  Volumes  ol  our  idverfaria  on  modern  en- 
thofs)  we  (heU  bere»  according  to  the  laudable 
iifag^e  of  editors,  coUedfc  the  ^varioas  jndgments  of 
the  learned  concerning  our  poet :  varioM  indeed, 
not  only  of  different  amhora,  hnt  of  the  faftie  au- 
thor at  different  feaibnt.    Nor  (hall  we  gather  on- 
ly the  teftimonies  of  fiich  eminent  wits,  at  woold 
cif  ooorfe  defcend  to  poflerity,  and  confeqaently 
he  read  #ithout  our  colledioo ;  bat  we  fliul  like- 
wife  with  incredible  labour  feek  out  for  diVers 
Others,  which,  but  for  this  our  diligence,  could 
never,  at  the  dUl^ancc  of  a  few  months,  ap|>ear  to 
the  eye  of  the  moft  rurioua.    Hereby  thou  mayeft 
Aet  only  receive  the  deiedation  of  variety,  but  al- 
io arrive  at  a  more  certain  judgment,  by  a  grave 
and  circumfpcd  comparifon  of  the  witneffei  with 
each  other,  or  of  each  with  himfelt    Hence  aUb 
thou  wilt  be  enabled  to  draw  refledUdns,  not  only 
of  a  critical,  but  a  moral  nature,  by  being  let  into 
many  particulars  of  the  petfon  as  well  as  genius, 
and  of  the  fortune  as  well  as  merit,  of  our  author : 
in  which,  if  I  relau  Ibme  things  of  little  concern 
peradventnre  to  thee,  and  fome  of  as  little  even  to 
him;  1  entreat  thee  to  confider  how  minutely  all 
true  critics  and  commcnutors  are  wont  to  infift 
upon  fuch,  and  how  material  they  feem  to  them- 
lelves,if  to  none  other.  Forgive  me,  gentle  reader, 
if  (following  learned  example)  I  ever  and  anon 
become  tedious :  allow  me  to  take  the  fame  pains 
to  find  whether  my  author  were  good  or  bad,  well 
or  ill-naiured,  modcft  or  arrogant ;  as  another, 
whethir  his  author  Was  fair  or  brown,  fliert  or 
tall,  or  whether  be  wore  a  coat  or  a  caffock. 

Wr  propofed  to  begin  with  his  life,  parentage, 
and  education  :  but  as  to  theie,  even  hU  contem- 
potaries  do  exceedibgly  differ.  One  faith,  («)  he 
was  educated  at  home  s  another  \Ji)  that  he  was 

(«)  GiUt  jMdU  Lr9t»  •f  the  F^ttt,  «d^  it.  ia  Ht 
lift,    (J)  &im$t*i  Mr/U&imt  m  tkt  Efty  m  Crii. 


bred  at  St  dmcr*s,  by  JeAiits;  t  third  (0  Mt  tt 
St.  Omer*s,  but  at  Oxford !  a  fourth  (^  that  Im 
had  so  umveriity  education  at  all.  Thofe  wh» 
allow  him  to  be  bred  at  home,  differ  aa  taaA  coo* 
ceming  his  tutof :  one  faith  (r)  he  waa  kept  bf 
his  fother  on  pUrpofe ;  a  lccond(/'),  that  he  waaaa 
itinerant  prieft ;  a  third  (j^),  that  he  waa  u  parfoat 
one  (A)  calleth  him  ufecula^  clergyman  off  tfau 
church  of  Rome  ;  knother  (i),  a  taonlL  As  little 
do  they  ame  about  his  father,  whom  one  (I)  fop- 
pofeth,  lit  the  filtber  of  Hefidd,  a  tradefiAuo  or 
merchant ;  another  (/),  u  huibundman ;  another  («,) 
a  hatter,  ftc.  Not  has  an  anthor  beai  wantiBff  to 
give  our  poet  Xych  a  iiither  aa  Apoleina  hm  to 
PlatOf  Jamblic&us  to  Pythagoras,  and  divers  to  Ho« 
mer,  namely  a  dtemon :  for  thus  Mt.  Oildon  (•)  : 
**  Certain  it  is,  that  his  original  it  not  from  Adana. 
**  but  the  devil;  and  that  he  wantcth  nothing  bat 
**  horns  and  tall  to  be  the  exad  rddnbhnce  off  bb 
**  infernal  father.'*  finding,  therefore,  fuch  co»» 
trariecy  Of  opinions,  and  (whatever  be  oura  of  this 
fbrt  tff  generation)  not  being  fond  .to  enter  into 
cnntroverfy,  we  (hall  defer  writing  the  life  off  o«r 
poet,  till  authors  can  determine  among  tbemfolvee 
what  parems  or  education  he  bad,  or  whether  be 
had  any  education  or  parenu  at  alL 

Proceed  we  to  what  ia  more  certain,  hb  wofka, 
though  not  lefs  uncertain  the  judgments  cooeem- 
ing  them ;  beginning  with  hia  £uay  on  Criticifin, 
of  which  hear  firfl  the  mod  ancient  of  critics. 


(0  DtmeisildiJ'eifftl^f,  4.  (^  Omt^Em,  Ak  40. 
>)  Jae9h*i  JUvti,  t^t.  W.  il 
/)  Dmmsd  Sfiffti^p.  4.  (f)  Fmrner  P,  mn^kkfim. 

i)  FmaU  IhrnciaJ,  p,  uh.  (/)  DmmmJ  djfiM 
m)  Mmm€^  Fmrafhrtfi  mlhtViAef  Gmufif,  primkJ 
i7»9.  («)  CUnUur  ^ Mr.  F.idhU  WwiH^t^m 
m  Imtr  H  a/rimd^  priaUi/w  S,  F^ppuft  I^7l6»^.  lOw 
CmrU,  im  bis  Kiy  f  fb  J>»m€isi{fif  «£L  Jki4  im  4v 
primUd/mr  A*  2>M)  im  tie  lOtkp»fe^4eti^e4  GO^  m 
he  tiemutlm  eftkat  JHtt{  tbm^b^  im  tttJUfifm^v^kim  » 
e/hii  i^,  he  left  emt  this  afertiem^  mmd  mglrmtJ  ( w  |#t 
Ciirii4A,p.4,md$),th4ti$w»^trittmhfMkmmsm\. 


MR.  JOHN  DENNIS. 
*  Hb  precepta  arc  (aUb  or  trivial,  w  both ;  hU 
u  thought!  are  crude  and  abortiTe,  hit  expreffiont 
**  abford,  bii  nnmben  harlh  and  unmuucal,  his 
**  rhymes  trivial  and  ^bnunoii— «)Aead  ofmajeftfi 
"  we  have  fometluDg  that  is  very  mean ;  infiead  of 
^  gravity,  fomethin^  that  b  very  boyt^jand  is* 
**  ficad  of  perfpicnity  and  lucid  pr^er,  we  have  but 

*  too  often  obfcurity  and  confiiiioD.'*  And  in  an* 
other  place :  '  '*  What  rare  nnmbcn  are  here ! 

*  Wooid  toot  one^  fwear  that  this  ytiiingfter  had 

*  efpoofed  ioine  antiquated  mufe,  who  Had  fued 
"*  out  a  divorce  fironi  fome  fuperannuaked'finner, 
**  upon  alccdiint  of  impotence ;  and  who,  being 
"  poxed  by  the  former  fpoufe,  has  got  the  gout  in 

*  her  dccrepid  age,  which  niakes  her  hobbl^  fo 
«  damnably  (•).*' 

No  lefs  peremptory  is  the  cenfnre  of  our  hyper^ 
cnticai  huloriani 

MltpLDMTXON. 

*  I  dare  noC  &v  any  thing  of  the  E^ay  oo  Criti- 
"  dim  in  verfe ;  out  if  any  more  curious*  r^der 

*  hal'  difeovercd  m  i^  fomeihing  new,  which  in  not 
"  in  Dryden*s  pre£u^,' dedications,  and  his  Effay 

*  dn  Dnmatic  Poetry,  not  to  mention  the  French 
"  cridcs,  I  (hotfld  be  fery  glad  to  have  the  bene- 
»  fit  of  this  difcovery  (/>)." 

Me  IS  followed  (as  ih  fiime,  fo  in  udgmeQt)  by 
Ihc  nodcd  imd  fimple-mindid 

*  *   MR.  LEONARD  WELSTED. 
Who,  out  of  griat  irefpeA'to  our  poetj  ^ot  naming 
himt'  ^oth  yet  glance  at  his  eflay,  tocher  with 
tb^Duhc  of  Buckingham's,  and  the  ^rittcUbis  of 
Prydcn*,  and  of  Horace,  which  he  more  openly 
taxeth :  (f )  "^  As  tb  the  nfunieroiu  treailifes,  dBbys, 
**  irta,  &c.  both  in  Ver|e  and  profe,  that  havebceh 
*■  writtfxi  by  the'  moderns  on  this  grbun^-work; 
*■  0My  do  but  hackney  tl^e  lame  3iou]^hts  over 
*■  again,'  making  them  ftill  more  trite.    Moft  ol 
*"  their  pieces' are  nothing  but  a  pert,  iniipid  heap 
*'  of  commoo-pfaKe. '  Horace  ha*,  eiren  in  his 
^  kn  of  Puetrf ,  thrown' out'  feveral  things  whi^^ 

*  plainly  lh«w,  he  thought  an  Art  of  Poetry  was 

**  of  no  nie,  even  while  he  was  writing  one.'* ' 

To  a^  which  great  aothontiei,  we  can  only  op- 
foiecbalof  ...    i^  i, 

MR.  ADDISON, 
•  (r)  The  Art  of  Critidlm  t&ith  ho)  which 

*  was  ^bliihed  feme  months  flnce,  is  ^  mafl«r^ 
**  pit^  in  in  kind.  The  oblcrvations  follow  one 
"  another  like  thofe  in  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry, 

*  wkbdlit  that  metbodieal  regularity  whicb  would 
**  bave  facetf  rcf^uiiite  In  a  profe  writer.    They 

*  arc  foac  of  them  uncommon,  but  fuch  as  the 
"*  reader  mtift  anient  to,  when  he  fees  them  ex- 
**  pUined  with  tittt  eafe  and  perfpicnity  In  which 
"  they  ar«  ddivcred*    i\s  for  thofe  wmchaic  the 
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moft  known  and  the  moft  received,  they  ara 
placed  in  fo  beautiful  a  lig^t,  andiliuftrat'ed 
with  fuch  apt  iliufions,  that  they  have  in  theni 
all  the  graces  of  novelty;  and  nuke  the  reader, 
who  was' before  acquainted  with  them,  ftill 
more  convinced  of  their  truth  and  foUdity. 
"  And  here  give  me  leave  to  mention  what  Mon- 
**  fiem*  Boileau  lias  fo  well  enlarged  upon  in  the 
**  preface  to  his  works :  that  wit  and  fine  writing 
**  doth  not  confift  (q  much  in  advancing  things  that 
**  are  new,  as  in  giving  thing*  that  iire  known  an  a- 
**  agreeable  turn.  It  is  iinpoflibe  for  os,  who  live  in 
■*  tne  latter  ages  of  the  world,  to  make  bbfervationa 
**  in  criticifin,  morality,  or  any  aft  or  ficience^ 
**  which  have  not  been  touched  upon  by  others ; 
**  we  have  Utttle  elfe  left  us,  but  to  reprefent  the 
"  common    fenfe  of    mankind  in  more  ftrqog, 
**  more  beautiful,  or  more  uncommon  lights.  If  a 
reader  examines  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry,  he  will 
find  but  feiy  precepts  in  it  which  he  may  not 
meet  with  in  Ariftotle,  and  which  were  not 
commonly  known  by  all  the  poets  of  the  Augnf* 
tan  age.    His  way*  of  expreffing,  and  applying 
**  them,  not  his  invention  of  them,  is  ^  what  we 
"  are  ehicfly  to  admire. 

^  Longinus,  in  his  Refledions, '  has  gj«en  Uf  - 
**  the  fame  kind  of  fublime,  which  he  obferves  in 
**  the  feveral  pafli^^es  that  occafioned  them :  t 
**  cannot  bdt  take  nodce  that  our  fingtiih  author 
*  has,  liter  the  (ame  manner,  exemplified  feveraj 
**  of  the'  precepts  in  the  very  precepts  themfelves.'' 
He  then  produces  fome  inftances  of  a  particular 
beauty  in  the  numbe^,  and  concludes  with  faying^' 
^hat  **  there  are  three  poems  in  our  tongue  of  the 
**  fame'  nature,  and  each  a  mafter«piece  in  its 
•'  kind:  The  EiTay  ota  Tranflated  Verfe;  th^' 
**  £i!ay  on  the  Art  of  Poetry ;  and  the  Eflay  on 
••  Criticifin." 

Of  Windfor  Foreft,  pofitive  is  the  judgment 
of  the  aflirmative 

MR.  JOHN  DENNIS, 
*  («)  That  it  is  a  wretched  rhapfody,  impudent- 
<•  ly  writ  in  emulation  of  the  Cooper's  Hill  of  Sir 
**  John  Denham :  the  author  of  it  is  obfcure,  is 
•*  imbigtbtt^  Is  aieded,  is  temenrWus,  is  barba^ 
••  roua."  '    ^ 

But  the  tnthor  of  the  Difpenftry  (#)• 
DR.OAkTH, 
in  the  |>refiace  to  his  poem  of  Claremont,  dlfferf 
from  thu  opinion :  **  Thofe  who  have  feen  thcfe 
**  two  excellent  poems  of  Cooper's  Hill,  und 
**  Windfor  Foreft,  the  one  writjten  by  Sir  John 
«•  Denham,  the  other  by  Mr.  Pope,  will  Ihew  a 
*■  great  deal  of  candor  if  they  approve  of  this." 

Of  the  epiftle  to  £k>iiEi,  we  are  told  by  the  ob- 
fcure writer  of  a  poem  called  Sawney,  •«  That 
•*  becaiife  Prior's  Henry  and  Emma  charmed  the 
<*  fineft  taftes,  our  author  #rit  his  Eloifa  in  op- 
**  pofition  to  it :  but  forgot  innocence  and  virtue : 
if  you  take  away  her  tender  thoughts,  and  her 
fierce  defirei,  all  the  reft  la  of  no  value."    In 


tie  mdhw  rftbt  CwmUi  m/kry  V  '«S^Sm^ 
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which,  aiethinki^  hU  jodgmeot  refembkth  that  of 
a  French  taylor  on  a  villa  and  gardens  by  the 
the  Thames :  **  All  this  is  very  fine;  but  take 
^  away  the  river,  and  it  is  good  for  nothing.** 
But  very  contrary  hereanto  was  theopinioD  of 
MR.  PRIOR 
lumicif,  laying  in  hii  Alma  (»), 

O  Abelard  ?  iiUtated  youth, 
Thy  tale  will  ju(^fy  this  truth : 
But  well  I  wcet,  thy  cruel  wrong 
Adorns  a  nobler  p«et's  fong  t 
Dan  pope,  for  thy  misfortune  griev*d. 
With  kind  concern  and  &ill  has  weav'd 
A  filkcn  web ;  and  ne*er  {halt  fade 
Its  colours :  gently  has  he  hud 
The  mantle  o'er  thy  (ad  diftrefs. 
And  Venus  fliall  the  texture  blefs,  &c. 
'    Come  we  now  to  his  tranilation  of  the  Iliad, 
celebrated  by  numerous  pens,  yet  fliall  it  fufficc  to 
mention  the  indefatigable 

SIR  RICHARD  BLACKMORE,  Knight, 
Who  (though  otherwife  a  ferere  cenfurer  of  our 
author)    yet  fiyleth   this  a  **  laudable  tranfla. 
tioo  (v).** 
That  ready  writer 

MR.  OLDMIXON, 
in  his  forementioncd  eflay,  frequently  coouncnds 
the  £une.    And  the  painful 

MR.  LEWIS  THEOBALD 
thus  extolls  it  («),  '*  The  fpirit  of  Homer  breathes 
**  all  through  this  tranilation.— I  am  in  doubt, 
**  whether  I  fliould  not  admire  the  juftneCi  to  the 
*■  original,  or  the  force  and  beauty  of  the  language, 
^  or  the  founding  variety  of  the  numbers :  but 
<*  when  I  find  all  thtie  meet,  it  puU  me  in  mind 
**  of  what  the  poet  fays  of  one  of  his  heroes, 
«*  1  hat  he  alone  raifcd  and  flung  with  eafe  a 
*  weighty  ftone,  that  two  common  men  could 
«  to  lift  from  the  ground ;  >nft  fo,  one  fingle  per- 
**  fon  has  performed  in  this  tranilation,  whit  I 
^  once  defpaircd  to  have  ften  done  by  the  force 
**  of  fcveral  maflerly  hands."  Indeed  the  fame 
gen  Jcnian  appears  to  have  changed  his  fcntiments 
in  his  EiTay  on  the  Art  of  Sinking  in  Reputation 
(prioeed  in  Miil*s  Journal,  March  30.  1728), 
where  he  (ays  thus  :  "  In  order  to  fink  in  repu* 
'*  tatioo.  let  him  take  it  into  his  head  to  dcfceod 
**  into  Homer  (let  the  world  wonder,  u  it  will, 
**  how  the  devil  he  got  there),  and  pretend  to  do 
'*  him  into  EngUfh,  fo  his  verfion  denote  hit  ne- 
*'  gled  of  the  manner  how.**  Suangc  variation ! 
Wc  are  told  in 

MISrS  JOURN.AL,  Jtau  8. 
**  That  this  tranilaiion  of  the  Iliad  was  not  in  all 
**  refpcds  conformable  (o  the  fine  lafie  of  his  friend 
**  Mr.  Addifon ;  iufomuch  tlut  he  employed  a 
**  younger  mufe  in  an  underuking  of  rhis  kind, 
«<  which  he  fu|>eryilcd  himfelf.'*  Whciher  Mr. 
Addifon  did  find  it  conformable  to  his  tafie,  or 
not,  bcft  appcart  from  his  own  tcilimony  the  year 
following  its  publication,  in  thefc  words :      , 

(«)  ^Ima^  Camt.  a. 

(\)  Ctrtfirf  voL  ii.  B.  J> 


MR  ADOlSOUrS  FREEHOLDER,  M«  4*. 
**  When  1  confider  myfelf  as  a  Britiih  freehokler» 
**  I  am  in  a  particular  manner  pleafed  with  thel»- 
**  hours  of  thofe  who  have  improved  our  language 
**  with  the  tranflations  of  old  Greek  and  Latui 
"  authors. — We  have  already  moft  of  their  hiilo- 
"  rians  in  our  own  tongue,  and,  what  is  more  for 
**  the  honour  of  our  language,  it  has  been  taught 
'*  to  expreis  with  elegance  the  greateft  of  their 
**  poets  in  each  nation.  The  illiterate  among  our 
"  own  countrymen  may  learn  to  judge  from  Drj'^ 
"  den's  Virgil  of  the  moil  perfed  epic  performance. 
*'  And  thofe  parts  of  Homer  which  have  been  pub* 
"  liihed  already  by  Mr.  Pope,  give  us  reafon  to 
**  think  that  the  Iliad  will  appear  in  Engliih  with 
"  as  little  difadvanuge  to  that  immortal  poem.** 

As  to  the  refi  there  is  a  flight  miiUke,  for  thit 
younger  mufe  was  an  elder :  nor  was  the  gentle- 
man (who  is  a  friend  of  our  author]  employed 
by  Mr.  Addifon  to  tranflate  it  after  him,  finoe  he 
faith  himfelf  that  he  did  it  before  (jr)«  Contnri- 
wife,  that  Mr.  Addilbn  engaged  our  author  ia 
this  work  appeareth  by  declaration  thereof  in  the 
preface  to  the  Iliad,  printed  fome  time  before  hit 
death,  and  by  his  own  letters  of  Odober  a6,  and 
November  »,  17 13,  where  he  declares  it  is  hii  opi* 
nion  that  no  other  perfon  was  cijual  to  it. 

Next  comes  his  Shakfpeare  on  the  fiage  :  "  X«et 
'*  him"  (quoth  one,  whom  I  take  to  be 
MR.  THEOBALD,  Mjft*tjwrmai,  Junt  8,  l^^^). 
'*  pttblifh  fuch  an  author  as  he  has  leafL  flndicd* 
**  and  forget  to  difcharze  even  the  dull  duty  of  aa 
*'  editor.  In  this  projea  let  him  lend  the  bookfcl- 
*'  ler  hit  name  (for  a  competent  fum  of  mooej)  to 
'*  promote  the  credit  of  an  exorbitant  fubfcription.** 
Gentle  reader,  be  pleafed  to  caft  thine  eye  00  the 
propoial  below  quoted,  and  on  what  follows  ^fome 
monthi  after  the  former  aiTertion)  in  the  fame 
Joumalii^  of  June  8,  "  The  bookieller  propofed 
**  the  book  by  fubfcription,  and  raifcd  fome  thou* 
**  land  of  pounds  for  the  fame  :  I  believe  the  gen* 
**  tleman  did  not  ihare  in  the  profiu  of  this  extras 
*  vagatit  fubfcription.** 

**  After  the  Iliad,  he  undertook'*  (iaith 
MIST'S  JOURNAL,  Jmnc  8, 1718.1 
"  the  fequel  of  that  work,  the  OdylTcy  \  and  naving 
'*  fecured  the  fticceis  by  a  numerous  fubfcriptioo. 
**  he  employed  fome  underlings  to  perform  what, 
'*  according  to  his  propofals,  ihould  come  frooahia 
**  own  hands.**    To  which  heavy  charge  we  cao 
in  truth  oppofe  nothing  but  the  words  « 
MR.  POPES  PROPOSAL  FOR  THE  ODYSSEY 

(printed  by  J.  Watts,  Jm,  xo,  I7a4'), 
'*  I  uke  this  occafion  to  declare  that  the  Otb(cri|»« 
"  ticn  for  Shakfpcare  belongs  wholly  to  Mr  Toa<< 
<*  fon  :  and  that  the  benefit  of  this  prouofal  is  not 
"  folcly  for  my  own  ufo,  but  for  tlut  0/  two  of  my 
"  friends,  who  have  alTiftcd  mc  in  thit  work.'*  But 
thcfe  very  gentlemen  are  ci tolled  above  our  Poet 
himfelf  in  another  of  Miil*s  jo  irnals,  March  30^ 
1728.  fsying,  **  That  he  would  not  adviTe  Mr. 
**  Pope  to  try  the  experiment  again  of  getting  a 

{y)  rid.  pnf.  U  Mr,  rUUCs  irt^Um  •f  t9$ 
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f  great  |Mtfl  of  a  imokdone  bjalfiftaiKi^  left  thofe 
■*  otnAcoas  paru  fiionld  unhappily  afccn4  to  the 
"  fttUtme,  and  retard  the  dedenfieo  of  the  whole.*' 
Behold !  tbcfe  uoderlingtare  become  good  writers! 

Ifaojr  kj,  that  bctore.  the  laid  propofalt  were 
printed,  the  fubfcription  was  begun  without  de- 
cUratioo  of  fncfa  afliftance ;  verily  thofe  who  fet  it 
00  foot,  or  (as  the  term  it)  fecured  it,  to  wit,  the 
right  honourable  the  Lord  Vifcount  Harcoort, 
were  he  living,  would  teftify ;  and  the  right  ho- 
Doarakle  the  Lord  Bathurft.  now  living,  doth 
tcftify,  th«  fame  it  a  £alfehood« 

Secry  I  am,  that  peifona  profefling  to  be  learned, 

or  of  whatever  tank  of  authors,  (houM  either  fdfely 

tax,  or.be  fiUely  taxed.    Yet  let  us,  who  are  only 

reportera,  be  impartial  in  our  citations,  and  proceed. 

MISrS  JOURNAL,  Jtme  8, 1 718. 

"  Mr.  Addifon  ratfed  this  author  from  obfcn* 
**  rity,  obtained  him  the  acquaintance  and  friend- 
*^  Ihipof  the  whole  body  of  our  nobilicy,  and  trans- 
**  fened  his  powerful  inteiefts  with  thofe  great 
'*  men  to  this  rifing  bard,  who  frequently  levied 

*  by  that  means  anufual  contributions  on  the 
"  psbUc."  Which  forely  cannot  be,  if,  as  the 
author  of  the  Duociad  Difleded  reporteth,  Mr. 
Wychcrly  had  before  **  introduced  him  into  a 

*  fsvuiiar  acquaintance  with  the  greaceft  peers  and 
"  br^rhteft  wits  then  living." 

*'  Mo  fboner  (faith  the  lame  jonmalift)  was  his 
"  body  Ufekis,  but  this  author,  reviving  his  refcnt- 
**  ment,  libelled  the  memory  of  his  departed  friend; 
**  and  what  was  ftill  more  heinous,  made  thefcan- 
M  dal  poblic.'*  Grievous  the  accufation  1  unknown 
the  acealer !  the  pcrfon  accuficd,  no  witnels  in  his 
own  canfe ;  the  perfoo,  in  whofe  regard  accofed, 
dead !  Bat  if  there  be  living  any  one  nobleman 
whofe  friendflxip,  yea  any  one  gentleman  whofe 
foblcription  Mr.  Addifon  procured  to  our  author, 
kt  bim  ftand  forth,  that  troth  may  appear !  Ami' 
nu  PiaU,  amiatM  SteraUs^  fed  sw^fM  amtm  ^leriUu, 
In  verity,  the  whole  ftdry  of  the  libel  is  a  lie ;  wit- 
nels thole  perlbns  of  int^;rity,  who,  feveral  years 
befoie  Mr.  Addifoo's  deceafe,  did  fee  and  approve 
pt  the  laid  vcrfes,  in  no  wife  a  libel,  but  a  friendly 
rebuke  fcnt  privately  in  our  eiithor's  own  hand 
to  Mr.  Addifon  himfelf,  and  never  ma4e  public, 
till  after  their  own  journals,  and  Corll  had  printed 
the  iasse.    One  namie  alone,  ^hich  I  am  here  au- 
thorifed  to  declare,  will  fufficiently  evince  this 
tmch,  that  of  the  right  honourable  the  Earl  of 
BwlingtoQi 

Next  is  he  taxed  wi(h  a  crime  (in  the  opinion  of 
liNne  authors,  I  doubt,  more  heinous  than  any  in 
motaUiy),  to  wit.  Plagiarito,  from  the  inventive 
and  quaint-conceited 

JAM£S-MOORX  SMITH,  Gtmi. 

**  («)  Upon  reading  the  third  volume  of  Pope's 
M  mifcttUanies,  I  found  five  lines  which  I  thought 
"  cxficllcnt ;  and  happening  to  praife  them,  a  gen- 
^  tlenan  ponced  a  mo&rn  coi^edy  (the  Rival 
'*  Modes)  pobliflied  laft  year,  where  were  the  bmc 
^  verfes  to  a  tittle. 

**  Thefe  gcntiemcD  are  undoubtedly  the  firft 


**  plagiaries,  that  pretend  to  make  a  reputation  by^ 
'*  ftealiiig  from  a  man's  works  in  his  own  life-time, 
**  and  out  of  a  public  print.*'  Let  us  jpin  to  thia 
what  is  written  by  the  author  of  the  Rival  Modes, 
the  faid  Mr.  James-Moore  Smith,  in  a  letter  to  our 
author  himfelf,  who  had  informed  him  a  month 
before  that  phy  was  aded,  Jsn.  37, 17S6-7,  that 
**  Thefe  verfes,  which  he  had  before  given  hint 
'*  leave  to  infert  in  it,  would  be  known  for  his, 
**  fome  copies  being  got  abroad.  He  defires,  ne* 
^  verthel^,  that  fince  the  lines  had  been  read  ia 
**  his  comedy  to  feveral,  Mr.  P.  would  not  deprive 
**  it  of  them,"  &c.  Sorely,  if  we  add  the  tefti- 
monies  of  the  Lord  Bolingbroke,  of  the  Lady  t* 
whom  the  faid  verfes  were  originally  addrclled,  of 
Hugh  Bethel,  £fq;  and  others,  who  knew  them  aa 
our  author\  long  before  the  laid  gentleman  com- 
pofed  his  play;  it  is  hoped,  the  ingenious,  that 
zSz€t  not  error,  will  redify  their  opinion  by  die 
fu0rage  of  fo  honourable  perfonages. 

And  yetfoUoweth  another  charge,  infinnattngno 
lefs  than  hia^nmity  both  to  church  and  ftate,  which 
could  come  from  no  other  informer  than  the  laid 
MR.  J  AMES-MOORB  SHITH. 

**  (a)  The  Memoirs  of  a  Pariih  Cleric  was  a  ver^y 
**  dull  and  unjuft  abofie  of  a  perfon  who  wrote  in 
"  defence  of  our  religion  and  conftitution,  and 
**  who  has  been  dead  many  years.'*  This  feemeth 
alfo  moft  untrue ;  it  being  known  to  divers  that 
thefe  memoirs  were  written  at  the  feat  of  the  Lord 
Harcourt  in  Ozfordihire,  before  that  excellent  pcr- 
fon (Bilhop  Burnetts)  death,  and  many  years  before 
the  appearance  of  that  hiftory,  of  which  they  are 
pretended  to  be  an  abofe.  Moft  true  it  is,  that 
Mr.  Moore  had  fuch  a  delign,  and  was  himfelf  the 
man  who  prcft  Dr.  Arbuthnot  and  Mr.  Pope  t* 
alfift  him  therein;  and  that  he  borrowed  thofe 
memoirs  of  our  author,  when  that  hiftory  came 
forth,  with  intent  to  turn  them  to  fuch  abufe. 
But  being  able  to  obtain  from  our  author  but 
one  fingle  hint,  and  either  changing  his  mind,  or 
having  more  mind  than  ability,  he  contented  him* 
felf  to  keep  the  faid  memoirs,  and  read  them  asfais 
own  to  all  his  acquaintance.  A  noble  perfon  there 
is,  into  whofe  company  Mr.  Pope  once  chanced  to 
introduce  him,  who  well  remembereth  the  coo- 
ver£fitioo  of  Mr.  Moore  to  have  turned  upon  the 
**  contempt  lie  had  for  the  work  of  that  reverend 
^  prelate,  and  how  full  he  was  of  a  defign  he  de- 
*^  clared  himfelf  to  have  of  expofing  it."  This 
noble  perfon  is  the  Earl  of  Peterborongh. 

Here  in  truth  fhould  we  crave  pardon  of  all  the 
forefaid  right  honourable  and  worthy  perfonages, 
for  having  mentioned  them  in  the  fame  page  with 
fuch  weekly  riff-raff  railers  and  rhymers ;  but  that 
we  had  their  ever-honoured  commands  for  the 
i^e';  and  that  they  are  introduced  notaswitoeffee 
in  the  controverfy,  but  as  witneffes  that  cannot  be 
controverted :  not  to  difpute,  but  to  decide. 

Certain  it  is,  that  dividing  our  writers  iixto  two 
daffes,  of  fuch  who  were  acquaintance,  and  of  fucK 
who  were  ftrangersto  our  author;  the  former  are 
thofe  who  fpeak  well,  and  the  other  thofe  who 

(a)  Jfaily  Jtntmal^  Aftil  3, 1 7*8. 
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^eak  erfl  «f  htm.  Of  the  firftelals,  the  ineft  noble 

^  JOHN  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM 
lams  up  his  chander  in  theTe  lines : ' 

**  (i)  And  yet  fo  wvmdrous^  fo  fublime  e  thing, 
As  the  great  Iliad,  fcarce  could  make  mefingy 
Unleft  I  juftljr  could  at  once  commend 
A  good  companion,  and  as  finn  a  friend^ 
**  One  moral,  or  a  mere  weU-iiatur *d  deed^    ' 

*  Can  aB  dcfert  in  ftiencea  CKeed.'* 

Bo  alfo  is  he  decypher*d  by  the  honowablo 
8IM0N  HARGOURF. 

*  (#)  Say,  wondroos  yo^,  what  coloipB  wik 

«•  thoa  chooTe, 
**  What  laurel'd  arch»  for  thy  tri«mphaBt  moie  ? 
**  Tboogfa  each  ^fcu  indent  obiut  thee  to  hia 
«*  flirine;     '  {thine, 

^  Though  every  laurel  through  the  dome  be 
**  Go  to  the  gooid  and  jnft,  and  aurfiil  train  \ 
••  Thy  foul's  delight,-: — " 
^.ecorded  in  like  atfanner  for  hit  virtuous  difpofi- 
tion,  and  gentle  bearing,  by  the  ingenious 

MR.  WALTER  HART, 
in  thb  apoftrophe : 

'    <•  (d)  Oh!  ever  worthy,  ever  crowv'd  with 
"praife:     * 
«  Bleft  hi  thy  life,  a«d  bleft  in  ^  thy  laya, 
"  Add,  that  the  Siftei%  every  thdught  refine, 
^  And  ev'n  thy  life  be  faultlefs  as  thy  Une, 
**  Yet  envy  ftiU  with  fiercer  rage  purfues, 
**  Obfcures  the  virtue,  and  defames  the  mufe, 
*'  A  foul  tike  thine,  in  pain,  in  grief,  refign'd, 
**  Views  with  juft  fcom  the  malice  of  mankind.*' 
The  witty  and  moral  fatiri ft 

DR.  EDWARD  YOUNG, 
wiihittg  fome  check  to  the  corrupti<Mi  and  evil 
manners  of  the  times,  calleth  out  upon  our  Poet 
to  undertake  a  taflc  So  worthy  of  his  virtue  t ' 
'    "  (r)  Why  ilumbers  Pope,  who  leads  the  mufes 
•«  train,  [pUin  r 

"  Nor  hears  that  virtue,  which  he  loyes,  conv 
MR.  MALLET, 
in  his  Epiftle  on  Verbal  Criticifin  :• 
•«  Whofe  life,  feverely  fcannM,  traofcendf  hia 

-byf, 
"  For  wit  fupreme,  is  but  his  fecood  pnift ;" 
MR.  HAMMOND, 
That  delicate  and  correA  imitator  of  Tibolluf,  in 
his  Love  Elegies,  Elegy  xiv. 
**  Now,  fir*d  by  Pope  ind  virtfie,  leave  the  age, 

**  In  low  purfnit  of  felf-undotng  wrong, 
**  And  trace  the  author  through  his  mor«l  pege, 
•f  Whofe  blameleis  life  ftill  anfwert  to  his 
••  foog." 

MR.  THOMSON, 
in  his  elegant  and  philofophical  Poem  oC  the  Se*- 
Ibos:  ' 

**  Although  not  fwacter  his  dwn  Homer  fingsg 
**  Yet  is  his  life  the  more  endearing  foog.*' 
To  the  fame  tune  alfo  fingeth  that  learned  clerk, 
«f  Suffolk, 


(I)  Vtrju  U  Mr.  P*pt  m  hit  tmJMm  9/ Hi 
id)  Jm  hit  Ptmt,  pritittd/kr  3.  Lklti. 


MR.  WILUAM  BROOME, 
^  (/)  Thus,  nobly  rifing  in  Isir  vhtoe's  caiile, 
**  From  thy  own  life  tranfcrihe  th'  unAaruig 
«  Uws." 
And,  to  dofe  all,  hear  the  reteretid  Don  ef  Su 
Patridi*a: 
**  A  foul  with  every  virtne  fraught, 
^  Sy  patriots,  priefts,  and  poets  tai^ht. 
<*  Whofe  filial  piety  eieels 
M  Whatever  Grecian  ftoiy  teDs. 
'*  A  genius  for  each  bufinefe  fit^ 
<*  MHiofe  meaneft  talent  is  his  wit,"  dtc. 
Let  us  now  Recreate  thee  by  turning  to  the  ether 
fide,  and  fimwing  his  ehara^er  drawn  by  thole 
with  whom  he  never  converfed,  and  whofe  coon- 
tehances  he  could  not  know,  though  turned  agaioft 
him :  firft  again  commencing  with  the  high  voiced 
and  never  enough  ^quoted 

MR.  JOifN  DENNIS, 
Who,  in  his  Refledlions'on  the  Eflay  on  CriticifiB, 
i^us  defcribeth  him :  '^  ^Uttle  affedUd  hypocrite; 
**  who  hks  nothing  in  his  mouth  but  candour, tntb, 
'*  friendlhip,  good-kiatare,  humanity,  and  nugai- 
**  nimity.     He  is  fo  great  a  lover  of  bUehood, 
"  that,  whenever  he  has  a  mind  to  calumniate  bit 
^  contemporaries,  he  brands  them  with  fmnedefeft 
**  Which  was  juft  contrary  to  fome  good  qeiUty, 
**  for  which  all  their  friends  and  acquaintaace 
'*  commend  themi    He  fieems  to  have  a  |iarticakr 
**  pique  to  people  of  quality,  and  authors  of  tktt 
<«  rank.— He  muft  derite  his  religion  from  8c. 
•«  Omer's  "^But  in  the  charaaer  of  Mr.  P.  aad 
hu  writings,  (printed  "by  8.  Popping,  I716,  he 
faith,  ^  Though  he  is  a  profedor  ^  the  warfi  re« 
"  ligion.  yet  he  laughs  at  it;"  but  that,**  never* 
•>  thelefs,  he  is  a  viriilcnt  papift ;  and  yet  a  piUar 
'*  for  the  church  of  England." 
Of  both  which  opinibns  ' 

MR.  LEVU  THEOBALD 
feema  alfo  to  be;  dccUring  m  Bdit'e  Journal,  ef 
June  ftfl,  1718,  f  That,  if  he  ia  not  fitfewdlf 
**  abnfed,  he  made  it  Ids  pndbce  eo  cMkiembetb 
**  parties  in  their  o«m  fentimBBCa***  Bat,  as  to  hh 
pique  againft  people  of  quality,  the  fiune  jeufoiUfi 
doth  not  agree, but  fiuth  ( May  8, 1  ysS),  "*  He  hsd, 
**  by  fome  means  or  'other,  the  aeqaaiMMwe  md 
«•  fnendihip  of  the  whole  body  of  our  Mbiliiy.** 

However  cootcadi^kery  'this  may  appear,  Mr. 
Dehnia  and  GiUon,  tn  the  cheraacr  lall  ched, 
make  k  an  plain,  by  affnring  ua,  M  That  he  is  a  ctcsp> 

**  ture  that  rccondlea  all  cootradidlieoa:  he  is  a 
*'  beaft,  and  a  man ;  a  ^10%,  and  a  Tory  s  ft  wiitcr 
<•  (at  one  and  the  fame  time)  of  (g)  Cwrdiaai 
**  and  Examiners ;  an  afiefler  of  Kboty,  and  cf 
**  the  difpenfins  power  of  kinga ;  a  JelUtical  pn^ 
«*  fcffor  of  troth;  a  bafe  and  m  fonf  ptcteoder  fo 
**  candour.*'  So  that,  upon  the  whole  acooeatt 
we  muft'condude  him  either  to  have  been  •  fnA 
hypocrite,  o^  a  very  honeft  man ;  a  terrible  im^ 
poier  upon  both  peniea^  er  very  aaod«aie  la  ci* 
tfaer. 
Be  it  ae  to  the  jodicioii*  reader  fhall  leem  gW< 


{/)  Imhu  P9tmt,mtdtdth€mi^$hi0iJ!j^ 
^l)  Tht  M^t  »fi'W9  wMci/y/i^f^/* 
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Ite  \tt»t  he  tsTitrte  fii¥onfe<l  of  certain  tuthon, 
*Mt  iimth  ii  iieriknif ;  tot  oAe  dedires  he  oafht' 
tobnt  a  pfiee  fet  on  his  head,  and  ttf  be  faontftd* 
im  IS  a  wild  hesA  (^).    Anochtr  proteftt  thftt' 
Atdoei  not  know  what  dtty  ha|ipen  $  atfrifes  Mm 
tD  afore  hh  per(bB ;  lkyfr>  he  lM9  Meter  enemlet; 
Bid  apreftlf  declares  it  will  h«  well  if  he  efctfper 
wk  hii  life  (i).  One  deftres  he  Would  cm  his  own 
ifaraat,  or  h»tg  himfelf  (i).     Bat  Fafi|ah>  feenfed 
fuller  loclined  it  illotfid  be  dMie  hj  the  govern- 
ftcDt,  reprefentio^  hsin  engaged  in  grievens  de- 
i^  with  a  lord  of  parhtment  then  under  profe. 
atiDo(/).  Mr.  Dennis  hmdelf  hath  written  to  a' 
naufler,  tint  he  i»  one  of  die  moft  diDgeron»t«r- 
fcof  ia  thit  khi(^doin  (sr) ;  and  atforefh  the  pnhfic^ 
tHtt  be  inaii  open  nnd-niortal  eneniT  to  Us  eiBon- 
ti7;  I  BMRtfter,  that  iriti,  one  dttf ,  mow  as  darin; 
•  fbslai  smad  rndian,  whorans a  aradt  to  killthK 
M  Chriftiitt  he  meets  {tif.    Another,  ghres  in- 
f«oatiQo  of  tretfbn  difcovered  In  his  poen  («). 
Mr.  Cull  boUiy  filpplics  an  inipcrfaA  verfe  with 
%i  and  prinoefies  (/).  And  one  Matthew Con- 
ooea,  ytt  moreiflipndeat,  poUiflres  at  length  the 
two  ooft  fikcrad  naflies  to  this  natioa,  as  laembttrs 
of  the  Dandad  (^ ) ! 

TlttttiprwBgiotts!  fet  his  almoft  asibvflgfe, 
<^  Hi  the  niidft  of  theie  invedlhres  his  greoteit 
Aonitt  have  (I  know  net  how)  borne  Itfftteenf 
bfcau  merit  in  hhn. 

Ma.  THfiOtALD, 
a  ceoforing  his  flhakfpesre,  dedares,  **  He  has  fo 
^  peat  an  efteem  for  Mr.  Pope,  and  (b  high  ad 

*  opinion  of  his  ffenins  and  dxcellenctes  i  that,  not- 
"  witiiiboding  he  orofeflbs  a  Tencratien  almoA: 

*  rifiog  to  idohtry  ror  the  writings  of  this  inhni^ 

*  tibk  poeti^  he  wwold  be  very  loth  even  to  do 

*  ium  mftice,  at  the  expencf  of  that  other  gentle^ 

"naNicbafajSterW" 

MR.  CHAltLES  (HLOON, 

iftirliavisgviolaidy  attacked  Urn  in  many  pieces, 
a  kft  came  to  wtfi  fif^m  his  hearty  ■*  That  Mr. 

*  Pope  would  be  prevailed  upon  to  give  os  Ovid's 
"  Epifiles  bf  hfs  hand,  ftir  it  Is  oertaln  we  fea  tht 
"  origioalof  Sappho  to  P^aon  with  mach  more  Hfe 
*adl2kene6  U  hia  verfion,  than  in  that  of  8ir 
"  Cir  Scrope.    And  this  (he  add^y  is  the  more  th 

*  lie  wifted^becaflfie  in  the  EngHfH  tongve  we  have 
'lorcelx  any  thii^  tmlf  aud  natttrally  written 

I  ail  i' 

(i)  tm$Ay^  Jhnf.  U  G»firtvefimm,  f.  14-  I^# 

(*;  G»»vrrmm^p.  33a.         (/)  Amn  1713. 

(•)  Ajm  171^  ' 

{*)frtfMi  fUtm*  tmOt  lUft  •ftht  Lmk^p,  It. 
*^»  the  Uftp^gtrf  that  trtat^t. 

(•)f*tt$^j.0fthPrefi€rtSy  Cmtcamm^  t§  a  $9§k 
^''»H  A  C^UeShm  rfs/i ike  Lttkn^MJ^f,  Kfr/M, 
^  ^^^tnifimmir^  ^tsafiomi  by  p9^  aad  Swift** 
^i/stBamn.    PrUUtdjir  A.  Mmre^  8vo,  171a. 

{t)KtyHfkeVtmiad,%4i0t.fu  l9. 

U)ALif  •fferfimi^  life,  «#  tLeendrfihefimum 
^i  (MQim  t/dV  Oe  LUtm,  Mftti,  l^t, 

(0  '^frnfaMM  It  kh  ihai^tan  Mejhred,  in  jttgrte, 
f'  3 

Vsfc.vm. 


«  upon  love  (/)."  He  alfo,  in  tasSdg  Sir  lUfchard' 
Blackmore  for  his  •  heierodoK  opinions  of  Hover^ 
ehallengeth  htm-  lo  anfifter  what  BAr.  Pope  hauls 
Ikid  in  his  Preface  to  that  poet. 

MR.OLDMIX0N  . 
calls  htm  a  great  maAcr  of  our  toovue;  ^declarei 
**•  the  purity  and  parfeAion  of  the  En/iiih  langvago 
**  to  be  foond  in  his  Homer;  and  faying  there  aro 
<*  more  good  vteTds  in  Dry den*s  Virgil  than  in  any 
■■  other  worlt,  eicepc  this  of  onr  author  ooly(r).  ' 

The  Aothor  of  a  lAttar  to  MR.  GIBBER 
Ays,  '*  (tf )  Pope  was  fo  good  a  verfifier  (once) 

*  that  his jpredecefibr  Mr.  Dryden,  and  his  Oontcftf* 
**  porary  Mr.  Prror^  eicepted,  she  hirmoay  of  hio 

*  ounliers  is  ofual  to  any  body's.  Ami  that  ho 
'*  had  all  the  merit  thtft  a  niag  ean  have  thai 
way/'  And 

MR.  THOMAS  0001;^, 
after  nmck  bleaiduaf  Ofu  anihor'a  Homer,  criedl 
oat, 

**-  But  in  his  other  works  what  beatttiea  flnse, 
^  "*  While  fweel^  mhiic  dwells  m  every  line ! 
'  **  Thefe  he  adodr'd,  on  thefe  he  Aamp'd  -hia 
••  praiie, 
**.A«i  bade  then   live   to  brilghteft  iiitnro 
"days(wV 
So  ^9  one  who  mkea  the  name  of 
H.  S  r  AMHOPE, 
the  nsker  of  ciertain  verfes  10  Duncan  Camp^ 
bell  (»),  in  that  poem,  which  it  wholly  ^  fetif^ 
upon  Mh  Pope,  eonftififth, 

**  'Tis  true,  if  fined  notes  alone  could  (how 

"  (TiioM  juftly  high,  or  regularly  lov) 

<*  That  we  (hould  fame  to  thefe  mere  vocala 


«( 


g»Te; 


'*  Pope  more  than  we  can  offer  (hould  receive  k 
^  ",^or  when  fome  gliding  river  is  his  theme, 
'*  His  li^es  rum  frn'oother  thatr  the  fhiootheift 
"llrcam,"&c. 

Mf ST'S  JOURNAL,  7«w  8. 1 7»8. 
A4though  he  fays«  **  The  fmooth  nombers  of  thft 
^  Donciad  are  all  that  recommend  it,  nor  has  it 
**  any  other  merit ;"  yet  that  fame  paper  hath  thefe 
worda:  ^  The  author  is  aUowed  to  be  a  perfedt 
*«  maftef  of  an  eaff  and  elegant  vcrfiftcation.  Ift 
**  all  his  works  we  find  the  mod  happy  turns,  and 
**  natural  iitnilies,  wonderfully  fiiort,  and- thick 
♦*ftwfn.'* 

The  Eflay  on  the  Dunaiad  alfo  owfts,  p.  215.  it  hi 
very  ^uU^ol  beautiful  aoiagcs*  But  the  panegyrxc* 
which  crowns  all  that  can  be  did  on  this  poem»  hi 
Ueftowed  by  onr  lau reditu    " 

MR.  06li;et  CTBBER, 

who  **  gft  nta  it  to  be  u  better  poem  of  its  kind  than 
*«  ever  was  writ  :'*  but  adds,  "  it  was  a  viaory 
**  over  a  pared  of  poor  wretches,  whom  it  was  aU 

{$)  Cmmma^ry  m  the  Dakt  •fB^Oin^mgCi  Jj^Sty, 
»w,l7ai,^97.  98. 

(/}  1»  hh  prrft  BJfay  m  CritM/m. 

(«)  J^rhltal  ly  J.  JioMhf  174%,  p.  It, 

(w)  Battle  rftfn  F»et9,  foli9^  p,  15. 

{»)  Prinied  under  thi  titic  9/  the  Fragreji  9/  Dtttm 
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'  molt  cowardice  to  conquer.«»A  man  might  at 
!*  well  triomph  for  having  ktUbd  lb  many  fiUy  fliet 
**  that  efiended  him.  Could  he  have  let  them 
"  alone,  by  this  time,  poor  foult !  they  had  all  been 
*'  buried  in  obliWon  (>)."  Here  we  fee  our  exteU 
lent  laureat  allows  the  }uftice  of  the  fatire  cfl  eve> 
ry  man  in  it  but  himfelf ;  aa  the  great  Mr.  Den- 
nis did  before  him. 

.  The  faid  MR.  DENNIS  and  MR.  GILDON, 
Iti  the  moft  furious  of  all  their  works  (the  fbrecit- 
cd  chafader,  p.  5.)  do  in  coDeert(«)  confefs, 
*  That  fome  men  of  good  uidarfiaiiding  value 
•*  him  for  his  rhymes.*'  And  (p.  17.)  **  that  he  hat 
^  got,  like  Mr  Bays  in  the  Rehearial  (that  is  hke 
**  Mp.  Dryden),  a  notable  kna«k  at  rhyibingy  and 
**  writing  fmooth  ▼erfit." 

Of  hi?  ^.flay  on  Mao,  numerous  were  the  praifes 
beftowed  by  his  avowed  enemies,  in  the  tmagina- 
iion  that  the  fame  was  not  written  by  hiatg  aa  il 
was  printed  anonymoufly. 

Thus  fang  of  it  even 

B£ZALEHL  MORRIS; 
1    *'  Apf^iciotis  bard !  while  all  admire  <hy  ftndi?, 

'*  All  but  the  frlfifh,  ignorant,  ^Ad  vain ; 
'"   **  U  whom  no  hwihc  to  fervile  flattery  drew^* 

*'  Mult  pay  the  tribute  to  thy  merit  due : 

*'  Thy  mufe  fubltme,fignifiGaiit,  and  dearr 

**  Alike  informs  the  Ibid,  afid  charms  the  car.** 
Ac. 
And    . 

MR.  LEONARDrWEtTSTBD 
thus  wrote  (tf)  to  the  unknown  author,on  the  firft 
pubftcatioD  of  ihe<faid  eflay ;  ^  I  mu(l  own',  a/rer 
*'  the  reception  which  the  vtleft  and  moft  immor- 
**  al  ribalJry  hath  lately  nnet  with,  t  was  furprif- 
**  «d  to  fee  what  !  had  long  defpidred,  a  perfor- 
mance dcferviog  the  name  of  a  poet.    Such,  Sir, 

is  your  work.    It  i%  indeed  above  all  commen- 
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(yy.  Cihbers  Letter  to  Mr.  F»pe^  p.  9.— I*. 

(z)  fn  concert.]  HearUw  Mr,  bennis hatb  prtv% 
ed  our  mtifiak*  im  thu  plate  :  **  jts  /#  my  ^r^img  im  em- 
**  e^i  t»iik  Mr,  Cildm,  J  detUtre  u}xtH  the  bmomr  ami 
^  ^mri  of  m  gelUlemaH^  that  I  never  vrete  fi  muth  at 
f*  ane  lif.e  im  cemcert  wth  amy  mw  mam  m'batfoever*  JM 
«*  tiefrtwa  leiterr/rmm  CUdm  wU  plainly  Jhm*o^  that 
**  ttfe  are  met  writers  im  emueri  tuiib  aaeb  etttr* 
'Sir,, 

'  — 7 be  height  ffmiy  aaihiiimt  U  lb pUafe  memo/ the 
*■  hefjadgmemi ;  omdJmAmg  that  J  ham  emiertaimd  mty 
,*  mtafier  agreeahiy^  I  have  the  txtemt  •/  the  rtvmrd  if 
•*  wiy  icbomr. 

•  Av. 

*  /  had  ttU  the  ppperhtmity  efhearimg  rfyomf  excd- 

•  iemi  pamphiH  tUi  this  day,  J  jm  imfinitely  Jatii/ud  ami 

**  pUaftJ  vfith  if,  and  hep*  yem  nvlU  meet  tmith  that  em- 

«*  eeewagemeemi  year  admirahU  perfertnanse  dtferveMt  (SV. 

•  CH  gildon: 

ifew*  ie  ii  met  plaim,  that  any  one  tmha  /emdi/meh 
tpHateutt  te  amoibfr,  has  mitt  inen  mfed  to  vitrite  im 
**  partmtrjhip  'with  him  ie  tahmm  he  finds  them  f"  Dem- 
nisf  fematAiom  the  Dvnaad^p.  50.  Mr  Demais^s  there- 
fere  weUomcT  to  take  this  pitte  te  himftlf. 

(<r)  Ima  letttr  mmder  Lit  sw«  h^,td^  dated  March 
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dation»  and  ought  to  have  been  raUHhed  ioio 
age  anii  country  more  worthy  ot  it.    If  mf  teC- 
timooy  be  of  any  weighty  you  are  fare  to  ban 
**  it  in  the  amplefl  manner,*'  &c  &c.  &c 

Thus  we  fee  every  one  of  his  works  huh  bcca 
otoUed  by  one  or  other  of  liis  moft  inveterate 
enemies ;  and  to  the  focceis  of  them  all  they  do 
unsnimou^  give  tcftimony.  But  it  is  fuiEcient,  U- 
Jlar  emmtum,  to  behold  the  great  critic,  Mr.  OcDnit, 
forely  lamenting  it,  even  from  the  EiTay  on  Cri. 
ticifm  to  this  day  of  the  Dunciad '.  **  A  mo&  po- 
**  torious  ibftance  (quoth  be)  of  the  depravity  of 
genius  and  tafte,  the  approbation  this  eflay  meeci 
with  (^).<-^l  oan  fafely  affirm,  that  I  never  at. 
tacked  any  of  thcfe  writings,  uolefs  they  had 
fuccels  infinitely  beyond  their  merit.    Thii, 
though  an  empty,  has  been  a  popular  fcribbkr. 
The  epidemic  madnefs  of  the  times  has  gives 
him  reputation  (r).«-lf  after  the  cruel  treatment 
fo  many  extraordinary  men  (Spenfer,'  Lord  Ba« 
con,  Ben.  Jonfon,  Mikon,  Sutler,  Otway,  lod 
others)  have  received  from  this  country,  for 
**  thele  laft  hundred  years,  I  ihould  fliift  the  ftcoe, 
**  and  fliow  all  that  penury  changed  at  once  (0  riot 
and  profnfeneis ;   and  more  fquandcrcd  away 
upon  one  fwbie^,  than  would  have  fatitfied  the 
greater  part  of  thofe  extraordinary  men;  the 
'*  reiider  to  whom  this  one  creature  (houki  be  on- 
*'  known,  would  fancy  him  a  prodigy  of  art  aod 
nature ;  vrouU  believe  that  all  the  great  ^oab- 
ties  of  thefc;  perlbns  were  centered  io  him  alooe. 
^  But  if  I  Ihould  venture  to  aflurfc  him  that  (he 
^  PeefU  ^  EmgUmd  had  made  fuch  a  choice,  the 
.  **  reader  would  believe  me  a  malicious  enemy,  »od 
*'  flanderer ;  or  that  the  reign  of  the  laft  (Qocm 
**  Anne's)  miniftry  waa  dcfigoed  by  fate  to  <•- 
**  courage  fools  (4^.** 

But  it  happens,  that  this  our  poet  never  had  any 
place,  penfion,  or  gratuity,  in  any  fliape,  from  the 
laid  glorious  fueen,  or  any  of  her  minifters.  All^e 
owed,  in  the  whole  coorfe  of  his  life,  to  any  court, 
was  a  fubicription  for  his  Homer,  of  ftoo  !•  from 
King  George  I.  and  ico  L  from  the  prince  aod 
princefs. 

However,  left  we  imagine  oot  «Khor*s  facceft 
waa  oonftaot  and  vniver&l,  they  acquamt  m  •i 
certain  works  in  a  lels  degree  of^^rcnute,  whereof, 
although  owned  by  others,  yet  do  they  aftareut 
be  is  the  writer.    Of  thia  fort,  Mr.  Denni^O 
afcribes  to  him  two  fsrcea,  whofe  names  he  dw« 
not  tell ;  W  aftures  us  that  there  is  not  one  jeft  a 
them. :  and  an  imitation  of  Horaoc,  wkofe  titk  he 
does  not  mention :  bat  afturca  os  it  is  much  mere 
eiecrabte  than  all  his  works  (/*).   7^  D«i/y  7*^' 
mal.  May  II.  lyiS^affures  «v,  ••  He  is  beWw  ran 
Durfej  in  the  drama;  becanfe,  as  that  wriur 
thinks,  the  Marriage-hater  matched,  aod  thej 
Boarding-fchuol,  are  better  thaa  the  What  ti'rcj 
**  caU  iti*'  which  U  not  Mr.  P.'s,  but  Ux.  G^i^ 

{h)  Demmsj,  pr^.  U  his  .R^US.  mi  Oa  the  £fo '^ 
Criticifm. 

(f )  Preface  H  hit  rmarhe  mm  Hmmar. 

(/)  Rem.^  Unmer,  /.  t ,  9.  (c J  A.  /i  1 

(/)  CharsOer  ffMf.  /'V^>•  7»* 
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MrXKUoo  dtofttJuM  hitNewRcKei^l,(p.  49.) 
•*  Tlttt  he  wai  Writing  a  pfaiy  ol  the  Liady  Jane 
**  Grey  {*'  bvc  it  ftfterwtrdt  ffrtfted  to  be  Mt. 
lawtX  We  are  affured  by  another,  **  Vte  wrote 
MjnapMet  cdled  Dr.  AndreW  Tripe  (f);" 
whidii  proved  to  be  ooe  Dr.  Wag;ftaff*s.  Mr. 
Tfe&hiailom  «,  in  Mift  of  the  a 7th  oT  April, 
'  Thit  the  treatife  of  the  Profound  ta  rerf  dull  s 
'aod  dkit  Hrf.  Ptoftt  ii  the  alch«f  of  it "  THr 
*riter  of  04lii«efflhM  ia  "of ^ifeodief  Opinion' ;  aiid 
671,  *  The  whok,  or  gfenteft  part  of  the  merit  of 
'thhtfeatifiB  mnft,  «nd  caa  Mf  Hd  aMbed  to' 

*  (^Bi«er(^).'*  [He/s,  gentle  reader!  cannot  I 
Ittfiiufe  ac  the  ftntog^  bliifdifcft  and  pofiriveneft 
8(aKat  hnoirtn^  ch«  fatd  Ireactfo  to  ap]»ercaiB  uf 
BoBe  odier  hot  ro  me,  Mtrtinua  Stsibtema  } 

We  veaffored,  ia  Miftof  June  S.  *<  Tha^  h1» 
"  MTo  plays  and  faircea  n^onld  better  hate  itdorned 

*  the  DoDcMt  thtm  thofe  of  Mr.  rfaef>bald;  (ol  he. 
'bd  neitKer  i^cnitts  for  tragedy  nor  conirdy." 
Vhid),  whether  true  or  not,  it  is  libc  eafy  io  judge ; 
Id  u  mkh  a»  he  had  atteinpted  neither.  iTnicfs 
vewiii  take  it  for  griioted,  wUfi  Mr.  C'lhhet,  that 
|»»  bein^:  (>oce  very  angry  at  hearing-  d  friend's 
play  &Kul^  waa  an  ii^fJlible  proof  the  play  was 
Ri(  owD  t  the  raid  K^r.  Cibbt'r  thinlting  it  impbr- 
fible  for  a  lAan  to  be  much  concerned  tor  any  bot 
Virafetf :  *^  Now  let  any  tnab  judge  (faith  he)  by 
"  hit  concern,  who  Was  U16  true  Oiothef  of  the 

■child  (i)r 

Bttt  from  all  that  hath'  beerii  fatd,  the  difcerning 
mder  will  coIled»  that  it  little  ayalfed  onr  author 
to  have  any  candour,  fince,  when  he  (fedared  he 
d'd  Bot  write  for  others,  it  was  not  credited* ;  as 
link  to  have  any  ftiodefty,  fin^e,  whrh  he  declined 
^bng  in  any  way  himfelf,  the  prefumption  of 
Kberi  waa  imputed  to  him.  if  he  fingly  cnterpri£> 

(f)  CBtrt'oaer  ^  Mr.  JP^^,/.  6. 

(f)  (?«/»•./.  336: 

CO  QM4t*i  Mother  H  Mr.  P.  /.  If. 


ed  one  great  work,  he  was  taxed  of  bbldnefs  suid 
madnels  to  a  prodigy  (1)  :  If  he  took  aJfiftaoe  in 
another^  it  was  complained  of,  and  reprefented  at 
a  great  injury  ta  the  public  (/).  The  loftiefl:  hero* 
ia;;  the  lowed  ballads;  trcaltifes  again fl;  the  ftate 
or  church:  fatires  oh  lordb  and  ladies;  raillenr 
on  wtts  and  authors;  iquabblcs  with  bookfcllen  ; 
or  even  full  and  true  accounts  of  monften,poifdns« 
ind  ifibrdets;  6f  any  Mkridi  ^s  fhere  nothing  fb 
'  {ood,^  Nothing  f^  btd,  -^fafbfr  liath  -ndt  at  one  or 
other  feafon  been  to  him  afcribed*  if  it  bore  no 
ra«]{lfor*s  hame^  thj^  lay  be  concealed ;  if  ic  did, 
he  tathered  it  upon  that  author,  to  be  yet  better 
concealed :  If  it  refembled  any  of  his  ftyles,  then 
#n. it  evident;  if  h^hdjmerthett.di%Bifed4iiKit; 
on  fet  p^rpbfe.  Vea,  even'  direA  o'ppofitions  in  r&« 
Hgion,  princfples,  and  politics,  have  equally  beeq 
fi/ppofta  in  hnn  inherent.  S\irely  a  moft  rare  and 
fingiii4r  char^Ser-;  of  WhifiXIct  the  i:eadVinate 
what  he  can.       ,        .'.:.•,,  • 

DoubtleA  rooH  commentators  would  £ience  take 
occafion  to^  turn  all  to  their  autK^r's  advaoug^ 
and  ^rom  ttie  teftin^ohy  of  Ki9  very  enemies  woytj 
^  aiirih,  tliat  his  capacity  wis  bdundlefs,  af.wcll  aa 
his  imagination  ;  that  he  was  a  perfe^  n^ailer  o| 
aU  Ayles,  and  all  arguments;  and,  ^at  ;;here  W4f 
tn  thoft  times  no  other  w/iter,  ip'  any  kind,  of  aajf 
degree  •f  excellence,  fave  he  h'imf«tir  But  as  thif 
ii  not  our  own  fentiraeiit^  we  {hal|  cfc^t'^nnioe  0% 
nothing';  but  leave  thee,  gentle  reader,  to^'ileof 
thy  judgoaept  equally  between  yaridus  opinion^^ 
and  tu  cljoofe.  whether  jthou  w3t  IncliQe  to  th« 
teftimonles'of  authot-s  avowe^i  oir  of  authors  con<« 
cealed;  of  thofe  Who  knew  hnn;ot  of  t^feWho 
kntw  bun  odt, 

^-ii-       ■  ■  ■  ■.^"  ■ 

the  llini.  ,     .  .      '.    ' 

(0  TLe  fomfom  ^  MtJti^mtn^U^  sit  hU  wnkf* 
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OF   THE    POEM. 


II -IF  r  n 


T«i«  ^oem,  as  it  Mlebrateth  the  moft  gnrt  and 
tQcient  thtogs,  ChaM,  ^ Night,  aod  Dulneft ;  fo  it 
it  of  the  moft  graVe  and  ancient  kind.  Homer 
(faith  AHftotle)  was  the  firft  who  gave  the  form, 
and  (faith  Horace)  who  adapted  die  meafure  to 
lieroic  poefy.  But  eren  before  this,  may  be  ration-" 
ally  prefumed  from  what  the  ancients  have  left 
written,  was  a  piece  by  Homer  compofed,  of  like 
feature  and  matt^  with  this  of  our  poet  For  of 
epic  fort  it  appeareth  to  have  been,  yet  of  matter 
Ibrely  not  nnpleafant ;  witnefs  what  is  reported 
'of  it  by  the  kamed  Archblihop  Euftathius,  in 
Odyfl*.  z.  And  accordingly  Ariftotle,  in  his  Foe- 
tics,  diap-  iv.  doth  further  fet  forth,  that  as  the  Ili- 
ad and  Odyfley  gave  example  to  tragedy,  ib  did 
this  poem  to  comedy  iu  firft  idea. 

From  thefe  authors  alfo  it  (hould  feem,  that  the 
hero,  or  chief  perfonage  of  it  was  no  lefs  obfcore, 
and  his  underftanding  and  fentiments  no  le(s  quaint 
and  ftrange  (if  indeed  nbt  more  fo)  than  any  of 
the  wAon  of  our  pocm>  Margites  was  the  name  of 
\his  pcrfohage,'  Ivhom  antiquity  recordeth  to  have 
been  Dunce  the  firft;  and  Xorely,' from  what  we 
hear  him,  not  unworthy  to  be  the  root  of  fo  fpread- 
ing  a  tree,  and  fo  numerous  a  poftericy.  The  poem, 
therefore,  celebrating  him,  was  properly  and  ab- 
folutely  a  Dundad ;  which  though  now  unhappily 
loft,  yet  is  its  nature  fufficiently  known  by  the  in- 
lallible  tokens  afoielaid.  And  thus  it  doth  appear, 
that  the  firft  Dunciad  was  the  firft  epic  poem  writ- 
ten by  Homer  himielf»  and  anterior  even  to  the 
Iliad  or  Odyftey. 

Kow,  forafmucb  as  our  poet  hath  tranilated 
thofe  two  famous  works  of  Homer,  which  are  yet 
left,  he  did  conceive  it  in  fome  fort  his  duty  to 
imitate  that  alfo  whidi  was  loft ;  and  was  there- 
fore induced  to  beftow  on  it  the  fame  form  which 
Homer's  ia  reported  to  have  had,  namely  that  of 
epic  poem  {  with  a  title  alfo  framed  after  the  an- 
cient Greek  manner,  to  wit,  that  of  Dunciad. 

Wonderful  it  b,  that  fo  few  of  the  modt-mshave 
been  ftimulated  to  attempt  (bme  Dundad  !  finoe, 
in  the  opinion  of  the  multitude,  it  might  coft  lefs 

Sain  and  toil  than  an  imitauon  of  the  greater  epic 
lot  poflible  it  is  alfo,  that  on  due  reflexion  the 
maker  might  find  it  eafier  to  paint  a  Charlenugnc, 
m  Brute,  or  a  Godfrey,  with  juft  pomp,  and  dignity 
licroic,  tkiD  a  Mal|iU€»i  a  Cvdi  oi^  ^  *  AcclaOf 


tf  e  (hall  next  declare  t&e  o<caii60  asd  die  exail; 
which  moved  our  poet  to  this  particular  wor^ 
He  lived  in  thole  dsys,  when  (after  PkoviJfeDce 
had  permitted  the  invention  of  printsig  as  a 
icourge  for  the  fins  of  the  learned}  paper  alfo  be- 
came fo  cheap,  and  printers  (b  numeroovtbat  a  df 
hige  of  authors  covered  the  knd  :  whcrebr  not 
only  the  peace  of  the  honefl  unwritiAg  fiAje^  was 
daily  raolcfted,  but  unpierciful  demands  lUfR  aiada 
of  Ms  applanfe,  yea  of  Hiis  money,  by  fuchaa  would 
neither  earn  the  one,'  nor  deierve  the  otbv.    At 
the  fame  time,  the  licence  of  the  prels  was  fudi, 
that  it  grew  dangerous  to  refnfe  them  either :  for 
they  would  forthwith  publiih  flairdert  unpuntlhcii, 
the  authors  being  ano&ynioui,  and  fku&uog  undcf 
the  wings-  of  publiAers ;  a  fet  of  men  wIh»  wf^thfT 
fcrupled  to  vend  either  caluomy  or  ^Hf^ftrnj^  &» 
long  as  the  town  would  call  ibr  it. 

(a)  Now  oar  aathor,  living  in  thole  dmea^  dsd 
conceive  it  an  endeavour  well  wocthy  aft  hooeft. 
fiKirift,  to  difiiia^e  the  doU,  and  poaiik  ^  wick* 
ed,  the  only  ^ay  chat  was  lelL  In  that  piih&c* 
fpiritcd  view  lie  laid  the  plan  of  this  poem»  aa  tfec 
greateft  fervice  he  waa  capable  (widioot  a«cb 
hurt,  or  being  fiain)  to  render  hia  dear  ooaatry. 
Firfl,  taking  things  from  their  origiaaly  he 
fidereth  the  caafes  creative  of  fnch  autbara, 
ly  Dulnels  and  Poverty ;  the  one  bom  wkb 
the  other  contraAed  by  negleA  of  thdr 
Icnts,  through  felf.cooceit  of  greater  abilttiok  Ti 
truth  he  wrappeth  in  an  aUegorv  (i)  («•  the  ccn. 
ftruAion  of  epic  poefy  requirctk^t  and  lieigaa  cl^ac 
one  of  thefe  goddeifes  had  taken  up  her  abode  wi:h 
the  other,  and  that  they  jointly  iafpired  all  fach 
writers,  and  fuch  works,  (r)  He  proceedctJi  to 
fhow  the  qualities  they  beftow  on  thde  a8tkor»,  j 
and  the  eflcds  they  produce  (^)  :  then  tbc  maae-.  j 
rials,  or  ftack,  with  which  they  foreifti  them  (  #  \  , 
and,  above  all,  that  felf-opinioo  (/)  which  caaictia 
k  to  feem  to  themfelves  vaftly  greater  than  ct  t«^ 
and  is  the  prime  motive  of  thor  letting  ap  in  xhim 


(1)  i?f/M,  J^  vii. 
le)  Bmk  i.  tur.  3a.  t^T^ 
{i)  rtr.  45.  t9  J4. 

(«)  rtr.  SI'  u  77. 
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faJMidfary  ■grfhifn^ifr     Tbe  great  power  of 

thcCe  fpddeflet  aAing  in  alliance  (whereof  at  the 

oac  k  the  metlier  of  indnftry,  fo  is  the  other  of 

yVniiifiif)  waa  to  he  excMlified  in  fome  one  great 

aad  rcpaiUble  adion :  (f )  and  none  conM  he 

iBflaJa  iIhm  4hn^viihifibow>WMthnih4holana4iJ0» 

ikcrdtamdoa  of  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  Night, 

bf  tbe  mpiSttj  of  Dolnefs  their  .daoghteff  in  the 

roBool  of  her  inipcrial  fiat  horn  the  citf  to  the 

pa&tc  world ;  aa  the  adion  of  the  JEneid  is  the 

rdhnooD  of  tbe  empire  of  Troy*  ^7  the  renQ«ml 

cf  the  aop^roBi  thence  tqljunun.  Bat  as  Hotter 

iio|eth  oidy  die  prrath  of  AchiUe%  yet  tnclndes  in 


hift poena  tBe  w}iole  hitocj  of  the  Trojan  war;  in    not  £d  cnrioiiflj  wri^iped  up),  yea,  and  commenL* 


Ule  maaner»  onr  author  bath  drawn  into  tHis  fin- 
gie  aftion  cfae  whole  hiftory  of  Dnlnelsa  and  her 


them,  "  a  parcel  of  poor  wretehet,  fo  many  filly 
**  flies  (i) :  *'  bat  adds,  onr  author's  wit  is  remark* 
ably  **  more  bare  and  barren,  whenerer  it  wonld 
'*  fall  fool  on  Gibber,  Chan  opon  any  other  perfoft 
•Whatever.'?     •      ' 

Thn  dcfiEsipCiona  aim  fingnlar  i  the  coBnaiilhM 
very  quaint ;  the  narration  Farions,  ^et  of  one 
colour!  the  pnrity  and  chafttty  of  di^on  is  fo 
prefenrcd,  that  in  the  placea  oi^ftfufpioiaiis,  not 
the  words^  but  only  the  tauges  have  been  cenfor* 
ed ;  and  yet  are  thole  images  no  other  than  have 
been  fan^ified  by  ancient  and  daffical  authority 
(though,  as  was  the  manner  pf  thofe  good  timet. 


A  pcffBO  mnft  next  be  fiaed  upon  to  fupport 
dM  a&MMi.  This  phantom  in  tbe  poetl's  mind  mnft 
fa«c«innB<^):>fihds  it'tqbe  and 

kbeoMaenctf  comfd  the  hero  <^  tbe  pocBB.         ^ 

The  Ule  Mng  thns»  aceoffdiBg  to  the  befr  es- 
aaiple,  ose  and  entirera*  contained  in  the  propo- 
rtion ;  thn  flaacbiaery  ia  a  oontiaoed  chain  of  al* 
kgoriea,  letting  iarth  the  whok  power,  miaiftry, 
ud  en^ira  of  Dnlnefr,  extended  «hro«i|^  her  fnb« 
vdinate  infleuaienta,  in  all  hervarionsoperaliona 

Tfaia  ia  bnnclied  into  epiibdes ;  each  of  which 
kth  ia  flBOod  apart,  tbengh  aH  c»nducie»  to  the 
onn  end.  The  crowd  a&nUed  in  the  leeond 
Wok,  deflaooikrates  the  dcfign  to'be  noiv  extennw 
<ksn  to  bnd^lKMUoaly;  and  that  wenaay  expdft 
sther  cpifiades  of  the  patrons,  enconragen^  or  My> 
anflcrsol'Cach  anthon,as  occaiion  flullbr^  than 
iocth.  AfOd  the  third  book,  if^waUconifidered, 
fecmetk  t»  embrace  tlie  wfaale  wvrid'  iMi  of 
tk  ganea  rdateth  to  feme  or  oilier  vik  clafi»  of 
vriierat  the  Mk  concern^  the  plagiar^.to  whom 
he  giveih  the  name  of  Mbero;  the  feeond,  die  li- 
MLoQB  ttovdift,  whom  he'  Ayktii:BliBa ;  the  third, 
tfas  fljutikng  dedicator ;  the.loorth,  tlut  bawling 
criuc,  or  ttoiiy  poet ;« the  fifth,  the  dark  and  dirty 
pany-wfliaer ;  and  ib  of  tbe  reft :  afigning  to  each 

me  proper  name  or  other,  Ibch  as  he  eomd  find. 

As  for  Use  cfaaradera,  the  public  hath  already 
how  jnftly  they  are  drawn :  tho 
are  lb  dipiUnd,  and  the  fentiment  fo  pe^ 
to  thefe  to  whom  applied,  that  forvly  to 
transfer  them  to  any  other  dc  vrilier  pesfonage, 
would  be  cxfifftding  difikidt:  and  certain  it  is,- 
that  every  panon  eoocemed,  being  oonfuJtcd  apart, 
hith  tradity  owned  the  salbmhJance  of  every  por- 
trait, hia  own  excepted.    80  Mr.  Cibbcr  calk 


■^ 


ed  upon  by  the  mofi  grave  do^rs,  and  approv- 
ed critics. 

As  it  beareth  the  name  of  epic,  it  is  thereby 
fntMcA  to  fach  fevere  indifpenfible  rules  as  aro 
laid  on  all  ncoterics,  a  fjtxi&  iraieation  of  the  an* 
ciehtr;  infom'aeh  that  any  deviation,  accohspaniecf 
with  whatever  poetic  beauties,  hath  always  becflt 
ceidbred  by  the  found  critic.  How  exaft  that  lU 
mitation  hath  been  in  f  hb  piece,  appeareth  not  on* 
ly  by  its  general  flrudttre;  but  by  particular  illi.*^ 
fiana  infinite,  many  whereof  have  efcaped  both  thd 
cofomcntator  and  poet  himfelf)  yea  divers,  by  bin 
exceeding  diligeiice,  are  fo  alto^  and  interwov* 
en  with  the  reft,  that  feveral  have  aheady  been^ 
and  more  will  be,  by  the  ignorant^  abuAd  as  al* 
together  and  originally  his  own. 

hi  a  wo|d,  the  whok  poem  praveth  hfelf  to  bdk 
the  work  of  our  anthor,  when  hla  faculties  wetw 
in  fcU  vigour  and  perfedion ;  at  that  exaA  dmtt 
wiien  yean  have  ripened  the  judgment,  vrithouc 
diminifiilng  the  imagination :   which,   by  good 
critica,.  is  held  to  be  pondaalfy  at  forty.    For  at 
that  feafim  it  was  that  Virgil  finiflied  hk  Geor^ 
gics;  and  Sir  Richard  Blackmore  at  the  like  aj^^ 
Gompofing  hk  Arthurs;  declared  the  fame  to  bo 
the  very  acme  and  pitch  of  life  for  epk  poeiy  t 
though  fince  he  haifh  altered  tt  to  i»ty,  the  yeaj^ 
in  which  he  pobllflied  hk  Alfred  (i).   True  it  is^ 
that  the  talma  for  critldfin,  namely  finartnefs^ 
quick  cenfiire,  vivacity  of  remark,  certainty  of  af« 
kveration,  indeed- aH  but  acerbity,  fecm  radier  tha 
gifts  of  youth,  than  of  riper  age :  but  it  k  far 
oilierwile  in  poetty;  vritn^  die  works  of  Mr* 
Rymer  and  Mr.  Dennis;  who  beginning  widi  cri^ 
ticilJn,  became  afterwards  fisch  poets  as  no  agtf 
hath  paralkled.  With  good  reafon,  therefore,  did 
oar  author  choofe  to  write  his  eflay  on  that  fdhm 
jed  at  twenty,  and  reierve  for  his  maturer  yeaM 
thk  great  and  wonderful  work  of  the  Dnnciad* 

(0  CMir't  UHir  U  Mr,  A/.  9, 1%,  4U 
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Of  the  o»ture  of  Pvnci^d  iq  fnn$*^*  whence  de. 
tivcd,  and  oo  wh«t  authority  fottDded,  a»  well  as 
of  the  art  and  (ondu«£k  of  thij^  ouf  ^oeo»  tp  parti- 
cular, the  learned  and  bl>orioi|t  Seribkrvs  hath, 
Hccording  to  hit  qnaoner,  and  yvith  tolerable  ftiare 
of  judgment,  diflcrtatc^.    But  when  he'  cpmeth  %o 
fpeak  of  the  pcrfon  of  the  hero  jitted  lor  ffich 
poeni,  in  truth  \\t  mifiprfbly  halts  and  halfucinafef. 
for,  iniflcd  by  one  Mooficur  Boflu,  a  Caihc  qciti^t 
Ve  pr^teth  of  I  cannot  tell  what  phantom  of  a  be-  > 
ro,  only  riiifcd  up  rp  fuppori  the  fable.     A  piitrid 
conceit!  At  if  Homer  and  Virgil,  like  n»o4ern 
}inderta)Lcr»,  who  firft  bni)d  their  hon/e  and  theti 
feek  oof  for  a  tenant,  had  contrived  the  ftory  pf  ^ 
vrar  and  a  wandering,  before  they  pn^e  thopgh^ 
cither  of  Achilles  or  .^ncaa.     We  iball  therefore 
fct  dbr  good  brqther  and  tSe  wfrld  aUo  pght  in 
i^hit  particular,  hy  af^iriiig  them,  tha(,  Ip  the 
greater  epic,  the  prime  ipteppod  of  pieipufe.it 
to  exalt  heroic  virtue,  ip  order  (o  propagate  the 
love  of  it  among  t))e  children  pf  men ;  and  cpp- 
Icquently  that  t^  poet*f  ^rft  thought  ml^ft  peedt 
lie  turned  upon  a  real  fubjc^  mecf  for  Uio4  and 
celebration ;  not  one  whon>  he  ia  |o  ipa^e,  b^t  one 
ivhom  he  may  find,  truly  illnArioiu.    This  is  the 
)  rimum  ipobilc  of  his  poetic  wof  Id,  whence  every 
1  liinr  if  to  receive  l^fe  and  motion,   for,  thio  fub- 
je^  Pcjng  found,  he  u  immediately  ord^iped,  or 
r  ather  a€juu>w)edge4*  mi  hero,  and  put  upon  fuch 
a!5iion  af  hefittetK  the  dfgnity  of  hb  chara^er* 

Bu|  the  mu(e  ceafeth  not  hef e  bcr eagle-flight.  For 
Cpmctimes,(atiate^  with  the  coptempXitioD  of  thefe 
%Mii  of  glory,  Ibc  turpeth  downward  on  her  wing, 
s;nd  dartb  with  Jpve'a  ligk|ning  on  the  goofe  and 
f:rpent  kind.     For  ve  ouiy  ^pply  <o  the  mufc  in 


in  otram4nc  partem  moveri  necelle  eft,  aut  in 
f*  neotram.'  Itaque  4|ui  bonoa  diligit,  et  malot  odit; 
'*^  ct  qui  m«lb«  non  odit,  nee  bbnot  diligic.  Quia 
**  et  diligerc  bonot  ex  odib  m^lomii)  venit ;  et  ma^ 
**  los  odifle  exbonorum  cari^ate  dcfcepdic.'*  Which' 
in  our  vernaitubr  idiom  may  ^e  thus  m|erpreted  : 
**  If  the  Gods  be  not  proyoke4  at  evil  m^,  nei« 
{*  tiicr  are  they  delig^tefi  with  tLe  good  and  luit 


**  Vor.eontrary  ^jc^  ronft  eidtfr  adtt  cooinry 
*'  affeAioot,  orno  aHeaiooaat  aU.  5o  that  be  who 
*<  ioveth  goodmen,  moil  at  the  faaie  time  bate  tht 
*!  bad;  and  he  who  hateth  not  had  men,  caaaot  ^ 
**  the  good';  becaufe  to  love  good  men  procmkdi 
*f  froip  f  n  fi!verfion  to  evil,  and  in  hate  evil  men 
•*  horn  i  ^pdernef*  to  the  gnod/'    From  tki»  ^ 
lip«cyof|lieoiiifemrore  belittle  epic  (metelinly 
and  chojftric  tbap  her  elder  fiftcr»wboic  kulktnd 
coinpkgion  incline  her  to  the  pbkgmatic):  and 
for  mlh  fnov  notpriona  ycfiicle  of  vice  and  folf 
waafpHgh(0||t,fpaiu4tetbcreofaBeia»ple.  Aa 
e«|l^  inftaoce  of  which  (por  oould  it  efcapc  rkc  tc- 
curtte  Scriblemt)  the  £B|her  of  epic  poon  hinirlf 
a#brdeth  ot.    Ftom  him  the  pradtce  defcendcd  to 
the  Greek  dmnatic  pocta,  hia  offering ;  who,  is 
the  compofitioo  of  tbetr  TetralogT*  ortuti  fo"' 
pieces,  yvcre  wwit  to  make  the  bS  n  iatitic  liagedyt 
Happily f  ppe  of  thele  ancient  Dwxiadt)  at  we  isaf 
weU  term  it)  is  come  down  nnto  fia,  anoiiKft  ^^ 
(ragefliea  of  the  poet  fiucipidea.    And  wbu  ikcb 
the  reader  fuppofe  may  be  the  iiMtA  tbercdf  i 
Why  ip  trnth,  and  \t  »  worthy  obftrvatton,  die 
UB«|nal  cottte(l  of  ap  oM,^iili,  deboiKhedkeffMB 
Cydops'wifh  ^e  fie^veo-dircaed  favourite  cl 
^inerva ;  whp,  after  hsvipg  qaictly  borne  atttbe 
qnonfter'*  obfcene  and  iBipioiiis  ribaldry,  endeik  the 
&rce  in  puniiking  him  wi^  the  nark  of  an  iadc- 
liWe  brand  in  hi' forekoHk    May  ire  not  thea  b« 
excnfedf  if»  fer  the  |otvre,  we  nfioSidtt  the  epio  <* 
Homer,  Virgil,  and  Milton,  tof^  with  thitetf 
poem,  aan  complete  Tetralogy;  iawhicbtliciw 
worfhily  hoUetii.thc  plice  o^ftatiM  of  theto'C 
piec^? 

Proceed  we  tberefare  in  ow  febied.  It  MS 
been  Ipng,  and' aba  for  pity  I  ftil|  reaabetli  * 
qoeiUdq,  irlierbci^  tik  hcto.«f  ^  grmtcr  ^ 
Iboald  be  an  honeiE  man ;  or  at  the  freoch  cnu^s 
rsprefa  it,  on  bonn^e  homme  («)t'  ^t  it  arwr 
admitted  of  a  dda^x,  bnt  that  the^  hera  of  ihe^'^'' 
^ic  ibould  be  jnft  the  contrary.  '  Hence,  to  t^-^ 
advantage  of  our  Duncikd,  We  pwy  oblervct  b^ 
mnch  jiwer  the  moml  of  that  poem  mail  aecdtbi 


(a)  Si 
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»)uR{oiiiiportaiit  aqqelUon  is  p;enoafly  dccid- 

I       Bat  tlcD  It  u  not  cwtTf  knave,  nor  (let  mc  add) 
;     c^M,  that  »  a  fit  fabjed  for  a  Dunciad. 
Tlaimaft  ftiU  exift  fome  analogy,  if  not  rcfem-. 
fclacrof  ^uaKtiea  between  the  heraaa.of  the  two. 
poas;  and  this,  to  admit  of  what  neoteric  critlca 
C3J1  tht  parody,  one  of  the  Uvelieft  graces  of  the 
hale  epic.    Thua  it  heing  agreed  that  the  confti- 
tiat  qualitica  of  the  greater  epic  hero,  a^  wif. 
(Son,  birafery,  and  love,  from  whence  fpringeth 
lierttc  vinoe ;  it  followeth,  that  thofe  of  the  IdTer 
<pK  hem  flMold  be  vanity,  affurance,  and  de- 
bochery,  Erom  which  alTcmblage  refultcth  heroic 
doiodSfthe  ncver^ying  fubjed  of  this  our  poem. 
Tlas  being  fettled,  come  we  now  to  particular*. 
k'u6e  charaAer  of  true  wifdum,  to  feek  its  chief 
fipport  and  confidence  within'  itfelf;  and  to  place 
t^  fapport  in  the  refourcet  which  proceed  from 
a  coofidoat  rcftitvde  of  will — And  ate  the  ad- 
jutage*'of  vanity-,  when  arifiog  to  the  heroic 
fiaodard^at  all  ihort  of  thi*  fclf-complacence  ?  Nay, 
ue  tfacy  not,  in  tbe  opinion  of  the  enamoured 
«^'er,far  b^oud  it?  **  Let  tbe  world  (will  fuch 

*  ao  oae  fiiy )  impute  to  me  what  folly  or  weaknefi 
**  they  pkaie ;  but  till  wifdom  can  give  me  fome- 
*tkiDg  that  Witt  make  me  more  heartily  happy, 

*  I  am  content  to  he  cazkd  at  (*)."  Thi*,  we  fee, 
a  vanity  according  to  the  heroic  gage  or  meafure ; 
C9t  that  low  and  ignoble  fpeciea  which  pretendeth 
t9Ttrttieiwehave  not;  but  the  laudable  ambition 
^  being  gased  at  for  glorying  in  thofe  vices,  which 
«^ry body  knows  we  have.  *•  TThe  world  may  a(k 
"  (%f  he)  why  I  make  my  follies  pubUc  ?  Why 

*  not }  I  have  pafled  my  life  very  pleafantly  with 
^  them*'  In  Ihort,  there  is  no  fort  o£  vanity  fuch 
>  bcro  would  fcruple,  but  that 'which  might  go 
^v  to  degrade  him  from  hit  high  ftation  in  this 
tnr  Dimdad  s  namely,  ■*  whether  it  would  not  be 
**  noity  in  kim,  to  take  ihaine  to  himfelf  for  not 
■beings wife  man?" 

Bravery,  the  fecond  attribute  of  the  true  hero, 
|>  courage  mani|efting  itfelf  in  every  limb ;  while 
'^  cerrefpondait  virtue  in  the  mock  hero,  is,  thaf 
^  coonge  all  coUc^ed  Into  the  face.  And  a^ 
P^wer,  when  dravra  together,  mnft  needs  have 
»ore  force  ai|d  fpirit  than  when  difperfed,  we  ge- 
JKrally  find  this  kind  of  coiurage  in  fo  high  and 
^oic  a  degree,  that  it  infulu  not  only  men,  but 
C<Kk.  Mezentias  is,  without  doubt,  the  brateft 
^a^cr  an  all  tlK  JBneis :  but  hew  f  His  bravtry, 
««  know,  was  an  high  ooorage  of  blafphemy. 
And  can  we  lay  Icis  of  this  brave  man's,  who 
having  told  us  th^t  he  placed  his  **  fummum 
"  booum  in  thofe  follies,  which  he  was  not  con- 
"tent  barely  to  poJOTtefs,  bnt  would  likewife  glory 
][  in;*  adds,  •«  If  I  am  mifguided,  *ri««ATuaa's 

*  UffLT,  and  I  follow  nia  (*)."  Nor  can  we  be 
miflalcn  in  making  this  happy  quality  a  fpecses  of 
coorage,  when  we  ^nfider  thofe  iUuftrious  marks 
•f  u,  which  made  his  r ACt  *•  more  known  (as  he 
"  juftly  boafteth)  than  moil  in  the  kingdom  " 

to  uft ./  c.  c.  /.  »3.  nflr  aau 


and  bis  language  to  confift  of  what  we  mod  al*^ 
low  to  be  the  moft  dating  figure  of  fpeech,  tha^ 
which  is  taken  from  the  name  of  God 

Gentle  love,  the  next  ingredient  in  the  true 
hero's  compofition,  is  a  mere  bird  of  paflage,  or' 
•  (as  Shakfpeare  calls  it)  funwier-teeming  luft,' 
.  and  evaporates  in  the  heat  of  youth ;  dou briefs  by' 
that  refinement  it  fufTers  in  pafling  through  thofe' 
certain  ftrainers  which  our  poet  fomewhcre  fpeak-' 
eth  of.  Bur  when  it  is  let  alone  to  work  upon  the 
lee*,  it  acquireth  firength  by  old  age ;  and  becometh 
a  lafting  ornament  to  the  little  epic.  It  is  true, 
indeed,  there  is  one  objedlion  to  it*  fitncfs  for  fuch 
aik  ufe :  for  not  only  the  ignorant  may  think  it 
common,  but  it  is  admitted  to  be  fo,  even  by  htm 
who  heft  knoweth  its  value.  **  Dont  you  think 
*<  (argueth  he),  to  fay  *  tmly  a  man  has  his 
"  whore  {d  ),'  "  ought  logo  for  little  or  nothing  ? 
*^  Becshtfe  Jeftit£t  Humtrwi ;  take  the  firft  ten  thou- 
**  fand  men  you  meet,  and,  1  believe,  you  would 
**  be  no  lorer  if  you  betted  ten  to  one,  that  every 
'*  fingle  finner  of  them,  one  with  another,  has 
'^  been  guilty  of  the  fame  frailty  («).**  But  here 
he  feemeth  not  to  have  done  juftice  to  himfelf  i 
the  man  is  fure  enough  a  hero,  who  hath  his  lady 
at  fourfcore.  How  doth  his  modefty  herein  leffen 
the  merit  of  a  whole  weiUfpent  life  :  not  taking 
to  himfelf  the  commendation  (which  Horace  ac- 
counted the  greateft  19  a  theatrical  chara^er)  of 
continuing  to  the  very  dregs  the  fame  be  wa« 
from  the  beginning, 

«*  — ^ervetur  ad  t mum 
**  Qualis  ab  incepto  proceffcrat     '  >** 

But  here,  in  juftice  both  to  the  poet  and  th^ 
hero,  let  us  farther  remark,  that  the  calling  her  his 
whore,  implied  fhe  was  hi*  own,  and  not  his 
neighbour^*.'  Truly  a  commendable  continence! 
and  fuch  as  Scipio  himfelf  muft  have  applauded. 
lC€xf  how  much  felf-detiial  was  necefiary  not  to 
covet  his  neighbour's  whore  ?  and  what  difordera 
mull  the  coveting  her  have  occafioned  in  that  fo. 
dety,  where  (according  to  this  political  calculator) 
nine  in  ten  of  all  ages  have  their  concubines ! 

We  have  now,  as  briefly  as  we  could  advife, 
gone  through  the  three  conllituent  qualities  of  ei. 
ther  hero,  fhit  it  is  not  in  an^ ,  or  m  all  of  thcfe 
that  hcroifoi  properly  or  efTentially  rcfideth.  It  ia 
a  lucky  refuh  rather  from  the  cotlifion  of  thefa 
lively  q^sdities  %g^nft  one  another.  Thus,  aa 
from  vvifdoin,  braTcry,  and  love,  arifeth  magna- 
nimity, the  ol^cd  of  adq;^iration,  which  is  the  aint 
pf  the  greater  epic ;  fo  fro/p  vanity,  aiTurancc,  and 
debauchery,  fpringeth  bufibonry,  the  foorct  of  ri- 
dicule, that  **  laughing  ornament,"  as  be  well 
Cometh  it  (jf),  of  the  little  ep^c. " 

(d)  AfM»i  tn  thffe.  litui  m  Ot  J^/>ift.  to  2)r.  Ar» 

<•  Amdiat  Mi  CottfJIillhU  Urd^d  wbort^ 

"  His  btdehtra  HtnUy^  buftu-mafriu  ^HrtVl 

(J)  Litter  to  Mr,  J^.p.  46. 

(/)  I^cr  to  Mr.  P.p.  ZU      ,  <   , 
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He  U  not  albamed  (0od  fvibid  he  ever  fliould 
be  afliamed!}  of  this  chara^er ;  who  deemetb,  that 
not  reafoo  but  rifibility  diftiaguiibeth  the  btfnwD 
^ues  irom  the  brutal.  **  A«  nature  (fftirh  tbit 
•f  profound  philofopher)  diftioguilbetb  our  f|>ecie» 
*'  from  the  mute  creation  by  our  rifiblllty,  her 
M  defign  MP9T  have  been  by  that  faculty  jm  evi- 
**  dently  to  raife  our  HArriNESS,  as  by  our  0* 
^^/uUimt  (our  IRICTSD  faces)  to  lift  the  dignity 
*.*  of  oyn  roA¥  above  them  (i).*'  All  this  conli- 
dcred,  how  complete  a  hero  muft  he  be,  as  well  as 
how  happy  a  man,  whofe  ri^bjlity  lieth,  not 
t>arely  ni  his^mufdes,  as  in  the  common  ibrc,  but 
(as  himfelf  informcth  ui)  in  his  very  fpirits  ?  and 
whofe  %»{Mmt  is  not  (imply  an  ered  face,  but  a 
brazen  head ;  aa  Ibould  feem  by  his  preferring  it 
to  one  of  iron,  laid  to  belong  to  the  late  king  of 
Sweden  \ 

But  whatever  perfonal qualities  a  hero  may  have, 
the  exaxnplesof  Achilles  and  ^oeas  fliow  us,  that 
all  thofe  are  of  fmall  avail,  without  the  coniUnt 
ftfliftance  of  the  6ons :  for  the  fubverlion  and 
predion  of  empires  have  never  been  adjudged  the 
^ork  of  man.  How  greatly  foever  then  we  may 
«fteem  of  his  high  talents,  we  can  hardly  conceive 
his  perfonal  prow«fs  alone  fufficiem  to  i cftore  the 
decayed  empire  of  pt^nefs.  So  weighty  ;an  a(. 
chievemcnt  muft  require  the  particular  favour  and 
prote&ion  of  the  Gaa4T  \  who  being  the  natural 
p^ons  and  fopporters  of  lettcfs,  as  the  ancient 
Gods  were  of  Troy,  rauft  firil  be  drawn  off  and 
engaged  in  another  intereft,  before  the  total  fub- 
^erljon  of  them  lean  be  accompiilhed.  To  tvf- 
jnount,  .therefore,  this  bft  aB4  gctatcft  di^eulty, 
we  have,  in  this  excellent  man,  a  profeflied  favour- 
ite and  intimado  of  the  great.  And  look,  of  what 
force  ancient  piety  was  to  draw  the  gods  intp  the 
party  of  .£neas,  that,  and  much  ftronger  is  mo- 
dern incenfe,  to  engage  the  great  in  the  party  of 
duloefs. 

Thus  have  we  efliiyed  to  ponrtray  or  fiiadow 
«nt,  this  noble  imp  of  lame.  But  now  the  impa- 
tient reader  will  be  apt  to  fay,  If  fo  many  and  va- 
tious  graces  go  to  the  making  up  a  hero,  what 
mortal  (ball  fuffice  to  bear  his  charader  ?  Ill  hath 
he  read,  who  feeth  not,  in  every  trace  of  this  pic- 
ture, that  individual,  At  i-AccoiirLifBKD  per  sow, 
in  whom  thefe  rare  virtues  and  lucky  circnmfian- 
cc9  have  agreed  to  meet  and  coocenpe  with  th^ 
firongeft  luftre  and  fulieft  harmony. 

The  good  Scriblerus  indeed,  nay  the  world  it^ 
felf,  might  be  impofed  on,  in  the  late  fpurious  edi- 
tions, by  I  can^t  tell  what  (ham  hero  or  phantom: 
hot  it  was  not  fo  eafy.  to  impofe  on  bim  whotA 
this  egre gioua  error  moft  of  all  concerned.  For  no 
fuoner  had  the  fourth  book  laid  open  the  high  and 
fwelUng  fcette,  but  he  recognized  his  own  heroic 
adts  :  and  when  he  came  to  the  words, 

^  Soft  on  her  lap  her  laureat  fon  rectinci,*' 
(though  laureat  imply  no  more  than  one  crowned 
with  laurel*  as  be<ittc<h  any  aff»c[au.Qr  casibrt  in 
cmpke),  he  lopdly  teTemeth  this  djgiuty  to  vio- 
lated majeily.    Indeed,  sot  wtthofit  cauic^  hf  be- 
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ing  there  reprefented  aa  bft  afleep ;  fo  fiiMhrfefiB* 
ing  the  eye  of  empire,  whkh,  like  that  of  Provi* 
dence,  (hould  never  doae  nor  |la]iU>er.  "  Hah ! 
'*  (laith  he),  laft  afleep,  it  feems!  that's  a  little 
**  too  ftrong/  Feft  and  dnU  at  leaft  yon  night 
"  have  allowed  nie,  but  as  feldom  afleep  as  anf 
"  fool  (/).*'  However,  the  injured  hero  may 
comibrt  himfelf  w^th  this  refleaion,  chat  thovgh 
it  be  a  fleep,  yet  it  is  not  the  fleep  of  deilh,  but 
of  immortality.  Here  he  will  («)  iiw  aa  leaft, 
though  not  awake ;  and  in  no  worfe  cnMUtloQ 
than  many  an  enchanted  vranior  before  him. 
The  famous  Purandante,  for  inftance,  was,  Uke 
him,  cad  into  a  long  dumber  by  Merlin  the  Briciih 
bard  and  necromancer ;  and  his  example  for  fab. 
mitting  to  it  with  a  good  grace,  inlght  he  of  ufe 
to  our  hero.  For  that  difaftrousknighfi  being  forely 
prcfled  or  driven  to  make  his  anfwer  by  fieveral 
perfons  of  quality,  only  replied  with  a  figh.  Pan- 
enpe,  and  fliufile  the  cards  (n^. 

But  ndw,  as  nothing  in  thu  workl»  no  not  the 
mod  facred  and  peric^  things,  either  of  retigioo 
or  government,  can  efcape  the  fling  of  envy,  nc- 
thioks  I  already  hear  thefe  carpers  objedtiqg  to  the 
dearneis  of  our  heroes  title. 

It  wovld  never  (fay  they)  have  been  efleemcd 
fufficient  to  make  an  hero  for  the  Iliad  or  JSneis, 
that  Achilles  was  brave  enough  to  ovcitura  one 
empire,  or  JEneas  piovs  enough  to  raife  another, 
had  they  not  been  goddcE^bom,  and  princes  bred. 
What  then  did  this  author  mean,  by  eroding  a 
player  inftead  of  one  of  his  patrona  (a  perfon, 
'*  never  a  hero  even  on  the  flage,**  to  tins  dig- 
nity of  coUrague  in  the  empire  of  dnlnels,  and  at- 
chiever  of  a  wprk  that  neither  old  Omar,  Attih, 
liorjohn  of  Leyden,  could  entirely  bring  to  pad. 

lo  all  this  we  have,  as  we  conceive,  a  fufficieat 
anfwer  from  the  Roman  hiftcNrian,  **  Fabmm  efiie 
*<  fuc  quem^e  fortuxue  :^*  that  cTeiy  man  is  the 
fmith  of  his  own  fortune.  The  politic  Florcntiae, 
Nicbolaa  MachiaveUgoeth  Aill  further,  and  affirm- 
eth  that  a  man  peed^  but  to  believe  himlelf  a 
herq  to  be  one  of  the  worthiefl.  ^  Let  him  (faith 
M  he)  bpt  fimcy  himfelf  capable  of  the  highefl 
'*  things,  and  he  wiQ  of  courfe  be  aUe  to  atchieve 
f  them.*'  From  this  principle  it  follows  that  so- 
thing  can  exceed  our  hero's  prowefs;  aa  nothing 
ever  equalled  the  greatnela  6f  hb  conceptioss. 
Hear  how  he  conftantly  paragcsa  himftif ;  at  one 
time  to  Alexander  the  Great,  and  Charlea  thi  XII. 
of  Sweden  for  the  excefs  and  delicacy  of  his  sn* 
bition ;  to  Henry  the  IV.  of  France,  for  hoocfl 
poUcy  \  to  the  &^  Brutui,  for  love  of  Ubory ; 
and  to  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  for  good  gowenmcBt 
while  in  power  :  at  another  time,  to  the  god- 
like Socrates  for  hjs  divcrfiona  and  amnfeneots  : 
to  Horace,  Mootaigpe,  and  Sir  WiUiam  Temple, 
(or  911  e'gant  vanity  that  roaketh  them  for  ever 
read  and  iidmired  ;  to  two  Lord  ChaacdSort, 
for  law,  from  whom,  when  confederate  sgaicfl 
him  at  the  bar,  he  carried  away  the  prise  of  civ* 

(0  tHUr^  p,  53. 
(»)  Ltittr^p.  I. 

\n)  P*»  l^i*4ti,f^n  ii.  M 11.  d.  a^. 
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^Bwe;  lod,  to  &y  til  in  a  word,  to  the  right 
icvoad  tb«  Lord  BUhop  of  London  himfelfy  id 
ik  an  of  writiiig  ptftoral  ktten. 

Nbr  did  hit  adbont  hXL  Ihort  of  the  fablimityof 

Ik  saoeaL  ^  In  his  ctrly  fQ«ch  he  net  the  revo- 

kkB  ike  CO  buec  in  Nottinghun;  at  a  time 

nka  Kis  betten  contented  themfelvet  with  foj^ 

Jofing  her.    It  wnt  hotc  he  got  m^qmbmii  with 

dd  kttle-amy*  of  whom  ho  hath  made  fo  ho- 

BoonUe  mention  in  one  ^  hia  iipmonal  odea. 

Bat^toiein  eourtt  as  well  aa  in  camps:  he  was 

oiled  op  when  the  nation  fell  in  laboor  of  thii 

fcfolotion;  and  was  a  goffip  at  her  chriftening, 

vidi  the  Whop  and  the  bdiea. 

Ai  CO  his  birch,  it  is  trac  he  pretendeth  no  re- 
htioB  dther  to  Heathen  god  or  goddeis;  but,  what 
iiugood,  ho  waa  deicended  from  a  maim  of 
bQdi(^).  Andthat  hedidnocpishimfelf  QDthe 
vorid  for  a  hero,  aa  well  by  birth  u  education, 
mi  his  own  fanlt :  for  his  lineage  he  hriogcch 
into  his  life  aa  an  anecdote,  and  is  ienfible  be  had 
It  ia  his  power  to  be  thought  nobody's  fon  at  all ;. 
sod  what  ia  that  but  coming  into  the  world  a 
Urof 

But  be  it,  (the  pundiltous  ItMi  of  ^ie  p^y 
f>  requiring)  that  a  hero  of  more  than  mortal 
hifth  muft  nefids  be  had :  even  for  this  we  have  a 
fcmedy.  We  can  eafily  derive  oar  hero's  podl- 
fNefrom  a  god^dbof  no  fimUl  power  andandMh 
iTiif|  ■mnngt  aim :  and  lagjf imate  and  inftal  him 
after  the  rig|it  clafical  and  authentic  fsihion: 
{or,  like  aa  the  ancient  fiiges  found  a  fon  of 
Man  m  a  mightr  warrior;  a  fon  of  NoptoM 
iaa  m^  temeoi  a  fsnof  Phoabua  innhM^ 
aaninw  pnat;  SfK  httve  wo  hecc^  if  need  be,  a  fon 
of  Fortune  in  an  artful  gamefter.  And  who  fitter 
duD  the  oApriny  of  Chance,  to  af&fk  in  refioring 
the  empire  of  H^t  and  Chaos  ? 

There  is  in  truth  another  objedUonof  gratter 
vcigfat,  namely,  ^  That  thia  hero  ftill  ezifteth, 
*  aadhs*  not  yocfinifcnii  hiaigthirfiniii 
"lorifaalaBfridwell^ 

ultima  femper 
Sxpefianda  dies  homtni :  dici^oe  beataa 
Ante  oUtuflB  nemo  fupmnaquc  funera  debet! 

^iftaoaHacan  be  called  haffy  till  bit dejicbi 


W 


"  fordy  much  lels  can  any  one»  dll  then,  be  pm- 
<*  nounced  a  hero ;  this  fpecies  of  men  being  br 
^  more  fiibjeft  than  othera  to  the  caprices  of  for* 
**  tune  and  humour."  But  to  this  alfo  we  have 
an  anfwer,  that  will  (we  hope)  be  deemed  deci^ 
five,  it  oometh  from  himfelf ;  whis,  to  cut  thia 
matter  ihort,  hath  folenmly  protefted  that  he  will 


u 
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With  regard  to  hie  vanity,  he  dechu«th  that 
^oethhig  Ihall  ever  pait  them.  **  Nature  (faith 
he)  "hath  amply  (upplied  me  in  vanity;  a  plea- 
**  fure  whith  neither  the  pertnefr  of  wit,  nor  th» 
**  gravity  of  wiidom,  will  ever  perOiade  me  t9 
**  part  with."  Our  poet  had  charitably  endea* 
voured  to  adminifter  a  cure  to  it  s  but  he  telletii 
us  plainly^  "  My  fuperiort  perhaps  may  bo  mend- 
**  ed  by  Um ;  but  for  my  part  I  own  myfelf  in- 
"  corrigible.  I  look  upon  my  follies  as  the  beft 
**  part  of  my  fortune.*'  And  with  good  reaCbn  ; 
we  fte  to  what  thev  have  brooriit  him  1 
Secondly,  as  to  buifoonry,  **  Is  it  (iaith  he)  a 
time  of  da^F  for  me  to  leave  off  theie  lboler&% 
and  fet  up  a  new  charafter  ?  I  can  no  mom 
put  off  my  follies  than  my  flun ;' I  have  oftea 
tried,  bnt  the|»  ftich  too  dole  to  me :  nor 
am  I  (lire  my  Inenda  are  dilpleaied  with  them. 
"  finr  in  this  light  1  afford  them  fre<pient  matter 
^  of  mirth,  Aac***  Having  then  ib  pubUdf  de« 
elanad  himi^  tncoiriglble,  he  is  become  dead  ia 
lew  (I  mean  the  law  Epopotiab)  and  devohredt 
upon  the  poetas  his  property;  whomitf  mkohin^ 
and  deal  with  him  as  if  he  had*  been  dead  «a  long 
even  old  Bgyptian  hero;  thet.it  to  fay»  embowel 
eld  eeibefai^  hiukfoc  poOerity. " 

Vothing  therefore  (we  conceive)  remainedi  to 
hinder  his  own  prophecy  of  himleirfitim  taking 
immediece  effe^:  A  rare  iitftiity  t  end  vihet  im 
propheu  have  had  the  latis£aAion  to  fee,  alive  *^-« 
Nnr  eeo  we  eenclpde  better  than  with  that  eztm^ 
ordinary  one  of  his,  which  is  conceived  in  thefe 
oraculous  words,  Mff  ithtft  vfifJiitd/wmMf  u  da 

**  Tandem  Fhaiiiii  edeft^nwrtifque  infefit  pn« 

**  rentem 
«  Congder,  et  petriee^  at  txmt^  Mm!  bin? 


tus."  (•) 


M 


ettfk^^imrVM^ 


THE    DU  NCI  AD, 


BY    AUTHORITY. 


Sj  virtat  rf  ^  A^ir'ilj  U  VivifUdljatA&Sottti}i\taiJaf  FocU  U  the  power  of  •  Licufu, 
wt«Mr>*^(Ju /*'»<;  «tt» j(«aT(*'>t)ub<>i»/ f)y<tict>«y' King  teiwJH,^i«, tea  «n» 
Preteader,  PCtaiO'fott,  ta  Ptintam,  *^li.  uw  y-TiBBALDj  otf  trf^^ninf ^  («(>«  w^  it  A— • 

mmlltr  ff^  lit  Crown  of  Poefy  ■  W.  i»w  trJmd  Atjtii  Prelender,  Pfcndo-Poet,  «■  Phintom,  ^ 
frrfr  '•  nniPi  'W  enponte  ••<  /lM<  wi  r  .<Krf  *  Aubri  Aif^d  Timu  y  Pt^Jj^,  t,wt\^*ti  m 
tttiiEitlriamdvimt.nl^i^ljM'^lmyk^J^fiudijIiiLtmfMtia^.     Jimd  H  ii  imly  mtOii, 
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BOOK  1. 


Tni  ^repafitfan,  ttwlnmcatloa,  end  tlie  infeiip. 
tioD.  Then  the  ongiml  of  the  grot  napirs 
of  dDlntfi,  ud  cinTe  of  the  cootimuuce  tbcte- 
A  Hie  coUete  of  the  {odddi  in  the  citf, 
with  her  prtTile  acideniTfor  pocti  in  pulicu- 
1«r ;  the  gDienon  of  it,  and  the  foor  ordinal 
Tirtuet.  ThcD  the  pocn  hiftei  into  the  nudft 
of  thing),  prcTenttrg  her,  on  the  cveifilig  of  ■ 
Lord  MiTor't  dij,  rendting  tlie  loof  bccef- 
CoD  of  her  faaa,  4Dd  the  gtartupall  lod  to  cone. 
She  fiiet  her  eyei  OD  Dsj*  ■  to  be  di«  inftru- 
mcDt  of  that  grett  event  whiih  i*  the  fiihjed 
of  the  poem.  He  ia  defcribcd  penlim  unong 
hii  book),  glvinf  op  the  canle,  *Jid  ■ppfehcof 
lag  the  pcnod  of  Mr  empire  i    After  dtbKiog 


*  In  the  firfl  edidoin  Tihbild  w 
ti»  poem,  which  will  kuuU  fsr  n 


whether  to  bcnka  hialeir  to  the  ducch,  v  ta 
fuuflg,  or  to  pan;  writing  be  nifai  u  ahv 
of  tcopcr  ktoht,  aod  (nuikias  fiift  bitCikBB 
pmer  and  deolaratio«)  pnrpofei  thcTMO  to  ]*- 
criice  all  hit  imructeUai  writinga.  A>  the  pik 
U  kindled,  the  goddefi  beholdieg  the  Uaa  f no 
her  Jett,  tic*  and  pati  it  out  by  caftjtw  him  it 
the  poem  of  ThuU.  8he  farthwiifc  mtali 
hetfeU  to  him,  uanrpot ti  hin  ta  ^r  frrn*', 
Bcfolda  her  ani,  a»d  initiatea  Uai  inw  her  myf- 
teiiei ;  then  aononncinf  the  death  of  Eifka 
the  poet  laoixot,  anotnu  hiiK,  eanica  Uai  to 
court,  and  proclaim*  him  fucc«ffor. 

Tbi  mightr  mother,  end  her  fbo,  who  Iwm 
The  Smlth£cld  main  (o  the  nr  of  Uoga, 


.  ftcL]    Id  tht  M 


Ver.  t.  The  mightjm 
edition  it  wiithu, 
Bocit  and  the  mas  I  Gng,  the  firft  wba  bimn 
The  SmithSdd  morei  to  the  car  of  kiofa. 
Sir,  frcit  patriduni  Once  roiuTeSe*  laTpin 
Thcfe  WDUdroH  w^ki  (fo  Jove  and  Fat*  rtankr) 


THS  DOMCIAD. 


ttf 


Ifing,  Skyyov.lierinftnimenU  the  gnat! 
Calftfco  this  work  by  Dulndt*  Jove, aod  Fate; 


▼ARIATIOK. 

kf,  for  wiuu  canfe.  in  Taia  decry*d  and  curftf 

Sod -- 


Yon  by  whofc  care,  in  Yiin  decryM  afld  citrft,  ' 
SiiU  Dnncc  the  fecond  reigna  like  Dunce  the  firft  ( 


BIMARKS. 

Tbe  Doociad,  fic  MS.  It  may  well  be  dlfpnted 
vficther  this  be  a  right  reading :  Ought  it  not  ra- 
ther to  be  fpelled  Dnnceiad,  a»  the  etymology  ert- 
deotiy  demands?  .Dunce  with  an  e,  therefore 
BoDceiad  with  an  e.  That  accurate  and  pnnftual 
Bua  of  lettera,thc  reftorcr  of  Shakefpcaxe,ConiUnt- 
If  oUervca  the  prelerration  of  thit.very  letter  e, 
ia  fpcUing  the  name  of  his  beloTcd  author,  and 
Dot  like  his  common  careleft  editors,  with  the  o- 
nilion  df  one,  nay  fometimes  of  two  ee'a  (as 
Shilfprir),  which  is  utterly  unpardonable.  **  Nor 

*  is  the  negkd  of  a  iiogle  letter  To  (rivial  as  to 

*  iome  it  may  appear ;  the  alteration  whereof  in 
**  a  learned  language  is  an  atchievement  that 
"  ^wioga  hmiour  to  the  critic  who  advances  it ; 

*  and  Dr.  Bentlcy  will  be  remembered  to  pofte- 
**  rity  for  his  performances  of  this  fort,  as  long  as 

*  the  world  (hall  have  any  eileem  for  the  remains 
■*  of  l^^nander  and'  Phikmon.** 

Tnio»ALO. 
This  is  fnrely  a  fiip  in  the  learned  author  of  the 
loregoing  note ;  there  having  been  fince  produced 
bjan  accurate  antiquary,  and  autograph  of  Shake- 
fpeare,  whereby  it  appears  that  he  fpelled  bis  own 
name  without  tlie  firil  e.    And  upon  this  autho- 
rity it  was,  that  thofe  jnoil  critical  curators  of  his 
Bionoment  in  Weftminfter  Abbey  erased  the' for- 
mer wrong  reading,  and  reftored  the  new  fpelling 
on  a  new  piece  of  old  Egyptian  granite.    Not  for 
thia  only  do  they  defenre  our  thanks,  but  for  ex- 
hibiting on  the  fame'monumeiit  the  firft  fnedmen  [ 
of  an  edition  of  an  author  in  marble;  where  (as 
asay  be  Icen  on  comparing  the  tomb  with  the  book) 
in  theipace  pf  five  lipes,  two  words  and  tf  whole 
vcrfe  are  changed,  and  it  is  to  he  hoped  will  there 
fiaed,  acid  outhft  whatever  hath  been  htthrno 
doo«  in  piper ;  as  tof  !the  future,  onr  learned  fiC> 
ter  aniycf  fity  (the  other  eye  of  England)  is  taking 
eve  to  perpetuate  a  totfl  iiew  ShakJefpeare  at  the 
Darendon  preik.        "'  B^mtl. 

It  is  to  be  noted,  diat  tfiis  great  critic  alfo  haa 
omitted  one  circumljtance ;  which  is,  that  the  in- 
fcription  with  the  name  <^  Shakefpeare  wiw  in- 
tended to  be  placjcd  on  the  marble  fcroU  to  which 
be  poinu  with  liia  banid ;  inftead  of  which  it  is 
now  placed  behind  bia  back,  and  that  fpecimen  of 
an  edition  is  put  on  the  ferotl,  which  indeed  Shake- 
fpeare hath  gre^  rcafon  to  point  at.  Anon. 
llsoogh  rhair0  as  pid  a  value  ^r  the  letter  B, 
IS  any  gram&MrUn  living,  apd  the  f^e  affeiftion 
for  the  name  of  thia  poem  as  any  critic  for  that  of 
bis  author;  yet  cannot  it  indpce  ^e  to  agree  with 
tbofc  whb  Wonid  add  yet  another  e  to  it,  and  call 
it  the  Diyicdadc ;  which  being  a  French  and  fo- 
reign termination, is  noway  proper  to  a  word  en^ 


ASHAaKS. 

In  thia  cafe  b  right,  and  two  ce*s  wrong.  Yet  up* 
on  the  ^rfaole  I  (ball  follow  the  manufcript,  and 
print  it  without  any  e  at  all;,  n^ovfd  thereto  by 
authority  (at  ail  times,  with  critici,  equal,  if  no^ 
fttperior  to  reafon).  in  which  method  of  pro- 
ceeding, I  can  never  euough  praife  my  good  friend, 
the  exadt  of  Mr.  Thomas  Fieame :  who,  if  any 
word  occur,  which  to  him  and  all  mankind  is  evi- 
dently wrong,  yet  keeps  he  it  in  the  text  witk 
doe  reverence,  and  only  remarks  in  the  margin,* 
fie  MS.  In  like  manner  we  (hall  not  amend  thia 
error  in  the  title  itfelf,  but  only  note  it  obiter,  to 
evince  to  the  learned  that  it  was  not  our  falilt^ 
nor  any  effe&  of  our  ignorance  or  inattention. 

Sc«iaL« 

This  poem  was  written  in  the  year  1726.    Ia 

the  next  year  an  imperfed  edition  was  publilbed 

at  Dublin,  and  reprinted  at  London  in  twelves  9 

another  at  Dublin,  and  another  at  London  in  odib* 

and  three  others  in  twelves  th^  iame  year. 


vo 

But  there  was  no  perfeA  edition  before  that  oE 
London  in  quarto;  whieh  waa  attended  witK 
notea.  We  arc  willing  to  acquaint  poUerity^ 
'  that  this  poem  waa  prefented  to  King  George  1I« 
and  his  Queen  by  the  hands  of  Sir  Robot  t  Wal- 
pole,  on  the  lath  of  March,  1728-9. 

SoaoL.  Vkt« 

It  'Vras  exprefsly  confeired  in  the  preface  to  tho 
firft  edition,  that  this  poem  was  not  publifhed  by 
the  author  himfeli  It  was  printed  originally  ia 
a  foreign  country.  And  what  foreign  country  i 
Why,  one  notorious  for  blunders;  where  findhig 
blanks  only  inftead  of  proper  names,  thcfe  blunder^* 
ets  filled  them  up  at  their  pleafure. 

The  very  hero  of  the  poem  hath*  been* miftakea 
to  this  hour ;  fo  tliat  we  are  obliged  to  open  our 
notea  with  a  dificovery  who  lie  rally  was.  We 
learn  from  the  former  editor,  that  this  piece  wao 
prefented  by  tlie  hands  of  6ir  Robert  Walpole  ta 
King  George  II.  Now  the  author  diredUy  teUi 
oa,  hia  hero  isthe  nan 

•*  <-^-who  bringa 
^  The  Saiirh&eld  mules  to  the  ear  of  kings.*' 


And  it  ia  notorious  who  was  the  perfon  on  whom 
this  prince  conferred  the  honour  of  the  laurel. 

It  appearaas  plainly  from  the  apoftrophe  to  (ho 
grea^m  the  third  verfe,  that  Tibbald  couki  not  bo 
the  pcifon,  who  was  never  an  author  in  fidhioug 
or  jcareiTed by  the  great;  vhereas  this  fingle  cha-« 
raderiftic  is  foffictent  to  point,  out  the  true  hero  s 
who,  above  all  other  poets  of  his  time,  was  tha 
pffuliar  delight  and  chofen  companion  of  the  no* 
pility  of  jgqgland ;  and  wrote,  as  he  himfelf  telle 
us,  certain  of  his  works  at  the  eameft  delire  o£ 
perfons  of  quality. 

Ladly,  the  fixth  verfe  aflerds  full  proof:  ^{$ 
poet  being' the  only  one  Srho  was  unSveVfallT 


ptth  Boglifhi  and  tc^scuhr, '  Once  thestfofe    knows^tobiin  h«d  a  fon  fo cu^ly  like  him|  in 
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Qgy^Vxv  thego^defslwdc  BsStaiuiia  ileep, 
^^  poorM  her  ffktt  o*er  the  land  aod  deep. 
'  Id  eldeft  time,  ere  mortak  writ  or  tead, 
3Bre  paUai  iflu'd  from  the  Thunderer's  headj     90 
Dulneis  o*er  all  poflcft'd  her  andent  right, 
Daughter  of  Chaot  and^etiial  Night  z 
Ttte  inthob  dotage  thii.iairidiot  gavt, 
«rof»  at  her  fire,  and  at  her  mother  gra^e, 
JLaborkmt,  htm^^  bufy,  bold,  and  Mind, 
She  mVd,  io  native  anardiy,  the  mind. 


KtMARKa.  • 

ftis  poetical,  theatrical,  political,  and  moral  capMi- 

ties,  that  it  could  juiUy  be  ikid  of  him, 

m  stiu  Donee  the  fecoiid  ivigiia  like  Dnnce  the 

Ver.  s«  TheAighty  motherandherlbnAc*]  The 
(tadcr  ought  heve  to  be  cautioned,  that  the  mo- 
ther, and  not  thefon,  is  the  principal  agent  of  this 
Cim{  the  latter  of  them  is  only  chofen  as  her  col» 
gve  (aa  was  aocicndy  the  cnAom  in  Aome  be- 
fcte  fbne  great  expedition),  the  main  adion  of 
the  poam  bemg  by  no  means  the  coronation  ol 
the  laoicate,  which  is  performed  so  the  very  €ift 
^oek,  hut  the  reftorati^n  ef  the  empire  of  Uolneia 
an  Britain,  which  is  not  accemplilhed  till  the  Jaft. 

Ver.  ft.  The  Snkhield  mules.]  Sosithficld  4a 
tiie  pkce  whet«  fiactfhelomew  fcir  wis  hept» 
whofe  Ihows,  machines,  and  druMtical  entertain* 
wants,  fefmerly  agreeable  only  to  the  taOe-of  the 
rabble,  were  by  thc^heio  of  this  poem,.aad  othera 
#f  equal  genius,  brought  to  the  theatres  of  Movent 
Garden,  Lincofai's-inn-£cldB,and  the  Hmffauket, 
to  be  the  reding  pkaiures  oC  the  court  and  town. 
This  happened  in  the  raigns  of  King  George  L 
^dll.    Sec  Book  ill. 

Ver.  4.  By  DUncft,  Jove,  and  Fate :}  i.  e.  by 
tiieir  jttdgBWBts,  their  intereila,  and  thejr  indina- 
tions. 

Ver.  15.  Laberioua,  hcnvy,  biify,  bold,  Ac]  I 
wonder  the  learned  Scnbleroa  has  omitted  to  ad. 
iPettiTe  the  reader,  ft  the  epenng  of  thia  poem, 
thtt  Dotoeft  hcse  is  net  to  te  tafcea  eoaMftedly 
fe  mere  fttimdaty^bnt  in  the  enlafiied  ieafe  of  the 
teofd,  frraUilDwiie&of  MfeheflfioB,  ihercscA 
t>ffight,ortmpeffeAAn(eof.tJilngB.  kiKtedca(M 
w^fee  by  the  poet*s  own  words^  hboor,  indnilry, 
andfoasedegree^efndHfitfandMMnera;  amlinig 
principle  nee  inert,  bat  tonriiig  tuftlfmgwf  the 
vnderftanding,  aod  inducing  an  anarchy  or  coolb- 
«M»teeefmM.  TlOaremailtoagit  teibecarw 
riedaltM  with  the  reader  thraniheiH  the  wprk  t 
and  without  thiacantien  he  wiU  be  apt  to  mtllake 
the  impertance  of  many  of  the  cheraAm»  aa  well 
aaofiiedefign  of  the  poeb  Heaeeift  is,  that 
leoae  have  complained  he  cheefea  too  mean  afoh« 
3ea,  aad  imagined  he  cMploya  hhnlelf  like  Deori. 
tiaB,iakaiiag«iesi  wbercaa  thefe  who  have  the 
ttvehey  will  find  he  ipeffti  with  a  noMar^narryi 
Andenhnceaalaiger  eenpelbi  or(M  OMfidth» 
laaaliheoicafiea} 

•*  Win  lee  hiawori^  like  Jaoob'fhdder  rife, 

t  lufofftb  dtft«  ill  held  uidfttficlkkt.'' 


Still  her  old  empire  to  reftpre  (he  trief^ 
For,  bom  a  goddcfi,  Dulnefs  never  dies. 

Oh  thou  !  whaterer  title  pteafe  thine  ear, 
Xkan,  Dnpicr,  Bickerftaff;  or  Cullivec  1  M 

Whether  thou  choofe  Cervantes*  feiioos  air. 
Or  laugh  and  (hake  in  Rabehts*  eafy  chair. 
Or  prake  the  court,  or  nugnify  maidda^    ' 
Or  thy  griev'd  country's  copper  chains  uiUodi 
From  thy  Boeotia  though  her  power  retires. 
Mourn  not^my  Swift,'  at  atight  our  realm  acqutrei. 
Here  pleafd  behold  her  mighty  wings  oot-fpread 
To  hatch  a  new  Satnmian  age  of  Laid. 

dofe  tothofe  walls  where  Polly  holdsber  throde. 
And  Uttghe  to  tldnk  Monroe  weold  take  her 
down,  2% 

Where  o*er  the  gates,  byldalun'd  fcthci^a  haad» 
XSreat  Gibber^  bcasen,  farainlefii  bcmiien  Aaad  ; 


I 


TAXtATlOir. 

Ver.  19—39.  €lofe  to  thoCe  walb,  ftc.']  bi  tlie 
former  ecUtlen  thus : 

Where  w«re  the  utter*d  enfigas  of  Rag-laii^ 
A  yawning  ruin  hangs  and  imIs  in  air ; 
Keen  hollow  wioda  howl  thaengh  the  bleak  noel% 
Emblem  of  mufic  caua'd  by  cmptiaels : 
Here  in  one  bed  twoihiTcring  fillers  lie. 
The  cave  of  poverty  and  poeny. 
This,  the  great  mother  dwer  held  than  all 
The  clubs  of  Quidnunctk  or  her  uwa  GaildhaQ  | 
Here  ftood  her  opium,  here  Ihe  aurs'd  her  owlaa 
And  deftiii'd  here  th*  imperial  feat  of  fools, 
iicoce  ipriiig  each  weekly  auifo  the  Uwqg  kaeftg 
Ac, 

Var*  Where  wave  the  tatter  *dcniignt  of  IUg*foar. 

Rag-fair  it  a  j>lacc  near  the  Tower  of  X«Qiidao« 
where  old  clothei  and  frippery  arc  fold. 

IIMAEKI. 

▼er.  17.  Still  her  old  empire  to  refiere]    Tkaa 
reftoration  makes  the  complciieo  of  the  piifi 
Vide  Book  iv. 

Ver.  ai. — ^laogh  and  Ihake  in  Rabekis*  caiy 
ehair.]  The  imagery  is  eiqnilitc  ;^«nd  the  cqai« 
voque  in  the  laft  words,  g^ea  a  peculiar  elcfaaca 
to  the  whole  ezprcflion.  The  tify  chair  foiu  hie 
age :  Rabelais*  eafy  chdr  marks  his  cham<iler  : 
and  he  filled  and  poflefled  it  as  the  r^ght  heir  ana 
fiiGccilbr  of  ihat  original  genwMi 

Ver*  a>  Or  praue  the  court,  or  magnify  maa* 
kind.]  .  Irooice,  alludiag  to  OuUiver'a  rcprafoatar 
tions  of  both.  The  neat  line  relates  to  the  pepere 
of  the  Drapier  agaioft  the  currency  of  Woo4*a 
Copper  coin  in  Irclaad,  which,  ujpon  the  great  dif* 
coni^ot  of  the  people,  his  Afajcdy  waa  gv^caoafl^ 
plealed  to  recaL 

Ver.  a6^  Moam  not,  my  Swifk !  at  aa|hc  oar 
ralm acquires]  Irooic^  iterom.  The  politics  oC 
Bngland  and  Irehad  were  at  thit  time  byXoma 
thought  oppofite,  or  interfering  with  each  other* 
Dr.  Swilt  of  cotttfe  wat  in  the  mtcrcft  of  the  Uu 
ter,  our  author  of  the  former* 

Ver.  i  f .  ^  hit  fomM  father's  hand.]  Hr.  Gaiar 


THB  t>lTMCIAI>. 


»»# 


the  d!  <ft£ft  it,  concetTd  from  Tii|^  eytf, 

Tbeofe  of  PoT^rty  and  Poetiy. 

ttm,  koDow  windtliowl  tltfoiiyfa  tiM  Mealt  rto^ 

AbUob  of  Mode  caus'd  by  Enipcincis. 

fioxe  barda,  like  Proteus  loDg  m  vam  ty'd  down, 

Hope  m  moDften,  wad  miMthe  town. 

HattmbdHzDle^tpnngi  the  weekly  Bodlft 

Of  Curll's  chafte  preft,  and  lantot's  rubric  poll : 

Hflue  kjaoiiig  T^^nno^t  elegkc  finei,  4i 

Boct JooRydi,  Medleys  Merenriea,  MagsMes : 

fcplclinl  Set,  oi»  holy  waHs  to  giacc, 

M  Weir»yeiii  ^dn,  and  all  the  Onib*ftreet nee, 

b  doaded  majcAy  here  Dolneft  flioqe, 
Voer  gmidiaa  vireiiea,  rooady^ppart  faerthroM ! 


Ver.41.  in  the  IbtMar  cdiv 
Bttce  hymftiaif  Tybora'tel^nac  toy, 
Heooetbe  foft  fiog^fimg  oo  GbciUa'adaf. 

^f'  A%»  Attudes  CO  the  aonnd  iiaaga  compottd^ 
mficaaScQcalift'aieaft. 


to 


hn  fiatQa  of  the  famatica  over  the  gatea  of  Bed- 
|«n-borpital  were  done  by  him,  and' at  the  Too 
pftlf  iayt  of  them)  are  no  ill  moniuiieiiu  of  hat 
^asaaartiil. 

Vcr.  34.  Poverty  and  Poetry.]  I  cannot  here  o- 
tk  t  reourk  ;haft  will  greatly  endear  our  author 
tonerjooe,  who  Ihali  attcntivdy  obferre  that 
iaaaoity  and  candour,  which  every  where  »- 
fan  in  him  towardt  thoTe  unhappy  obje^  of  the 
[>^^  of  aU  nuukjnd,  the  bad  poett.  He  here 
■iptttetaU  fcandalout  rhymet,  fcurrilont  weekly 
P*pcn,  bile  flattenci»  wrenched  elegiet,  fongt, 
jvd  foiea  (even  from  thoie  Amg  at  court,  to  bal- 
^  in  the  ftneetOt  P«t  (o  much  to  malice  or  fer- 
vHic^  as  dnbeiii ;  and  not  fo  much  to  duloefi  at  to 
B^ceffity.  And  thut,  at  the  Tery  commencement 
of  bti  Citire,  maket  an  apology  for  all  that  arc  to 
Kikterised. 

Vcr.  40.  Oorirt  diaHe  pceft,  and  Linton't  m- 
briepoft:]  Two  booUellerti  of  whom  fee  Book 
^The  fiormer  waa  fined  by  the  Court  of  Kang*t 
^^^  far  pttblalhiog  obfirene  books;  the  latter 
^nlly  adomed  hi^ihop  with  tstki  in  red  letters. 

ycr.4L  Hflote  hynuing  Tyburn's  elegiac  lines.] 
It  unanucnt  JBngfilh  cufiom  for  the  malefaAar»to 
%  a  Pfidm  at  their  execution  at  Tyburn;  and  no 
l^ceftomary  to  print  elcgiat  on  their  dcatbt^  at 
«c  <tme  time,  or  before. 

-  ^«r<  43.  Sepokhral  lies]  U  a  joft  fttire  on  the 
■Httenea  and  ftJieboodt  admitted  to  be  iafcribed 
«i  the  walk  of  churches,  in  cpiuphs;  wi^sh  oc 
<umed  the  foUowmg  epigram : 

*  f  risod  I  in  your  epitaphs,  I'm  graaT*d| 

•  ^  very  much  is  iaid; 
**  Ooe  half  wiU  never  be  believ'd, 

**  The  other  never  read." 

Ver.  44,  Mewwyear  odes.}  Made  by  the  poot 
Pttcaulor  tb4  tima  bcingi  to  ba  fungai  cowt  on 


FicR6  cham^iott  Fortttn^e,  thst  knows  no  feara 
Of  hliires,  blows,  or  want,  or  lofs  of  ears : 
GUHt  Teraperante,  whofe  Udfings  thofe  pwtakr 
Who  huogerond  who  tUrft  for  fcribblin^Takfc:  j^ 
PMdeace,  whofe  glaia  prefonts  th'  approaehia^ 

jwl; 
Poetic  jjiftiee,  with  her  lifted  fcale. 
Where,  in  nice  balance,Truth  with  gold  (he  vi^tig^ 
And  foKd  pudding  againft  empty  praifo; 

Here  fte  beholds  the  Chaos  6uk  and  deep. 
Where  namelefs  Somethings  In  their  eaofoi  Aecp^ 
Till  genial  Jacob,  or  a  warn  third  day. 
Call  forth  each  mals,  a  ooem,  or  t  pby  1 
How  hints,  likefpawti,  icarce  qnick  in  embtyd  h'^ 
How  new«4}om  Nonfonfe  &rk  is  taught  10  ory,  6» 
Maggots,  hal^form'd,  in  rhyme  etttiUy  moe^ 
Aodieani  to  ermwl  upon  poetic  feet. 
Here  one  poor  word  an  hundied  deoches  iiidfio% 
And  du^le  Dobefs  new  meanders  takes;. 
There  motly  images  her  fancy  ih-ike. 
Figures  iIUpair*d,  and  fimilet  unlike. 
She  feet  a  mob  of  raetaphort  advance, 
Pleat'd  with  the  madneft  of  the  mazy  daace; 
;How  Tragedy  and  Coniedy  embrace ; 
How  Farce  and  Epic  get  a  jumbled  race ;         y^ 
How  Time  himfelf  ftaodt  ftill  at  her  command, 
Realms  (bift  their  place,  and  ocean  turns  to  bod  f 
Here  gay  Defcription  Egypt  gtads  with  ihowcrs^ 
Or  gives  to  Zembla  fruiu,  to  Barc»  flowers; 
Glittering  with  ice  here  hoary  hills  are  foen^ 
There  painted  valleys  of  eternal  green. 
In  cold  December  fragrant  diapleu  blow,. 
And  heavy  harvefts  nod  beneath  thefoow. 

All  thefo,  and  more,  the  cloud-compelling  ^eeft 
Beholds  through  fogt,  that  ms^ify  the  fcene.  lo 
She,  tiofcU'd  o*er  in  robes  of  varying  hues, 
Withfelf-appUufe  her  wild  creation  views; 
See$  momentary  monfters  rife  and  foU, 
And  with  her  own  fools  colours  gilds  them  alL  ' 

'Twis  on  the  ether  day  when  •  «  rich  «a| 
grave. 
Like  Cimon  triumphM  both  on  Und  and  wave  : 


•BMAaKS. 

every  new-year's  day,  the  words  of  whSeh  uk  hap- 
pily drowned  in  the  voices  end  inftmmcttts.  The 
new^earodesofthehcroof  thb  work  were  of  to 
caftdiftioguilhed  fremell  that' pnoededhhn,  and 
made  aeoofpicooos  partof  his  charaAeres  a  writer^ 
which  doubtkfii  indeeed  our  aether  to  mwtion 
them  here  fo  particularly. 

Vdr.  45.  In  cfottded  majtifty  here  DnhMfaftoBe/l 
See  thb  cloud  removed,  or  ratted  beck,  or  getlicr. 
ed  up  to  her  head,  book  iv.  ver.  17, 18.  Ic  b  wettb 

while  to  compare  this  deftripcioB  of  the  maieftyoe 
Dohielain  a  ftaie  of  peace  end  tree^illhy,  wtth 
that  more  buiy  fcene  where  ihe  mounts  the  tkienfe 
in  triumph,  and  is  net  fo  mufh  fepported  by  her 
own  virtues,  as  by  the  princely  cooloedhifo  «C 
having  dcOroyed  all  other. 

Vcr.  57.  genial  Jacob]  TonTon.  The  fomeoi 
rice  of  bookfelldrt  of  that  name. 

Ver.  Si,  84.  'Twaa  on  the  day,  when  •  m 
rich  and  grave— Like  Cimoa  triumph'd]  Vis.  ft 


f^o 


THE  WORKS  OP  POPE. 


(Ponpt  witiiout  {[uilt.of  bloodlefyfwordsand  maces, 
Glad  cbaiiis,  wirm  fori,  broad  ttaancn,  aod  broad 

facet) 
How  night  defcendiof ,  theprood  fccnc  was  o*cr, 
But  Kt'S  in  Settle*!  n  ambers  one  day  more.      90 
K ow  mayori  and  flirievet  all  hoih'd  and  (atiate  laf , 
Yet  eat,  in  dreams,  the  cuftard  of  the  day ; 
White  penfive  poets  painfol  Tigilt  keep, 
tfleepleft  themfclvcs,  to  give  their  readers  deep. 
Much  to  the  mindful  queen  the  feaft  recalb 
Vfhtt  city  fwansonce  fong  within  the  walls; 
Much  ihe  revolves  their  arts,  their  ancient  praife, 
And  fure  fucceflion  down  from  Heywood's  days. 
9he  faw,  with  joy»  the  line  immortal  nia« 
£acfa  fire  impreft  and  glaring  in  his  foo  :         xoo 
60  watchful  Brnin  forms,  with  plaftic  care, 
Each  growing  lump,  lod  brings  it  to  a  bear. 
She  faw  old  Pryn  in  reftlefs  Daniel  (hinc, 
Mtid  fiufden  eke  out  Bhickmore*s  endleii  ttne; 


tAHlATTONf. 

Ver.-Sj.  hi  the  former  editions. 
*Tfi^1  o^  the  day  when  Thorald  rich  and  grtTe.1 
Sir  George  Thoriddj  Lord  Mayor  of  X«ondon,  m 
^yeariyta- 

dciiAaKs. 
^ord  Mayor's  day ;  his  name  the  author  had  left 
in  blanks,  but  tnoft  certainly  could  never  be  that 
which  the  editor  foiftedin  formerly,  aod  which  no 
wayagreeiwirh  the  chronology  of  chepoem.  Bintl. 

The  proceflion  of  a  Lord  Mayor  !•  made  partly 
by  land;  and  partly  by  water-^Cimon,the  famous 
Athenian  general,  obtained  a  vidory  by  Tea,  and 
Imother  by  land,  on  the  (ame  day,  over  the  Per* 
fiins  and  Barbarians. 

Ver.  90.  But  Uv*d,  in  Settle's  numbers,  one  day 
more.]  A  beautiful  manner  of  fpeaking^  ufual  with 
poets  in  praife  of  poetry. 

Ibid.  Dnt  liv*d,  in  Settle's  numbers,  one  diy 
«nore.]  Settle  was  poet  to  the  city  of  Lttndonv  His 
•fitce  was  to  compofe  yearly  paoegyrici  upon  the 
Kiord  Mayors,  and  verfes  to  be  fpoken  in  the  pa- 
geants :  But  that  part  of  the  fliowi  being  at  leogth 
frugally  aboliflicd,  the  employment  of  city  poet 
ceafed ;  fo  that  upon  Settle's  demife,  there  was  no 
/occciTor  to  that  place. 

Ver.  9S.  John  Hey  wood,  whofe  interludes  were 
printed  in  the  time  of  Henry  Vtil. 

Ver.  103.  Old  Pryn  in  reOlefs  Daniel]  The  firft 
edition  had  it. 

€he  law  in  Norton  all  his  father  fiiioe  1 

B  great  miftake  I  Ibr  Daniel  de  Foe  bad  parts,  but 
J^forton  dc  Foe  was  a  wretched  writer,  and  never 
attempted  poetry.  Much  more  juftly  is  Daoitl 
luai£Blf  made  fuccellbr  to  W.  Pryn,  both  of  whom 
wrote  verfes  as  wch  as  politico;  as  appears  by  che 
Aoem  de  |ure  Divino,  &c.  of  De  Foe,  and  by  feme 
lines  in  Cowley**  Mtlctllaoies  on  the  other.  Aod 
>o|b  thcie  authors  had  a  rcfcmblance  in  their  tatcs 
as  well  as  their  writings,  having  been  alike  fen- 
lUpced  CO  the  ptUory. 

Ver.  X04*  And  £o<dea  eke  out,  &c.]  Laorenee 
Hiildvi,  poet  Uwcacei    Mr.  Juob  giveaaeata* 


She  faw  flow  Philips  creep  like  Tate's  poor  pagiQ 
And  all  the  mighty  laad  in  Dennis*  rage. 

In  each  flie  marks  her  image  full  txftetkm 
But  chief  ia  Baya's  monilcr-hceedij]^  breaft  ; 


vaatATioirs. 
Ver.  idS.  Bat  chief  in  Bays's,  Sec]  In  tht  fomcr 
edition,  thus. 

But  chief  in  Tibbald*s  nooftcr-breoding  breaft ; 
Sees  gods  with  dsmoni  in  ftrange  leayne  engage. 
And  earth*  and  heaven,  and  hell  her  Attica  wage. 

She  ey'd  the  bard,  where  fuppcrkfs  he  £tte; 
And  pin'd,  unconiicioas  of  his  riiiag  fate ; 
Stndious  he  fate,  with  all  his  books  aromdt 
Sinking  from  thought  to  thought,  &c 

Var.  Tibbald.]  Author  of  a  pamphlet  intituled 
Shakfpeare  reftor<d*    Poring. two  whole  years, 
while  Mr.  Popfc  vras  preparing  his  edition  of  Shak- 
ft>eare,  he  publiihed  advertifement%  rcfoifting  af- 
uftance,  and  promifing  fatisfa^on  to  any  who 
coold  contribnteto  its  irraater  perfedioo.  But  this 
reftorer,  who  was  at  that  time  foUcttiog  favours 
of  him  by  letters,  did  wholly  conceal  his  defl^,  tiH 
after  its  publication  ( which  he  vras  fince  not  aftism* 
ed  to  own,  in  a  Daity  Jonmal  of  Nuv.  a6  iTaS): 
And  then  an  outcry  was  made,  in  the  prints,  that 
our  author  had  joined  with  the  bonklifller  to  raHe 
an  eitravagant  fubfcription ;  in  which  he  had  no 
flure,  of  which  be  had  no  knowledge,  and  againft 
which  he  had  publicly  adverrifed  his  own  propo. 
fals  for  Homer.     Probably  that  proceeding  elevat- 
ed Tibbald  to  the  di|;nity  he  now  holds  in  this 
poem,  which  he  fecms  to  deferve  no  other  way 
better  than  his  brethren ;  onlefs  we  impote  it  t<» 
the  fliare  he  had  in  the  Journals,  cited  ammig  the 
Tefiinunies  of  Authors  prefixed  to  this  work. 

atl^ABKS. 

logue  of  fome  few  only  of  his  work««  whir^  vrrre 
^ery  numerous.  Mr.  Cook,  in  his  Battle  of  Poets, 
faith  of  him, 

'<  Eufden,  a  laurell'd  bard,  by  fortune  rais'd, 
*•  By  very  few  was  read,  by  fewer  prais'd.*' 

Mr.  Oldmizon.  in  his  Arts  of  Logic  and  RhetorK*, 
p.  413,  4x4  affirm%  **  That  of  all  the  Galamatia*« 
*'  he  ever  met  with,  none  comes  op  to  fome  verf.-t 
**  of  this  poet,  which  have  as  much  of  the  n<^»- 
**  cutum  and  the  fu(bin  in  them  as  can  well  be 
**  jumbled  together,  and  are  of  that  fort  of  itor- 
**  lenfe,  which  (b  perfc^ly  ctrnfounds  aU  id'  ^v 
"  that  there  it  no  dtftind^  one  left  in  the  mind." 
Further  he  fays  of  him,  **  That  he  hath  propKe- 
**  fied  his  own  poetry  (hall  be  fleeter  than  C^rul* 
<'  lut,  Ovid,  and  Tibullut;  but  We  have  Ii":< 
*'  hopes  of  the  accomnlifliment  of  it  from  wr.st 
"  hehath.btcly  publiOied.'*  Upon  which  Mr. 
Oldmlxon  has  not  fparcd  a  refleAiAo,  *  Thar  1  ic 
'*  putting  the  laurel  00  the  head  of  one  who  writ  Uw> 
*•  verfe^;' Will  give  futdrity  a  very  lively  ide^  c  f  ij»c 
^  judgment  and  juftice  of  thofe  who  b'-rtow&l 
**  it.**  Ihid.  p-  417-  But  the  well  known  Ieimiti|^  m 
that  noble  perfon,  whowa«  then  I.^rdCh.nmhcrLiT, 
might  hav< iactAcd: him  (com  thia  uDiuanuc.j 


Bayi .  fermM  by  fhfvt^  ftige,  in^  town  to  bids,  I  Dulxieft  with  tnnfport  eyet  the  lively  Dn&ce, 
And  ad,'a&d  be,  a  coxcoinb  with  foccfet.        X  lO  ]  Remembering  (he  herfelf  wu  Pertneis  once. 


KCMAIKS. 

reflexion.  Nor  onght  Mr.  Otdmtzon  to  com- 
pUin,  fo  long  after,  that  the  laurel  would  have 
become  his  own  brows,  or  any  other's :  It  were 
more  detent  to  aci^uiefce  in  tne  opinion  of  the 
i)iike  ol  Buckingham  upon  this  matter : 

"  —Id  niih'd  Enfdcn,  and  cry'd»  Who  (hall  have 

"  Bat  I,  (hetrae  lanrate,  to^irtimD  the  king  gave  it, 
*  ApoUo  begg'd  pardon,  and  granted  his  claim, 
"  But  vow'd  tbat  till  then  he  ne'er  heard  of  his 


Hie  fame  plea  might  alfo  ferve  for  hii  fueccflbr, 
Mr  Gibber ;  and  is  further  ftrengthened  in  the 
foUbwing  epigram  tnade  on  that  occafion : 

h  merry  old  England  it  once  was  a  rule. 

The  king  had  laia  poet,  and  alfo  his  fool; 

But  ^ow  we're  fo  firogal,  Td  have  yon  to  know  k, 

TUt  Cibbcr  cMiferve  both  for  fool  and  lor  poet. 

OfBlsckmore,  fee  Book  li.  Of  Phifipa,  Book  t. 
vcr.  261.  and  Book  iii.  prope  fin. 

Nahom  Tate  wa«  poet  laureate,  a  eold  writer, 
of  no  inventiocr;  bdt  fometimes  tranllated  tole* 
rably  when  befriended  by  Mr.  Dryddn.  In  his 
fecond  ptrt  of  Abfidom  and  Achitophel  are  above 
two  hundred  admirable  lines  together  of  that  great 
hind,  which  llrbngly  flune  through  the  infipidity 
of  the  reft.  Something  parallel  may  be  obferved 
of  another  author  here  mentioned. 

Ver.  ic6.  And  all  the  mighty  osad  in  Dennis* 
niit\    Mr.  Theobald,  in  the  Cenfor,  vol  ii«  N. 
13  aUs  Mr.  Dennis  by  the  name  of  Furins.  *'  The 
**  modem  Furins  is  to  be  looked  upon  more  as  an* 
"  objed  of  pity,'  than  of  ttiat  which  he  daily  pro- 

*  vokes,  langfater  and  contempt.    Did  we  really 

*  know  how  Aiuch  this  poor  man*'  [f  wilh  that 
reflcAiOn  oft   poverty  had  been  fparcd]  *  fuffers 

*  by  being  contrsdided,  or,  which  is  the  fame 
**  rhing  in  cffed,  bj  hearing  another  praifed;  we 
**  ihould,  in  eompalfion,  fometimes  attend  to  him 
"with  a  fileot  nod,  and  let  him  go  away  with 
**  the  triumphs  of  his  ill-nature.->Poor  Furius 
^  (agiin)  when  any  of  his  contempuraries  are 
**  well  fpoVeo  of,  quitting  the  ground  of  the  pre- 
"  lent  difpute,  fteps  back  a  thoufand  years  to  call 
"  in  the  fticcour  of  the  ancients.  His  very  pane- 
**  gjric  is  fpiteful,  and  he  nfes  it  for  the  fame 
"  resfon  as  fome  ladies  do  their  consmendations  of 

'  ^  a  dead  beauty,  who  would  never  have  had  their 
**  good  word,  but  that  a  living  one  happened  to  he 
**  in  their  company.    His  applaufe  is  not  the  tri- 

'  **  buteof  his  heart , but  the  facrifice  of  his  revenge," 
^.  Indeed  hb  pieces  againf^  our  poet  are  fome- 
what  of  an  angry  charafier,  and  as  they  ore  now 
force  eitant,  a  tafte  \A  his  ftyle  may  ht  fatiifac- 
tory  to  the  curiona.  **  A  youfig,  fquab,  Ihort  gen- 
**  tlenian,  whofe  ocitward  form,  thongh  it  (hould 
"  be  that  of  downright  monkey,  would  not  differ 
^  b  much  froB^hvan  ibape«»hi»-uathinki«g 


,    &BMARK8. 

^  immaterial  part  does  from  human  nnderftaod^ 
*  ingw— He  is  at  ftnpid  and  as  venomotu  as  • 
■*  hunch-backed  toad.  A  book,  through  which 
^  folly  and  ignorance,  thofe  brethren  fo  lanie  and 
<■  impotent,  do  ridiculoufly  look  big  and  very 
*'  duU,  and  (but  and  hobble,  cheek  by  jowl,  with 
"*  their  arms  on  kimbo,  being  led  and  fupported, 
**  and  bttlly-backed  by  that  blind  Hedor,  Impu- 
**  dence.'*  Refled.  on  the  Eflay  on  Criticifm,  p. 
»6. 49,  30. 

It  would  he  imjnft  not  to  add  his  nafons  for  thia 
fury,  they  are  fo  ftrong  and  coercive.  **  I  regard 
**  him  (faith  he)  as  an  enemy,  not  fo  much  to 
*'  me,  as  to  my  king,  to  my  country,  to  my  reu 
**  ligion,  and  to  that  liberty  which  has  been  the 
«  fole  felicity  of  my  life.  A  vagary  of  fortune, 
'*  who  is  fometimes  pleafed  to  be  froUcfome,  and 
**  the  epidemic  madnels  of  the  times,  have  given 
**  him  reputation,  and  repuution  (as  Hobbrs  fa js) 
**  is  power,  and  that  has  made  him  dangerous. 
^  Therefore  I  look  on  it  as  my  duty  to  King 
^  George,  whole  faithful  fubje^  I  am ;  to  my 
"  country,  of  which  I  have  appeared  a  conftant 
**  lover;  to  the  laws,  under  whofe  proteAion  f 
*  have  fo  long  lived ;  and  to  the  liberty  of  my 
<*  country,  more  dear  to  me  than  life,  of  which  I 
**  have  now  for  forty  years  been  a  conftant  af. 
**  fertor,  &c.  I  look  upon  it  as  my  doty,  I  fay, 
^  to  do-— you  (hall  fee  what — ^to  pull  the  lion's 
**  ikin  from  this  little  afs,  which  popular  error  has 
**  thrown  round  him;  and  to  mow  tbat  this  au- 
*<  thor,  who  has  been  lately  fo  poch  in  vogue, 
**  has  neither  fenfe  in  his  thoughts,  nor  Eoglifli  ia 
**  his  exprefltofu."  Dsnnis*  Rem.  on  Horn.  Prc^ 
p.  1. 91,  &c. 

Befides  thefe  public  fpirited  reafons,  Mr.  D.  had 
a  private  one;  which,  by  his  manner  of  expreffing 
it  in  p  92,  appears  to  have  been  equally  ftrx>ng. 
He  was  even  in  bodily  fear  of  his  life  from  the 
machinations  of  the  £ud  Mr.  P.  <*  The  ftory 
*<  (fays  he)  is  too  long  to  be  told,  but  who  would 
<<  be  acquainted  with  it,  may  hear  it  from  Mr. 
"  Curll,  my  bookfeller.— -However,  what  my  rea-. 
**  fon  has  fuggefted  to  me,  that  I  have,  with  a 
**  juft  confidence  faid,  in  defiance  of  his  two  clan- 
"  deftine  weapons,  his  flander  and  his  poifon.'* 
Which  laft  words  of  his  book  plainly  difcover  Mr. 
D.'s  fufpidon  was  that  of  being  poUbned,  in  like 
manner  as  Mr.  Curll  had  been  before  him :  o'f 
which  faA,  fee  a  foil  and  tive  account  of  the  hor. 
rid  and  barbarous  revenge,  by  poifoo,  on  the  body 
of  Edmund  Curll,  prinffed  in  17 16,  the  year  an- 
tecedent to  that  wherein  thefe  Remarks  of  Mr. 
Dennis  were  piiblifl>ed.-  But  what  puts  it  beyond 
all  queftion,  u  a  paflage  in  s  very  warm  treatifc, 
in  which  Mr.  D.  was  alfo  concerned,  price  two- 
pence^ called  a  Trnie  chara^er  of  Mr.  Pope  and 
his.Writings,  printed  for  S.  Popping,  17164  in  the 
tenth  page  whereof  he  is  faid  ^  to  have  infulted 
<«  Fcoi4e  io  thofe  calamtdcs  and  difeafcs  which  he 
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Kow  (fiiaxne  to  tottnnt !)  «n  111  mn  At  pbf 
Siaiik*d  hi»  bold  Tiiage,  and  a  thin  diird  day : 


■*  himfelf  gave  them,  by  adafttaifterintf  poifon  to 
■*  tHem  :'*  and  it  called  (p.  4.)  a  ktmig  way. 
•(  laying  coward,  and  a  ftabber  in  the  dark.'^ 
^Vhich  (with  many  other  things  moft  Uvely  fet 
forth  in  that  piece)  muft  have  rendered  him  a  ter. 
I or«  not  to  Mr.  Bennis  only,  but  to  all  Chrifljap 
people.  This  charitable  warning  only  provoked 
our  iflcorrigible  poet  to  write  the  fallowing  epi- 
gram: 

tihoaid  TkBOh  pablift  yon  had  ftabb'd  your  bro- 
ther, [ther : 
X^aBipoon  d  yoM  ittonaKo,  or  unNMCh  d  yoMf  mo> 
Say,  what  revenge  onl^ninit  can  be  had  f 
Too  dull  for  laughter,  for  reply  too  ttad : 
On  one  fo  poor  you  canAot  tike  the  law  s 
On  one  fo  old  your  fword  you  feom  to  dniw  t 
Uncaged  then  let  the  harmleff  nonfter  rage, 
Sceue  in  d«lae&,  madnefa,  want,  and  age. 

For  the  reft ;  Mr.  John  Bennii  was  the  fos  of  a 
laddler  in  London*  bom  in  l6s7*  He  paid  eourt 
to  Mr.  Drydcn;  and  having  obtained  fome  cor- 
refpondcnce  with  Mr.  Wymrley  and  Mr.  Otm- 
freve,  he  immediately  obliged  the  public  with  (heir 
tttters.  He  made  himfelt  known  to  the  Oovem- 
ment  by  many  admirable  fchemes  and  projeds; 
which  the  Minitby,  for  reafons  beft  known  to 
themfelves,  eonftanUy  kept  private.  For  his  cha- 
ta^er,  as  a  writer,  it  is  given  ns  as  follows :  '*  Mr. 
'*  l>ennis  u  excellent  at  Pindaric  writings,  per- 
**  fedly  regular  in  all  his  performances,  and  a  per- 
**  fon  of  found  learning.  That  he  is  maimer  of  a 
"  great  deal  of  penetration  and  judgmeott  his  cri- 
**  ticifms  (particularly  on  Prince  Arthur)  do  fuf- 
^  ficientlydemenftrate,**  From  the  fame  account 
it  alfo  appears  that  he  writ  plays  **  more  to  get 
reputation  than  money.**  Dennis  of  him£elf.  See 
Giles  Jacob's  Lives  of  Dramatic  Poets,  p.  (8,  ^, 
compared  wiih  p.  a86. 

Ver.  109.  Bays,  form*d  by  Nature,  &c.]  It  is 
hoped  the  poet  here  hath  done  fall  juftite  to  his 
hero's  charaAer,  which  it  were  a  great  miftake  to 
imagine  was  wholly  funk  io  Aupidicy :  he  is  al- 
lowed to  have  fupported  it  with  a  wonderful 
•mixture  of  vivacity.  This  charader  is  heightenad 
according  to  hb  own  dcfire,  in  a  letter  he  wrote 
to  our  author.  **  Pert  and  dull  at  leaft  you  might 
**  have  allowed  me.  What  I  am  I  only  to  be  dull, 
««  and  dull  ftill,  and.  again,  and  fior  ever  ?"  He 
|hen  folemnly  appealed  (o  his  own  confcicnce,  that 
*'  he  could  not  think  himfelf  fo,  nor  believe  that 
"  our  poet  did;  but  that  he  fpake  wor(e  of  him 
*^  than  he  could  poflCUy  think ;  and  concladed.it 
**  muft  be  merely  10  Aow  his  wit,  or  for  fome 
**  profit  or  Incrc  to  himfclC**  Life  of  C«  C.  chap. 
^  vii.  aad  letter  to  Mr.  P.  page  X5, 40,  S3*  And 
to  fhow  his  claim  to  what  the  poet  was  fo  unwil- 
ling to  allow  him,  of  bciog  pert  as  well  as  dull, 
Ik  dedares  be  will  have  the  laft  word  i  which  oc- 
fifiooed  the  foUowiag  epigram  ;• 


Swearing  and  fupperlefsthe  fiero  fate, 
Blafphem'd  his  gods,  the  dice,  and  damn'tf  his  faf£ 

Sinking  from  thought  to  thought,^  vaft  profound t 
Plung'd  for  his  ienle,  but  found  no  bottom  there. 
Yet  wrote  and  flounderM  on  in  mere  def^;mir.  xab 
Round  him  much  embryo,  much  Abortion  lay. 
Much  future  Ode,  and  abdicated  Play ; 
Noni<^nfe  pretipiufe,  like  running  lead. 
That  flip*d  through  crags  and  adg-sagr  of  die 


All  that  on  FoUy  Frenty  could  beget, 
Frmta  of  uml  Mat^anc  aaoianaSa^ 


iTA'aiATIOWt. 


Ver.  X4X.  K^nd  him  nsuch  embryo^  Ac]  lb  tbo 
former  editions,  thus. 

He  roU'd  ha  eyes  that  wiuels'd-  huge  difoiay. 
Where  yet  unpawn'd  much  learned  lumber  lay  i 
Volumesi  whoTe  fite  the  f^face  cxadQy  filPd, 
Or  which  fond  authors  were  fo  good  to  gildL 
Or  where,  by  fcuipcure  made  forever  known^ 
The  page  admires  new  bcaudei  Ml  iM  ofwaik 
Here  fwelk  the  foclf,  ftc. 

KtMAaBt. 

Q2|t>th  Cibbef  to  Pope.  *<  Tho«gh  in  vcrle  yotf 
foreciofe,  Ipeofe«*' 

»  I'll  have  the  1  aft  word :  for,  by  O-,  rawricA 
Poor  Colly,  thy  reafoning  it  none  of  the  ftroQgeft, 
For  know,  the  left  word  is  the  word  that  laAv 
loogeft. 

Ver.  115.  fupperlefs  the  hero  fate.]  it  is  aasax. 
ifig  how  the  fenfe  of  this  hath  been  miftakea  by 
all  the  former  commentators,  who  moft  idly  fnp- 
pofe  it  to  imply  that  the  hero  of  the  poem  wanted 
a  fupper.  In  truth  a  ereat  abfurdity '.  Not  that 
we  are  ignorant  that  the  hero  of  Homer'a  Odft- 
fey  is  frequently  in  that  circumftaace,  and  there- 
fore it  can  no  vray  derogate  from  the  grandeur  of 
epic  poem  toreprefent  fuch  hero  under  a  calamity* 
to  which  the  greateft,not  only  of  critics  and  poeta. 
but  of  kings  and  warriors,  have  been  fubjeA.  But 
mach  more  refined,  I  will  venture  to  fay,  is  tbe 
meaning  of  our  author :  It  was  to  give  9%  oblique 
ly  a  curious  precept,  or  what  Botfn  calls  a  diiguiicd 
fentence,  that  **  Temperance  is  the  life  of  Study*** 
The  language  of  poefy  brings  all  into  adion ;  a»i 
to  r^e&nt  a  critic  cncompalfad  with  books  hvt 
vrithout  a  fupper,  is  a  pi^are  which  lively  ciprof- 
feth  how  much  the  true  critic  prefers  the  diet  of 
the  mind  to  that  of  the  body,  one  of  which  he  aL 
ways  caftigates,  and  often  totally  acgledb,  for  tko 
greater  improvement  of  the  other.        *  Seaias.. 

But  fince  the  difcovery  of  the  true  hero  of  tha 
poem,  may  we  not  add,  that  nothing  vraa  fo  naca« 
ral,  after  fo  great  a  lofs  of  money  at  dice,  or  of  re* 
putacion  by  hia  pUy,  as  that  the  poc^ould  have 
no  great  ftoaoacn  to  eat  a  fupper  f  Beiidea,  hoar 
well  baa  the  poet  confulted  his  heroic  charader,  ia 
adding  that  be  fwore  all  the  timef  Bcim* 

Ver.  13^.  poor  FIec«.ltcr*s  half-eat  fccnea.]  A 
great  number  of  them  ukca  out  to  patch  vy  hm 
playfc 


dt^' 


tHB  eilUCIAP. 


m 


Next  oV  Kb  bodk«  kia  ef «i  bcgaa  t*  roll. 
In  pleafing  vicoiory  4>£  aU  he  (k«e, 
H(Mr  Wre  bt  fip*d,  hov  tbere  he  plunder'd  fav^. 
And  fnck'd  ali  o*er,  like  an  indnftriout  bag;    130 
Here  lay  pov  Flctchcr'a  haJif-eat  fteoe* ,  and  here 
The  frippery  of  crudfyM  MoUere : 
There  haplcfs  Shakfpeare,  fet  of  Tibbald  fore, 
VHh'd  he  had  bloited  for  hioirelf  before. 
The  reft  on  outfide  merit  but  prefome. 
Or  ienre  (like  other  foola)  to  fiU  a  room ; 
Socb  with  t^cir  (helvet  at  doe  proportiop  hold. 
Or  their  fond  parents  drcft  in  red  and  gold ; 
Or  whese  the  piAnrat  Ibv  the  page  atone. 
And  Qnarlea  if  fa^*d  for  beauties  nor  his  own.  140 
Here  fwclis  the  (belf  with  Ogilby  t;be  ffreat ; 
There,  fiamp*d  with  arms,  NcwcafUe  fhincs  com- 
plete :  • 


RtMAaKf. 

Ver.  I3t.  Tht  frippery]  *•  When  I  fitted  up  an 
*  old  pUy,  it  was  as  good  a  heafewife  will  mend 
"  oid  hoen,  when  Ihe  has  not  bcuer  employment." 
i^e,p.  117,  odsTO. 

Vcr.  153.  haple£i  Shakfpeare,  &c.}  It  Is  not 
to  be  doobted  but  Bays  was  a  fubfcriber  to  Tib- 
haid's  Shakfpeare.  He  was  frequently  liberal  In 
this  way  ;  and.  as  he  tells  us,  "  fablicribed  to  Mr. 
**  Pope's  Homer*  out  of  pare  generoiity  and  citi- 
**  l<ty ;  bat  when  Mr.  Pope  £dio  to  his  Nonjtf- 

*  ror^  concluded  it  could  be  nothing  but  a  joke." 
Letter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  24. 

This  Tibbaldi  or  Theobald,  pnUiliied  an  edition 
of  Shakfpeare,  of  which  he  was  (b  proud  himfclf 
as  to  fay,  in  one  of  Mill's  Journals,  June  8, 
**  That  to  ecpofe  any  errors  in  it  was  impradica- 
"  Me/*  And  in  another,  April »;,  •*  That  what- 
"  ever  care  might  for  the  future  be  taken  by  any 
**  orher  editor,  he  would  ftiil  give  abov4f  ve  ban- 

*  dred  emendations,  that  fliali  efcajx  them  all." 
Ver.  1^4.  Wtih'd  he  had  blotted]  It  was  a  ridi- 

rulonspraife  wbicb  the  players  gave  to  Shakfpeare, 
*'  that  he  never  blotted  a  line.'*  Ben  Jonfon  ho- 
neOiy  wilhed  he  had  blotted  a  thoufand;  and 
ShaldTpeare  would  certainly  have  wilhed  the  lame, 
if  he  had  tived  to  fee  thofe  alterations  i%  his  works, 
vhich,  not  the  a^ors  only'(and  efpecially  the  da- 
riog  hero  of  this  poem)  have  made  on  the  ftagc, 
but  the  prefontptooas  critics  of  our  days  in  ^ir 
editions. 

Ver.  I35!  The  reft  on  outfide  merit,.&c.]  Thii 
library  ts  divided  into  three  parts :  The  firll  con- 
lii^i  of  thofe  authors  from  whom  he  ftole,  and 
wbcfe  wof^s  he  mangled ;  the  fecond  of  fuch  as 
^ted  die  Ibelves,  or  were  gilded  for  fliow,  or 
sdomed  with  piAuress  the  third  clafs  our  author 
citb  folid  learning,  old  bodies  of  divinity,  old 
eMomctttaricSyOld  Bogliih  printers,  or  old  Englilb 
tranfiatiotis  :  9!!  very  volnminous,  and  fit  to  cre^ 
al'ir*  to  Dttlneiik 

Vtf.  14^.  Qg^  the  gteat.]  «  John  Ogilby  was 
"  ooe,  who,  from  a  late  initiation  into  Hteratnref 
«  ia»^  lock  «  fngrtb  as  might  well  ftyle  him  the 
**  pftfdtgy  of  bis  time,  leiidtog  into  the  world  fo 
*-  niaoy  Urge  aoUim«s '.  His  triinflatioiis  oCHoncr 

V.;.  Vlll. 


Here  all  his  fafieritig  Ifrotherkood  reiira. 
And  'fcape  the  manyfdom  of  |ake^  and  fire  S     - 
A>  Gothic  Ubrary  !  of  Greece  and  Itoitfe 
Well  purg'd,  and  worthy  Settle ,  Bank^,aodBroomc« 

But  high  above,  nmrc  folid  learning  Iboae, 
The  dallKs  of  an  age  that  heard  of  nooes 


■l>a^*i 


taaiAf  fONs. 
Ver.  X4j  in  the  firtt  edit,  it 
A  Gothic  Vatican !  of  Greece  and  Rettia 
Well  purged,  and  worthy  W---y,  W^s,  and  Bl-^ 

And  in  the  following  altered  to  Wither%  Qaarlo, 
and  Blomc,  on  which  was  the  following  note. 

It  was  printed  hi  the  farreptitiou's  editiont, 
W— -!y,  W— 4,  who  were  perfons  eminent  for  ^oo4 
Jife ;  the  one  writ  the  Life  of  Chrii^  in  verfe,  thf 
other  fome  valuable  pieces  in  t.he  lyric  kind,  oi| 
pious  fubjcdla.  The  line  is  here  reftored  according 
to  its  orriginal. 

•«  George  Withers  #as  a  great  pretender  to  poe- 
^  tical  ^eat  againil  the  vices  of  £he  times,  and 
**  al^ufed  the  gfeatefi  perfonages  in  power,  which 
<*  brought  upon  htm  freqoent  corredUlOD^  The 
*'  Mar&alfea  and  Newgate  were  no  ftraugers  to 
'**  him.**  WiNSTANtr.— Qoarles  was  as  dull  a 
writer,  but  an  honeft  dull  man.  Bioma'i  bdokt 
ire  remarkable  for  their  cuti. 


KKMAtKf. 

"  and  Virgil  done  to  the  life,  and  with  fiich  excel- 
**  lent  fculptures :  And  (what  added  great  grace 
'*  td  his  works)  he  printed  them' all  on  ^cial  good 
**  piipcr,  and  in  a  very  good  letter." 

WrNSTAlfLY,  Livet  ^P4ggl» 

Ver.  f  4i.  There,  ftarap'd  with  arms,  NeWcaftJe 
(bines  complete.]  "  The  Duchefs  of  Newcaftle 
**  was  one  who  bufied  herfelf  ift  the  raviAring  dcL<- 
**  lights  of  poetry  ;  leaving  to  pofterity,  ia  print, 
"  three  ample  Volumes  of  her  flodioui  endea- 
**  vours."  WiKSTAiflv,ibid.-^Langbaine  reckons 
up  eight  folios  of  her  Grace's  ?  which  were  ufiially 
adorned  with  gilded  covers^  and  had  het  coat  of 
arms  upon  them. 

Ver.  J  46.  Worthy  Settle,  Banlu,  Htd  Broome.] 
The  poet  his  ni^ntioned  thcfe  three  authors  in  par.- 
ticuUr,  as  they  are  parallel  to  our  hero  id  hii  three 
ea^ritics ;  X.  Settle  was  hb  brother  laoreat ;  only, 
indeed,  upon  half  pay,  for  the  aity  inftead  6{  the 
court  ;  buC  e^ally  famoas  for  unintelligible  flights 
in  his  poems  on  public  o6cafions,  fach  as  fliowi, 
birth-days,  &c.  Of.  Banks  was  his  rival  in  tragedy 
(though  more  fuccelsful)  in  one  of  his  tragedies, 
die  Earl  of  Eflex,  which  is  yet  alive :  Anna  B6* 
leyn,  the  Queen  of  Scots,  and  Cyrus  the  Great,  are 
dead  and  gone.  Thcfe  he  dreft  in  a  fort  of  beg- 
gar's velvet,  or  a  happy  mniore  of  the  thick  fuftian 
and  thin  profaic ;  eza^ly  imitated  in  PeroUa  aad 
f  fidora,  Calar  in  Egypt,  and  the  Heroic  Daughter. 
5.  Broome  was  a  ierviflg-man  of  Ben.  Johnfon, 
who  once  picked  up^  a  comedy  from  his  bcttenw 
of  from  fome  caft  fcenes  of  his  maftor,  not  entire^ 
contemptible. 

Ver.  X47.  More  folid  learning.]  Some  have  ob- 
JeAed,  that  book*  ci  this/ort,  fiiit  not  ta  fsall  tht' 
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There  Caxton  fleptiwith  Wynlcyn.at  bit  fide,  149 

Oin:  ctaTp'd  in  wood,  and  one  in  ftrong  cow- bide  ; 

There,  faVd  by  fpice,  like  mummies,  many  a' year, 

Dry  bodies  of  diTinity  appear : 

De  Lyra  there  a  dreadful  front  extends, 

And  here  the  groaninj^  Ihelvrs  Philemon  bends. 

^  Of  thefc  twcWe  volumes  twelve  of  amplefik  fixe, 
RedeemM  from  taj^Ts  and  defrauded  pies, 
Inlpir*d  he  feizes  :    Thefe  an  altar  raife  : 
An  hecatomb  of  pure  unfuIlyM  lays 
That  altar  crowns  :  A  folio  coinmon.place     159 
Founds  the  whole  pile,  of  all  his  works  the  bafe : 
Quartos,  adaTos,  fiiape  the  leflening  pyre  ; 
A  twifted  birth-day  ode  completes  the  fpire. 
Then  he  :  Great  Tamer  of  all  human  art ! 
Fir  ft  in  my  care,  and  ever  at  my  heart ; 
Dulncfs!  whofe  good  old  caufe  I  yet  defend, 
V^ith  whom  my  mufe  beg7.n,  with  whom  fhallcnd, 
£*er  fince  Sir  Fopling's  periwig  was  praife. 
To  the  tail  honours  of  the  Bute  aiid  0ays : 


▼AaiATIONS. 

Ver..  15  2.  Old  bodies  of  phil<^ophy  appear. 
.    Ver.  162.  A  cwiftcd,  &c.]  In  the  former  edit. 
And  Uil»  a  little  Ajax  tips  the  ipire. 

Var.  A  little  Ajax]   In  zinio,  tranflated  from 
Sophocle»,  by  Tibbald* 

Ver.  167, 168.  Not  in  the  ilrft  editions. 

RBSfARKS. 

library  of  our  Bay*,  which  they  imagined  conCfted 
v(  noveUi  play:!,  and  obfccnc  books ;  but  they  are 
to  confider,  that  he  fumilbed  his  (helves  only  for 
ornvneot,  and  read  thefe  books  no  more  than  the 
<lry  bodies  of  divinity,  which,  no  doubt,  were  pur. 
chafed  by  his  father  when  be  defigned  him  for  the 
gown.  Sec  the  note  on  ver.  2ao. 

Ver.  149.  Caxton.]  A  printer  in  the  time  of 
rUw.  IV.  Rich.  III.  and  Hen.  VII.;  Wynkyn  dc 
>Vord,  his  fuccelTor,  iu  that  of  Hen.  Vll  and  Vlll. 
The  former  tranflated  inroprofe  Virgil's  iUmis.as 
u  Itii^ury  ;  of  which  he  fpeaks,  ifli  his  proeme,  in  a 
v.-ry  f;:i«»ular  manner,  as  of  a  book  hardly  known. 
';  lubald  quotes  a  rare  paiVsge  from  him  in  Milt's 
Jt^unial  of  March  16. 1728.  concerning  a  ilraunnc 
and  marvayiloufe  beaOe,  c:il!cd  Sagittayre,  which 
he  would  have  Shakfpcarc  to  mean  rather  than 
Teiicer,  the  archer  celebrated  by  Homer. 

Ver.  is^.  Nich.  de  l^yra,  or  Harptficld,  a  very 
,  voluminous  commcoiator ;  whole  works,  in  live 
vait  foUo»,  were  printed  in  1472. 

Ver.  154.  Philemon  lloUand.  dodor  in  phytic ] 

.**  He  tranijated  fo  many  books,  that  a  man  would 

.**  think  he  hod  done  nothing  clfc  :  iiifomuch  that 

y  he  might  be  called  trai^Catoc-gencral  of  his  age. 

"  The  books  alone  of  his  tu ruing  uito  Englifli,  are 

**  fuflicient  to  mike  a  country  gentleman  a  com- 

•*  ^kW  library."  Winstanlv. 

Ver.  167.  F.'cr  Cncc  SirTopUu^'s  periwig.]  The 
.firA  vtfiUe  caufe  of  the  paffiou  of  the  town  for  wur 
hero,  was   a  fair  flaxen  full-bottomed  periwig, 
which  he  tells  us  he  wore  in  his  txtit  play  of  the 
Fool  ao  i'sibJon.  It  attraded,  ia  a  particular  man- 
ner, \U  (ricAdfliip  «£  CoL  Jkctt,  who  wtntcd  co 


O  thou  !  of  buflnefs  the  direAing  fool ! 

To  this  our  head  IHte  bias  to  the  bowl,  x  70 

Which,  as  more  ponderoos,  made  its  aim  more 

true, 
Obliquely  waddling  to  the  mark  in  view : 
O  1  ever  gracioU'>  ro  perplex'd  mankind, 
Still  fpread  a  healing  mtft  before  the  mind; 
And  left  we  err  by  wit's  wild  dancing  light , 
Secure  us  kindly  ia  our  native  night. 
Or  if  to  wit  a  coxcomb  make  pretence. 
Guard  the  lure  barrier  between  thu  and  (enfe  ; 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  X  7^.  To  human  heads.  &c 

Ver.  171.  Makes  their  aim. 

Ver   17 7.  Or  if  to  wit,&c.]  In  the  former  edic 
Ah  !  ft  ill  o*er  Britain  ft  retch  that  peacdol  wao<}^ 
Which  lulls  th*  Helvetian  and  Bauvian  land; 
Where  rebel  to  tby  throne  if  Science  rife. 
She  does  but  (how  her  coward  face,  and  diet : 
There  thy  good  frholiafts  with  unwearied  paina 
Make  Horace  fiat,  and  hnmble  Maro's  drains  : 
Here  ftudi<ius  I  unlucky  modems  fave. 
Nor  fleeps  one  error  in  its  father's  grave* 
Old  puns  reftore,  loft  blunders  nicely  feek. 
And  crucify  poor  abakfpearc  once  a  week. 
For  thee  i  dim  thefc  eyes,  and  ftnff  this  hcMS, 
With  all  fuch  leading  as  wa*  never  read ; 
For  thee  fopplying,  iu  the  worft  of  daya. 
Notes  to  dull  books,  and  prologues  to  dull  plays ; 
For  thte  explain  a  thiKg  till  all  men  doubc  it. 
And  write  abo«  it,  gt^ddeft,  and  aboot  it. 
So  ipins  the  filk-worm  fmaJl  its  llender  ftore. 
And  laboiurt^  till  it  cl  uds  iticlf  all  o*er. 
Not  tJut  my  quill  to  critics  was  confio'd. 
My  verfe  gave  ampler  lefioos  to  mankind  | 
So  gntveft  precepts  may  faccefsful  prove« 
But  fad  examples  never  iaul  to  move. 
As  forc'd  from  wxnd-gnns,  &e* 

Var.  Now  fleeps  one  error— Old  puns  reftoiv 
loft  blunders,  &c.  1  Ai  where  he  (  fibbald)  Uboor. 
ed  to  prove  Sl.akfpearc  guilty  of  terrible  anacliro- 
nifms,  or  low  conundrums,  which  time  had  cover* 
ed  ;  and  convLrlant  in  fuch  authors  as  Caxtoa  and 
Wynkyn,  rather  than  in  Homer  or  Chaucer  l^-y, 
fo  far  had  he  loft  his  reverence  to  this  incovipAraJ 
blc  autlior,  as  to  fay  in  print,  he  defcrved  •©  be 
whtpt.  An  infolencc  which  nothing  fur*  can  |>%. 
rallcl !  but  that  of  Dennis,  who  can  be  Moved  to 
have  declared  before  company,  that  Shakfpcare 
was  a  rafcal.    0  tempwti  !  0  we/r/  / 

Var.' And  crucify  poor  Shakfpeare  aoe  a  week  } 
For  fome  time,  once  a  week  or  fortu^ht.bc  pjiat. 
ed  in  Mift*s  Journal,  a  (ingle  remark,  or  pocv  k  »• 
jciflure,  on.lome  word  or  pointing  of  Shakipecrc, 
either  in  his  own  name, or  in  letters  to  himlcli,  ^ 
from  others  without  name.  Upon  thefc,  ^mcb^ 
dy  made  this  epigram  : 

•'  *Tis  geaermis,  Tibbald !  in  thee  aod  tKv 

••  thets, 
«*  To  help  us  thus  to  read  the  work*  of  othrr , 
**  Neves  for  this  can  joft  ratania  be  ihowo; 
•*  For  who  will  help  us  c*cr  to  cvad  tby  owe  f - 
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Or  qnitf  0ilhi«el  alNliecdiik'nSng  thread, 
Aaddag  fome  curtouft  cobw«b  in  iu  ftead !    i8q 
As  foK'd  from  wiDd-guM,  lead  itSfiU  caa  fly,    . 
And  pooderout  flugs  cut  fwifdf  through  the  fkj ; 
A»docki  CO  weight  .their  nimble  motion  owe, 
Tbe  wbecU  above  urg'd  by  the  knd  below  s 
Me^nftinefiiand  Oulaefi  could  infpicv, 
Aai  vute  Biy  elafti^ry  and  fire. 
Some  dzmon  ftole  my  pen  (for^ve  th*  offence) 
And  once,  betray 'd  me  .into  common  (irnfe : 
£Ue aU my  profe.and.verfe  were  i|ioch  cbeOiiqe.; 
Thii,  prafe  on  ftilts;  tliat,  poetry  falPn  lame.  190 
Did  on  the  ftaga  mf-lbpa  ^fff^u  €onfin*d  i    • 
Mf  liXe  gafve  ampler  leffons  to  mankind. 
Bid  the  dead  letter  vMofoccefsfMl  prove  i 
The  briik  example  ne'ver  failM  to  moYe.    • 
Yet  fire  had  Heaven  decreed  tp  fywe  the  ftatc, 
Hesven  had  decreed  thefe  works  a  longer  date* 


VAt1ATX0N9. 

Ysr.  Notet  to  dull  books,  and  prologuet  to  dull 
pUjv]  As  to  Cook*s  Hcfiod,  where  fomctimcs  a 
pote,  and  fomctlmes  even  halt  a  note,  are  careful- 
ly owned  by  him  :  Aod  to  Moore's  comedy  of  the 
iCxrii  Modes,  and  other  authors  of  the  fame  rank : 
Thefe  were  people  who  writ  about  the  year  17*6, 

Ver.  195.  Yet  fior,  had  Heaven,  &c.]    In  the 
iormer  edit. 
Had  Heaven  decreed  fochworkf  a  longer  date^ 
Heaven  had  decreed  to  fpare  the  Grub.ftrcct  ftct^ 
Bttt  fee  great  Settle  to  the  duft  deicend, 
And  all  thf  canCe  and  empire  at  an  end !   ■ 
CoiOd  Troy  be  fov'df,  &c 

.  .  .        a       ^    .     • 

•      ttSMAaKS. 

fw^ade  it.  **  Whatever  contempt  (fayt  be.)  philo- 
"  fophert  may  have  for  a  fine  periwig,  my  friend^ 
**  who  was  not  to  deipife  the  world,  but  live  in  it, 
**  knew  very  well  that  fo  material  an-  article  of 
**  dreit  upon  the  head  of  a  man  of  fenfe,  if  it  be- 
"  came  him,  could  never  fail  of  drawbg  to  him  a 
"  more  ^tial  regard  and  benevolence,  than  could 
"  poffibly  be  hoped  for  in  an  ill-made  on^.  This, 
"  perhaps,  may  ioften  the  grave  cenfnre,  yrhich  fo 
*'  youthful  a  purchafe  might  othcrwife  have,  laid 
"  upon  him.  In  a  word,  he  made  his  attack  upon 
'^*(his  periwig,  as  your  young  fellows  generally  do 
^  opoo  a  lady  of  pleaibre ;  hrft  by  a. few  fapiuliar 
**  praifet  of  her  perfon,  and  then  a  civil  inquiry  in- 
**  to  the  price  6t  it  ;■  and  we  finifhed  our  bargkin 
"  that  night  over  a  bottle."  This  remarkable  pe. 
riwig  ofually  made  ica  entrance  upon  the  ftage  in 
a  iedan,  brought  «in  by  two  chairmen,  with  infi- 
Bite  ap^robatloo  of  the  audience* 

Ver.  178,  179.  Guard  the  fore  barrier— >Or 
qpite  unravel,  &c.}  For  Wit  or  ReaToning  are  ne- 
ver greatly  hurtful  to  Dulncft,  but  when  the.firft 
is  founded  in  truth,  and  the  other  in  ufefulneik.. 

Ver.  i8x.  Aa  forc*d  from  wind-guns,  Slc]  The 
thought  of  tbefe  four  vcrfca  it  founded  in  a  poem 
of  oar  aatbor'f,  of  a  verv  early  date  (namely  writ* 
tenet  feutecn  yean  oM,  and  foon  alter  printed) 
(»  Oi«a«shfar  01  a  pocmcaUed  Su^^fio. 


Could  Troy  be  iavM  Hy  any  fibgle  hand,' 

This  gray-goo^  weapon  mufl  have  made  her  (bod* 

What  can  I  now  f  my  Fletcher  caft  afide. 

Take  up  the  Bible,  once*  my  better  guide  ?      400 

Or  tread  the  path  by  venturous  heroes  trod. 

This  box  my  thnnder,  this  right  hand  my  God  I 

Or  chairM  at  White's  amidfl  the  do^^ors  fit. 

Teach  oaths  to  gameftera,  and  to  nobles  wit  ? 

Or  bidft  thou  rather  party  to  embrace  ? 

(A  friend  to  party  thod,  and  all  her  race ; 

*  Tis  the  fame  ro^  at  different  ends  they  twxft ; 

To  puiners  Ridpath  16  as  dear  as  Mift. 

Shall  I,  like  Curiius,  defperate  in  my  zeal,       2(09 

0*er  head  and  ears  plunge  for  the  commonweal  i 


vaaiATions. 
Inftead  of  ver,  aoo-— A46,  in  the  forxher  edits. 
Take  up  th*  attorney* s.(oocc  ^^Y  bcttcryguidc  f 
Or  rob  the  Roman  gcefe  of  all  their  graries, 
^d  uve  the  fiate  by  cackling  to  the  Teriei. 
Yes,  to  my  country  I  my  pen  confign. 
Yes,  from  this  moment,  niighty  Mt(l !  am  thine. 
And  rival,  Curtius !  of  th^  fame  and  zeal,  . 
0*er  head  and  ears  plu^igc^  for  the  pi^blic  weaL 
Adieu, x|iy  children  1  |>etter  thu&  expire 
1Jnftall*d,  unfold,;  thus  glvrious  mount  in  fire. 
Fair  without  fpot ;  than  greas'd  by  grocers  hands,* 
Or  (hip'd  with  Ward  to  Ape-aud-monkey  lands. 
Or  wafting  ginger,  roui^d  the  flrccts  to  run, 
And  vlfit.  ale-houfc,  wbcre  ye  ^rft  hegun. 
With  that  he  lifted  thrice  the  fparkliug  brand. 
And  thrice  he  diopp'd  it,  &c. 

ACMARKSl 

Ver.  i9Sir^gray  goofe  weapodt.}  .  Allnding  tdj 
the  old  Jbnglidi  weapon,  the  arro^  of  the  long 
bow,  which  itfzi  ftietcbed  with  the  feathers  of  tho 
gray-goofe. 

Ver.  199.  My  Fletcher.}  A  liamiliar  maimer  o£ 
fpeaking,  ufed  by  modern  critics,,  of  a  favourite 
author.  d,ays  might  as  juftly  i^kthaaof  Fletcher^ 
as  a  French  wit  did  of  I'oUy,  feeing  his  works  ia 
a  library ;  **  Ah !  mon  cher  Cicerun !  je  le  connoia 
**  bi(?n )  c*eft  le  meme  qat  Marc  Tu1|jb  !'  But  he 
had  a  better  title  tto  call  Fletcher  his  own,  having 
made  fo  free  with  hfln.  •  <  > 
.  Ver.  a6a.  Take  up  the  Bible,  once  my  better 
guide  f]  When,  according  to  hi$  father's  intention, 
he  had  been  a  clergyman,  or  (as  he  thinks  him- 
feir)  a  tfifliop  of  the  Church. of  EugUnd.  .Hear 
his  own  words :  '^^  At  the  time  that  the  fate  of 
^  K.  }tmes,.  the  Pripcc  of  Oomgiv  and'  royfelf, 
■*  wer&^on  the  anvil,  Providence  thought  fit  to 


ijirrATiOMi.  .  . 
Ver.  X97, 198.  Could  Troybe  fiivM-^Thas  gray* 
goofe  weapon.] 

**  —  Si  Perganfa^detfrs  -. 
**  Defendi  poffent,  etiam  hac  defenfii  foiffent*** 

Vila.  ib. 
Ver.  ao3.  This  box  my  thunder,  this  right  haad^ 
my  God.] 
**  Deztra  mihi  Deui,  et  tdnm  quod  mii&le  U.« 
hK." ^riY//,  a/Oe  (his  rfMmwi'w* 
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Or  rob  R^me*f  Mcient  gede  of  all  their  glorleii, 
And  ciddiiig^  (ave  the  moatrchj  of  Toriei  f 


«•■ 


•dm,^> 


**  poftpone  mine,  tili  Uieiri  were  determined :  Bot 
**  had  my  father  carried  me  a  month  fooner  to  the 
"  U'lriyerfity,  who  knows  but  that  purer  founuin 
**  might  have  waibcd  my  impcrfe^ons  into  a  ca- 
**  pacity  of  writing,  inltead  of  playt  and  annual 
**  vdc9^  fermom,  aod  paUoral  Ictteit  ?" 

Ver.  203.  At  White*!,  amidft  the  dodor«.] 
Thefe  dodors  had  a  modcft  and  upright  appear- 
BDce,  BO  air  of  overbearing ;  but,  like  tme  Maf- 
ten  of  Arts,  were  onW  habited  lq  black  and  white: 
They  were  juftly  ftyled  fubtiles  and  graves,  bat 
not  always  irrefragabiles,  being  fometimet  examin- 
ed, and,  by  a  nice  diHinAion,  divided  and  laid 
open.  $CRi»L. 

Tlvs  learned  critxc  is  to  be  ttnderftood  allegori- 
cally :  The  dodors  in  this  place  mean  no  more 
than  falfe  dice  ;  a  cant  phrafe  ufed 'among  game- 
fterK  So  the  meaning  A  thefe  foMr  fonorous  lines 
il  only  this,  «*  Shan  I  play  fair  or  foul  ?" 

Ver.  lO&i  Ridpath — Mift.]  George  Ridpath, 
attth'or  of  a  Whig  paper,  called  the  Plying  Poft ; 
Kathaniel  Mift,  of  a  famous  Tory  Journal. 

Ver.  21 X.  Or  rob  Rome^s  ancient  geefe  of  all 
iheir  glories.]  Relates  to  the  well-known  (lory  of 
the  geefe  that  laved  the  eapitol;  of  which  Virgil, 
.£11.  viii.' 

*^  At^e  hie  aurailavoliluit  argenteus  anfer 
**  Perticibus^  Oallos  in  linsn«  addoiTe  canebut*' 

A  pa&ge  I  have  aWraya  fbTpedted.  Who  fees  aot 
the  antithelis  of  anratis  and  argenteus  to  be  wiwor. 
thy  the  Virgilian  M^efty  ?  And  what  abfwrdity 
to  fay  a  goofe  fings  \  canebat.  Virgil  'gives  a  con- 
Uary  chatmdcv  of  the  voice  of  thb  lUly  bird,  io 

u  «...-.  argatosiatcr  ftrepere  asferoleret." 

.  iji 
Read  it,  therefore,  addefle  iliirpebat.    And  why 
auratis  porticibas  ?  docs  not  the  very  vcdc  preecc^ 
ing  this  inforu  ui, 

**  RomnleofQe  receas  botrebat  regia  culme.** 

1«  this  tbateh  in  one  lino,  aad  gold  io  aaodior,  con- 
Aftent  \  L^cnple  not  (repngnaadbos  omoibna  mc- 
Dufcriptis)  to  corrcdl  it  anritis.  Horace  ufes  the 
lame  epithet  in  the  fame  fenfei 

** '         Anritas  fidibus  canoris 
"  Ducere  qcevcus.*' 

And  to  lay  that  walls  have  can  it  conmioo  even 
to  a  pfoverb^  ScaiBL. 

Ver.  an.  And  eackling  fave  the  mooarthy  of 
Torfet?]  N  ot  out  cf  any  prelcrcnce  or  affeAion 
to  the  Toriea.  Far  what  Hobbea  fb  i«genioufly 
Cbnleirei  of  hisifclf,  it  tme  of  all  mioiftcriil  wri- 


Hold  — —  to  the  mblAer  f  more  bcfine ; 
To  ferve  htscaufe,  O  ^em  !  is  ferving  diine. 
And  fee !  thy  very  gasetieers  give  o'er, 
£v'n  Ralph  repents,  and  Henley  writes  no  mon^ 
What  then  remains  f  Ourlelf.  Still,  ftill  lemain 
Cibberian  forehead,  and  Cibberiao  brain. 
This  brasen  brighmefs,  to  the  'f<|uire  fb  dear; 
This  poliibM  hardaefs,  iliat  relle^ks  tho  peer :  ssio 
This  arch  abfard,  that  wit  and  fool  delightt ; 
This  mefs(  tofs'd  vp  of  Hockley-hole  and  White'* ; 
Where  dukes  and  bntdiers  join  to  wreathe  nif 

crown; 
At  once  the  bear  and  fiddle  of  the  town. 

O  bom  in  fia,  and  forth  in  foUy  bnraght ! 
Works  danm*d,  or  to  be  damn'd !  (yonr  fiither'A 

fault) 
Go,  pttrify'd  by  flames,  afcend  the  Iky, 
My  better  and  more  Ghriftian  progeny  ! 
Unftain'd,  untouch*d,  and  yet  in  maiden  (beets ; 
While  all  your  imutty  (tilert  walk  the  ftreeta.  13* 


aBiCAant. 

teh  whatfoever:  **  That  he  defends  the  fopreme 
**  powers,  as  the  geefe  by  their  cackling  dcKnded 
**  the  Romans,  who  held  the  Capitol;  for  they  fa-> 
**  Toured  them  no  more  than  the  Oaids,  their  ene* 
**  mict,  bat  were  as  ready  to  have  defended  the 
•<  Gauls,  if  they  had  been  pofiefied  el  the  Cui- 

«<  till." Mfijt.  Arf».  U  Ifa  JUmmUm, 

•  Ver.  215.  Ganetteers.^  A  band  of  nrimfteri*! 
writers,  hired  at  the  price  mentioned  in  the  notn 
on  book  ii.  ver.  516,  who,  on  the  very  day  their 
patron  quitted  his  poft,  laid  down  thrir  pape^ 
and  declared  they  wonid  never  more  meddle  in 
politics. 

Ver.  fti8.  Cibberian  forehead.]  80  indeed  all  the 
MSS%  read,  bot  I  make  00  fcrnple  to  prei»ooncn 
them  ail  wrong,  the  lanreat  being  dfewfaere  cole, 
brated  by  oor  poet  for  hit  gictt  modcfty^-^nodeib 
Ctbbci^— read,  therefore,  at  my  peril,  Cerberiair 
forehead  Thit  b  perfo6Uy  ctattcal,  and  what  it 
more,  Homerieal;  the  dog  was  the  ancient,  at  the 
bitch  is  the  modern  fymbel  nf  in^mdenoe :  Kmh 
tf»fu^\%}^mwt  fays  Achillea  to  Agamemnon)  iriucb, 
when  in  atiaperlative  degree,  may  well  he  deno-. 
minmed  from  Cerbema,  the  dog  with  three  heada. 
Bit  as  to  the  ktter  part  of  this  Terfe,  Cibberian 
brain,  that  it  certainly  the  gennine  reading. 

BawTt. 

Ver.  %%$.  O  hem  m  ftn,  Ac]  Thit  it  a  tender 
and  paffionate  apoftrophe  to  his  own  woiiln,  which 
he  it  going  to  focrifiee,  agrteable  to  1^  nature  of 
nnn  in  great  afiKdtion  ;  and  refledHng,  like  a  pa^ 
rent,  pn  the  many  nracrable  fotct  to  wiikh  thef 
woald  otherwife  be  fnb)edt. 

Ver.  ai8.  My  better  and  nore  ChriAiMi  pre* 
geny  I]  **  It  may  be  obfervnble,  that  my  mnle  and 
**  my  Ifwofe  were  equally  ptolf6e ;.  that  tlie  one 
**  wat  feUom  the  mother  of  a  chHd,  bnt  in  the 
^  feme  year  the  other  made  me  the  father  of  • 
**  fky.  I  think  we  had  a  donen  of  each  fort  bn* 
«twcennt;ef  bothvriiicli  hindt  foaM  dind  |f» 
<«  their  tnfaiicy,*'  Ju.    Ufe  o(  C  C.  p.  M^  t«a' 


THE  DUMCIAD. 
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Te  Ihin  Mt  bf|^,  Qte  gntjft-given  Bland, 
Seat  with  a  paft,  and  vagrant  thnHtgh  the  land ; 
Nor  iail  with  Ward,  to  ape-and-monkey  cltoiet» 
Wlicrt  vile  Mundnnpis  tmckt  lipr  Ttler  rhyaM* : 
Kbc,  falphv^ipc,  emblace  an  aie^UMiTe  fire ; 
Vet  vnf  up  ofanget  to  felt  yonr  iire ! 
Oi  pift  aMirc  nuKtceat,  in  in&nt  flate. 
To  the  flHld  Umbo  of  oor  lather  Tau  I 
Or  pcaccabiy  fnmt,  at  once  be  bleft 
lirSiiidwdi**  botom  with  eternal  reft!  140 

8000  to  the  Bait  of  Nonfeale  to  retnro,       [bom. 
Where  donga  defiroyM  are  fwept  to  .things  «a. 

With  that,  a  tear  (portentoas  (ign  of  grace  1} 
Stole  from  the  naftcr  of  the  feveo-fold  lace  : 
And  thrice  he  lifted  high  the  birth-day  brand, 
And  thrice  he  dropt  it  from  his  qiiiyeriag  hand ; 
Then  fights  the  ftru^re,  with  averted  eyes : 
The  rolling  rmokei  involve  the  faciifice. 
The  opening  clouds  difcloTe  each  woric  by  turns, 
Kow  flames  the  Cid,  and  now  Perolla  barns ;  aio 


VAaiAT10HS« 

yer.45«.  ^'Off  flames  the  Cid,  &c.]  in  the  for- 
mer  edic 
Kow  ftames  old  Mcmnon,  now  Rbdrigo  banu^ 
h  one  ^aick  flaih  fee  Proferp^ic  expire. 
And  bft,  his  own  cold  JBfchylos  look  ire. 
Then  gidh*d  the  tears,  as  from  the  Trojan*s  eyes, 
When  the  laft  blase,  &c. 

Vv.  Now  flanes  old  Memnoa,  now  Hodngo 


tn  one  ^ck  flalh  fise  Proferpine  ccpire.] 
Mcaittoa,  a  hero  in  the  Periian  Priacds^  very  apt 

ESMARKS. 

Ver.  «3C.  gratis-given  BIand«-*-8efit  with  a 
pa&]  k  waa  a  praiSUce  ib  .to  give  the  Daily  Oa- 
aetneer  and  nisniftcrial  pamphlets  (in  which  this 
&«at  a  wriur)  and  to  fend  thcns  polUfree  to  all 
the  towns  in  the  kingdom. 

Ver.  tj^— -with  Ward,  to  Ape-«nd^monkey 
<fancs,]  **  Edwsfd  Ward,  a  very  Tolnminoos  poet 

*  io  Hudibniftic  verle,  but  heft  known  by  the 

*  Londosi  Spy«  la  prole.  He  haa  of  late  years 
**  kept  a  pablic  booft  in  the  city  (hot  in  a  gcnteql 

*  vayX  and  witli  his  wit,  humoiir,  and  good  li- 
"  qv<ir  (ale),  a0brded  his  gaefts  a  plcafurable  en. 
**  tcrtainmcnt,  efpccially  thofe  of  the  hi|;h^arch 
**  patty."    J^eos,  JLiTes  of  Poeta,  toI.  ii.  p.  IS5. 

*  Great  oomber  of  his  works  were  yearly  (old  into 
the  pkotatioiia.— Ward,  in  a  book  called  Apollo's 
^QTOt,  declared  this  account  to  be  a  great  &lCty, 
proccftiog  that  his  public  houfe  waa  not  in  the 
city«  bat  in  Moorficlds. 

Ver.  «ig,  S40.  Tate-~Shadw«ll]  Two  of  his 
fitdtctSan  in  the  laurel. 

Vrr.  %s^  Now  tames  the  Cid,  &c.]  tn  the  firft 
Bote*  00  the  Dnnciad  it  was  £ud,  that  this  author 
va»  pirticnlarly  cicellent  at  tragedy.     **  This 

*  (fAjt  he)  is  as  nnjoft  as  to  fay  I  could  not  dance 
**  00  a  rope.'*  Boc  certain  it  is  that  he  had  at- 
tempted  to  dance  on  this  rope,  and  fell  moft 
fiismdbfiy,  having  produced  no  lefs  than  four 
^ijcditi  |tbe  Btiocs  vf  vhich  the  poet  prefer  tcs 


Qreit  Csfar  roars,  and  hiflbs  in  the  Jres; 
King  John  in  filenee  medeilly  expires : 
No  merit  now  the  dear  Nonjuror  claims^ 
Moliere*s  old  ftubble  in  a  moment  flamea* 
Tears  gufh*d  agsjn,  as  from  pale  Priam's  eyet^ 
When  the  laft  blase  fent  llion  to  the  ikies. 
Rous*d  by  the  light,  old  Dnhiets  heav'd  the 
head. 
Then  fnatchM  a  (heet  of  Thole  fr«m  her  bed; 


.^Om 


TAaiATIONS. 

to  take  fire,  as  appears  by  theic  lines,  with  which 
he  begins  the  play, 

**  8y  heaven !  it  fire«  my  frozen  blood  with  rage, 
**  And  makes  it  £nld  my  aged  trunk.^* 

Rodrigo,  the  chief  perfonage  of  the  Perfidious 
Brother  (a  play  vnritten  between  Theobald  and  a 
watch-tnaker).  The  Rape  of  Proferpine,  one  of 
the  farces  of  this  author,  in  which  Ceres,  fetting 
fire  to  a  corn-field,  endangb'cd  the  burning  of  the 
play-houfe. 

Var.  And  laft,  his  own  cold  JCfchylos  took  fire.*] 
He  had  been  (to  ufe  an  ezprefiion  of  our  poet) 
about  ^fchylos  ior  ten  years,  and  had  received 
Tubfcriptions  for  the  fame ;  but  then  went  about: 
other  books.  The  charader  of  this  tragic  poet,  is 
fire  and  boldneft  un  a  high  degree ;  but  our  author 
fuppofcs  it  very  much  cooled  by  the  tranflation : 
upon  fight  of  a  fprcimcn  of  which,  was  made  this 
^Igram, 


<*  Alts,  p^oriBrchylas !  milucky  dog  I 

••  Whom  once  a  kbfter  kHl'd,  and  now  a  log  I 


t. 


But  this  is  a  grievom  error ;  far  ^fchyhis  vras  imt 
llain  by  the  fall  of  a  lobfter  on  hit  head,  but  of  a 
tortoifc,  t^  V«L  M»,  /.  ix.  taf.  Z>.         Scai at, 

asMAaxs. 

in  thefe  few  lines) ;  the  three  firft  «f  them  were 
fairly  printed, a^ed,  and  damned;  the  fourth  fiip- 
prelTed  in  fear  of  the  like  treatment. 

Ver.  253.  the  dear  Nonjuror^— MoIiere*s  old 
ftabblc]  A  Comedy  threft&ed  out  of  Moliere's 
Tartttffe,  and  fo  much  the  tranllator's  favourite, 
that  he  afibres  us  all  our  author*s  diflike  to  it  conld 
only  arife  from  difaffe^ion  to  the  government. 
He  affures  us,  that  "  when  he  had  the  honour  to 
"ktfs  his  Majefty*s  hand  upon  prefenting  hi« 
**  dedication  of  it,  he  was  gradoofly  pleafed,  ont 
*  of  his  royal  bonnty,  to  order  him  two  hundred 
**  pounds  for  it.  And  this  he  doubts  not  grieved 
••  Mr.  P." 

Ver.  458.  Thole]  An  unfinifked  poem  of  tlttt 
name,  of  which  one  fiieet  was  printed  many  yeatis 
ago,  by  Ambrofe  Philips,  a  northern  aathor.  It 
is  an  ufaal  miethod  of  putting  out  a  fire,  to  caft 
wet  flieets  upon  it.  Some  eritics  have  been  of 
opinion  that  this  fiMet  was  of  the  natnrs  of  the 
Aibeftos,  which  cannot  be  confnmed  by  firo  e  but 
1  rather  think  it  an  allcgorical  allofioB  to  the  cold« 

ncfe  and  heavincfii  of  the  wrttiog. 

^1  *  •  • 


t$9 

Sudden  flie  flies,'  and  whelmt  it  o'er  tho  y\rc\ 
l>own  fink  the  flames,  and  with  a  hiCs  expire.  }6o 

Her  ample  prefdnce  fills  up  all  the  place ; 
A  veil  of  fo)*s  dilates  her  aWful  face  :        [mayors 
Great  in  her  charms !  w  when  ^n  flirieves'  and 
She  looks,  and  breathes  herfclf  into  their  airs. 
She  Udt  him  waicher  to  her  facred  dome : 
Well  pleasM  he  eoterM,  and  confe£«*d  his  home. 
So,  fptrits  ending  their  terrefirial  race, 
Afcend,  and  recognife  their  native  place. 
This  the  great  mother  dearer  held  than  all     169 
The  clubs  of  quidnuncs,  or  her  own  Guildhall : 
Here  ftood  her  opium,  here  (he  nurs*d  her  owls. 
And  here  Die  plann*d  th*-  Imperial  feat  of  fools. 

Here  to  her  chofen  all  her  ^orks  flie  (hows ; 
Profc  fwellM  to  vcrfe,  veric  loitering  into  profe  : 
How  random  thoughts  now  meaning  chance  to 
Now  leave  all  memory  of  fenfe  behind  :  '    '  [find, 
How  prologues  into  prefaces  decay, 
!And  thefe  to  notes  are  fritterM  quite  away  ; 
How  index-learning  turns  no  ftudent  p:de, 
Yet  holds  the  eel  of  fcicfice  by  the  Uil :  aSo 

How,  with  lefs  reading  than  makes  felons  *fcape, 
Ijcta  human  genius  than  God  gives  an  ape. 
Shall  thanks  to  France,  and  ooqe  to  Rome  or 

Greece, 
A  pad,  vamp*d,  future,  old,  reviv'd,  new  piece, 
Twixt  Plautus,  Fletcher,*  Shakfpeare,  and  Cor. 
Can  Q^ke  a  Cibbcr,  Tibbald,  or  OzelL     [neille, 


TARIATIOHS. 

After  ver.  a68.  in  the  former  £d.  followed 
thefe  two  lines, 
Kaptur*d,  he  gases  round  the  dear  retreat, 
And  in  fweet  numbers  celebrates  the  feat. 

Var.  And  in  fweet  numbers  celebrates  the  feat.] 
Tibbald  writ  a  poem  called  the  Cave  of  Poverty, 
-which  concludes  with  a  very  eztraordiaary  wi(h, 
"  That  fome  great  genius,  or  maa  of  diAinguifiied 
"  merit,  may  be  flarvcd,  in  order  to  celebrate  her 
<*  power,  and  defcribt  her  cave.**  It  was  printed 
in  od^avo,  1715. 
Ver.  a86.  Can  make  a  Cibber,  Juhnlbn,  or  Ozell. 

KBMAtXS.  » 

Vtr.  169  Great  mother]  Magna  mater,  here 
applied  to  Duloefk  The  Quidnuncs,  a  name  given 
to  the  ancient  members  of  certain  political  «lubs, 
who  were  conftantly  inqviriug  Quid  niuic  ?  What 
news  ?  « 

Ver.  286.  Tibbald,]  Lewis  Tibbald,  as  pro- 
nounced) or  Theobald  (as  written)  was  bred  an 
attorney,  and  fon  to  an  attorney  (fays  Mr.  Jacob) 
pf  Sitcenburn  in  Kent.  He  was  author  of  fome 
forgotten  plays,  tranflatioos,  and  other  pieces.  He 
was  concerned  in  «  pap^r  called  the  Cenfor,  and 
»  tranflation  of  Ovid.  **  There  is  a  notorious  idiot, 
**  one  higbt  Wftchum,  who,  from  an  under>fpur- 
**  leather  co  the  law,  is  become  an  under-firapper 
^  to  the  play*houfe,  who  hath  lately  burlefqued 
^  the  Metamorphofcsof  Ovid  by  a  vile  tranflation, 
**  &C.  This  fellow  is  concerned  in  an  impertinent 
**  paper  .qdled  the  Cenfor."  Dekmis,  Rem.  on 
•'  Pope's  Horn,  f.  9, 10. 


THE  WORKS   OF  POPE. 

^The  Goddefs  theii,  o*er  his  anointed  head, 


With  myftic  words,  the  facred  opium  (bed. 
And  lo  '  her  bird  (a  monfter  of  a  fowl 
Something  betwixt  a  heidtr^rger  and  owl)        290 
Perch*d  on  his  crown.  **  Ail  hail  \  and  hail  seaiOi 
My  fon  !  the  promi»*d  land  expels  ihy  reign. 
Know,  Eufden  thirfts  no  more  for  fack  er  prai£e; 
He  fleeps  among  the  dull  of  ancient  days; 


r.  C93.  Know,  Eufden^t.]  In  the  former  Ed. 
V,  Settle,  cIoy*d  with  cnftard  and  with  praiiic, 


VAaiAltfVS. 

Ver. 

Know, 

Is  gather*d  to  the  dull  of  ancient  days. 

Safe  where  no  critics  ^mn,  no  duns  moleil, 

Where  Gildon.Banks,  and  high-born  Howard,  r^ 

I  fee  a  king !  who  leads  my  chofen  foos 

To  lands  that  flow  with  clenches  aifd  with  puns; 

Till  each  fam*d  theatre  my  empire  own ; 

Till  Albion,  as  Hibemia,  blcfs  my  throne! 

I  fee !  I  fee  ! — Then  rapt  flie  fpoke  no  more, 

God  fave  king  Tibbald !  Grubflreet  alleys  roir. 

So  when  Jove's  block,  ^^ 

ftXMAKKS. 

Jbid.  OzpU.]  *•  Mr.  John  Oxell  (if  we  (wEt 
<*  Mr.  Jacob)  did  go  to  fchool  in  L,eaceftcrftire| 
**  where  fomebody  kit  him  fomething  to  li^  ^ 
<*  when  he  (hall  retire  from  bufinefs.  HeVai  do 
"  figned  to  be  fent  to  Cambridge,  in  order  f«r 
**  ^rieflhood ;  but  h<>  chafe  rather  to  be  pUcc3  io 
**  an  oflice  of  accounts,  in  the  city,  being  qo»lifi<<l 
*'  for  the  fame  by  his  flcill  in  arithmetic, sod  vn- 
**  ting  the  neceflary  hf  nds.  He  has  obligrd  the 
**  world  with  many  tranflations  of  French  pU}^ 
Jacob,  Lives  of  Dram.  Poets,  p  X98. 

Mr  Jacob*s  charader  of  Mr.  Oaell  feeins  tift'r 
fliort  of  his  merits,  and  he  ought  to  have  furhcf 
jufiice  done  him,  having  flnce  fully  confuted  ^^ 
iarcafms  on  his  learning  and  geniui,  by  so  sii^''' 
tifement  of  Sept.  ao,  17^9,  to  a  paper  cilk«i '»" 
Weekly  Medley,  &c.  ''  As  to  my  Icarpinp.  i^  * 
«?  envious  wretch  knew,  and  every  body  kin*'. 
*'  that  the  whole  bench  of  bifliops,  not  loAg  K  '• 
««  were  plcjifed  to  give  me  a  parle  of  guiD««»  '■' 
"  difcoverinr  the  erroneous  tranflations  of  t' •' 
**  Common-praycr  ia  Portuguc'fe,  Spanno,  ri^i  •  • 
*<  Italian,  &c.  As  for  my  genius,  let  Mr.  (- <  '• 
«  ftww  better  verfes  in  all  Pope's  work*,  t-  •'' 
«*  Ozeirs  verflon  of  Boileau*s  Lotrin,  which  •^'• 
«  late  Lord  Halifax  was  fo  pleafed  with,  tiut  .: 
**  complimented  him  with  leave  to  dedicate  it  :> 
«  him,  &c  Let  him  fliow  better  aod  truer  p"^ 
*•  in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  than  in  Oieir*  »  " 
•*  of  the  Bucket  (la  Secchia  rapitt).  And  >-; 
«  Toland  and  Mr.  Cildon  publicly  declared  0::.  » 
"  tranflation  of  Homer  to  be,  a»  it  was  prj-f.  »• 
«*  likewife  fuperiortoPopc's.— Surely ,fur*lT.'*'! 
«  man  is  fiee  to  dctorve  well  of  hb  couh'T 

John  0»«i' 

We  cannot  bat  fnbfcribe  to  fueh  reverend  u^- 
monies,  as  thofe  of  the  bench  of  fiifltopH  M'-  '^ 
land,  and  Mr.  Gildon.  . 

Ver.  290.  a  Heidegger]  A  flrange  bird  »r-n 

I  Switzerland,  *M  Aot  (jis  ipmc  hm  Ujt<^^- 


u^ 


S&fe,  vfaete  nd  critict  damo,  do  dons  moleft. 
Where  wretched  Withers  Ward,  acd  Gildon 

reft. 
And  high-bom  Howard,  more  majeftic  fire. 
With  Fool  oC  Qoality  completes  the  quire. 
ThoB,  Cihber !  thoo,  hit  Jtitrel  ihalt  fupport, 
folly,  mj  hn,  ha«  ftUl  a  friend  at  Court.        300 
lift  19  your  gates  yc  princes,  £ee  him  come  ! 
Sound,  fonad  ye  viols,  be  the  cat-call  dumb  \ 
firiag,  bring  the  madding  bay,  the  drunken  vine ; 
The  creeping,  dirty,  courtly  ivy  join 
And  thou  I  hia  aid*de<<amp,  lead  on  my  fons, 
Light-arm*d  with  points,  antiehefe^,  and  puns. 
let  Bawdry,  BiUingfgatc,  my  daughters  dear, 
Support  his  frout,  and  oaths  bring  up  the  rear : 
And  qfider  his,  and  under  Archer*s  wing,        309 
Gaoung  and  Qmb-ftreet  ikulk  behind  the  Ung. 

0 :  when  (hall  rife  a  monarch  all  our  own, 
And  I,  a  norfing  mother,  rock  the  throne  ; 
'  Twist  prince  and  people  dofe  the  curtain  draw, 
ShiiAc  him  from  light,  and  cover  him  from  law ; 
Fattai  the  courtier^  ftarve  the  learned  band. 
And  facUe  a^nucN  s°d  dry*nurfe  the  land  : 
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Qime  of  an  eminent  perfon  who  was  a  man  of 
pim,  and,  as  was  l^id  of  petroniua.  Arbiter  £le« 
gancianun. 

Ver.  %^6.  Withers,]  See  on  ver.  146. 

Ver.  196.  Oildon]  Charles  Gildon,  a  writer  of 
criticifini  and  libels  in  the  laft  age,  bred  at  St. 
Offler's  with  the  Jefuits ;  but  renouncing  popery, 
^c  pttbliihed  Blount*8  books  againft  the  Divinity 
Af  Chrift,  the  Oracles  of  fteafon,  &c.  He  (igna^ 
lized  hiflftielf  as  a  critic,  having  written  fome  very 
bad  plays ;  abufed  Mr.  P.  very  fcandalouily  in  ;ui 
vionymous  pamphlet  of  the  Life  of  Mr,  Wycher- 
icf .  printed  by  Curll ;  in  another,  called  the  New 
K.cbearfal,  printed  in  17 14  ;  in  a  third,  intituled 
the  Complete  Art  of  Englifli  Poetry,  in  two  vo- 
km^t ;  and  others. 

Ver.  497.  Howard,]  Hon.  Edward  Howard, 
author  of  the  Britilh  Princes,  and  a  great  number 
f^i  wonderful  pieces,  celebrated  by  the  late  Earh  of 
Parfcc  and  Rocfaefter,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  Mr. 

VeJ.  509,310.  under  Archer's  wing,— Gaming, 
&(•]  When  the  fiatutc  againft  gaming  wa<:  drawn 
vPf  it  was  reprefenced,  that  the  king,  by  ancient 
cuftom,  plays  at  hazard  one  night  in  the  year ;  and 
therefore  a  claufe  was  inferred,  with  an  exemption 
at  to  that  particular.  Under  this  pretence,  the 
Krocm  porter  had  a  room  appropriated  to  gaming 
ail  the  fummer  the  court  was  at  Kcnlington,  which 
hU  majefty  accidentally  being  acquainted  with, 
vith  a  juft  indignation,  prohibited.  It  is  reported 
^e  fame  prance  is  yet  continued  wherever  the. 
cooit  refides,  and  the  hazard  table  there  open  to 
3II  the  profefied  gamefters  in  town. 
"  Greateft  and  jufteil  Sovereign  ;  know  yoTi  this; 
"  Alas!  no  more,  than  Thames  calm  head  can 
"  know,  [o'crfiow." 

Whole  meads  his  arms  drown,  or  whofe  corn 

DoNNc  to  Qu<:cn  }^z,  \ 
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Till  fenates  nod  to  Lttllabies  divine,     ' 
And  all  be  fleep,  as  at  an  ode  of  thine. 

She  ccas'd.  Then  fwelU  the  chapsl-royal  throat  r 
God  fave  king  Cibher !  mounts  in  every  note.  319 
Familiar  White's,  God  lave  king  CoHey  !  cries  ; 
God  fave  king  Cojley !  Drury-lane  replies  : 
To  Needham  s  quick  the  voice  triumphal  rode^ 
But  pious  Ncedham  dropt  the  name  of  God; 
Back  to  the  devil  the  laft  echoes  roll, 
And  Coll  1  each  butcher  roars  at  Hocklcy-hole, 

So  when  Jove*s  block  defcchded  from  on  high 
(As  fings  thy  great  forefather  Ogilby) 


REMARKS. 

Ver,  3x9.  Chapel-royal]  The  voices  andinftru- 
ments  ufed  in  the  fervice  of  the  Chapel-royal 
being  alfo  employed  in  the  performance  of  the 
Birth-day.  and  Ncw-yeaP'odes,  *  , 

Ver.  314.  But  pious  Necdham]  a  matron  of 
great  fame,  and  very  religious  in  her  way ;  whofe 
coniiant  prayer  it  was,  that  (he  might  "<'  get  enough 
**  by  her  profefiQon  to  leave  it  off  in  time,  and 
*'  make  her  peace  with  God.**  But  her  fate  was 
**  not  fo  happy ;  for  being  convi<5led,  and  fet  -in 
the  {>iUory,  (he  was  (to  the  lading  ftiame  of  all 
her  great  friends  and  votaries)  fo  ill  ufed  by  t^e 
populace,  that  it  put  an  end  to  her  days. 

Ver.  3»5  Back  to  the  Devil]  I'he  Devil  Tavern 
in  Fleet.ftreet,  where  thefe  odes  are  nfually  re- 
hearfed  before  they  are  performed  at  Courc  Up-  > 
on  which  a  wit  of  thofc  times  made  this  epigram : 
**  When  laureates  make  odes,  do  yon  alk  of  what 
fort  ? 

•«  Do  yoQ  aik  if  they're  good,  or  are  evil  ? 
^  Yoo  may  judge— From  Uie  Devil  they  come  to 

•*  the  Court, 
**  And  go  from  the  Court  to  the  DeviL'* 

Ver.  318 — Ogilby)— God  fiive  King  Log !]  See 
Ogilby *s  JSfop's  Fables,  where,  in  the  ftoryof  the 
frogs  and  their  king,  this  ezeeUent  hemiftidi  is  to 
be  found. 

Our  author  manifefts  here,  and  elfewhere,  a 
prodigious  tendemcfs  for  the  bad  writers.  We 
fee  he  feledls  the  only  good  paffage,  perhaps,  in 
all  that  ever  Ogilby  writ  \  which  (hows  how  can- 
did and  patient  a  reader  he  muft  have  been.  What 
can  he  more  kind  and  affeAtonate  than  the  wofds 
in  the  preface  to  his  poems,  where  he  labours  to 
call  up  all  our  humanity  and  forgtvenefs  toward 
thefe  unlucky  men,  by  the  moft  nioderate  repre- 
fentation  of  their  cafe,  that  has  ever  been  given 
by  any  author  f 

But  how  much  all  indulgence  is  loft  upon  thefe 
people  may  appear  from  the  joft  refledliun  nwde 
on  their  conftant  condud  and  conftant  fate,  in  th^ 
following  epigram :  ... 


*«  Ye  little  wlta,  that  gleam'd  a-while, 
**  When  Pope  vouchfaf  *d  a  ray, 

"  Alas     deprived  of  his  kind  froile, 
"  How  foon  ye  fade  away ! 


cc 


To  compaf^  Phccbus'  car  about, 
**  Thus  empty  vapours  rife. 


ffi^ 


THE   WORfCS   Of  POPE. 


AU  gace  wtcb  ardour :  inne  a  poet's  naine» 
Qt^crt  ^  fword-knot  and  Uc*d  fni(  iDflame. 
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letter,  it  came  oat  in  Swift  and  Pope*t  Mifcel- 
lanies.  Upon  thi%  it  feems,  he  was  fo  far  mif- 
Ukep  88  to  confeft  bis  proceeding  by  an  endeaTour 
to  hide  it :  uofniardcdly  printing  (in  the  Daily 
Journal  of  April  3, 1 7^8. )  **  That  the  contempt 
**  which  he  and  othen  had  for  thefe  piecet,** 
(which  only  himfelf  had  ihown,  and  handed  a* 
bout  as  his  own)  **  occafioned  their  being  loft»  and 
**  for  that  canfe  only  not  returned,**  A  fad,  of 
^hich  at  none  bnt  he  coold  be  confeions,  none  but 
be  C(  aid  be  the  publiflier  of  it.  The  plagiarifins 
of  this  perfoD  gaire  occafioo  to  the  following  Epi- 
gram :  ' 

^ ,  Moore  always  fmilcs  whenever  he  recite*; 

**  He  fmiles  (yon  think)  approving  what  he  wrttct, 

**  And  yet  in  this  no  vanity  is  ihown ; 

**  A  nsodeft  man  nuy  like  what's  not  his  own.'* 

This  young  gentleman's  whole  misfortune  was 
too  inordinate  a  pafEon  to  be  thonght  a  wit.  Here 
is  a  very  ftrong  inftance  attefted  by  Mr.  Savage, 
fon  of  the  late  Earl  Rivers ;  who  having  (hown 
Ibme  verfes  of  his  in  manufcript  to  |lr.  Moore 
wherein  Mr.  Pope  was  called  firft  of  the  tuneful  train , 
Mr.  Moore  the  next  morning  fcnt  to  Mr.  Savage, 
to  give  thofe  verfes  another  tarn,  to  wit,  **  That 
**  Pope  might  now  be  the  firft,  becaofe  Moore, 
**  had  left  him  nnrivalled,  in  turning  his  fiyle  to 
**  Comedy."  This  was  during  the  rchearfal  of 
the  Kival  Modes,  his  firft  and  only  work ;  the 
town  condemned  Ir  in  the  aAion,  bot  he  printed 
it  in  17)4-79  with  this  modeft  motto  : 

*  Hie  coftus,  artemque  repono.*' 

7*he  fmaUer  pieces  which  we  have  heard  attribut- 
ed to  this  author  are  An  Epigram  on  the  Bridge 
nt  Blenheim,  by  Dr.  Evans :  CoDnelia,  by  Mr. 
IKt,  Mr.  Jones,  &c.  The  Mock  Marriage  of  a 
mad  Divine,  with  a  CI.  for  a  Parfon,  by  Dr.  W. 
The  Saw  pit,  a  Simile,  by  a  Friend.  Certain 
Myfical  works  on  Sir  James  Baker ;  and  fomr  qn- 
owned  Letters.  Advertifements.  and  Epigrams  aiy 
gainft  our  author  in  the  Daily  Journal. 

Motwithftanding  what  is  here  colleAed  of  the 
perion  imagined  by  Curll  to  be  meant  in  this  place, 
we  cannot  be  of  that  opinion ;  fince  our  poet  had 
certainly  no  need  of  vindicating  half  a  dozen  of 
verfes  to  himfelf,  which  every  reader  has  done 
for  him;  fmte  the  name  ttfelf  is  not  fpelled  Moore, 
but  More ;  and,  laftly,  fince  the  learned  Scriblerui 
has  not  proved  the  contrary. 

Ver.  5a  the  phantom  More.]  Tt  appears  from 
Kence,  that  this  is  not  the  name  of  a  real  perfnn, 
but  fi^itious.  More  from  ^#«f ,  ft  u  It  us,  ittfU^ 
fiultitia,  to  reprefcnt  the  folly  of  a  pbgiary.  Thus 
Erafmns,  **  Admonuit  me  Mori  cognomen  tibi, 
i*  quod  tarn  ad  Moris  vocabulum  accedit  quam  es 
,1  tpl'e  a  re  alienas*"    Dedication  of  Moris  Enco- 


But  lofty  Lintot  in  tlie  circle  rofe; 
**  This  prize  is  mine ;  who  tempt  it  arc  my  foes; 
"  With  me  began  this  genius,  and  fhall  end." 
He  fpoke :  and  who  with  Liotot  (ball  cootcad  \ 

Fear  held  them  mpte.     Alone,  untaught  to  (ear. 
Stood  dauntlefs  Curll  ^  **  Behold  that  rival  hcie ; 
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mium  00  Sir  Tho.  More ;  the  farewell  of  which 
may  be  our  autiior's  to  his  pL^^iary,  Vale  1  More ! 
et  moriam  tuam  gravitcr  delcnde  Adieu !  Morel 
and  be  fure  ftrongly  to  defend  thy  own  foUy. 

SCIIBL. 

Ver.  53.  Bnt  lofty  Untot]  We  enter  bcre  up- 
on the  epifode  of  the  bDokfeUeri;  perfoM, 
whole  names  being  more  known  and  faoioai  in 
the  leanied  world  than  thofe  of  the  authoniiitiiii 
poem,  do  tlierefore  need  lefs  explanatioo.  The 
aAion  of  Mr.  Lintot  here  imiutes  thatof  Darei 
in  Virgil,  rifing  juft  in  this  manner  to  lay  hold  00 
abotl  This  eminent  bookfeJler  printed  the  Rinl 
Modes  before  mentioned. 

Ver.  5S.  ;jtood  dauntlefs  Curll;]  We  come  nov 
to  a  charader  of  much  refped,  that  of  Mr.  Ed- 
mund Curll.     As  a  plain  repetition  of  grtat  'C 
tions  is  the  beft  praife  of  them,  we  fhall  oni;  fsf 
of  this  eminent  man,  that  he  carried  the  trade  loa- 
ny  lengths  beyond  what  it  had  ever  before  anW- 
ed  at ;  and  that  he  was  the  envy  and  admiracioo 
of  all  his  prbJFcflion.     He  poiTciTed  himfelf  t  com- 
mand over  all  authors  whatever ;  he  csufed  thtm 
to  write  what  he  plcafed;    they   could  sot  call 
their  very  namf  •  their  own.     He  was  not  ocly 
famous  among  thefe  ;  he  was  taken  notice  of  by 
the  ftate,  the  church,  and  the  law,  and  received 
particular  marks  of  diftini&ion  from  each. 

It  will  be  owned  that  he  is  here  introduced  wi'h 
all  poflible  dignity  :  He  fpeaks  like  the  in'repid 
Diomede ;  he  runs  like  the  fwifr>footed  AchUi<* ; 
if  he  falls  *tis  like  the  beloved  Nifos;  sod  (what 
Homer  makes  to  be  the  chief  of  all  praifeii  he  it 
favoured  of  the  gods ;  \it  fays  but  three  wnnl«, 
and  his  prayer  is  heard ;  a  goddefs  convey*  it  r° 
the  feat  of  Jupiter :  Though  he  lofes  the  pri«e,l  f 
gains  the  vidory  ;  the  great  mother  comfort*  hiB» 
ftie  infpires  him  with  expedient*,  Ibc  hodoori  bim 
with  an  immortal  prefent  (fuch  as  Achilles  tc 
ceives  from  Thetis,  and  Aneas  from  V(iO0i\  >' 
once  inftruAive  and  prophetieal ;  after  thii  b'  '* 
unrivalled  and  triumphant. 

l*he  tribute  our  a^or  here  pays  him  is  a  grace- 
ful return  for  feveral  unmerited  obligations:  M^* 
ny  weighty  animadvetfions  on  the  public  sffair% 
and  many  excellent  and  diverting  pieces  en  pn* 
vate  perfons,  has  he  given  td  his  name.  If  ever 
he  owed  two  verfes  to  any  other,  he  owed  Mr 
Curll  fome  theufands.  He  was  every  day  ex* 
tending  his  fame,  and  enlarging  his  writinj;^* 
Witnefs  innumermble  inftancea;  but  it  fhali  ttt- 
fice  only  to  mention  the  Court  Poems,  srhu*n  U 
meant  to  publifh  as  the  work  of  the  true  wnt<r,  a 
lady  of  quality:  bot  being  firft  thrcavncJ,  a*"' 
afterwards  punifbed  for  it  by  Mr.  Fope,  he  |r  o** 
rouHy  txaoafcrrcd  it  from  her  tn  hini|  v^i  ^^'•^ 


<*  Thctaee  by  ^gfonr,  sot  I17  Tanott,  It  won ; 
*  So  take  the  hixidmoft,  beli;*  (he  Taid)  and  run. 
Swift  u  a  bard  the  bailiff  kaTes  behind,  61 

He  left  huge  Lintot,  and  ontftript  the  wind. 
As  whea  a  dab-chick  waddles  through  the  copre 
Od  feet  and  wiogfy  and  flics,  and  wades,  Und  hops; 
So  iairaaring  on,  with  (hoalders, hinds,  and  head, 
Wide  as  a  windmill  ail  hia  figure  fpread. 
With  annt  expanded  Bernard  rowR  has  ftate. 
And  left-lcggM  Jacob  feemt  to  emulate. 
Foil  in  the  middle  way  there  ftond  a  lake, 
Which  Curll's  Cocinna  chancM  that  mom  to  make: 
(Soch  was  her  wont,  at  early  dawn  to  drop        71 
Her  eveniog  cates  More  his  neighboor*«  ihop) 
Here  liartpn^d  Ciix^l  to  Aide ;  loud  Ibout  the  band. 
And  Bernard !    Bernard !  rings  through  all  the 

StraiKl* 
OUccoe  with  filth  the  mifcreant  lies  heymfd^ 
PaJl'n  in  the  plalh  his  wickednels  had  laid: 
Tim  firft  'if  poeta  aught  of  truth  declare) 
1  iie  caitiff  Vaticide  conceiv'd  a  prayer. 

Hear,  Jove  !  wbofe  name  my  bards  and  I  adore, 
A«  nHich  at  leaft  aii%Oy  god's,  or  more ;  70 

Ai!d  hhn  and  his,  if  mtite  derotion  warms, 
Down  \kith  the  Bible,  tip  with  the  Pope's  arms. 

A  plue  there  is,  betwixt  earth,  air,  and  fiqas, 
Wnrre,  flora  ambrofia,  Jove  retires  for  eafe« 
1  here  m  his  f Ate  two  fpacious  vents  appear. 
On  thi«  he  fits,  ro  that  he  lean«  his  ear, 
And  hears  the  various  tows  of  fond  mankind ; 
Some  beg  an  eaftern,  fome  a  weftem  wind ; 
Aii  Tain  petitions,  mounting  to  the  fky, 
With  reams  abundant  this  abode  fopply ;  90 


▼AHIATION. 

Vet.  67. 
W'lih  legs  expanded,  Bernard  urg*d  the  race, 
And  kaord  to  emulate  great  Jacob**  pace. 
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fince  printed  it  in  his  name.  The  fingle  time 
that  ever  he  fpoke  to  C.  was  on  that  aft'air,  and 
to  that  happy  incident  he  owed  all  the  favour  fince 
received  from  him  :  So  true  is  the  faying  of  Dr. 
SyCcUiam,  **  tha..  any  one  iball  be,  at  fome  time 
*'  or  other,  the  better  or  the  worfe,  for  having 
**  but  fcen  or  fpoken  to  a  good  or  bad  man.** 

Ver.  70.,  Cnrirs  Corinna]  This  name,  it  feems, 
was  taken  by  one  Mrs.  Thomas,  who  procured 
fome  private  leMers  of  Mr.  Pope,  while  almoft  a 
Ik>x,  to  Mr.  Cromwell,  and  fold  them  without 
the  coolient  of  either  thofe  gentlemen  to  Curll,  who 
printed  them  in  lamo,  1727.  He  difcovered  hit 
to  be  the  pnbliflier,  in  bis  Key,  p.  11.  We  only 
take  this  opportunity  of  mentioning  the  manner 
>Q  which  tbofc  letters  got  abroad,  which  the  au- 
thor wai  albamed  of  as  irery  trivial  things,  full, 
not  only  of  levities,  bot  of  vi^ng  judgments  of 
men  and  books,  and  only  excnfeable  from  the 
youth  and  inexperience  of  the  writer. 

Ver.  Si.  Down  with  the  Bible,  up  with  the 
Pope's  arms  ]  The  Bible,  Curirs  fign  :  the  Crofs- 
kcya^Lintot'i.. 


AmnsM  he  reads,  and  then  retnriia  the  bills 
Sign*d  vrith  that  f  chor  which  from  gods  diffib. 

In  office  here  fair  Cloacina  ftands. 
And  minifteri  to  Jove  with  pureft  hands. 
Porth  from  the  heap  (he  pickM  her  vot*ry*a  prajer. 
And  plac*d  it  next  him,  a  diftindion  rare ! 
Oft  had  the  goddefs  heard  her  fervant*s  call. 
From  her  black  grottos  near  the  TempIe-waSy 
Liftening  delighted  to  the  jell  miclean 
Of  liiik-bdys  vile,  and  watermen  obfcene;        S0# 
Where  as  ha  fifliM  her  nether  realms  for  wit. 
She  oft  had  favoured  him,  and  favours  yet. 
ReiewM  by  ordure's  fympathetic  force. 
As  oird  with  magic  juices  for  the  conrfp. 
Vigorous  he  rifes;  from  the  effluvia  ftrong*. 
Imbibes  new  life,  and  (coprs  and  iUnks  alm^g 
Repaffes  Lintot,  vindicates  the  race. 
Nor  heeds  the  brown  dilhaDOUrs  of  his  face. 

And  now  the'vi^or  ilretch'd  his  eaeer  hand 
Where  the  tall  nothing  ftood,  or  feemM  to  lltnd; 
A  Ihapelefs  Ikade,  it  nuslted  firom  his  fight,      ill 
Like  forms  in  clouds,  or  vifion#  of  the  night. 
To  feSxe  hi* papers,  Curll,  waa  next  thy  cares 
Hia  pspcrtt  iight,  By  di  verfe,  toft  in  air ;  * 
Songs,  fonnets^  epigrams,  the  winds  opIUt, 
And  whiflc  them  b^k  to  Evaiia,  Yonng,  and  SmSu 
Th*  embroiderV  fuit  pt  leaft  he  deem'd  his  fctj, ' 
That  fuit  an  unpay'd  taylor  foatch*d  away. 
No  rag,  no  fcrap,  of  all  the  beau  or  wie. 
That  once  fo  flatter'd,  and  that  once  fo  writ  119 
Heaven  rings  with  laughter  ?  Of  the  laughter 
vain, 
Dulnefs,  good  qneen,  repeats  the  jeft  agun. 
Three  wicked  imps,  of  her  own  Gmb-ftreet  dioii^ 
She  deck*d  like  Congreve,  Addifon,  and  Prior's 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  99. — T04.  lb  former  edit,  thtn: 
(Oft  a«  he  fiOi'd  her  nether  realms  for  viri% 
The  goddclb  favour'd  him,  and  favours  yet) 

RXMARX*.  ,      . 

Ver.  xoi.  Where,  as  he  fiftiM,  8;c.]  Sec  fibe 
preface  to  Swift  and  Pope*s  Mifcellanies. 

Ver.  116.  Evans,  Youqg,  and  Swift.]  SomeoC 
thofe  perfons,  whofe  writings,  epigrams*  or  jeCi% 
he  had  owned.    See  note  on  ver,  50. 

Ver.  X18.  an  unpay*d  taylor]  This  line  hasbee^ 
loudly  complr.ined  of  in  Mifl^June  8,  Dedic.t» 
Sawney,  and  others,  as  a  mod  inhuman  fatire  oi| 
the  poverty  of  poets :  But  it  is  thought  onr  author 
will  be  acquitted  by  a  jury  of  Taylors.  To  me 
this  inftauce  feems  unluckily  chofen  ;  if  it  be  a  fa- 
tire  on  any  body,  it  muft  on  a  bad  paymafter. 
fince  the  perfon  to  whom  they  have  here  applied 
it,  ^as  a  man  of  fortune.  Not  but  poets  may  well 
bejealous  of  fo  great  a  prerogative  as  non-pay- 
ment ;  which  Mr.  Dennis  to  far  aflcrta,  as  boidi|r 
to  pronouace,  that  **  if  Homer  himfelf  was  not 
**  in  debt,  it  was  becaufe  nobody  would  truft 
'<  him.**  Prcf.  to  Elein.  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock* 

Ver.  X14.  bite  Congreve,  Addifon,  and  prior;] 
Thcfe  authors  being  fuch  whofe  names  will  rcacif 
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Meen,  Warner,  Willuoi,  run :  dehifive  thought ! 
Breval,  Bond,  Befalcel,  the  varleti  caught. 
Curll  ftrctches  alter  Oaj,  but  Gay  it  gone. 
He  grafpt  an  en^ty  Joiepk  for  a  John : 
So  Proteus  hunted  in  a  nobler  (hape, 
Became,  when  fetz*d,  a  fnippyi  or  an  ape,        230 
To  him  the  goddcft :  fon  1  thy  grief  lay  donvn 
And  turn  this  whole  illnikm  on  the  town  : 
At  the  fage  dame,  ezperi^'d  in  her  trade, 
py  namet  of  toaflt  retaiU  each  batter'd  jade ; 
(^Whence   hapleit  Monfiear  much  complaint  at 

Paris 
Of  wrongs  from  DncheiCet  and  tiady  Maries ;) 
Be  thine,  my  Stationer !  this  ^oagic  gift ; 
Cook  ihalMie  Prior  s  and  Concanea,  Swift : 


•■HA&Kt. 

BofiBiky,  we  (hall  ngic  five  anyaceoinc  of  them, 
bit  proceed  to  thofe  Zi  whom  it  it  neceflary.— 
Befiileel  Morrie  waa  MMbar  •f  fome  iatiret  on 
the  trasflatort  of  Homer,  with  many  other 
things  printed  •■  newt*papcn.-^  Bond  writ  a  fa- 
**  tire  againa  Mr.  P^-^-.  CapL  Breval  was  ao- 
**  thor^  The  Coole«kvaies»  an  iagenioos  drama* 
'*  tic  perfbrmaocf  toexpofe  Mr.  P.  Mr.  Gay,  Dt. 
**  Arh.  and  fimne  ladiet  of  ^nalit/,'*  fryt,  CvaL&, 
Key,  p.  I  i. 

Ver.  125.  Mears  Warner,  WiUcins]  BooUeUen, 
and  priMcrs  of  much  anonymous  ftoff. 
'  Ver.  i%6.  Breval,  Bund,  Be&leel,}  I  fordee  it 
will  be  obje^ed  from  this  line,  that  we  were  in' 
an  error  m  oar  aflertioB  on  ver.  jo.  of  this  book, 
tint  More  was  a  fidltcioiis  name,  fince  thofe  per- 
loos  arc  equally  reprefemcd  by  the  poet  as  phaa- 
toms.  So  at  firft  fight  it  may  be  feen ;  but  be 
not  deceived,  reader;  thefe  alfo  are  not  real  per- 
Ibns.  *Tb  true,  Curll  declares  Brcval,  a  captain, 
author  of  a  piece  called  the  Coafederates ;  bat  the 
Cune  Curll  firft  faid  it  was  written  by  Jofcph  Gay: 
Is  his  fecond  aflertion  to  be  credited  any  more 
than  his  firft  ?  He  likewife  afiirms  Bond  to  be 
one  who  writ  a  (atire  on  our  poet :  But  where  is 
iuch  a  iatire  to  be  found  ?  where  was  fuch  a  wri- 
ter ever  heard  off  As  for  Befaleel,  it  carries 
forgery  in  the  very  name ;  nor  is  it,  as  the  others 
are,  a  fomame.  Thou  may'ft  depend  upon  it,  no 
ftck  avthors  ever  lived  ;  all  phantoms.      bcRta^.. 

Ver.  1 28.  Joicph  Gay,  a  tidlitions  name  put  by 
Curll  before  feveral  pamphlets,  which  made  them 
pafs  with  many  for  Mr.  GayV — The  ambiguity  of 
the  word  Jofeph,  which  Ukewife  fignifies  a  looie 
vppcr-coat,  gives  much  plcafantry  to  the  idea. 

Ver.  13a.  And  tarn  Uiis  whule  illufion  on  the 
town :  3  It  was  a  common  praAice  of  this  book- 
Icller  to  pabJifli  vile  pieces  of  obfcure  hands  un* 
4er  the  names  of  eminent  authors. 

Tcr.  13S.  Cook  fhall  be  Prior,]  The  man  here 
ipecified  writ  a  thing  called  The  Battle  of  the 
Poets,  in  which  Philips  and  Welfted  were  the  he- 
roes, and  Swift  and  Pope  uturly  routed.  .  He  al- 
^o  publifhed  fome  malevolent  things  in  the  Brittfh, 
London,  and  Daily  Journals:  and  at  the  fame 
time  wrote  letters  to  Mr.  Pope,  protcfting  his  in- 
gouau.    Hii  chief  wark  was  a  trasllatioo  vf 
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So  fhall  each  hofttle  name  become  oar  aw^ 
And  we  too  boaft  our  Garth  and  Addtfoci.      140 


aaMaaas. 

Heiiod,  to  which  Theobald  vrrtt  notes  and  half 
notes,  which  he  carefnUy  owned. 

Ver.  xjS.  and  ConcancnuSwift :]  la  the  firft 
edition  of  this  poem  there  srece  only  aftcviics  in 
this  place,  but  the  names  were  fince  iaJEsitcd,  mer^ 
ly  to  fill  the  verfe,  and  give  eale  to  the  reader. 

Ver  X40.  And  we  too  boaft  our  Garth  and  Ad- 
difon.]  Nothiag  is  more  eemarkaUe  than  oar  aa«> 
thor's  love  of  praifing  good  vrriters.  He  hat  in 
diis  very  poem  celebrated  Bdr.  Ix>cke,  Sir  I&ac 
Newton,  Dr.  Barrow,  Dr,  Atterbnry,  Mr.  Ory- 
den,  Mr.  Congreve,  Dr.  Garth,  Mr.  Addifoo ;  in 
a  word,  aknoft  every  man  of  his  time  that  de- 
ferved  it ;  even  Cibber  himfelf  (prefomtng  him 
to  be  the  amhor  of  the  Carelefs  Hafband).  It 
was  very  d^cak  to  have  that  pleafiire  in  a  poem 
on  thit  fubjedl,  yet  he  has  found  meaaa  to  infert 
their  panegyric,  and  has  nliAe  even  Dnbieftoot 
of  her  own  month  to  pronounce  it.  Ir  onift  have 
been  particularly  agreeable  to  him  to  oelebcatc  Dr. 
Garth;  both  as  hiscoaftant  friend,  and  as  he  was  his 
predecefibr  in  thb  kind  of  fittire.  The  Difpcnlary 
attacked  the  whole  body  of  Apothecariea,  a  much 
more  ufefui  oae  undoubtedly  than  that  oi  the  bad 
poets;  if  in  truth  this  can  be  a  body,  of  which  no  t^o 
members  ever  agreed.  It  aUb  did,  what  Mr. 
Theobald  fays  is  uopardonaUe,  draw  to  pans  of 
private  ohaniAer,  and  introduced  perfons  inde- 
pendent of  his  fubjeA.  Much  more  would  Boi* 
lean  have  incurred  his  eenfnre,  who  left  all  fu^- 
jeAs  whatever,  on  all  occailons,  to  fall  upon  the 
bad  poets  (which,  it  is  to  be  Scared,  wonkd  have 
been  more  immediately  his  concern.)  Bat  cer- 
tainly next  ttftommending  good  writers,  the  great  - 
eft  fervice  to  leammg  is  to  expofe  the  bad,  wh« 
can  only  that  way  be  made  of  any  ufe  to  it.  Thie 
truth  is  very  well  tu  forth  in  theic  lines  addrcC^ 
to  onr  author. 


"  The  craven  rook,  and  pert  jack-daw, 
*  (Though  neither  birds  of  moral  kind) 

«  Yet  ferve,  if  hang*d,  and  ftuff 'd  wirh  ftraw, 
*^  To  ihow  us  which  way  blows  the  wind. 


*'  Thus  dirty  knaves,  or  chatteriag  feok^ 

**  Strong  op  by  doaens  in  thy  uy, 
**  Teach  more  by  half  than  Dennis'  nalei« 

<*  And  point  inftra^on  every  way* 

"  With  Egypt's  trt  thy  pen  may  ftrive : 
**  One  potent  drop  let  tliis  but  flMd* 

**  And  every  rogue  that  ftank  alive, 
"  Bccpmes  a  precious  mununy  dead." 

Ver  Z4I'  mefiH  leqgih  of  face]  **  The 
"  pid  perfon  or  figure  of  a  man  are  no 
**  upon  his  genius:  An  hooeft  miad 
**  and  cftecni  a  man  of  woith,  thoagh  he  >c 
*'  deformed  or  poor.  Yet  the  author  a€  Ae 
"  Done  tad  hath  ^belled  a  perToo  |ar  hit  fvctai 
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«^ 


With  tint  (W  gMe  Um  (pilevBiaf  kit  cafe. 
Yet  iniltng  it  hii  raefal  leDgch  of  Uet) 
A  flnggytipeftiy,  worthy  to  be  fpreid, 
Oa  CodriMf  eld,  or  Daac«n'«  modeni  bed ; 
loQradifework!  wliofe  wry-moatli'd  portniti 
DUfihy'd  tiM  iKeehcr  cosMbrt  endure* 
Xarici«oo  high,  ftnod  naabftfb*d  De  Foe, 
Aoi  TmAim  fiaftrattf«eai  the  fconi^  belofwr. 
There  ftid^ith.  Roper,  cndgellM  might  jaa  view, 
lie  «ery  vorAed  ftiU  looVd  bbde  end  hkK.  Sjo 
Hiii«r  flMBg  the  ttery'd  chiefi  he  {fin, 
Aiyfromthebhrnkethighuiufhciifft.       x 
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"kngthof&ce!*'  Mi^'*  Joomal^  June  8.  The 
gniiui  and  man  of  ivorth,  whom  an  honeft  mind 
^U  loTc»  if  Mr.  CurU.  True  it  i»,  he  ftood 
<»  the  piUory,  an  incident  which  will  lengthen 
the  face  of  ao j  man,  though  it  were  CTer  fo  come- 
ij,  iherefwe  ia  no  refledioa  oo  the  uatnral  beau- 
ty of  Mr.  CurU.  But  at  to  reflcdioa  on  any 
■mb'i  hu  or  igure,  Mr.  Dcimu  €uth  eacelleur- 
tly  I  **  Matuiml  de£onnity  cornea  not  hy  our  Ikalt ; 

*  it  ii  ohta  oGcafiooed  by  calanuties  and  difcafei, 
"  which  a  nuio  cao  no  more  help  thao  a  monfter 
"  can  kn  daliar  mky.  There  it  ao  one  uiirfurtuDc, 
'  lod  no  <aie  difo^  but  wbu  aQ  nuanVind  are 

*  ibbicd  to«— But  the  defoiiBky  c€  thia  author  is 
"  vifihle,  prefent,  laftiug,  unalierabie,  and  pecu- 

*  fiar  lo^uiicli:  Tia  the  naih  of  God  and  Ma- 
^  ture  upon  him,  to  gi'vc  m  wuming  that  we 
"ftoold  hohl  no  fociety  with  him,  ai  a  creature 

*  toe  of  our  original,  nor  of  our  fpedes :  and 
"tbey  who  hare  fufuied  to  take  tlua  uianiin^, 
"  wltick  God  and  Maeaxe  has  given  them,  and^ 
**have,  in  fpite  of  it,  by  a  feaftlefs  prefiimption. 
**  vcotarcd  to  be  familiar  with  him,  have  feverely 
"  fvffcred,  ibc.  It  is  eertain  hit  original  is  sot 
"  from  Adam,  but  from  the  deTiL"  BtL^-^^Dim* 
>^>  CttraOKT  tfMr.  P.  flvt.  17t6. 

Admirably  it  it  obferred  by  Mr.  Dennis  aj^linft 
Mr.  Law,  p.  3^.  ^  That  the  language  of  Billingf- 

*  fttt  CM  never  be  the  language  of  charity,  nor 

*  coofequeoriy  of  Chriftiansty."  1  fhouhl  elfe  be 
l^iptBd  10  ufe  the  language  of  a  critic ;  for  what 
>>(adre  provoking  to  a  commentator  tbaa  to  be- 
laid bii  author  thus  pourtray*d  ?  Yet  i  confider 
a  rtaHy  Kurtt  not  lum !  whereas  to  call  (bme 
^di«rt  doll,  «nigbt  do  then  prejudice  with  a  world 
too  apt  to  believe  it :  Therefore,  though  Mr.  D. 
niay  call  another  a  little  afs  or  a  young  toad,  far 
^  it  frem  us  to  cull  him  a  toothlefr  lion  or  an  old 
fi^rp^t.  Indeod,  .had  I  writion  thefe  notes  (as 
*M  iMiec  my  intent)  in  the  learned  language,  I 
B^igh:  have  given  him  the  appellatiaos  of  baJatro, 
filcvatum  caput,  fcurra  in  trivus,  being  phrafes  in 
f*td  eteem  and  fre^aem  utage  among  the  bett 
^ned:  But  in  our  motJier'tongue,  were  I  to 
^tWKf  gea«le»ea  of  the  Punciad,  forcly  it  Aould 
^in  words  not  to  the  vulgar  imelllgible ;  where- 
kf  Chtiftian  charity,  doeeacy,  and  good  accord 
knoog  authors,  might  be  preferued.  Scaiat.. 

The  good  Scribicrus  here,  as  on  all  occafiont, 
^a«imy#Mi|whis.Jai|Maityi.   But  k  uoa  iar 


And  oh !  (he  cry^d)  what  ftrett,  what  hae,  hrit 

known 
Our  purgings,  patnpiagsi  bfamkethigf,  and  blows  \ 
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otherwife  with  the  gentleaum  of  the  Duaciadt 
whofe  fcurrilities  were  afwaya  perfooal,  and  of  that 
nature  which  protofced  every  honeft  man  but  hSSm 
Pope  i  yet  never  to  be  lamented,  fince  tbej  o^ca* 
fionad  the  following  amiable  veries : 

*  While  aialice,  Pone,  deaies  thy  pige 

**  Its  own  celeftial  fire ; 
<*  While  critics,  and  while  bards  io  ragcu   . 

**  Admiring,  won't  admire  : 


^  Whie  wayward  p«M  llif  woith 

**  And  envious  tongueadecry : 
**  Thefe  times  dMWgh  many  a  iricad  btwuii^ 

**  Thefe  tiaea  bewail  oat  f. 

^  But  when  the  uaorld'a  land  pnila  is  chiBa^ 
*  Aad  ^pleeo  ao  more  Ihatt  blame, 

**  When  with  thy  Homer  thanftak  ftiae 
^  la  ooe  efiabliih'd  faaM : 

<*  When  oenelhaU  rail,  and  every  by 
**  Devote  a  wreath  to  thee ; 
That  day  (for  coom  it  wiU)  that  day 
<«  ShaUllaaMnttafte.** 


M 


Ver.  245.  A  ihaggy  tapeftryj  A  ibrry  Und  of 
tapeftr^  frequent  in  old  iana,  made  of  warfted  or 
fianie  ooarfar  fiuff ;  like  that  which  islpokea  of  by 
Donne.  Facet  at  frightftsl  as  theirt  who  whtpt 
Chrxft  in  old  hangings.  Thia  imagery  woven  in 
it  alludes  to  the  mantle  of  Claanthuai  in  JBa.  ▼. 

Ver.  144.  John  Duntoa  waaa  broken  boohfel- 
ler.aad  abufive  fcribbler;  he  writ  Neck  or  No- 
thing, a  Tioient  fittire  on  fane  miaiftew  of  ftate ; 
a  liM  on  the  Duke  of  Devoadiire  and  the  Biiho|i 
•f  Peterborough,  ftc 

Ver.  X48.  And  Tutchhi  flagrant  from  the 
fcourge]  John  Tutchin,  author  of  fbme  vile  ver^- 
fcs,  and  of  a  weekly  paper  called  the  Obfrrvator  z 
He  was  lentenccd  to  be  whipped  through  fevcral 
towns  in  the  ureft  of  £ngUad,  upon  which  he  pe<'' 
titioned  King  James  Uk  to  be  hanged.  ^Iien  that . 
prince  died  io  exile,  he  wrote  an  invedHve  agaiafr 
his  memory,  oecaficmed  by  frrae  hamaae  mgiea 
on  hisdeath.  He  lived  to  the  time  of  Qfieen  Amw* 

Ver.  149.  There  Ridputh,  Roper,}  Aathars  of 
the  Flying^Poft  and  Poft-Boy,  two  (mmWoua  pa«' 
person  ^fieivnt lides, for w4^h they dfuatly alu^ 
idtemately  dcfervud  to  bo  cudgelled,  and  were  fo« 

Ver.  151%  Mimfeif  among  the  AoryM  chiefr  he 
%ics,]  The  hiftery  of  CurlTa  bema  toied  in  a 
bhnket,  aad  wh^d  by  the  frhebra  of  WdU 
minftar,  u  well  known.  Of  hit  pucging  aad  vo^ 
miting,  fee  A  full  and  true  aecaant  of  a  horrid 
Revenge  on  the  body  of  £dmnnd  Caitt^  Jic  iw 
Swift  and  Pope's  fidifceHanies. 

Ver.  157.  See  in  the  drcle  neat  Elisa  plaa'd.) 
In  ihiagpune  ia  ^apbfrd,  lathe  moR  cootonptaaua 
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Ib  etay  loom  our  l^oon  ihill  befeea, 
And  the  frefli  vomit  mo  for  erer  grfcen ! . 

See  in  the  circle  next,  £Usa|ilsic'd,.    ■ 
Ywo  babet  of  love  dofe  cliogin|f  to  her  waift ; 
Fair  at  before  her  works  fttt  fiaads  confef»*fl,  159 
In  flower*  and  pearls  by  bounteous  Kirkall  drefs*d. 
The  godded  then :  **  Who  beft  can  fend  on  high 
**  The  (alient  fpout,  far  ftreamifig  to  the  Iky ; 
^  His  be  yon  Juno  of  majeftic  lue, 
**'  With  cow-Hke  udders,  and  with  ox-like  eyes. 
**  ITIus  China  Jordan  let  the  chief  o'ercome 
*  Repknifik,  not  tnglorioully,  at  home/* 

Oibome  and  Curll  accept  the  glorious  fbrtfe^ 
(Though  this  hia  fon  dtfluaides,  and  that  his  wife.) 
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Banner,  the  profligate  liccotioufncfii  of  •  thofe 
fliabeleis  faribblers  (for  the  moll  part  of  that  (be 
which  ought  leaft  to  be  capable  of  fuch  malice  or 
impudence)  who,  in  libelloosmenipirt  and  novels, 
leveal  the  faults  or  misfortunes  of  both  fezes,  to 
^e  ruin  of  pubUc  ftoAe,  or.dtfiarbances  of  private 
kappinefs*  Our  good  poet,  (by  the  whole  caft  of 
kia  work  being  obliged  not  to  take  off  the  i^ony) 
where  he  could  not  ihowhis  indignation,  hath 
Jiown  his  contempt,  as  much  as  |<offible ;  having 
kere  drawn  as  vile  a  pi&urc  as  could  be  reprefent- 
cd  in  the  colours  of  epic  poefy.  Sc  a  1  a  l. 

Ibid.  Elisa  Haywood;  this  woman  was  antho- 
Yefa  of  thofe  mcrft  fcandaloua  books  called  the 
Court  of  Carimania,  and  the  New  Utopia.  For 
tiie  two  babes  of  love,  fee  Curll,  Key,  p.  as.  But 
whatever  refledion  he  is  plcafcd  to  throw  upon 
thialady,  forely  it  .was  what  from  him  (he  little 
delerved^  who  had  celebrated  Corll*s  uDdertakingi 
lor  reformation  of  manners,  and  declared  herfelf 
**  t«  be  fo  perfedlly  acquainted  with  the  fweetocfs 
**  of  hia  difpofition,  and  that  tenderaefs  with 
**  which  he  confidercdthe  errors  of  his  fellow- 
**  creatures ;  that,  though  ihe  ibould  find  the  little 
f^  inadvcrtendea  of  her  own  life  recorded  in  his 
**  papen,  fhe  was  certain  it  would  be  done  in  fuch 
^  %  manficr  as  ihe  could  not  but  approve."  Airs. 
Haywood,  Hifi.  of  Clar.  printed  in  the  Female 
Bunciad,  p.  iS. 

Ver.  160.  Kirkall,]  the  name  of  an  engraver. 
Itome  of  this  lady's  works  were  printed  in  four 
wilumes  in  iimo,  with  her  pidure  thus  drcffcd 
«p  before  them. 

Ver.  167.  Oibome,  Thomasl  A  bookidler  ia 
Cray's  Inn,  very  well  qualified  by  his  impudence 
to  nA  this  part ;  therefore  placed  here  iailead  of 
ft  kis  deferving  predecclTor.  [Chapman,  the  pub- 
Uihcr  of  Mrs.  Hajwood*s  New  Utopia,  &c.]  This 
ttian  publiihed  advertifemenu  for  a  year  together, 
pretending  to  fell  Mr.  Pope's  Snbfciiption  books 
of  HoMcr'a Uiad  at  half  the  prices  Of  whichliook 
he  had  none,  but  cut  to  the  fixe  of  them  (which 
WBs  qusrto)  the  common  books  in  folio,  without 
copperplates^  oa  a  woriie  paper,  and  never  above 
kilfthevalac; 

Upon  thia  advertifemeot  the  Gaictfeer  ha- 
fwigucdtkuv  July  6,  1759.  **  ^*^  meUneholy 
^  9i4^lKtoi»wxicertobe(i9«ok»ppyaitofcc 


One  on  hia  nmnly  eonfidence  reVes^' 
One  on  hia  vigour  and  fuperior  6xe. .  I  p 

Firik  Oibome  lean'd  againft  his  Jettcr'd  poft : 
It  rofe,  tad  laboor'd  to  a  carve  at  moll, 
fio  Jove's  bright  bow  difpbys  iu  watery  s^oimd 
(Sure  fign  that  no  fpc^tor  ihall  be  drowned). 
A  fecond  effort  brought  but  new  di^race. 
The  wdd  Meander  vraih'd  the  artift'a  fisce  : 
Thus  the  imall  jet,  which  hoSty  hands  unkKrk, 
Spirtain  the  gardener's  eyes  who  turns  the  cock. 
Not  fo  from  (hamflfft  Ctu-ll ;  impetvoua  Ipread 
The  (Iream,  tod  fmoking.flooriik!d  o'er  h»  hca<h 
So  (£u&'d  like  thee  for  turbulence  and  horns)  iSi 
)  Eridanns  his  homkle  Ibantain  fcoms ; 
Through  half  the  heavent  he  poura  th*  exalted 

.umj    .  . 
Hia  rapid  wate^  in  their  pa(!age  biim. 


KEMAKKS. 

'*  hia  works  hawked  for  fale  in  a  manner  fo  fatal 
**  to  his£sme!  How,  with' honour  to.  youdclf, 
'^  and  jttiUee  to  your  fubfcribcrs,  cap  this  be  dooc  I 
**  What  an  ingratitude  to  be  charged  00  the  only. 
**  hpfteft  poet  that  lived  in  1 738 !  and  than  whom 
*'  virtue  has  not  had  a  ihriller  trumpeter  for  ma- 
**  nyages!  That  you  wereonce  generally  admired 
**  and  eilcemedy  c^a  be  denied  by  nono ;  but  that 
*'  yon  and  your  Works  are  now  dcfpifcd^  is  veri* 
*'  fied  by  thia  lad:**  which  being  utterly  falfc, 
did'  not  indeed  moch  humble  the  auduir,  but 
drew  this  juft  chafUfement  on.  the  bookfeller. 

Ver.  183.  Through  half  the  heavens  he  poors 
th*  exalted  urn;}  In  a manufcript Dunciad  (where 
are  fome  marginal  cotredlions  of  fome  gcntlemc:> 
fame  time  deceaied)  I  have  ioBSd  another  rcftdwg 
ofthefe  linea :  thils. 


*'  And  liib  his  urn,  through  half  die  heavcoa  to 

•*  flow; 
''  His  rapid  waterain  their  pafiage  glow.*^ 

This  .1  cannot  but  think  the  right:  For,  firfr, 
though  the  difference  between  burn  and  glow 
r»!ay  feem  not  very  material  to  others,  to  me  I 
confefs  the  latter  has  an  elegance,  a  jc  oe  ifay 
quoy,  which  is  much  eaixer  to  be  cooceivod  iban 
explained.  Secondly,  every  reader  of  oar  port 
muft  have  obferved  how  frequently  be  ufca  ihis 
word  glow  in  other  paru  of  hia  worka  c  To  la* 
(lance  only  in  his  Homer : 


(z.)  Iliad  ix.  ver.  716. 

(t.)  Iliad  xi.  ver.  936.  Tbeve  the  baciU  glow^ 

(3  )  Ibid.  ver.  985.  llie  doiing  lUih  that  taiUat 

ccas'd  to  glow 
4.)  Iliad  xiL  ver.  45.  £ocompafs'dHedbQrgko<WK 
5.)  ibid*  ver.  475.  His  beadng  brcaft  witk  g^ 

nerous  ardour  glovrs. 
(6  )  Uiad  xvii.  ver.  591.  Aaothcr  part  g|*»*4 

with  refulgent  anaa. 
(7.}  Ibid.  ver.  654.  And  cnri'd  oil  filter  ptopa  ta 

order  glow. 


f 


i     Iaaa£caidof  f^owi^itoo: 


TriE  DUNCIAO. 


*^ 


Swift  as  it  AodBts,  all  follow  with  their  eyes : 
8tUl  hapl^  iiupttdence  obtmioft  the  price. 
Thoa  (rioxnph*ft,  Ti^or  of  the  high-wrought  day. 
And  the  pleasM  dame,  foftfmiling,  lcad*ft  away. 
Oibone,  through  perfcd  aodefiy  o'crcome, 
Crowa'd  with  the  Jordan,  walks  contented  home. 

fiat  now  for  authors  nobler  palms  remain;  i^i 
Rmoi  for  my  lord  i  three  )ockeya  in  his  train ; 
Six  hootfinen  with  a  ihouc  precede  his  chair  : 
He  ^rnos,  and  looks  broad  nonfenfe  with  a  ilare. 
Hift  hooour's  meaning  Dulncls  thus  eapreft, 
**  He  wins  this  patron  who  can  tickle  beft.'* 

He  chinks  his  purle,  and  takes  his  feat  of  ftaie ; 
With  ready  qoilU  the  dedicators,  wait ; 
Now  at  his  head  the  dextrous  laSs,  commence, 
And,  infiaot,  Cancy  feels  th*  imputed  fenle  ;     AOO 
Nuw  geotle  touches  wanton  o'er  his  facc^ 
He  Qruts  Adonis,  and  affc(fts  grimace ; 
KoUi  the  feather  to  his  ear  conveys, 
Th«D  hii  nice  tade  dire^  our  operas : 
Benrlcy  his  mouth  with  clai&c  flattery  opet. 
And  the  puff*d  orator  buHls  out  in  tropes. 
fiat  Welfted  mod  the  poet's  healing  balm 
Sirifcs  to  eztra^  from  his  foft«  giving  palm ; 


▼ARtATIOMS. 

Vtr.  2«5.  In  former  edit.  WeUbed. 
Ver.  107.  In  the  firft  edit. 

But  Oldmiscoa  the  poet's  healing  balm,  &c. 

And  again  in  ver.  909.    Unlucky  Oldmixon ! 

HEMARKa. 

fles,  or  t  could  ibetch  this  catalogue  to  a  great 
titeot ;  but  thefe  are  enough  to  prove  his  fondnefs 
for  this  beautiful  word,  which,  therefore  let  all 
fotnrt  editions  replace  here. 

1  am  aware,  after  all,  that  burn  is  the  proper 
^ord  to  convey  an  idea  of  what  was  faid  to  be  Mr. 
Curll's  condition  at  this  time  :  But  from  that  very 
reafuQ  I  infer  the  dircd  contrary.  For  ftirely 
every  loirer  of  our  author  will  conclude  he  had 
Bsore  humanity  than  to  iofult  a  man  on  fuch  a 
ttiafortune  or  calamity,  which  could  never  befal 
hin  purely  by  his  own  fault,  but  from  an  unhap- 
py commooication  with  another.  This  note  is  half 
Mr.  Theobald,  half  ScaisL. 

Ver.  S03.  Paolo  Antonio  RoUi,]  an  Italian  po- 
et, and  writer  of  many  operas  in  that  language, 
^hich,  partly  by  the  help  of  hia  genius,  prevailed 
in  England  near  twenty  yean.  He  taught  kalian 
(0  feme  fine  gentlemen,  who  affeAed  to  dire&  the 
operasw 

Ver.  %os>  Bemley  his  mouth, &c.]  Not  fpoken 
of  che&moos  Dr.  Richard  Bentley,  but  of  one 
1  homaa  Bentley,  a  fmall  critic,  who  aped  hia  uncle 
in  a  little  Horace  The  great  one  vraa  intended 
to.  be  dedicated  to  the  Lord  Halifax,  but  (on  a 
change  of  the  miniftry)  was  given  to  the  Earl  of 
Oxford;  for  whirh  reafiin  the  little  one  waa  dedi* 
catcj  to  his  fm  the  Lord  Harley- 

Ver.  IC7.  Welded]  i.eonard  Welfted,  author 
9i  ihc  TauamsBU^Qs,  a  lotM*  is  vexft  from  Pi^* 


Unlucky  Welifted !  thy  nnfeeling  nnfter. 
The  more  thbu  tickleft,gripes  his  fift  the  fafter.  aio 
'  While  thus  each  hand  promotes  the  pleafing  pain, 
And  quick  fenfations  (kip  from  vein  to  vein  ; 
A  youth  unknown  to  Phcebua,  in  defpair, 
Puts  his  lad  refuge  all  in  heaven  and  prayer. 
What  force  have  pious  vows !    The  queen  of  Mt 
Her  filler  fends,  her  votarefs,  from  above, 
Aa,  uught  by  Veoua,  Paria  learnt  the  art 
To  touch  Adiilles*  only  tender  pait ; 
Seotre,  throujrh  her,  the  noble  pri2e  to  carry, 
He  marches  off,  hts  grace's  fecretary.  210 

Now  turn  to  different  fports  (the  goddefs  cries) 
And  learn,  my  fons,  the  wondrous  power  of  noifc 
To  move,  to  raife,  to  ravifh  every  heart. 
With  Shakipeare'a  nature,  or  with  Jonfon*a  art. 
Let  others  aim :  *Tis  yours  to  (hake  the  foul 
With  thunder  rumbling  from  the  muftard-bowl. 
With  horns  and  trumpets  now  to  madnefs  fwell. 
Now  fink  m  forrows  with  a  tolling  bell! 
Such  happy  arts  attention  can  command, 
When  fancy  flags,  and  fenfe  is  at  a  (land.         43O 
Improve  we  thefe.    Three  cat-calls  be  the  bribe 
Of  him,  whofe  chattering  (hamea  the  monkey 

tribe : 
And  his  this  drum,  whofe  hoarfe  heroic  bafs. 
Drowns  the  loud  clarion  of  the  braying  afa. 
Now  thoufaod  tongues  are  heard  in  one  Iott4 

din : 
The  monkey-mimics  ruih  difcordantin; 


REMAasa. 
mon  to  Celia  at  Bath,  which  was  meant  for  a  fa- 
tire  on  Mr.  P.  and  fome  of  his  friends  about  the 
year  1718.  [He  writ  other  things  which  we  can- 
not remember.  Smedley,  in  his  Metamorphofis  of 
Scriblerua,  raentiona  one,  the  hymn  of  a  gentle- 
man to  hia  Creator :  And  there  waa  another  in 
praife  either  of  a  ctUar,  or  a  garret.  L.  W.  cha- 
raderifed  in  the  nip<  BoArr,  or  the  Art  of  Sinking, 
as  a  didapper,  and-after  as  an  eel,  is  laid  to  be  this 
perfon,  by  Dennis,  Daily  Jonmal  of  May  iv, 
1728.  He  was  alfo  chara^erifed  under  another 
I  animal,  a  molC)  by  the  author  of  the  enfuing  fiiAilc, 
which  was  handed  about  at  the  /ame  time : 

•<  Dear  Welded,  mark,  in  dirty  hole, 
**  That  painful  animal,  a  mole  : 
**  Above  ground  never  born  to  grow  ; 
"  What  mighty  ftir  it  keeps  below  ! 
"  To  make  a  mole-hill  all  his  ftrife ! 
"It  digs,  pokes,  undermines  for  life.  ^ 
"  How  proud  a  little  dirt  to  fpread ; 
*'  Confcious  of  nothing  o^er  its  head ' 
**  Till,  labouring  on  for  want  of  eyea, 
*'  It  blunders  into  light  and  dies."] 

You  have  him  again  in  book  iii.  ver.  i^. 

Ver.  aa6.  With  thunder  mmbling  from  the 
muftard.bowl,]  The  old  way  of  making  thunder 
and  muftard  were  the  fame  !  but  fince,  it  ia  more 
advantageoufly  performed  by  trougha  of  wood 
with  Hops  in  them.  Whether  Mr.  Dennia  was 
the  inventor  of  that  improvement,  I  know  not  • 
*bttt  it  is  certain,  that  beiog  once  at  a  trag«d|'  of  a 
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And  Nokife  and  Norton,  BnogUng  aad  Breyalt 
Deniiii  apd  Diffonaocc,  aod  captiovt  Ait, 
And  Snip^ihap  (hoit,  asd  iDtorniptlo*  fmart,  ^40 
And  Demooibratioo  thin,  and  Thdcf  tiu^. 
And  Major,  Manor,  and  Conclufion  quick. 
Hold  (cr7*d  the  qiMcn) ;  A  cai-call  each  fliaU  wan; 
Equal  your  merkt !  equal  it  your  din  I 
But  that  this  weU-difputed  game  may  end, 
Sound  forth,  my  brayen,  and  the  welkin  rend. 
At  when  the  long-ear*d  milky  mothctt  wait 
At  tome  fick  mifer't  triple-bolted  gate, 
Por  their  defrauded,  ahlent  £oaU  cbey  nmke 
A  moan  to  loud,  that  all  the  Guild  awake  1      950 
Sore  ilgbi  Sir  GiOert,  ftaning  at  the  bray. 
From  dreams  of  miliions  tod  three  groata  to  pay : 
So  fwelb  each  wM  pipe :  aft  intonet  to  ali. 
Harmonic  twang  I  ol  leather,  horn,  and  hraft ; 
Such  a*  from  labottfing  lengt  th'  enthuiiaft  Mowa, 
High  foondi,  attcmper*d  to  the  vocal  nofe ; 
Or  fuch  at  bellow  from  the  deep  divine ;     [thine. 
There,  Webfter !  pcal'd  thy  voice,  and  Whic6eld: 
JBut  far  o'er  aU  foaoroiit  BUckmorc't  ilraio ; 
Walls,  iUeple*,  ikies,  bfay  back  to  him  again.  i6« 
In  Tottenham  fields,  the  brethren,  with  amase, 
Prick  all  their  ears  up,  and  forget  to  graae  I 
2^oag  Chancery-lane  retentive  rolls  the  found. 
And  cooru  to  courts  return  it  round  and  round ; 
Thames  waftt  it  thence  to  Rnfot'  roaring  bally 
And  Hungerford  re^echoei  bawl  for  bawL 
AU  hail  hun  siAor  in  both  gi^  of  long, 
Who  fingff  fo  loudly,  and  who  fings  fo  long. 


▼AatATIONt. 

Ver.  %4tt  MX  addtfd  fince  the  firft  edition. 
Vcr.  aj;,  ti<«    Thit  couplet  at  an  addition. 

aewARM. 

new  aithnr,  lie  fell  into  a  great  paffion  at  hearing 
iome,  and  cried, «'  'ddeath !  thu  is  my  thunder, 

Ver.  13$.  Morton,]  See  ver.  417-  J-  Durant 
Brciral,  anthorof  a  very  extraordinary  book  of 
travels,  and  Ibme  pocnu.  See  before,  note  on 
ter.  l»6. 

Ver.  2^8.  WeblUr^and  Whitfield]  [The  one 
the  writer  of  a  newfyaper  called  the  Weekly  Mif. 
cellany,  the  other  a  field  preacher.  This  thought 
fhe  only  means  of  advancing  religion  was  by  thr- 
new«birth  of  fpiritoal  madoeli :  That  by  the  old 
death  of  fiire  and  faggot  s  and  therefore  they  »- 
greed  in  this,  though  in  no  other  earthly  thing,  to 
abole  ajl  the  fober  clergy.  From  the  fnudl  fuccefs 
nf  thefe  two  extraordinary  perfons,  we  may  learn 
how  little  hurtfnl  bigotry  and  enthufiafm  afe, 
while  the  dvil  magiftrate  prudently  forbears  to 
lend  his  powei  to  tl^  «i«t,  in  nider  to  the  cmploy- 
ing  at  9g^inft  the  other.] 

Ver.  ft6j.  Long  Chancery-lane]  The  place 
where  the  ofioea  of  Ch^cery  a«e  kept.  The 
long  deteniion  of  ctaito  in  that  court,  and  the  dif- 
£culty  of  gettiBg  nnC«  it  humemvufly  aUegomcd 
in  thefe  lines. 

Vcr«  9^.  WlinAi|i  fiilwdly^  aadw^  finp 


Thit  lehm  pA  l»y  BrideweU  aU  deCcend, 
(As  morning-prayers  and  flagellation  end)     S79 


fo  \oagJ  A  joft  charad^cr  of  Sir  Richard  Bbck* 
more,  Knt.  who  (as  Mr.  Dryden  cxprefleth  it) 

•*  Writ  to.the  Tvnblaiy  of  hie  cmteh't  whnela;*' 

and  whofe  iiide£stqpri>le  mife  produced  no  left 
than  &L  epic  poems :  Prince  and  King  Arthur, 
twenty  books ;  Ellxa,ten;  Alfred,  twelve;  die  Re- 
deemer, fix ;  befides  Job,  in  foKo ;  the  whole  book 
of  Pfalms;  the  Creation,  feven  books;  Nature  of 
Man,  three  books;  and  many  more.  It  is  in  thif 
fenfe  he  is  ftyled  afterwards  the  everlafting  Black* 
more.  Notwitbftanding  aU  which,  Mr.  Gildoa 
ieems  aflured,  *■  that  auM  admirable  author  did 
"  not  think  himfelf  upon  the  fame  foot  with  Ho- 
*'  mer.*'    Comp.  Art  of  Poetry,  voL  i.  p.  108. 

But  how  different  it  the  judgment  of  the  author 
of  Charadersof  the  Times?  p.  25.  who  faye, 
**  Sir  Richard  Blackmore  ii  unfortunate  in  hap* 
"  pening  to  miftake  his  proper  talentt;  and  that 
'*  he  has  not  for  many  years  been  fo  much  aa 
**  named,  or  even  thought  of  among  writeri.*'— 
Even  Mr.  Dennis  differs  greatly  from  his  friend 
Mr.  Gildon :  •*  Blackmore't  a^ion  (faith  he)  haa 
**  neither  unity,  nor  integrity,  nor  morality,  nor 
"  univerfality ;  and  fonir^uently  he  can  haSve  no 
^  fable,  and  no  heroic  poem ;  His  narration  is 
"  neither  probable,  ddtghtful.  nor  wondvfuli 
"  his  charadlen  have  none  of  the  neceflary  ^uali- 
**  fications;  the  things  contained  in  his  narnvon 
*^  are  neither  in  their  own  natore  delightful,  nor 
**  numerous  enough,  nor  rightly  difpoled,  nor 
"  iiirprifiog,nor  pathetic*'  May,  be  proceed*  f* 
far  as  to  iay  Sir  Richard  bat  no  8<i>>us;  firft  Uy« 
log  down,  that  *'  genint  is  caufed.by  a  furious  joy 
**  and  pride  of  foul,  on  the  conception  of  an  ca* 
**  taordtnary  hint.  Many  men  (fays  he)  have 
**  their  hints,  without  thefie  motions  of  liry  and 
"  pride  of  foul,  becaufe  they  want  fire  enoogh  to 
**  agitate  their  fpirits;  and  thefe  we  call  cold 
**  writera.  Ochert  who  have  a  great  deal  of  fire, 
*'  but  have  not  excellent  organs,  £eel  the  fort* 
"  mentioned  notions^  without  the  citMordinary 
**  bints  s  and  thefe  we  call  fuftian  wrttert.  But 
**  be  declares  that  Sir  Richard  had  neither  the 
'*  hints  nor  the  motion*.*'  Reaarka  on  Prince 
Arthur,  odavo,  1696.    Prelace. 

This  gentleman  in  his  firft  works  abufed  the 
charader  of  Mr.  Dryden ;  and  in  his  laA,  <if  Mr. 
Pope,  accnfing  him  in  very  high  terms  of  prolme* 
neis  and  immoegtity  (£Bay  on  Polite  Writing, 
voU  iL  p.  270.)  on  a  mere  report  from  EdA. 
Curll,that  he  was  author  of  a  traveftie  on  the  firft 
pfidm.  ^Mr.  Dennia  took  up  the  fiame  roport,  bat 
with  the  addition  of  what  Sir  Ridiard  had  n^ 
gkded,  an  argiiteent  to  prove  it ;  whi^h  being 
very  cnrioos,  we  ihall  here  tranl'cribe.  **  It  waa 
'«  he  who  burle£|aed  the  Pfekit  of  David.  It  ie 
**  apparent  to  me  that  pfalm  was  burlef^ued  by  a 
**  Popilh  rhymefier.  Ct%  rhyming  perfont  wfa# 
**  have  been  brought  up  Proretants  be  orhcrwile 
**  what  they  wil^  If^t  them  he  ««kfi%  let  them  te 
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tf 


te  iHim  HtfN^ftdi  with  ^iTembof^Tiiii^  ftreamt 
tAlit  the  lai^  iribute  of  dead  dogt  to  rhamet, 
He  king  of  dikcf !  than  whom  noiliike  of  mod 
Wi'h  deeper  fable  blots  the  filvcr  flood. 
"  Hrre  flrip,  mj  childrea !  Jmtc  at  once  letp  in, 

*  Hoe  frt^^whe  heft«ao  daii  throwch  thkk  and 

*  AM  who  the  inoft  in  \ffwe  of  dirt  esoel, 
"Oriuk  dBseerity  aSf^^mg  wdi 

*  Who  fljngi  moft  41th,  and  wide  poUotea  nroiiMl 

*  The  ftnam,  be  hia  the  weekly  journals  boond ; 
"Apiitafleadtulisinwhodi^stke  iMft;     atl 
**  A  pock  of  coals  a-piecc  ihall  glad  the  red/*  ■ 

iDinkeB  m^eftj  Omhimob  vaBoa, 
ibd,  Mik^like,  rurvcjt  has  arms  and  hands ; 


VA«XAT10M^ 

Ver  183.  In  former  edit. 
Dennis  fthftih 


t 


mMCAftflM. 

'  <bmdrA,  kt  them  be  atheHU,  jtt  ^dpcatioD 
'  has  msdean  inviacible  iwprrfGon  on^em  in  be. 
"  hatf  of  the  lacred  writings.  But  a  FapiA  rhyme. 

*  fter  has  been  brouglit  up  witli  a  coniempt  W 
"thofe  (acred  wiitiiigs ;  now  (how  me  another  Po. 

*  pifii  rhymefter  but  he.**  This  manner  of  argta> 
vtotitioD  it  nftial  with  Mr.  Dennn ;  he  has  em- 
f^cd  the  fame  agminft  Sir  Richard  himkif,  in  a 
t&c  dairgc  of  imMety  and  frrelig:ioB.  **  AU  Mr. 
^  fiWkmore's  cckftial  machineto,  as  tliey  cdnnot 

*  ^  defended  fo  much  as  hy  tommon  veceived 
**  t>pinion,  lb  are  they  diteaiy  eomrary  10  the 

*  M.rmc  nf  the  Chonrh  of  Eoefand ;  for  the  ^- 

*  fiMf  defcent  of  un  angel  muft  bea  imrade.  Now 
"it  is  the  dodtrine  of  the  Chord)  of  finfUnd,  that 

*  ntrodet  had  craied  a  lon)(  tnne  before  A-ince 
*'  Vthar  came  into  the  world.  Now,  if  the  doc- 
**  <rine  of  the  Church  of  England  be  true,  as  we 
**  ve  obliged  to  believCf  then  are  all  the  celeftial 

*  Aichiiics  in  Prince  Arthur  nDMTertibtc,  as  want- 
"  |*f  DOC  only  hmnan,  butdivint  probability.  Bat 
'  tf  the  aaacfaities  are  fiffferable,  that  is,  if  they 

*  hate  fb  ttnch  aa  diiioe  f  lobabtHty,  then  it  foU 

*  |v«s  of  neceffity,  «hat  the  doArinc  of  ihcChurch 
"  u  bib.  80  I  leave  it  to  every  impartial  clei«gy- 
"  n»a  to  conlider/*  &C. .Prg^  «i  the  Rmmr§t 

*  '«*r  AHhmr, 

^cr.  %jo  (As  fmnitng  prayer  and  flageUatloii 
^)]  It  is  between  eleven  and  twelve  in  the  mom^ 
*>?•  *fver  dnirtfh  ferviee,  thtt  -the  orhniixdi  kPt 
v^ipt  in  Bridewelt—Thia  is  to  mark  tootiAually 
*^  time  of  the  day :  Homer  docs  it  by  the  cir- 
^^xfiaoce  of  the  jndget  fifing  Irom  «owt,  or  df 
^  Uboartm  dinner :  our  author  by  one  very  pro- 
f^f  both  ta  ^e  perfons,  and  thf  (bene  of  hii  po* 
*^i  which  we  may  remember  cotemeoced  in  the 
treeing  of  the  Lord  Mayor's  day  :  The  flrft  hook 
P^d  in  that  aight;  the  neat  rowming  the  garnet 
H^n  in  the  Strsod,  thence  along  l^leet-ftrtct  (pla^o 
jes  inhsbited  by  bookfcUcrv),  Chen  they  proceed 
hy  Bridcwen,  toward  ficet-dltd);  and  hftly, 
tiruujjh  Ladgatt.  fo  iM  dcy  and  the  tcttplt  ffi 


Then  fighing  ilini,  *  Aad  tm  1  teowthrcelcoit  f 
^  Ah,  why,  ye  gods :  ihoiiM  two  ud  two  make 

"  four  r 
He  faid,  and  climb*d  a  ftranded  lighter's  height, 
bhot  to  the  black  abyfs,  and  phiiig'd  downright. 
The  fenior*s  jodgment  aU  the  crowd  admire, 
Whi>,  but  to  fink  the  doeper,  rofe  the  higher,  ti^ 

Next  Smedky  div'd ;  How  circles  dimpled  o*er 
The  ^aaking  mud,  that  clos*d  and  op'd  no  more* 
All  look,  all  figh,  and  tall  an  Smedley  loft ; 
Smedley  in  vain  reibunds  through  all  the  caaft. 

Xhaa  •  *  eflay*d;  fcarce vaniik*d oat  of  fighl^ 
He  buoys  np  inftant,  and  returns  to  light : 

VA&ULTJOJl. 

Vcr.  ap^.  in  former  edit. , 
Then  •  •  try'd,  but  hardly  lhatdi*d  £rom  fight*  • 

mvuJiaxl. 

Ver.  2^0.  The  weekly  jouenais  ]  Papaiji  of  ii<:wa 
and  fcandal,  intermiicd,  on  difi*erenc  fides  and  par- 
ties and  frc«]ueotly  Atfting  from  one  fi  ie  to  the 
adier,  calletl  the  ix>ndm  Joomtl,  Britiih  JoaVhal, 
Daily  Journal,  &c.  the  concealed  writers  of  wbidi, 
€or  fome  time,  were  Otdnrizon,  Itoome,  AmaM, 
Concanm,  and  athet s ;  petfons  never  fecn  by  01^ 
author. 

Ver.  at$.  f o  wkoA  mtjefbf  Oldmfami  ftandsJ 
Mr  John  OidmiKon,  neat  to  Mr.  .Dennis,  the  moft 
ancient  critic  of  our  nation ;  an  ui^jvft  ceirfurer  t^ 
Mr.  Ad^fon,«a  hisprofe  hfivyan  C««ticf(m,  whom 
alfo  in  his  imitation  of  BothOurs  i(caUed  t^  Ajm 
of  Logic  and  Rhtftoric)  ha  mifreprefenu  in  plaili 
-natter  of  hA ;  far  in  p.  45.  he  cites  the  Spedlatar 
as  i^fing  Dr.  Swift  klf  name,  where  rhare  U  not 
the  leaft  ^int  of  it ;  and  in  p.  $04.  is  fo  injorioas 
as  mVbggeft  that  Mr.  Addifon  himlelf  writ  thie 
Tatlor,  No.  43. ;  which  fays  of  his  «wb  -fimilt, 
that  **  'TIs  as  great  as  ever  Ckitered  into  the  mind 
*'  of  man.*'  **  la  poetry  he  was  not  fo  happy  in 
**  laborious,  and  thetafore  chara(6terifedby  the  T*  t^ 
**  her,  No.  i6ft.  by  the  name  of Omieroa  the  mibor% 
«  padt.*'  CarJI,  Key,  p.  i|  «  41e  Writ  dramatic 
**  works,  and  a  volume  of  poetry,  confifting  of  hct 
**.  role  fcpilkles,  Ac,  fome  ^iCTcrf  went  vciy  Well 
**  done/*  faid  that  great  jvdge,  Mr.  Jacols  in  Mb 
Lives  af  P«ts,  vol. ii.  p.  303. 

In  hii  iilTay  on  Crieicifai,  and  the  ArtsoTLogia 
and  Rhetorifc,  he  fre^uetitly  relleAs  on  our  aatiior. 
But  the  top  of  his  charafter  was  a  perverter  df 
hiilory,  in  thatfcaadatoas«ne  of  the  Staarts,  ift 
fafio,  and  his  Critical  Hiftory  of  England,  two  vow 
Itt'mes,  Hvo.  Being  employed  by  BiAop  Kennet  4Bk 
ptiblifting  the  hifioriana  in  his  eollcAioni  he  faUU 
Bed  PairiePa  Chtnliicle  in  numberldfs  plicea.  Vet 
this  very  toan,  in  the  pritftce  to  the  fir  ft  af  thelb 
books,  advanced  a  particular  inA,  ta  charge  thrct 
eminicnt  perfons  of  falCfy  ing  the  Lord  Clsrcndba^ 
Hiftory ;  which  lad  has  been  di%rovrd  by  Dr.  At<- 
ftrhury,  late  Bilhop  of  Rochefter,  thea  tha  on^ 
farvivor  of  them ;  and  the  parttCulAr  part  he  pre- 
tended to  bt  falfified,  produced  fince,  after  ahooft 
DiHety  yean,  In  that  odble  author's  original  ma.. 
mfcript.  fife  mm%  all  hh  lif^  a  vhntem  pArty^^wri- 
ter  for  hire,  and  received  his'  reward  iu  a  flnfttf 
place,  which  he  enjoyed  to  his  deailu 


«!•  THE  WORKS 

He  l>cftrt  ne  tokens  of  the  fabler  dreams,  ( 

And  moiiDts  hr  off  unong  the  fwans  of  Thames. 

Troe  to  the  bottom,  fee  Concanen  creep, 
A  cold,  loofp- winded,  native  of  the  deep  :        300 
If  perfeveraoce'gain  the  diver's  prite. 
Not  everlaftiiig  BUckmore  this  deaies : 
No  noife,  no  fiir,  no  motion  canft  thou  make, 
Th*  nnconfcioiis  ftream  fleeps  6*er  thee  like  a  lake. 

Next  plang'd  a  feeble.-bnt  a  defperate  pack, ' ' 
With  each  a  fickW  brother  at  hit  back  : 
8ot)s  of  a  day  '  jvft  buoyant  on  the  Hoed,  '' 
Then  numb^'d  with  the  puppies  in  the  mud. 


YAtlATIONS. 

After  Tcr.  if  8.  in  the  firft  edit,  followed  thele.: 
Tot  worfe  unhappy  D— r  fucceeds. 
He  fearch'd  f^r  coral,  but  he  ga^erM  weeds. 

Vcr.  305.-3 14'  Not  in  former  ddit. ' 


KEMAIKS. 

Ver.  S91.  Next  Smedley  diy*d.]  In  the  furrep- 
tttious  edition*,  this  whole  epifode  wai  applied  to 
an  initial  letter  E— ,  by  whom,  if  they  meant  the 
laureat,  nothing  was  more  abfurd,  no  part  agree* 
Ingwith  his  charafler.  The  allegory  evidently 
dcmandi  a  perfon  dipped  in  fcandal,  and  deeply 
smmerfed  in  dirty  work ;  whereas  Mr.  EuTdenU 
writings  rarely  oficnded  but  by  their  length  and 
multitude;  and  accordingly  are  taxed  oL nothing 
dfe  in  book  i.  ver  io».  But  the  perfon  here  men* 
lioned,  an  Irishman,  was  author  and  pobliiher  of 
many  fcurrilous  pieces,  a  weekly  Whitehall  Joor*. 
saI,  in  the  year  1 711,  in  the  name  of  Sir  Tames 
Baker  i  and  particularly  whole  volnmes  of  BiUingf* 
gate  againft  Dr.  Swift  and  Mr.  Pope,  called  Gnlli* 
veriana  and  Alexandriana,  printed  in  8vo,  1728. 

Ver.  195.  Then  «  •  eifayM.]  A  gentleman  of 
genius  and  fpirit,  who  was  fecretly  dipt  in  fomc 
P'lprrs  of  this  kind,  on  whom  oar  poet  beftowt  a 
panegyric  inftead  of  a  fatire,  as  deferring  to  be  bet- 
•er  employed  thfp  in  party-quarrels,  and  periboal 
invedivcs. 

'  Ver.  199  Concanen.]  Mat&ew  Concanen,  an 
Iriihman,  bred  to  the  bw.  Smedley  (one  of  bis 
brethren  in  enmity  to  Swift)  in  his  Metamorph^ 
Cm  of  Scriblcrul,  p.  7.  accufes-  him  of  '*  having 
^  boafted  of  what  he  bad  not  written,  but  others 
**  had  revifed  and  done  for  him"  He  was  author 
of  feveral  dull  and  dead  fcurriiities  in  the  Brittfli 
and  London  Joumalst  and  in  a  paper  called  ihe 
Specular  ift.  In  a  pamphlet,  called  a  Supplement  to 
the  Profound,  he  deak  very  nnfsirly  with  our 
poet,*  not  only  frequently  imputing  to  him  Mr. 
Broome**  verfes  (for  which  he  might  indeed  feem 
in  fome  drgree  acooantable,  having  corredled  whet 
that  gentleman  did)  but  thofe  of  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham, and  others ;  To  this  rare  piece  fomebody 
|iumoroufl>  canfed  him  to  take  lor  his  motto, 
**  De  profundi^  rUmavi.**  He  was  fioce  a  hired 
icribUr  in  the  Daily  Couranc,  where  he  poured 
forth  much  BiUiagfgate  againft  the  Lord  Bolin^ 
broke,  and  others;  after  «rhich  this  man  was  l<ir« 
f  rifingly  promoted  to  adminiftrr  jnfticc  u^d  law 
injamaic*. 


OP  POPE. 

Aik  ye  their  names !  I  eoold  as  fuon  dtfclofe 

The  names  of  thefe  blind  puppies  at  of  thofe.  310 

FaQ  by,  Uke  Niobe  (her  children  gone) 

Sit*  Mother  Ofborae,  ftupify'd  to  tlone! 

And  monumental  brais  thii  record  bearit 

*^  Thefe  are— «h  no !  thefe  were  the  gnactteerm  :*' 

Not  fo,  bold  Amall ;  with  a  weight  of  ikull. 
Furious  he  divrs,  precipitately  dulL 
Whirlpools  and  ftorms  his  circling  arm  inveft. 
With  all  the  might  of  graviution  blefi. 
No  crab  more  adlive  in  the  dirty  dance.  3x9 

Pownward  to  climb,  and  backward  to  advance. 


VAaiATtOMS. 

Ver.  315.  In  firft  edit. 
Not  Welfted  fo :  drawn  endlong  by  his  IknS, 
F.urioufly  he  finks,  percipiuuly  dull. 


KEMAaSS. 

Ver.  306,  307*  With  each  a  fickly  brother  at 
his  back-^Sons  of  a  day,  &c.]  Thefe  were  daily 
papers,*  a  nambcr  of  which,  to  leflen  the  cj^eace^ 
were  printed  one  on  the  back  of  another. 

Ver.  31a..  Oibornc.]  A  name  affumed  by  die 
eldeft  and  graveft  of  thefe  writers,  who  at  laft  be» 
ing  afliamed  of  his  pupils,  gave  his  paper  over,  and 
ia  hit  age  remained  filent. 

Ver.  314.  Gasetteers.]  We  ought  not  to  fop- 
poft  th^  a  modern  critic  here  tmxeth  the  poet 
with  an -anachrontftn,  affirming  thefe  gaxettecn 
not  to  have  lived  within  the  Ximt  of  hia  poem, 
and  challenging  us  to  produce  any  fucb  paper  of 
that  date.  But  we  may  with  equal  aflurancc  alTcrt 
thefe  gasetteers  not  to  have  lived  fince,  and  chaU 
lenge  all  th'e  learned  world  to  prodvee  one  loch 
paper  at  this' day.  Surely,  therefore,  where  the 
point  is  (o  obfinkre,  oiir  author  ought  not  to  be 
ccnfured  too  rafiily.  ScaiaL. 

•Notwithftandtng  this  sflcAed  ignorance  ol  the 
good  Scriblenis,  the  Daily  Gaxetteer  was  a  ti'Ie 
given  very  properly  fo  certain  papcra,  each  if 
which  lafted  but  a  day.  Into  thlt,  at  a  common 
fink,  was  received  all  the  traih,  which  had  been 
before  difperfed  in  feveral  journals,  and  cirmlatr  J 
at  the  public  ezpence  of  the  nation.  The  authors 
were  the  fame  obfcore  men :  though  fonaccimn 
relieved  by  occafional  eifays  from  ttaielincn,coar« 
tiers,  bifl)op»,  dcsns,  and  doAors.  The  mear.cr 
fort  were  rewarded  with  money;  othen  with 
places  or  benefices,  from  an  hundred  to  a  fh-.'Ofand 
a-year.  ft  appears  frum  the  report  of  the  icmt 
committee  fot  inquiring  into  the  coodu^  of  R. 
£arl  of  O  **  That  no  left  than  fifty  tbottiaD.I 
**  feventy-feven  pounds  eighteen  fliihrnga.  wet 
**  paid  to  authors  and  printers  uf  newfp«pcrsfw«>^ 
**  as  Free  Britons,  Daily  Counnts,  Corn  Cutter'* 
^  Journal*,  Gssetteer«,  and  other  political  papers 
*'  between  Feb  10,  1 73 1,  and  Feb.  lo,  I  741.* 
Which  ihow*  the  benevolence  of  one  miaiitt  r«  ro 
have  eapended,  for  the  current  dulneft  of  ten  y  ca  v 
in  Britain,  double  the  fum  which  gained  i««^.a 
XIV,  fo  much  honour,  in  annual  penSoas  to  Ican/^ 
ed  men  all  over  Europe.  In  which,  sad  m  a 
Audi  longer  time,  not  a  penfion  it  coimi  nor  ps^^ 


THE  DUNCIAD, 


fTAlT 


He  Wiigi  op  half  the  bottom  od  bU  head. 
And  loodlf  cUimt  the  journaU  and  the  lead. 

Tfaeplvngiog  prelate,  and  hit  posderotu  grace, 
WitK  holy  covy  gave  one  by  man  place. 
When  lo!  a  bnrft  of  thunder  (hook  the  ftoo^ 
Slow  rofie  a  form,  in  oMJefty  of  mod ;  ^ 


▼AlIATIONB. 

VfT.  313.— 316.  In  firft  edit,  thw : 
Sadden  a  burft  of  thunder  (hook  the  flood, 
Lo,  Smedley  role  in  majefty  of  mud 

fense&t  in  the  church  or  univerfities,  of  any  con. 
(ideradon,  was  bcftowed  on  any  nun  diftingui(hed 
for  his  learning  feparately  froin  party  merit,  or 
patnphleNwriting. 

It  b  worth  a  rcfledien,  that  of  all  the  panegy- 
ria  beftowcd  by  thefe  writerc  on  thit  great  minif- 
tcr,  not  one  it  at  thit  day  extant  or  ren^embercd, 
00*  even  fo  much  credit  done  to  hit  perfonal  cba« 
nder  by  all  tbcy  have  written,  at  by  one.  (hort  oc« 
ofioiul  compliBQCDt  of  our  author : 

"  Seen  him  !  have ;  but  in  hit  happier  hour         ' 
"  Of  fecial  pleafure,  ill  exchang*d  for  power  ! 
**  Seen  him,  oocumber*d  by  the  Tenal  tribe, 
**  Smile  without  art,  and  win  without  a  bribe. 


i> 


Vcr.315  Arnall]  Wjll'am  AaNALt,brcd  an 
stomey,  wat  a  perfcd  geniut  in  thit  Ibtt  of  work* 
Ht  began  under  twenty  with  furiout  party  papert; 
iHen  facceeded  Cooc^en  in  the  ^ritilh  "Journal, 
At  the  fir(k  publication  of  the  Duociad,  he  pre« 
vukd  on  the  author  not  to  give  him  his  due  place 
^  it,  by  a  letter  profelfing  hit  dete(Ution  of  fuch 
piadtces  at  hit  predeceiTort.  But  iince,  by  the 
taok  uQexampied  InfolencCa  and  perfonal  abuie  of 
iiuial  great  men,  the  poet't  particular  friendt,he 
TiioU  amply  defcrirc4  a  niche  in  ihe  Temple  of 
bfamy  wiuielt  a  paper,  called  the  Free  Briton, 
2  dcdjcatxoo  iotitulfr'd.  To  the  Genuine  Blunderer, 
>7j2,  and  many  others.  He  writ  for  hire,  and 
vilu^d  him(clf  upon  it;  not  indeed  without caufe, 
•!  appearing  by  the  aforeUid  RapoliT,  that  he 
^cifcd  **  lor  Free  Britons,  and  other  writings,  in 
"  the  fpace  of  four  yean,  no  lc(t  than  ten-dmuiand 
"  aiiic  hundred  and  nincty-feven  poundt  iia  (hiU 
''  Itogt  and  cight-pence,  oat  of  the  Treaiury.** 
But  frei^ttcotly,  through  hit  fury  wr  folly,  he-ejc« 
ceedcU  all  the  booud*  o(  hit  conmaidion,  and  obli- 
gtd  his  honourable  patcon  to  difAVow  bit  fcurrili- 

lie  I. 

Vcr.  313.  The  plunging,  prelate,  Scc,\  It  having 
^CA  iovidiouily  ia(inuatcd  that  by  thit  title  wat 
^c*rn  a  truly  great  prelate,  at  refpe&able  for  hit 
''■^fcnce  of  the  prefent  balaace  of  power  in  the  civil 
cvnOuutton,  at  for  hit  oppodtion  to  the  icheme  of 
»«  power  at  all,  in  the  rcligiout ;  I  owe  fu  much  to 
L'^  memory  of  my  deceafed  frieod  aa  to  declare, 
tht  when,  a  little  before  his  death,  1  informed 
him  of  thit  infinuatioo,  he  called  it  vUe  and  mali- 
<xai,  as  aoy  candid  maflKhe  faid,  might  under* 
f'^ud,  by  hit  having  paid  a  willing  compliment.to 
U);(  very  pccUtc  ia  Mother  part  5  the  pxm. 


Shaking  the  horrors  of  hit  fable  browt» 
And  tacb  ferooiout  feature  grim  with  ooze. 
Greater  he  looks,  and  more  than  mortal  (lares; 
Then  thut  the  wonders  of  the  deep  declares :  330 

Firft  he  relate?,  how  finking  to  the  chin,     [ib : 
Smit  with  hit  mien,  the  mnd.nympht  fuck'd  biaa 
How  young  Lutetia,  fofter  than  the  down, 
Nigrina  black,  and  Merdamante  bfowo, 
Vy*d  for  his  love  in  jetty  bowert  below, 
At  Hylat  fair  wat  ravi&'d  long  ago  [maldt* 

Then  fung,  how,  ibown  him  by  the  nut>bfown 
A  branch  of  Htyx  here  rifet  from  the  Ihadet ;  * 
That  tin^ur'd  at  it  runs  with  Lethe's  ftreamt^ 
And  wafting  vapours  from  the  land  of  dreamt  348 
(As  under  feah  Alpheus*  fecret  fluice 
Bears  PiTa't  offering  to  his  Arethufe), 
Pours  into  Tbamet :  and  hence  the  mingled  wste 
Intoxicatet  the  pert,  and  lulls  the  grave : 
Here  bri(ker  vapours  o*er  the  temple  creep. 
There  all,  from  Paul's  to  Aldgate,  drink  and  (ke)s. 

Thence  to  the  banks  where  reverend  bardt  tt- 
pofe. 
They  led  him  foft ;  each  reverend  bard  arofe; 
And  Milbouf  oe  ch^ei*,  deputed  by  the  reft,        ' 
Gave  him  the  caflbck,  furciogle,  and  -reft.        350 
'*  Receive  (he  faid),  thefe  robet  which  once  were 

"  mine, 
"  Dulneft  is  facred  in  a  found  diTine.'* 

He  ceas'd,  antj  fpread  the  robe^  the  crowd  confcit 
The  reverend  flamen  in  his  lengthened dreiik 
Around  him  wide  a  fable  army  (land, 
A  low-born,  cell-bred,. felfi(h,  Cervile  band. 


TAtlATIONt. 

Ver.  343.— -351.  In  fi  ft  edit,  thut : 
Pourt  into  Thamet :  each  city  bowl  is  full 
Of  the  mixt  wave,  and  all  who  djpnkgrow  dull* 
Here  to  the  bankt,  where  bards  departed  dQfe9  • 
They  led  him  foiii ;  here  all  the  bards  ar'^fe  ^ 
Fay  lor,  fweet  bird  of  Thames,  majeftic  bowt| 
And  Shadwell  nods  the  poppy  on.his  browt; 
While  Mtlbourne  there,  deputed  by  the  refif 
Gave  him  the  calTock,  furcingiO}  and  veft  i 
^nd  «•  Take"  j^he  faid),  &c 

• 

Ver.  ^S5 — 36».  Not  ia  the  (rft  edit,  where, 
inftead  of  ver.  36j4«-3^«  were  originally  th^ 
lines: 

Slow  mores  the  goddefs  from  the  fable  flood, 
(Her  prieft  presiding)  through  the  gates  of  Lu^ 
Her  critici  there  ihe  fua|mont,  and  proclaimi 
A  gentler  ezercife  to  dofe  the  g«mc^ 
Here  you,  in  whoCe  grave  headt,  Itc 

lIMAaKf. 

Ver.  349  And  Mxlbou»nc]  Luke  MUboume;  s 
clergyman,  the  fairell  of  critics ;  who,  when  he 
wrote  againft  Mr.  Dryden*t  Virgil,  did  him  juf- 
tice  in  printing  at  the  fame  time  hit  own  tran(!a« 
tiont  of  him,  which  were  intolerable  Hit  manner 
of  writing  hat  a  great  refemblance  with  thar  of 
the  gentlemen  of  the  Donciad  againft  our  author, 
as  wdl  be  feen  in  the  parallel  of  Mr.  Dryden  90l 
him.  Ap pcad; 

Oii 


pVompt  or  t!»  f^Dirfl  tor  iUb*  to  fiunt  or  damn, 
Hearen**  8wif«,  who  fight  for  any  pod,  or  man. 

Through  L.ud*t  fam'd  gates,  alftog  the  well* 
knaiWB  Fleet,  359 

B-Olls  <he  black  troop,  aiyi  orerfiiade*  the  ftr^t. 
Till  flio«ren  of  ^rmoni,  chara^en,  efTaya, 
|n  circUng  fleeces  whiten  all  the  ways : 
80  clouds,  repieaffli.*d  from  ibmr  bog  behwr^ 
Movnc  in  dark  vohiiiies»  and  defcend  in  Ihosr. 
Hare  ilopt  the  goddeft ;  and  in  pomp  proclaims 
A  gemlo*  «zercffe  to  ciofe  the  games. 

'^  Ye  critics :  in  whofe  heads,  as  c^ual  ficalo, 
**  i  weigh  what  author's  heavioefs  prcTails : 
**  Which  moft  condole  to  footh  tfacfoal  influnbers, 
**  My  Henley's  periods,  or  my  ^lackmure*s  nom- 
*•  hers,  370 

**  Aftead  the  trial  we  propofe  to  make  : 
**  If  there  be  man,  who  o*er  fuch  works  can  wakci 
**  Sleep's  all4ttbduing  charms  who  dares  defy, 
V  And  boafts  Ulyfles'  iear  with  Argos*  eye ; 
**'  To  hhn  we  ^grapt  our  ampleft  powers,  to  Cif, 
**  Judge  of  all  prefent,  paft,  and  future  wit ;  ' 
**  To  cavil,  cciLfiire,  dioate,  right  or  wrong, 
.**  Full  and  eternal -pririlege  of  tongue." 

Three  toltege  f6phs  and  three  pert  templars 

came,  -  379 

The  fame  their  talents,  and  their  uftes  the  famt ; 

^ach  prom'pt  to  query,  anfwer,  and  debate, 

And  ftwt  wkh  loire  of  poefy  and  prate. 

The  ponderons  books  two  eentle  readers  bring ! 

The  heroes  lit,  the  vulgar  form  a  ring. 

The  clamflroos  crowd  is4iulh*dwith  mugs  of  mum, 

Till  all,  tun*d  equal,  fend  a  general  hum. 

*•  non  snouflt  the  clerks,  and  ro  one  lazy  tone 

Through  the  long,  heavy,  painful  page  drawl  on  | 

Soft  creeping  words  on  words,  the  fenfc  comp3fe. 

At  every  line  t"hcy  'ft retch,  they  yawn,  they  dofc. 

As  to  fbft  gales  top-heavy  pines  bow  low        39  X 

Their  heads,  and  lift  them  as  they  ceafe  to  blow^ 

7*htts  oft  they  rear,  and  oft  the  head  decline, 

Ai  breathe,  or  paufe  by  fitf,  tbe  airs  divine. 
> 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  37JJ.  Tn  firft  edit. 
Tlircc  VAAibridgc  fophs. 

acMAaxs. 

Wr.  ISS'  Around  him  wide,  &c.]  It  is  to  be 
1it>ped  that  the  fjtire  in  thcfe  Ihies  mtjII  be  under- 
jdood  in  the  confined  fenfe  iu  which  the  author 
meant  It,  of  liich  ooly  of  the  clergy,  who,  though 
^olenioly  engaged  in  the  fervice  fit  rehgion,  dedi* 
cate  (hnnlclvcs  lor  venal  and  corrupt  ends  to  that 
of  niuiillci-s  or  fadfcions;  and  though  educated 
untfcr  an  entire  igourancc  of  the  world,  afpire  to 
interfere  in  the  government  of  it,  and  confequently 
10  difturb  and  di former  it ;  in  which  they  fall  (bort 
of  their  prtdec<ifors  only  by  being  invefled  wlih 
much  kis  of  that  power  4nd  authority,  which  they 
employed  ind^'erently  (as  is  hinted  at  in  the  lines 
above)  either  in  fupporting  arbitrary  «iower,  cnr  in 
cxutingrebeil  ion ;  in  caronisidg  the  viccsof  tyrants, 
or  in  bUckeiung  chc  virtue*  of  pa«riots ;  in  corrupt- 
ing religioo  by  faperftiiion,  or  betraying  it  by 
!i«}«rtiniim,  as  either  wav  theu|;ht  belt  to  irrve  the 
ffids  of  policy,  or  flatter  the  foities  ui  the  gre». 


TH^  WORKS  OP  rOPE. 


And  now  to  tho  iide,  now  tb  that  ikey  oad, 
As  verfe,  or  prafe,  infufe  the  drowfy  god. 
Thrice  Budgel  aim*d  to  (peak,  but  thrice  (vf^ 
By  potent  Arthur,  knock'd  hia  chin  and  brciA. 
Tol^nd  and  Tindal,  prompt  at  priefts  to  jeer,  599 
Yet  filent  bowM  to  *«  Chrift*s  No  kingdom  here" 
Who  fat  the  neareft,  by  the  words  overcome, 
Slept  firft,  the  diftant  nodded  to  the  bam.     [tin 
Then  down  are  roU'd  the  books;  ftretch'do'atbes 
Each  gentle  clerk,  and  muttering  feaU  bis  eyes, 
As  what  a  Dutchman  plumps  into  the  Ukei, 
One  circle  firft^  and  then  a  fecond  nukes; 
What  Dulnefs  dropt  among  her  ibns'impreft, 
Like  motion  from  one  circle  to  the  reA : 
So  from  the  midmoft  the  nutation  fpreadi,     4^ 
Round  and  more  round,  o'er  all  the  fea  of  hcadt. 
At  laft  Centlivre  felt  her  voice  to  fail| 
Motteux  himfelf  unfiniib'd  left  his  tale, 
Boycr  the  {late,  and  Layy  the  ftage  gave  oVr, 
Morgan  and  Mandcvil  could  prate  no  more; 


▼AUIAT10WS. 

Ver.  399.  in  the  firft  edit.  «  vras, 
Collins  and  Tindal,  prom'pt  at  pnefts  to  jeer. 

Ver.  411.  In  firft  edit. 
Old  James  himfelf. 

Ver.  413.  in  the  firft  ^dit.  it  was, 
T^s  and  T—  the  church  and  ftatc  gaveo'tfi 
Nor  *  •  •  talk*d,  nor  S^  whifper'd  more. 

In  the  fecond, 
Boyer  the  ftate,  and  Law  the  ftage  pve  e V. 
Nor  Motteux  talk'd,  nor  Nafo  whifper'd  mote 

tKMAltKt. 

Ver  397.  Thrice  Budgel  aim'd  to  fpeit]  ^• 
mon«  for  Ms  fpeeches  on  many  occafiomsbost  tbf 
South  Sea  (chOme,  9cc,  **  He  i«  a  very  iognu  *^ 
^  gentleman,  and  hath  written  fome  exoclkm  ^-• 
**  loguds  to  plays,  and  one  finall  piece  oo  1*  *'• 
••  which  is  very  pretty .*•  Jacob,  Lives  of  ^««^ 
vol.  ii.  p.  %9g.  But  this  gcmleman  fiocc  n*^ 
httnfetf  much  more  eminent,  and  perfooslty  v>. 
known  to  the  greateft  ftatefmea  of  aO  ptfuei»  <* 
well  as  to  all  the  courts  of  law  in  thisnatioo. 

Ver.  399.  Toland  and  Tindal,]  Two  perf*» 
not  fo  happy  as  to  be  oblcure,  who  writ  ip<r' 
the  religion  of  theii  country.  Tofand,thc  sst^ 
of  the  Atheift*s  Liturgy,  called  rantheifiicae  «  • 
a  fpy,  in  pay  to  Lord  Oxford.  Tindal  w»  iw*^' 
of  the  rights  of  the'Chrifttaa  Church,  aed  Cbr  '- 
•nityas  old  as  the  Creatioii.  Healfawn:<t** 
abufive  pamphlet  againft  £ari  S —  which  wsittf- 
prefied  while  yet  in  MS.  by  an  eminoK  paii"' 
then  out  of  the  miniftry,  to  wham  be  tiowr^ 
expediog  his  approbation :  1  his  OoAor  ifiervtf  • 
publiftied  the  lame  piece,  mutatia  mutandis,  sp-^ 
that  voi^  perfon. 

Ver.  4do-  Chrift^s  no  (riogdoai,  kc  ]  Tbi*  •* 
laid.hy  Curll,  Key  to  Dctnc^to  aJudc  to  a  ki»* 
of  a  reverend  biihop.         ^^^ 

Ver.  411.  CentUyre]  Mrs.  Safanoa  Ccw^*^* 
wife  to  Mr.  Cco(Uvrc,  yeoman  of  the  »cut|  '* 
his  Majafty.  She  writ  many  phiys,  aod  t  !•'; 
Cf»y»  AU.  Jacob,  VOL  i.  f.  31.)  bdurc  ftt  *«  -> 


THE  t>UHClA0. 


%IZ 


Norteo,  (ttm  Ouiid  tndOftftta  (prnng, 
Blei»*dmth  hi«  faKhcr**  firooc,  and  mother's  tODijiie, 
Huog  filcDt  down  his  acTer-blnlhinj^  head : 
ADd  all  was  hofh'd,  as  Folly's  felf  lajr  deaiL 

Thss  clie  (oft  gifts  of  Sleep  coDcInde  the  (fay. 
And  ftretch*d  on  bulks,  as  ufual,  j^oets  Uf  .      410 
Why  fluwld  I  fing,  what  ba^ds  the  nightly  mufe 
Did  fiumbering  vifit«  and  convey  to  ftews; 
Vho  prouder  marched  with  magiftrate;!  in  ilatCt 
To  fom«  fam*d  roond-houfe,  eirer-open  gate  ! 
How  Henley  lay  infptr'd  befide  a  fink, 
Aod  to  mere  mortals  feem*d  a  prieft  in  drink : 
While  others,  timely,  to  the  neighbouring  Fleet 
(HasBt  of  tht  mii£»)  made  their  ia£t  retreat. 


ITARIATIOK. 

Vcr.  415.  In  fir  ft  edit, 
,  Hov  Lauros  lay,  &c. 

as  Sf  ARKS. 

yn  yev«  old.  She  alfo  writ  a  ball^  againil  Mr. 
^•pe'i  Horeer,  before  he  began  it. 

Ver.415.  Buyer  the  ftate,  and  Law  the  Aage 
fave  o*er,]  A.  Bbyer,  a  Tolnmanouji  compiler  of 
anoiii,  political  coUedions,  Acc^-WiUiam  Law, 
A.  M.  wrote  with  great  zeal  againfi  the  fiage  ; 
Mr.  Denaisanfwercd  with  as  great :  Their  books 
vere  printed  in  lya/^.  The  fame  Mr.  Law  is  au- 
tW  of  a  book,  intituled,  **  An  Appeal  to  all  that 
i>abt  oi,  or  dilbclieve  the  truth  of  the  Oofpel  ;*' 
u  which  he  has  deuiled  a  fyllem  of  the  rankeft 
fpifloziiin,  for  the  nioft  exalted  theology;  and 
^00^  other  thiDgs  as  rare,  has  iafotmed  ds  of 
tHu,  diat  Sir  Ifaac  Newton  dole  the  principles  of 
bi»  phlloibphy  from  one  Jacob  Behmen,  a  German 
whier. 

Vcr.  414.  Morfno]  A  writer  ag^inft  religion, 
diftiogailhed  no  otherwife  from  the  rabble  of  his 
t'ibe,  than  by  the  pompoufneia  of  his  title ;  for 
hatiRg  ftolen  his  morality  from  Tindal,  and  his 
|>hiiobpby  from  Spinofa,  he  calls  himifelf,  by  the 
cosnefy  of  England,  a  moral  philoibpher. 

Ibid.  Mandcvil]  This  writer,  who  prided  him- 
^If  io  the  reptotaiion  of  an  immoral  philofopher, 
vu  luthor  of  a  (iamous  book,  called  the  Fable  of 
^  Bees;  Wfiitea  to  -prove  that  moral  virtoe  is 
^  iovcntioo  of  knafcs,  and  GhriiUan  virtue  the 
inipofitinn  of  fools ;  and  that  vice  is  neceflary,  and 

sktoeGifficient  ta  render  (bciety  flouriihiug  and 

happy, 

Vcr.  4J5.  Morton,]  Norton  de  Foe,  oApring 
«r  the  faoDus  l>aniei,  Fwrtn  ctttuaurfiriibtu,  Ohe 
of  the  mthors  of  the  Flying  Foil,  ta  which  well* 
^  work  Mr.  F.  had  fome  time  the  honour  to  be 
>^lcd  with  his  betters;  and  of  mady  hired  fcur* 
tilttietand  daily  p4pet\  to  whick  be  never  fet  his 
line. 

Vcr.  42f .  Fleet.]  A  prifon  fox  mfoWenl  debt- 
«i»  Oft  the  bank  of  the  Ditch. 


BOOK    m. 

Alter  ehe  other  perfbns  are  difpofed  in  thdr  pro- 
P«  pbces  -of  rtki  the  goddeft  tranfporu  the 
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king  to  her  teniple,  and  there  Uyt  \aai  to  flum- 
ber  with  his  head  on  her  lap ;  a  pofition  of 
marvellous  virtue,,  which  caureth.all  the  vifionis 
of  wild  entbuTiafts,  pro|c^ors,  ^olitici^ms,  'in^- 
moratosy  cafile  builders,  chemifts,  and  poeta. 
He  is  immediately  carried  on  the  wings  of 
fancv,  and  led  by  a  mad  poetical  Sibyl,  to  the 
Elyuan  iha<ie ;  where,  on  the  banks  of 'Lethtf, 
the  fod'ls  of  the.  dull  are  dipped"  by  Bavios,  b^r 
fore  their  entrance  into  this  world.    Theri  he 
is  met  by  the  ghoft  of  Settle,  and  by  him  mad^ 
acquainted  with  the  wonders  of  the  place,  and 
with  thof^  which  he  himfclf  is  deflinrd  to  per- 
form. He  takes  hiih  to  a  mount  ot  vilion,  from 
whence  he  (hows  him  the  pail  triuxftphs  6f  the 
empire  of  Dulnels,  then  the  prefent,  and  Ufll^ 
the  future :  how  fmall  a  part  of  the  world  wA 
ever  conquered  by  fcience,  how  fooo  thbfe  coo- 
^eflo  weM  Abppedi  and  tho(k  ileq^  sationa 
again  reduced  to  her  dominion.    Then  diftin* 
guiihing  the  ifland  of  Great  Britain,  (ho'ws  b^ 
what  aids,  by  what  perlbns,  and*  by  what  de- 
grees/  it  (hall  be  brought  to  her  empikv.     Some 
of  the  perfons  he.caufes  topafa  ia  review  before 
his  eyes,  defcriSing  each  by  his  prepcf  fgure, 
charaf^r,  and  qualifications.    CTn  a  fttdden  tlie 
fcene  fl:^ts,  and  a  vaft  number  of  mkaclet  and 
prodigies  appear,  utterly  furprifin^  aihd  un. 
kifinwn  to  the  king  hiittfelf,  ttlf  they  are  et» 
plained  to  be  the  wonders  of  his'  own  ^ign 
now  commencing.  On  this  fubjcA  Settle  breaks 
intio  a  congratulation,  yet  not  unmired  witk 
cbncerh,  that  his  own  thnes  were  l>ttt  the  typet 
of  thefe.     He  prophefies  how  firft  the  natioii 
(ball  be  over-run  With  farces,  operas,  and  (hows; 
how  the  throne  of  Dtilnefs  (haU  be  advanced 
oVer  the  theatre^,  ^nd  fet  op  eten  at  eour t : 
then  how  her  fon's  (kali  prel?de  in  the  feats  of 
arts  and  fciences :  giving  a  gKmpft,  o£  Pilgah 
fight,  of  the  future  folnefs  of  her  glory,  the  ac. 
coniplifhment  whefeof  is  the  fahjed  ef  the 
fourth  and  laft  fiook. 


T  in  her  temple's  hft  ^^efs  endios'd, 
Qn  Dulneffl*  Up  th'  afkointed  fitead  reposed*. 
Him  clofe  (he  curtalnti  round  with  vapours  bhi#f 
And  foft  befprinklcs  with  Cimmerian  d)sw, 
Then  raptures  high  the  feat  of  fenfe  o*erflbw^ 
Whidi  onty.  hieaA  reffo'd  from  reafoH  know. 


Ver.  5,  6.  ftc]  Hereby  is  itttriAatied  ttoit  ihi 
following  viiton  is  no  more  thai)  the  chiteera  o^ 
tke  dreamer 't  hrain,  atid  nbt  a  I'eal  or  intended  hn 
tire  on  the  prefent  age,  doebtleft  more  leajteedf 
more  enlightened,  and  more  abounding  widi  gfeat 
genuifet  in  d^rinity,  politics,  and  whatever  arte 
and  (Sciences,  than  iJi  the  preceding.  For  fear  of 
aliy  (\ich  niiftake  of  dur  poet's  hdntft  meaning,  be 
bath  agaifi»  at  the  end  of  the  vi(k>n,  Repeated  thii 
n^oniridn,  faying  that  it  all  pafled  through  the 
ivory  gate,  whi£  ^tccordittg  to  the  ancleets)  de« 
neteth  falficy-  Skaia». 
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THE   WORKS  OP  POPJE. 


Hence,  firotn  the  flraw  where  Bcdlain*i  prophet 

nods, 
He  hears  loud  ortc1e%  tnd  talks  with  godi : 
Hence  the  foors  paradir<v,  the  flatcfn.ao's  fchetne, 
The  air-bnile  caiHe,alkid  the  golden  dream,       xo 
'I'he  maid*»  romantic  vtifli,  the  chcmill's  flame, 
And  poet's  vifion  of  eternal  fame. 

And  now,  on  Fancy's  cafy  wing  conyey'd, 
The  king  defcending,  views  th'  Itlyfian  ihade. 
A  flip*ihod  Sibyl  led  his  ftrps  along, 
In  lofty  madncfs  meditating  forg ; 
Her  trefles  flaring  from  poetic  dreams. 
And  never  wa(h*d,  but  in  CaftaUa's  (Ireami, 
Taylor,  their  better  Cbaron,  lend«  an  oar  [more). 
(Once  fwan  of  Thame^i,  though  now  he  ilngt  no 
Ben1^we«,  prrpiiious  (liU  to  blockheads,  bows;  21 
And  Shadwell  nods  the  poppy  on  his  brows. 


VARIATION. 

Ver.  X5«-aa.  Kot  in  tht  firft  ed. 


\ 


fttWAlKS. 

How  much  the  good  Hcr:blenit  was  miftakeo, 
may  be  feen  from  the  fourth  Be  ok,  which,  it  is 
plain  ffom  henc^«  he  had  never  leen.         Bxmtl. 

Ver.  15.  A  flip-fliod  Sibyl]  Thi*  allegory  is  ex- 
tremely juft,  no  conformatJi  n  of  the  m'ind  To  much 
fubjeding  if  to  feal  madncfs,  as  that  which  pro- 
duces real  dulnefs.  Hence  wc  find  the  religious 
(as  well  as  the  poetical)  cnthufiafLs  of  all  ages  were 
icver,  in  their  natural  ftatc,  mi  ft  heavy  and  lum)w 
iih  ;  but  on  the  lea(»  appacation  of  heat,  they  run 
like  lead,  which  oC  all  metals  f«IU  quickcH  into 
fufion.  Whereas  fire  in  a  genius  i>  truly  Prome* 
thcatH  it  hurts  not  tt%  conftitucnt  parts,  but  only 
£tv.it  (3H  it  doe»  well-tempered  Aeel)  for  the  ne- 
(cflary  *mpr(fiionfl  of  art.  But  the  common  peo- 
ple have  been  taught  (I  do  not  know  on  what 
Coun^atipn)  tp.  regard  lunacy  as  a  mark  of  wit,  1 
iuft  as  the  Turki  and  our  modern  Met  hod  ids  do  | 
of  holinefs.  But  if  the  caufe  of  madnefs  airigned  | 
by  a  great  fhilofophcr  be  tiuc.  it  will  unavoidably  ' 
{aW  upon  the  dunces.  He  fuppofcs  it  to  be  the 
<iwelling  over  long  on  une  objed  or  idea:  Now 
as  tnis  attention  'm  pccafjoncd  either  by  grief  or 
ftudy,  it  will  be  fixed  by  dulncf's;  which  hath  not 
quicknrf>  f  nQugh^  to  comprehend  what  it  fceks, 
nor  force  and  vigour  cn<  ugh  to  divert  the  imagi- 
nation from  the  o\i\c&  it  laments. 

Ver  19.  Taylor,]  John  Taylor,  the  Wacer-poet, 
an  honcfk  man,  who  owns  h<  learned  not  fo  much 
M  the  accidence  :  A  rare  example  of  modefty  in 
n  Poet ! 

«•  t  muft  ccnfefs  I  do  want  eloquence, 
**  And  never  fcarce  did  I  arn  my  accidence ; 
••  For  having  got  from  p<  iTum  to  poflet, 
**  f  there  was  gtaveird,  colkld  no  farther  get 

He  wrote  fourfcore  books  in  the  r.  iv:o  <I  James 
I.  and  Charles  1.  and  afterwards  (like  iidward 
Vard ;  kej>t  an  aleboufe  in  JLoog-Acre.     He  died 

is  1654* 
.  Vc^^ai.  Benlowet,]  A  country  gcotlemnn,  fa- 

S19W  for  hit  ew9  ba#  foctrji  and  for  p auoniting  | 
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Here  in  a  duflcy  vale  where  Lethe  rolll^ 
Old  Baviu    fits,  to  dip  p' etic  fouls, 
And  blunt  the  fcnfe.  and  fit  it  for  a  flciill 
Of  folid  proof,  impenetrably  dull : 
Inftant,  when  dip%  away  they  wing  their  flight, 
Where  Brown  and  Meers  onbar  the  gates  of  ligfaC, 
Dw^mand  new  bodies,  and  in  calTs  array, 
Rt)(h  to  the  world,  impatient  for  the  day.        3^ 
Millions  and  millions  on  tbefe  banks  he  views, 
Thick  as  the  ftars  of  night,  or  morning  dcwi, 
As  thick  as  bees  o*cr  vernal  bloflbms  Ayi 
As  thick  a»  eggs  at  Ward  and  Piltery. 


VKMARKS. 

bad  poets,  as  may  be  feen  from  many  dediearion 
of  QuarWa  and  otber;*  to  him.  Some  of  tb'^fc 
anagramed  his  name  Bcniowcs  into  Beoevotm :  ts 
verify  which,  he  fpent  his  whole  eftate  upon  th^m. 

Ver.  i%.  And  Shadwell  nods  the  popp7>  ^^1 
Shadwell  to<ik  opium  for  many  years ;  and  M  ^ 
too  large  a  dofc,  in  the  year  1691. 

Ver.  24.  Old  Bavins  fit^,]  Bavins  was  as  ucifot 
poet  celehTkted  by  Virgil  far  the  like  caofe*  n 
Bays  by  our  author,  though  not  in  fo  Ch'ifi»r.. 
like  a  manner  :  For  heathcniihly  it  is  declared  bj 
Virgil  rf  Bavins,  that  he  ouj^ht  to  be  hated  »ri 
detefled  for  his  evil  works ;  Qui  Bavium  non  edit; 
whereas  we  have  often  had  occafton  to  oUrrre 
our  poet's  great  goodnature  and  nercifolctfi 
through  the  whole  cuurfe  of  this  poem. 

Scsiit* 

Ver.  a8.  Brown  and  Meert]  Bookfcllcrs,  f rict. 
crs  for  any  body. — The  allegory  of  the  fouh  i 
the  doll  coming  fonh  in  the  form  of  books,  dnSd 
in  calf's  leather,  and  being  let  abroad  in  r^ft 
numbers  by  bookfellers,  is  fuffidently  istellipM^- 

Ver.  34.  Ward  in  Pillory.]  John  Ward  rf 
Hackney,  Efq.  Member  of  Parliament,  being  cor- 
vi<5led  of  f(»rgery,  was  StA  expelled  the  Ho  f(, 
and  then  fentenccd  to  the  pillory  on  the  I7'h  "^ 
February  1727.  Mr  Curll  (having  likewife  Rwi 
there)  looks  upon  the  mention  of  fudi  a  fcnt^c- 
man  in  a  faiirc,  as  a  great  a<ft  of  barbarity,  Kff  w 
the  Dune.  3d  edit.  p.  16.  And  another  aorbot 
reafons  thui  upon  it.  Durgen,  8vo.  p.  il.  IJ* 
**  How  unworthy  is  it  of  ChrifVUn  charity  to  -ri* 
**  mate  the  rabble  to  abufe  a  wonhy  mso  »p  ^^ 
.**  a  fitua'tion  ?  What  could  move  the  poet  thut* 
*•  mention  a  brave  fuffcrcr,  a  gallant  priforr,  rt* 
••  pokd  to  the  view  of  all  mankind  1  It  wa»lirrj 
'*  afide  his  fenfes.  it  was  committing  a  cnr.  c  tcr 
*'  which  the  law  is  deficient  not  to  pooiih  ^tm! 
••  nay,  a  crime  which  man  can  fcaree  fcrgtvc .  >< 
**  time  efface  '  nothing  furel^  couJd  have  ledrceJ 
**  him  to  it  by  beingbribed  byagreatbdy.*'^: 
(to  wl^m  this  brave,  honeft,  worthy  grntlfmfl 
was  guilty  of  no  offence  but  forger?,  pro»r  « 
open  court).  But  it  is  evident,  tlus  lerfe  c  \.  i 
not  be  meant  of  him  ;  it  being  notorious,  '^i'  °* 
eggs  were  thrown  at  that  geaUemao.    Prrbaf« 
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Ver.  ftS.  uobar  the  gatct  of  light,]  Aa  faeoiitxi 
6f  Miltco« 


ttiE  D\iltCtAD. 


*xi 


Wood^ring  hfc  gi^d :  M^en  lo !  a  Uge  appears, 
^7  bis  broad  (hnulders  known,  and  length  of  ears, 
KaowD  by  the  i>aod  and  I'uit  which  Settle  wore 
(His  odIj  fttit)  for  twice  three  yean  before : 


liaiiARifs.  % 

therefore  it  night  be  intended  of  Mr.  Edwtrd 
Ward  the  poet,  when  be  flood  thete. 

Ver.  36  and  length  of  ears  ]  This  is  a  fephifti-. 
dtcd  reading.  1  think  f  may  Teotore  to  affirm  afl 
the  copyif*^  are  miftaken  here  :  I  believe  I  may 
67 the  iame  of  the  critics;  Dennis,  Oldmiicon, 
WeiAed,  have  pafTcd  It  in  iUence.     I  have  alfo 
ftvmbled  at  it.  and  wondered  how  an  error  fo 
oaoi£efi  coiild  efcape  fuch  accnrace  perfont.  I  dare 
^fiert»  it  pr6oeedeth  originally  from  the  ioadvert- 
acy  of  foroe  tranlcribe^,  whofe  head  ran  on  the 
piliory,  mentioned  two  titles  before ;  it  is  there- 
fore amazing  that  Mr.'  ddUP  himfclf  ihould  over- 
^  it !  Yet  that  fcholftf!' lakes  not  the  lead  no^ 
tier  hereof.    That  the  learned  Mid  alfo  read  it 
tboi,  ii  plain  fixnii  b»  ranging  this  paflage  among 
ftofe  in  which  our  aothor  was  blamed  for  perfonal 
^aJK  00  a  man's  tzcc  (whereof  doubtlef&  he  might 
tike  the  ear  to  be  a  part ) ;  fo  likewife  Concanen, 
llalth,  the  Flying  Poft,  and  all  the  herd  of  commen- 
ftton.— •Tdta  armeata  feqnnntof. 

A  very  little  fagacity  (which  all  thefe  gentlemen 
therefore  wanted)  wiH  rcftore  to  us  the  true  fenfe 
ofthcpocttiios: 

Bf  his  broad  IboolderB  known ,  and  len^h  of  years. 

See  how  cafy  a  change;  of  one  fingle  letter !  That 
Mr. Settle  was  old,  u  moil  certain;  but  he  was 
(happily)  a  (Iranger  to  the  pillory.  ,  This  note 
pnly  Mr.  Tbkobald's,  partly  ScaiBL. 

Ver.  37.  Settle]  Blkanah  Settle  was  ontc  a 
writer  in  Togue  as  well  as  Cibber,  both  for  dra- 
matic poetry  ajid  policies.,  Mr^  iSennis  ^ells  Ojb 
t^  "  he  was  a  formidable  rival  to  Mr.  DrydcOt 
"  &od  that  in  the  Uoiverlity  of  Cambridge  there 
"  Were  thofe  who  gave  him  the. preference."  Mr* 
^clfted  goes  yet  farther  in  his  behalf :  **  Poor 
"  Settle  was  formerly  the  mighty  rival  of  bryden  ; 
"  Day,  (or  many  years,  ,bore  h>s  reputation  above 

*  Kim."  Pref.  to  hi«  ryajnns,  Svo.  p.  31.  And  Mr. 
MilboQme  cried  out.  **  How  little  was  DVyden^ 
**  able,  even  when  his  blood  mu  high,  to  defend 

*  himCelf  againll  Mr.  Settle !"  No^es  on  Dryd 
^ifg'p.  175.  Theie  are  comfortable  opinion^; 
iBd  00  woader  fome  audiors  indulge  them. 

He  was  anthor  or  publiiher  of  many  noted 
^pfileu  in  the  time  of  King  Charles  II.  He 
asfwered  aD  Dryden's  political  poems !,  and  being 
cried  up  on  ooe  fide,  fucceieded  not  a  little  in  his 
^H^J  of  the  Emprefs  of  Morocco  [the  firft  that 
Was  ever  printed  with  cuts]!    "  Upon  this   he 

*  grew  iafolent,  the  wits  writ  againil  his  play,  he 
"  replied,  and  the  town^udged  he  had  the  better. 

*  In  Iboi't,  Settle  .wu  then  thought  a  very  formi- 

*  dable  rival  to  Mr.  Drydrn;  and  not  only  the 
"  town,  but  the  Univerfity  of  Cambridge  was  di- 
**  tided  which  to  prefer ;  and  in  both  places  the 
"  yoafigcr  (brt  inclined  to  £lkanah.'*  X^eimis, 
ncLtDftaB.oiiHbia. 
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AU  as  the  veft,  appeared  the  wearer's  frahie» 
Old  in  new  ftate,  another  yet  the  fame.  J0 

Bland  and  familiar  as  in  life,  begmi 
Thus  the  great  father  to  the  greater  foo  : 

Oh  born  to  fee  what  none  can  fee  awake ! 
Behold  the  wonders  of  th'  oblivions  lake. 
Thou,  yet  unborn,  haft  tonoh*d  this  lacred  flierc  ; 
The  hand  of  Bavius  drench'd  thee  o'ei  and  o*er* 
But  blind  to  former,  as  to  future  fate, 
What  mortal  knoies  hh  pre-exiftent  ftate  f 
Who  knows  how  long  thy  traiiiinigrating  foul 
Might  from  Boeotian  to  Bosotian  roU !  ^m 

How  many  Dutchmen  ihe  vouchfaf 'd  to  thrid  I 
Hpw  many  ftages  through  old  moi^ks  Ike  rid  i 
And  all  .who  fince,  in  wild  benighted  d^s, 
Miz'd  the  owr«  ivy  with  the  poet's  bays.    ^ 
As  man's  iheandcrs  to  the  vital  fpring 
Roll  all  their  tides,  then  back  their  cirdes  brtogi 
Or  whirligig*,  twirl'd  round  by  flcilful  fwatn» 
Suck  the  thresid  in,  then  yield  it  out  again : 
All  nonfenfe  thus,  of  old  or  modern  date. 
Shall,  in  the  centre,  from  thee  circulate.^  69 

For  this,  our  queen  ui)folds  to  vilion  true 
Thy  mental  rye,  for  thou  haft  much  to  view : 
Old  fcenes  of  glory,  tiroes  long  caft  behind* 
Shall,  jBrft  recaird,  roih  forward  to  thy  mind  : 
Tbea  ftreteh  thy  fight  o*er  all  her  riiing  reign. 
And  let  the  ^aft  and  future  fire  tkj  brain. 

Afcend  this  hill,  whofe  clmdy  point  commands 
Her  bottodiefs  empire,  over  feas  and  lands. 
See,  round  the  Poles  where  keener  fpan^les  fliinet 
Where  fpices  fmoke  beneath  the  bui*ning  line,  70 
(Earth's  wide  extremes)  her  iable  flag  difplay'd. 
And.  all  the  nations  cover*d  in  he|p  (ha4e  \ , 

far  eaftward  call  thine  eye,from  whence  the  full 
And  orient  fcience  tlieir  bright  courfe  begun  : 
One  godlike*  monarch  all  that  pride  confounds. 
He,  whofe  ioi^  wall  the  wandering  Taxtauf  bounds; 

T 
^ -r'  "^ 

,.    .     ,  ,  ,     VABIATIONS. 

Ver.  73.  in  the  former  ed. 

Par  eaftward  caft  thine  eye,  from  wheffce  the  funr 
And  orient  fcience  at  a  birth  begun. 

dut  as  this  was  thouglit  to  contraidid  that  line  ol 
the  introduAion, 

In  eldeft  times,  e^  mortals  writ  or  read, 

which  fuppofes  the  fun  and  fcience  did  not  fet  out 
together,  it  was  altered  to  **  their  bright  courfe. 
**  begun.**  But  this  flip,  as  ufual,  d^ped  tbe 
gentlemen  of  tlie  t>unciad]i 

Ver.  5a  Might  from  Bcebtian,  &c.]  Boebtia  lay, 
under  the  ridicule  of  the  wits  formerly,  as  Ireland^ 
does  jiow  i  though  jit  produced  one  of  the  greatefls 
poets,  and  one  o?  the  greateft  general  of  Greece  1 

**  Bobotuhn  craflb  jtirares  aere  natom.**      Horat. 

Ver.  75.  Chi  Hp-am-ti  Emperor  of  Chiiia,  thd 
fume  who  built  the  great  wall  between  China  and 
Tartary,  deftrpyed  idl  the  books  and  learned  inen' 
of  that  empire. 
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Hetvoat!  ^hat  zipSit !  iHioie  agei  periih  thert, 
And  one  bright  blaze  ttimt  LcaminK  into  air. 

Thence  to  the  fouth  esteiul  thy  gUdden'd  eyen ; 
^ere  rital  flamei  with  equal  glory  rife,  80 

From  ihelTca^to  (helTet  fee  greedy  Vulcan  roU» 
And  lick  np  Ikl)  their  pbyfic  of  the  fovl. 

How  little,  mark !  that  portion  of  the  bait, 
"VfMfCr  Cunt  at  beft,  the  beami  oC  feience  fall : 
Soon  a«  they  dswn,  ftou  Hyperboreaar  ikiea 
Zmbody*d  dark,  what  dondt  of  Vandals  riie  ( 
IjO  '.  where  Nl«oti»  ieepa^  and  hardly  flew* 
f  he  freezing  TaoaVs  through  a  wade  of  fnows. 
The  north  by  myriadi  poan  her  mighty  fons, 
Oreit  nurfe  of  Ooths,  of  Alan*,  and  of  Huns  1  90 
tfee  Afaric't  ftem  port !  the  martial  frame 
Of  GeAferic ;  and  Actila't  dread  name  ! 
See,  the  bold  Oftrogoths  on  JLatium  fait ; 
See«  the  fieccr  Vifigothi  dn  Spain  and  Oau!  f 
See,  where  the  morning  gikit  the  palmy  ihore 
(The  foil  that  artt  and  infant  letters  bore) 
Hit  conquering  tribet  th*  Arabian  prophet  draws, 
AMd  favirg  Ignorance  enthrones  by  laws. 
See  Chriftians,  Jews,  one  heary  Sabbath  keep, 
And  aH  the  weftem  world  believe  and  fleep.   1 00 

Lo !  Home  herfel^  prond  miftrels  now  no  more 
Of  arts,  bnt  thutidering  againft  heathen  lore ; 
Her  gray.hair'<i  fynods  damning  brooks  nnread. 
And  Bacon  tivmUing  for  bis  brazen  head. 
9adi2a^  with  fighs,  beholda  her  Livy  burn. 
And  even  th*  Antipodes  Virgiliua  mom. 


See,  the  Cirqae  HXi%  th'  uBptlhr^d  kaofk  no&, 
Screrttpav'd  wUIi  heroes,  Tyker  chok*d  wichgete 
Till  Pater's  keys  ibme  ehriftcn'd  Jove  adorn, 
And  Pan  to  Mofet  leiidt  his.  Pagan  horn;      119 
See  gracaUfe  Venna  to  a  virgaa  tnni'df 
Or  Phidias  broken,  and  Apelles  bam*d. 
Behold  yon  ifle,  by  Palmers,  ptlgrim'a  trad, 

Men  bearded,  bald,  cowl'd,  nnciml*d^  lbod,i»« 
ihod. 

Peerd,  patch'ii^  and  pyeb^,  ,linfey.wolf(y  bro^ 
thers,  [oihau 

Grare  munimera!  fleevelefs  Ibme,  aSi  fliirtlc£i 

That  one  was  Britain— Happy !  had  flie  fecn 

No  6iercer  ibna,  had  Eafter  never  been. 

In  peace,  great  go4defs,  ever  be  ador'd ; 

How  keen  th«  war,  if  Duhiefs  draw  the  fword! 
,  Thus  vifit  not  thy  own !  on  this  bled  age      lU 

Oh  fpread  thy  inflnemd^bi^  rcftrain  thy  rage 
And  fee,  my  foD !  the  hour  is  on  its  way. 

That  lifcs  our  godded  to  imperial  fw^  \ 

This  favourite  ifle,  long  fever'd  from  her  rci^ 

Duve-like  Ike  gathers  to  her  vrings  again. 

Now  look  through  Fate !  behold  tho  fceoe  iba 
draws! 

What  aids,  what  annies,  to  aflert  her  caaic ! 

See  all  her  progeny,  illuftrioua  fight ! 

Behold,  and  coont  thett,aa  they  rife  to  ligikt'  XjO 


nzwaaKa. 

.  Ver.  8t,  81.  The  Galiph,  OmStr  T.  having  con- 
quered £gypt,  caufed  his  general  to  burn  the  Pto- 
lumaran  library,  on  the  ga^es  of  which  was  this 
iuCcription,  'VnrXHS  lATPEION,  the  phyfic  of  the 
foul. 

V«r.  9ir  (T4M'(bU  that  arts  and  infant  Wttera 
bore)]  Phoenicia,  Syria,  &c.  where  letters  are  faid 
to  Have  been  invent.-d.  In  thefc  countries  Maho- 
met  began  his  conquefts. 

Yer.  10a.  thimdcring  againft  heathen  lore  ,]■  A 
firong  ibftance  of  this  ptooa  rage  is  placed  to  Pope 
Gregory's  account.     John  of  Salilbury  gives  a 
^rery  odd  encomium  of  this  pope,  at  the  fame  time 
that  he  mentions  one  of  the  ftrangcft  cffe^s  of  this 
ctcefs  of  seal  in  kim  :  **  Sodor  fanAiffimua  ille 
**  Gregorius,  qui  melleo  przdicationis  imbra  totam 
**  rigavit  et  inebriavit  ecclefiam  ;  non  moda  Ma- 
**  theOn  juffit  ab  aula,  fed,  ut  traditur,  a  majoribus, 
**  incendio  dcdtt  probatae  leAionis  fcripta,  Palati- 
"  nus  quxcunque  tencbAt  Apollo.**     And  in  atto* 
ther  place:  **  Fcrtur  bcatus  Gregorius  bibliothe- 
*'  cam  combufTUTe  gentikm ;  quo  divins  pagipae 
'*  gratior  cilct  locus,  et  major  authontas,  et  dili- 
**  gentia  ftudiofor."     Defidenus,  Archbifliop  of 
Vier.na,  was  (barpty  reprove  J  by  him  for  teaching 
grimmar  and  literitture,  and  explaining  the  poets ; 
bccaufe  (fays  this  Pope)  **  In  uuo  ft  ore  cum  Jovis 
*'  laudibui  Chrifti  laudcs  non  capiont :  £t  quam 
^  grave  nefandumqne  (tt  Epifcopiacanere  quod  nee 
**  Laico  religiofo  convcniar,  ipfe  confidcra."    He 
Ii  faid,  among  the  refl,  to  have  burned  livy ; 
••  Quia  in  fnperilkiofitbus  ct  facib  AonaBonun 


mBMAmsa. 

"  perpetno  varfat»r  "    The  laait  pope  is  tocaf«d 

by  Voflius,  and  others,  of  having  caufed  thenoMc 
monuments  of  the  old  Roman  magniice nee  to  be 
deftroyed,  left  thofe  who  came  Co  Rome  ftoold 
give  more  attention  to  triumphal  arches,  &ctba 
to  holy  things.     Bayle,  Dia. 

Vcr.  109.  Till  Peter's  keys  fome  chriAen'd  Jore 
adorn,]  After  the  government  of  Rome  devoivf<l 
to  the  popes,  their  zeal  was  for  fome  time  eimed 
in  drmolifhing  the  heathen  temples  and  ftat><rs<<) 
that  the  Goths  fcarce  deflroyed  more  moftumer-'i 
of  antiquity  out  of  rage,  than  thefe  oat  rf  dcvr* 
tibn.  At  length  they  fpared  (bme  of  the  lemplrs 
by  converting  them  to  churches ;  and  fome  t>i  ii>e 
ftatuen,  by  modifying  them  into  images  of  iuet^- 
Va  much  later  timesi  it  vraa  thought  oecrflvyto 
change  the  fiatnes  of  Apollo  and  Pallas.  00  tbe 
tomb  of  Sannazarius,  into  David  and  Jndith;  tb; 
lyre  eafily  became  a  harp,  and  the  Oorgoo'i  hcii 
turned  to  that  of  Holofernea* 

Ver.  117.  118.  Happy !  bad  hafter  aeref 
been !]  Wars  in  England  anciently,  abont  tk 
right  time  of  celebrating  Eafer. 

Ver.  ia6.  Dove-like,  {be  gathers]  Tbiitk  ful- 
filled in  the  feunh  book. 

Ver.  ia8.  What  aids,  what  armies  to  afTeit  krr 
caofe!]  i.  e.  Of  poets,  amlquarirt,  critics  diTiflr«, 
ffee*thinkers.  But  as  this  revelifion  U  only  ^^^ 
fet  on  foot  by  the  firft  of  thefe  claflb,  the  p<^»» 
they  only  are  here  particularly  celebrated,  vi 
they  aoly  properiy  &U  under  the  care  sod  rtw^ 
of  this  colleague  of  dulnefs,  the  laureat.  1^> 
•thers,  who  finlfli  the  great  work,  are  rtttrrt^  ^ 

the  fourth  book,  where  tht  Codddi  herfclfar?^ 
ia  full  glory. 


THB  DUMeiAa 


ftBI 


Ailcn^yDllitciiliilrkto&prJiig^e     • 

la  hmngt  to  the  laothcg  of  the  flijs 

tercytuowid  hcTt  in  the  blcft  abo^e. 

As  hoodwdfeaf,  Mid  ovory  Itm  a  God : 

Mot  witk  kft  glory  migkty  Diitoci*  cro«ni'4 

Sioll  tike  tbraiigji  Qnib-ibcct  lier  tfiiuii|4»iiC 

round; 
Afld,  her  ParnaflM  sluciBg  o*cr  at  once, 
Bcfaold  aa  haadrcd  foiM;«ad  tach  a  D«uim.  [place, 
•  Mark  firft  thtt  yoarh  who  takca  the  finflBioft 
And  thnifts  his  pcrfr<a  full  into  your  face       140 
With  all  tfiy  father's  viitaet  bteft,  be  bora  i 
Aod  mew  Cibber  flaall  the  (bge  adorn. 

A  rccaod  £tc,  by  mcdur  aunnofi  iuumUt 
And  modeft  a*  the  maid  that  fips  alone; 
FroB  the  ftrong  fete  of  dramt  if  thos  get  free, 
Another  d'Uifey,  Ward    flnH  fwg  in  thee. 
Thee  ihall  cadi  alchonre,   thee  each  gtUhonfe 

mooni» 
Ard  anfwering  gin-fliopt  fovrer  fight  retttni. 
J<cob,  the  fcourge  nf  grammar,  mark  with  awe ; 
Mor  icfi  revere  ium,  bloaderbofe  of  law.  150 


^'»mrT'^»' 


IW  .IB 


■p-r 


YAaiATlOMS. 

Yer.  149,  in  the  firft  edit,  it  was, 
Woolfloii,tbe  fcourge  of  Scripture,  mark  with  awe ! 
And  mighty  Jacob,  bl under bufs  of  law  I 

Vcr.  15 1,  15a,  Lo,  P — ^p— Ic's  brow,  &c.]  In 
the  fon&cr  edit,  that : 

t«i  next  two  flip-ihod  nuttfcs  traipfealoogi 

k>  lofty  madncfs,  niiBdit»tiDg  fong. 

With  ttefiet  ftaring  from  poetic  dreamif 

And  never  waik'd,  but  in  CalUlia't  fireama. 

Utyvroodv  Ceotlivre,  glories  of  their  race, 

!•»,  Uarseck'a  fierce,  and  l^ooae**  funereal  face. 

miMAaKS. 

Ver.  Z49.  Jacob,  the  fcoorge  of  Grammar, 
nark  with  awe  .]  **  This  gentleman  is  fon  of  a 
**  couiiderabie  OAfter  of  Romfeyin  Southampton- 

*  ftire,  and  bred  to  th^  law  under  a  very  eminent 
**  attorney :  Who,  between  haa  more  laboriout 
"  ftodies,  haa  diTcrted  hirnfclf  with  poetry.    He 

*  i<  a  great  admirer  of  poetn  aod  their  works, 
**  which  hat  occafioncd  him  to  try  his  genios  that 
"  «-7.  He  has  writ  in  profe  the  Li^s  of  the 
**  Poets,  £fiayt,  aod  a  great  many  law  books,  the 
**  Accompliibed  Conveyancer,  Modem  Juftice, 
^  &c.  Giles  Jacob  of  himielf,  Litcs  of  Poets, 
"  vol.  I.**  He  very  grolsly,  and  unprovoked, 
^hoicd  in  that  bo^  the  author's  fricttd,  Mr.  Gay. 


Ver.  149,  I5*. 
Jacob,  the  fcourge  of  grammar,  mark  with  awe  ; 
Mor  lels  revere  him,  blundarbufs  of  law.] 

There  may  feem  fome  error  in  thcfe  verfes^  Mr* 
Jacob  having  proved  our  aothot  to  have  a  refpedl 
Mr  Kin,  by  this  undeniable    argument.    **  He 

*  had  once  a  regard  for  myjndgmcot;  otherwife 

*  he  never  would  have  fobftiibed  tvfo  guinean  to 
"  me,  for  one  finaU  book  in  oaavo.**  Jacob's 
l^tttcr  to  Dennis,  printed  in  Ornnis's  Remarks  00 
^  Dunciad,  p.  49.  Therefore  1  flioitld  think  the 
^fpelUtba  of  BUmdcsbuacaMr,  Jaoub^iika  thtf 


JUo,  P  *p."Ie*s  bnnwi  tMnyBodToii  to  the  towa^ 
Hornech's  fierce  eye,  and  Roome's  funereal  fcowiw 
Lo  fiieering  Qoode,  half  maUce  aod  half  whim^ 
A  fiend  in  glee,  ridicnkmlly  griaa. 
Each  Cygnet  fweet«of  Bath  aail  TontgiiSgc  isucai 
Whofe  tuneful  whiftUng  mahea-the  wateta  p«f4a. 
£ach  fongfter,  fi()4Ier,  ever>  nanelcfa.namfi. 
All  crowd, who  foremoft  (hall  be  damaUtp  Fame. 


▼AEIATIOVS. 

Ver.  155, 156^  are  addisd  fince  tkefirih  ediw 
Ver.  X57.  JBachfeBgfieiv  nddkr»  fe    U  thr 
;rc4it. 

Lo  Bond  and  Foxton,  every  namelef*  imot. 
After  ver.  158.  in  the  firft  edit,  followed. 
How  proud,  how  pale,  how  earncft  all  appe^ 
How  rhymes  eternal  gipgle  in  their  ear ! 

RiacAaKS. 

of  Thunderbolt  to  Scipio,  was  meant  In  his  hob^ 
nour. 

Mr*  Dennis  atgues  the  frtne  waqt«  "  h^ 
**  writings  have  made  great  imprefiioti  on  the 
*'  minds  of  all  fcnfible  men,  Mr.  F.  repented,  and 
*'  to  give  proof  of  hie  repentance,  fubfccihed  t» 
*'  my  two  volumes  of  X^etura.*'  Ibid.  p.  te.  Wc 
ihottlid  hence  believe,  the  name  of  Mr.  Doom 
\  hath  alfo  crept  into  this  poem  by  (otnc  miftakeb 
But  from  hence,  gentle  reader !  tkou  may*fi  ber 
ware;  when  thou  givefi  thy  money  to  fuch  aiithQr% 
not  to  flatter  thyfelf  that  thy^  motivea  ase  gjvuLr 
nature,  or  charity. 

Ver.  ts%  Uorneck  and  Roome]  Thetc  tw^ 
were  vinalcnt  party^vrriters,  worthily  ooupled  t^ 
gcther,  and  one  wonld  think  prophetically,  fincc^ 
after  tike  pubhibiog  of  thiapiece,  the  former  dyiog^ 
the  latter  fuccecded  him  in  honour  and  employ* 
meot.  The  firft  was  Philip  Homeck»  asthor  oC 
a.  Billingfgate  paper  called  the  High  German 
Do^or.  Bdward  Roooae  was  ibikof  an  noderta* 
ker  for  funerals  in  Fleet-ftrect,  and  writ  fome  oT 
the  papers  callod  Paiq^in,  where,  bf  nMlicions  io« 
oendocf,  he  endeavoured  to  reprefent  oar  author' 
gittity  of  malevolent  pradUces  with  a  great  maa 
then  under  profecmioa  of  Parliament.  Of  tbi* 
man  was  t6ade  the  following  epigram  : 

^  Yon  Aik  why  Roome  diverts  you  with  hi*'' 

jokes, 
**  Yet  if  he  writei,  as  dull  ae  other  folks  f 
■*  Yon  wonder  at  it — ^This,  Sir,  ia  the  cafi!, 
"  The  jeft  is  loft  unlefi  he  prints  his  face.^ 


P   'le  was  the  antbor  of  feme  vile  playaaad 
phlels.  Hep«blUhedabuiasoBoiirao(hor  iQap^ 
per  eelled  the  ftvmptcr. 

Ver.  153.  GoodeJ  an  ill  natvcd  critic,  who 
writ  a  (atire  on  our  author*  called  The  Mock  JE^ 
fof,  aftd  many  anoaymoos  tibekia  acwipapera  for 


Ver.  156.  Wboie^tnoefol  whiftliaig  makes  the 
waters  pals  ]  There  were  feveral  fnccei&iBS  of 
thefe  forts  of  minor  poeu  at  Tuabridgc,  Balh,  Ice, 
finging  the  praife  of  die  annals  fiourifliing  for 
thjtt&to;  wkflfe  nagys  tndrcd  wwld bq  qamot 


m 


THE  WORKS  OF  #OPE, 


Some  drain  in  thymt ;  the  mules,  on  their  racks, 
^eam  liVe  the  windtngof ten  thoufaod  )ackt!   1 6o 
Some,  free  from  rhyme  or  reafon,  rale  or  check. 
Break  Prifcian's  head,  and  Pegafus's  necfi ; 
l^wn,  down  the  brum,  with  hnpeiuout  whirl* 
The  ISndart  and  the  Miltont  of  a  CvrlK 

Silence,  ye  woWet!  while  Ralph  to  Cynthia 
howit, 
And  makes  night  hideons— anfwer  him^ye  owls! 

Senfe,  fpeecb,  and  meafure,  living  tongues  and 
deady 
Let  all  KiVe  way,  and  Morria  may  be  read. 
Vfowy  Welfted,  flow !  like  |hine  infpirer,  beer; 
Though  dale,  not  ripe ;  though  thin,  yet  never 
clear; 


r» 


.  tAkIATIOIT.         '9 

Ver.  tit.  In  former  edit.-<*-aQ<i  borgeo  may 
be  read. 


Icis,  and  therefore  the  j^oct  flinti  tnem  oirer  with 
others  in  geoeraL 

Ver.  165.  Ralph)  James  Ralph,  a, name  infcrt- 
M  after  the  ^tfk  editions,  not  known  to  our , author 
iiU  he  writ  a  fwearing  piece  called  Sawne^,  very 
abttfiTe  of  Dr.  Swift,  Mr.  Oay,and  hlmfelf,  Thefe 
Cnea  allude  to  a  thing  of  his,  intituled  Night,  a 
^oem.  This  low  writer  attended  his  own  works 
trith  panegyrics  in  the  Journals,  and  once  in  par- 
tfcnlar  praifed  himfelf  highly  above  Mr.  Addiibn, 
Id  wretched  remarks  upon  that  author's  Account 
of  Englifli  Poets,  printed  in  a  London  Journal, 
&pt.  zyaS.  He  was  wholly  illiterate,  and  )u]ew 
vo  language,  not  even  French.  Being  advi&d  to 
read  the  rules  of  dramatic  pottr^  before  he  began 

tplay,  he  ftniled  and  replied,  **  Shakefpeare  writ 
without  rules.*'  He  ended  at  laft  in  the  com- 
teon  fink  of  all  Hich  writers,  a  ^litical  newfpa. 
j^,  to  which  he  wu  recommended  by  his  friend 
Arnal,  and  received  a  fmall  pittance  for  pay. 

Ver.  168.  Morris,]  Befaleel.    See  book  ii. 

Ver.  I69.  Flow,  Wclfted,  dec]  Of  this  author 
lee  the  remark  on  book  ii.  v.  aC9-  But  ( to  be 
linpartial)  add  to  U  the  following  difierent  charac- 
gfr  of  him* 

Mr.  Welded  had*  to  hia  youth  raifed  fo  great 
Olpcdatioos  of  his  future  genius,  that  there  was  a 
kind  of  ftruggle  between  the  mofk  eminent  of  the 
two  Uoiverljtics,  which  ihould  have  the  honour  of 
kis  education.  To  compound  this  he  (civilly)  I 
became  a  member  of  both,  and  after  having  pafltd 
fome  time  at  the  one,  be  removed  to  the  other. 
Vrom  thence  he  retarned  to  town,  where  he  be- 
came the  darling  ezpedation  of  all  the  polite 
Hrriters,  whofe  encouragement  he  acknowledged 
in  his  ficcafiooal  poems,  in  a  manner  that  will 
make  no  fmall  part  of  the  fame  of  his  protcAors. 
It  aifo  appears  from  his  works,  that  he  wat  hap. 
^  ifl  the  patronage  of  the  moft  illuftrious  cha. 
vaAert  of  the  prefent  age-*£ncoura«Rl  by  fuch  a 
combination  ia  his  favour,  he-^pubufbcd  a  book 
of  poems,  fone  ia  the  Ovtdian,  fomc  in  the  Ho- 1 
ntitt  sMacri  iaboUi  wbiA  ihc  moft  cifufite  | 


So  fweetly  mawkifli,  and  fb  fiabotlily  hSt ; 
Heady,  not  ftrong ;  o'erflowing,  thoogfa  not  &1 

Ah  Dennis !  Gildon  ah  !  what  ill-ftarr*d  pft 
Divides  a  friendfliip  long  confirmM  by  age.' 
Blockheads  with  reafon  wicked  wits  abh^, 
But  fool  with  fool  is  barbarous  dvil  war. 
Embrace,  embrace,  my  fons !  be  foes  no  msft  I 
Nor  glad  vile  poets  with  tme  critics  gore. 

Behold  yon  pair,  in  ftriA  embraces  joio'd; 
How  like  in  manners,  and  how  like  in  oiiod;  iSt 


▼AaiATION. 

After  ver.  iSo.  in  many  editSoni,  ftood, 

Fam*d  for^ood-nature,  Burnet,  and  for  tiutbs 
Ducket  toi  pious  paflion  to  the  youth. 

KBBfAEKt. 

judges  pronounee  he  even  rivalled^  miftefH^ 
Hit  lo.ve-<verfes  have  rcfcned  that  way  of  writio^ 
(rom  cooteQipt-Trln  his.tranilatiops,  he  has  giv^ 
us  the  very  foul  and  fpirit  of  bis  author.  Hj 
Ode^his  Epifile— his  Verfet^-hia  Lofe-tiic-4 
are  the  moft  perfed  things  in  all  poetry  WeUci 
of  himfelf,  Char,  of  the  Times,  8vo»  ijit  f^ 
^$9  ^A"  '^  (hould  not  be  forgot  for  his  hor>oBr, 
that  he  received  at  one  time  the  fum  of  fire  kua- 
dred  pounds  for  fecret  fervice,  among  the  other  ei* 
cellent  authors  hired  to  write  anohymoufljfor  tbc 
miniftry.  See  Report  of  the  Secret  Conoittee, 
dec.  in  ^744. 

Ver.  173.  Ah  Dennis!  Oildon  ah!]  Tbde 
men  becaihe  the  public  fcom  by  a  mere  nMt 
of  their  talents.  They  would  needs  tarn  crittc* 
of  their  own  country  writers  (juft  as  Arifiotic  ss4 
Longinus  did  of  theii«)  and  diftourfe  upoa  'M 
beauties  and  dcfeds  of  compofition : 

How  parts  relate  to  parts,  and  they  to  whole; 
1  he  body's  harmony,  theibeaming  /end. 

Whereas  had  they  followed  the  example  of  tlii>fc 
microfcopcs  of  wit,  Kuftcr,  Burman,  and  their  fol- 
lowers, in  verbal  critidOna  on  the  leaned  Uo- 
guages, .  their  acuteflefs  and  indnftry  might  kaTs 
railed  them  a  name  ci|ual  to  the  moft  fanoas  of 
the  fcholiaAs.  We  cannot  theiOfbre  b«t  Uiii«»*- 
the  late  apoftacy  of  the  Prebendary  of  R^'^^^' 
who  beginning  in  fo  good  a  train,  has  now  nxoe* 
fliort  to  write  comments  on  the  Fire-6de,  aj^ 
Dreams  upon  Shakefpeare;  where  we  ficd  ths 
fpirit  of  Oldmixon,  Gildon,  and  Dennit,  sa  re- 
vived in  hi«  belaboured  obfervataons.        Scsisu 

Here  Scriblerus,  in  this  affiir  of  the  F^fi*,' ! 
want  thy  ufual  candour.  It  is  true,  Mr.  Uptfloo'« 
write  notes  upon  it,  but  with  all  the  honour  m^ 
good  faith  in  the  vrorW.  He  took  it  to  be  s  piB<- 
gyric  on  his  patron.  This  it  is  to  have  to  do  wtta 
wiu ;  a  commerce  unwonhy  a  fcholiaA  of  ib  Wd 
learning.  ^"•^' 

Ver.  X73,  Ah.  I>lnni^  ^tc]  The  reader,  wha 
ha«  feen,  through  the  coorfe  of  thefe  notes,  mhu  • 
conilant  attendance  Mr.  Dennis  paid  to  rar  aatsflj 
and  all  his  works,  may  perbap  wonnw  ^e  IpJ^W 
be  mentioned  but  twice,  aiul  fo  flifhUy  toocW, 
■ia.iopocm.    Bvl  in trvth he  looked apap h^ 


THE  DaKCIAD. 


«»• 


Sbill  this  1  pafquin,  that  a  Grumbler  write; 
Like  are  their  nietir»,  like  rewards  they  (bare, 
That  fluaei  a  Cnnful,  this  Commiflidncr. 

"  B«C  who  is  he,  in  clofet  dore  7-pent, 
"  Of  fober  face,  with  leirncd  dud  bcfprcnt  ?** 
Ri|:ht  well  mine  eyes  arede  the  myfter  wighr, 
08  parchment  fcraps  y-fed,  and  U^ormius  hight* 


ftCMAKKS. 

with  fome  efteem,  for  having  (more  generoufiy 
than  all  the  reft)  fet  his  name  to  fuch  writings. 
He  was  alfo  a  very  old  man  at  this  time.  By  his 
o«n  account  of  himreU*,  in  Mr.  Jacob's  Lives,  he 
muft  have  been  above  threefcore,  and  happily  lived 
Daoy  years  after.  So  that  he  was  fenior  to  Mr. 
d'Urfey,  who  hitherto  of  all  our  poeta  enjoyed 
tbelongeR  bodily  life. 

Ver.  179.  Behold  yon  pair,  &c.j  One  of  thefe 
W3I  amhor  of  a  weekly  paper  called  the  Gromb- 
ler,  29  the  other  was  concerned  in  another  called 
l^rquin,  in  which  -Mr.  Pope  ^as  abufed  with  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  Bifliop  of  Rochafter. 
They  alfo  joined  in  a  piece  againft  his  firft  under- 
taking  to  tranflate  the  Iliad,  intituled,  Homerides, 
bj  Sir  Iliad  Doggrel,  printed  1 7 15. 

Of  the  other  works  of  thefe  gentlemen  the 
vorki  bas  heard  no  more,  than  it  would  of  Mr. 
I^ope's,  had  their  united  laudable  endeavours  dif* 
ceoraged  him  from  purfning  his  ftudies.  How 
few  good  works  had  ever  appeared  (fince  men  of 
troe  merit  are  always  (be  lead  prefuminpr)  had 
t^re  been  alwayafuch  champions  to  ftifle  them  in 
t^ctr  conception  ?  And  were  it  not  better  for  the 
public,  that  a  million  of  monfters  fbonld  come  in- 
to the  world,  which  are  fure  to  die  as  foon  as  bom, 
tbaa  that  the  ferpcnts  ibould  firangle  one  Hercules 
io  Ms  cradle? 

1  he  union  of  thefe  tw6  aothors  gave  occaflon 
to  this  epigram: 

**  Burnet  and  Ducket,  friends  in  fpitc, 
**  Came  hifiing  out  in  verfe ; 

*  Both  were  fo  forward,  each  would  write, 
**  Sodull^each  hang  an  a 
Thus  AmprtiibcBna  (I  have  read) 
**  At  either  end  afiaila ; 
None  knovrs  which  leada  or  which  it  led, 
"  For  both  beads  are  but  tails.*' 


H 


After  many  editions  of  this  poem,  the  author 
^ughc  fit  to  omit  the  names  of  thefe  two  per- 
"o«.  whole  injury  tr>  him  was  of  ft>  old  a  date. 

Ver.  1S4.  ihat  (lanes  a  Gonful,  thii  Commif- 
nooer.]  Such  placet  were  given  at  this  timt  to 
i^  fort  of  writers 

Vei.  187  myfter  wight,1  Uncouth  mortal. 

"ft  188  Wonnios  hightv]  Let  liot  this  name, 
V^^^J  AAiiiois,  be  conceited  to  mean  the  learned 
"^a«  Wormittt;  much  left  (a«  it  was  nnwar- 
r-nubly  foiOed  into  the  fnrrcptitious  editions)  our 
o*n  antiquary,  Mr.  Thomns  Heame.who  had  no 
?*1^  •K'ie'ed  our  poet,  but  on  the  contrary  pub- 
»fl>w  many  curious  trads  whidi  hc  bath  to  his 
pMiQootcntmcotpcrtftd*    • 


To  future  agei  may'thy  dulnefs  laft. 

As  thou  pr^erv'il  the  dulnefs  of  the  pail !  .     7^ 

There,  dim    in  clouds,  the    poring  fcholaaite 
mark, 
Wit«,  who,  like  owls,  fee  only  io  the  dark, 
A  lumberhouft  of  books  in  every- head. 
For  ever  reading,  never  to  be  read  i 

But,  where  each  Science  lifts  its  modeni  type, 
Hiftory  her  pnt.  Divinity  her  pipe, 
While  proud  Pbilofophy  repines  to  (how, 
Diihoneft  fight !  his  breeches  rent  below: 
Imbrown'd  with  native  bronze,  lo  I  Henley  (bindsi 
Tuning  bis  voice,  and  balancing  his  hands.       ftoo 


VAaiATIONt. 

Ver.  197  in  the  Bxfk  edit,  it  was, 
And  proud  Philofophy  with  breeches  tore« 
And  £ngli(h  Mvfic  with  a  difmal  fcore. 
Faft  by  iu  darknefs  palpable  in(brin*d 
W— s,  B*-r,  M — n,  all  the  poring  kind. 

KEMAEKS. 

Ver,  1 94.  Wits,  who,  like  owls,  &&]  The(« 
few  lines  exaAly  defcribe  the  right  Terbal  critic : 
the  darker  his  author  is,  the  better  he  is  pleafed ; 
like  the  famous  quack  do^ori  who  put  up  in  hiA 
bills,  he  delighted  in  matters  of  difiSculty.  Some* 
body  faid  well  of  thefe  men,  that  their  heads  were 
libraries  out  of  order. 

Ver.  199.  lo  !  Henley  (lands,  &c.]  J.  Henley 
the  orator;  he  preached  on  the  Sundays  upon 
Theological  matters,  and  on  the  Wednefdays  upon 
all  other  fciences.  £ach  auditor  paid  one  (hilhng. 
He  declaimed  fome  years  againft  the  greatefl  per* 
fons,  and  occadonally  did  our  author  that  honour, 
Wklsteo,  in  Oratory  Tranfadticns,  N.  X.  pub- 
lifbed  by  Henley  himfelf,  gives  the  following  ac« 
count  of  him :  **  He  was  bom  at  Melten-Mow- 
**  bray  in  Leiccfterlhire.  From^his  own  parifli 
**  fchool  he  went  to  St.  John's  College  in  Cam* 
**  bridge.  He  began  there  to  be  uncafy ;  for  it 
"  (hocked  him  to  (ind  he  was  commanded  to  be- 
"  Keve  againft  his  own  judgment  in  points  of  re- 
'*  ligion,  philofophy,  &c.  for  his  genius  leading 
"  him  freely  to  difpute  all  propofitions,  and  call  all 
**  points  to  account,  he  was  impatient  under  thofe 
^  fetters  of  the  free-born  mind.^-Belng  admitted 
"  to  Prie(l*s  orders,  he  found  the  examination 
**  very  (hort  and  fuperficial,  and  that  it  viras  not 
**  neceflary  to  conform  to  the  ChrifUan  religion, 
**  in  order  either  to  deaconfhip  or  prielthood.** 
He  came  to  town,  and,  after  having  for  fome 
years  been  a  writer  for  bookfdlers,  he  had  an 
ambition  to  be  fo  for  mtnifters  of  fUte.  The 
only  reafon  he  did  not  rife  in  the  church,  we  ar« 
told,  **  was  the  envy  of  others,  and  a  difrelKb  en- 
**  tertained  of  him,  becanfe  he  was  ziot  quaJtfied 
"  to  be  a  com^ilete  Spaniel.!'  However,  he  offer- 
ed the  fervice  of  his  pen  to  two  great  men,  of 
opinions  and  interefls  dhreSly  oppofite ;  by  both 
of  whom  being  rejeSed,  he  fet  up  a  new  proje^, 
and  (lylcd  himfelf  the  Reftorcr  of  ancient  E\o^ 
quence,  He  thought  **  it  as  lawful  to  take  a  Ii<» 
"  ccoic  from  the  king  and  ptrltamedtin  one  pUcfi 


t** 


TH&  WOILKS   or  I'OPX. 


How  ftuent  flctaftsfe  tc^cUet  from  his  tongue 
Ubmr  fwect  thfl  petioda^  neichfir  fiud,  aor  fioog ! 
Stiik  bceaktfeua  luendiaB,  Heaiey !  widi  thy  ftrain, 
While  Sherlock,  Hare,  and  Gibfon,  prtach  in  Tain. 
Oh  great  rdftDBCB  ti  tfte  giood  old-  flage, 
Preiser  at  Vmce,  and  Zboj^  o£  thy  age ! 
Oh  worthy  than  o£  Egypt's  wife  abodea, 
A  deeenrprkfli,  where  monkeys  were  the  gods ! 
Bnt  Fate  with  botchers  plac'd  thy  prieftly  ftall. 
Meek  modem  faith  to  mnrder,hack,aiulmawl;  iio 
And  bade  thee  Ure,  to  erowo  BritanQML*a  praide, 
Sn-Tolaodfa  Ifindal's,  and  in*  Woolttoo's  dayi^ 

Yet  oh,  ayi  fim,  a-  father's  wocds.  attend : 
(So  nuy  the  fates  prefenre  the  years  yon  lend) 


▼ARIATieHS. 

tTer.'ao^  lb  former  ed. 

While  K««,  B»*,  W««,  prcmck  tn  vain. 

After  ver.  III.  followed  in  former  ed. 

Here  too,  great  Woolfton  '.  here  exalt  thy  throne. 
And  prove,  no  miracka  can  match  thy  own. 

msMARKa. 
*«»  «iodMP;  ^t  Htckes's  Hall,  as  at  Dodor*s 
**  CgmmoB^t  ib  fet  up.  hie  oratory  in  Newport- 
<•  maylcet,  Butcher»row.  There  (fays  his  friend) 
**  he  had.  the  aflurance  to  £arm  a  plan,  which  no 
*  •«  mortal  ever  thought  of;  he  had  fuccefs  againft 
9*  all  opppfition*;  challsnged  hiaadYerfaries  to  fair 
"  diminutions,  and  none  wonld  di(pute  with  him ; 
*■  writy  read,  and  ftudied  twelve  hours  a  day ; 
**  compofisd  three  difiert«tion«  a-week  on  all  fub- 
^  jc£U;  nodeitoek  to  teach,  in  one  year  whac 
**  iichoals  and.  umvcrfitiea  teadt  in  five;  was  not 
**  terrified  by  menaces,  infuUs,  or  fatircs,  but  lUll 
**  proceeded,  matured  bis  bold  fcheme,  and  put  the 
^church,  and  all  that  in  danger.*'  WaLsrin, 
Narrative  in  Or»t.  Tcan&a.  N.  Z. 

AStot  having  ftood  fomeprofecutions,  he  tnmed 
kis^  rhetoric  to  builbonry  upon  all  public  and  pri- 
mte  occuxzenceSk  All  this  paffed  in  the  Dune 
room;  where  fomctimet  he  broke  jefts*  and 
ibmetimes  that  bread  which  he  called  the  Primi- 
tife  fiuchari(L*«-This  wonderful  perfon  ftruck 
medals,  whicfe^  he  difperfed  at  tickets  to  his  fub- 
ficribera :  the  device  a  ftar  rifiog  to  the  meridian, 
flMth  this  motto,  ao  svmma;  and  below  imvcni- 
AM  viAM  Avr  r  ACfAM.  Tkis  man  had  an  hun* 
4ned  pounds  a-year  given  him  for  the  fecret  fervice 
e(  a  weeUy  paper  of  uoiAteUigible  nonfisnfe,  csi* 
hd  the  Hyp4>odor. 

Ven.  ao4.  Sherlock,  Hare,  Olbibn,]  bilhops  of 
flakibury,  Chichefter,  and  Ix>ndott;  whofe  fiermons 
and  paftotal  letters  did  honour  to  their  country  as 
^cllasfkattons. 

▼er.  »3»  OCTdatid,  and  Tiadal,  lee  Book  ii 
Tbo.  Woolfton  war  an  impioas  madman,  who 
wrote  in  a  moCk  infirfent  ftyle  againft  the  miwcies 
•f  the  Goipcl,  in  the  year  1 7%^,  &c. 

Yer.  >I3.  Yel  oh,  my  fons,  ftc}  The  caution 
againft  bUfphemy  kcxe  given  by  a  departed  fon  of 
iSulnelf  to  his  yet  esifting  brethren,  is,  as  the  poet 
vig^ly  iotiaatei^  set  oM  of  tesderaifr  to  the  «api 


*Tis  yours,  a  Bacon  or  a  Cjudie  fo  blame, 

A  Newton's  genius,  or  a  Milton's  flame : 

But  oh  I  with  One,  immortal  One,  difpeafe, 

The  fource  of  Newton's  light,  of  Bioon's  finfe. 

Conten^•ftch  cmanttion  of  his  fires 

That  beams  on  earch,  each  virtue  he  infpiies,  1^ 

Each  art  he  prompts^each  charm  he  aa  cseste, 

Whate'er  be  gives,  are  given  for  you  to  hate. 

Perfift,  by  all  divine  in  man  unaw'd, 

But,  **  Leani,  ye  Dunces  1  not  tefcom  foar  Gsi" 


VAttATtOW. 

Ver.  416.  In  former  ed.»«r  a  lenph'i  Skme. 

aaiftAtKs. 

of  others,  but  their  own.  And  fo  we  (ire  tl^ 
when  that  danger  is  removed;  on  the  opco  eib. 
blilhment  of  the  Goddeia  in  the  fourth  Bwik,  iihe 
encourages  her  ions,  and  they  hep  aflHUoce  M 
pollute  the  fource  of  light  itCelf,  with  the  iaoie  tuv 
lence  they  had  before  dose  the  pursft  enaaatiosi 
from  it. 

Ves..ftI5.  'Tis  yours,  a  Bacon  or  a  Locke  to 

blame,-  [flame:] 

A  Nbwton's  genius,  or  a  Mihos'i 
Thankfully  received,  and  freely  ufed,  isthitgn- 
cious  licenfe  by  the  beloved  difciple  of  that  yrincs 
of  Ciibaliftic  dunces,  the  tremendous  Huuhtofo)' 
Hoar  with  what  honeft  plainoefs  he  trcacdh  wr 
great  Geometer.  **  Ai  to  mathematioi  deON(u 
**  Oration  (faith  he),  founded  upon  the  proporttoM 
*'  of  lines  and  circlea  to  each  other,  and  the  fisi' 
*'  ing  of  changes  upon  figure^  thefe  have  no  more 
**  to  do  with  the  greateft  part  of  philofophy,  cksa 
*'  they  have  with  the  Man  in  the  Moon.  In^eei 
<*  the  seal  for  this  fort  of  gibberifli  [mathciiuitf>l 
*'  principles]  is  greatly  abated  of  late :  and  thest^ 
**  It  is  now  upwards  of  twenty  years  that  tbc  V^ 
'*  gon  of  modem  philofophers,  Sir  Isaac  Nsw< 
**  TON,  has  lain  with  his  face  upon  the  grou"*} 
*■  befoM  the  ark  of  God,  Scripture  phiHoF^Ti 
'*  for  fo  long  Mosis's  Primcipia  have  been  pob- 
**  liflled ;  and  the  Treatife  of  Power  Efleotial  uJ 
"  Mechanical,  in  which  Sir  Ilkae  Kewtoo'i  pbik^ 
**  fophy  is  treated  with  the  utmost  CosTiMfT, 
'*  has  been  publiflicd  a  doaen  years ;  yet  it  thrre 
**  not  one  of  the  whole  fodety  who  Inth  bsJ  ^ 
**  CouaAoe  to  attempt  to  ratfe  him  np.  Ao^  ^ 
«  bt  him  lier^Tbe  phUolbphical  pnneipks  d 
MoTes  afferccd,  Ax.  p.  %.  by  Julius  Bati.  A  ^ 
Chaplain  to  the  Right  Honoutablc  the  fi^rl  et 
Harrington.     London,  1744,  odavo.       Sesfsu 

Ver.  124.  But,  ••  Learn  ye  I>incei!  not  te 
fcorn  your  God."]  The  hardeft  WftUs  e  dnouoa 
learn*  Foe  being  hied  te  fcem  what  he  doei  ii<< 
underftand,  that  which  he  nnderftao^  Ic^l  ^ 
will  be  apt  to  fcom  moft.  Of  which,  to  (he  ^ 
^ace  of  all  foverouKnt,  and  (in  the  partes  o^* 
nion)  even  of  that  of  DuLNass  hericnt  ^v^  ^^ 
had  a  late  eaample  in  a  book  intituled,  Fhilofif^ 
cal  £iEsys  conceHiing  hnman  Underftaedinf. 

Ver.  ^4. — not  to  fcom  poor  Ood"]  Sea  m 
fkbjed  pivfBcd  in  Book  in  i 


THC  iDUNCIAD. 


ft4< 


Thmlie,fBr  then  •  117  dTteafoii  Aok 
Half  through  the  folid  4larkoeft  of  hit  Ibttl  x 
But  ibao  die  doo4  reuini*d— aod  tkm  the  fire  : 
Sec  DOW,  what  Dsloefs  and  her  font  admire  1 
See  what  the  chanm,  that  fmste  the  fimple  heart 
Hot  touch'd  hy  iiatttre,and  not  reached  by  art.  130 

HU  Bcrer-bkifluiig  head  he  tnm*d  afide 
(Not  half  lb  pkat'd  when  Ooodoian  pimgheTyM} ; 
And  lookM,  aod  ibw  aiaUe  ibreefer  rife, 
Mft  to  whofe  hand  a  winged  tqIiibic  fiiea  x 
Ail  fodden,  gorgom  hift,  aad  dra^t  glam. 
And  ten-bom'd  fiend*  and  g^aau  rnfli  tp  war. 
HcU  rifea,  heaven  delioeiidat  and  daace  on  earth : 
Godf ,  imys,  aod  moafien,  flnific»  xage  and  inktb, 
A  firs,  a  jig,  a  battle*  ind  a  ball, 
Tiil  one  wide  conflagratioafwalloirB  all.        %^o 

Tkeoce  a  new  wot  Id,  to  nature's  kwt  anknowc, 
Vraiu  oat  reftilgeot,  wkh  a  heaven  its  own; 
Another  Cynthia  her^oew  joomty  runs. 
And  other  planet  cirdfe  other  fnm.    ' 
The  forefts  dance,  the  rivers  upward  rife, 
Wbalet^wrtin  woods,  aBdMphtns  iii  the  Heics; 
Aadhft,  to  give  the  whole  creation  grace, 
JLo!  one  vaSr^^  produces  human  race. 

J07  fills  his  (bul,  joy  innocent  oT  thought ; 
What  power,  he  cries,  what  power  thelb  wonders 
wrovght  ?      »  45* 

Son ;  what  thou  feck'A  b  in  ihec '.  iiOok,8nd  find 
Each  aionAcr  meccs  his  likenefs  in  thy  mkid. 
Yet  would*il  thou  more !  In  yonder  eloud  b^oM, 
Whofe  farfenet  ikirts  are  edg'd  with  flamy  gold, 
A  matchleff  youth !  his  nod  diefe  worlds  controuls, 
Wifigi  tiie  red  lightning,  and  thcthandtr  rolh. 


VAklATlOKS. 

Vcr.  931,  %i%.  Added  when  the  hero  was 
.changed. 

aEMARKS. 

Ver.  131,  (Not  half  fo  pleased,  when  Goodman 
{trophefyM.)]  Mr.  Cibber  tells  us,  in  his  Life,  p. 
X49  that  Goodman  being  at  the  riihearfal  of  a 
play,  in  which  he  had  a  part,  clapped  him  on  the 
Mulder,  and  cried,  '*  If  ne  does  not  make  a  good 
•*  lAor,  ni  be  d— d.— And  (fays  Mr.  Cibber)  I 
^  make  It  a  queftion,  whether  Alexander  himfelf, 
**  or  Charles  the  twelfth  of  Sweden,  when  at  the 
*'  head  of  their  firft  vidorious  armies,  could  feel  a 
**  greater  tranfport  in  their  bofoms  than  I  did  in 
"nunc.*' 

Ver.  33 j.  a  fable  forcerer]  Br.  Fauflus,.tbe 
fttbjeft  of  a  fet  of  Farces,  which  lafted  in  vogue 
two  or  three  feafpns,  in  which  both  playhoufes 
firove  to  outdo  each  other  for  fome  years.  All 
the  extravagancief  in  the  iixteen  lines  following 
^ere  introduced  on  the  ftage,  and  frequented  by 
pcrfotts  of  the  firft  quality  in  Eoeland,  to  thit 
iwcfttieth  and  thirtieth  time.  ^ 

Ver.  237.  Hell  rifesi  Heaven  defcends,  and 
^ce  on  earth  i\  This  mooftrous  abfurdity  was 
'^dnally  reprclented  in  Tibbald's  Rape  of  Prbfer- 
pioe. 

V«r.  %4%.  Lol  one  vaft  egg*]  In  another  of 
thefe  Parcel  Harlequin  is  batched  unon  ihc  ftage, 
{WofaUrgee^. 


Angel  of  J>u]&e£s,  (hnC  to  ibatter  rvMad 
Her  magic  charms  o'er  all  trndsdCc  ground : 
Yon  (tars,  yon  iims,  he  rears  at  pleaCurehighe]:, 
Illumes  their  light,  andfeu  theirdames  on£rc.  .%tf^ 
Immortal  Rich !  how  calm  he  fits  at  eafe 
'Midft  Xjhows  of  paper,  and  fierce  hail  of  .peafcj 
And,  proud  his  miftrefs'  orders  to  perform. 
Rides  in  the  whirlwind,  and  diredbthe  ilorm* 

But  lo !  to  dark  encounter  in  mid  air. 
New  wizards  rife  ;  I  lee  my  Cibber  there  ! 
Booth  in  his  cloudy  tabernacle  {hrin*4 
On  grinning  dri^gons  thou  ihalt  &o«nttfae  wind. 
Dire  is  the  confli^  difinal  is  the  din,  ti^ 

Here  Ihouu  all  Drury,  there  all  JLAncolnVIon^ 
Contending  Theatres  oar  empire  xaifc. 
Alike  their  labours,  aad  alike  tbeir  praifir. 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  i66.  In  the  former  edit. 

New  wizards  rife :  hut  Saoih,  and  Cibber  tfaere« 

Ver.  a68.  —Cibber  mounts  the  wind. 
After  ver.  174%  in  ilic  Anncr  edit.  HkmiB^ 

For  works  Nfce  thefe4et^citthM  Jeavalivefl, 
«•  None  but  ihyislf  ctti  be  thy  pnraUaL" 

Var.  None  but  thyfetf  can  be  thy  parallel.]  A 
marvelloiis  line  of  TkodbaUl;  «nlels  the  ftttf  Ai- 
led the  Double  Falfehood  (be  as  he  would  have 
it  believed)  Shakfpcttt^ :  But  whether  this  line 
behisarnoc,  he yoves Shakj^nare tohtrv^ writ- 
ton  aa  bad  (whioi  msthinka  In  «i  atfdMir,  fbr 
whom  he  has  a  veneration  afanoft  riflttg  to-Mola^ 
try,  might  have  ben  concealad)  {  •«  Idr  MUIU 
fk: 

<*  Try  what  repentance  can :  what  aaa  it  nctt 
**  Bnt  what  can  it,  when  onecanoSoc  repeat  i 

M  —For  cogitation 
**  Refides  not  in  the  man  who  does  aot  thial^,** 
dec.  Mist's  Jf 


It  is  granted  they  are  all  pf  a  piece,  and  na 
doubts  bat  herein  he  is  able  to  knteic  Sha^« 
fpeare. 

ai^MAaKf* 

Ver.  «6z.  Immortal  Rich !]  Mr.  John  RUh, 
mailer  of  the  Theatre-Royal  in  Coveat  ^darden* 
was  the  firft  that  czceUed  this  way* 

Ver.  166.  I  fiee  my  Cibber  thete  Ij  Thehifloir 
of  the  foregoing  abfiudittes  |s  verified  by  tuaifelfg 
in  thefe  words  (Xife,  «bM».xvO  *<  Theniipftti^lbrtK 
*'  that  fuccel&onof  moimroaB  medleys  that  haiei^ 
**  long  infefted  the  ft^e,whi€harofeiiqpOBoaeaao-» 
<*  ther  alternately  at  both  hoa(e«»  eoityiug  aabh 
**  other  in  expence.*'  He  then  frooeedi  <•«•- 
cttfe  his  own  part  of  theai,  as  laUows :  **  If  l^ftti 
**  aiked  why  I  aifented  ?.  I  have  ^lo  better  ensufe 
"  for  my  error  than  to  eoaftis  1  did  h  agaiaik  wtuff 
**  confcience,  and  had  not  virtoe  eooHgh  «•  lUrvr* 
«  Had  Henry  IV.  of  France  abe(ierkMr«hai^i|g 
<*  his  religion  ?  1  wai  ftill  ia  0^  heart,  «s  fnueh 
<*  fs  he  could  b^  OH  the  lidc  tf  mMh  aad  (cAfe^ 


f»«  THE  WORK 

Aim)  are  thefis  wondefi,  fbii,  to  thee  unknown  f 
Unknown  to  thee  ?  Thcfe  wonden  are  thy  own. 
Thcfc  Fate  refenrM  to  grace  thyreigtrdmne, 
Forefeen  by  me,  but  ah  '.  with-heM  from  mine. 
In  Lud*a  old  walls  though  long  I  rulM  renown*d 
Far  at  loud  Bow*9  (lupenduov»  bells  refnun^d; 
Though  my  own  Aldermen  conferr'd  the  bayi, 
T*  me  committing  their  eternal  yraife.  989 

Their  falUfcd  heroes,  their  pacific  mayors. 
Their  annual  trophies,  and  their  monthly  wars : 
Though  long  my  party  built  on  me  their  hopes, 
For  writing  pamphlets,  and  for  roafting  Popes  • 
Yet  lo !  in  me  what  authors  have  to  brag  on  ! 
Kcdar'd  at  laft  to  hifa  in  my  own  dragon. 
Avert  it,  heaven :  that  thou  my  Cibber,  e*er 
Should'A  wag  a  ferpent-tail  in  Smithfield  fair ! 
X«ike  the  vile  draw  that's  blown  about  the  ftreets, 
The  needy  poeC  ftigks  tb  aU  he  meets,  ^90 


■»•« 


VAftlATIONS. 

After  ver.  284.  in  the  former  edit,  followed, 

piffereDt  onr  parties,  but  with  equal  grace 
The  goddefs  dniles  on  Whig  and  To^y  race. 
^is  the  fiMiieTope  of  fcveral  ends  they  twift ; 
To  DuhiefiK  Bidfath  is  as  dear  as  MiU. 

Ver.  2190.  In  the  former  edit    . 

In  the  dog's  tail  his  progreis  ends  ai  laCL 

KKMARKS. 

**  but  with  this  difference,  that  I  had  their  leave 
**  to  qnit  them  when  they  could  not  fupport  me. 
**  But  let  the  qneftion  go  which  way  it  will,  Har- 
**  ry  IV.  has  always  been  allowed  a  great  man.*' 
This  moft  be  confefled  a  full  anfwer;  only  the 
^oeftioo  ftill  fecms  to  be,  1.  How  t^e  doing  a 
thing  againft  dnpe*s  confcience  is  an  ezcufe  for  it  ? 
and,  %Afi  It  will  be  hard  to  prove  how  he  got 
the  leave  of  Truth  and  Senfe  to  quit  their  fervice, 
volefs  he  can  produce  a  certificate  that  he  ever'was 

Ver.  s66. 167.  Booth  and  Cibber  were  joi^it  ma« 
atgers  of  the  Theatre  in  Drury-lane. 

Ver.s68.  On  grinning  drago:  s  thou  (halt  mount 
the  wind.]  In  hts  letter  to  Mr.  P.  Mr.  C.  folemn- 
ly  declares  this  not  to  be  litcraUy  tf ue.  We  hope 
tberefore  the  reader  will  tmderftand  it  allrgori* 
tally  «n]y. 

Ver.  a8l.  Annual  trophies  on  the  Lord  May- 
Ci*s  day;  and  monthly  wan  in  the  Artillery 
ground 

Ver.  483.  Thoagh  long  ny  party)  Settle,  like 
ffioAvArty- writers,  was  very  uncertain  in  his  po 
lilical  pnnciplea.  He  was  employed  to  huld  the 
pen  in  the  charaAer  of  a  popifli  fuccciTor,  but  af> 
cerwards  printed  his  narrative  on  the  other  fide. 
He  bad  managed  the  ceremony  of  a  famous  pope- 
Jbiiming  on  Nnv(*mber  17,  1680  -  then  became  a 
trooper  in  Ring  James'sarmy,  at  Hoonflow-heath. 
After  the  Revolution  he  kept  a  booth  at  Bartho- 
|omaw»fair,  where,  in  the  droll  called  8t.  George 
for  England,  he  a^ed  in  his  old  age  in  a  Dragon 
dfgccealcaiberof  hiiowB  invcntioDi  be  was  it 


6  OF  ropE. 

Coach'd,  carted,  trod  npon,  now  toofe,  now  6t» 
And  carried  off  in  fome  dog's  tail  at  laft. 
Happier  thy  fortunes !  Kke  a  rolling  ftone, 
Thy  giddy  dulncfs  ftill  (hall  lumber  00, 
Safe  in  its  heavineff,  (hall  never  ft  ray. 
But  lick  up  every  blockhead  in  the  way. 
rhee  fluU  the  patriot,  thee  the  courtier  nfie, 
And  ev^ry  year  be  duller  than  the  laft, 
Till  rais'd  from  booths,  to  theatre,  to  coart, 
Her  feat  imperial  Duhieft  Ihall  tranfpoit.      3^ 
Already  Opera  prepares  the  way. 
The  fure  f  irrunnner  pf  her  gentle  fway; 
Let  her  thy  heart,  neyt  draba  and  dice  eogsftt 
The  third  mad  paffion  of  thy  doating  age. 
Teach  thou  the  warbling  Polyphcme  to  roar, 
And  fcream  thyfelf  as  none  e'er  fcream'd  before! 
To  aid  our  caufe,  if  Heaven  thou  canft  not  bend, 
Hell  thou  flialt  move ;  for  Fauftos  is  our  friend : 
Pluto  with  Cato  thoo  for  this  (halt  join, 
And  link  the  Mouroiug  Bride  to  Pnkrpot.  310 


VAttlATlONS. 

Vfr.  295.  Safe  in  iti  heavincfa  &c]  U)  thef«« 
mer  edit. 

Too  fafe  in  inborn  heavinefs  to  firay; 
And  lick  op  every  blockhead  in  the  w^y. 
Thy  dragons,  magiftrates,  aud  peers  (Hall  taftCi 
And  from  each  fliow  rife  duller  than  the  laft. 
Till  rais'd  from  booths,  &c. 

Ver.  303, — 306.  Added  with  the  new  boa. 

REII^AaKS. 

laft  taken  into  the  Chart'er-houfe,  and  there  died, 
aged  fixty  years. 

Ver.  297.  Thee  ihall  the  patriot,  thee  the  cow* 
tier  taHe,!  It  ftood  in  the  irk  edition  with  bhaki, 
•  »  and  •  •.  Concanen  was  Aire  ♦«  tbfy  w& 
«  needs  mean  no  body  but  King  GEORGf  ^ 
"  Queen  CAROLINE  ;  and  faid  be  would  tofift 
*'  it  was  fo;  till  the  poet  cleared  himfelf  hf  ^ 
'*  ling  up  the  blanks  other  wife,  agrccaSI)*  to  tlir 
**  context,  and  confident  with  his  allegiance  *'  Fri(. 
to  a  Colledion  of  verfes,  eifays,  letters,  &c«  againft 
Mr  P.  printed  for  A.  Moore,  p.  4. 

Ver.  303  Polyphemc]  He  tcani|ated  the  I'l- 
lian  opera  of  Pojtfemo;  hut  onfortunatelr  \-^ 
the  whol(f  jeft  of  the  ft ory.  The  Cyclops  aik*  V\i^ 
his  naiQ?,  ^ho  uUs  him  his  name  is  Hoaian:  Alter 
hsseye  IS  put  biit,  he  roars  and  caIU  the  brother  Cy- 
clops to  his  aid !  They  inquire  who  has  hurt  hio^ 
he  anfwers  {^oman  :  whereupon  they  all  goi^T 
again.  Our  ingenious  tranftator  made  UlyficsiA' 
fwer,  I  take  no  name ;  whereby  all'  that  foUowrd 
became  unlntclligihle.  Hence  it  Mpearsthit  .Mr. 
Cibber  (who, values  himfelf  on  rublcribing  to  il« 
Lnglifti  tranllaiions  of  Homer's  fliad)  bad  nctf 
that  |nerit '  with  refpc A  to  the  OdylTcy.  «  tj 
might  have  been  betur  ioftroded  in  the  Greet 
Pnnnology. 

Ver.  308,  309.  Fauftus,  Pluto,  &c  ]  Kawcs  rf 
miferable  farces,  which  it  was  the  cufloui  to  w 
at  the  end  of  the  b^ft  tragedies,  to  ipoil  the  di^ 
tioB  of  the  aadteacc* 


THE  DUNCIAO. 


QiMntt}'Aj  hSk  ftoAld  mesaiid  gods  con- 

ipve. 
Illy  fiage  flhall  fiand,  CDfore  it  bat  from  fire. 
Aflother  JBchylat  appon!  prepare 
For  new  abortionf,  all  ye  pregnant  fair  1 
In  flame9»  like  Semde'i,  be  brought  to  bed, 
Whiie  openiog  hell  fpoutt  wild-fire  at  your  head. 

Now,  Bavius,  take  the  poppy  from  thy  brow, 
Md  place  it  here  1  here,  all  ye  heroe%  bow  1 

T1)U,  this  is  he,  foretold  by  ancient  rhymes  : 
Th*  Augoftus  bom  to  bring  Bacamian  times,  32% 
Signs  following  fignt  lead  on  the  mighty  year. 
Sec !  the  dnll  fian  roll  round  and  re-appear. 
See,  fee,  oar  own  trne  Phcebus  wears  thy  bays  I 
Ottr  Midas  fits  Lord  Chancellor  of  play*  ' 
Os  poets'  tombs  fee  Benfon^s  titles  writ ! 
to :  AmbroCe  Philips  is  preferr*d  for  wit ! 


WAaiATIONt. 

Ver.  313.  Sec,  fee,  our  own,  &c]  In  the  forw 

met  edit. 

B-Dcath  hii  reign,  fball  Enfden  wear  the  bays, 

('  hbcT  prefide  Lord  Chancellor  of  plays, 

b^non  fole  judge'  of  ArchiteAnre  fit, 

A  3d  Naraby  Pamby  be  preferr*d  for  wit ! 

I  lie  th*  unfinifli'd  Dormitory  wall, 

i  r<re  the  Savoy  totter  to  her  fall ; 

Hibcrotan  politics,  O  Swift !  thy  doom. 

And  Pope*s  tranflating  three  whole  years  with 

Broome* 
l^oKcd,  great  days ! 

Ver.  331.  in  the  former  edit,  thns, 
—  O  Swift !  thy  doom, 
AU  Pope*s   tranflating  ten  whole  years  with 
Oroome, 
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n  which  was  the  following  note :  **  He  coQ- 
dudet  his  irony  with  a  firoke  upon  himfclf :  for 
whonrer. imagines  this  a  farcaim  on  the  other 
iagenious  perfon,  is  furcly  mifiaken.  The  opi- 
nion onr  author  had  of  him  was  fufiiciently 
Oiown  by  his  joining  him  in  the  undertaking  of 
the  Odyflcy;  in  which  Mr.  Broome,  haviiig 
engaged  without  any  previous  agreement,  dif. 
charged  his  part  fo  much  to  Mr.  Popc*s  faris. 
iidiou,  that  he  gratified  him  with  the  full  fum 
of  five  hundred  pounds,  and  a  prefent  of  all 
thofie  books  for  which  his  own  interefk  could 
procure  him  fubfcribera,  to  the  value  of  one  hun  • 
<lred  more  The  author  only  feems  to  lament, 
that  he  was  employed  in  uanilation  at  all.'* 


BSMAtKS. 

Ver.  314.  enfure  it  but  from  fire.]  In  Tibbald*s 
fvtc  of  Proferpinc,  a  com  field  was  fet  on  fire : 
whereopoo  the  other  playhoufe  had  a  barn  burnt 
^own  for  the  recreation  of  the  fpe^ators.  They 
^^0  rivalled  each  other  in  (bowing  the  buminga  of 
hell-fire,  inOr.  Faaftns. 

Ver.  313.  Another  .Afchylns  appears :  ]  It  it  re^ 
poned  of  JEfchylus,  that  when  his  tragedy  of  the 
i'oriei  was  aded,  the  audience  were  fo  terrified, 
diat  the  children  fell  into  fiu,  and  the  big>  bellied 
Woneo  mifprried. 


See  under  Ripley  Hfe  a  new  WUte-haH, 
While  Jones'  and  Boyle's  united  labours  W ; 
While  Wren  with  forrow  to  the  grave  defeeadi; 
Gay  dies  anpenfion'd  with  a  hnn&ed  frieodi;  334 


■•■••^^ 


KEMAEKS. 

Ver.  315.  On  poets  tombs  fee  Benfon'stitlA 
writ !]  W — ^m.  Benfou  (Survevor  of  the  bnildingf 
to  his  Majefty  King  George  l.j  gave  tn  a  report 
to  the  lords,  that  their  hou(e  and  the  Painted- 
chamber  adjoining  were  io  immediate  danger  of 
falling.  Whereupon  the  lords  met  in  a  commiN 
tee  to  appoint  fome  other  place  to  fit  in,  while 
the  honfe  (hovld  be  taken  down.  Bat  it  bein|^ 
propofed  to  caufe  fome  other  builders  firft  to  in* 
fped  it,  they  found  it  in  Tery  good  condition* 
The  lords,  upon  this,  were  going  upon  an  addrelb 
to  the  king  againft  Benfon,  for  fucn  a  mifrepr^ 
fentatioo ;  but  the  Earl  of  Sunderland^  then  fe« 
cretary,  gave  them  afliirance  that  his  Majeft]^ 
would  remove  him,  which  was  done  accordingly. 
In  favour  of  this  man,  the  famous  Sir  Chrifto|%er 
Wreu,  who  had  been  archtteA  to  the  Crown  far 
above  fifty  years,  who  built  mofl  of  the  churchea 
in  London,  laid  the  firft  ftone  of  9t.  Paul's,  uA 
lived  tA  fioilh  it,  had  been  difplaced  from  hit 
employment  at  the  aj^e  of  near  ninety  years. 

Ver.  3a6.  Ambrefe  Philips]  ••  He  was(fai(]| 
''  Mr.  Jacob)  one  of  the  vaits  at  Button's,  and  a 
*'  juftice  of  the  peace :"  But  he  hath  fince  met 
with  higher  preferment  in  Ireland  :  and  a  mock 
greater  charader  we  have  of  him  in  Mr.  Gildoa't 
Complete  Art  of  Poetry,  vol.  i  p.  xcy.  **  Indeei^ 
**  he-  confcfles,  he  dares  not  fet  him  ^oite  on  the 
"  fame  foot  with  Virgil,  left  it  fhould  leem  flatt»» 
"  ry ;  but  he  is  much  miftaken  if  pofterity  dom 
**  not  alTorcl  him  a  greater  efteem  than  he  at  pre* 
**  fcnt  ej^joys.**  He  endeavoured  to  create  fottft 
mifunderiUnding  between  our  author  and  Mr* 
Addifon,  whom  alfo^foon  ifter,he  abufedas  muck* 
His  conllant  cry  was,  that  Mr.  P.  was  an  eceny 
to  the  government  \  and  in  particular,  be  was  ths 
avowed  author  of  a  report  very  indoftrioo^ 
fpread,  that  he  had  a  band  in  a  party  pi^>er,  catt^ 
ed  the  Examiner;  a  falfiehood  well  knosm  tm 
thofe  yet  living,  who  had  the  direAion  and  pnbtt* 
cation  of  it. 

Ver.  328.  While  Jones*  and  BoyIe*a  imited  Ik. 
hours  fall.]  At  the  time  when  this  poem  was  wriu 
ten,  the  banquctting-hoofe  of  Whitehall,  the 
church  and  piaasa  of  Covcnt4afden»  and  the  p^ 
lace  and  chapel  of  Somerfet-houfe,  the  works  of 
the  fsmous  Inigo  Jones,  had  been  for  many  yean 
fo  negleded,  as  to  be  ui  dinger  of  ruin.  The  pocu 
tico  oif  Co  vent-garden  church  had  been  juft  theo 
reftored  and  beautified  at  the  eapence  of  the  £aii 
of  Burlington  ;  who,  at  the  lame  time,  by  his  pub- 
lication of  the  defigns  of  that  great  mafter  an4 
Paiiadio,  as  well  as  by  many  noble  buildings  c^ 
hia  own,  revived  the  true  caftc  ci  archauAnre  ia 
this  kingdom. 

Ver.  330.  Gay  dies  unpenfion'd,  J^.]  See  Mr. 
Gay's  fable  of  the  Hare  and  many  Friends.    Thia 

gentlcm^o  was  early  m  thm  fjciendlbip  of  •ur  «u« 


THE'WOUK^  OP  POPE. 
Hibernian  ^ti^  O  6wift  l^Ajtktc; 
And  Po|)e^,«ca  feta  to  copodeat  sad  tranflite. 
ProcMd,<gMtt'<kyt!  till  learning  fly  the  (hore, 
V4II  4Krdi  iluii  UiA'wich  BbMe  blood  no  OMre, 
Till  Thamet  fee  £aton*«  font  for  ever  plaf , 
"ViH  WeftaifalHei^  wlnile  year  lie  IreHdiy, 
Till  Ifit*  elders  reel,  their  pupili  (port, 
And  iUma  Mater  U^  diflblv'd  in  Fort  i 


trere  tihe  fel- 


inuiiatimif. 
tlSker-ytf.  33t.  in  a  former 
IttWing  lines: 

JBlgoi  lolloping  fignt  lead  on  the  mighty  year ; 
SeCitfae  dull  ftars4x>ll  Tound  and  re-appear. 
She  comet  1  the  olood-conq»elling  power,  bebold ! 
VTith  Nigbt  primeval,  and  with  Chaos  old. 
Mjo  !  the  great  anardTs  ancient  reign  refior'd, 
Xigbt  -dies  befare  her  nacreating  word. 
JkM  one  by  one,  at  dread  Medea  s  ftraia, 
^he£ckening  liars  fade  off  th'  jRherial  pUua  : 
^t  .Aagtts*  cf  es.  by  Hermes*  waad  oppreCU 
•dos'd  one  faf  one  to  CTerlaftiag  reft  ; 
Thus  at  her  iclt  approach.  And  fecret  migfai^ 
JLn  after  Art  goes  out,  and  all  is  night. 
£ee  Iculking  iVoth  in  her  old  craven  lie, 
8eciir*d  by  mountains  of  heap*d  cafaiftry  : 
JPhUoibphy;  that  touch*d  the  heavens  before, 
Shrinks  to  her  hiddeo  caofe,  aad  is  no  more; 
See  Phyfic  beg  the  Sragyrites  defence  ! 
See  Mctaphyfic  call  for  aid  on  Senfe  I 
/Bee  Myftcry  to  Mathematics  fly ! 
la  vain  ihey  gate,  turn  giddy,  raye«  and  die. 
^hy  hand,  great  Dulncfs  lets  the  curtain  (alt, 
JUd^muverfid  darkncis  buries  alL 

aXMAMlS. 

4hor,  which  flontinucd  to  his  death.  He  wrote  fe» 
vtral  works  of  humour,  with  great  fuccefs ;  the 
8h«Dheid*s  Week,  Trivia,  the  What  d'ye  call  it. 
fables;  and  Uftly,  the  celebrated  Beggar's  Ope- 
«% ;  a  piece  of  latirt  which  hit  all  taftes  and  de- 
graas^rfasen,  irom  thole  of  the  higkeft  quality  to 
mt  very  «abbk ;  that  verfe  of  Horace : 

<*  ]Primorea  popoli  arripnit,  populumque  triba- 
tnm/* 

•#todld  wnrtfr  W  ft>  jiiAly  applied  as  to  this.  Tlievaft 
4A^Ctti^  of  4t  ^sas  ttoprMademcd.  and  almoft  tocre- 
tlible :  what  is  riteted  of  the  wonderful  cffcdt  of 
^ht  aifctent  orafic  ar  cragedy,  hardly  onne  up  to 
4k  3  Sophocles  and  fiartpidct  were  lefr  followed  and 
<kiiii»ut.  It  Wis  adted  in  London  fixty .three  days, 
«Aitifarrupked ;  and  rcaawed  the  next  feafon  With 
'^umX  applavfee.  It  IJnread  iota  all  the  great  towns 
#t  England  s  "Vms  |»ki;cd  la  many  placea  to  the 
•ihiRiath  andfortiRh  time,  and  at  Both  asid  Biif- 
%iil  fifty,  &e.  It  made  iu  pro«rraft  smo  Wales, 
^^cdlUiid,  and  Iriland,  where  it  was  pcrlonaed 
«weaty4o«r  days  together :  It  was  hft  a Aed  in 
Minorca.  The  fame  of  it  was  not  confined  lo  the 
-Mhart  ^  kdiea  carried  about  with  them  the  fa. 
irmirite  foogt  ^  it  in  fans;  aad  houfet  were  Ibr- 

^iOnd  with  ii  ia  icitm.    TbtpcrteirboaMi 


finoagh!  enrn^!  tbefoptfl^MMdoacdicna: 
And  through  the  ivory  gate  the  vifioa 


Polly,  till  then  obfcure,  became  all  at  once  tiie  fs. 
vourtte  of  the  town ;  her  piftures  were  engnvt^ 
and  fold  in  great  numbers;  her  life  writteo; 
books  of  letters  and  verfen  to  her  pabUflied;  a&d 
pamphlets  made  even  of  her  layiogi  aod  jrft«. 

furthermore,  it  drove  out  of  £(igland,  for  thit 
feafon,  the  Italian  opera^  which  had  carried  all  be. 
fore  it  for  ten  y^ars.  That  idol  oT  the  nobility  ud 
people,  which  the  great  critic,  Mr  Deanii,  by  the 
Uboon  and  outcries  of  a  virhole  life  could  not  o? cr* 
throw,  was  demoltfhed  by  a  fingle  ftroke  of  tMi 
gentleman's  pen.  This  happened  in  the  year  172! 
Yet  fo  great  was  .his  modcfty,  that  he  conftantly 

Eefixed  to  all  the  editions  of  it  this  aiotto, "  N«i 
sc  novimua  efle  irihiL*' 

Var.  3|i.  And  Fepe's  tan  yeinta  ceammtaiuJ 
tranilaee.]  The  author  here  plainly  Uaeott  tha 
he  was  fo  long  amployed  in  traniktiog  tod  ccoh 
menting.  He  began  the  Iliad  in  1 7 15  and  firufii- 
ed  it  in  ly  JO.  the  editina  of  SbakfpcaR  (wbich 
he  undertook  merely  becaafe  no  body  cife«oal<i'^ 
took  op  near  two  years  mora  in  the  drudfctry  ot 
comparing  imprefiions,  redifying  the  fceoei  f .  Ju.; 
and  the  traoilation  of  half  the  Odyffey  cmpi^H 
hhn  from  that  time  to  17%^. 

Ver.  33J.  Proceed,  great  days!  Ac]  ltm»r 
perhaps  fecm  tiict  edible,  that  fo  great  a  revolution 
in  leaming.as  ishrre  prophcHed.nioold  be  br(ro}:h{ 
about  by  fuch  weak  inftrumenu  as  have  been  'Iu- 
therto]  defer ibed  in  our  ppem  :  Bat  do  oot  ihoa. 
gentle  reader,  reft  too  ftcurt  in  thy  contempt  li. 
thefe  infbumeots.  Remember  what  the  Dst^ 
ftories  fiimewhere  ivlate,  that  a  gnsat  pait  ti  xhtk 
provinces  was  onoe  overflowed,  br  a  fiaiU  o^cnii^ 
made  in  one  of  their  dykes  by  a  ungk  water*rst. 

However,  that  fuch  is  not  £erioufly  tbejair* 
ment  of  oar  poet,  but  that  he  oeaceiveih  ttctrcr 
hopes  from  the  diligence  uf  oar  fchools  f*"^  ^ 
regolarity  of  oar  untvcrlkies,  the  diicenunr'  t  ii 
our  great  men,  the  accomptiftiaBcnt^  of  our  cob:- 
Hty,  the  encouragement  of  our  patrooi,  u^  '^- 
genius  of  oar  writers  of  all  kinds  (aotwiibftu^^ 
lome  few  exceptions  in  each),  may  plainly  be  kv* 
from  his  conclafioa ;  where,  cauiiog  all  tht*  vi^ '° 
to  pafr  throngh  the  ivory  gate,  he  ecpreMy.  to  tst 
iangaage  of  poefy,  declares  all  fiich  imagiot'''  t* 
to  be  wild,  •angfoubded,  aad  fiaitioai.    iAU$u 


BOOK     IV. 

AaooitaVT. 
The  poet  bekqr,  in  ah«  book,  to  decIafeYfx  <^^' 
pletion  of  the  prnpheciea  naemiiioeU  at  ibc  <^^ 
of  d)e  former,  makes  a  new  inv^caiioa ,  a*  ^' 
g^reater  poets  are  wont,  wbe«  Ibme  hi^^  *'^ 
worthy  matter  is  to  be  fuog.  He  fliom  4hr  {i*^ 
deft  cqming  in  her  roijcfty,  to  defiroy  €r«kr  yd 
ficiciKe«  and  to  fubltitoce  Jic  ki^ydomaf  A 


BiD  Bpa  artfa.    How  fiie  leads  csptive  the 

Sciaeet,  ind  fileoces  the  Mufcs ;  an4  what  they 

^vfeofocceed  io  their  (lead.  All  her  children, 

^7  a  voodcrfiil  attraiUon,  are  drawn  about  her ; 

ad  ktt  along  with  them  divers  others,  who 

pnaotehcr  empire  by  conoivauce,  weak  re- 

iifaaa,  or  difcouragement  of  artn;  fucb  at  half 

«as,t3ileldi  admirers,  vain  pretenders,  the  fiat- 

(omof  <)aiicea,  or  the  patroni  of  them.     AH 

^  crowd  roimd  her ;  one  of  them  offering  to 

spproacb  her,  is  driven  back  by  a  rival,  but  (he 

unDeodsaad  encourages  both*    The  firft  who 

ffo^  io  form,  are  the  ^eniufes  of  the  fchoolt, 

vho  afibre  her  of  their  care  to  advance  her 

oyJir,  hj  confining  yoath  to  w*rds,  and  keep. 

i:;  than  out  of  the  way  of  real  knowledge. 

^')cir  addrefs,  and  her  gracious  anfwer ;  with 

^durge  to  them  and  the  univerfitief.    I'he 

civeriiiies  appear  by  their  proper  dw'puties; 

^  dtire  her  that  the  fame  method  is  obferved 

R  the  progrefs  of  tducation.     The  fpeech  6f 

A'^httsoo  thhrubjeA.  They  are  driven  off 

h  >  band  ti  youn^  gentlemen  f cturned  from 

^'in\  with  their  to  tors ;  one  of  whom  delivers 

'^{kc^oddefs  in  a  polite  oration,  an  account  of 

^W  whole  conduA  and  friiirs  of  their  travels : 

r^efoitiDg  to  her  at  the  fame  time  a  young  no- 

Pieman  perfedlly  accomplilhed.     She  receives 

Ion  ^cioffiljr,  ^d  endues  hmi  with  the  happy 

^ninr  of  wa<kt  of   (hame.     She  fees  loicerinj^ 

-yjvt  her  a  number  of  indolent  perfons  aband* 

ciir.;^  an  bdfineiii  and  duty,- and  dying  with  la* 

'  t^cft :  to  cbele  approaches  the  antiquary  An- 

J^w,  entreating  her  to  make  them  virtuofo-r, 

isd  alfign  them  over  to  him  :  but  Mummius, 

loothcr  antiquary,  complaining  of  his  fraudu* 

^t  {ir«ceeding,   (he  finds  a  method  to  recon- 

*-e  their  difTerence.  Then  enter  a  troop  of  peo- 

?•£  f^oitaflicaUy  ftdorned,  offering  her  ftrange 

3ad  exotic  prefenti  i  among  them*  one  Aands 

•^orth  tod  dettiands  jnftice  oil  another,  who  had 

'cprived  him  of  one  of  the  greateft  coriofities 

'3  Datore ;  but  he  jnftifiei  himfelf  fo  well,  that 

th  goddefi  gives  them  both  hfcr  approbation. 

^  recommeods  Co  thim  to  tiod  proper  em- 

fbyment  for  the  indolems  bdiireinentioned, 

«  the  ftudy  of  btitterflies;  (hells,  birds  ncds, 

tioff,  &c.  but  with  particular  ^ntion,  not  to 

proceed  beyond  trifles,  to  any  ufeful  or  extcn* 

fin  views  of  nature,  pr  of  the  Author  of  nature. 

'^j^inft  the  Uft  of  thefe  apprehenfions.  (he  is 

fccorcd  by  a  hearty  addrefs  from  the  niiiiute 

pHilofophers  and  free-thinkers,  one  of  whom 

ipeaks  in  the  name  of  the  r«ft.    The  youth, 

thus  itt(lrttAed  and  principled,  are  deUvercil  to 

herio  a  body,  by  the  hands  of  Silenus;  and 

rhen  admitted  to  tafte  the  cop  of  the  Msgos 

^1^  high-prieft,  which  caufes  s  total  oblivion  of 

'H  obRgationft,  divine,  civil,  moral,  or  trntionai 

1 0  (hefe  hef  adepts  (He  fends  prieftsj  attend- 

tnts,  and  cumfoners,  of  various  kinds ;  confers 

^0  them  ord^i  and  degrees;  and  then  dtfmif- 

1b^  chem  with  a  fpeeeh,  conBrming  to  each  his 

privileges^  and  teMing  what  (he  cxpeAs  from 

nch,  concludes  with  a  yawn  of  extraordinary 

Vor..  VIU. 
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virtue  :  the  progri^fs  and  effedlv  wftereof  on  alt 
order«  of  men,  and  the  cor.fumation  of  all,  ik 
thereftoration  of  Night  and  Chaos,  coBdttde  thf 


poem. 

Yet,  yee  a  moment,  one  dim  ray  of  light 
Indulge,  dread  Chaos,  and  eternal  Kight  t 
Of  di^knefsvtfible  fomuch  be  lent. 
As  half  CO  (how,  half  veil  cbe  deep  intent. 
Ye  powers  '.  whofe  ^yfteries  re(lor*d  1  Ung, 
To  whom  Time  bears  me  on  his  rapid  wing, 
Sufpend  a  while  your  force  inertly  (uoog, 
I'hen  tal^  at  otice  the  poet  and  the  fi«Bg. 

Now  flam'd  the  dog.(hir*s  unpropitious  ray, 
Smote  every  brain,  and  wither *d  every  bay ;      X9 
Sick  was  the  fun,  the  owl  forfook  hi«bower, 
'I'he  moon-Uruck  prophet  felt  the  madding  hour  ; 
Then  rofe  the  feed  of  Chaos,  and  of  Might, 
To  Uot  out  Order,  and  extinguifb  Light, 
Of  dull  and  venal  a  new  world  to  mold, 
And  bring  Saturaian  days  of  lead  and  gold.     ' 

She  mounts  the  ihrooe ;  her  head  a  cloud  con* 
cealM, 
In  broad  effulgence  all  below  reveal'd. 


aEai\RKs. 

The  Dunciad,  Book  IV.]  This  oook  may  pro- 
perly be  diUirijjuilhcd  from  the  fonner,  by  the 
name  of  the  Greater  Dunciad,  not  lb  indeed  in 
(ize,  btit  in  fubjcA  ;  and  fo  far  contrary  to  the 
difttn(5lion  anciently  made  of  the  Greater  and  Ijcf- 
icr  liad.  But  much  are  they  millaken  who  ima- 
gine this  work  iti  any  wife  inferior  td  the  farmer, 
or  of  any  other  h«M(i  than  of  otir  poet :  of  which 
\  am  much  more  ceitain  than  that  the  Iliad  itfelf 
was  the  work  of  Solomon,  or  the  Batrachoaiuo- 
machia  of  Homer,  as  BWnet  hath  afiirmod. 

Btuf. 

Vcr.  I,  &c.]  This  is  an  invocation  of  much  pi*. 
ety.  The  poet,  w^lliog  to  approve  himfelf  a  ge* 
nutne  fon,  beginneth  by  (bowing  (whAt  is  ever 
agreedble  to  Dulhefs)  hrs  high  refped  fd^  anti<lui. 
ty  and  a  great  fantily,  how  dead  or  dark  foever  : 
Next  dcclireth  his  ykain^n  for  explaining  myfte- 
rlcs;  and,  hftly,  his  impatience  to  be  re^unlttd  to 
her.  ScKiBL. 

Ver  %.  dread  Chaos,  and  eternal  Night  •]  W- 
voked,  as  the  reflonacion  of  their  empire  is  tne  ac^ 
tion  of  the  poem. 

Ver.  14.  To  blot  out  order  and  ezttnguift  Hgbt,] 
The  two  great  end^  of  her  milTion;  the  one  irt 
quality  of  daughter  of  Chaos,  the  other  as  daughi 
ter  of  N  ;/  •.  Order  here  is  to  be  underftood  et-: 
tenfivp  ',  iP»h  as  civil  tnd  m^ral ,  the  difttnd^ioil 
betv.'f  .;rh  arid  low  in  focicty,  and  true  widfaltt 
in  Hniit  hials ;  Juight  as  imcllc^^ual  only.  Wit, 
Science,  Arts. 

Vcr.  15.  Of  dull  and  venal]  The  aiUegory  con- 
tinued ;  dull  ref-Trmg  to  the  cxthffiion  of  light 
or  fcicnce  ;  venal  (o  the  deftru6tion  of  order,  and 
the  truth  of  things. 

Ibft.  a  new  world]  In  aUufioit  to  the  Epieu-* 
rean  opinion,  that  from  the  diffolution  of  the  na- 
tural  ^orld  iiite  i  Jg ht  and  chausj  a  new  one  (heui4 
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'(Tis  diut  afjpirmfr  Buteefs  ever  ihincs)  { 

Boh  on  her  lap  her  laurcare  fon  recHnei.  lo 

Bcncadii  her  foot-llool,  Science  groaos  id  chains. 
And  Wit  dreads  exile,  penalties,  and  pains. 


RBMAKKS. 

arife ;  this  the  poet  alluding  to,  lo.the  prodndtion 
of  a  new  moral  world,  makes  it  partake  of  its  ori- 
ginal priocipks. 

Vc'f  i6^  Lead  and  gold]  i.  e.  dnlt  and  venal 
V'T  lo.  ber  laureate  £00  reclines.]  With  great 
judgnient  it  is  imagined  by  the  poet,  that  fach  a 
colleague  as  Dulncfs  had  rleded,  ihould  ileep  on 
the  throne,  and  have  very  Utrlc  fliare  in  the  ai^ion 
of  the  poem.  Accordingly  he  hath  done  little  or 
nothing  from  the  day  of  his  anointing ;  having 
paft  through  the  fecond  booh  without  taking  part 
in  any  thing  that  was  tranfadcd  about  him ;  and 
through  the  third  in  profound  flecp.  Nor  ought 
thi«,  well  confidered,  to  fecm  ^ange  in  our  days, 
when  fo  many  kings  omibrtthave  done  the  like. 

SCRIBL. 

This  verfe  onr  ezeeUent  laureate  took  fo  to 
heart,  that  he  appealed  to  all  mankind,  **  if  he 
^*  was  not  as  feldom  afleep  as  any  fool  .*'  But  it 
is  hoped  the  p  >et  hath  not  injured  him,  but  rather 
verified  his  prophecy  (p.  243  cf  his  own  'JLife, 
SvOi^ch  in.)  where  he  fays,  ^  the  reader  wtU  be 
'*  as  much  pleafed  to  find  me  a  dunce  in  my  old 
'*  age,  as  he  was  to  prove  me  a  briflc  blockhead  in 
"  my  youth.**  Wherever  there  was  any  room 
for  brifluiefs,  or  alacrity  of  any  fore,  even  in  fink* 
iogy  he  hath  had  it  allowed ,  but  here,  where 
there  is  nothing  for  him  to  do  but  to  take  his  na- 
tural feft,  he  mull  permit  his  hillorian  to  be  filent. 
It  is  from  their  adions  only  that  princes  have 
their  chara^er,  and  poets  from  their  works :  And 
,if  in  thofe  he  be  as  much  afleep  a«  any  fool,  the 
port  mu(l' leave  him  and  them  to  fleep  to  all  eter- 
nity. BCNTL. 
Ibid  her  laureate]  "  Wlien  I  find  nty  name  in 
thc;(a^n^l  works  of  this  puet,  1  never  lookup* 
on  it  aa  any  majice  meant  to  me  but  Profit  to 
himfelf.  For  he  confiders  that  my  face  is  more 
known  than  moft  in  the  nation  ;  and  therefore 
a  iick  at  the  laureate  will  be  a  fure  bait  «</  ta^ 
**  tatufum  Wffgttj,  to  caich  little  readers.*'  Lit 
of  Colly  Cibber,  ch.  ii. 

Now,  if  it  be  certain,  that  the  works  of  oar 
poet  have  owed  their  fnccefs  to  this  ingenious  expe- 
dient, we  hence  derive  ao  unanfwerable  argument 
that  this  Foorth  Dunciad,  as  well  a*  the  former 
three,  bath  had  the  author's  lafk  hand,  and  was 
by  him  intended  for  the  prefs :  Or  elfe  to  what 
purpofe  hath  he  crowned  it,  as  we  fee,  by  this  fi. 
niihing  firokei  the  profitable  lick  at  the  laureate  f 

BiNTL 

Ver.  flX,  t2*  Beneath  her  foot-itool,  &c  ]  We 
ve  next  prefented  with  the  pidurcs  of  thofe 
yvhom  the  goddelv  leads  in  captivity.  Science  is 
c>niy  deprcSed  and  con6ned  fo  as  to  be  rendered 
Vielefv;  ^  AATit  or  Genius,  as  a  more  dan^^trous 
asd  adive  enemy,  pvniflied,  or  driven  away  :-— 
,  ttUcis  hoing  often  rcfoooiled  in  f(/me  degree 


<i 
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Then  i  ■.int*«d  rebcDiotts  I*ogic,'ngg*d  ind  bovn^  ; 
There, Ilript,fair  KhetcriclanguiflsMon  the  ground 
HiK  blunted  arms  by  Sophitlry  are  borne^ 
And  ibamelefs  BiUingfgarc  her  robes  adorn* 
Morality,  by  her  falle  guardians  drawn. 
Chicane  in  furs,  and  Cafuifiry  in  lawn, 
Galps,  as  they  fbraiceu  at  each  end  the  cord. 
And  dies,  when  Dulnefsgivesher  Page  the  word.  3* 
Mad  Mathefis  alone  was  unconfio'd. 
Too  mad  for  mere  mateiial  chains  to  bind. 
Now  to  pure  Space  lifts  her  ecftaric  fiare. 
Now  running  round  the  circle,  finds  it  fquare^ 
But  held  in  tenfold  bonds  the  mufes  lie, 
Watch'd  both  by  Envy's  and  by  Flattery'a  eye  ; 
There  to  her  heart  fad  Tragedy  addreft 
The  dagger  wont  to  pierce  the  tyrant's  breaft; 
But  fober  Hifiory  refiraia*d  her  rage. 
And  promis'd  vengeance  on  a  barbarous  age.     49 


AEMAKK^. 

with  Learning,  bnt  nt-vcr  upon  any  terms  with 
Wit.  And  accordingly  it  will  be  fecn  that  flie 
admits  fomething  like  each  Science,  a«  Cafuiftry, 
Sophiftry,  Slc,  but  nothing  like  Wit,  Operm  alone 
fupplying  its  place. 

Ver.  30-  giv«;s  her  Page  the  word.]  There  was 
a  judge  of  this  name,  alwayb  ready  to  bang  any 
man  that  came  before  him,  of  which  he  was  fuf- 
fered  to  give  a  hundred  miferable  easamples,  du- 
ring  a  long  life,  even  to  his  dotage.  Though  the 
candid  Scriblenis  imagined  Page  here  to  mean  o* 
more  than  a  page  or  mute,  and  to  allude  to  the 
cultom  of  ftrangling  fiatc  criminals  in  Turkey  by 
mutes  or  pages.  A  practice  more  decent  thaa 
that  of  our  Page,  who,  before  he  hanged  any  ooe, 
loaded  him  with  reprc>ach£ul  language. 

SCXIBL. 

ft 

Ver.  39.  But  Ibber  Hiftory]  Hiftory  attends 
on  rragcdy.  Satire  on  Comedy,  as  their  fobfii- 
tutes  in  the  discharge  of  their  diftind  fun^ions ; 
the  one  in  high  life,  recording  the  crimes  and  pn- 
niflimcnts  of  the  great;  the.other  in  Iow,ezpourg 
the  vices  or  follitti  of  the  common  people.  But  ic 
may  be  afited.  How  came.Hillory  and  Satire  to  be 
admitted  with  impunity  to  niiniiler  comfort  to 
the  mufes,  even  in  the  prefence  of  the  goddcf», 
and  in  the  midfi  of  all  her  triumphs  ?  A  quefiioc, 
fays  Scriblcrus,  which  we  thus  rcfolve :  Hiflory 
was  brought  up  in  her  infancy  by  Dulnefs  herfelf ; 
but  being  afterwards  efpoufed  into  »  noble  houfe, 
ihe  forgot  (as  is  ufual)  the  humility  of  her  blrthg 
and  the  cares  of  her  early  friends.  This  occafioo- 
ed  a  Jong  eftra^gemcnt  between, her  and  Dulnefs. 
At  length,  in  procefs  of  time,  they  met  together 
ia  a  monk's  cell,  were  reconciled,  and  became 
better,  f rietKls  than  ever.  After  this  ci)ey  had  a 
fecoad  quartcl,  bnt  it  held  not  long,  and  arc  now 
again  on  reafonaUe  tcrma,  and  £0  are  likely  to 
continue.  This  accounts  for  the  cooniyin^  Iho  wn 
to  Hiftory  pa  this  oceafion.  Bnt  the  boldoefs  of 
datire  fprings  from  a  very  difiereat  caufci  for  the 
reader  ought  to  know»  that  ihe  alone  of  all  the 
[kO.cn  u  uaconqoerablc,  never  to  be  filcnced 
wbc0  atily  ipfpired  andaninutcd  (a»  ihould  fcc^ 


THE  DO 

TlxK  fitsk  TKaUa,  nerrelefs,  cold,  and  dead, 
Had  not  her  fifter  Satire  held  her  head : 
Kor  couU'ft  thou,  Cheftcrfield  !  a  tear  rcfufc, 
Tb<m  wept*ft,  and  with  thee  wept  each  gentle 
mufe. 

^^  lo  (  a  harlot  form  foft  Aiding  by,  • 
Vithnjttcing  ftep,  fmall  voice,  and  languid  cyfi : 
hroffi  her  air,  her  rube's  difcordaat  pride 
biptcfa-work  fluttering,  and  her  head  alide; 
Bj  fingsog  peers  upheld  on  either  hand, 
^^  tripM  and  iatighM,  too  pretty  aiuch  to  (land : 
uil  OD  the  proflnte  lliiie  a  (bbrnful  Ibolt,        51 
Tba  that  in  quaint  recitativb  fpoke. 

0  Cva !  Cara  !  llknce  all  that  train  : 
h  to  great  Chaos !  Kt  Dirifidn  reign : 
Cliramatxe  tbrtnret  faoh  ih^Ml  drive  theih  heiftei 
^KikzW  their  nerves,  and  fritteir  all  their  (edfe  : 
Ob«  TriR  Oiill  fiarmonife  jojr,  grief,  and  rage, 
Vilethe  (hU  Chureh,  and  ktU  the  ranting  Stage : 


«*«a- 
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km  ahove,  for  this  very  purpofe,  to  oppofc  the 
kioe^  of  DuloeTs  to  her  laU  breath. 

^cr.4J-  Nor  could'ft  thou,  &c.]  This  noble 
fc^a  in  the  year  l7.Ut  when  the  7k6t  aforefttd 
^a  brought  in^>  the  Houfe  of  Lords,  oppofed  it 
lawexcclJent  fpeech  (fays  Mr.  Cibbcr)  "  with 
"  I  liTcljr  fpint,  aiid  uticommoh  eloquence."-* 
7^  Ijpeech  had  the  honour  to  be  anfwered  Sy 
f^eiaidMr.  Gibber,  with  a  lively  fpirit  alfo,  and 
m  2  maaoer  very,  uncomnion,  in  the  Sih  Chapter 
«f  his  Lite  and  Manners.  And  here,  gentle  rca- 
cc:,  would  I  gladly  infcrt  the  other  fpeech,  where- 
cj  tKou  mightcd  judge  between  them;  hut  I 
*0i&.  4tffcr  it  OD  account  of  fonie  differences  not 
;(^uljaftcd  between  the  noble  author,  and  my. 
^ii,coacernifig  the  true  reading  of  certain  paltages. 

JBcNTfc. 

^'s.  45.  When  lo  1  a  harlot  form]  The  atti- 
ta^  gives  to  this  phantom,  rcprefcnts  the  nature 
•^<i genius  of  ^ the  Italian  opera;  its  afic^ed  airs, 

*  cfieminate  founds,  ana  the  pradlice  oif  parching 
^  thcfe  operai  with  favourite  fongs,  incoherently 
P«  together.  Thcfc  thiujj*  Were  fdpported  by 
'••i  fubfcriptions  of  the  nobility.  This  circum- 
"•wtc,  that  Opera  (houM  prepare  for  the  opening 
o>  the  grand  fcffioos,  was  propheded  uf  in  Book 
^  w.  3G4. 

*  Already  Opera  prepares  the  way, 

**  The  fore  forerunner  of  her  gentle  fway**. 

^*f'  54«  Let  Biviiion  reign ;]  Albdiog  to  the 
j'lietafte  of  piny  jug  tricks  in  mufic  with  number* 
^^xlii^fions,  to  the  negled  of  that  harmony  which 
j^^'i^niato  the  fcnfe,  and  appUee  to  the  pafBont. 
^'  Handel  had  imrodnced  a  great  number  of 
°^^t  tad  OMire  "variety  of  inftruments  into  the 
^rchefbt,  M  employed  eveodrtimsand  cannon  to 
°^e a foQer chorus;  wh?ch  proved  fo  mach  too 
naalyCor  the  fine  gentiemeo  of  his  age,  that  he 
^14  oMignl  to  mnove  hit  mufie  into  Ireland.  Af- 
^whi^  they  were  reduced,  for  want  of  compo- 
^  (•  fn/9^  the  ^teh  work-  aboTe-mfOttoned. 


NCIAP.  d>7 

To  the  fame  notes  thy  fons  fh%\\  hnm,  or  fnore, 
And  all  thy  yawning  daughters  cry,  encore.       60 
Another  Phoebus,  thy  own  Phccbus,  reigns, 
Joys  in  my  jiggs,  and  dances  ia  my  chains. 
But  foop,  ah  foon,  Rebellion  will  com:iicncc,    ^^^ 
If  MuHc  meanly  borrows  aid  from  Senfe  :  ** 

Strong  in  new  arms,  lo  !  giant  Handel  (lands. 
Like  bold  Briareos,  with  :^  hundred  hands ; 
l"o  ftir,  to  roufe,  to  ihake  the  foul  he  comen, 
And  Jove*s  own  thunders  folloW  Mirs*s  drums. 
Arreft  him,  emprefs,  or  you  deep  no  more- 
She  heard;and  drove  him  to  th*  Hibernian  (bore.  70 

Arid  now  had  Fame's  pofterior  trumpet  blown. 
And  all  the  nations  fumm muM  to  the  throne. 
The  young,  the  old,  who  feel  her  inward  fway. 
One  ioftind  feizes,  and  tranfports  away. 
>}ohe  need  a  guide,  by  fure  Attra<5lion  led. 
And  (Irong  impuliive  gravity  of  head  : 
None  want  a  place,  for  all  their  centre  found, 
Hung  io  the  gpddefs,  and  coher*d  around. 
Not  clofer  orb  in  orb,  conglob*d  are  feen 
The  buzzing  bees  about  th^ir  duflty  queen.        SO 

The  gathering  number,  as  it  moves  along, 
involves  a  vaft  involuntary  throng, 
Who,  gently  drawii,  and  ftrdggUng  lefs  and  lelt| 
Roll  in  her  vorlex,  ind  het  pOwcr  coofcfs. 
Hot  thofe  Alone  who  ptifive  own  her  laws, 
But  who,  weak  rebels,  more  advance  her  caufe. 
Whate'er  of  dunce  in  college  orin  town 
Sneers  at  another,  in  toupee  or  gown  ; 
Whate'er  of  tnttngrit  no  one  daft  admits, 
A  wit  with  dunces,  and  a  dunce  with  wits.       ,90 

Nor  abfent  they,  no  memben  of  her  ftate, 
Who  pay  her  homage  in  her  ions,  tlie  great; 
Who,  faUe  to  Phoebus,  bow  the  knee  to  Baal ; 
Or  impious,  preach  his  word  without  a  call, 
^atrons^  who  fneafc  from  living  worth  to  dead. 
Withhold  the  penfion,  and  fet  up  the  head ; 
Or  veft  dull  Flattery  in  the  facrad  gown ; 
Or  give  from  fool  to  fool  the  laurel  crown^ 
And  (lad  and  worfe)  with  all  the  cant  of  wit. 
Without  the  fool,  the  raufet  Hfpocrit.  100 

There  march*d  the  bard  and  blockhead  fide  by 
fide. 
Who  rhym*d  for  hire,  and  patroniiM  for  pride» 
Narciifus,  pnis'd  with  ail  a  paribn's  power, 
Look*d  a  white  lily  funk  beneath  a  ihower. 
There  mov'd  Montalto  with  fuperiof  air ; 
Hit  ftretch'd'ont  arm  difplay'd  a  volume  fair ; 


RtMAIK0. 

Ver.  yd  to  lOT. ,  It  ought  to  be  obferved  that 
here  are  three  clafles  in  thtt  afleMbly.  The  firft 
of  men  abfolutely  and  avowedly  dnli,  who  nato* 
rally  adhere  to  the  goddels,  and  are  imaged  iii 
the  fimtle  of  the  bcei  about  their  queen.  The  fe- 
cond  involuntarily  drawn  to  her,  though  not  ca- 
ring 10  own  her  influence;  from  ver.  8x  to  po.-* 
The  third,  of  Inch  as,  though  not  members  of  her 
ftate,  yet  advice  her  fervice  by  flatteting  Dolnefs^ 
cultivating  miftakcn  talents,  patronifing  vilefcrib- 
blen,  difcouraging  living  merit,  or  fetting  up  for 
wits,  and  men  of  tafte  in  arts  they  tmdcrfiand  aoc| 
f^om  ver.  ot  to  loXi 


J 


iaf 


TH<  iKTOftK^  ot  fctr. 


Courtiers  and  patriot!  in  two  ranks  divide^ 
Tiirougii  both  be  pait'd,  and  bow*d  from  fide  to 

iidc: 
But  as  in  graceful  ad,  with  awful  eye, 
ComposM  he  ftood,  bold  Benfon  thruft  him  By : 
On  two  unequal  crutches  propt  be  came,  If  I 

Mifcoil**  oa  this,  oil  that  one  Johlifton*s  name. 
The  decent  knight  retlr*d  with  fober  rage, 
Witbdfew  his  hand,  and  dos'd  che  pompous  page. 
Bnt  (happy  for  him  as  the  timeb  went  then] 
Appear  dAjpoUo's  Mayor  and  Aldermen, 
Oo  whom  three  hundred  gold-capt  youths  await, 
'lb  lag  the  ponderous  volnme  ofiTin  ftate. 

WbeA    Dulncfs  finiJing,    "  I'hus  re^'vrt  the 
*    wits! 
But  murder  firft,  and  mince  them  all  to  bits ;  xso 
As  crft  Medea  (cruel,  fctno  favc !) 
A  new.  edition  of  old  ^fon  gave ; 
L.et  fiandiurd-authors,  thus,  like  trophies  borne. 
Appear  more  glorious,  as  more  hacked  and  torn* 
Afid  you,  my  critics !  in  the  chequer*d  fl^ade. 
Admire  new  light  through  holes  youribWeS'  have 
made. 

"  Leave  not  a  foot  of  Tcrfc,  a  foot  of  ft  one, 
A  Page,  a  Grave,  that  they  can  call  their  own  ; 


▼AMATIOK. 

Ver.  114. 
^hat!    no  refpcd,  be    cried,  for  Sbakfpeare'a 
page? 

miMARita. 
:Ver.  lOf^— -bow*d  from  fide  to  fide ;]  As  being 
•frno  one  party. 

9  Ver.  I  to.  bold  Benfon],  This  man  emlcavoured 
to.raife  himfelf  to  feme  by  ere&ing  monuments, 
ikriking  eetos,  fetting  up  heads,  and  prodiring 
tr^ytfiations,  of  Milton ;  and  afterwards  by  as 
jcreac  a  paffion  for  Arthur  f^bnflon,  a  Scots  Phy- 
Scian's  Verfion  vf  the  Pialms,  of  which  he  print- 
ed many  fine  editions.  Sec  mere  of  him.  Book 
ili.  yer.  jaj. 

Ver.  113.  The  decent  kni>;ht]  An  eminent 
perfon  who  was  about  to  publiih  a  very  pompons 
edition  of  a  great  author  at  his  own  ezpcnce. 

Ver.  XI5,  &c.]  Thcfe  four  lines  were  printed  in 
a  frparate  leaf  by  Mr.  Pope  in  the  laJi  edition, 
ivhich  he  himfelf  gave,  of  the  Dunciad,  with  di- 
regions  to  the  printer,  to  put  this  leaf  into  its 
place  as  foon  as  Sir  T.  it's  Shakfpewe  fliouid  be 
publllhed. 

Ver.  XT 9.  Thus  revive,  tec  1  The  goddeis  ap. 
plauds  th«  pradice  of  tacking  the  obfcurc  names  of 
perfoos  not  cotinent  in  any  branch  ctf  learning,  to 
thofe  of  the  mod  diflinguifiied  writers;  either  by 
prircing  edition*  of  their  >vorks,  with  impertinent 
alterations  of  their  tcit,  as  in  'he  former  inflancet; 
er  by  fetting  up  monuments  Ulfgraeed  with  their 
own  vile  names  and  infcriptions,  as  in  the  latter. 
.  Ver.  128.  A  Pige,  a  Grave.]  For  what  lefs  than 
•  grave  can  be  gr.iutcd  to  a  dead  author  I  oc  what 
lcl«  thin  a  page  can  be  allowed  a  living  une  I 

Ver.  11$.  A  Page.]  Pagina,.t:ot  Pedifictjuoi.  A 
page  of  •  btfok,  not  a  fervaot,  foUowcr,  or  Mtcad 


But  fprcad,  my  fons,  yonf  gTory  thin  «r  t&id, 
Oo  paffive  paper,  or  on  foiid  brick.  13^ 

So  by  each  nard,  an  alderman  fliall  fit* 
A  heavy  lord  fliall  hang  at  every  wit, 
And  while  on  Fame's  triumphal  car  they  ri^. 
Some  ilave  of  mine  be  pinion*d  to  their  fide" 
tio^  crowds  on  crowds  around  the  Goddeft 
prefi,  . 
Each  eager  to  prefent  the  firfi  addrefs. 
Dunce  licorning  dunce  beholds  the  next  adfioce, 
But  fop  fiiow»  fop  fupcrior  complaifaoce. 


RBWAaKi. 

ant :  DO  poet  having  had  a  pa^e  fince  the  datb 
of  Mr.  1  homaa  poHtj.  Scuiu 

Ver.  I  jr.  So  by  each  Bard  an  Alderman,  M 
Vide  the  Tombs  of  the  Poets,  £ditie  WeODiiiuJ- 
fterienfis. 

Ibid.--u»  Aldermn  ftnll  fit,]  Atloding  to  ihs 
monument  erected  for  Butler  by  Alderaiao  Bark'. 

Ver.  x^i.  A  heavy  Lord  fliall  hang  a  cvri? 
wit.]  How  unnatural  an  image,  and  how  ill  H'r 
poTUd :  iaitb  Ariftarchvs.    Had  it  been, 

A  heavy  wit  fiiall  hang  at  every  X^rd, 

fomething  might  have  been  faid,iir  an  age  (bffiie* 
gttiftied  for  well-judging  (atrcni.  For  Lonl, thcs, 
read  JLoad  ;  that  is,  of  debts  here,  and  of  otusocT- 
taries  hcreafrcr.  To  this  pnrpofc,  confpieaoB*  « 
the  cafe  of  the  poor  anchor  of  Hudibras,  whoK  ^  - 
dy,  long  fmce  weigbg(l  down  to  the  ^'ravc,  hr  • 
load  of  debts,  has  lately  had  a  mure  uiunem^ 
load  of  commentaries  laid  trpnn  his  fpirit;  wb<rc£ 
the  editor  has  atchieved  more  than  Virgil  htr 
felf,  whi?n  he  turned  critic,  cowM  iCoaft  ol,  «ln<^ 
was  only,  that  he  had  picked  gold  out  of  snot^f 
man*s  dung ;  wkereas  the  editor  hia  picked  it  ^ ' 
of  his  own.  Sciii'^* 

Ariftarchns  thinks  the  common  reading  nc^*' 
and  that  the  author  himfelf  had  been  ftnig^   ' 
and  but  juft  fiiaken  off  his  hnd  when  he  wrote '.  - 
following  epigram  t 

"  My  lord  compWos,  that  Pope,  ftark  mad  «  ^ 

**  gardens, 
"  Has  lopt  three  trees,  the  value  of  three  (vth^p 
**  Bat  he's  my  neighbour,  cries  the  peer  poUtc, 
**  And  if  he'n  Vifit  me,  1*11  wave  my  right. 
**  W^.at  f  on  coDpuKbn  *  and  againft  my  «>' • 
**  A  lord's  acqoaintance  f  Let  hku  file  his  s^ 

Ver.  137,  138. 

Dunre  fcbming  Dunce  beholds  the  Bftt  ai^ttct. 
But  Fop  fliows  Pop  fuperior  compblfance  ] 

This  is  not  to  be  afcribed  fo  mnch  to  the  ^i^'' 
manners  of  a  court  and  college,  aa  to  the  diif  I 
eifeds  which  a  preteiKC  to  learning,  stvi  •  r  * 
tenceto  wit,  havcon^ockheads.  forai)^^  | 
confifis  in  finding  out  the  difierencct  in  thatf,*^  \ 
wit  in  finding  out  their  likcueilca,  fo  t^e  L.^-  | 
ii  all  difcord  and  dif&nfion,  and  coafiant^T  ^^  ' 
in  reproving,  examining,  confuting,  &.&  w^''  ! 
Fop  flouriflies  in  poace,  with  fon^  ajwl  h)nu«  1 
praifci  addrcfics,  chan^cr^  j^thaianMur^s  ^  > 


THE  DTJNCIA»/ 


sa^ 


Vhcn  lo !  a  fpcArc  roR,  whoft  indn-hand 
Ikid  fonh  by  virtoe  of  the  dreadful  wand ;     S40 
Hi«beaver*d  brow  a  birchen  garland  wear«. 
Dropping  with  infant's  blood,  and  mother's  tears. 
0>r  every  vein  a  fhoddering  horror  mns ; 
Eatoo  and  Wloton  fhake  through  all  their  fons. 
A1i3e(h  is  fanmbled,  Weftnrinftcr's  bold  race 
Shrink,  and  confefs  the  Genius  of  the  place  : 
The  pale  Boy-Senator  yet  tipfrljog  ftands, 
And  hold^  his  breeches  clofe  with  both  his  hands. 
Tnen  thus,  fince  man  from  beaft  by  words  is 
knawnj  I49 

Vordi  are  man's  province,  words  we  teach  alone. 
^'^en  Keaion  donbtfal  like  the  !>«nian  letter, 
I^MitihiiB  two  w&ys,  the  narrower  ••  the  better. 
M«^(i  It  the  d{K>r  of  Leamiog,  youth  to  guide, 
We  nf vsr  foiTer  it  to  fUnd  too  wide. 
'^  ">  -iic,  to^cft,  to  know,  as  they  commeDcet 
Urxy  opens  the  quick  fprings  of  fenfe, 
')I7  the  nemorf ,  we  load  the  brain* 
yd  rebel  Wit,  and  double  <haiB  on  chaiB« 
^  ifliiae  the  thooght,  to  exercife  the  breath ; 
Ab  i  keep  them  in  the  pale  of  words  till  death,  i^ 
Vwi*rc'cr  the  talenti,  or  howe'er  def^nM, 
We  haog  one  jiugrling  padlock  on  the  mind  : 
A  poet  (he  firft  day,  he  dips  hii  quill ; 
And  what  the  laft  f  a  rery  poet  ftill. 
K^ !  the  charm  woriu  only  in  4Mir  wal1» 
ln^  loft  t<io  foon  in  yonder  houfc  or  hail. 
There  truant  Wladham  every  mufe  gave  o'er, 
Tbere  Taibot  funk,  and  was  a  wit  no  more ! 
How  (wtct  an  Ovid,  Mnnay  was  our  boaft  ! 
Hew  aiaoy  martiak  were  in  Paiteney  loft  I      1 70 
^<e  (vrt  ioBM  bard,  to  out  eternal  praife, 
^  twice  ten  thoofand  tahymiiig  nights  and  days» 
Had  rearh'd  tbe  work,  the  all  that  mortal  can ; 
^  3o«th  beheld  that  mafterptece  of  man^ 
^  Ob  (ery'd  the  Coddcfs)  for  foaHs  pedant 
^  gemle  James,  to  blefo  the  land  again ; 
>  0  ftick  the  Dodlor's  chair  inui  the  throne, 
^elaw  to  w«rdB,  or  wajr  with  wards  alone. 


VaMARKfl. 

^er.  X40.  the  dreadful  wand^]  A  cane  uTuatly 
««Be  by  fdioolmafters,  which  drives  the  poor  fouls 
aboot  like  the  wind  of  Mercury.  Sc ai at. 

Vcr.  151.  li^  tiic  Samian  letter,]  The  letter  V 
skd  by  Pythagoras  as  an  emblem  of  the  different 
roaOft  of  virtue  and  vice. 


"^ttibi^ttcSaniioadiikuatUieraffwnoi.'*  PeiC 

Ver.  174.  that  maflerpiece  of  san]  Viz.  an 
^g^.  The  famous  Hr.  Sooth  declared  a  per- 
^  ^ignm  to  be  as  dificvlt  a  performance  as  an 
y|f  potm.    And  the  eritks  fty,  ••  An  epic  poem 

u  the  greaiefk  work  homan  nature  is  capable 

^^-  V6  Some  gentle  James,  Ac]  Wilfon  tclla 
w  thst  this  king,  James  the  IHrft,  took  upon  him- 
^«  to  teach  the  Latm  tongue  to  Car,  Earl  of  So- 
J«f«ct ;  and  that  Oondomar  the  Spanilh  Ambaffa- 
*y'  would  fpeak  ialfe  Uthi  to  him,  on  burpofc  to 
l^'  hmt  the  plttfare  of  corrcfting  it,  whereby  he 
f  rcught  hiarfeU  ixo  Ws  good  |racai. 


iienates  and  fcourtswith  Greek  a|sJ  Latin,  rule. 

And  torn  the  caoncil  to  a  Grammar  School  1  iS# 

For  fure,  if  Dulnefk  fees  a  grateful  dsy, 

'Tis  in  the  (bade  of  arbitrary  fway. 

O  !  if  my  Tons  may  learn  one  earthly  thing. 

Teach  but  that  one,  fbfficie nt  fr»r  a  king ; 

That  which  my  prie(l«,  and  mine  alone,  maintaiat^ 

Which,  as  it  dies,  or  lives,  we  fall,  or  feigft  ?    • 

May  you,  my  Cam,  and  Ifis,  preach  it  long, 

«  The  Right  Divine  of  Kings  to  govern  WfOBg."  • 

Prompt  at  the  call,  antond  the  Goddefs  roll 
Broad  hats,  and  hoods,  and  caps,  a  fable  (hoal ;  199 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  btac^  blockade  extends, 
A  hundred  head  of  Ariftotle's  friends. 
Nor  wert  thou,  Ifis  :  wanting  to  the  day, 
[Though  Chrift  Chnrch  long  kept  prudiflily  away.] 
£ach  (launch  Polemic,  ftubbom  as  a  rock,  ' 

Each  iierce  Logician,  ftill  expelling  l^ockt^ 
Came  whip  and  fpur,  and  dafiiM  through  thin  an'd 

thick 
On  German  Crotuaa,  and  Dutch  Bargerfdyck« . 


axMAaics. 

This  great  prince  was  the  firft  who  alTimrd  the 
title  of  Sacred' Majefty,  which  his  loyal  clergy 
transferred  from  God  to  him.  "  The  principles 
*'  of  pafiiTc  obedience  and  non-refi(hince  (ray*^  the 
"  amnor  of  the  DiffeVtation  on  parties,  I  etter  8.), 
"  which  before  his  time  had  fkulked  perhaps  in 
"  fome  old  homily,  were  talked,  written,  and 
*•  preached  into  vogue  in  that  inglorious  reij>;n." 

Ver.  194.  Though  Chrift  Chordi,  Sec]  This 
line  is  douhtlcfs  fpurious,  and  foifted  in  by  tko 
impertinence  of  the  editor;  and  accerdingly  i#» 
have  put  it  in  hetween  H'loks.  For  1  aifrm  thia 
college  came  as  early  as  any  other,  by  its  pro^r 
deputies;  nor  did  any  college  |)ay  tiemage  to 
Dulnefs  in  its  whole  body.  Be  nvl* 

Ver.  196.  ftill  expelling  lx>cke,]  fn  the  yeair 
1703  there  was  a  meeting  of  the  heads  of  the 
Uoiverfity  of  Oxford  to  cenfore  Mr.  Xocke's  EC 
fay  on  Homan  Underftanding,  and  to  forbid  the 
reading  of  it.  See  his  Letters  on  tfie  laft  <dit. 

Ver.  198.  On  German  Croo^as,  i^nd  Dutch 
Bnrgerfdyck  ]  There  feems  to  be  an  impro'babi- 
lity  that  the  Dodon  and  Heads  of  Houfes  ftiould 
ride  on  horfeback,  who  of  late  daya,  being  gouty 
or  oowieldy,  have  kept  their  coaches.  But  thefo 
are  horfes  of  great  ftrength,  and  fit  to  carry  any 
weight,  as  their  Oerroao  and  Dutch  extraAioa 
may  manifieft;  aad  very  famous  we  may  con- 
clude, heibg  hoooored  with  names,  as  were  tho 
horfes  Pegafus  and  Bucephalus.  Scribu 

Though  I  have  the  greatcft  deference  to  the 
penetration  of  this  eminent  fcholiaft,  and  mnft 
own  that  nothing  can  hn  more  natural  than  hie 
inrerpreution,  or  jufter  than  that  rule  of  criticifmp 
which  direds  ut  to  keep  to  the  literal  fenfe,  wheo 
no  appiirent  ahfurdtty  accompanies  it  (and  fure 
there  Is  no  abfurdity  in  fuppofmg  a  Logician  on 
iiorff^ack'),  yet  ftill  1  muft  needs  think  the  hack- 
neys here  celebrated  were  not  real  horfes,  nor 
'even  Centaurs,  which,  for  the  fake'of  the  learned - 
ChiroD«  I  fbould  rather  be  inclined  to  think,  if  I 

P 1^ ' 


a^* 


THE  IITOIIKS 


At  wtny  qoit  the  fifeyOM  Hitt  murmaring  fall 
To  lull  I  he  font  of  Margaret  and  Clarc-hall,  aoo 
\yhcre  Bentley  late  tempenuout  wont  to  fport 
In  troubled  waters,  but  now  fteeps  in  port. 
Before  them  march*d  that  awful  Ariftarch  ; 
Plough'd  wa«  hiA  front  with  many  a  deep  remark, 
'His  hat,  which  never  vcil'd  to  human  pride, 
Wa'kcr  wiih  reverence  took,  and  laid  afide. 
liow  bowM  the  reii :  He,  lungly,  did  but  nod ; 
80  upright  Quakers  pleafe  both  man  and  God* 
JMiflrefs !  ditmifs  that  rabble  from  your  throne  : 
Avaurt         is  Ariilarchus  yet  unkuo^n  f        ^lo 
The  mighty  Scholiaft,  whofe  uuweary*d  pains 
Made  Horace  dull,  and  humbled  Milton's  firalQs. 
Turn  what  they  will  to  vcrfe,  their  toil  is  vain, 
Critics  like  me  ihall  make  it  profe  again.  ' 


REMARKS, 

were  forced  to  find  them  four  legs,  but  downright 
plain  men,  though  Logicians  :  and  only  thus  me- 
tamorpho'fed  by  a  rule  of  rhetoric,  of  which  Car* 
diinal  Perron  gives  x»  an  example,  where  he  calN 
Claviut,  **  Un  £fprit  pefant,  lourd,  fans  fubtUit^, 
**  ni  gentille(re,  un  Orofs  Cheval  4*Alleinagne.'! 

Here  T  profeft  to  go  oppo0ce  to  (be  whole  dream 
of  commentaton.  I  think  the  poet  only  aimed, 
though  awkwardly,  at  an  elegaqt  Graecifm  in  this 
f eprcfemation ;  for  ifi  that  language  the  word 
W^ts  [horfe '  was  often  prefixed  to  others,  to  dc* 
note  greatncis  of  ftrcngth ;  as  UertXd^gSn,  iw^r*- 
y\Mff€§9,  iww»MdfM^,  and  particularly  innorKil- 
MAN*  a  great  connoiflevr,  w(iich  comes  neareft  to 
ihe  cafe  in  han4.  Scip.  Mxrr. 

Ver.  J99.  the  ftreamsl  The  river  Cam,  running 
by  the  walls  of  tfaefe  collegea,  whick  are  particu- 
larly famous  for  their  (kill  in  difputation. 

Vcr.  20t.  fleeps  in  Port.]  vi».  •*  Now  retired 
'*  into  harbour,  after  the  tcmpefts  that  had  long 
**  agitated  his  fociety.!'  So  Scriblenif.  But  the 
learned  Scipio  Mafiei  uoderiUnds  it  of  a  certain 
wine  called  Port,  from  Oporto,  a  city  of  Portugal, 
of  which  this  profeflbr  invited  him  to  drink  abun- 
pantly.  Scip.  Marr.  De  Compotationibus  Aca- 
^micia.  [And  to  the  opinion  of  Maffci  inclineth 
the  fagaciouB  Annotator  on  pr.  King's  **  Advice 
•«  to  Horace."] 

Vei.  lie.  Ariftarchuft]  A  famous  Commentator 
and  Corrr^or  of  Honcr,  whofe  name  has  been 
frequently  ufed  to  (ignify  a  complete  critic.  The 
compliment  paid  by  our  author  to  this  eminent 
profeiTor,  in  applying  to  him  fo  great  a  name,  was 
the  reafon  that  he  lath  omitted  to  comment  on 
this  part  which  contains  his  own  praifes.  We 
ihall  therefore  fupply  that  lola  to  our  beli  ability. 

SCRfBL, 

Ver.  ft  14.  Critics  like  me—]  Alluding  to  two 
lismoui  editiona  of  Horace  and  Milton ;  whofe 
richeft  Tcins  of  poetry  he  had  prodigally  reduced 
tp  the  pooreft  and  moft  beggarly  profe.— -Verily 
the  learned  fcholiaft  is  grievouAy  mtftakcn.  Art. 
jftarchus  is  not  boafting  here  of  the  wonders  of  his 
art  in  annihilating  the  fublime;  but  of  the  nfcfuU 
•cfs  of  it»  in  reducing  the  turgid  to  it*  proper 
diiiti  the  words  '*  make  it  prole  agaia^**  plainly 
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Roman  and  Greek  grammarians!  knov  |«sr 

better: 
Author  or  fomething  yet  more  great  than  lettv ; 
While  tow>ing  o*or  your  alph^t  like  Saul, 
Stands  our  Diganima,  and  o'ertops  ihcm  all. 
*l^is  true,  on  lyords  is  ft  ill  ouf  whole  debate, 
Difputes  of  Me  or  Te,  pr  Aiit  or  At,  i>* 

To  (ound  or  fink  io  cano  Q  oir  A, 
pr  give  up  Cicero  to  C  or  K. 
Let  friend  afTcd  to  fpeak  as  Terence  fpoke, 
And  Alfop  never  but  like  Horace  joke  : 
For  me,  vrhat  Virgil,  Pliny  may  deny, 
Manilius  or  Solinus  tt^aXl  fupply  ; 
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ibowing  that  profe  it  was,  though  afliaihed  of  iti 
original,  and  therefore  to  profe  it  ftieold  returt. 
Indeed,  much  it  is  to  be  lamented  that  Doln<ti 
doth  not  confine  her  critica  to  this  ofcfol  tifk; 
and  commifiion  rhem  to  (difmonnt  vrhat  AriUc- 
phanes  calls  VnfHtf  hnnCmfiMai^  all  profe  00  horiir* 
back.  Sciiii. 

Ver.  2 1 6b  Author  of  fomething  yet  mort  pu: 
than  Letter.]  Alluding  to  thofe  grammariam,fc:i> 
as  Palamedes  and  Simonidcs,  who  invented  (b^k 
letters.  But  Ariftarchus,  who  had  feand  oat  1 
double  one,  was  therefore  worthy  of  double  h^ 
nour.  S"»»» 

Ver.  axy,  218.  While  tower tqg  o'er  your  *'• 
phabet,  like  Saul,— Stands  onr  Digamma,]  A\\k^^ 
to  the  boafted  reftoralion  of  the  .£<4ic  Dig^sann, 
in  his  long  projeded  edition  of  Homer.  He  ^ 
it  fomething  more  than  Letter,  from  the  cnormou 
fignfe  itwcmldmake  among  the  other  letten,bciB| 
one  Gamma  fet  upon  the  Ihoulders  of  aoother. 

Ver.  12a  of  Me  or  Te,]  It  vras  a  feriou*  fif 
pptt,  ab6at  which  the  learned  were  much  ditt<lt , 
and  fome  treatifes  written  :  had  it  beca  ^^*^ 
Meum  and  Touih  it  could  not  he  more  coott!^  «| 
than  whether  at  the  end  of  the  firft  Ode  of  H-^ 
race,  to  read,  Me  doAarum  hederz  pntniiatn:' 
tium,  or,  Te  dodatum  he«krae. — By  this  the !;.' ' 
ed  fcholiaft  would  (eem  to  iffinuate  that  tht  •  ^ 
pute  was  not  about  Mepm  and  Tuum,  which  ui 
miftake  :  for,  as  a  venerable  iagc  obfervrth,  WorJ 
arc  the  counters  of  wiffmcn,  but  the  mcn:>  1 
fools ;  fo  that  we  fee  their  piopeny  was  tis<^  1 
concerned.  $<>■: 

Ver.  212.  Or  give  op  Cicero  to  C  or  K 
Grammatical  difputes  about  the  maDoer  of  p*  > 
nouocing  Cicero*s  name  in  Greek*  It  ut*-^ 
pute  wiicthef  in  Latin  the  nanK  of  Hcraup''^ 
ihouldend  in  as  or  a.  Quint ilian  quotu  O-  f 
as  writing  it  Hcrniagora,  which  Bcmley  rr>'^i 
and  fays  Quintilian  muil  be  mifiakcn,  C\'i 
could  not  write  it  fo,  and  that  in  thu  c»ic  fa 
would  not  believe  Cicero  hlmfclf.  Tbrfe  art  ii 
very  words :  Ego  vero  Ciceroocm  iu  Utir^^'  * 
Ciceroni  quidem  affirmant!  crcU«deiun.^-if  <ll  ^ 
Milt,  in  fin.    Frag.  Menaod.  et  PhiL 

Ver.  223,  ^^4-  Freiod--Allbp]  Dt.  R'^^ 
Frcind,  mailer  of  Weftminftcr-fduBol.  aoJ  («^^ 
of  Cbrift  ChoKh— l>r.  Anthony  Ailbp.  a  l^'' 
imitator  of  the  Horatian  ftylc 

Vcr.  2%6.  Maniliuf  and  bolins]  $oinr  triri 
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ht  Attic  phnfe  10  Plato  let  them  feek, 

\  poach  io  SstdM  for  uDlicens'd  Greek. 

In  indent  fenfe  if  any  need*  will  deal. 

Be  fun  I  gift  them  fra|rmentt,  not  a  meal ;    ajo 

What  Gelfiot  or  Stobcus  hafliM  before, 

Or  cbew*d  by  btind  old  ftholiaftn  o*er  and  o'er, 

7ht  critic  eye,  that  microfcope  of  wit. 

Sees  hairs  and  poret,  examines  bit  bj  bit ; 

How  parti  relate  to  parts,  or  they  to  whole ; 

The  body's  harmony,  the  beaminf^  foul. 

Are  thiofrt  which  Kofter,  Qarman,  Wafic  ftall  fee, 

When  oian*i  whple  frame  is  obrtous  to  a  fifiz. 

Ah,  think  not,  fuiftrefs :  more  troe  Dulnels  ties 
In  Folly's  ca^,  tfaao  Wifdom's  grave  difguiie.  240 
like  b<ioys,  that  tit^p:  &)k  into  the  flood, 
On  Learning  s  furface  we  but  lie  and  nod, 
Tbioe  is  the  genuine  head  of  many  a  boufe, 
Aq4  much  diTinity  without  a  NSf. 
Nor  eoold  a  Barrow  work  on  eyery  block, 
N'T  has  one  Atterbury  fpoil'd  the  flock. 
Set   Hill  thy  own,  the  heavy  Canon  roll, 
Aod  metaphyfic  fmokes  inTolve  the  Pole. 
Fo'  thee  we  dim  tjie  eycf,  and  ftoff  the  head 
V'Hh  all  foch  reading  as  was  nerer  read :        250 
for  thee  explain  a  thing  till  all  taeo  doobt  it, 
And  write  about  it,  Goddefs.  aod  about  it : 
^  rpmi  the  filk-worm  Imall  its  flender  ftore, 
Acd  labours,  till  it  clouds  itTelf  all  o*er. 
^/ac  though  we  let  fome  better  fort  of  fool 
1>irid  c?'ry  fcienc«,  cua  through  every  fchool  ? 
Never  by  tumbler  through  the  hoops  was  fliown 
^^  iklll  in  pafling  al),  and  touching  none. 
^c  may  indeed  (if  fober  all  tbis  time) 
P'^uc  with  Difpute.  or  perfecute  with  Rhyme. 
^'c  only  fumifh  what  he  cannot  ufe,  %6x 

0:  wed  to  what  he  mi^  divorce,  a  mufM 
full  in  the  midfl  of  Euclid  djp  at  once, 
Acd  petrify  a  Genius  to  a  Dunce  : 
Or  fei  on  metaphyfic  ground  to  prance, 
^^ow  all  his  paces,  not  .a.0ep  advance. 
^^th  the  (ame  cement,  ever  fure  to  bind, 
^'e  bring  to  one  dead  level  every  mind. 
Tbrn  take  him  to  dcvclope  if  you  can, 
Aiidhcw  the  block  off,  and  get  out  the  man.  170 
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^^iaf  had  it  in  their  choice  to  commeBC  either 
^  Virgil  or  Maoilos,  Pliny  or  Solinus,  have  cho- 
^  the  worfe  author,  the  more  freely  to  difplay 
<^r  critical  capacity. 

Ver.  tig,  (He.  guides,  pellios,  Stobxus]  The 
ficft  a  Didiooary  vrritcr,  a  colledor  of  imperti- 
•cot  fi^  aii4  barhaiWM  words ;  the  fecond  a  mi- 
sotc critic;  the  thinl  •n  author,  who  gave  his 
conwioo-pbce  book  to  the  public,  where  we  hap- 
fcD  to  finid  much  misce-meat  of  old  books. 

Vcr.  045,  ^46.  Barrow,  Atterbury]  Kaac  Bar- 
•w.  Mafter  of  Ti inhy,  Francis  Atterbury,  Dean 
of  Chrtft  Cbvrch,  both  great  geniufes  and  elo- 
quent preachers ;  oae  more  eonveriant  in  the  fub> 
linic  gccimeiry,  the  other  in  elaflical  learning ;  but 
who  equally  made  it  their  care  to  advance  the 
r^t  acts  io  their  ievetal  fopetiea. 


But  wherefore, wafle  T  words?  f  fee  advance 
Whore,  pupil,  and  lac*d  Governor,  from  Fraace. 
Walker  !  our  hat— «or  more  he  deign'd  to  fay, 
But,  ftern  as  Ajax*  fpe^re,  flrode  away. 

In  flow'd  at  onte  a  gay  embroider'd  race. 
And  tittering  pufliM  the  pedants  off  the  place  ; 
Some  would  have  fpoken,  but  the   voice  was 

drown  *d 
By  the  French  horn,  or  by  the  openio)?  hound. 
The  firft  came  forwards,  with  as  eafy  mien, 
As  if  he  faw  St.  James*s  and  the  Queen.  %Zo 

When  thus  th*  attendant  orator  begun. 
Receive,  great  Emprefs !  thy  accompliib'd  Son  i 
Thisie  from  the  birth,  and  lacrcd  from  the  rod, 
A  dauntlefs  infant  I  never  icar'd  with  God. 
The  fire  faw.  one  by  ooCf'his  virtues  wake  : 
The  mother  begg*d  the  blclfing  of  a  rake.       ^ 
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Ver.  »7»  lacM  Governor]  Why  lac*d  ?  Becaufe 
gold  and  filver  are  neceffary  trimming  to  denote 
the  drels  of  a  perfon  of  rank,  and  the  Governor 
muft  be  fuppofed  fp  in  foreign*countrieK,t0  be  ad- 
mitted into  courts  and  other  places  of  fair  recep* 
tioo.  But  how  comes.  Ariftarchos  to  know  at 
fight  that  this  Governor  came  from  France  ^ 
Know  f  Why,  by  tne  laced  poat.  Scribl* 

Ibid.  Whore,  Pupil,  ^od  lac*d  Governor]  Some 
critics  have  obje^ed  to  the  order,  here,  being  of 
opinion  that  the  Governor  ihould  have  the  prece- 
dence before  the  Whore,  if  not  before  the  PupiL 
But  were  he  fo  placed,  it  might  be  thought  to  iq. 
finuate  that  fhe  Governor  Ted  the  Pupil  to  the 
Whore ;  and  were  the  Pupil  placed  firft,  he  might 
be  fuppofed  to  lead  the  Goveroor  to  her.  But 
oar  impartial  poet,  as  he  is  drawing  their  }ndure, 
reprefcnta  them  in  the  order  in  which  they  are 
generally  feen  ;  namely;  the  Pupil  between  the 
Whore  and  the  Governor;  but  plaeeth  the  Whore 
firft i  at  Ihe  ufually  governs  both  the  other. 

Ver.  a8o.  As  if  he  faw  St.  James**]  Refle^ing 
on  the  dtfrcfpedlfttl  and  indecent  behaviour  of  fe- 
veral  forward  young  perfons  in  the  prefence,  fo- 
offenfive  to  all  ferioua  mep,  and  (o  none  more  than 
the  good  Scriblcrus. 

Vcr.  iSf.  th*  attendant  orator]  The  Governor 
abnve-faid.  T^e  poet  gives  him  no  particular 
name ;  being  unwilQng,  I  prefume,  to  offend  or  to 
do  injuftice  to  any,  by  celebrating  one  only  with 
whom  this  eharader  agr^s,  in  prefierence  to  C» 
many  who  fo  equally  deferve  it.  Scriil. 

Ver.  184.  A  dauntlefs  infant :  never  fcar'd  witlx 
God]  L  e.  Brought  up  in  the  enlarged  principlea 
of  modern  education ;  whofe  great  point  is,  to 
keep  the  infant  mind  free  from  the  prejudices  of 
opinion,  and  the  growing  fpirit  unbroken  by  ter- 
rifying names.  Amoogft  the  happy  coniL'quencea 
of  this  reformed  difcipUne,  it  ii  not  the  leait,  that 
we  have  never  afterwards  'any  occafion  for  the 
prieft,  whofe  trade,  an  a  modem  wit  informs  us,  ia 
only  to  finiih  what  the  nnrfe  began.  ScaiBi.. 

Ver.  a86.— -the  blefling  of  a  rake.]  Scriblerus  ia 
here  much  at  a  lofs  to  find  out  what  this  blcfHeg^ 
flioald  be.    He  is  fometimea  tempted  to  isMgin 
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Thoti  gftv'A  tjiat  npcnefs,  wbich  fo  foon  begin, 
Am\  cca^M  fo  foon.  he  pc*cr  wa%  boy,  nor  man. 
ThroDgh  fchogl  and  college,  thy  kiodcloud  o  Vcaft, 
Safe  and  unfeeu  the  young  ^iieas  pafl :  29^0 

Thence  burftin?  glorious,  all  at  opce  let  d«wn. 
Stunned  with  hi'',  giddy  lari^ru  half  the  cowiu 
Intrc]  id  then,  oVr  teas  and  lanc^slic  flew  ; 
Europe  he  faw,  and  Europe  faw  him  top. 
There  all  thy  j^ifts  and  j^race^  we  difplay. 
Thou,  only  thou,  dircding  all  our  way  : 
To  where  the  Seine,  obfcquiou*  a(i  (be  runs 
Pours  at  great  Boutbon*s  fret  her  (llkea  iom ; 
Or  Tyber,  now  no  I(.ng(;r  Roman,  roUs, 
Vain  of  Italian  arts,  Italian  fouU  : 
To  happy  convents,  bol'oni'd  deep  in  vincA, 
^V^l«rc  flunibar  ::bbcts.  purple  .is  their  winct : 
To  iflcs  of  frav/rancc,  lily  filvcrM  vales, 
Diffufir.g  lanj;onr  in  the  panting  j?ales : 
To  lands  of  finging^  r  ^^f  duzicin.^  Hjvca,    [wavM. 
I.'^v^r-whiP'.rin-    Wi-o.^       an*     'ut- -r«f>ui!i''n:7 
But  cluif  her  Ibrinc  wh-ij  r       J  VVp'.is  keeps, 
And  Ct^pid'.  r'Hr  th**  lion  cTt*-!:  ^ieep--, 
V/hrvr^,  ci'-^M  of  fietr«,  'Vr  A  'riatic  n».iin 
M'tTt*  rhr  rmr>c'tl    eiT'^^-'-h  'uu\  ca:  'o  ir'd  fr  ;.'ii. 
*l.ed  bv  n;v  Kood.  he  f'nn'  T'd  Kurrie  .<  tu*d. 
And  jjat^cr'd  every  vice  c  Chri')  ...:  p-'Mind ; 
Sar/  every  'o-.r',  nrard  i^vrry  k?PBr  vi:c!art 
Hit  rf^'al  f'-afe  r.f  opcas  o^  ihc  1-  r ;      i 
The  flew*  rnd  pJ!irc  cqi' 'I!.  .:xpl<»r*d, 
Ir.trigued  wtth  'A  ^\  ard  wi  h  fpin't  whor'd; 
Try '4  ftll  Wi  i'gurj'n:,  all  fhvfvrt  dcfinM, 
Judiciout  6rank,  and  greatly-daring  din'd ; 
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Dropt  the  doll  liimlier  of  the  l^atjn  ftore, 

SpoilM  hif  own  bngnage,  tod  ac(iuir*d  no 

Ail  daiirc  Iteming  )oft  on  claflic  groond  ; 

And  lad  turned  air,  tiie  echo  of  a  foond ; 

See  now,  half  cur'd,  and  perfcAly  well Jvcd* 

With  nothing  but  a  (bio  io  bia  heul ; 

As  much  cftate,  and  principle,  and  wit. 

As  Janfea,  Fleetwood,  Ctbber,  ihall  think  fic  ; 

Stolen  from  a  due),  followed  bf  a  nun. 

And,  if  a  borough  cboofe  hioi,  not  undone  I 

See,  to  my  country  happy  I  reftore  319 

Thii  glorious  youth,  and  add  one  Venus  more. 

Her  too  receive  (for  her  n>y  foal  adores). 

So  may  the  foos  of  fona  of  (cms  of  whores 

Prop  thine,  O  cmprefs !  like  each  neighbour  throoc, 

Anc  make  a  long  poftcrity  thy  own, 

ricas'd,  ihc  accepts  the  hero  and  the  dame, 

Wnips  in  her  veil,  and  frees  from  fenfe  or  ihatae» 

Then  look'd,  and  (aw  a  Usy,  lolling  fort« 
ITpfern  at  church,  at  fenate,  or  at  court. 
Of  ever4if>Ufs  loiterers,  that  attend 
Kr»  cdufc,  no  trull,  no  duty,  and  no  friend.         34# 
'{'!tce  ton.  ;>>y  Paridel!  (lie  ngarVd  thee  thcfCj 
3tri.tch\!,  on  the  rack  of  a  too  cafy-chair| 
/V.hI  hi^rd  thy  everlafljng  yawn  coofefa 
The  pains  and  penalties  of  idlencfs. 
She  pi:y*d!  but  her  pity  only  (bed 
Bcni^ner  influence  on  thy  nodding  head* 

But  Annius  crafty  fccr,  with  ebon  wand. 
And  wcU-diiTeinbkd  entered  on  his  hand. 
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it  might  be  the  mmrytng  a  great  fortune ;  but 
this,  again,  for  the  Tulgariry  of  it,  he  reje^s,  ai 
fomething  uncommon  Teemed  tor  be  prayed  for. 
And  after  many  ftrungr  concrita,  not  at  all  to  the 
honour  of  the  fair  fcti  he  at  leng'h  refts  in  this, 
that  ic  was,  that  her  fon  might  pats  for  u  wit;  in 
'v;]]ich  opinion  h«  fortifies  hin.fclf  by  ver.  31^. 
igrhere  the  orator,  i'peaking  of  his  pupil,  fays,  that 
he 

Intrig^tcd  with  glory,  and  with  fplrit  whor'd, 

which  frems  to  inflouatc  that  her  prayer  wa$ 
1>(*2rJ.  Here  the  good  fcholiad,  as,  indeed,  ercry 
where  elfc,  lays  open  the  very  foul  of  modern 
cnticifm,  whil'"  he  makes  his  own  ignorance  of  a 
jocricil  cxprelTion  hold -open  the  door  to  much 
erudition  and  learned  conjidlufe  :  the  blclllng  of 
a  rake  fignifying  no  more  than  that  he  might  be 
a  rake;  the  cfTcds  of  a  thing  (or  the  thtiig  iifclf, 
a  common  figure.  The  careful  mother  only  wifli- 
C'\  htr  fon  nii;:ht  be  a  rake,  as  well  knowing  that 
its  attendant  btr^njrs  wrMild  follow  of  courfe. 

ViT.  y.i.  Uiit  chief,  *c.]  Thefc  two  lines,  in 
their  forcr  "f  insigcry  and  colouring,  emulate  and 
c(]ual  the  pencil  Gt  Ilubcns;  , 

Ver.  308.  And  Cupids  ride  the  lion  of  the 
dreps.]  '1  he  winged  lion,  the  arms' of  Venice. 
This  repiibUc  hert((.for^  ihc  moU  coit^dcrable  in 
JEtrope,  for  her  naval  fc  rci%  and  ihc  extri.t  of  her 
xor.ineree,  new  illuflrioi;*  tur  htx  c«raivai^   .  . 


RKMARX9. 

Ver.  318.  Greatly-daring  din'd]  It  being  in-, 
deed  no  I'mall  rifle  to  cat  through  diole  eztraor^ 
dinary  compoGeiom,  tvhofe  difguifed  ingredients 
are  generally  unknown  to  the  gucfts,  and  highly 
inflammatory  and  unwholeibme. 

Ver.  374.  With  nothing  bat  a  folo  in  his  head  \\ 
With  nothing  but  a  folo  ?•  Why,  if  it  be  a  folo.  ho^s^ 
(hould  there  be  any  thing  e'fe  }  Palpable  teutolow 
gy !  Read  boldly  an  opera,  which  is  enough  of 
confcicnce  for  fuch  a  head  a»  has  lofl  all  ira  Latiiiv 

B«HTL. 

Ver.  346.  Janfen,  Fleetwood,  Gibber.]  Three 
very  eminent  pttfons,  all  managers  of  plays ;  who, 
though  not  governors  by  proftilion,  had,  each  in 
his  way,  concerned  thcmlrWes  in  the  education  of 
youth ;  and  regulated  their  wits,  their  morab,  or 
their  fiiMOces,  at  th«t  period  of  their  age' which 
is  the  moil  important*  their  entrance  into  the  po. 
lite  world.  Of  the  lad  of  thefe,  aod  hia  tskou  for 
this  end,  fee  Book  i.  vcc.  199,  &c. 

Ver.  331.  Her  too  receive,  &c.]  Thia  canfirma 
what  the  leariicd  Scribleru*  advanced  in  hia  noto 
on  ver.  274,  that  the  Governor,  as  well  aa  the  Pu^- 
pil,  had  a  particular  intered  io  thb  lady.- 

Ver.  341.  Thee  too,  my  Paridel  !]  The  poet 
fecms  to  fpcak  oi  this  young  gcatlcmap  with  great 
aife^ion.  \  The  name  is  taken  from  Spenter,  who 
gives  it  tp  a  wandering  cdurtlf  *iqnire,  that  tra^ 
veiled  about  for  the  fame  rctfoa  for  which  many 
young  Tquires  are  now  liiod  of  uavcliing,  and 
efpecially  to  Paris. 

Ver.  347.  Ancitts.]  The  u|tte  takea  from  An^ 

i  •   • 
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M&  m  hit  fpm,  and  cankcrM  atkif  coiiit, 
Cunc,  crammM  with  capon,  firom  where  Pollio 
dines*  349 

Mt,  as  the  wily  fox  is  feen  to  creep, 
Where  baik  oo  funny  banks  the  limple  flieep, 
Walk  round  and  round,  now  prying  here,  now 

there. 
So  he;  hut  pions,whirpcr*d  firft  his  prayer. 

Grant,  gracious  ipoddeit !  grant  me  ftiU  to  cheat, 
O  may  thy  cloud  fiiU  cover  the  deceit ! 
Thy  choicer  miftaon  this  allembly  ihed. 
But  pour  them  thickeft  on  the  noble  head. 
So  fiull  each  youth,  aflifted  by  our  eyes, 
See  other  Csfarsi  pdier  Homers  rife ;  3  60 

Through  twilight  ages  hnnt  th'  Athenian  fowl. 
Which  C^ialcis  gods,  anil  mortals  call  an  owl, 
Now  fet  an  AUys,  now  a  Cecfops  clear. 
Nay,  Mahomet !  the  pigeon  at  thine  ear ; 
Be  rich  in  ancient  brafs,  though  not  in  gold. 
And  keep  his  lares,  though  ^^  houfe  be'fold ; 
To  headleft  Phcsbe  his  fair  bride  poftpone. 
Honour  a  Syrian  prince  above  his  own ; 
l^ord  of  an  Otho,  if  I  vouch  it  true ; 
Bleft  in  one  Niger,  till  he  knows  of  two.  3  70 

Mummiua  o*erhcard  him;  Mummius,  fool-re- 
nown*d. 
Who  like  his  Cheops  ftinkt  above  the  gfound. 


nius,  the  monk  of  Viterbo,  dmous  for  many  im« 
poiitions  and  forgeries  of  ancient  manufcriptt  and 
infer iption»,  which  he  was  prompted  to  by  mere 
vanity ;  but  our  Annius  had  a  more  fubftantial 
motite. 

Ver.  363.  Attys  and  Cecrops.]  The  firft  king  of 
.Athens,  of  whom  it  ti  bard  to  fnppofe  atay  coins 
are  extant ;  but  not  fo  improbable  ay  what  follows, 
that  there  flioold  be  any  of  Mahomet,  who  forbad 
all  images ;  and  the  Rory  of  ^hofe  pigreon  was  a 
■aaokifli  foble.  Neverthelefs  one  of  thefe  Anni« 
fiea  oiade  a  counterfeit  medal  of  that  impoftor, 
saw  in  the  coUedten  of  a  learnrd  nobleman. 

Vtf.  371.  Mummias.]  Thii  name  is  not  merely 
••  allofiott  tb  the  Munimin*  he  wa»  fo  fond  of, 
ittC  probably  referred  to  the  Roman  general  of 
thst  name,  who  burned  Corinth,  and  committed 
the  curious  (Utotea  to  the  captain  of  a  fliip,  aflur*' 
ing  him,  **  that  if  any  were  loft  or  broken,  he 
*<  Aoulcl  procure  others  to  he  made  in  their  (lead;** 
by  which  it  Ihould  leem  (whatever  may  be  pre- 
tended)  chat  Mommius  was  no  virtnofo. 

Ibid*  -«FooUrenown*d.]  A  compound  epithet 
la  the  Greek  meaner,  reoown'd  by  fools,  or  re* 
aowoed  for  mafciag  fools. 

Ver.  371.  Chcopa.]  A  king  of  Egypt,  whofe  bo. 
dy  was  ceitainly  to  be  knqWn,  as  being  buried  alone 
ID  his  pyramid,  and  ia  therefore  more  genuine  than 
any  of  the  Cleopatras.  Thii  ro^isl  mummy,  being 
ftotcn  by  a  wild  Arab,  was  purchafed  by  the  Conr. 
fill  of  /Hexaadria,  and  tranfmitted  to  the  mufeum 
of  Mummloa;  for  proof  of  which,  1^  brhigs  a  paf. 
Ikge  in  Sandys's  Travels,  where  that  accurate  and 
learned  voyager  alTures  us,  that  he  faw  the  fepul- 
f^  empty ;  which  ugreei  eza^y  (bith  he)  with 


Fierce  as  a  ftartkd  uddef,  (Weird,  and  fiiid. 
Rattling  an  ancient  fiftrum  at  his  head : 

Speak'ft  thou  of  Syrian  princes  f  traitor  bafe^ 
Mine,  Goddefs !  mine  is  all  the  homed  race. 
True,  he  had  wit,  to  make  their  value  rife ; 
From  fooliih  Greeks  to  fteal  them,  was  as  wile  ; 
More  glorious  yet,  from  barbarous  hands  to  keep, 
'   When  Sallee  rovers  chas*d  him  on  the  deep.    38a 
Then  taught  by  Hermes,  and  divinely  bold, 
Down  his  own  throat  he  rifqu*d  the  Grecian  gold^ 
Received  each  demi-god,  with  pious  care. 
Deep  in  his  entrails-- 1  rever*d  them  there, 
I  bought  them,  ihrouded  in  that  living  ihrine. 
And,  at  their  (iecond  birth,  they  iflue  mine. 

Witnefs  great  Ammon !  by  whofe  horm  I  fwore, 
(Reply'd  foft  Anntus)  this  our  paunch  before 
Still  bears  them,  faithful ;  and  thu  thus  I  eat, 
is  to  refund  the  medals  with  the  meat.  39# 

To  prove  me,  goddefs :  clear  of  all  defign. 
Bid  me  with  Poliio  fup,  as  well  as  dine : 
There  all  the  leam*d  (hall  at  the  labour  ftand. 
And  Douglas  lend  his  foft  obftetric  hand. 

The  Goddefs  fmiling  feem*d  to  give  confent; 
80  back  to  PoUio,  hand  in  hand,  they  went* 
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the  time  of  the  theft  above  mentioned.  But  hp 
omits  to  obferve,  that  Herodotus  tells  the  iame 
thing  of  it  in  his  time. 

ver.  37J.  SpqOc'ft  thou  of  Syrian  princes  ?  Ac.J 
The  ftrange  ftory  following,  which  may  be  taken 
for  a  fi&ion  of  the  poet,  is  juftified  by  a  true  rela- 
tion in  Spon*s  Voyages.  Vailiant  (who  wrote  the 
Hiftory  of  the  Syrian  Kings,  as  it  is  to  be  found 
on  medab)  coming  from  the  Levant,  where  he  had 
been  coUe^ing  various  coins ;  and  being  purfued 
by  a  Corfair  of  Sallte,  fwallowed  down  twenty 
gold  medals.  A  fudden  Bourafque  freed  him  front 
Uie  rover ;  and  he  got  to  land  with  them  in  hii 
belly.  On  his  road  to  Avignon,  he  met  two  phy- 
ficians,  of  whom  he  demanded  afliflance.  One  ad« 
vifed  purgations,  the  other  vomits.  |t|  this  vncer* 
tainty  he  took  neither,  but  pnrfur.d  his  way  to  Ly« 
on?,  where  he  found  his  ancient  friend,  tho£unoua 
phyiician  and  antiquary  Dofour,  to  whom  he  re- 
lated his  adventure.  Dufour,  without  (laying  ta 
inquire  about  the  uneafy  fymptoms  of  the  burdea 
he  carried,  firft  alked  him,  whether  the  medala 
were  of  the  higher  empire  ?  He  aflured  him  they 
were.  Dufour  was  raviihed  with  the  hope  of  pof- 
feffing  fo  rare  a  treafnre ;  he  bargained  with  him 
on  the  fpot  for  the  moft  curioua  of  them,  and  waa 
to  recover  them  at  hb  own  espence. 

Ver.  387 «  Witnefs  great  Ammon  :]  Jupiter  Anu 
mon  is  called  to  witneis,  as  the  father  of  Alexan«» 
d<r,to  whom  thofe  kings  fucceeded  in  the  divifioa 
of  the  Macedonian  empire,  and  whole  horns  they 
wore  on  their  medals. 

Ver.  394.  Douglais.]  A  phyficita  af  great  learn . 
ing  and  no  lels  ufte ;  abom  aU,  cmrions  in  what 
related  to  Horace,  of  whom  he  coHedted  every 
edition,  tranilstion,  and  comment,  to  the  aumbai 
of  fcvcral  hundred  volumftr 
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Thep  thick  as  locnftiUackeomg  all  the  ground, 
A  tcibe,  with  wee<3«  and  IhcUs  fantaftic  crown*d. 
Each  with  fome  wond'rout  gift  approach*d  the 

power, 
A  neft,  a  toad,  a  fungus,  or  a  flower.  400 

Bur  far  the  forcmoft,  two,  with  carheft  zeal, 
^ad  afped  ardent,  to  the  throne  appeal. 

The  firft  thusnpen'd :  Hear  thy  fiippliant*tcaU, 
Great  quern,  and  common  mother  of  us  all  1 
fair  from  its  humble  bed  1  rear'd  thi>*  flower, 
Suckled  apd  cheer*4  with  air,  and  fun.  and  fliower : 
Soft  on  the  paper  ruff  its  leaves  I  fpread, 
Bright  with  the  gilded  button  ript  its  head. 
Then  thron'd  in  glafs,  and  naui'd  it  Caroline  :  409 
^ch  maid  cried,  Channing '.  and  each  youth  Divine ! 
IXid  nature*s  pencil  ever  blend  fuch  rays, 
Such  varied  light  in  one  promifcuous  blase ! 
Vow  proftrate !  dead     behold  that  Caroline  * 
No  maid  cries.  Charming !  and  no  youth,  Divine ! 
And  lo  the  wretch  I  whofe  vile,  whbfe  InCeA  lull 
JLay*d  this  gay  daughter  of  the  fpring  in  duft. 
Oh,  punifli  him,  or  to  th*  £lyfian  ihades 
Difmifs  my  foul,  where  no  carnation  fades ! 
He  ceaa*d»  and  wept.  With  InnQcepce  of  mieo 
Tb*  acctts*d  iCkood  forth,  and  thus  addrefs*d  the 
^  queen :  4ao 

Of  all  th*  enamellM  race,  whofe  filvery  wing 
Waves  to  the  tepid  jjephyrs  of  the  fpring. 
Or  fwims  along  the  fluid  atmofpbcre. 
Once  brightcft  (hin'd  this  child  of  heat  and  aif. 
I  faw,  and  flarted  from  its  vernal  bpwer 
The  nfing  game,  and  chas'd  from  flower  t9  flower. 
It  fled,  I  folIow*d ;  now  in  hope,  now  pain ; 
It  flopt,  I  (lop*d ;  it  mov*d,  I,  mov'd  again. 
At  lah  it  flxt,  *(was  on  what  planUt  pleas*d,  42} 
And  where  it  fizt,  the  beauteous  bird  (  fe»*d : ' 
Kofe  or  carnation  was  below  my  care ; 
I  meddle^  Goddefs  !  only  in  my  fphcre. 
1  tell  the  naked  fad  without  difguife, 
And,  to  excufe  it,  need  but  ihow  the  prize; 
>Vhofe  fpoils  thi«  paper  oflers  to  your  eye, 
Yair  ev*n  in  death !  this  peerlcis  butterfly. 

My  fons!  (ibe  anfwer'd)  both  have  done  joyr 
parts : 
X.ive  happy  both,  and  Irng  promote  our  art% 
But  hear  a  mother,  when  (he  recommends 
To  your  fraternal  care  our.  fleeping  friends.     440 
The  common  foul,  of  Heaven's  more  frugal  make. 
Serves  but  to  keep  fools  pert,  and  knaves  awake; 


VAKIATtONS. 

44 1.  The  common  foul,  -Stc]    In  the  firft 

edit,  thus : 
Of  fouls  the  greater  part»  heaven's  common  make. 
Serve  but  to  keep  fools  pert,  and  knaves  awake ; 
And  moft  but  find  that  centinel  of  Qod, 
A  drowfy  watchman  in  the  land  of  Mod. 

II1MAKK9. 

Ver.  409.  And  nam*d  it  Caroline :]  It  ii  a  com- 
fliment  which  the  florifis  ufually  pay  to  princes 
and  great  perfons,  ro  give  their  names  to  the  moft 
Wirioos  flowers  of  their  railing  :  Some  have  )>een 
^*jy  ]ealottt  •f  vindxittiog  (hit  h^oour  i  but  amo 
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A  drowfy  vratehman,  that  jaft  give*  »kfi{cl| 
And  breaks  our  reft,  to  tell  u*  what's  a  dock 
Yet  by  fome  objed  every  brain  is  ftirr*d; 
The  dull  may  waken  to  t  humming^Hrd  ^ 
The  moft  reclofe,  difcreetly  open*d,  find 
Congenial  matter  in  the  cockle  kind  i 
The  mind  in  metaphyfics  at  a  lofs, 
May  wander  tn  a  wildemeft  of  moft ;  ASO 

The  head  chat  turns  at  foperlunar  thiiigi, 
Pois'd  with  a  tail^  may  ft^er  on  Wtlkins'win{». 

O,  would  the  fons  of  men  once  thhik  their  eyts 
And  rea/on  giv^n  them  bpt  to  ftudy  tiefl 
See  nature  in  fome  partial  narrovi^'fliape, 
And  let  the  author  of  the  whole  efcape; 
Learn  t>ut  to  trifle;  or  vrho  mnft  obfervc; 
To  wonder  at  their  Maker,  not  loferve. 

Be  that  my  taflc  (replies  a  gloomy  clerk, 
Sworn  foe  to  Myftery, yet  divinely  dark;      4^ 
Whofe  pious  hope  afpirei  to  fee  the  day 
When  moral  evidence  (hall  quite  decay/ 
And  damns  implicit  faith,  and  holy  liei, 
Prompt  to  impofe,  and  fond  to  dogmatife :) 
Let  others  creep  by  timid  ftep«,  and  flow. 
On  plain  Experience  lay  foundations  low. 
By  common  fenfe  to  common  knovrledge  bred, 
And  laft,  to  nature's  caufe  through  nature  led. 
All-ieeing  in  thy  mifta,  vre  vraiit  no  guide, 
Mother  of  Arrogance,  and  fuurcc  of  Pride !     47t 
We  nobly  taike  tlie  high  ^rwrf  road. 
And  reafon  down  watd,  till  we  doubt  of  God: 
Make  nature  ftill  encroach  upon  hif  pla0» 
And  ihovc  higi  off  as  far  as  e'er  we  can : 
Thruft  fom^  mechanic  caufe  into  his  plac^ 
Or  bind  in  matter,  or  diffufe  in  ifpace. 
Or,  at  one  bound  b*crleaping  all  hit  laws, 
Make  God  maa*s  image,  nsan  the  final  caale. 


iLBIfAaKS. 

more  than  that  ambitious  gardene?  atHammcr- 
fmith,  who  caufed  his  favourite  ro  be  piifitrd  oa 
his  fign,  with  this  inlcription,  **  This  is  my  Qu«<" 
••  Caroline." 

Ver.  451.  Wilktns*  winga]  One  oC  the  firft  prs- 
je^ort  of  the  Royal  Society,  who,  among  muiT 
tolarged  and  ufeful  notions,  entertained  the  n* 
travagant  hope  of  a  poflibitity  to  fly  to  the  mooo ; 
which  has  put  fome  volatile  gcnanies  i^onniskiii( 
wings  for  that  purpofe. 

Ver.  462.  When  moral  evidence  fliaU  qaite  «k. 
cay.]  Alluding  to  a  ridiculous  and  abfurd  war  e< 
fom^  mathematicians,  in  calculating  tbe  |tadial 
decay  of  moral  evidence  by  matbcnsatical  ptaftf- 
tfnns :  according  to  which  calcubtion,  in  sbc«i 
fifty  years  it  will  be  np  Innger  probable  that  Juli- 
us Caefar  was  in  Caul,  or  died  in  the  firnate-hcuir. 
See  Craig's  Theologiie  Chriftianas  PnndpiA  M*- 
thematica.  But  as  it  feenu  evident,  that  hS»  ci 
a  thoufand  years  old,  for  inftance,  are  nowatpn^ 
bable  as  they  were  five  hundred  ycart  ago ;  >:  '* 
plain,  that  if  in  fifty  more  they  quite  dtfapptt^*  * 
muft  be  owing,  not  to  their  arguments,  bat  t^  * 
extraordinary  power  of  our  goddeCs ;  (or  «  >  « 
help,  tbttuforej  ^cy  have  t^fStn,  to  pray. 
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find  flrtoc  local,  all  relation  feorn, 

3ee  ail  in  felf,  and  bvt  for  felf  be  born  :  480 

Of  nought  fo  certiin  as  our  reafon  ft  ill. 

Of  nought  fo  doubtful  as  of  foul  and  will. 

Or  bide  the  God  ftill  more !  and  make  us  fee 

Such  SI  Lucretios  drew,  a  God  like  thee : 

Wrapt  op  in  felf,  a  God' without  ft  thought, 

Kegardlefd  of  our  iperit  or  default. 

Or  thac  bright  image  to  oor  fancy  draw, 

Which  Theocles  in  rapturM  vifion  law, 

Wild  through  poetic  fcenes  the  Genius  roves» 

Or  wanders  wild  io  academic  groves ;  490 

That  Nature  our  fociety  adores. 

Where  Tindal  dilates,  and  8ilenus  foores. 

Rous'd  at  his  name,  up  rofe  the  bowfy  fire, 
Afld  (hook  from  oat  hit  pipe  the  feeds  of  fire ; 
Then  fiiap'd  his  box,  and  ftrok'd  Ms  belly  down, 
Aofy  and  reverend,  though  without  a  gown. 
B.'aod  and  familiar  to  the  throne  he  cafne, 
led  up  the yputh, and  call'd  the  goddefs  dame. 
Then  thus  :  From  prieficraft  happily  fet  free, 
l^n :  every  finiih'd  fon  returns  to  thee  :  500 

Firft  Have  to  words,  then  valTal  to  a  name. 
Then  dupe  to  party;  ^h|ld  and  man  the  fiime  ; 
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Ver.  491.  Where  Tindal  didates,  and  Silcnus 
fnores.]  It  cannot  be  denied  but  that  this  fine 
ttrckt  of  fatire  agaitift  atheifm  was  well  intended. 
fiut  how  muft  the  reader  fmtle  at  our  author's  of- 
ficioui  ze^l,  when  lie  is  told,  that  at  the  time  this 
wu  written,  you  slight  as  foon  have  found  a  wolf 
in  England  at  an  atheift  ^  The  truth  is,  the  whole 
fpccies  was  exterminated.  There  is  a  trifling  dif- 
fereoce,  indeed,  eoocerniag  the  author  of  the  At- 
chievement.  Some,  as  Dr.  Alhenhurft,  ^ave  it  to 
^tley*s  Boy  lean  Ledures.  And  he  io  well  con- 
vinced that  great  man  of  the  truth,  that  whatever 
afterwards  he  found  athcift,  he  always  read  it  A 
Thrift.  But,  in  fpite  of  a  claim  fo  well  made  out, 
C'i^cry  gave  the  honour  pf  this  es^ploit  to  a  litter 
^yican  ledurer.  A  judicious  apologift  for  Or. 
Claike,  agaioll  Mr.  Whifton,  fays,  with  no  lefs 
elegance  than  pofitivencfs  of  cxprcflion,  it  is  a  mod 
cenaio  truth,  that  the  demonftration  of  the  being 
ud  attributes  uf  God,  has  extirpated  and  baniflied 
atheilm  out  of  the  Chriftian  world,  p.  18.  It  is 
much  to  be  lamented,  that  the  cleareft  truths  have 
ftill  their  dark  fide.  Here  we  fee  it  becomes  a 
^(/ubt  which  of  the  two  Hcrculcfes  was  the  mon* 
ller  queller.  But  what  of  that  i  Since  the  thing 
i«  done,  and  the  proof  of  it  fo  certain,  there  i*  no 
<xcafion  for  fo  nice  a  canvai&ng  of  circumftances. 

SCXIBL. 

Ihid.  Silcnus.]  Silennt  was  an  Epicurean  philofo- 
yher,  as  appears  from  Virgil,  Eel.  vi.  where  he 
fingf  the  principles  of  that  philofophy  in  his  drink. 

Ver.  50X.  r  irft  Have  to  words,  &c.]  A  recapi-. 
talatinn  of  the  whole  courfe  of  modem  education 
defcribed  in  this  book,  which  confines  youth  to  the 
ftody  of  words  only  in  fchools;  fubjeds  them  to 
th«  authority  of  fyftcm«  in  the  univerfities;  and 
deludes  them  with  the  names  of  party-diHin^ions 
ill  the  world..    All  equally  caacunring  t9  narrow 


Bounded  by  Nature,  narrowM  ftill  by  Art, 
A  trifling  head,  and  a  contraded  heart. 
Thus  bred,  thus  taught,  how  many  have  I  feen, 
dmiling  on  all,  and  fmil'd  on  by  a  ^ueen  ! 
Marked  out  for  honour,  honoured  for  their  birth^ 
To  tbee  the  moft  rebellious  things  on  earth ; 
Now  to  thy  gentle  Ihadnw  all  are  flirunk. 
All  .melted  down  in  penfion,  or  in  punk  t         5x0 
So  k  •  ,  fo  B  •  •  ,  fncak'd  into  the  prave, 
A  monarch's  half,  and  Half  a  harlot's  flave. 
Poof  W  •  •  ,  nipt  in  Folly's  broadeft  blooin. 
Who  praifes  now  ?  his  chaplain  on  his  tomb.* 
Tl^en  take  them  all,  oh  take  them  to  thy  breaft! 
Thy  Magus,  goddefs !  ihall  perform  the  reft. 

With  3iat  a  Wizard  old  his  cup  extends ; 
Which  whofo  taftei,  forgets  his  former  friendi. 
Sire,  anceftors,  himfelf.    One  cafts  his  eyes  < 

Up  to  a  f^,  and  like  Endymion  dies ;  5M 

A  feather,  (hooting  from  another's  head, 
£xtraAs  his  brain  ;  and  principle  is  fled ; 
Loft  is  hi^  God,  his  country,  every  thing ; 
And  nothing  left  but  homage  to  a  king ! 
The  vulgar  nerd  turp  off  to  roll  with  hogv. 
To  run  with  horfes,  or  to  hunt  with  dogs; 
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the  underftanding,  and  cftabliih  flavery  and  error 
in  literature,  philofophy,  and  politics.  The  whole 
fin  lib  ed  in  modern  free-thinking  :  the  completion 
of  whatever  Is  vain,  wrong,  and  deftrudive  to  the 
happinefs  of  mankin^l ;  as  it  eftabliftics  felf. love  for 
the  fole  principle  of  adion. 

Ver.  506.  fmil'd  on  by  a  ^ueen ']  i.  t.  Thla 
qoecD  or  godtlefs  of  Dulncfs. 

Ver.  517.  With  that  a  wizard  old,  &c.]  Here 
beginneth  the  celebration  of  the  Creater  Myf" 
Uriet  of  the  goddefs,  which  the  poet,  in  his  invo- 
cation, ver.  5.  promifed  to  Gng. 

Ver.  518.  — forgets  his  former  friends,]  Sm-cly 
there  little  needed  the  force  of  charms  or  ma^io 
to  fct  afidc  an  ufeU-fR  friendlhlp.  For  of  all  the 
accommodations  of  fafliionable  life,  as  there  are 
none  more  reputable,  fo  there  are  none  of  fo  lit* 
tie  charge  as  friendfliip.  It  fills  up  the  void  of  life 
with  a  name  of  dignity  and  refpedl ;  and  at  the 
fame  time  is  ready  to  give  place  to  every  pafiion 
that  offers  to  difpute  poflcffion  with  it. 

SCRTBt. 

Ver.  523,524.  Loft  is  his  God,  his  country-— 
And  nothmg  left  but  honuge  to  a  king  !]  S» 
ftrange  as  this  may  feem  to  a  mere  Englifli  read- 
er,  the  famous  Monf.  de  U  Bruycre  declares  it  to 
be  the  charader  of  every  good  fubje<ft  in  a  Mo- 
narchy ;  **  Where  (fays  he)  there  is  no  fuch  thing 
<*  as  love  of  our  country,  the  intereft,  the  glory. 
"  and  fervice  of  the  prince,  fupply  its  place.*'  De 
Im  RepubUqiie,  chap,  x- 

Of  this  duty  another  celebrated  Frvnch  author 
fpeaks  indeed  a  little  more  difrefpe^uUy ;  which 
for  that  reafon,  we  ftiall  not  tranflate,  but  give 
in  his  own  words,  **  X«' Amour  de  la  Patrie,  Je 
"  grand  motif  des  premiers  Heros,  n*eft  phis  re> 
*'  garde  que  comme  une  Chimeere;  ridceduSer- 
<*  vice  du  .Roiy  etoDdue  Juf<^u*  i  Toubii  de  tcur. 


•i« 


TH»   won 


But  fad  extiDple !  ««ver  to  efcape 
Their  infamy,  ftill  keep  the  human  ftapc. 
■    But  flic,  good  goddefs,  fent  to  every  child 
JFirm  Impudence,  or  Stt^faAion  mild  ;  5  jo 

And  ftiait  fuccecdcd,  leaving  fliame  no  room, 
Cibberian  forehead,  or  Cimmerian  gloom.'    . 

Kind  Self^onceit  to  fome  her  glafs  applies, 
Which  no  one  looks  in  with  another'*  eyes ; 
But  as  the  flatterer  or  dependent  paint. 
Beholds  himfelf  a  patriot,  chief,  or  fainc 

On  others  intereft  her  gay  livery  fingt, 
Intcrefi,  that  waves  on  party-colour'd  wings : 
Turn'd  to  the  fun,  Ihe  cafts  a  thoufand  dy€s. 
And,  as  ihe  turna,  the  colours  fall  or  rife.         54© 

Others  the  fyren-fifters  warble  round, 
And  empty  heads  confole  with  empty  found. 
Wo  more,  alas !  the  voice  of  Eamc  they  hear. 
The  bahn  of  DulncfstrickUng  in  their  ear. 
CrcatC»*,H*».P»*,R*%  K*, 
Why  all  your  coils  ?  your  fons  have  learn  d  to 

fmg. 
'  How  quick  Ambition  faaftes  to  ridicule ! 
The  fire  is  made  a  peer,  the  fon  a  fool. 

^n  fome.  a  prieft  fuccind  in  amice  white 
Attends;  all  flefli  is  nothing  in  h't%  fight  1        550 
B^i-vcs,  at  hit  touch,  at  ooce  to  jelly  turn, 
.-.I.J  ihf.  hug«-  boar  is  ihrank  into  an  nrn  : 
'  '.V  hc,ir(*  •\ith  fpccious  mirac'cs  he  loads, 
I  urns  h^rcfc  to  la.kt,  and  pigeons  intot^>adi. 


KS   OF  FOPS. 

Another  (for  in  all  what  one  eta  thine?)  . 
Explains  the  fcve  and  verdeur  of  the  vine. 
What  cannot  copious  facrifice  atone  ? 
Thy  treufles,  Perigord '  thy  hams.  Bayonoc? 
With  French  libation,  and  Italian  ftrain. 
Waih  Bladen  white,  and  expiate  Hay's  (lain,  jfe 
Knight  lifts  the  head  :  for  what  arc  crewdiuo. 

done. 
To  three  eflirntial  partridges  in  one  f 
Gone  every  blulh,  and  filenNall  reproach. 
Contending  princes  mount  them  in  their  coadi. 
Next,  bidding  all  draw  near  on  bended  kaeci, 
The  queen  conftrs  her  titles  and  dcgrcei. 
Her  childicn  firll  of  more  di^inguifi'd  fort, 
Who  ftudy  Shakfpearc  at  the  inns  of  court, 
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*•  autw  Principe,  tient  lieu  dc  ce  qu*on  a]^1l«it 
**  tutrefoia  Grandeur  d*Anie  et  FideMil.'*  Btmimimm 
^iit^s  hU^'  du  Amutu  farUm^nit  4f  Frsmt  &c. 

Ves.  5^8'  ftill  keep  the  human  (hapcl  llie  ef* 
feAaof  tbeMagus*sGnp,  by  which  ifi  OkgonM 
9  total  corruption  of  heart,  are  jufi  coBtrmry  %m 
that  of  CSrce,  which  only  reprcfcot?*  the  fudden 
plnnging  into  pleafares  Her**,  4w«fore,  took 
aiway  the  (hape,  and  left  the  human  vnind ;  hit 
takes  a«»ay  the  mind,  and  leaves  the  human  Ihape. 

V«r  519.  But  (he,  good  goddeijt,  Ac]  The  on- 
ly comfort  people  can  receive,  muft  be  owing  in 
fome  Ihape  «r  other  to  Dulnefs ;  whidi  makes 
fome  ftapid,  others  imp ndenr,  gives  felf-conceit  to 
ibme,  upon  the  flatteries  of  their  dependents  pre- 
fentft  the  falfe  celonrt  of  intereft  to  others,  and 
kufiet  or  amufes  the  reft  with  idle  pleafures  or 
fcnfuality,  till  they  become  eafy  under  any  infe. 
my.  Each  of  which  fpeciea  »  here  fliadowed  no- 
lier  allegorical  perfons. 

Ver.  53».  Cibberian  forehead,  or  CUnnerian 
f loom.]  J.  #.  She  conTRuinieates  to  them  of  her 
cwn  virtue,  or  of  her  royal  colleagues.  The  Cih- 
k(  rian  forehead  being  to  fie  them  for  felf-conceit, 
Iclf-intereft,  &«-  and  the  Cimmerian  gloom,  for 
the  pleafures  of  opera,  and  the  table.        ScaiBi. 

Ver.  S5S*  The  board  with  fpecions  miracles  he 
inads,  &c.]  Scrlbleruafeemsat  a  lofs  ia  this  place. 
iipeciofa  miraculu  (fays  he)  according  to  Horace, 
wlicre  the  monflrous  fables  of  the  Cyclops,  Lse- 
ftrygons,  Scylla.  &c.  What  rektion  have  ihefe 
io  transformation  of  hares  into  brki,  or  of  pi- 
geons i;)to  tMdf .'    1  ftudl  tcU  th^.    The  L»P> 
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trygons  fpitted  men  upon  fpeart,  as  we  do  larU 
upon  ikr'Vfers;  and  the  fair  |>igeon  turoed  tos 
toad,  is  fimilar  Co  the  fair  virgin  Sqrll^  cndin|  it 
a  filthy  beaft.     But  here  is  the  difficulty,  why  pi- 
geons in  fo  (hocking  a  Ihape  fliould  be  brought  to 
a  table.     Hares  indeed  might  he  cut  into  Ur^" « 
a  fecond  dreffiiig,  out  of  frugality     Yet  that  If  ""J* 
no  probable  motive,  when  we  confider  the  «''»- 
vagance  before  mentioned,  of  diftblving  \^b< 
en  and  boarft  into  a  fmall  vial  of  je'ly.  t  - 
expi-f  Uly  faid,  that  ail  fl  f^  is  «.v»tluny  '.•   ' 
I  have   fearch'*d    Apuiu-    P''-iy,  ««'"•  ^^' 
Tt  iir.r*).  h"n,  in- \:«iri  ;    I  v.u«    only    Ttffw 
fnt\^r   ii'vll    now^  tup'"rt\iM''U«.  '••'c.  .^«  i*  '• 
b*' ''<.n';  l)v  a  t'.-i'i,  a   A   (*  i- ;i.»rr  cal  ti 
fi'e.   «  ft  :.•■•<  »l   '.>^  a\\  i:i.::c.  t  farf.tcc*- w.-i       •:  h 
hb'.lii  T.  ?I  .i  io-  ^C.'SI. 

I  1.1-  '  Q'h[  i'!n.'.a'\  '!  ,*  '^tirg  acqoaioirt!  w.tH 
modern  loaerv.  *\  »  i"  ••  -  1  that  thcfc  vrctr  oc- 
If  the  miracle^  «  t  .  -/w.h  cookery,  and  that  parti- 
cularly *•  ngcuDs  en  crapeaa"  were^  a  commca 
difli. 

Ver  ss^y  f<c^  M^  vcrdevrj  French  terms  re« 
lating  to  winef,  whieh  fignify  their  fta^or  tf^ 
poignancy. 

**  JEt  je  gagermc  ^e  dies  le  fOBMiandegr 
^  V  iilandri  priieioir  U  Seve  ct  la  Veidetir.'* 

St.  Evremont  has  a  very  pathetic  letter  to  a  ooble* 
man  in  difgrace,  advtfing  him  to  feek  comfort  in 
a  go^^d  tabk,  and  particularly  to  be  tticnuve  ta 
thefe  qualities  in  his  Champaigoe. 

Ver.  560  Bladen— Hays]  Names  of  gamcftert. 
Bladen  is  a  black  man.  Robert  Knight  ciOixr 
of  the  South  Sea  Company,  who  fled  front  Eng- 
land in  lyi*  (afterwards  pardoned  in  t'jO.'^ 
Thcfe  lived  with  the  utmoft  magnificence  at  V^' 
ris,  and  kept  open  tables,  freqoepttd  by  prriof* 
of  the  firft|buality  of  Ergland,  and  even  by  pnovc* 
of  the  blood  r>f  France. 

Ibid.  Bladen,  ^ec  }  The  former  note  of*  Blad^es 
"  is  a  black  man,"  it  very  ahford.  The  manttkritt 
here  is  partly  obliterated,  and  dowbuds  couM 
My  have  been,  Walh  blacknoon  white,  allo^ 
tng  to  ft  known  provexk*  ikatJi 


THI  DUNCIAD. 


«ljf' 


Impak  1  glow-worm,  or  Verta  profeft, 
$hiae  in  the  digoit  j  of  F.  R.  S>. 
^>me,  deq)  frec-mafont,  join  the  filent  ncc 
Wonhy  CO  fill  Pythagt>ras*t  place  : 
Some  botantllt,  or  Hoti&b  at  the  leaft. 
Or  iCDc  membert  of  an  annual  feaft. 
Nor  paft  the  mcaoeft  unregarded,  one 
iUfc  a  Gregorian,  one  a  Oonnogoo, 


570 
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Ver.  567.  HerchilJren  firft  of  more  diftinguifliM 
fort,  [court] 

Who  0udy  Shakfpeare  at  the  hms  of 

III  would  that  IchoUaA  difchargo  hUdutjr.  who 
Ihjald  oegled  to  bonoiir  thole  whom  OolneCt  hai 
CiiliogoiQied ;  oi  fuffer  them  to  ^lie  forgotten, 
when  their  nre  madefty  would  have  left  them 
naneieu.  Let  oa  not,  therefore,  overlook  the 
fcnrices  which  ha^e  been  done  her  caufe  by  one 
Mr.  Thomas  Edwartb,  a^  gentleman,  at  he  u 
pirafed  to  call  himfelf,  of  Liocoln*8-lnn ;  but,  in 
reality,  a  gentleman  only  of  the  Danciad ;  or,  to 
ipcak  him  better,  in  the  plain  language  of  our  an- 
cdlurs  to  fnch  muOiroomt,  a  gentleman  of  the  Uft 
edition  :  wito,  hubly  eluding  the  folicitude  of  hif 
carrfnl  father,  very  early  retained  himfelf  in  the 
uu/e  ofOolnefft  againft  Shakfpeare,  and  with  the 
^i*  ind  learning  of  hit  anceftor  Tom  Thimble  in 
tSc  Rchea'^fal,  and  with  the  air  of  good  nature 
sr.d  pulitencfi  of  Caliban  in  the  tcmpeft,  hath  now 
^pliy  fir:i(hed  the  Dunce**  progrefi  in  perfonal 
tbufe.  For  a  libeller  i»  nothing  but  a  Orub-ftreet 
oiric  run  to  feed. 

Lamentable  i»  the  dulncdof  thcfc  gentlemen  of 
i^t  Dunciad.  ITils  Fungofo  and  his  friends,  who 
&!'c  all  gentlemen,  have  exclaimed  much  againft 
o>  for  reilcAing  hl»  birth,  in  the  words,  ••  a  gen- 
**  fkinen  of  the  laft  edition,"  which  we  hereby 
declare  concarn  not' his  birth,  but  hi*  adoption  on- 
ly :  and  mean  no  more  than  that  he  is' become  a 
gsutieman  of  the  laft  edition  of  the  Dunciad. 
Smce  gentlemen^  then,  arc  fo  captious,  we  think  it 
p't'pcr  to  decide  that  Mr.  Thomas  Thimble, 
»hu  ii  here  faid  to  be  Mr.  Thomas  Edwards's  an- 
•fitor,  ii  only  related  to  him  by  the  mu(e*s  fide. 

ScaiBL. 

This  tribe  nf  men,  which  Scriblenis  has  here  fu 
Vill  exemplified,  our  poet  hath  eUewhere  admir- 
ably characlcrifed  tn  that  happy  line, 

*  A.  brain  of  feathen,  and  a  heart  of  lead/' 

'or  the  fatire  extends  much  further  than  to-  the 
pcrfon  who  occailoncd  it,  and  takes  in  the  whole 
species  of  thofe  on  wh*m  a  good  education  (td  fit 
^tm  for  fome  ufeful  and  learced  profeifion)  hat 
beea  beftewed  in  vaim     That  wortbteft  band 

*  Of  ever.Kftleff  loitereft,  that  attend 

*'  Mo  caufe,  no  trnft,  no  duty,  and  no  friend  ;*' 

^^  with  an  miderfUndikig  too  diffipated  and  fu- 
tile fior  the  offices  of  civil  life ;  and  a  heart  too 
^mpifh,  oaxrow,  and  contradcd  for  thofe  of  fo- 
ciai^bcMiBc  i^^Aothti^>  aad  to  tnm  wka 


The  laft,  not  letft  m  honour  or  applanfe, 
Ifis  and  Cam  made  DodUra  of  her  taws. 

Then  blelfing  all,  Oo,  children  of  my  caref 
To  pra^ice  now  from  theory  repair.  5M 

AlK  my  commands  arc  cafy,  ihort,  and  fnll ; 
My  fons !  be  proud,  be  felfiih,  and  be  dolL 
Guard  my  prerogative,  alFert  my  throne : 
This  nod  confirms  each  privilege  your  own. 
The  cap  and  fwitch  be  facred  to  his  Orace ; 
With  ftaff  and  pumps  the  Marqais  leads  the  race^ 
From  ftage  to  ftage  the  licensed  £arl  may  ran, 
Pair*d  with  his  fiSlow-^hariotfcr  the  fmi ; 
The  feanwd  Baron  butterflies  defign,    . 
Or  dr»w  to  filk  Aracbne'a  fubtile  lloe ;  $9^ 


REMAKKS. 

and  critlea,  where  fenfe  and  civility  are  neither  rev 
quirad  nor  expedtcd. 

Ver.  571.  Some,  deep  free^maibns,  join  the  fi- 
lent race]  The  poet  all  along  eapreHes  a  very  par-; 
ticdiar  concern  for  this  fUeot  race  :  He  has  here 
provided,  that  in  cafe  they  wiU  not  viraken  or 
open  (as  waa  before  prop^jCtd)  ttf  a  bummta^ 
bird  or  a  coeUe,  yet  at  worft  they  nay  be  made 
frec-nnfoiia ;  where  taciturnity  ia  the  only  cfien- 
tial  qualification,  aa  k  waa  the  chief  of  the  dtf» 
ciplea  of  Pythagoraa. 

Ver.  5  76.  A  Gregorian,  one  a  Gormogoa,]  A 
fort  of  lay-brothera,  flips  from  the  root  of  the 
free-mafona^ 

Ver.  584.  each  priYilege  your  own,  &c  ]  Thci 
fpeech  of  DuhiefA  to  her  fons  at  parting  may  poC* 
iibly  fall  (hort  of  she  reader's  eipe^ations ;.  whe 
auy  imagine  the  goddefs  might  give  them  a  charge 
of  more  conference,  and,  from  fuch  1^. theory  aa 
is  before  delivered,  incite  them  to  the  iixadice  o€ 
'  fomethifig  more  extraordinary,  than  to  perfonate 
running  footmen,  jockies   ftage  coad^o^po,  &c 

But  if  it  be  well  confidered,  that  whatever  in., 
ciination  they«might  have  to  do  mifchiet^  hec  font 
ate  generally  rendered  harmlefsby  their  ipabilicy; 
and  that  it  is  the  common  effect  of  Dulnefs  (even 
in  her  jrreaceft  effbris)  to  defeat  her  own  dclign  ; 
the  poet,  I  am  perfuaded,  will'  be  jufti6cd>  and  ic 
wiU  be  allowed  that  thefe  worthy  pcrfons,  in  their 
feveral  ranks,  do  as  much  as  G»n  be  expe&cd  froa 
them. 

Ver.  585.  The  cap  and  fwitch,  &c  ]  The  go6^ 
defs*s  political  balance  of  favour,  in  the  diftribu- 
tion  oi  her  rewards,  deferves  our  notif e.  U  con* 
fills  in  joining  with  thofe  honour*  claimed  by  birth 
and  high  place,  others  more  adapted  to  the  ge^ 
■ius  aiid  talents  of  the  candidates.  And  thus  ker 
great  forerunner,  John  of  Leyden,  king  of  Muni* 
ftcr,  entered  on  his  government,  by  making  his 
ancient  friend  and  companion,  Knippcr^oUing^ 
general  of  his  horfe,  and  hangman.  And  had  buc 
Fortune  feconded  his  great  fchemes  of  reformation^ 
it  is  faid,  he  would  have  eftabliOicd  his  whole 
houfehoid  00  the  fiune  reafonable  footing. 

ScaiAL* 

Ver.  590.  Arachne*s  fubtile  line ;]  This  is  one 
of  the  moft  ingenioui  employments  alTigned,  aail 
thcsofofc  recommeiuicd  only  to  peers  of  teafniiig: 


i$i 


THE   t^OUKS  6^  TOpi. 


The  jud^  to  dance  hU.brotl^r  fei'jeant  cali ; 
The  fenator  at  cricket  urge  the  baU ; 
The  bifliop  flow  (pontific  luxury  ?) 
Mn  hundred  fouls  of  turkeys  in  a  pye  ; 
The  fturdf  'fquire  to  Gallic  mafiers  ftoop. 
And  dfown  his  lands  and  manors  in  a  foope. 
Others  import  yet  nobler  arts  from  France, 
Teach  kings  to  fiddle,  and  mak^  Tenatos  dance. 
Perhaps  more  high  fome  daring  Ton  may  Toar, 
l^nd  to  my  lift  to  add  one  monarch  more  :    6oO 
And*  nobly  confcious,  princes  are  but  thinjgs 
Born  for  firft  miniftersj  as  ilaves  for  kingsi 
Tyrant  fupreroe.!  fliall  three  eftates  command, . 
Aflfi  fuih  mi  mighty  Dunc'tad^ftht  land !      [nods  : 
More  ihe  had  fpoke,  but  yawn*d — All  Nature 
VThat  morul  can  relift  the  yawn  of  gods  \ 
Churches  and  chapels  inftantly  it  reach*d  : 
(St.  James's  firft^  for  leaden  G-—  preach'd) 
%  I         >      I  ■  ■  ■■■    ■  .1      .  -  ■-  ■■... 

RKMARKS. 

t>f  weaving  ftockings  of  the  webs  of  fpiders,  fee 
the  Phil.  Tranf. 

Ver.  591.  Thfc  jndge  to  dance  his  brother  fer^ 
{tant  caH ;]  Alluding  perhaps  to  that  anciefat  add 
Ailenm  dance,  intitled,  a  call  of  fergeants. 

Ver.  598.  Teach  kings  to  fiddle,]  An  ancient 
amufement  of  foverdga  princes,,  (via.)  Achilles, 
Alexander,  Nera;  though  defpifed  by  Themtfto- 
iles,  whi>  was  a  republican— -Make  feUates  dance, 
either  after  their  prince,  or  to  Ponioife,  or  Siberia. 

Ver.  60^.  What  mortal  can  refift  the  yawn  of 
gods .'}  This  Tcrfe  is  truly  Homerical ;  as  is  the 
conclttiion  of  the  adion,  where  the  great  mother 
compofes  all,  in  the  fame  manner  as  Minerva  at 
the  period  of  the  Odyfley.-— It  may  indeed  feem  a 
very  fingular  epitalis  of  the  poem,  to  end  as  this 
does,  with  a  great  yawn ;  but  we  muft  confider 
it  as  the  yawn  of  a  god,  and  of  powerful  eiFcds. 
It  is  not  out  of  nature,  moft  long  and  grave  coun« 
IbIs  concluding  in  this  very  manner :  Nor  without 
authority*  the  incomparable  Spenfer  having  end- 
ed one  of  the  mod  confiderable  of  his  works  with 
a  roar  }  but  then  h  is  the  roar  of  a  lion,  the  ef- 
Icds  whereof  are  defcribed  as  the  cataflrpphe  of 
the  poem. 

Ver.  607.  Church  and  chapels,  ftc.]  The  pro- 
grefs  of  this  yawn  is  judicious  and  nitural,  and 
worthy  to  be  noted.  Firft  it  feizeth  the  churches 
and  chapels;  then  catcheth  the  fchools,  where, 
though  the  boys  be  unwilling  to  fleep,  the  mafters 
are  not :  Next  Weftminfter-hall.  much  more  hard 
indeed  to  fubdue,  and  not  totally  put  to  fileoce 
even  by  the  goddefs:  Then  the  convocation, 
which,  though  extremely  defiroos  to  fpeak,  yet 
eannot :  £veo  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  juftly  cal- 
led the  fenfe  of  the  nation,  is  loft  (  that  \m  to 
lay  fufpended)  during  the  yawn ;  (far  be  h  from 
the  author  to  fuggeft  that  it  could  be  loft  any  loog^ 
er !}  but  it  fpreadeth  at  large  over  all  the  reft  of 
the  kingdom,  to  fuch  a  degree,  that  Palinurus 
bimfclf  (though  as  incapable  of  fleepiog  as  Jupi. 
ter)  yet  noddeth  for  a  moment ;  the  cfiTc^  of 
which,  though  ever  fo  momentary,  could  not  but 
aauTe  fome  rchutadoo,  for  tfie  C^o^f  ui  all  pubUc 
affaixv,  6c»i»i.. 


Then  catch'd  die  fchools;  the  hall  Scarce  kepit.* 
wake; 

The  convocation  gap'd,  but  could  not  fpeak ;  6ia 
JLoft  was  the  Nation's  fenfe,  nor  could  be  foond, 
While  the  long  folemn  unifon  went  round : 
Wide,  and  more  wide,  it  fpread  o*er  all  the  reslm; 
£v'n  Paiinunis  nodded  at  the  helm  : 
The  vapour  mild  o*er  each  committee  crept; 
Unfini(h*d  treaties  in  eacli  oMce  flcpt ; 
And  chieflefs  armies  doz*d  out  the  campaign  I 
And  navies  yawn*d  for  orders  on  the  main. 
O  Mufe  !  relate  (for  yoif  can  tell  alone^ 
Wits  have  ftiort  memories,  and  dunces  none)   i'M 
Relate,  who  firft,  who  Uft  reiign*d  to  reft ; 
Whofe  heads  (he  panly,  whofe  completely  bleft ; 
What  charms  could  fadion,  what  ambition  luU, 
The  venal  ^iet,  and  entrance  the  dull ; 


REMAlks. 

Ver.  610.  The  convocation  gap*d,  but  couli 
not  fpeak;}  Implying  a  great  defire  fo  to  do,  is 
the  learned  fcholiaft  on  the  place  rightly  obfervc*. 
Therefore  beware,   reader,   left   thou  take  tbii 

fape  tor  a  yawn,  which  is  attended  with  no  do 
re  but  to  go  to  reft :  by  no  means  the  difpofitioo 
of  the  convocation ;  whofe  meUncholy  cafe  ia 
(hort  is  this :  3he  was,  as  is  reported,  infeded 
with  the  general  influence  of  the  goddefs  ;  sod 
while  (he  was  yawning  carelefily  at  her  eafe,  a 
wanton  courtier  took  her  at  advantage,  and  ia 
the  very  nick  clapp*d  a  gag  into  her  chops.  WcU 
therefore  may  we  know  her  meaning  by  her  gsfv 
ing  ;  and  this  diftr(£fsful  pofture  our  poet  here  de* 
fcribes,  juft  as  fiie  ftands  at  this  day,  a  fsd  exani' 
pie  of  the  efieds  of  DuUiefs  and  Malice  unchecli* 
ed,  and  defpifed  Bikti.. 

Ver.  615, — 618.]  Thefe  verfcs  were  wriit^B 
many  years  ago,  and  may  be  found  in  the  State 
Poems  of  that  time.  So  that  Scriblerus  is  mi^^- 
ken,  or  whoever  elfe  have  imagined  this  poem  uf 
a  frciher  date. 

Ver.  6ao.  Wits  have  fliort  inemories,]  ThU 
feems  to  be  the  reafon  why  the  poets,  when  the? 
give  us  a  catalogue,  conftantly  call  for  help  on  the 
mufes.  who,  as  the  daughters  of  Memory,  sie 
obliged  not  to  forget  any  thing.  So  Homer,  Ili^ 
11. 

nx^l^f  y  v»  £r  |Mv^iiVs««<  v)*  ^^st#. 
£i  pr  'OAv^ir4i}i(  Mynu,  A<sc  myi^;!^** 

And  Virgil,  ^n.  vU. 

**  £t  oMmioiftia  enim,  Divft,  et  mcmorare  po- 

••  teftis : 
'  **  Ad  nos  vix  tenuis  famit  petlabitar  aiira.' 


9* 


But  our  poet  had  yet  another  reafon  for  pottif«f 
this  talk  npon  the  mufe,  that,  all  bcfidcs  bcicg 
aflcep,  flie  only  could  relate  what  paffcd.  Scsisl. 
Ver.  614.  The  venal  quiet,  and,  &c.]  It  wrrc  a 
problem  worthy  the  folution  of  Mr.  Ralph  and  h*« 
patron,  who  had  lights  that  we  know  nothing  o* . 
^^^'tV'hicii  re^iiifc4  the  greaccft  effort  of  ^^ 


THE  DU 

Till  drowoM  WM  Teole^  and  (kame,  and  right, 
aod  wrong 

0%.  ud  bttih  the  nations  with  thy  f4ng ! 
•        •••«• 

la  Tiin,  in  vain,  the  all-compofijig  hour  ^ 
ReHaieU  falls  :  the  mufe  obeys  the  power. 
^  comes '  (he  conies !  the  fable  throne  behold 
Of  Night  prinuBval,  and  of  Chaos  old !  6jo 

More  her,  Fancy's  gilded  clouds  decay. 
And  all  iu  farying  rain  bows  die  away. 
Wit  Ihoots  in  Yain  its  momentary  fires^ 
The  meteor  drop^,  and  in  a  flafii  expires. 
As  one  by  one  at  dread  Medea's  flrain. 
The  fickenisg  ^ars  fade  off  th*  ethereal  plain ; 
As  Argus'  eyes»  by  Hermes'  wand  oppreft, 
Clos'd  one  by  one  to  everlafting  reft ; 
lliiis  at  her  felt  approach,  and  fecret  might. 
Art  after  Art  goes  out,  and  all  is  night :  640 

Sm  fculking  Truth  to  her  old  cavern  Bed, 
Mounams  of  cafuiftry  heap*d  o'er  her  bead  ! 
Philofophy,  that  leanM  on  heaven  before, 
^hrinb  to  her  fecond  canfe,and  is  no  more. 


VARIATION. 

Ver.  643.  In  the  former  edit,  it  fiood  that:^ 

Philofophy,  that  reach*d  the  heavens  before, 
Shrinks  to  her  hidden- caufe,  and  ia  no  more. 

And  this  way  vras  intended  as  a  cenfure  of  the 
Newtonian  philofophy.  For  the  poet  had  been 
aifl&d  by  the  prejudices  of  foreigners,  as  if  that 
philofophy  had  recurred  to  the  occult  qualities  of 
Ahibtie.  This  was  the  idea  he  received  of  it 
^wa  a  man  educated  much  abroad,  who  had  read 
every  thing,  but  every  thing  fupcrficially.  Had 
^  excellent  friend  Dr.  A.  been  confulted  in  this 
flutter,  it  is  certain  that  fo  unjuft  a  refledion  had 
ocrer  difcredited  To  noble  a  fatire.  When  I  hint- 
ed to  him  how  he  had  been  impofed  upon,  he 
diaogcd  the  lines  with  great  pleafure  into  a  com- 
pliment (as  they  How  ftand)  on  that  divine  ge> 
aitu,  and  a  iatire  on  the  folly  by  which  he  the 
poet  himfelf  had  been  milled. 

KKMAaKt. 

goddeflcs  power,  to  intrance  the  dull,  or  to  quiet 
^e  venal  For  though  the  venal  may  be  more 
Bomly  than  the  dull,  yet,  on  the  other  hand,  itde- 
^ds  a  mnch  greater  expeace  ol  her  virtue  to 
iatrance  than  barely  to  quieL  ScaiBL. 

Ver.  639.  She  comes :  ihe  comes !  &c]  Here 
the  mufe,  Uke  Jovc*s  eagle,  after  a  fudden  ftoop  at 
ignoble  game,  foareth  again  to  the  ikies.  As  pro- 
phecy hath  ever  been  one  of  the  chief  provinces  of 
^^fyl  our  poet  here  foretell*  from  what  we  feel. 


Phyfic  of  Metapbyfic  begs  defence. 

And  MeMphyiic  calls  for  aid  on  Seofe ! 

See  Myftery  to  Mathematics  fly  : 

In  vain !  they  gaze,  turn  giddy,  rave,  and  die* 

Religion  bluChing  veils  her  facred  firea^ 

And  unawares  Morality  expires.  (^p 

Nor  public  flame,  nor  private  dares  to  (bine  : 

Nor  human  fpark  i»  left,  nor  gllmpfe  divine ! 

Lo  :  thy  dread  empire.  Chaos !  is  reftor'd. 

Light  dies  before  thy  uocreating  word  : 

Thy  hand,  gr^at  Anarch  !  lets  the  curtain  (aH  ; 

And  univcrTal  Darknefs  buries  AIL 


BIMAtKS. 

what  we  are  to  fear ;  and  in  the  ftyle  of  tfUier 
prophets,  hath  ufed  the  future  tenfe  for  the  prete. 
rit :  fince  what  he  fays  fliall-  be,  is  already  to  be 
feen,  in  the  writings  of  fome  even  of  our  moft 
adorned  authors  in  divinity,  philofophy,  phyUcs, 
metaphyfics,  &c.  who  are  too  good  indeed  to  kc 
named  in  fuch  company. 

Ibid.  The  fable  a>rone  behold.}  The  fable 
thrones  of  night  and  chaos,  here  rcprefcnted  ks 
advancing  to  extinguilh  the  light  of  the  fcienccs, 
in  the  f^ft  place  blot  out  the  colours  of  fancy, 
and  damp  die  fire  of  wit,  before  they  proceed  x» 
their  work. 

Ver.  641.  Truth  to  her  old  cavern  fled.]  AT- 
lodlng  to  the  faying  of  Democritus,  that  truth  lay 
at  the  bottom  of  a  deep  well,  from  whence  he  had 
drawn  her :  Though  Butler  fays,  he  firfl  put  her 
in,  before  he  drew  her  out. 

Ver.  649.  Religion  blufliing  veils  her  facred 
fires,]  Bluihing  as  well  at  the  memory  of  the  paft 
overflow  of  Dulnefs,  when  the  barbarous  learning 
of  fo  many  ages  was  wholly  employed  in  corrupt- 
ing the  fimplicity,  and  defiling, tl^e  purity  of  reli-^ 
gion,  as  at  the  view  of  thefe  her  falfe  fupports  iii 
the  prefent ;  of  which  it  would  be  endlefs  to  re- 
count the  particulars^  However,  amidft  the  ex- 
tindion  of  all  other  lights,  ike  is  faid  only  to  with- 
draw hers !  as  hers  alone  in  its  own  nature  is  un- 
cxtinguifliable  and  eternal. 

Ver.  650.  And  unawares  Morality  expires.]  It 
appears  from  hence  that  our  Poet  was  of  very 
different  fentiments  from  the  Author  of  the  Cha- 
raderiiUcs,  who  has  written  a  formal  treatife  on 
Virtue,  to  prove  it  not  only  real  but  durable, 
without  the  fupport  of  religion.  The  word  Un- 
awares alludes  to  the  confidence  of  thofe  men, 
who  fuppofe  that  morality  would  flonriih  belL 
without  it,  and  confequently  to  the  furprife  fuch 
would  be  in  (if  any  fuch  there  are)  who  indeed 
love  virtue,  and  yet  do  all  they  can  to  root  oQt 
the  religion  of  their  country. 


THE  WOKKS  Of  »OPI. 
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BY  THE  AUTHOR-^  DECLARATION. 

rVsEJlEASurtaiithtiiaialtienot  Itointi  and  [nniclei,  Litiin/igaitdly  lie Jfiiril  */ priit,!^'/- 
fiming  It  llrm/Jva  litarmt  p/ ahia  onJ  leHorat,  itiutatn  ufaii  tbrm  h  aJulirrait  tin  itwmm  aiiv- 
rti^fivfitftiir  glorioui  anccftori,  pocli  of  thi>  realm,  ^  cA>/i>ij,i«iim£,  i/dniy  (iriasfii,  ■tiirirf''B' 

Itria^iri  brninj  m  rifit  ibiriH,  at  niiliir  btiri,  malm,  adtiSm/lniitri,  ajif,  rr  va  anj  fori  rclltd  <• 
fit  ftdi,tiaUtraiiyftbim.-  Now,  wt  hawing  tari/idly  mi/idtiii  an  Daaciii,  ■  ^uiif  uU  >^ 
«wrdk  the  mighty  molhcr,  ami  aSrg  wit  Ibt  vtrii  burin  \\l,  taaitUing  lit  ittirtfam  t/oat  Hatiini 
fcvea  hundred  and  Grc^-four  Tcrfei,  iHtanmry  tnrJ  f^urt,  ftiai,  aHdumma  c/tili  imfTiJJHmH  !"•■ 
itnHt:  Aai dt litttftri  JlriUfy  atjtim  anJ /triiJ  any  furfia  tr  fffoni  vAalfimr,  Itira/,,  rt^r/i,f^ li- 
pmn  hooki,  trtj  aajMiur  mtami,  ilirt^  ir  imdirtalf,  itai^t  v  mangli  any  sf  titm.  And  tctJatiTth 
nraiflj  laUrt  ali  mr  h-itinn  Ujtiiru,  ihil  sur  CXMnplc,  4i^fiZ  wi  tnHilj  mjt  mrgnat  frtAafiti  W 
itrtUftri  fit,  ai  a  taitJf  aaJ  prrviwtiim  •/ Jl/aet  atafii.  Praiided  ailrajrt,  lid<  Mrtii^  w  (fii  ^dviiM* 
Jlaa  if  r«^»«fJ  It  iimil  Iha  U^l  aad  mdpabhJ  rigii  V  tviiy  /ahj.a  ,/lbi,  tmlm,  Itju^t,  ii^nn,  m  m- 
tav,  inllfabthTiafart,  aay  fm  ar fM  uiaf/irBir. 


•  Read  thni  confidcnlly,  inBcad  ot  "  htj^aing  wiih  the  word  hoalci,  and  nii1iii(>  wiih  -t 
•*  word  flin,"  u  hnaalj  it  Rood  :  Rcid  dfo,  "  coDuining  ihe  ntire  lam  of  one  ihoufuiri  Ctr 
**  bHttdrediiid  bltr-fouTTcrrci,"  ioflead  of"  one  choufuid  uid  [wcItc  liiiei;"fu(h  bdtig  [be  lei".' 
and  finil  worda,  and  fnch  the  inie  and  tatirt  coounli  ttf  ihii  ooaa. 

Thou  arl  to  know,  rClder  ',  that  the  firit  edition  thereof,  like  that  of  Milton,  wii  rieicr  Creii  ^■ 
the  author  (though  liiing,  and  not  blind)  :  The  editor  himfelf  eonfeJTed  at  much  in  hu  prcfu- 
JVnd  on  two  pocnu  were  CTer  publiOied  in  (b  arbiinij  a  manner.  The  editor  of  thi>  hid  at  bul'< 
fuppiefied  whole  pafligei,  jei  the  entire  lad  book,  ai  the  editor  of  Pandife  LaO,  added  ud  jt:r 
mentcd.  Milton  himfelf  gaic  but  ten  booki,  hii  editor  tweWe ;  thii  author  gi*e  four  books  ' 
editor  uIt  three.  But  we  haic  happily  done  juQi<E  to  botht  ud  preTame  we  fluU  live,  in  ■''< 
•or  bll  bboar,  h  long  m  in  any  of  otir  ochen.  Bern  i. 


APPENDIX, 


I. 

PREPACE 

fftfxei  /«  tht  fve  frfi  iimperfea  EditiMi  of  the 
DUNCIAD^  in  three  Pitoks , printed  at  DuBLlN 
«W  London,  in  9&avo  and  duodecimo^  17^7*    * 

THE  PUBLISHER  (*)  TO  THE  READER. 

^r  viJJ  be  /bund  a  trae  obfenreUoii,  though  fome- 
^.W  forpriiuig^  that  when  anf  Icandal  it  vented 
'«-iiift  a  man  of  the  higheft  diftindtion  and  charac- 
ter, either  in  the  ftate  or  firerature,  the  public  in 

f«)  7h  PMJter]  Wlf9  he  tvas  is  uncertain  ;  hut 
f-^varJ  l^ard  telU  us  ^  in  hit  Prefaee  to  Durgen^  "  that 
'  ^>«^«r  are  tf  opinion  this  preface  it  not  of  Eng- 
' 'J^  cxtra^ioM,  hut  Hiicmian"  \^c.  He  means  it 
"'  -at/Wflr  by  Dr.  Stvift,  ipho^  'whether  puhfi/ier  or 
^^  "ay  he  faid  in  a  fort  to  he  author  of  the  poem. 

*  rcbenhe,  ttgether  with  Mr.  Ptfe  (for  reafonsfpe- 
H  't  the  preface  to  their  MifceUaniet)  determined  to 
«-^  i'^t  m^fi  tnJHnf  pieces  in  -which  they  had  any  hand* 
*•  I'  ^'•y  «"  *^^  remained  in  their  po-wer  ;  thefrfl 

' '  if  /^f  J  pti<m  Kvat  fnatched  from  the  fro  by  Dr, 
■i'/>,  "xbc  '  erfuaded  his  friend  to  proceed  in  it,  and  to 

•  ii  vcs  ikrrefur*  infcriboL  But  the  occafion  of, 
''"tf  tt  uj/  as  follows  *• 

'^^m  -was  publijhid  in  thofe  Mi/ielUtniet^  d  Trediife 
^t  Bathes,  or  Art  of  Sinking  in  Poetry ^  in  which 
'^  J  ^h  spier ^  where  the  fpedes  of  bad  writer t  were 
' V'"'  M  fl'^'t,  and  initial  lettert  of  namet  prefixed^ 
'  ih  mtfipatt  at  random,  Butfueh  Wat  the  num- 
^  •/  P^t  eminent  in  that  art^  thatfome  one  or  ether 

*  ^ry  letter  tc  bimflf  AU  fell  into  fo  violent  a 
^  •  fi>>»tfor  half  a  year^  «r  «r«rr,  the  cmmmm  newf 
''"  (in  mofi  of  which  they  had  fame  property^  at 
•f  '-red  writers  J  w^e  filed  with  the  mof  ah4fve 
i'  "di  aud  fcmrrititiat  they  toetU  poffibly  de^fe;  a 
*rtyno  tvays  to  ho  tvondered  at  in  thofe  people  ^  and 
■  ^'  psfert^  that ^  for  weatiy  years ^  durit^  the  uncon- 
'^'d  tiren/e  mf  tko  ptofi,  had  afperfed  almofi  all  the 
'«  daroMers  y  the  age;  and  this  with' Impunity, 
•'  f^n  perfmt  aati  namet  being  utterly  feeret  and 
*"      This  gave  Mr.  Pope  the  thought,  that  he  tad 

»  fme  opportunity  of  doinrr  good,  by  ddoHing  and 
;"»7  mio  lighi  theft  common  enemiet  of  mankind ; 
tt  iv9alidate  this  univerfnl  flander,  it  fufficed  to 

n  -ubji  enntemptHia  mett  wort  the  authors  of  it, 
Vot.  VIII. 


general  alTord  it  a  moA  quiet  reception  ;  and  tfie 
larger  part  accept  it  as  favourably  as  if  it  were 
fbnic  TciDdacfs  done  to  themfclvrs  :  whereas,  if  n 
known  fcoundrel  or  blockhead  but  chanced  t9  be 
touched  upon,  a  whole  legion  is  np  in  armi,  and 
it  become*  the  common  caufe  of  all  fcribblci^  and 
printers  whatfocver. . 

Not  to  fear ch  too  deeply  into  the  reafon  hereof, 
I  will  only  obferve  as  a  IaSL,  that  every  week  for 
thefe  two  months  pad,  the  town  has  been  pcrfc- 
cutedwith  (^)  pamphlets,  advertifementt,  letters* 
and  weekly  cflays,  not  only  againft  the  wit  and 
writings,^  but  againft  the  character  and  perfon  of 
Mr.  Pope.  And  that  of  all  thofe  men  who  have 
received  pleafure  from  his  works,  which  by  modeft 
computation  may  be  about  a  {c)  hundred  tboufand 
in  thefe  kingdoms  of  England  and  Ireland  (not  to 
mention  Jcrfcy,  Guernfey,  the  Orcades,  thofe  in 
the  new  world,' and  foreigners  Who  have  txanflated 
him  into  their  languages);  of  all  this  number  not 
a  man  hath  flood  up  to  fay  one  word  in  his  de- 
fence. 


He  was  not  without  hopet,  that  by  matufejling  the  Atl^ 
neft  of  thefe  Vfho  had  only  malice  to  recommend  them  t 
either  the  boobfellert  wttuld  not  find  their  aceouM  in  em'' 
ploying  them,  or  the  men  themfeivet,  when  difcovered^ 
Hvant  courage  to  proceed  in  fo  unlawful  an  oeoupation^ 
This  it  wat  that  gave  birth  to  the  Duudad ;  and  be 
thought  it  an  happineft^  that  by  the  late  food  of  flander 
«i  himfelf,  he  had  acquired  fuch  a  peculiar  fight  over 
their  namet,  as  Wat  neceffary  to  his  defign, 

(b)  Pamphlets,  advertifetnents,  t^fc]  See  the  lifi  of 
thofe  anonymous  pafert,  with  tlelr  dates  and  authors 
atmexed,  inferted  before  the  poem, 

(tf )  about  a  hundred  thoufanJ]  It  it  fufptifing  with 
tohatfupidity  thit  preface ^  which  it  almofi  a  continued 
irony,  wat  taken  by  thffe  author t,  Alljuth  paffaget, 
at  thrfe  were  unJerfood  by  Curll,  ^Ooof,  Cibber,  and 
others,  to  beferious.  Hear  the  Laureate  {Lettef  to  Mr» 
Pope,  p,  9.)  **  Though  I  grant  tht  Dtnciad  a  better 
''  poem  of  its  kind  than  ever  wat  writ;  yet,  when  I 
"  read  it  with  thtfe  vain-glorioitt  encumtranum  of  Notei 
"  arid  Remarks  upon  It^  Isfc.^^t  it  asnaftng,  that  you, 
"  who  bitve  tvrH  with  fuch  maferly  fpirit  upon  the 
"  riiiing  paffton^  fhouid  be  fo  blind  a  fave  to  your  rwn, 
"  at  not  to  fee  hvwfar  a  low  avarice  of  ps a f/e**  i^c, 
(taking  it  for  granted  that  the  notes  of  ^eriblerus  and 
others^  were  the  author**  «tt'/f.) 


THE  WORKS   OF  POPi. 


<4» 

The  only  exception  is  the  (</)  author  of  the  fol- 
lowing pt^em,  who  doubtlefs  had  either  a  better 
infight  into  the  grounds  of  this  clamour,  or  a  bet- 
ter opinion  of  Mr.  Pope's  integrity,  joined  with  a 
greater  perfonal  love  for  him,  than  any  other  of 
hift  numerous  friends  and  admirers. 

Farther,  that  he  was  in  his  peculiar  intimacy, 
appears  from  the  knowledge  he  manife(U  of  the 
moil  private  authors  of  all  the  anonymous  pieces 
againft  him,  and  from  his  having  in  this  poem  at. 
tacked  («}  no  man  liviifg,  who  had  not  befofe 
punted,  or  publiihed  fome  fcandal  againft  this  gen- 
tleman. 

How  1  came  poiTeft  of  it,  is  no  concera  to  the 
reader ;  but  it  would  have  been  a  wrong  to  him 
|iad  I  detained  the  publication  ;  (ince  cfaofe  names 
which  are  its  chief  ornaments  die  o£f  daily  fo  faft, 
Us  miift  render  it  too  foon  uninteUigtble.  If  it 
provoke  the  author  to  give  us  a  more  perfeA  edi- 
tion, I  have  my  end. 

Who  he  is  I  cannot  fay,  and  (which  is  a  great 
pity)  t^cre  is  certainly  (/)  nothing  in  his  flyle 
and  manner  of  writing,  which  can  dillinguifli  or 
difcovcr  him :  for  if  it  bears  any  refembiance  to 
that  of  Mr.  Pope,  it  is  not  improbable  but  it 
might  be  done  on  purpofe,  with  a  view  to  have  it 
pafs  for  his.  But  by  the  frequency  of  his  allufionH 
to  Virgil,  and  a  laboured  (not  to  fay  affcdted) 
iliortnefs  in  imitation  of  him,  I  fhould  think  him 
more  an  admirer  of  the  Roman  poet  than  of  the 
Grecian,  and  in  thac  not  of  the  fame  tafte  with  his 
friend. 

1  have  been  well  informed,  that  this  work  was 
the  labour  of  full  (^)  fix  years  of  his  life,  and 
that  he  wholly  retired  himi'cif  from  all  the  avoca- 


tions and  pleafures  of  the  world,  to  atteid  J '.« 
gently  to  its  corrc<5lion  and  perfediou ;  aid  h 
years  more  he  intended  to  bcilow  upon  it,a>vnii 
feem  by  this  verfe  of  dutiut,  which  wu  cited  tf 
the  head  of  his  manufcript  i 


f( 


(^)  TliOfitJ^r  «f  the/oUowMg  fioemt  l2fe.'\  A  very 
flaim  irtny^/^talimg  ^  Mr.  Pope  hitnfelf, 

(«}  TbepuUiJoer  im  tbefefoordt  'went  a  little  too/ar; 
hmt  it  h  urtaiti^  whatever  namei  the  reader  ^dt  that 
are  unkaovtu  to  him^  art  i^/tch  ;  and  the  exception  is 
1*1  ty  of  two  or  three f  Vfhofe  duit.'Jif  impudent  fcurrility^ 
or  J'ei/'i.oitceii^  ail  wtamkiitd  agreed  to  havejt*Jily  emitted 
tbfm  to  a  place  in  the  JDuadad, 

if)  *Thero  it  certainly  nothing  im  hit  fyle^  liftf.] 
^J  hit  iruty  had  /mall  effect  im  eomualing  the  author. 
'The  Dwmciadf  imper/r{\  at  it  nvas^  had  not  heen  puh* 
iijhed  two  djyif  htit  the  ivhole  town  gave  it  to  Mr, 
Pope 

(^g)  the  hhoar  of/iilljtx  ytart,  t!f r.]  Thit  aljh  toat 
honfjily  and  feriofjly  believed  hy  divert  gentlemen  of  the 
JOmnciad,  J,  Ralphs  pref  to  Sa^vney,  **  fVe  are  told 
"  it  wat  the  lahour  ofjix  yeart,  xvith  the  9itmop  ajjtdmity 
'*  and  ^pplicatioa :  it  it  mo  great  compHment  to  the 
**  author  t  fenfe^  to  have  entployedfo  large  a  f^rt  of  hit 
V  life,  \^cr  So  alfi  IVarJ,  pref.  to  Dargen,  '«  The 
•*  Dumeiad^  at  the  puhiijher  very  vpifely  (QmfrjJ'ety  eojl 
"  the  author  fix  year  t  retirement  from  all  the  pUafuret 
"  rflife  i  thomgh  it  it  fomewhai  difficult  to  conceive, 
**  frotm  either  itt  hulk  or  heauly,  that  if  c$xU  he/o  Ivtg 
**  in  hatching,  tSfe,  But  the  length  of  time  and  clofenefi 
**  ^  application  ^vere  mtmtiened,  to  prepo/feft  the  reader 
^  u*itba  goodopiniomofit** 

They  jtfl  eu  tiW/  underfood  what  Scrildemt  fatd  of 
tl'ff 


Oh  mihi  bifleoos  mnknai  vigibta  per  afllN^ 
«'  Duncia !  [by* 

Hence  aUb  we  learn  the  true  titk  of  the  poes: 
which  with  the  fame  certainty  as  we  call  thai  o( 
Homer  the  Iliad,  of  Virgil  the  .£oeid.of  Camecri 
the  Lufiad,  we  may  pronounce,  could  bavc  boca, 
and  can  be,  no  other  than 

THE  DUNCIAD. 

It  IS  ftyled  heroic,  as  being  doubly  fo;  fiot  ^ 
with  refpedt  to  its  nature,  which  according  to  the 
beft  rules  of  the  fncients,  and  ftrideft  ideas  civx 
moderns,  is  critically  fuch  ;  but  aUb  with  regard 
to  the  heroical  difpofitSon  and  high  coura^cw  (!^ 
writer,  who  dared  to  ftir  up  fuch  a  fecaiidable,  tf- 
ritable,  and  implacable  race  of  mortals. 

There  may  arife  fome  obfcurity  in  ckroiwbfT 
from  the  names  in  che  poem,  by  Uie  inevitabk  re- 
moval of  fopie  authors,  and  infcnion  of  otte)  '^ 
their  niches.  For  whoever  will  coniider  th<ic<'7 
of  the  whole  deiign,  will  be  fenfible,  that  tkp  <*!) 
was  not  made  for  thefe  authon,  but  thefe  ^^^\ 
for  the  poem;  1  ihoukl  judge  that  they  «c*' 
clapped  in  as  they  rofe,  freih  and  fredh,  taA  chas 
ged  from  day  to  day ;  in  like  manner  as  when  'is 
old  boughi  wither,  we  thf  uft  new  oact  iotu  i 
chimney. 

I  would  not  have  the  reader  too  moch.trobblr^ 
or  anxious,  if  he  cannot  decypher  then:  ^ 
when  he  fliall  have  found  them  out,  he  will  p' 
bably  know  no  more  of  the  pcrfons  than  bricR 

Yet  we  judged  it  better  to  prefervc  then  i 
they  are,  than  to  change  them  for  fiditioas  vvas^ 
by  which  the  fatire  would  only  be  multiplied,-' 
applied  to  many  inftead  of  one.  Had  the  hacK  < 
inftance,  been  cal!ed  Codrus,  how  msoy  vrtl' 
have  affirmed  him  to  have  been  Mr.  T-  V^  ^ 
Sir  R.  3.  &c.  But  now  all  that  unjnil  (aiKUi  i 
faved  by  calling  him  by  a  name,  which,  by  g' 
luck,  happens  to  be  that  of  a  real  pcrfbo. 


■  tek 
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A  LIST  OF  BOOKS,  PAP£RjS,  AMD  VER^^ 

Im  which  our  Author  "wat  ahufoi.  hefore  the  fk*^-' 
tiom  of  the  DuMClAD  ;  with  tie  ifm  «V«ot 

the  Autbort* 

REFLccTioift  critical  and  fittkical  op  •  ^ 
Rhapfody,  called.  An  Efiiy  oo  Criticifnv.  i 
Mr.  Dennis,  printed  by  B.  lintoty  pr;ce  6  i 

{b)  Theprefaeet  to  Ctulte  kty^f.  yt&A^^ 
to  he  really  in  StaOm*  .*  "*  My  a  fmhUt  «■  A^  « 
**  Duncia,  the  JDumoMd  it  fofmod."     Mr.  We^i  • 
follow  t  him  M  ihtfime 
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A  Kew  Rehearfal,  or  Bays  the  yoonger  :  con- 
Uittogan  fizajnen.  of  Mr.  Rowc's  pUys,  ^ad  a 
word  or  two  on  Mr.  Pope's  Rape  of  the  Lock, 
AfioQ.  [by  Charles  GUdon]  prinud for  J. Roberts, 
i;i4,  price  ii. 

Hooierides,  or  a  Letter  to  Mr  Pope,  occafioned 
by  bis  iatepded  tianflation  of  Homer,  By  Sir 
lisd  DoggttU  .  [Thp.  Burnet  and  G.  Ducket 
ETquire^  printed  far  W.  Wilkins,  1 715,  price  9d. 

^op  at  the  Bear-^rden ;  a  Vifion,  in  imitation 
of  the  Temple  of  Fao^e,  by  Mr,  Preflon.  Sold  by 
Jchfl  Merpbew,  I7'5>  ?^^^  ^  ^ 

The  Catholic  Poef  ,or  ProtefUnt  Barnaby't  Sor- 
tovfal  Lamentation ;  a  Ballad  about  Homer's  Iliad. 
Bj  Mrs.  Centli^re  and  others^  I7I5>  price  i  d. 

Afi  £piIogue  to  at  Pu|$pet.ihow  at  Bath,  con- 
ctrsiog  the  &d  Iliad.  By  George  Ducket,  Efq ; 
(noted  by  £.  Curll. 

Acoinplcte  Key  to  the  What-d*ye-call  it.  Anon. 
[by  Griffio  a  Player,  fcperrifed  by  Mr.  Th— ] 
frioted  by  J.  Roberts,  17x5. 

A  troe  charader  of  Mr.  P.  and  his  writings,  in 
» letter  to  a  friend.  Anon.  [DennisJ  printed  for 
w.  Popping,  1716,  price  3  d. 

The  Confederates,  a  Farce.  By  Jofeph  Gay, 
^J  D.  fireval]  printed  for  R.  Burleigh,  17x7, 
^nu  1 1. 

Kcmarb  upon  Mr.  Pope's  tranflatioo  of  Ho- 
s^;  widi  two  letters  concerning  the  Windfor 
^ordi,  and  the  Temple  of  Fame.  By  Mr.  Dennis, 
Kisted  for  £.  Curll,  17 1 7,  price  i  s.  6  d. 

Sariret  on  the  Tranllacors  of  Homer,  Mr.  P. 
iadMr.  T.  Anon.  [Bez.  Morris]  1 7 17,  price  6d. 

llu  TriumTisate :.  or  a  Letter  from  Palzmon 
i3  Ctlia  a  Bath.  Anon.  [Leonard  Welfted]  171Z, 
'-'ao.  pf  ice  I  s.  .      . 

The  Battle  of  ^oets,  an  heroic  poem.  By  Tho. 
Cooke,  printed  for  j.  Roberts,  folio,  1 725. 

Memoirs  of  LillipuL  Anon*  [£liz.  HeywoodJ 
^'^ printed  in  1727.    . 

Ao  £flay  on  Criticilin,  in  pro/e.  By  the  author 
4I  ^  Critical  Hiaory  of  England  [J.  Oldmiion] 
K  printed  1728. 

CyuiliTeriana  and  Alexandtiana ;  with  ah  ample 
pnhce  ifid  critique  on  Swift  and  Pope's  Mifcel- 
U.et.  By  Jonathan  Smedlcy,  printed  by  J.  Ro- 
Kra.8?o,i7a8. 

Chuafiers  of  the  Times ;  or  an  account  of  the 
I^Mtiogs,  charaders,  &c.  of  feveral  gentlemen  li- 
Uied,  by  S—  and  P— ,  in  a  late  Mifcellany,  ^vo, 

Rcniarks  on  Mr.  Pope's  Rape  of  the  Lock,  in 
^^^tt%  to  a  friend.  By  Mr.  Dennis ;  written  in 
'7  ^,  though  not  printed  till  1718,  8vo. 

^"M  idtttt^  ^py*t  •r  AJvirtjfimaai,  im  OepiMic 

FritOs, 

Wdlb  Jovnal,  Nor.  15,  1 717.  A  letter  on 
Swift  tod  P«pe's  BdiicelUmei.  [Writ  by  M.  Con- 

J>%  Joonial,  Match  iS,  2728.    A  letter  by 
fWouauri.    James-Moore  Smith, 
^^ly  Journal,  March  a^.     A  letter  about 
^^^^  accofing  the  author  of  di(i|ffeaion  to 
«t  Gonnuatnt.   9y  Jamcs>Moerf  Smith,  { 


Mift's  Weekly  Journal,  March  30.  An  EiTay 
on  the  Arts  of  a  Poet's  finking  in  rc|)Utation ;  .o^, 
a  Supplement  to  the  Art  of  linking  in  Poetry. 
[Suppofed  by  Mr.  ThcQbald.] 

Daily  Journal,  April  3.  A  Letter  under  th«f 
name  of  Philo-ditto.     By  James- Moore  Smith. 

Flying  Poft,  Apri)  4.  A  letter  againfl  GuUiver 
and  Mr.  P.     [By  Mr.  OldmizJoo.] 

Daily  Journal,  April  5.  An  Au^iori  of  Good^ 
at  Twickenham.     By  jsuncs  Moore  Smith. 

Tilt  Flying  Pofl,  April  6.  A  Fragment  of  4 
Treatifc  upon  Swift  and  Pope.  By  Mr.  Oldmizon 

The  Senator,  April  9.  Oii  the  fame.  By  Ed- 
wkrd  Roome. 

Daily  Journal,  April  8.  Adyertifement  hf 
James- Moore  Smith. 

Flying  Poft,  April  13..  Vcffes  againtt  Dr.  Swift, 
and  againft  Mr.  P — *■  Homer.  By  J.  Oldmizon. 

Daily  Journal,  April  23.  Letter  about  the  tranfr 
lation  of  the  charader  of  Fherfites  in  Homer.  By 
Thomikf  Cooke,  &(:. 

Mift's  Weekly  Journal,  April  ij,  A  Letter  of 
Lewis  Theobald.  , 

Daily  Journal,  May  ix.  A  Lettsr  againft  Mr* 
P.  at  large.     Anon.  [John  Dennis.] 

'  All  thefe  were  afterwards  x'eprinred  in  a  panf- 
phlet,  intituled,  A  CoUeiftion  of  all  the  Verfes, 
Eifays.  Letters^  and  Advertifements  occafioned  by 
Mr.  rope  and  SwiftV  Mifcellanies,  pre£aced  by. 
Concarmen,  Anonymous,  8vo,  and  printed  for 
A.  Moore,  iy2^,  price  z  s.  Others  of  an  elder 
date,  having  lain  as  wade  paper  many  years,  were, 
upon  the  publication  of  the  Dunciad,  brought  out, 
and  their  authors  betrayed  by  th^  nvrrcenary  book- 
fellers  (in  hopes  of  fonie  poffibility  of  vending  a 
few)  by  advertiling  thena  in  this  manner.—"  The 
"  Confederates,  a^  Farce.  By  Capt.  Breval  (for 
**  which  he  was  put  into  the  Dunciad).  An  Epi- 
"  logue  to  Powell's  Puppct-fliow,  By  Col.  Ducket 
"  (for  which  he  Was  put  into  the  Duociid).  £f- 
**  fays.  Sec.  By  Sir  Richard  Blackmore.  (N.  B. 
**  It  was  for  a  palTage  of  this  book  that  Sir  Richard 
<*  was  put  into  the  Dunciad.")    And  fo  of  others* 

After  the  DyficiaJ,^ty%i. 

An  Eiiay  on  the  Dunciad,  8vo,  print;^  for 
J.  Roberts.  [In  this  book,  p.  9.  it  was  formally 
declared,  **  That  t)i^,. complaint, of  the  aforefaid 
**  libels  and  advertifements  wasfoi'ged  and  untrue  : 
'*  that  all  mouths  had  been  lllent,  except  in  Mr. 
'*  dope's  praile ;  and  nothing  againft  him  publiih* 
«  cd,  but  by  Mr.  ThcobaW-"] 

Sawney,  in  blank  verfe«  occalioned  by  the  Dun* 
ciad ;  with  a  criti^e  on  that  poem.  By  J.  Ralph 
[a  perfon  never  mentioned  in  it  at  firft,  but  infert* 
ed  after^,  pr^ited  for  J  Roberts,  jivo. 

A  complete  Key  to  the  Dunciad.  By  £.  Cuitij 
t2mo,  price  6d.  .  »•   < 

A  fecond  aiid  tbiri  edition  of  the  fiune,  with 
additions,  iimo. 

The  Popiad.  By  E.  Curll^  extradcd  from  J., 
Dennis,  Sir  itic&ard  Blackmore,  &c.  zimo.  ^rio^ 

6d.  .  / 

The  Curliad.    By  the  fame  E.  CnriL 
The  Female  Dunciad.    Colleded  by  th«  faO^ 
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Mr.  Curll,  i  ifeo.  price  6  d.  With  the  Meumor- 
phofit  of  P.  into  a  flinging  Nettle.  By  Mr.  Fos- 
ton,  i2mo. 

The  Metamorphofi^  of  Scrihlerus  info  Snarle- 
rill.  By.  J.  Smedley,  prioted  for  A.  Moore,  folio, 
price  6  d. 

The  Dunciad  difleaed.  By  Curll  and  Mrs. 
Thomas,  12010. 

An  Effay  on  the  Taflc  and  Writings  of  the  pre- 
fent  Timet.  Said  to  be  writ  by  a  gcnrlcman  of 
C.  C.  C  Oxon,  printed  for  J.  Roberts,  8vo. 

The'  Art9  of  Logic  and  Rhetoric,  partly  taken 
from  BouhoBm,  with  new  Refledions,  &c.  By 
John  Oldmizon,  8to. 

Remark)  on  the  Danciad.  By  Mr.  Dennis,  de- 
dicated to  Theobald,  8vo. 

A  Supplement  to  the  Profixnd.  Anon,  by  Mat- 
thew Concannen,  8vo. 

Mia'»  Weekly  Journal,  June  8.  A  long  letter, 
ftgned  W.  A.  Writ  by  fome  or  other  of  the  club 
oi' Theobald,  Dennis,  Moore,  Concannen,  Cooke, 
w  ho  for  fome  time  held  conftant  weekly  meetings 
for  thole  kind  of  performances. 

Daily  Journal,  June  II.  A  letter  figned  Philo- 
fcriblcrus,  on  the  name  of  Pope. — Letter  to  Mr. 
Theobciid,  in  vcrfe,  figned  B.  M.  [Bczaleel  Mor- 
ris]  againft  Mr  P — .  Many  other  little  epigrams, 
sibout  this  time  in  the  fame  papers,  by  James 
Moore,  and  others. 

Ml ft's  Journal,  June  as.  A  letter  by  Lewis 
The.  bald. 

Flying  Poft,  Auguft  8-  Letter  on  Pope  and 
Sivift 

l>a»ly  Journal,  Augud  8."  Letter  charging  the 
author  ot  the  Dunciad  with  treafon. 

Durgen  :  A  plain  fatire  on  a  pompous  fatirift. 
Hj  Ldward  Ward,  with  a  little  of  Jame^  Moore. 

Apollo's  Maggot  in  hib  cups.     By  £.  Ward. 

GuIIiveriana  Secunda.  Being  a  col!c<5lion  of 
many  of  the  libels  in  the  newfpapers,  like  the  for- 
mer volume,  under  the  fame  title,  by  Smcdley. 
Adv<trtifed  in  the  Craftfman,  Nov.  9.  1748,  with 
tlii«.  remarkable  promifc,  that  "  any  thing  which 
"  any  body  (hould  fend  as  Mr.  Pope's  or  Dr. 
**  Swift*s,  Ihould  be  infcrted  and  publiihcd  as 
••  theirs." 

Pope  Alezander*s  fupremacy  and  infallibility 
examined,  &c.  By  George  Ducket  and  J«ihn  Den- 
nis, 4to. 

Dean  Jonathan's  Paraphrafc  on  the  fourth  chap- 
ter of  Gcnefis.  Writ  by  E.  Roome,  folio,  I7«9- 

Labeo  :  A  paper  of  verfes  by  l^eonard  Welfted, 
which  after  came  into  one  epiftlc,  and  was  pub- 
Jiihed  by  Jame«i  Moore,  4to,  1730.  Another  part 
of  it  came  out  in  Wcifted*s  own  name,  under  the 
juH  title  of  Dulncfs  and  Scandal,  folio,  1731. 

Tbert havt  httn/tme pisi'iJL'eJf 
Vcrfca  on  the  imitator  of  Horace.     By  a  lady 
[or  between  a  lady,  a  lord,  and  a  court  'fqutre] 
printe(£  for  J.  Roberts,  folio. 

An  epldle  from  a  nobleman  to  a  dodor  of  divi- 
nity,from  Hampton-court  [Lord  H^ — ^y.]  Printed 
fur  J.  Roberts  alfo,  folio. 

A  Lcturfrom  Mr.  Gibber  to  Mr.  Pope,  Print- 
ed for  W,  Lewis  ia^  Covciit-gardcn,  Bvo» 


m. 

,  ADVERTISEMENT 
TV  thefrjl  Kiiitiw  wiB  Notei,  im  4##,  tjtf* 

Ft  will  be  fufllicient  to  fay  of  this  edition,  that  die 
reader  has  here  a  much  more  conreA  and  com- 
plete copy  of  the  Dimciad,  than  hat  hitherto  ap' 
peared.  I  cannot  anfwer  but  fome  miftakes  may 
have  flipt  into  it,  but  a  vaft  number  of  others  will 
be  prevented  by  thb  names  being  now  not  only 
fet  at  length,  but  }uftified  by  the  authorities  and. 
rcafons  given.  .  I  make  no  doubt,  the  author's  owa 
motive  to  ufe  real  rather  than  feigned  names,  was 
hiK  care  to  preferre  the  innocent  from  any  falfe 
applicatiem ;  whereas,  in  the  farmer  editions,  whidi 
had  no  more  than  the  initial  letters,  he  was  made, 
by  keys  printed  here,  to  hurt  the  inofienfive,  and 
(what  was  worfe)  to  abufe  his  friends,  by  sb  im- 
preffion  at  Dublin. 

The  commentary  which  attends  this  poem,wmi 
fent  me  from  leveral  hands,  and  confequently  muft 
be  unequally  written ;  yet  will  have  one  advan- 
tage over  mod  commentaries,  that  it  is  not  made 
upon  conjedlures,  or  at  a  remote  diftance  of  time  : 
,  and  the  reader  cannot  but  derive  one  pleafurc  from 
the  very  obfctirity  of  the  perfons  it  treats  of,  that 
it  partakes  of  th^  nature  of  a  fecret,  which  moil 
people  love  to  be  let  into,  though  the  men  or  the 
things  be  ever  (b  ioconfiderable  or  trivial. 

Of  the  perfons  it  was  judged  proper  to  give 
fome  account :  for  lince  it  is  only  in  this  monu- 
ment that  they  mud  exped  to  furvive  ( and  here 
furvive  they  will,  as  long  as  the  Engltfh  tongue 
(hall  remain  fuch  as  it  vras  in  the  reigns  of  Qucefi 
Anne  and  King  George),  it  ieemed  but  humanity 
to  beftow  a  word  or  two  upon  each,  jtift  to  tell 
what  he  was,  what  he  writ,  when  he  lived,  and 
when  he  died. 

If  a  word  or  two  more  are  added  npcm  the  chief 
offenders,  it  is  only  as  a  paper  pinned  opoD  the 
breiift,  to  mark  the  enormities  for  which  they  fnf- 
fered ;  left  the  corre^ion  only  fliould  be  remein. 
bered,  and  the  crime  forgotten. 

In  fome  articles  it  was  thought  fufficient,  hnrdy 
to  tranfcribe  from  Jacob,  Curll,  and  other  writers 
of  their  own  rank,  who  were  much  better  acquaint- 
ed with  them  than  any  of  the  authors  of  tliis 
comment  can  pretend  to  be.  Moft  of  them  had 
drawn  each  other's  charaders  on  certain  occafions; 
but  the  few  here  infertcd,  are  all  that  could  be 
favrd  from  the  general  deftru Aion  of  fuch  works. 

Of  the  part  pf  Scrihlerus  1  need  fay  nothing ; 
his  manner  is  well  enough  known,  and  approved 
by  all  but  thofe  who  are  too  much  cooceraed  ta 
be  judges. 


IV. 

ADVERTISEMENT 

T»  AtfrJI  Editttm  9/iht  fourth  Stoi  e/Oi  D^ndmi^ 
wiu»  printed  Je^rately  im  the  Tear  iy4%» 

Wt  apprehend  it  can  be  deemed  no  injury  to  the 
•author  of  the  three  firft  booki  oC  the  D«iie^  that 
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vc  pQUifli  tKit  fourth,    tc  was  (band  merely  by 

accident,  io  taking  a  furvey  of  the  library  of  a  }ate 

cmlAeot  nobleman ;  but  ia  i'o  blotted  a  condition, 

and  io  lb  many  denched  pieces,  as  plainly  fhowed 

it  to  be  not  only  incorre^,  but  aofiniflied.     That 

the  audior  of  tjie  three  firft  books  had  a  dcfigfn  to 

otend  and  complete  his  poem  in  thi«  manner,  sp- 

^3nfr<sm  the  difiertatinn  prefixed  to  it,  where  it 

if  faid,  that  Che  defign  is  more  eztenfive,  and  that 

we  may  exped  o'her  epifodcs  to  complete  it : 

And  from  the  declaration  in  the  argument  to  the 

third  book,  that  the  accompliihmenc  of  the  pro- 

fthccies  therein  would  be  the  theme  hereafter  of  a 

greater  Dunciad.    fiat  whether  or  no  he  be  tlic 

lythar  of  this,  we  declare  ourfelves  ignorant.     If 

b<  br,  we  are  no  niore  to  be  blame<i  for^he  pub- 

licv..on  of  it,  than  Tncca  and.  Varias  f«*r  that  of 

^'^•t  )ail  Ox  books  of  the^ncid,  though  perhaps  is- 

^  ■  ir  to  the  former 

•'i  any  pcrlon  be  poJTcfTcd  of  a  more  pcrfcdl  co- 
py ot  this  work,  or  of  any  other  fragments  of  it, 
•  iwiU  communicate  them  to  the  publiiher,  we 
i^'*l\  nuke  the  next  edition  more  complete  :  In 
^i  ich  wc  alfo  promife  to  infert  any  criticifms  that 
'^ali  be  publifhcd  (if  at  all  to  the  purp«)fc)  with 
ifie  names  of  the  authors;  or  any  letters  fent  u§ 
('j>  a^h  not  to  the  purpofe)  ihall  yet  be  printed 
"dcr  the  title  of  "  Epiftolv  Obfcurorum  Viro- 
nm;"  which,  together  with  fome  others  of  the 
fi^e  kind,  formirly  laid  by  for  that  end,  may 
mike  no  onpleafant  addition  to  ths  future  imprel'- 
^'Ut  of  this  poem. 


V. 

ADVERTISEMENT 
Tq  the  €0mpUte  Editim  •/  lJA$k 

\  RATI  long  had  a  defign  of  giving  fome  fort  of 
O'JitB  00  the  works  of  this  poet.  Before  I  had  the 
bappiocfi  of  his  acquaintance,  I  had  written  a  com- 
Ai(ii:ary  on  his  Eflay  on  Man,  and  haveHnce  finlfh- 
ed  another  on  the  EiTay  on  Criticifm.  There  was 
c^te  already  on  the  Dunciad,  Which  had  met  with 
tcneral  approbattoa :  But  i  ftill  thought  fome  ad- 


ditions were  wantioj^  (of  a  -mxat  ferions  kind)  t^ 
the*  humorous  notes  of  Scribierus,  and  even  to 
thofe  written  by  Mr.  Cleland,  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  and 
others.  I  had  lately  the  plcafure  to  pafs  fomo 
months  with  the  author  in  the  country,  where  t 
prevailed  upon  him  to  do  what  I  had  long  deGredi 
and  favour  me  with  hi*  explanation  of  feveral  {>af» 
fages  in  his  works.  It  happened,  that  juft  at  that 
jujj^ure  was  pubiilhed  a  ridiculous  book  ag^inll 
him,  full  of  perfooai  reflexions,  which  Itirotihed 
him  with  a  hicky  opportunity  of  improving  thi» 
poem,  by  giving  it  the  only  thing  it  wanted,  • 
more  confiderable  hero.  He  was  always  fculiUe 
of  Its  dcfe«ft  in  that  particular,  and  owned  he  had 
let  it  pafs  with  the  hero  it  had,  purely  for  want  of 
a  better,  not  entertaining  the  lead  cxpc«f^ation  that 
fuch  an  one  was  rcferved  for  thi^  poll,  as  has  fincc 
obtained  the  laurel :  But  lince  that  had  happened, 
he  could  no  longer  .deny  this  juiticc  either  to  him 
or  the  Dunciad. 

And  yet  I  t^Ul  venture  to  fay,  there  tvas  another 
motive  which  had  ftill  more  weij^'it  with  our  au< 
thor  :  Thin  pcrfon  was  one,  who  from  every  folly 
(not  to  fay  vice)  <»f  which  another  would  be 
afhamed,  has  conilantly  derived  a  vanity  I  and 
therefore  waR  the  man  in  the  world  who  wouli 
Icaft  be  hurt  by  it.  W.  W.   * 


VI. 

ADVERTISEMENr 

frinUd  Im  the  JoumaU^  I7j9- 

VTfiBaEAS,  upon  occafion  of  certain  pieces  relat- 
ing CO  the  gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad,  fome  have 
been  willing  to  fugged,  as  if  they  lodked  upon 
them  as  an  abufe  :  We  car\  do  no  lefs  than  own  it 
is  our  opinion,  that  to  call  thcfe  gentlemen  bad 
autliors  is  no  fort  of  ahufe,  but  a  great  tnith.  We 
cannot  alter  this  opinion  without  fome  reafoa  ;  Jsut 
we  promife  to  do  it  in  refpe<fl  to  every  perfon  who 
thinks  it  an  injury  to  be  reprefeated  as  no  wit  or 
poet,  provided  he  procures  a  certificate  of  his  be- 
ing really  fuch,  from  any  three  of  his  companions 
in  the  Dunciad,  or  from  Mr.  Dennis,  fmgly,  who 
is  eftcemed  equal  to  any  three  of  the  number. 


vir. 

A    PARALLEL 

^the  Charaatrs  0/  Ma.  DavDEN  and  Mb.  Pofi, 
as  druwm  iy  tertaitt  oftbeir  CiiUmptrurUu 

Ma.  DavOKH,  b'u  PglitUj,  Petition,  Maralu 

M*  DavBtN  is  a  mere  renegado  from  monarchy, 
J  Htry.  and  good  fcnie  (a).  A  true  repullican  fen 
«i  rnooarchical  church  {Jk).  A  republican  athelfl  (r), 

(«)  Mithoirrntan  DryJent  Virgil,  8vo,  ifipSjp.  I6. 


VIT. 

A    PARALLEL 

0/tli  Charaaert  of  Ma.  PoPE  and  Ma.  DrtDEK, 
at  dratva  ky  eertaim  oftbeir  Conlemporaria. 

Ma .  Po  PE ,  bh  Polities t  Religion ,  Morals, 

Ma.  Pope  is  an  open  and  mortnl  enemy  to  his 
country  and  the  commonwealth  of  learning  {a). 
Some  call  him  a  Poplfh  whig,  which  is  dircAly 

{a)  D.n/tiSf  Rem,  On  tbe  Rape  of  the  loch,  Tref 
p.  12. 


%4^  T^E  WORKS 

Prydea  vm  from  the  beginning  an  Jkxxmrfi^mXias, 
and  I  doubt  not  will  conttntie  fo  to  the  Uft  (</)•' 
^  fn  the  poem  cilled  Abftlom  and  Achkophei, 
ate  notorioofly  tradiiced  the  King,  the  Queen,  the 
I/ordt  and  Gentlemen,  not  only  their  honourable 
perfon*  expofed,  but  the  whole  Nation  and  its  Re- 
prefentatives  notorioufiy  Kbelled.  If  is  fcandaliim 
tua^rnatum,  yea  of  Majeft^  itfelf  («). 
'  He  looks  upon  God's  GoTpel  as  a  foolifli  fable, 
like  the  Pope.towhom  he isa  pitiful  punreyorC/*). 
Ht«  very  Chrtftianity  may  be  queftioned  (g).  He 
eught  toexpeA  mOre  feverity  than  other  men» 
as  he  is  moft  unmerciful  in  his  own  reflexions  on 
others  {h) :  with  as  good  a  right  as  his  Holineff, 
he  fett  up  for  poecicJinfaUibtUty  (J), 


His  whole'  libel  is  all  bad  nutter,  beantffied 
(which  is  all  that  can  be  faid  of  it)  with  good 
l^ietre  (i).  Mr.  pryden's  genius  did  not  appear 
p  any  thing  more  than  his  verAGcation,  and  whe-' 
ther  he  \i  tO  be  ennobled  for  that  only,  is  a  quef- 
tion(0. 

^K  DaTDXN*s  Fir^ii. 

Tonfon  calb  it  Dryden*s  Virgil,  to  (how  that 
this  it  not  that  Virg«l  fo  adBured'tn'theAugur. 
tian  age ;  but  9.  Virgil  nf  another  damp,  a  fiUy, 
impertinent;  nonfenfipd  writer.  None  but  a  £a- 
▼ius,  a  Mxvios,  or  a  Bathyllas,  carped  at  Vir- 
gil (m);  and  none  but  fuch  i^nthinking  ^^ermin 
admire  his  tranflator  (m).  It  is  true,  foft  and  eafy 
lines  might  become  Ovid's  Epiftles  or  Art  of 
l.ove<-*But  Virgil,  who  is  all  great  and'  majeftic, 
&c.  require^  ftrength  of  lines,  weight  of  words, 
and  clofenefsbf  ezpreflion ;  not  an  ambling  mufe 
running  on  carpet  groiind,  and  (hod  at  lightly  at 
a  Newmarket  racer.— He  hat  nomberlefs  failltt  in 
his  authcr*s  meaning,  and  in  propriety  of  ezpref* 
iian  (0}. 

Mk.  Drtden  unJerfictd m  Gretk  mr  Latm. 

Mr.  Dry  den  was  once,  I  have  heard,  at  Weft- 
lyiinfter  fohool :  Dr  Buiby  would  have  whipthirn 
for  fo  childifti  a  paraphrafe  (/).  The  meaneft 
pedant  in  England  i^ould  whip  a  lubber  of  twelve 
for  conHruiog  fo  abfuf dly  (7).  The  tranflator  it 
mad  :  every  line  betrays  his  flupidity  r).  The 
iauUs  are  innumerable,  and  convince  me  that 
Mr.  Dryden  did  not,  or  would  not  undcrlland  hit 
author  (/).  Thii  (howt  how  fit  Mr.  D.  may  be  to 

{J)  MUhwmf  m  Drydtns  Vtrj^l,  Siw,  1 6^8.  p.  8. 

f#)  IVbtp  tnd  Kty^  4/4,  prinUd  for  R.  Jaaeway^ 

l68l.  Prtf,  {/)  Uid.  {g)  Milhurmi,^  9. 

(^)  IkU.  f,  1 75'  (0  -P-^.  39-  W  ^^i/'  «"^  -^^. 
Prtf  [I)   OUmKWt  Rffay  %m  Crlticifim^  p,  84. 

(•»)  Milhommc.p.  %,  («;  Pmgi  35. 

(« )  Milb, p,  lltamdt^l.  (p ,  Pagt  72. 

(f )  Pjgi  aOJ.      (r)  ^jge  78,      (0  Pagt  %Q^ 


OP  POPE. 

incoofiftent  (^).  Pope,  as  a  Papift,  moll  W  s 
tory  and  high  flyer  (r).  He  it  both  whi{  wd 
tory  {d).  "     ' 

He  hath  made  it  hit  ciiftnm  to  cackle  to  matt 
thaa  one  party  in  their  own  feotimeoti  (r). 

In  his  mifcellanitts,  the'perfons  abufed  are,  Tbc 
King,  the  Queen,  his  late  Majel^,  both  Hooiei 
oJF  Parliament,  the  Privy-Council,  the  Bench  of 
Bilbops,  the  eftabli(hed  Church,  thd  prefeot  ^& 
nSfter,  &c.  To  make  fenfe  of  fome  pafla^  thf f 
muft  beconftrued  into  Royal  Scandal  (/)• 

He  is  a  Popilh  rhyme(ler,  bred  up  with  a  coo- 
tempt  of  the  (acred  writinga  (^).  Hii  reUgioa 
allows  him  to  deftroy  heretici,  not  only  with  hii 
pen,  but  with  fire  and  fword ;  and  fodi  were  xA 
thofe  unhappy  wits  whom  ho  (acrificed  to  his  u- 
curfed  Popi(h  principlet  {h).  It  deferved  tn- 
geance  to  fttggeftr  that  Mr.  Pope  had  kfs  iafalli- 

pility,  thaa  fait  nameiake  at  Home  (v). 

»       .  .  *     "•  ■  * 

Ma.  Pora  mij  0  Verffer* 

The  fmooth  nnmberi  of  the  pundad  ttt  iH 
that  recommend  it,  nor  hat  ic  any  other  merit  (>]• 
It  muft  be  owned  that  he  hadi  got  a  orta^ 
(mack  of  rhyming  and  writing  imootb  yerfc  (')* 


Ma.  Pope's  Homer, 

The  Homer  which  Ldntot  printt,  docs  not  talk 
like  Homer,  but  like  Pope ;  and  he  who  tnniUtc^ 
iiim,  one  would  fwear,  had  a  hill  in  Tipperar;  fcf 
hit  Pamaflus, '  and  a  puddle  io  ibine  bog  fcf 
hit  Hippocrene  (w).  He  has  no  admirers,  sff^j 
thofe  that  ca«  diAinguilh,  difcerp,  and  judge  («V 
<  He  hath  a  knack  at  JTmooth  verfc,  bat  witha-t 
either  gediut  or  good  fenfe,  or  any  tolerable  koAv- 
le<)ge  of  EogUfli.  The  qualiuet  which  m^i^^^ 
Homer  are  the  beauties  of  hit  didtoo,  an<i  ^*' 
harmony  of  his  vcrfification— But  this  little  »n*i  ^ 
who  is  fo  much  in  vogue,  hat  neither  (enfe  in  ^3 
thoughts,  nor  ^nglifli  in  bit  ezpreflioot  (•)• 


Ma.  Pom  imder/^oSm  Gfe4f 

He  hath  undertaken  to  tranflate  Homer  (r^ 
the  Greek,  of  which  he  knowt  not  one  woriJf  ;;•' 
£nglifl^,  of  which  he  uodcrftandt  at  little  (/)•  ' 

(*)  J>Mneiad  AffcBed.       (c)  Prrf.  U  GmSh^*^ 

(d)  Denmis,  CbaroGer  0/  Mr.  P. 

0)  Tbetiald,  Litter  im  Mj/Tj  Jottrmal,  J-t  :- 
1728. 

(/)  Lip.aiOtemdrfa  CotUaim  ^ MtJ 
tert^  JUvertifimemtt,  8vo.  pfimttdjkr  A.  yi*»f^*  *"• 
amdtU  Prfjfati  U  it^p   6.     (^)  DtmwsJlm^i' 
Homer,  p.  ay.        {b)  Prr/ace  to  CmilivfriMM*  t  »' 
(i)  S>edU0tiom  /•  tkt  CoUeiiiom  of  r^ffii,  UlUf- 
p.  9.    (i)  Mlft  Jomrmmirfjmmt  %.  1728     ('  ' 
raBer  of  Mr,  P,  mad  Jhmmit  m  Horn,      («)  ^'*'  ' 
Mmarh  m  Popo't  Hmmer,p,  I  a,     (•)  Jk  A  '^ 

(«)   CbmraBfr  of  Mr,  P.  p.  I?    «^  ^'^'^ 
Homcr,p.  91.  (J)  Detui/j  Bmafh  sa  £:«•»•..•• ' •' 


APP 

tnnilate  Homer!  A  miftake  ia  a  finale  letter 
might  bXi  on  the  printer  well  enough,  but  u^^ 
far  /^«f  muft  be  the  error  of  the  author  :  nor  had 
he  ait  enough  to  corre&  it  at  the  prei«  (/)•  Mr. 
Brydoi  writes  for  the  Court  Ladies— He  writes 
for  the  ladies,  and  not  for  ufe  (w). 

The  tnnflator  puts  in  a  Uttle  burlefqoc  now  and 
tba  into  Virgil,  for  a  ragout  to  his  cheated  fuh- 
bribers  («}. 


Ma  DaVDEX  iriehi  iu  Syhfcriberf. 

I  wonder  that  any  man,  who  could  not  but  be 
confcious  of  bis  own  unfimefs  for  it,  fliould  go  to 
amtile  the  learned  world  with  fuch  an  undertak- 
v^l'.  A  man  ought  to  talue  his  reputation  more 
than  money ;  and  not  to  hope  that  thofe  who  can 
read  for  themfelves,  will  be  impofcd  upon>  merely 
h^aputialityand  onTeafonably  celebrated  name  (at). 
**  Poetis  qaidKbct  audendi"  (hall  be  Mr.  Drydcn*s 
iDotto,  though  it  Ibovld  eatend  to  picking  of  pock^ 

RA  it). ' 

f/ama  ie/hwe^  9n  Ma.  D|irDEN. 

An  J^.]  A  craftf  ape  dreft  up  in  a  gawdy 
S^n— Whips  put  into  an  ape^s  paw,  to  play 
^ankswith — None  but  apifli  and  Fftpiih  brata 
Will  hctd  him  (a). 

Ah  jI/u]  a  camel  will  take  upoti  Mm  no  more 
lurden  than  is  fufficient  for  his  (Irength,  but  there 
^  another  beaft  that  crouches  under  all  (0). 

A  frcg."]  Poet  fquab  endued  With  poet  Maro*s 
iririt !  an  ugly,  croaking;  kind  of  Terniin,  which 
w  aid  fwell  to  the  bulk  of  an  ox  [b), 

A  Ctvfcnf.']  A  Clinias<or  a  Damsetas,  or  a  maa 
0'  Mr.  Drydcfi's  own  courage  («). 

A  Knave.]  Mr.  Dryden  ha*  heard  of  Paul  the 
«i7c  of  Jcfus  Chrtfl  :  And  if  I  miftake  nor,  I've 
r:-<id  fomcwherc  of  John  Dryden,  fervant  to  hia 

A  Fcol.]  Had  he  not  been  fuch  a  fclf-conccited 
fiol  e) — Some  great  poets  are  pofhive  block-* 
i^>ds  (/). 

A  7Am|.]  So  little  a  thing  as  Mr.  Dryden  (g). 

(i)  Mia.^,  19.  («)  Page  I44»  I90.  («)  ^^g^ 
(>:-  (x)  Page  I9».  {y)  Page  IIJ-  («)  ^^^ 
<^^Key,Pref.       i^a)  Milh.  p.  10$.     (*)   Page  11, 

{')Pagel'i^,  {d)PageS7>  {e)lVhiJ)^ 

^'^  %,  Pr.  (/)  Miih.  f.  34-  C  ^^  ^*'^- 

f  35. 
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wonder  how  this  gentleman  would  look»  ihonld  i 
be  difcovered,  that  he  has  not  tiaaflated  ten  Ter' 
fes  together  in  any  book  of  Homer  with  juCbicc  to 
the  poet,  and  yet  he  dares  reproach  his  fellow 
writers  with  not  uodertlanding  Greek  (q).  He 
has  ftuck  fo  litde  to  his  original,  as  to  have  h^ 
knowledge  in  Greek  called  in  quellion  (r)^  I 
(hould  be  glad  to  know  which  it  is  of  ail  Homer's 
excellencies  which  has  fo  delighted  the  ladies,  and 
the  gentlemen  who  judge  like  ladies  (/). 

But  he  has  a  notable  talep^  at  burlefque ;  his 
genius  Aides  fo  naturally  into  it,  that  he  hath  bur- 
lefqued  Homer  without  defigning  it  (1). 

Ma.  Pops  tricked  bii  Sukfcrihen, 

It  is  indeed  fomewhat  bold,  and  almoft  pwwM- 

gious,  for  a  fingle  man  to  undertake  fuch  a  work  : 
But  it  is  too  late  to  difiuade  by  dcmonftrating 
the  madnels  of  the  projed.  The  fubfcribcrs  ex 
pedtations  have  been  raifed  in  proportion  to  what 
their  pockets  have  been  drained  of  («).  Pope 
has  been  concerned  in  jobs,  and  hired  out  Jiis  iiA%e 
to  bookfellcrs  {jw). 


Names  hefivmed  en  Ma.  Fp^l. 

An  //r.j  Let  us  take  the  initial  letter  of  his 
Chriftian  name,  and  initial  and  final  letters  of  his 
furname,  viz,  APB.  and  they  give  yon  the  lame 
idea  of  an  ape  as  his  face  (x\  &c 

A*  Aft,]  It  is  my  duty  to  pull  off  the  Uon*a 
ikin  from  this  little  a(s  (jp). 

A  Progi\  A  fqUab  &ort  gentleman — a  little 
creature  that,  like  the  frog  in  the  fable,  fwells, 
and  is  angry  that  it  is  not  allowed  to  be  as  big  as 
an  ox  (s). 

A  Cotuard.]  A  Inrkingt  way-laying  coward  (tf). 

A  Knave],  He  is  one  whom  God  and  nature 
have  marked  for  want  of  common  bonefty  (i). 

A  Pool.]  Great  ^ools  will  be  chriftened  by  the 
names  of  great  poets,  and  Pope  will  be  called  Ha* 
mar  (<). 

A  Tiling.]  A  little  abjcA  thing  (i). 

(y)  Daily  Journal,  April  %y  1728  (r)  Snppi. 
I0  tf-e  ProJuurJy   Pre/,  (/)    Oidmiron,  £Jay  em 

Critui/m,  p.  66.  (0   I>enHi4"s  Remarks^  p.  a8. 

{uj   Ihmeridft,  p,  X,  (^^C  (to>   Britijh  Jemr^ 

naly  Nov   25.  17*7-  (*)   I>ff***i*i  ^^^'h  7*«»'" 

m/,  Maj   II.  1718.         (j)  Dennii^t  Rem.  on  Horn 
Ptef,  (s)   Dennl/s  Rem.  en  the  Rape  of  the  Loct^ 

Prrf.p,  9.      (tf)  Char,  of  Mr,  P.p.^-      (^)  ^^'^^ 

U)  I)e/fnny  Rem.  an  Hower,  p  3 7-    W  ^^'^'  /•  8* 

— y  •• •«  . 
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Sooterldns,  X.  xa6. 
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Tindsl,  Dr.  ii.  399.  iiL  aia.  iv.  491. 
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W  ^ 
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Withers,  George,  i.  a96. 
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Ward,  Edw.  i.  933.  iii.  34* 
Webber,  u.  258. 
Whitfield,  ibid. 
Warner,  Thomas,  iL  xa5.' 
ATsIkins,  ibid. 

Welfted,  Leonard,  ii.  307.  tli.  t7#« 
Woolfton,  Thomas,  iii.  aia. 
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.A 

Addisow  (Mr.)  railed  at  by  A.  Philip^,  111.  3»^- 

abufed  by  J.  Oldmixon.  in  his  profe  ef- 

%  on  Criticifm,  &c.  ii.  28 s*. 

—  by  J.  Ralph,  itt  a  London  Jonmal,  iii.  165. 

—  Celebrated  by  our  author — Upon  his  Dif- 
conrfe  of  Medals— In  his  Prologue  to  Cato— In 
y^H  Imiution  of  Horace's  Epiftles  to  Angmftus, 
and  in  his  poem,  li.  X4#.         *        ' 

Falfe  fads  concerning  him  and  our  author  related 
by  anonymous  perfons  in  Mill's  ]oumal|  &c. 
Teft.~DifproTed  by  the  Teftimonies  of 
—The  Earl  of  BurUngton, 
-Mr.  Tickell, 
'-.Mr.  AddifoB  himfclf,  lb. 


Anger,  one  of  th^  charadteriftici  of  Mr.  DeBaM> 

Critieal  writings,  i.  X06. 
_.^— -  Affirmation,  another :  Teft. 

[To  which  are  added  by  Mr.  Theobald,  tXLwMm 

ture,  Spite,  Revenge,  i.  xc6.] 
Altar  of  Gibber's  Worka,  how  bnik,  aad  Iww 

founded,  i.  159,  Ice. 
JBfchylus,  iii.  3x3. 

AlTes,  at  a  citiaen's  gate  iti  a  morning,  iL  a4;r» 
Appearances,  that  we  are  neirer  to  judge  by  diem^ 

efpectally  of  poets  and  divines,  ii.  426. 
Alehottfe,  the  birth-place  of  Mr.  Cook,  it.  X38.    . 

ijne  kept  by  Edw.  Ward,  i.  233. 

.«..^«..^  aqd  by  Taylor  the  water-foct,  iii.  19* 


1^ 


Amlf  Winiiin,  what  bft  received  out  of 

Treafury  for  writing  pamphlets,  ii.  315. 
Aridotie*  his  firieocls  and  ^jqfUfeiTpr^  who,  tv.  X99. 
•  b«w  his  ethics  canqe  ii^Q  ^iSaUt  ih^ 

B 
Bcdhm,  i.  %9- 
9toki,  his  refemblftdce  to  Mf.  Gibber  in  Tf»ge4y, 

i  S46- 

]^tts  (Julios)  fee  Hatchiofon  (John). 

Broom,  Ben  Jonfon's  man,  ibid. 

BMius,  iii.  44.  Mr.  Oennis  his  great  opinion  of 
him,  ib. 

BanrdfXt  in  plays,  not  dif^prored  of  by  Mr.  Den- 
m«,  ni.  179. 

Bbckmore,.cSir  lUch.)  lys  impiety  and  irreligion, 
proved  by  Mr.  Dennis,  ii.  a68. 

_i  his  quantttjfof  works,  and  various  opi* 

nions  of  thprn^-tii*  a^ufis  of  Mr.  J^ryiden  and 
Mr.  Pope,  ibid. 

Bray,  a  word  much  beloved  by  Sir  Richard,  iL  a6o. 

BrayiDg,  defcribed,  ii.  a47- 

Birch,  by  no  means  proper  to  be  applied  to  yonng 
Boblcmen.^ii.  334* 

B(-^'what  hecamis  of  his  works,  i,  %si^ 

Broome,  (Rev.  Mr.  WilL)  His  fentimenu  of  our 

author's  virtue,  Teft.    ,    ^,    ' 
,  ,     ■  ■    Our  author  of  his,  iii.  33a. 

Bfooms  (a  feller  of)  tap^ht  Mr.  John  Jachfon  fiis 
trade,  ii  157. 

piUin2%ate  language,  how  to  be  nfed  by  learned 
autnors,  ii.  X41. 

Bond,  Befaheel,  Breval,  not  living  writers,  but 
phantoms,  ii.  is|. 

Bookfellers,  bow  they  run  for  a  poet,  ii.  31,  &c 

Bailiffs,  how  poets  run  from  them,  ii.  6x. 

Bf  ideweU,  ii.  269. 

Bow-biU,  iii.  %79. 

Balm  of  Dulnefs,  the  true  and  the  fpuriou%  iu  ef- 
ficacy, and  by  whom  prepared,  iv.  544. 

•  \* 

Cibber,  hero  of  the  poem,  hit  charader,  i.  107. 
not  abfohitely  ftopid,  X09.  Not  unfortunate  as 
a  coxcomb,  ibid.  Not  a  flow  writer,  but  pre- 
cipstate*  though  heavy,  1^3.  His  productions 
the  cffe^  of  heat,  though  an  imperfcA  one, 
S»6.  His  folly  heightened  with 'frensy,  IS5. 
He  borrowed  from  Fletcher  and  Moliere,  131. 
Mmgled  ShahTpcare,  133.  His  head  dtftin- 
guifliedfnr  wearing  an  extraordinary  periwig, 
J  67.  more  than  for  itsreafoniog  faculty,  yet 
not  without  furniture,  177*  His  elalUciey ,  and 
fire,  and  how  he  came  by  them,  187.  He  was 
once  thought  to  have  wrote  a  rcafonable  play, 

•.xSR  The  general  charader  of  his  terfc  and 
profe,  19a  Hit  codverfatioo,  in  what  manner 
.  oxtenfive  and  ufeful,  19s,  &c.  Once  defigned 
for  the  Church,  where  he  fliould  have  been  a 
Biihop,  aoOb  Since  inclined  to  write  for  the 
Miniftcr  of  State,  ax 3.  but  deurminei  to  ftick 
to  his  other  ulents ;  what  thofe  are,  aiy,  &c. 
His  apolkrophe  to  his  works  before  he  burns 
them,  425,  ice.  His  repentance  and  tears,  143. 
Dulnefs  puts  out  the  fire,  157.  Inaugurates  and 
anoints  him,  aSy-  Hit  crown,  by  whom  wov- 
en j  223.  of  what  compofcd,  i.  303.  who  let 
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into  eoort,  3€0.  who  hisfupporten,  joy 
His  entry,  atten^nts,  and  proclamation,  nl^oe 
ad  fin.  His  emhroni^ation,  ii.  i.  Paffei  his 
whole  reign  in  feeing  fliows,  through-book  ii. 
And  dreaming  4l^>na,  through  book  iii.  Settle 
appears  to  him,  iii.  35.  Refemblance  between 
hjm  and  Settle,  iii.  37.  and  i.  X46.  Goodmao't 
prophecy  of  him, iii  %$%,  How  he  tranilated  u 
opera,  without  l^pmwiog  the  ftory,  305.  andes. 
couraged  farces  becaufe  it  was  againft  his  coa> 
fcience,  166.  Declares  he  nevef  moanted  a 
dragon,  9i6S.  Apprehenfiont  of  a&ing  io  1 
ferpent,  at 7.  What  were  the  paiEont  of  his 
old  age,  303,  304.  Finally  fubfidet  io  the  Uf 
of  Dulnefs,  wl^^e  he  re^  to  all  eternity,  iy.io. 
and  note. 

Cibber,  his  father,!,  31.    His  two  brothen,  31. 
His  fon,  iii.  14a*     His  better  progeny,  i.  tii* 

Ciberian  forehead,  what  is  meant  by  it,  i.  ai8. 
■  -read  by  fome  Cerbecian,  ibid.  note. 

Cooke  (rho.)  abufed  by  Mr.  Pope,  ii.  X38. 

Concanen  (Mat.)  one  oJFtbe  anthgrsof  the  Wedt* 
ly  Journals,  ii.  199. 

■I  declared  that  when  biypnemhadbUoii, 
they  meant  treafun,  iii.  297. 

of  opinion  that  juveqal  never  iatiritcA 


the  poverty  of  Codnis.  ii.  X44. 

Comcutcer*s  Journal,  what  it  coft,  ii  314. 

Critics,  verbal  ones,  muft  have  two  poilulau  si* 
lowed  them,  ii.  x. 

Cat-calls,  ii.  %$t. 

Curll  (pdm  )  his  panegyric,  tt.  58. 

— — •  his  Corinna,  and  what  (he  did.  yt^ 

hiJi  prayer,  80.     Like  Eridanus,  t$a. 

—  Much  favoured  by  Cloacina,  97,  ic 

-— ^  Toft  in  a  blanket,  and  whipped,  xjl. 

-^—  Pilloried,  ii.  l. 

Carolina,  a  curious  flower,  its  fate,  iv.  409,  &c 

D 

Dulnefs,  the  goddefs ;  her  original  and  parents,  i* 
10.  Her  ancient  empire,  1 7.  Her  public  eol- 
lege,  i.  19.  Academy  for  poetical  education,  33 
Her  cardinal  virtues,  45,  &c  Her  idea»,  produc* 
tions,  and'creatioo,  sSy  &c.  Her  furvey  sod  coo- 
templatton  of  her  works,  79,  &c.  And  of  ber 
children,  93.  Their  unimeftttpted  fucceflion, 
98,  ftc  to  108.  Her  appearance  to  Cibber, 
»6i.  She  manifefis  to  him  her  works,  274,  ^' 
Aooiot»  him,  187,  &c.  Inftitotes  games  at  hit 
coronation,  ii.  x8,  8cc.  The  nujioer  how  Ak 
makes  a  wit,  ii.  47.  ^  great  lover  of  a  jebci 
34.-^ And  loveato  repeat  the  fame  over  a^<>o« 
laa.  Her  ways  and  means  to  procure  the  ya* 
thctic  and  terrible  in  tragedy,  aaj,  &c.  £f" 
courages  chattering  and  bawling,  137,  i^- 
And  is  patronaeft  of  party*writing  and  rstlmg* 
276,  &c.  Mikes  ufe  of  the  heads  of  criuc«  a* 
fcalts  to  weigh  the  heavinWa  of  authon,  36" 
Prbmc»tes  flumber  w^th  the  wturku  oi  the  u>i 
authors,  ibid.  The  wonderful  virtue  d  fle^P* 
iogiiiher  lap,  iii.3,2cc.  Her  hlyfiam,i5,  &c.Tb' 
foiils  of  her  fons  dipt  in  Lethe,  13.  How  brovfr^' 
into  tneworld,  29.  Their  transfiguration  if^ 
metempfychofis,  50.  The  extent  and  gtorio  •  i 
her  empire,  and  her  conqncfis  chroaghout  cu 
world,  ill  67  to  138.    A  catalogae  vl  ha  f* 
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tlttt.wttoB,  X3f  Co  %i%.  Pro- 
phecy df  her  reftoiadob,  333,  &c.  AcGOai' 
pliihfflcnt  of  ie,  book  It.  Her  sppearance  on 
tbethrooe,  with^the  fciences  led  in  truimpfa, 
IT.  21,  &C.  Tragedy  and  Comedy  filenced,  37. 
Gemrai  ■0iembly  of  aU  her  Toaries,  73.  Her 
patraos,  95.  Her  critics,  xij.  Her  fway  in 
the  icfaooJi,  Z49  to  180.  And  nntverfitica,  ^89 
to  S74«  How  ibe  edncatet  gentlemen  in  their 
travels,  193  to  334.  Confti^utes  Ttrtuoii  in 
fiaeoce,  355,  &c.  Fretthinken  in  religion,  459. 
Shvet  and  dependent  in  government,  505.  Fi- 
nally cimu  them  to  beafts,  rat  prcfenres  the  form 
•f  mcB,  5i|.  What  ^rc  of  comforters  flie  fenda 
them,  529,  &:p.  What  ordera  and  degree  (he 
cQDlieri  oh  than,  s^S*  What  performMces.ihe 
expe^  from  them,  according  to  their  federal 
rmks  and  degrees,  s$$.  The  powerful  yawn 
ihe  breubes  on  them,  605,  &c.  Itf  progre^afvl 
ffStAgf  607,  Sec*  till  the  confuqunation  of  all  in 
the  roul  eztiDiSion  of  the  reafonablo  fool,  and 
refioration  of  Night  and  Chaos,  ufq-  4d  fin. 
Difpenfary  of  Dr.  Garth,  ii.  140. 
Sk  Foe,Danid,  ib  what  rcfemblcd  to  WUliam 

Prynn,  i.  I©3. 
Dc  Foe  (Norton)  a  Icandajont  writer,  ii.  415. 
prcois,  (John)  bis  charader  of  himfelf,  i.  106. 

beniot  tQ  Mr.  Dnrfcyy  iii.  173. 

Efteemed  by  our  author,  and  why»  ibid. 

bis  love  of  pims,  L  63. 

And  politics,  i.  106.  ii  4x3. 

His  great  loyalty  to  King  George,  how 
proved,  i.  io6. 

-*—  A  great  friend  to  the  ftage'— and  to  the 
fiate,it.  41 3« 

-^->  How  he  proves  that  none  but  Nunjorors 
aod  di(a#edcd  perfons  writ  againft  ftage-plays, 
ibid. 

—  His  Ttfyc6L  to  the  Bible  and  Alcoran  ibid. 
'         His  ezcnfe  for  obfcenity  in  plays,  iii.  1 79. 
■  His  morul  fear  of  Mr.  Pope,  founded  on 

Mr.  Cnrli'a  aiTnranccs,  i.  206. 

Of  opiniozi  that  he  poifoned.  Curll,  ibid. 

Hia  realbn  why  If  omer  was,  or  was  not 
in  debt,  ii.  Zl8. 

Hisaccnfadon  of  Sir  Richard  BUckmore,*- 

As  no  Protcibmt,  ii.  %6^, 

At  no  poet,  ibid. 

His  wonderfal  Dedication  to  O.  D*  Bi(|. 


FaUehoodsb  by  JokB  Dennis,  of  his  fedly  peiUff^ 

Mr.  CtttU,  i.  106. 
>       And  of  contempt  for  the  Sacred  Wtiu 

ings,  ii.  a68. 
■     -  '   By  Edward  Ward,  of  hi*  being  bribed 

by  a  Duchefs  to  fatirize  Ward  of  Hackney  jm 

the  pillory,  iii.  34. 
■     »■  I    M     By  Mift  the  Joumalift,  <d  unfair  pro. 

ceeding  in  the  undertaking  of  the  Odyifey  aB4 

3hakfpeare,  Teft% 

Difproved  by  the  tefUmonyof  the  Lw^ 


iii.  S79. 

Drams,  dangerona  tp  a  poet,  iii.  I46.    . 
I>edicaiora»  ii.  298. 
I>aaciad,  how  to  be  corre^y  fpelied,  i.  z* 

£ 
Edwards,  (Thomas)  iv.  5671 
-  A  gentleman  of  the  laft  edition,  ibid* 

£aAien,  (Laurence)  i.  104, . 
■  Taxed  by  Oldtmxon  with  nonlenfe,  ibid. 

Ears,  Uimc  people  advi£p^  how  to  piefiBrvc  them, 
iii.jlI4. 

F 
FaUehoodt,  told  of  onr  author  in  print. 
*  Of  hn  taking  veries  from  JamcfMoore, 

•-; —  And  of  bit  iotcsding  to  ibiifc  Biihop 

>  ffinictyibid.         ' 


Harcourt  and  Bathurft. 
■  ■  ■  ■;    By  Mift  the  Jonmalift,  eonceming  Mr, 
Addifon  and  him,  two  or  three  lies,  Teft. 
>  By  Pft%i|in,  of  his  being  in  a  plot. 


179. 

By  Sir  Richard  BbcVmore,  of  his  bow 

Icfquing  Scripture  npon  the  authority  of  Corll, 
ii-  26%. 
Fleas  and  verbal  critics  compared,  as  equal  io4ge9 

of  the  human  frame  and  wit,  iv.  238. 
Fletcher,  made  Gibber's  property,  i.  131. 
Mac  Flecknoe,  not  fo  decent  and  chafteinthedic« 

tion  as  the  Dunciad,  si.  75. 
Friendihip,  underftood  by  Mr.  Dennis  to  be  ftme* 

what  eUe  in  Nifus  and  Buryalns,  fte,  tti  179.' 
French  cooks,  iv.  5J  3. 
Furius,  Mr.  Dennis  called  fo  by  Mr.  TheolnU»  L 

106. 
Fleet-ditch,  ii.  971.    Its  nymphs,  333.    Dileovo. 

ries  there,  ibid. 
Flies  not  the  ultimate  objeA  of  human  fiudy,  ar«. 

454.         . 
Falfchoods  and  flatteries  permitted  to  h^  jnfmbcj 

on  churches,  i.  43. 

G 
Good  nature  of  our  author;  inftances  of  it  in  lUi 

work,  i.  398.  ii.  484. 
Good  fenfet  grammar,  and  verfe,  defired  to  give 

place  for  the  fake  of  Mr.  Bef.  Morris  and  bm 

works,  iii.  je68. 
Gildon   (Charles)  abufed  opr  outhgr  is  nuow 

things  Teft.  i.  A96.  . 

— -—  Printed  againft  Jefua  Chrift,  u  996. 
Gildon  and  Dennis,  their  unhappy  difference  faK 

mented,  iii.  173. 
Gentleman,  his  Hymn  to  his  Creator,  by  WcUte^ 

ii.  2107. 
Gazetteers,  the  monftrous  price  of  their  writing^ 

ii.  314.  the  miferable  fsite  of  their  works,  ibiA» 

H 
Handel,  an  excellent  mufidan,  baoifliedto  irelend^ 

by  the  Engliih  nobility,  iv.  65. 
HtjdtggjtCt  a  ftrange  birdfrem  SwitsetfIaad,L99a* 
Horace,  cenfured  by  Mr.  WeUled,  Teft. 
"  Did  not  know  what  he  vris  about  whes 

he  wrote  hia  Art  of  Poetry,  ibid. 
Henley  (John  the  Orator)  his  Tub  and  £ochtriil, 

ii  1.    His  Hiftory,  iii.  199.    His  opinion  of 

Ordination  and  CbrifUan  Priefihood,  iiif  199. 

His  medals,  ibid, 
Haywood  (Mrs.)  What  fort  of  game  for  her,  11. 

157.    Won  by  Coril,  187.    Her  great  refpeA 

for  him.    The  offspring  of  her  brain  and  body 

(according  to  Curll),  ibid.    Not  nndavaluod 

by  being  fct  agaiail  a  Jordan^  i^j. 
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Of  muioers  gentk,  of  affedioiit  mild. 
In  wit  a  maa,  fimplidty  a  child : 
With  native  homonr  temp*ring  virtnovt  rage, 
Fonn*d  to  detight  at  o«ce  and  lalh  the  age ; 
Above  temptation  in  a  low  eflate. 
And  nncorrupted,  even  among  the  great ; 
A  fide  companion,  and  an  eafy  friend, 
UnbUm*d  through  life,  lamented  in  thy  end. 
Theie  are  thy  honours!  not  that  here  thy  bull 
Is  mis'd  wkh  heroes,  or  with  kings  thy  diiil ; 
Bttt  that  the  virtuous  and  the  good  fhall  fiiy. 
Striking  their  penfive  hotoaa^JIere  lU*  Gat. 

Pe»B*«  ErxTArH  on  Oat. 


EDINBURGH: 

JPRIMTU)  lY  MUNDELL  AND  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CL0S2* 


TTIE  LIJ^E  OF  GAT, 


*       » 


JoHR  Oat  was  born  at  or  near  Barnflaple  in  De^nfliire,  In  i68S.  His  fui^ttf  vrU  Imeiisnt,  an^ 
M  faced  kmg  in  poiTdfion  of  chc  eftateof  Ouidw«rthy  in  that  countf ;  but  Mng  moch  reduced| 
he  was  born,  as  ht  hfrnf^lf  tells  ns  in  bis  Jturai  Sfvr^t^  wichottt  propped  oC  bdridstsr]^  ricbcs; 

But  T,  who  ne'er  was  bleft  by  fortune's  hand. 
Nor  brighten'd  plooghfhares  in  paternal  land* 

He  was  educated  at  the  Free  School  of  Barnftaple,  by  Mr.  Lvck,  a  itiafterof  good  repotati^,  and 
uthot  of  a  Tolajna  of  Latin  and  £nglilh  vcrfes,  firom  whom  ht  ac^aired  a  tifte  iov  claffical  Uten;* 
lure  and  poetry* 

His  fortune  bdog  infuffioent  to  fupport  the  rank  of  %  gentU'.naf),  amd  Inadequate  m  dbe  ecpence 
of  a  liberal  edocatlon,  he  wai  fent  to  London,  and  placed  apprentice  with  a  iUc  meKcrtn  xht  iioranA 
The  reftralnt  and  fervility  of  his  pccupation  foon  became  his  avtrrfion ;  and  in  a  few  years,  bi| 
Bufter,  Dpoo  the  offer  of  a  fmaU  conflderation,  wiUing!y  confented  to  gite  up  his  indentures. 

He  was  now  ac  leifure  to  indulge  his  propcnfity  \6  poetry ;  and  as  genius  concurred  with  inclU 
ntieo,  be  fooh  produced  his  Rmt^  Sftrtf^  a  Ocof^c,  printed  ia'  I7i'x»  which  be  iolcribed  to  Fd'pe, 
»bo  was  then  ri&ig  faft  into  rcpntltioto. 

This  performance  pro'cured  him  the  ac<|uaintance  of  Piope,  who  fouitd  fuch  ettradioas  in  hit 
n*Biieia  and  conVerfatioB,  that  he  recetved  him  into  his  inmoft  onofidencc;  a*d  a  frieadfbip  ^aa 
formed  betwetn  them,  which  faded  tiU  dkeit  fepamtton  by  dieatb«  without  any  boovii  abatement' 04 
«ithtr  part. 

The  fanie  year  be  pnbiifiied^in  profe.  Tiff  Preftmt  St^i  tflVH^  contaimiig  a  charaAer  of  the  perio* 
&alpa|)criofbkedaie. 

Hit  reputation  was  now  fa  greatly  advanced,  that  he  attraded  the  notice  o£  the  Bncbeft  of  MM« 
noBth,  ^boy  in  i  ^t«»appMnted  him  b<r  Secretary,  with  a  handfofaie  falary. 

The  kiodnefs  of  the  Duchefs  ^if%%  very  Ceafonable;  for  it  relieved  him  from  tfaeimportmittlei  of 
Want,  occaffooed  by  improvident  thoughtle(snef»,  ind  afforded  him  Icil^ire  to  pot-lba  bib  podtical 
fiodiet;  joC  which  he  made  fo  good  nfei  that  the  fame  year  he  produced  Trtew^  m  th  Art^ 
^•^mg  Mr  Sirtrtt  9/ JLomdrnf  ooe  of  the  happtell  of  bis  pnctteal  perfocmancet*  '  r  v 

The  fame  year  appeared  The  Mohpckt,  a  tragi-comlcal  Farce,  at  U  'mirttSUi  iiedr  yS^  WviShhrn^ 
if  Ctvnt'fOardeMf  which  ts  generally  fnppofed  to  have  proCfctfded  from  hik  pea.  Jn.fyx^  %heii 
Steele  began  <"  The  Otiardian,"  aiUfted  by  Addison  Sind  other  Wits,  he  contiibatiBd  tii»  it,  Nda^  m 
Mdl49.     •  -  ,..  . 

The  £i«ic  ^ar  he  bronght  66  the  fiage,  at  I>niry*Lane,  bis  fVtft  0/  Baib,  a  Gohiedy,  which  WM 
•dcd  with  very  indifierent  fucCeisf  and  on  its  revival,  with  fome  alteratioilsi  at  JUdcolft'^-lOo  Fieldf| 
^  17 4#,  he  liad  the  mortification  to  fee  it  again  rejedted* 

Id  1 7 14  he  pnbHlbed  7ht  Shepherd* t  WeA^  in  fir  pailorala,  with  a  Prume\  inobfolete  languagoi 
^  i  Pnkj^  addreffed  to  Boltbghtokc,  who  wak  then  high  in.  reputacidtt  &nd  inflaenOr  amdng  tbw 
Tsrics.  it  was  vn>itten  at  the  inftigation  of  Pope,  and  defigoed  to  degrade  tho  cooBpofittons  o£ 
A.  PhdipBy  hii'ri^  in  paftnril  phetry,'by  fte^ing,  that  if  it  be  hecefiaiy  t6  copy,  nafnes  with  mi'* 
OBtnata,  raaft  Ufc  aiuft  be  cibibiied,  filch  as  groffoeb  and  ignorance  have  made  it,  Ttbeeicecatidii 
^  the  plan  exceeded  the  eipv^tioD  of  Pope,  for  the  effeft  of  reality  and  truth  became  confpmow^ 
Vol.  VU|.  R 
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^▼en  when  the  intenilon  wai  to  flio#  them  groTeliog  and  degn(le4;  *nd  7%e  Slepierti  WtA  ta 
read  with  delight,  ai  a  juft  reprefentatton  of  rural  manners  and  occvpationi,  by  thole  who  hid  so  ii^ 
torcft  in  the  rivalry  of  Pope  and  Philips. 

The  itioft  promifing  views  of  prefennent  now  opened  to  him  at  court.  Ke  was  careftd  V7  BO' 
Kbgtn'oke,  Swifc,  and  the  leading  perfons  in  the  Tory  Minillry,  and  his  patronels  rejoiced  w  i» 
him  taken  from  her  fenrice  to  attend  the  fiarl  of  Clarendon,  aa  Secretary  to  his  embalfy  to  t^ 
#onrt  of  HanoTer,  in  the  laft  year  of  Queen  Anne's  life. 

This  was  a  fiation  that  naturally  gave  him  hopes  oFkindnefs  firom  every  party ;  hot  the  Qneo'i 
death,  which  happened  fifteen  days  after  his  arrival  at  Hanover,  put  an  end  to  her  fivoin,  aaitbe 
dedication  of  his  Sbefber^s  Wak  to  Bolingbroke,  is  fup|K>fed  to  hsvc  obOroaed  all  kin^odi  inn 
the  houfis  of  Hanoter.       •  • 

tiis  oflke,  however,  made  him  perfonally  known  to  the  loyal  family;  and  his  BpifOt  htLdf 
miaf$Mudiy  ttearri9ai9/h€r  Rtyal  Higbmrfs  tbtFriiuef*  ^  JValn^  procvred  him  a  Cavoorable  adnicOKe 
at  the  new  court. 

In  z 715, he  brought  on  the  ftage  his  Wlatd'ye-Cattif^  a  tragUcomic-paftoral  Farce,  wbiA  wii 
a^ed  with  great  applaufe,  and  honoured  with  the  attendance  of  the  Prince  and  Princeis  of  Wibi 

The  novelty  of  thii  ifio^k  tragedy,  the  images  of  which  were  comic,  and  the  aAioa  gcMt»  vA 
tiic  fav^u^  with  ^hich  it  was  received  by  the  audience,  produced  a  pamphlet  agataft  it,  called, "  1^ 
Key  to  the  What-d*ye- Call-it,"  written  by  Griffin,  a  phiyer,  in  conjunftion  with  Theobsld. 

The  ezhibttioo  of  Tbt  What^y^  Ca//>  H,  pleafed  the  town  and  the  couit,  and  advanced  the  1^- 
tetioo  of  ita  author,  bmt  failed  to  raife  his  fortune. 

Places  he  found  were  daily  given  away. 
And  yet  no  friendly  gazette  mentioned  Gay, 

,  The  profits,  however,  recruited  his  finances ;  and  his  poetical  merit  being  endeared  by  the  f^rt* 
nefs  and  fincerity  of  his  difpofition,  made  him  the  general  faw>uriie  of  the  whole  aflbdadei  <tf  *i^ 
mU  the  coihpnnion  of  pofons  of  the  higheil  diftindion,  both' in  rank  and  abilities. 

In  17x6,  he  made  a  vifit  to  Zkvonfliire,  at  the  expence  of  the  Earl  of  Boiliagson,  whemhircpii^ 
with  an  Epi/tUf  coniaining  an  humorous  account  of  hU  journey.    * 

The  year  following,  he  made  a  fimilar  return  to  the  kindnefs  of  Mr.  Pultcney,  whOyOa  fdi|iuB( 
ftis  place  of  Sec^fctary  at  War,  took  him  to  Aiz. 

Soon  after  his  return  from  France,  ^e  endeavoured  to  entertain  the  town  with  Tlr  Tim  ^«^' 
ffM-  Marruigt,  £  Gbmedy,  vrritten  by  the  joint  affifliante  of  Pope  and  Arbuthoot,  which  w»  ^> 
fcrvedly  driven  off  the  ftage  with  general  condemnation.  It  vra»  printed  under  the  name  of  <^« 
hut  his  hand  is  iiot'vcry  difcemible  in  any  part  of  it.  The  cfaarader  of  Str  TrtmmdmUf  houg  *f^- 
gently  defigncd  for  Dennis^  was  probably  introduced  by  Pope.  F^U,  who  was  meant  «» ridkile 
Vr.  Woodward,  a  man  not  really  nor  joiBy  contemptible,  might  have  been  the  produAiea  of  A^ 
feuthnot,  whofe  knowledge  in  his  profcffion  wodid  famiA  a  Aifident  train  of  phyficaftSenBinl*^ 
^tri$Saak  /Mv  CUmiit  aSfo  fliould  fcem  to  have  been  MBtended  to  ridicule  one  of  the  foa^ 
whofe  petntamt  attaekt  had  irritated  Pope.  Cibber  firfs,  that  hii  own  quarrel  vrith  bin  «»«^ 
ioned  by  a  jAc  thrown  into  the  *'  RehearfaV*  at  the  ezpence  ol  this  vnliaeeeftlbl  perfbtnaacc 

In  Z718,  he  accompanied>Pope  on  a  vifit  to  Lord  Harcourt,  at  his  feat  in  Ozfordihire,  wM  ^ 
c«!lecraced  topoil^ity  the  death  of  two  rural  lovers,  unfortunately  killed  in  the  neighhouiiaf^ 
ky  a  ftrokc  of  Ughtniftg*  in  hk  letter  to  Fentbn,  printed  among  Pbpe's  Lettcii. 

In  X79O,  he  publiihed  a  coUe^ion  of  his  Pirm§^  vrith  J^ittn^  a  paftonUtragedy,  Is  4t>i  ^T  ^ 
ftripdon,  whieh,  u  he  was  gcnenlly  known,  was  fe  fucccfsful,  that  he  raifed  a  theafeod  pes^ 
with  which  Ptope  advifed  him,  and  vras  feconded  by  Swik,  «o  pnicfaafe  n  aoavity ;  hut  d*  s^^ 
.  was  thmwn  away. 

Mr.  Secretary  Caggs  having  made  him  a  prefettt  of  Tome  South  Sea  ftock,  he  felt  inia  the  |^ 
^lifatuatioo  df  thm  dttsftrons  year,  and  onsc  fuppoM  hinfelf  tm  he  aiaftflr  cf  cw«ty  ihst^ 
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Klifricndi  eoieifoured  to  petfuade  him  to  felil  hit  (kvrer;  tiur  he  coM  wit  ^cMtio  pbftrad  hU 
ownfortaoe.  He  was  then  ii^poriubed  to  lietf  ^t  much  as  wtmld  purchafe  a  hunared  a-jear  for 
li^,  "  which/'  Tayt  Fentoo,  *'  weuIJ  malte '^oa  fare  of  a  cleao  (hirt  and  a  (h'oulder  o^  mutton  evef]^ 
iiy"  ThU adfke  was rvijeaed;  the  profit  alS^^ruici^al  were  IdOt ;  and  he  tank  under  the  calamitf 
fo  low,  ti^t  his  life  became  in  danger. 

Afref  hoguiihing;  fome  time,  He  remoTedto  Hampuead,  in  ifzif  where,  bf  the  care  of  Iv« 
mads,  amoog  whom  Arbuthoot  and  Fope  appear  to  have  fiiown  particular  tehdernefs^  his  healtfal, 
«aireftored{  and  returning  to  hit  ftudies.h'e  wroti  i^  C^ti^ii,  a  'tht^edf,  which'  he  was  invited 
toreadtothePrincefsof  Wales,  at  LeicclUr-houfe,  ,  * 

On  this  occaijon  Mr.  Vi<Sor  relates;  that  when  the  hour  cinie,  idi  hie  fi'W  tiie  ^rtncefs  aitfdiiW 
hdia  all  in  expedadoii,  ad?ancing  with  reverence,  too  great  for  iaf  other  actentldn,  **  he  <iid  noi 
^e  I  low  fobt-(lck>I  tha£  Happened  to  be  near  him',  and  ftumblin^  over  it,  he  ielf  againft  a  Urgji 
£:rceD,  which  he  overfet,  and  threw  the  ladies  into  no'  fmalt  diforder." 

/i&r  Cr//iw/  was  brought  oo  the  ftage  at  Driiry-Labc,  ^n  1713,  anda^ed  eleven  nighU  witfll 
gTvxt  applaide.  The  author's  cMrd  nighr,'  was;  by  the  erprefs  conmand  of  the  Prince  aW  Prlnceli 
rfWTjilei  . 

He  now  thought  himfelf  in  favour ;  and  having  promifes  made  hint  of  preferment,  he  undertooK 
Co  write  Faila  for  the  improvement  of  the  jroung  Duke  of  Cumberland,  which'  He  piiblifhed,  with  a 
dcJicattdti  CO  that  Prince,  ^n  1726.  In  Tome  of  ihe  PabUs  **  he  was  thought  to'  be  fomettfing  too 
Md  with  the  court,**  and  in  'the  Hare  wtB  many  PrU»dj^  he  figuratively  defcrib'ed  his  own  depend 
itntt  00  the  promises  of  tbe  C^ieat. 
Upon  the  acceflipn  of  George  H.,  the  year  following,  his  patronefs  became  Queen,  and  he  etpedf- 
(ito  be  provided  £or  in  fome  office  fuitable  to  his  inclination  and  abilities ;  but«  on  the  fectlement 
if  the  houfehoid,  he  found  himfelf  appointed  Gentleman  0(her  to  the  Princefs  Louifa.  B7  thfs 
)^er  he  thodgbt  him'felf  inrultedy  and  feot  a  raeflage  to  the  Qneen,  chat  he  was  too'  cild  for.  the 
''ace.  Remonftrances  arid  folicitatiops  were  afterwards  eniploj-eU  in  his  favour,  4nd  verfes'  anjt 
i'ttcries  were  addreffed  to  Mrs.  Howard,  afterwards  Cou'ntefs  of  SufToiki  who  was  much  bejoved 
7(ht  King  and  Qjieen,  to  engage  her  incereft  in  his  promotion  ;  but  rcmonfirances  add  ibliciuifa 
1(^9  availed  him  nothing,  and  the  verfes  aifd  flatteries  were  thrown  away. 
The  [lublic  favour,  hovrever,  made  him  ample  amends  for  the  neglc^  ot  the  court ;  and  the  paia 


>^  brethren  at  Efrury-Lane,  and  rejeded ;  it  being  then  carried  to  IticK,  had  thV  etfedt,  lA  was  FitfiiM 
r^^y  £tld,  of  asaiiiif  day  r/aft,  and  kich /tfy.  ;     ^ 

Of  the  original  ixxA  progrefs  Jt  ttib  new  fpeci6^  of  compdCrion,  Sfpence  hAs  glirol  die  relation  a^ 

ft  J  words. 

"  Hr.  Swift  had  been  oblcrvibg  once  to  Mr.  Gay,  what  an  oi^d  preiEty  tori  of  a  tiling  a  Kewgare 
(finril  might  nuke.  Gay  was  inclined  to  try  at  fii'eh  a  thmg  for  fonle  time,  htft  afterwards  though 
»ottW  be  better  id  write  a  Comedy  on  the  fame  plan.  Th'is  was  what  gave  rife  to  the  Be^gar*^ 
>"''.  He  began  oO  if  5  antf  when  firft  he  mentioned  it  to  Swift,  the  C^odlor  did  not  mdch  like  the 
"I'-A.  As  he  carried  it  on,&e  (howeJ  it  to  both' of  us,  and  vve  now  and  then  gave  a'  corre^oa,  or 
wor  or  two  of  advice^ ;  fi'ut  It  was  wholly  of  his  own  writings— \^hen'  it  was  (fodie,  neither  of  itf 
onght  it  wonld  ficceed— We  Ihowed  it  to"  Coogreve,  who,  alter  reacting  ft  01^,  fald,  it  woVld 
*^r  take  gfeatfy,  or  be  danincd  confoundedly. — We  were  all  at  the  5rrf  nigh't  of  it,  in  Very  gresit 

certa^tv  at  dtf  etf<i^ht  •   *till  we  Were  verV  milch  eticourai^ed.  hv  oi^erh^  jrin'<y  tW^  1>Mt«  ^/  1. 1^ 

''^  tafte)  has  a  pttticular  fenack^as  any  oite  living,  in  difcovering  tKe  talle  of  (he  public.  He  wit 
>'e  right  in  thts^  as  nfual;  the  good  nature  of  the  auditnce  appeared  (lironger  f»d  Hktrnjagftr.  iHf 
\Stt  and  endedU  a  ftjainoinr  of  applatffs."  .  '  , 
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Aft4»  io  t|i«  f  Iptftlt  f  Arbatlmoc/'  be  hat  chit  tender  and  iodi^nant  apoftrophfrj- 

Pf  tU  tJiT  bfameleiji  life  the  fok  retam, 

^j  yerii,  aoa  (^t^OCrj  wecpjij  o'ef  th,  uni 

As  a  poet,  he  it  thara^erifed  hj  Tariet7,  fprtghtlMefti  eafe,  aad  elegance.    Hit  compflfitioB^ 

Ibough  original  in  fome  parts,  are  not  of  the  higheft  kind.    They  are,  in  general|  mote  diftia- 

guiflied  by  vivacity,  penetration,  good  fenfe,  and  pcrfpicuity  of  cxpreflion,  than  by  fublinity,  teo. 

^rnefs,  imagination,  and  flrength  or  hamiony  of  numbers.     Hit  Pafwmh^  MtdUt^  and  A|^'« 

Cy^ra,  are  the  chief  foundation  of  hit  fame.    Hit  pafiwmU  feem  to  have  the  highcft  finiftto;. 

t'hey  are  perfedly  Doric.  The  rural  fimplicity  negldifted  by  Pope,  and  admired  in  Phtlipt,  tppcm 

in  iti  true  guife  in  the  Sbcphtrd't  Wttk :  **  There  only  nature  it  feen  exa^ly  fncb  at  the  cooairy 

affordcth,  and  the  nunner  meetly  copied  irom  the  rul^ical  folk  thmin.!'  Hit  FaiUs  have  obtaioi^ 

aiore  popularity.  They  are  the  favour jtei  of  the  nurfcry  and  of  ^e  fchool«  and  the  delight  of  pcrCiffii 

of  every  rank  and  of  every  age.  The  veriification  it  polifbed,  the  apologutt,  in  general,  are  coired; 

they  pofleft  originality,  wit,  and  humour ;  and  to  thefe  it  fuperaddedi  a  conlieraUe  poction  of  poetiul 

fpirit.  He  it  fometimet,  however,  de6cten't  in  that  quality,  and  in  the  harmony  of  hit  nnmbcri  \  bat  be 

it,  upon  the  whole,  the  moft  agreeable  metrical  fabulift  in  our  lai^guage.   The  merttt  of  the  Bqgv** 

Opera  are  univerfalj^  acknowledged.   *'  We  owe  to  Gay,!'  faya  Or.  Johnfon,  **  the  tatUi  0pm:  a 

jnode  of  Comedy,  which  at  fifft  wat  fuppofcd  to  delight  only  by  itt'QDvelty ;  bat  hat  now,  by  ib< 

experience  of  half  a  century,  been'  found  fo  well  accommodated  to  the  difpo(ition  pf  a  pofoUr  at- 

idience,  that  it  it  likely  to  keep  long  pofleflion  of  the  fiage.  AVhether  thit  new  drama  wfs  the  pro- 

doefc  of  judgment  or  of  luck,  the  praife  of  it  muft  be  given  to  the  inventor :  and  there  are  aufiy 
Writek'i  read  with  more  reverence,  to  wboin  fnch  merit  of  originality  tannoc  be  attributed.** 

Of  hit  TaUs,'  EpjpUt^  £elogita,  Scmgt^  dcc  it  would  be  fiiperfinont  to  enumerate  the  brighter  ptfi- 
get. '  Many  .of  thefe  litde  compofiticni  are  favouritet  with  the  public.  Hit  7^*  and  pl^^ft"  °d''^ 
it  considerable  portion  of  the  grace  and  eafc  of  Prior,  With  the  Jmmour  of  Swift;  but  thrj  tre  ooc 
mnarkable  for  the  beauty  of  their  imaget,  ot  the  hamiony  of  their  numbera.  Hit  Faftoral  Trtfc* 
dy  of  Diont  it  claflical  and  elegant ;  but  will  not  greatly  entertain  wtChout  the  proper  embelliffioW'i 
aAicig  an  J  mulic.  Hit  ConUmplaiiom  om  Nighty  and  Tlmgktt  m  Itermiiy,  merit  the  higbeft  prailc.  Hn 
Jfiaeei  H^Uliam**f'amvtU,  it  one  of  the  moft  popular  balladt  in  the  EngUIh  langvage. 
*  The  e(&nate  of  hit  poetical  icharadler,  at  given  by  br.  Johnfen,  it,  in  fiurie  iiiftaneea»  ftoofeMt 
to  be  approved  by  readert'uncofmpted  by  literary  prejudicet.  '  '  ' 

^  '^  At  a  poet,  be  cannot  be  rated  very  high. '  He  wat,  u  I  once  heard  a  feijuak  critic  remark/  ^ 
H  lower  ofder.*;  He  |iad  not»  in'  any  great  ilcgree»  the  m^nt  ^tfimivrt  the  digi)lty  of  genius.  Kji 
||rft  perfonnance,  tU  Rwrtl  Sportt,  it  fuch  at  wat  eafily  planned  and  execuud  t  it  it  never  ceotORpt'- 
kle,  nor  ever  excellent.  The  Sam  it  one  of  thofe  mythological  fiAiont  which  antiottity  dcfivcn  t^ 
dy  to  the  handi  but  which*  like  other  thingt  that  )ie  open  to  every ^ooe*t  ufe,  arc  of  little  ^^ 
hit  FahUs  feem  to  have  been  a  ftvourite  wotk.  Of  thit  kind  of  tablet  be  ^loea  not  appctr  to  hstt 
feiined  any  didind  or  fettled  notion,  for  a  Fable  he  givet  pow  and  then  a  Tale^  or  an  abftrsdnl 
kllcgory  ;'and  from  fome,  by  whatever  name  they  ve  called,  it  will  be  diffcnlt  to-ej^trad  any  "^ 
val  principle.  They  are,  however,  told  with  livelinelt ;  the  verfificacion  it  Ihiooth,  and  the  di^^ 
thongh  n6w  an4  theti  a  little  craiftraiaed  by  the  meafiireor  (he  rhyme,  it  generally  haiqiy.  Tt  f^'* 
'vbmny  be  allowed  aU  that  it  clainu  i  it  it  fpright(y,  yarinnt,  and  pkafaitt.  The  fnbicd  it  of  ibtt 
iiud  which  Cay  was,  by  nature,  qualified  to  adorn ;  yet  fome  of  hit  decorationa  may  be  f^^ 
wiihed  away.  The  appearance'  of  CI»asima  it  naufeoat  and  fuperfluout.  XUtw.  h  a  couotrrpirt  >• 
<*  Amyuta"  and  ^  Paftor  Fido,,**  and  other  triilet  of  the  fame  kind,  eafily  imitated,  and  oawurtitf 
af  imttation.  What  the  ftaliapt  nil  Comedies,  liom  a  happy  coodnlion.  Gay  calli  a  Trtfc^fi 
^rom  a  moornful  event;  but  ihe  ftyle  of  the  lia)iant  and  of  Gay  it  e^Qal|y  tragical. 

**  Of  hit' little  poi^mt  the  public  |udgment  ftemt  to  be  right  i  they  ate  oei^er  moch  cftetf^<& 
per  MtaUy  de^iliBd*    Tha  SHry  ^  iU  'xppawithm  it  borrowed  &om  one  of  the  taiet  of  f^ 
Thofe  that  pleafe  Icail,  are  the  piccet  to  v^hich  Quilfmr  gave  pcc^oD :  fw  wbd  cao  meb  ddf^ 
fc  the  •eho  of  an  nafittnral  fiaion  i:;  ^  .-.....,.<  ...   .  . 
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lot,  «4ia  the  ffveetf  of  nnral  K£e  have  knows, 
I^dpife  th'  nagnccfiBl  hairy  of  the  town; 
la  Wiadibr  grovesyour  eafj  hourt  employ, 
Aod,  Bodiftiirb'd,  yomrfelf  and  mufe  enjoy, 
Thinct  Uftcu  to  tby  ilnunt,  and  filcnt  flowa,' 
^  no  rede  wind  throngk  rulUing  ofien  blowt; 
^^bik  all  hia  woDdccing  nyapha  arannd  thee 

throng. 
To  kcar  the  Syreno  warble  in  thy  long. 

But  I,  who  ne*er  was  bleft  by  fortvne's  hand, 
Htr  bfighten'dplooghfliarea  in  paternal  land, 
L'>ng  in  the  notfy  town  have  been  inininr'd,^ 
Mpr'd  iu  finoke,  and  ill  ita  carta  endor'd, 
^ere  newa  and  politici  divide  mankind, 
Aod  Ccbemeaof  ftate  involve  th*  nncaly  mind ; 
faftioBcmbralb  the  world;  and  every  tongue 
'*  oov'd  by  iatfiery,  or  with  fcandal  hnng  t 
Frioidihip,  for  fylvnn  (hades,  the  palace  fliei. 
Where  ail  mnft  yield  to  intcreft'a  dearer  tica^ 
Is(b  rival  MadisaYd  with  eniry  boma, 
Aod  bonafty  Ibiftkct  them  all  by  twnaa ; 
While  olnmny  vpon  each  party's  thrown, 
^'hich  both  promote,  and  both  alike  diibwiv 
fatigued  at  la0,  a  calm  retreat  1  chofe, ' 
And  £aoch*d  my  baraft'd  mind  with  fweet  rqiofe. 
Where  litlds  and  Ihadca,  and  tlie  refirefliing  clime, 
lofpara  thefy}vaA  fbog,  and  prompt  my  rhyme. 
M^moIelhaU  rove  throoghflowerymeadaandplalni, 
And  deck  with  Rnral  Sporta  her  native  ftrains ;  * 
Aad  the  fame  rood  ambitionily  pvrfne, 
f  rt^cotcd  by  the  Mantnan  fwain  and  yo«. 

Tit  not  thot  mral  fporta  alone  invite, 
B^c  all  the  grateful  country  breathes  delight ; 


1  Here  blooming  hea  Itbexerts  her  gentle  reign, 
'  And  ftringt  the  fincws  of  th*  induftrioos  fwain; 
Soon  as  the  morning  iark  fahites  the  day. 
Through  dewy  fields  I  take  my  frequent  way, 
Where  f  behold  the  fumer's  early  care 
In  the  revolving  labonrs  of  the  year. 

When  the  frdh  fpring  in  all  her  ftate  is  crown'd 
And  high  hunriaot  gnSii  o'erfpreads  the  ground. 
The  labourer  with  a  bending  fcythe  ii  feco, 
Shaving  the  fur&ce  of  the  waving  green ; 
Of  all  her  native  pride  difrobes  the  land. 
And  meads  byt  wade  before  his  fweeping  hand  t 
While  with  the  mounting  fun  the  meadow  glowi. 
The  lading  herbage  round  be  looiely  throwa : 
But,  if  fome  fign  pottend  a  Ufting  (howtr, 
Th'  esperienc'd  fvrain  forclees  the  coming  hour  ; 
His  fim-bnmt  hands  the  fcattering  fork  foriake. 
And  ruddy  damfels  ply  the  iaving  rake ; 
In  rifing  htllathe  fragrant  harveft  gfowa. 
And  fpreada  along  the  field  in  equal  rows.  [gatas| 
Now  when  the  height  of  heaven  bright  Phorbua 
And  level  rays  cleave  wide  the  thirfty  plains. 
When  heifers  ieek  the  flude  and  coolkig  lakc^ 
And  in  the  middle  path-vray  balks  the  ihake  i 
O  lead  me,  guard  me  from  the  fultry  hours, 
Hide  me,  ye  forefts,  in  your  doieft  bowen. 
Where  the  tall  oak  his  Reading  arms  entwine^ 
And  with  the  beech  a  mntoal  (hade  combines  % 
Whereflowathe  murmttringbrook,invitjngdreams, 
Where  bordering  haael  overhangs  the  ftreams, 
Whofe  rolling  current,  vrinding  round  and  ronnd| 
With  frequent  blla  makeaeU  tho  wood  refound; 
Upon  the  mofly  couch  my  limba  I  cail. 
And  e'en  at  noon  the  fweets  of  cTcning  tafle. 

Here  I  perufe  the  Mantuan's  Geo>gic  ftnuii^ 
And  learn  the  labours  of  Italian  fwains; 
in  erery  paoe  I  fee  new  landfcapea  rile, 
And  all  i}cmna  opens  to  my  ejest 


t64 


THE  WO.RKa  Of  OAY, 


1  wander  o*er  tfie  ▼ariom  rural  toil. 
And  know  the  nature  of  each  different  foil : 
I'his  waving  6eld  is  gilded  o'er  wich  corn. 
That  fpreading  treet  wich  blufliiog  fruit  adorn  : 
Here  I  furyey  the  .purple  vintage  grow, 
Ciimb  round  the  poles,  and  rife  in  graceful  row : 
tioyfX  'behold  the'fleed  curvet  and  bound, 
And  paw  with  reftlefs  hottftbc  fmoking  ground: 
The  dcw-lap*d  bull  now  chafes  along  the  plain. 
While  buxuhig  love  fcrmetftft  in  etcry  vein; 
His  wcU.arm'd  front  agatnft  his  rival  aims, 
And  by  the  dint  of  war  b:s  miitrefs  claims : 
The  cariiful  infe(ft  'midd  his  works  I  view, 
Kow  from  the  flowers  exhauft  die  frargant  dew  { 
With  ^Iden  treafurc's  load  his  little  thighs. 
And  fteer  hi<i  diftant  journey  through  the  flcje^  \ 
Some  agaiinft  hoftite  drones  the  hive  defend. 
Others  with  fweets  the  waxen  cells  diftend ; 
Each  in  the  toil  his  deuin'd  ofli^e  teart. 
And  in  the  little  bulk  a  mighty  foul  appears. 

Or  when  the  ploughman  leaves  the  talk  of  4ayt 
And  trudging  homeward  whiAles  on  the  way  ; 
When  the  big-udder*d  cows  with  patience  ftand. 
Waiting  the  flro^king$  of  the  damfcl'^  hand  j 
No  warbling  cheers  the  woods ;  the  feather'd  choir 
To  court  kind  flumbers,  to  the  fprays  retire  ; 
When  no  rude  gftl«  difturbs  the  flceping  (ree«t 
Kor  afpen  leaves  con£efs  the  gctitleft  breese ; 
Bngag'd  in  thought,  to  Ne ptttne*s  bomids  1  Any, 
To  take  oiy  farewelj  of  the  parting  day ; 
Far  in  the  deco  the  fun  his  glory  hidea^ 
A  ftreak  of  gold  the  fea  and  iky  divides  t 
Tha  purple  clouds  their  amber  lining!  ^vw. 
Ana  edg*d  with  flaihe  roils  <very  wave  belofr } 
Here  penfive  1  behold  the  fading  light. 
And  o*er  the  difiant  billow  lofe  my  fight. 
Vow  night  in  filent  date  begins  to  rife. 
And  twinkliqg  orb»  beftrow  th*  uncloudy  ^tes ; 
Her  borrow'd  luftre  growing  Cyihia  lands. 
And  on  the  main  a  glittering  path  extends: 
Millions  of  world*  haog  in  the  fpacioua  air, 
Which  round  their  fiina  their  annual  cif cUs  A«cr ; 
Sweet  contempUtaen  elewaiea  my  feiife, 
Wbile  t  furvey  the  works  of  providence 
O  could  t]ie  mufe  in  loftier  ftraina  reKeatfe 
The  glorious  Author  of  the  uniterfe, 
^^o  reins  the  winds,  givca  the  vaft  ocean  bounds. 
And    circumfcribca    the    flottiog    worlds   their 

rounds I 
My  foul  ihould  overflow  in  fongs  of  praiic» 
And  my  preator'a  name  infpire  my  lays  I 
As  in  fucccflivc  eouriie  the  feafona  roll^j 
$o  circling  pleafuret  recreate  the  fouL 
When  genial  fpring  a  living  warmth  beibws, 
And  o*er  the  year  her  verdant  mantle  throws, 
No  fwcl!ii)g  itiondaiion  hides  the  grounds. 
But  crydal  currentt  glide  within  their  bounds ; 
The  flnoy  brood  their  wonted  haunts  forfrkc. 
Float  in  the  fun,  abd  fltim  alaog  the  lake ; 
With  frequent  leap  they  laoge  the  Ihallow  flfotaw, 
Their  (liver  coau  reflet  the  dazaUng  bea«u. 
Now  let  the  (iihermao  hit  toils  prepare. 
And  arm  hinilisl(  with  every  watery  fnare ; 
Hi«  hoohs.  Us  lineiv^perufe  with  carcftt}  eye,  . 
tocreafc  his  tackle,  aud  his  ^  fictic. 


When  floating  clonds  tbetrrpongyflreeetdraii, 
Troubling  the  ilreams  withfwat  defceudiog rain; 
And  waters  tumbling  down  the  mountaio*i  fide, 
Bear  the  loou  foil  into  the  fwelling  ti4e; 
'l*hen  foon  as  vernal  jgales  begin  to  rife. 
And  drive  the  liquid  burthen  through  ^hc  ftJOi 
The  fiflicr  to  the  neighbouring  current  fpceds, 
Whofe  rapid  Airface  purls  nnknown  to  vrceds ; 
Upon  a  riiing  border  ofthe  brook 
He  Qts  hiin  dpwn,  and  lieaihe  lissrhmaai  beak; 
Now  exp<<5lation  chsers  his  eager  thought, 
Hia'boloni  glows  with  creafores  yet  uncaaght. 
Before  hi»  eyes  a  banquet  feems  to  (land, 
Where  every  gueft  applauds  his  0;ilful  hsnd. 

Far  up  the  Uream  the  twifted  hair  he  throw*, 
Which  down  the  murmuring  curreot  geotlyflo^S 
When,  if  or  chance  or  hunj:er*s  powerful  f^sj 
Direds  the  roving  trout  this  fatal  wayi 
He  greedily  fucks  in  the  twining  bait. 
And  tugs  and  nibbles  the  fallacious  meat; 
Now,  hstppy  6(hermao,  now  twitch  the  line  1 
How  thy  rod  bends !  behold,  the  priie  b  thine*. 
Cad  on  the  baok.  he  dies  with  gafping  psins, 
And  irickliog  blood  his  (ilver  mail  difiaini. 

You  niuft  not  every  worm  promifcuous  uTc, 
Judgment  will  tell  the  proper  bait  to  choofe : 
Vhe  worm  that  draws  t  long  imnnoderate  fire, 
The  trout  abhors,  and  the  rank  morfel  flies; 
And^if  too  fmall,  the  naked  fsnod*s  in  fi^t 
And  fear  (orhids,  while  hunger  d'les iowte. 
I*hofc  bails  will  bcA  reward  the  fiflier's  |aias» 
Whofe  pojtih'd  rails  a  fttniog  yellow  Osioi: 
Cleanfe  ihcm  from  filth,  to  give  a  tempting  glo^ 
Chenfli  the  luUy'd  reptile  race  with  soft; 
*'Aniid  the  verdant  bed  they  twine,  they  toll* 
And  from  theii  budti  s  wipe  their  nacive  ioil* 

'  But  when  the  fun  di^lays  bis  grsictous  betnii 
And  fliallow  rivers  flow  with  iilver  ftrcatts, 
Then  the  deceit  the  fcaly  breed  forvey, 
Balk  in  the  fiin,  and  look  into  the  day  : 
Yuu  nov  a  more  delofive  art  mail  try, 
And  tempt  their  hunger  wich  the  cvioasfly* 

Tu  frame  the  little  animal,  provide 
All  the  gay  hues  that  wait  on  leasale  pride; 
l«et  nature  guide  thee  ;  foaietimva  golden  viii* 
The  fliioing  bellies  o(  the  fly  require ; 
The  pe^ci^ek^s  plumes  thv  tackle  muft  net  (ui. 
Nor  the  dear  purthafe  of  the  fahle*s  uiL 
Each  gaudy  bird  k)Bte  ilendir  tribute  briegii 
.>nd  iaids  the  growing  infe^  proper  wiD|^: 
Silks  of  all  colours  muii  thur  aid  iapart. 
And  every  fur  promote  the  fiflier's  axt. 
So  the  gay  Udy,  with^exceflivt  care 
Borrows  the  pride  of  laiid,  of  loo,  and  air ; 
Furs,  pearls,  and  phiacs^  the  gUttcriag  thiiif  w* 

plays. 
Dalles  our  eyes,  and  ea(y  hearts  betay^ 

Mark  well  the  varfoos  icaibna  of  the  year, 
How  the  fiicceediog  infedl  race  appear  { 
In  this  revolving  moon  ocie  coloar  fdgas. 
Which  in  the  nest  the  flekle  trout  ^sfi&ios^ 
Oft  have  I  feen  the  fltitfttt  angler  trf 
The  various  colours  of  the  treacherous  lly,  [V<^ 
V^heq  he  with  fiuklefs  pain  hath  fichnm'd   i- 
Afid  the  coy  fifli  rejeiSis  the  fltipping  hook. 


t  0  B  Ma 


8e  AaiNi  tlMteogks  that  Atf  the  miffgia  fttm, 
'hich  o*tr  cbt  Arrain  a  waving  forell  throw ; 
M'bcD,  if  M  infied  fail  (hi*  certain  guide). 
He  geotlf  takes  bioi  from  the  whirling  tide ; 
l«ipine«  iwdl  Ml  CptiD  with  cnrious  ryes^    . 
Hii](ittdy  veft,  hit  wiogs,  hit  horns,  and  fise, 
Tbetf  roud  hi«  hook  the  ehoftH  fur  he  wtada, 
Aod  ofl  the  htch  a  fpecUed  feather  bikidv 
80  jaft  the  colpttta  Ihaoe  through  every  part. 
That  nature  ftmaa  iguin  to  live  ia  art« 
Ut  not  thy  vary  ftep  advaace  coo  jsear. 
While  ill  thy  heipe  haoga  oo  a  fingle  htir; 
The  oew4Qm'd  infeA  on  the  water  moirei. 
The  fp^ckled  trooe  the  curioua  fnare  afprovee ; 
IJpoo  the  curliifg  fmfacc  let  it  glide. 
With  oatotal  metioD  firom  thy  hand  itipply'dy 
Againft  the  'ftieam  now  gently  let  it  pliay» 
Nov  io  the  rapid  eddy  roll  away. 
The  fcaJy  (boab  flaat  by,  and,  ieia*d  with  fear, 
Behold  their  leUowa  tblb  in  thinner  air ; 
Bot  UtoQ  they  leap,  and  catch  the  fwimiinBg  bait, 
Plnqge  OQ  the  hook,  and  (hare  an  equal  fate. 

When  ahrUk  gale  agahill  the  current  btowa, 
And  ill  the  watery  plain  in  weinkks  fluwt^      ^ 
TBen  let  the  fifherinan  his  art  repeat,  ' 
Where  hobbling  eddiea  favour  the  deceit. 
If  u  enor&ons  lalmon  chanee  to  fpy  - 
The  wanton  errora  of  the  floating  fly. 
He  lifti  hit  filler  gills  above  the  floo4» 
And  gveidity  fnckf  in  th*  un£aith6il  food ; 
Then  downward  plnngrt  with  the  fraudful  prey. 
And  be^ra  with  |oy  this  little  fpoik  away  t 
^^OQ  in  fmarc  pain  he  feels  the  dira  mifiake, 
Lafiies  the  wave,  and  beats  the  foamy  lake ; 
With  ftiddea  rage  he  now  aloft  apfpears, 
And  in  his  eye  convuifive  anguifh  bears  ; 
And  now  again.  Impatient  of  the  wound. 
He  roUiand  wreaths  his  fhiniag  body  round  X 
Then  headlong  ihoots  beneath  the  dafliipg  tide. 
The  trembling  fins  the  boiling  wave  divkle. 
Now  hope  exalts  |he  fifhcr's  brating  heart. 
Now  he  tarns  pais,  and  fiears  his  dabsons  art^ 
He  views  the  taoabling  fifli  with  longing  eyes, 
'^ile  the  liae  ftaetches  with  th*  noWiekly  priare; 
£sch  motxen  huroonrs  with  hia  Ready  hands. 
And  one  flight  hair  the  mighty  bulk  commands: 
*!  iU,  tir'd  at  hdk,  defpoird  of  aU  his  fireagth, 
'^^  game  athwart  the  ftream  unfolds  his  length. 
He  now,  wrttii  plealiire,  views  th^  galping  prise 
Gcaih  hia  fharp  tce^,  and  roll  his  blood-lhut  eyes; 
'^Heo  draws  him  to  the  fhore,  with  arifat.care, 
'And  lilts  his  aoftnls  io  the  fiekroihg  air;     ' '  ^ 
Upon  the  burtbeaVl  ilream  he  floating  Kef, 
Stretches  his  ifusveruig  fins  and  g^ifpmg  dies. 

Wottkl  you  preferve  a  sumerous  fibay  race  t 
I^  your  fierce  dogs  the  ravenous  otter  shale 
(Th*  amphibious  moofter  ranges  all  the  ihores, 
I^arti  fchroBgh  the  waves,  and  every  haunt  cz- 

ploires) : 
Or  let  the  gin  hia  roving  fteps  betray. 
Ana  iasie  horn  ho^ik  jaws  the  fc«)y  prsy. 

I  never  wander  where  the  bordering  reeds 
0*erlo<.k  the  muddy  flream,  whofe  tangling  weeds 
Perplex  the  fifher ;  I  nor  choofe  to  bear 
The  thie?ilb  nightly  netj  aor  barbed  fpear} 


^ 


Nor  dravl  T  poadi,  thtgnUen  afp  tfl  tdoe,         1 
Nor  ttoli  for  pikes,  difpeoplers  of  the  lake  ;    . 
Around  the  fkeel  no  torturM  worm  (hall  tiHae, 
No  blood  of  living  inlsA  fbio  my  line. 
Let  me^  lefs  cruel,  caft  the  £eatherM  hook. 
With  pliant  rod  athwart  the  pebbled  bro(^    *  .  v 
Silcnjt  along  the  mazy  nsargin  ffcmy,  '  •  « 

And  ^iththe  fur-wrought  fly  delude  the  prcyv>  . 

C  A  H  T  O    U. 

Now,  fpesthig  mnfe,  draw  in  ^e  flowing  reias, 
LeTveriie  dear  flreatas  awhile  for  funny  plains. 
Shanld  pou.rhe  yariens  arqis  ami  toib  rehearle, ' 
And  all  the  fiihcrman  adorn  thy=  verfe ; 
Should  ydu'  the'  wide  eneircfiag  net  difplay. 
And  in  its  ^2icion8  arch  inclofe  the  fea ; 
Then  haul  the  plunging  load  upon  the  land. 
And  with  "the  foal  and  torbot  hide  the  fand ; 
\i  would  extend  ^he  grotring  theme  too  long. 
And  tire  the  reader  with  the  watery  fong. 

Let  the  kefco  hunter'from  the  chace  re&ain, 
Noe  sedder  aU  the  plolughnian's  labour  vain. 
When  Co-es  pours  out  plenty  from  her  horit. 
And  cbthes  the  fields  with  golden  ears  of  com« 
Ndw,  now,  yc  reapers,  to  your  t^ik  repair, 
Hafte!  fave  the  produA  of  the  bounteous  year  s 
To  the  pride-gathering  hook  long  fjurrows  yieldL 
And  riling  Reaves  extend  diroogh  ali  the  field. 

Yet,  if  for  Sylvan  fports  thy  bofoin  glow, 
Let  thy  fleet  greyhound  urge  hia  flying  foe. 
With  what  delight  the  rapid  courfe  I  view  ! 
How  doel  my  eye  the  circling,  race  purfne  f 
H^  fnaps  deceit  All  air  with  empty  jaws : 
The  fubtle  hare  darts  fwift  beneath  his  paWv ; 
Shr  flies,  fhe  ftretches,  now  With  nimble  bound 
£«gcr  he  prefles  on,  but  overflloots  his  ground ; 
She  turns,  he  winds,  and  foon  regains  the  way. 
Then  tears  urith  gory  mouth  the  fcreaming  prey. 
What  various  fport  does  rural  life  afford !  [board  f 
What  uobought  dainties  heap    the  wholefome 

Nor  Icfs  the  fpaniel,  ikilftil  to  betray, 
Rewards  the  fowler  with  the  feafhcr'd  prey. 
Soon  as  fhe  labouring  horff,  with  fwelUng  veins, 
Hath  fafely  hous'd  the  farmet^a  doobtfol  gams. 
To  fweet  repaft  th*  unwary  patridge  flies. 
With  }oy  amid  the  fcattar'd  hanntft  lies ; 
Wandering  in  plenty,  danger  he  forgets. 
Nor  dreads'  the  (lavery  of  equngling  nets. 
The  fiibtle  dog  fcouvs  with  fiigacions  nofe 
Along  the  field,  and  fnuift  each  breeze  that  blows  ^ 
Againft  the  wind  he  takes  his  prudent  way. 
While  the  f^rong  gale  dtredts  him  to  the  prey ; 
Now  the  warm  fieent  affure*  the  epvey  near. 
He  treads  with  caution,  and  he  poinu  with  fear  ( 
Then  (left  fome  fentrylowl  the  fraad  defcry. 
And  bid  his  fellows  from  the  danger  f)y } 
Clofc  to  the  ground  in  expedation  lies. 
Till  in  the  fnare  die  fluttering  covey  rife. 
•Soon  as  the  blufliing  light  bcgtos  to  fpread, 
And  glancing  Phcsbus  gilds  the  mountain's  head^ 
His  early  flight  fh*  ill  foted  parONdgc  ukes. 
And  quits  the  friendly  flielter  of  the  brakes. 
Or,  when  the  fun  cafts  a  declining  ray. 
And  drives  hit  chariot  dows  the  wcflern  way 
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JjAt  yonp  aUBi|WMBfMKCP  Murdi  Araundi 
Whore  yrOow  fiubUe  withcn  o«  the  ground  ; 
Vor  wtU  the  roving  fpy  dirc6t  tn  Tiio, 
But  Dumerotu  coveys  gratify  thy  pain. 
When  the  meridian  fun  contraAs  the  ftade^ 
And  ftiflcing  beitos  feek  the  cooling  glade ; 
Or  when  the  country  floats  with  fudden  rains, 
Or  driving  mifts  de&ce  the  moiften'd  plaint ; 
In  vain  his  toils  th*  unlkilful  fowler  triei. 
While  in  thick  woods  the  feeding  partridge  lies. 
Nor  muft  the  fportiog  verfe  the  gnn  foroear. 
But  what's  the  fowler's  he  the  mows*  cse. 
See  how  the  wcU-tavght  pointer  leads  the  way : 
The  fceot  grows  warm ;  he  ftopt ;  he  ^ings  the 

The  fluttering  ooveys  from  the  ftubble  life. 
And  on  fwift  wing  divide  the  fouoding  ikies ; 
The  fcattering  lead  purfoes  the  certain  fight, 
And  death  in  thnader  overtakes  their  flight. 
Cool  breathes  the  monung  airland  winter's  haad 
Spreadi  wide  her  hoary  tnantk  o'er  the  land  $ 
-liiow  to  the  eopfe  thy  leficr  fpaniel  take. 
Teach  hen  t»  range  the  ditch«  and  force  the  brake ; 
Not  dofeft  coverts  can  proced  the  game : 
Hark  i  the  dog  opens;  cake  thy  oertain  aim. 
The  woodcock  flutters;  how  he  wavering  flies ! 
The  wood  refonnds;  he  wheels,  he  drops,  he  dies. 

The  towering  hawk  let  future  poett  fing, 
Who  terror  bears  upon  his  fearing  wing : 
'  Let  them  on  high  fhe  frighted  hem  furvey, 
And  lofty  ndmWrs  paint  their  airy  fray. 
Nor  fliall  the  mounting  lark  the  mufe  detain. 
That  greets  the  morning  vrith  his  early  fbain  ; 
When,  'midft  his  long,  the  twinkling  glaft  be--\ 
trays,  / 

While  from  each  aagkflafli  the  glancing  rays,  i 
And  in  the  lun  the  tranfient  colours  blase,       j 
Pride  lures  the  little  warbler  iirom  the  flues : 
The  Ught-enamoorM  bird  deluded  dies. 

But  (Ull  the  chace,a  pkaiant  taflt,  remains  t 
The  iMnmd  mufk  open  in  thefe  rural  ftrains. 
6oon  as  Aurora  drives  away  the  night. 
And  edges  eaftera  eloods  with  rofy  light. 
The  healthv  haotfman,  with  the  cheerful  horn, 
Summons  the  dogs,  and  greets  the  dappled  mom ; 
The  jocund  thunder  wakes  th*enltven*d  hounds, 
They  roule  from  fleep,  and  anfwer  founds  for 

founds; 
Wide  through  the  fnrfy  field  their  rot  they  uke. 
Their  bleeding  bofoms  force  the  thoray  brake : 
The  flying  game  their  fmoking  noflrils  trace. 
No  bounding  hedge  obftrudU  their  eager  pace ; 
The  difUnt  mountains  echo  from  afar. 
And  hanging  woods  refouod  the  ilying  war  s 
ThC'tuo&l  noife  the  fprighfly  cowfer  hears, 
Vaws  the  green  turf,  and  pricks  his  trembling  ears; 
The  flacken'd  rein  now  gives  him  all  his  fpecd, 
Back^ies  the  rapid  ground  beneath  the  fUed; 
Hills,  dales,  and  foreAs,far  behind  remain,  [train. 
While  the  warm  fcent  draws  on  the  deep-mouth*d 
Where  fliaU  the  trembling  hare  a  fhelter  find  i 
fmi}  Inth  adtvNDi  in  fMb  g«ft  af  wind : 


Now  fbatagems  and  jouhltng  wtfes  flie  tnet, 
Now  circling  turns,  and  now  at  large  flie  flies; 
Till  fpent  at  lafl,  fhe  pants,  and  heaves  for  bresth, 
Then  lays  her  down,  and  waits  devouring  detth. 
But  ftay,  adventurous  mufe  I  haft  thou  the 
force 
To  wind  the  twitted  hora,  to  gafde  the  horfie  f 
To  keep  the  feat  unmov'd,  hsft  thou  the  fkill, 
Cer  th$  high  gate,  and  down  the  headlong  hill! 
Canil  thou  the  flag^s  laborious  chace  dired, 
Or  the  fboog  for  through  all  his  arts  deted  ? 
The  theme  demands  a  more  e]«perieoc'd  lay : 
Ye  mighty  hunters  1  fpare  this  weak  effay. 

O  hSffj  plains,  remote  from  war's  alarms 
And  all  the  ravages  of  hoftale  arms ! 
And  happy  fkepherds,  who,  fecure  from  fetr, 
On  open  downs  preferve  your  fleeey  care  1 
Whole  fpaciotts  bams  groan  with  increaiing  (lore, 
And  whirling  flails  di«)oint  the  cracking  floor ! 
No  barbarous  fbldier,  bent  on  cniei  fpoil. 
Spreads  defolation  o'er  your  fertile  foil ; 
Mo  trampling  f^eedlays  wal^e  the  ripen'd  grain. 
Nor  eraciiing  fires  ddvour  the  promts'd  gain : 
No  flaming  l^acons  eaft  their  blase  ^r. 
The  dreadful  fignal  of  invafive  war : 
No  trumpet*s  clangour  wounds  the  mother's  eir, 
And  calls  the  lover  from  his  fwoooio^  fair. 
What  happinefs  the  rural  maid  attends. 
In  cheerful  labour  while  each  day  fhe  fpends ! 
She  gratefully  receives  what  Heaven  lias  frat. 
And,  rich  in  poverty,  enjoys  content. 
(Such  happinefs,  and  fuch  unblemifli'd  £une; 
Ne'er  glad  the  bofom  of  the  courtly  dame) : 
She  never  feeb  the  fpleen's  imagin'd  pains, 
Nor  melancholy  flagnates  In  her  veins ; 
She  never  lofes  life  in  thoughtlefs  eafe. 
Nor  on  the  velvet  couch  invites  difcafe ; 
Her  home»rpun  drefs  in  fimple  aeatncfs  lies,^ 
And  for  no  glaring  equipage  fhe  fighs  » 
Her  reputation,  which  b  all  herbM^, 
In  a  malidotts  vifit  ne'er  was  loft ; 
No  midnight  mafif aerade  her  beauty  wcar^ 
And  healOi,  notpaint,  the  fading  bloom  ttpain. 
If  love's  fofr  paflion  in  her  bofom  reign. 
An  equal  paffion  warms  her  happy  fwain ; 
No  homebred  jars  her  quiet  fiate  control. 
Nor  watchful  jealoufy  torments  her  foul ; 
With  iecret  joy  fhe  fees  her  little  race 
Hang  on  her  breafl,  and  her  fmall  eoctagc  gia«i 
The  fleecy  ball  their  bufy  fii^en  cnll. 
Or  from  the  fpindle  draw  the  lengthening  wool ; 
Thus  flow  her  hours  with  GpnfUnt  peace  of  mio^ 
Till  age  the  btefl  thread  of  Ufe  unwind. 

Ye  happy  fields,  unknown  to  ooife  and  ftril^ 
The  kind  rewardcrs  of  induflrious  Kle ; 
Ye  fliady  woods,  where  once  I  us'd  to  rove, 
Alike  indul^em  to  the  mufe  and  love  ; 
Ye  murmuring  fb«ams  that  in  meanders  roll. 
The  fweet  corapofers  of  ihe  penfive  foul ; 
Farewell  f — ^The  city  calls  me  fmm  your  bovertc 
FarcwcUi  $mufing  thongfati  and  ptaodU  hauni 
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I  HMO  that  fra^ol  toy,  wbofe  waving  f>Uy 
Vriih  gpJBtk  C^ct  rdievet  the  fultry  day ; 
Npt  the  .wi4e  /an  iiy  ^cffian  dunes  dirplay*d. 
Which  p*cr  their  iKaifty  calls  a  grateful  fliade  ;.- 
Mor  th^t  Jong  knowp  in  (^^hinaU  artful  land, 
Which,  whjk  it  coo^  the  fapc,  fatigtiet  the  hai^d: 
Nor  (hill  thp  ^afe  iu  iUian  cliin|ite«  rovc» 
To  feck  ia  Indoftan  foine  (picy  grove, 
Wheie,  (lretch'4  at  cafe,  th^  panting  hidy  liei» 
To  fi^^  the  fervor  of  n^eridijui  fluec, 
^hile  fweating  flavet  catch  every  breeze  of  air, 
^d  with  widfr-fjpreading  fans  refrelh  the  fiur ; 
Mo  bufy  gnats  her  pleaiing  dreams  moleft, 
Inflame  her  cheek,  or  ravage  o*er  he^  breaft ; 
^ttt  artificial  sephyrs  lonnd  her  fly, 
Asd  mitigate  the  fever  of  the  iky. 

Mor  iboU  Bcnnudas  long  the  mufe  detain, 
Whofe  inigrant  forefts  bloom  in  Waller**  ftrain, 
Where  breathing  fweets  from  every  field  afccnd, 
And  the  yrild  woods  with  golden  apples  bend. 
Tct  let  me- in  fofliie  odprous  (bade  repofie, 
Whllll  in  n&y  vcrfe  the  fair  palmetto  grows : 
like  the  tall  pine  it  (hoots  its  (lately  head ; 
?rom  the  breiad  ^>p  depending  branches  fprea4 ; 
Mo  knotty  limbs  the  t^per  body  bears ; 
Hang  on  ^adh  bough  a  (ingle  ka|  appear% 
'Which,  ihrivcll'd  in  iu  infancy,  remaina 
I'ike  a  dosM  fan,  nor  firetches  wide  its  veins. 
But,  u  the  feaCons  la  their  circle  mn, 
Opct  iu  ribb*d  furface  to  the  nearer  itia : 
ficoeath  this  ihade  the  weary  peafiint  lies, 
l^itcks  the  broad  leaf,  and  lki4*  ^^  breeses  rife* 

Stay,  wandering  mufe!  Hor  rove  in  foreigp 
eliines;         »    '  / 

To  thy  own  native  Ihpre  c<mfine  thy  rhymes. 
AiSft,  ye  Kine,  youf  ioftie(i  notes  employ ; ' 
Say  what  '^eleftlal  (kill  contrived  the  toy  ; 
^y  how  tikis  inftroment  of  love  began, 
Aod  in  imiportal  drains  difplay  the  Fan* 

Strcphon  had  )ong  confe^*d  his  amorous  psU>9 
Which  gay  Corinna  rallied  with  di((iain  : 
bometimes  in  broken  words  he  figh*d  bis  care, 
i^k*d pale,  and  uembledwhen  be view*d  the  fair; 
With  ^Ider  freedoms  now  the  youth  advanc*d, 
Its  dreft'ct  he  laugh'd^  \k  fopg,  ^  ibviv'd,  hf 
danc'4 ;     *  ^  \  ♦    -      "* 


Now  call'd  more  powerful  prefimts  to  bis  aid« 
And,  to  feduce  the  millrels,  brlb'd  the  maid  ; 
Smooth  flattery  in  her  foftcr  hours  apply'd. 
The  fureft  charm  to  bend  the  force  of  pride : 
But  ftill  unmov'd  remains  the  foomful  dame, 
Infolts  her  captive,  and  derides  his  flame. 
When  Strephon  faw  his  vows  difpen*d  in  air, 
He  fought  in  foUtode  to  lofe  his  caret 
Relief  ID  folitude  he  fought  in  vain. 
It  ferv*d,  like  mufic,  bat  to  feed  his  paan* 
To  Venus  now  the  (lighted  boy  complains. 
And  calls  the  goddeis  in  thefe  tender  Ikrains : 

O  poc^ent  queen  '.  from  Neptune's  empire  fprangt 
Whofe  .glorious  birth  admiring  Nereid«  fung. 
Who  'midft  the  fragrant  plains  of  Cyprus  rove, 
Whofe  radiant  prefence  gilds  the  Paphian  grov(^ 
^hcre  to  thy  name  a  thoufand  altars  rife. 
And  curling  clouds  of  iacenfe  hide  the  IkiM  s 
O  beauteous  goddefs '.  teach  me  how  to  mov^ 
InTpire  my  tongue  with  eloquence  of  love ! 
If  loft  Adonis  e*«r  thy  bofom  warm'd,  ' 
If  e'p  his  ey  es  or  godlike  figure  charm'd. 
Think  on  thoie  hours  when  firft  you  felt  the  da^ 
Think  on  the  refllcfs  fever  of  thy  heart ; 
Think  how  you  pine  in  abfeace  of  the  fwain  ^ 
By  th«^e  uneafy  minutes  know  my  pain. 
Ev*n  while  Cydippe  to  Diana  bows. 
And  at  her  (hrine  renews  her  virgin  vowt^ 
The  lover,  Uaghc  by  thee,  her  pride  o'ereame; 
She  reads  his  oaths,  and  feels  an  equal  flame. 
Oh,  may  my  flame,  like  thine,  Acontius,  prove  I 
May  Venus  di^t^,  and  reward  my  love  ! 
When  crowds  of  fuitors  Atalanta  try'd. 
She  wealth  and  beauty,  wit  and  lame  defy'ds 
Back  danng  lover  with  adventurous  pace 
Purfued  his  wiihes  In  the  dangerous  race ; 
Like  the  (vt'd$,  hind,  the  bounding  damfel  fliei. 
Strains  to  the  goal,  the  diftanc*d  lover  dies.    ' 
Hipp9|paenes,  Q  Yenns !  was  thy  care, 
You  uught  the  fwain  to  (lay  the  flying  fair  | 
Thy  golden  prefent  ^ught  the  virgin's  eyes  t 
S^e  fioops ;  he  ru(hes  en,  and  gains  the  piiac* 
Say,  Pyprian  deity,  what  gift,  what  art. 
Shall  humble  into  love  Corinna'a  heart  f 
If  only  ibnie  bright  toy  can  charm  her  (ight, 
I  Teach  me  what  prefent  may  fu(pend  her  fligfct. 
\  Thus  the  dei^oadjng  yout(i  hii  name  declircf  t 
'Yfit  goddefs  witb a njid hisnatfofl hea^i^  "     "' 


^6S  THE  WOflKg  Qf  f  AY. 

Far  in  Cythera  (bnds  a  fpacious  grove. 
Sacred  to  Venus  and  the  God  of  Love  : 
Here  the  luxuriant  myrtle  rears  her  head, 
Like  the  tall  oak  the  fragrant  branches  fpretd; 
Kcre  nature  all  her  fweets  profufely  povrs, 
And  paints  th*  enameli'd  grpund  V^ith  variout 

flowers ; 
Deep  in  the  gloomy  glade  a  grotto  bends, 
Wide  through  the  craggy  rock  an.lJ-ch  ezteod% 
The  rugged  ftone  is  clothM  with  maniling  vines, 
And  round  the  cave  the  creeping  woodbine  t^iocf. 

Here  bufy  Cupids,  wKli  pernicious  art, 
Form  the  lliff  bow,  and  forge  the  fatal  dart ; 
All  (hare  the  toil ;  while  fonae  the  U^lows  plx« 
Others  with  feathers  teach  the  (hafts  to  fly : 
6«me  with  joint  force  whirl  round  |he  ftopy  wheel. 
Where  ftreams  the  fparkllng  fire  from  tepipcrM 

fteel ; 
Some  point  their  arrows  with  the  nkeft  fldlli 
^d  with  the  warlike  fior^  their  quivers  fill. 

A  dilKprcnt  toil  another  forge  employs : 
Here  the  loud  hammer  faihioos  female  toys; 
llence  is  |be  (air  with  omainent  fupply*d ; 
Hence  fpriofi;  the  glittering  implcmenu  of  pride ; 
Each  tfinkct  that  adorns  the  modem  dame 
Firft  to  thiefe  little  artifts  QV'd  its  frame  t 
Here  an  unfiniih*d  diamond  crofslet  lay, 
To  which  ioft  lovers  adoration  pay ; 
There  was  the  polifli'd  cryftal  bottle  (cep. 
That  with  quick  fcenu  revives  the  aiodiih  fpkfii; 
l^rt  the  yf  t  tude  unjointed  fisnff-box  lies, 
Which  ferves  the  rally *d  fop  for  fmart  replies; 
I'htre  piles  of  paper  rofe  in  gilded  reams, 
I'hefttttite  records  of  the  lover's  flames; 
Here  clouded  canes  'midft  heaps  of  toysarefonod. 
And  inlaid  tfrcescr*cafcs  ftrow  the  ground; 
There  ftands  the  toilette,  nurfcry  of  charmi, 
Completely  fumiih'd  with  bright  beauty's  arms : 
The -patch,  the  powder-box,  pulville,  perfumes. 
Pins,  paint,  a  flattering  glafs,aiid  black-lead  combs. 

The  toilfonie  hours  in  difierent  labours  Aide, 
Some  work  the  file,  and  fome  the  graver  guide ; 
From  the  loud  anvil  the  quick  blow  rebounds. 
And  their  raib*<!  arms  defcend  in  tuneful  founds* 
Thus  when  Semiiamit,  in  ancient  days. 
Bade  Babylon  her  mighty  bulwarks  raife, 
A  &»arm  of  labourers  different  taflcs  attend  t 
Here  puUies  make  the  ponderous  oak  afcend ; 
With  echoing  ftrokcs  the  craggy  quarry  groans, 
While  there  the  chiflel  forms  the  (hapelefs  flooes; 
The  weighty  mallet  deals  refoundtng  blows, 
Till  the  proud  battlements  her  towers  enclofe.  ^ 

Now  Venus  mounts  h^  car,  (he  fliakcsthe  reins, 
And  (leers  her  tttrtles  to  Cythera's  plains ; 
Strak  to  the  grott  with  graceful  ftep  flie  goes, 
Her  loofe  ambrofial  hair  behind  her  flows : 
The  fwelling  bellows  heave  for  breath  no  more ; 
All  drop  their  filent  hammers  on  the  floor ; 
In  deep  fufpenlc  the  mighty  labour  ftands ; 
While  thus  the  goddcfsfpoke  her  mild  commands : 

InduftriQus  loves !  your  prefent  toils  fdrbear ; 
A  more  important  taflt  demands  your  care : 
Long  has  the  fcheme  empley'd  my  thoughtful 

mind, 
f  y  jtdgmcot  rtpen*d|  aad  bf  time  rcfin*d« 


That  glorious  bird  have  ye  not  often  Ceei, 
Who  draws  the  car  of  the  celeftial  queen  f 
Hafte  ye  not  oft  furvey*d  his  vaf7iog  dyca, 
His  tail  all  gilded  o*er  with  Argus*  cyesT 
Have  ye  not  feen  him  in  a  funny  day 
Unfurl  his  plumes,  and  all  his  pride  difplay  s 
Then  fuddenly  co^trad  his  dassling  tnio, 
And  with  long-trailing  feathers  fweep  the  plain! 
Learn  Aotlk  this  hint,  let  this  inflrud  your  art ; 
Thin  uper  flicks  muft  from  one  centre  part : 
Let  thefe  ii^to  the  quadrant's  form  divide. 
The  fpreadiflg  ribs  ^ith  fnowy  paper  hide ; 
Here  fliall  the  pencil  bid  its  colours  flow. 
And  make  a  miniature  creattop  grow. 
Let  th^  machine  in  equal  foldings  dofe, 
And  now  its  phuted  furface  wide  difpo(e. 
So  fliall  the  fair  her  idle  hand  employ. 
And  grace  each  motion  with  the  refucfs  toy; 
With  various  play  bid  zephyrs  rife. 
While  Love  in  every  grateful  xcphyr  flies. 

The  niafter  Cupid  traces  out  the  lines. 
And  with  judicious  hand  the  draught  defigati 
Th'  eapeding  loves  with  joy  the  model  view, 
And  the  joint  labour  eagerly  purfue. 
Some  flic  their  arrows  with  the  niceft  art. 
And  ittto  fticks  convert  the  fhivcr'd  dart ; 
The  brtathiog  bellows  wake  the  fleeping  fire. 
Blow  off  the  cinders,  and  the  fpatks  afpire  ; 
Thefar  arrow's  point  they  Ibiten  in  the  flame, 
And  founding  hammers  break  its  barbed  frame: 
Of  this  the  little  pin  they  neatly  mould*     [(old; 
From  whence  their  arms  the  fpreading  flicks  uft* 
In  equal  plaits  they  now  the  paper  bend. 
And  at  juft  diihince  the  wide  riba  extend; 
Then  on  the  frame  they  moi|nt  the  limber  (krcfQi 
And  fini(h  inftantly  the  new  machine. 

The  goddcft,  pleasM,  the  curiona  workreccifc*, 
Remounts  her  chariot,  and  the  grot<^  leaves; 
With  the  light  Fan  flie  moves  the  yieldiilg  air. 
And  gales  till  then  nnknovra  play  round  the  f^ir* 

Unhappy  Ipvers,  how  will  ye  withAand, 
When  thele  new  anpa  fliall  grace  your  channcr'i 

hand? 
fai  ancient  tunes,  when  maida  in  thqnght  were  (vre, 
When  eyea  were  artlefs,  and  the  look  demure; 
When  she  wide  ruff  the  well-cumM  nedceodoi'd' 
And  heaving  breails  within  the  flfays  repos'd; 
When  the  ciofc  hood  conceaTd  the  modeft  ear, 
Zre  black  lead  combs  dilbwn'd  the  virgift*!  hair; 
Then  in  the  muff  unadlive  fingera  lay, 
Mor  taught  the  Fan  in  fickle  forma  to  play* 

How  are  the  fex  improv'd  in  amorous  arts  • 
What  new  found  foares  they  bait  ftr  horaanbcart^ 

When  kindling  war  the  ravaged  globe  ran  o*ci, 
And  fettenM  thirfty  plains  with' human  gore. 
At  firA,  the  brandifli'd  arm  the  javelin  threw, 
Or  fent  wing'd  arrows  froip  the  tvranging  yew ; 
In  the  bright  air  the  dremdful  faulchion  ihoBe, 
Or  whiftling  flings  difmtfs*d  th'  uncertain  ftooe. 
Now  mefi  thofe  le(s  deftruAive  arms  dcfpiic ; 
Wide-waflef\il  death  from  thundering  cantaoo  fli«< 
One  hour  with  more  battalions  (I rows  the  pUia^ 
Than  were  of  yore  in  weekly  battles  flain. 
So  Love  with  faul  airs  the  nymph  (bppUev 
Ha  drefi  difpofesi  and  direct  het  cje^ 
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TlieWem  now  it«  panting  beauties  fliov  s  • 
Th'  experieocM  eye  refiftlcfi  glances  throws ; 
Now  Taf7M  patches  wander  o*er  the  face. 
And  ftrlke  each  gaier  with  a  borrow'd  grace; 
The  fickle  head-^efs  IioIli,  and  now  afpires 
A  towery  front  of  lace  on  branching  wires ; 
The  carHng.hdir  in  tortur*d  ringlets  flows. 
Or  round  the  face  in  labourM  order  grows. 

How  (hall  I  foar,  and  on  anweary  wing 
Trace  varying  habits  upward  to  their  fpring  \ 
What  force  of  thought,  what  numbers  can  ejprels 
Th'  inconftant  e<iuipage  of  female  drefs ! 
How  the  ftrait  flays  the  flendcr  wlift  conftraidi 
How  to  adjufi  the  manteau's  fwecping  train  ! 
What  fancy  can  the  petticoat  furround, 
With  the  capacious  hoop  of  whalebtme  bound ! 

But  (by,  prefumptuoufi  mufe  !  nor  boldly  dare 
The  toilette^s  facred  myfterics  declare. 
Let  a  itiftr  diAaqcc  be  to  beauty  paid ; 
None  here  thuft  coter  but  the  trufty  maid. 
Should  yon  the  wardrobe*s  niagazine  rehearfe. 
And  gldfly  man^caus  ruftle  in  thy  verfe ; 
Should  you  the  rich  t>rocaded  fuit  unfold. 
Where  rifing  flowers  grow  ftiff  with  frofted  gold ; 
The  dazzled  mufe  would  from  her  fubjcd  lUay,  " 
And  in  a  mace  of  falHInns  lofe  her  way» 

BOOiC    It. 

OLTMras*  gates  unfold;  in  heaven's h:gh  towers 

Appear  in  council  all  th*  immortal  powers. 

Great  Jove  abo^  the  reft  exalted  fat, 

And  in  his  mind  revolv'd  fucceeding  fate  ; 

Hit  awfiA  eye  with  ray  fuperior  (hone ; 

The  thunder- gra(ping  eagle  guards  his  throne ; 

00  (liver  clonds  the  great  alTembly  laid. 
The  whole  creation  at  one  view  furvey'd. 

But  fee !  fair  Venus  comes  in  all  her  (Ute ; 
The  wanton  Loves  and  Graces  roo^d  her  ti^alc ; 
With  her  loofe  robe  officious  zephyrs  play, 
Aud  drew  with  odoriferous  flowers  the  way ; 
In  her  right  hand  (he  waves  the  fluttering  Fan  ; 
And  thus  in  melting  founds  her  fpcech  began  : 

AlTcmbled  powers !  who  flckle  mortals  guide, 
Who  o*er  the  fea,  the  (kie»,  and  earth,  preiide ; 
Ye  fountains !  whence  all  human  blcflingn  flow^ 
Who  ppur  youir  bounties  on  the  world  below ; 
Bicckus  firft  raU'd  and  prunM  the  climbing  vine. 
And  taught  the  grape  to  flream  with  gener«u# 

wine; 
In^nibidtis  C^rcs  tam*d  tfie  favage  ground. 
And  pregnant  fields  with  golden  harvefts  crowoM; 
Blora  with  blooniy  fweei^  eniich'd  the  year; 
And  fruitful  autumn  is  Pomona's  cart. 

1  firfl  taught  woman  to  fubdue  mankind, 
And  all  her  native  charms  with  drefs  rcfin*d; 
Ccltfliaifynod!!  this  macliine  furvey,. 

*I  hat  (hades  the  face,  or  bids  cool  zephyrs  play  ; 
tf  conYcioos  blu(hes  on  her  ^heek  arife, 
Wiih  this  (he  veils  them  from  her  lover *s  eyes ; 
No  icvellM  glance  betrays  her  amorous  heart, 
Fram  the  Fan's  ambufli  &e  direAs  the  daK. 
The  royal  fcepue  fliinea  in  Juno's  hand,        , 
And  twiAcd  thnader  fpcaks  great  Jove'i^cozi^ 
JDandi  ,  ' 


I 
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On  Pallas*  arqa  ttie  Gorgon  field  appear^ 
And  Neptune*s  mighty  grafp  the  trident  beats; 
Ceres  is  v^ith  the  bending  fickle  fcen. 
And  the  flreng  bow  poinu  out  the  CynthU^ 

Queen; 
Henceforth  the  waving  Fan  my  hands  (hall  grace. 
The  waving  Fan  fupply  the  fceptrc's  place.  . 
Who  fliall,  ye  powers !  the  forming  pencil  hold} 
What  (lory  fliall  the  wide  machine  unfold  f 
Ijtt  Loves  and  Graces  lead  the  dance  around. 
With  m  yr  tie  wreathes  and  flowery  chaplets  crown*d; 
Let  Cupid*s  arrow  firow  the  fmiling  plains' 
With  ttHrefiHing  nymphs  and  amorous  fwains^ 
May  glowing  pi^ures  o*er  the  furface  mine, 
To  melt  flow  virgins  with  a  warm  defign,! 

plana  rofej  with  filver  crtfcent  crown*d,  , 

And  fiz*d  her  modeft  eyes  upon  the  grontid  $ 
Then  with  becoming  mien  (he  raised  her  bead. 
And  thus  with  graceful  voice  the  virgin  (aid : 

t^as  wonian  then  forgot  all  former  wiles^      ^ 
The  watchful  ogle,  and  delufive  fmiles  ? 
Does  man  againil  her  charfhs  too  powerful  prorvc  ? 
Or  are  the  fex  grown  novices  in  luve  f 
Why  then  thefe  arihs  ?  or  why  (hould  airtfuleyeay 
From  this  flight  .ambu(h,  conquer  by  furprife  i  -^ 
No  guilty  thoiight  the  fpotlefs  virgin  knows. 
And  o*cr  her  cheek  no  confcioos  crimfon  glowi. 
Since  blufhes  then  from  Ihame  alone  arife. 
Why  (hould  we  veil  them  from  her  lover*s  eyet  f 
Let  Cupid  rather  give  up  his  command. 
And  truft  his  arrows  in  a  female  hand. 
Have  not  the  gods  already  cherilh'd  pride» 
And  woman  wkh  def^rudive  arms  fupply*d  I 
Neptune  on  her  beftows  his  choiceft  Uores', 
For  her  the  chambers  of  the  deep  explores ; 
The  gaping  (hell  its  pearly  charge  refignf, 
And  round  her  neck  the  lucid  bracelet  twines : 
Plutus  for  her  bids  earth  its  wealth  unfold. 
Where  the  warm  ore  is  ripen'd  into  gold ; 
Or  where  the  ruby  reddens  in  the  foil. 
Where  the  green  emerald  pays  the  fearchei^'s  toiL 
Does  not  the  diamond  fparkle  in  her  ear, 
Glow  on  her  hand,  and  tremble  iti  her  hair  f 
Frohi  the  gay  nymph  the  glancing  luHrc  flics,. 
And  imitates  the  lightning  of  her  eyesi. 
But  yet,  if  Venus*  wiflics  mull  fuccecd. 
And  this  fanuftic  engine  be  decreed, 
May  fome  chafte  (lory  from  the  pencil  flow. 
To  fpeak  the  virgin's  joy,  and  Hymen's  woo! 

Here  let  the  wretched  Ariadne  fland, 
SeducM  by  Thefeus  to  fome  defcrt  land. 
Her  locks  diflievel'd  waving  in  the  wind^   . 
The  cryftal  tears  confefs  her  tortur*d  mind. 
The  pcrjur'd  youth  unfurls  his  treacherous  fails. 
And  their  white  bofoms  catch  the  fwelliog  galea. 
Be  dill !  ye  winds,  flic  cries ;  ftay,  Thefeus,  flay ! 
But  faithlcfs  Thefeus  hears  no  more  than  they. 
All  dcfperate,  to  fome  craggy  cliff  (he  flies. 
And  fpreads  a  welUknown  fignal  in  the  (kies; 
His  leifeiiing  velTel  ploughs  the  foamy  main  ; 
She  (ig:h;.  (he  calls,  me  waves  the  fign  in  vain. 

Pamt  Dido  there  amidft  her  lad  diftrcf*. 
Pale  cheeks  and  blood-fhot  eyes  her  grief  eaprefs: 
Deep  in  her  bread  the  recking  fwordi»drown*d  ; 
And  guChiog  blood  flreams  purple  from  the  wound 
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Her  fitter  Atrnz  bofrtrini^  o*er  hw  llaiidi, 
ikccttCw  Heaven  with  lifted  ejr es  and  faiandfy 
Upbraids  the  Trojan  with  repeated  criei. 
And  mixes  curfes  with  her  broken  fighi. 
View  this,  ye  maids ;  and  then  each  nvaio  believe: 
They're  Trojans  all,  and  vow  but  to  deceive. 

Here  draw  Oenone  in  the  lonely  grove. 
Where  Paris  firll  betray*d  her  into  love  : 
JL.et  wither *d  garlands  hang  on  every  "bough, 
Which  the  falfe  youth  wove  for  Oenone's  brow ; 
The  garlands  lofe  their  fweets,  their  pride  is  (bed. 
And  like-  their  odours  all  his  vows  are  fled. 
On  her  fair  arm  her  penfive  head  (he  lays, 
And  Xanthus*  waves  with  mournful  lookfurveys; 
That  flood  which  witnefsM  his  inconftant  flame, 
When  thus  he  fwore,  ^d  won  the  yielding  dame ! 
"*  Thefe  flreams  (ball  iboner  to  their  fountain 

"  move, 
«■  Than  I  forget  my  dear  Oenone's  love.** 
Roll  back,  ye  ftr earns;  back  to  your  fountain  run ! 
Paris  is  falfe ;  Oenone  is  undone. 
Ah,  wretched  maid !  think  how  the  moments  flew, 
Ere  you  the  pangs  of  this  curd  paflion  knew. 
When  groves  could  pleafc,  and  when  you  ]ov*d  the 

plain, 
Without  the  prefente  of  your  per}ur*d  fwain. 
Thus  may  the  nymph,  whene'er  flie  fprcadi  the 
Fan, 
la  his  true  colours  view  perfidious  man ; 
Pleas*d  with  her  virgin  flate,  in  forefts  rove. 
And  never  truft  the  dangerous  hopes  of  Love. 

The  Goddefs  ended ;  merry  Memns  rofe, 
WitKIJniles  and  grins  he  waggilh  glances  throws ; 
Then  with  a  noify  laugh  forelTalls  bis  joke, 
Mirth  flaihes  from  his  eyes  while  thus  he  fpoke  ) 

Rather  let  heavenly  deeds  be  painted  there. 
Aqd  by  your  own  examples  teach  the  fair. 
lict  chiade  Diana  on  the  piece  be  feen, 
And  the  bright  creTccnt  own  the  Cynthian  Queen. 
On  Latmot*  top  fee  young  Endymion  lies, 
Xeign'd  flc^  has  c1o«*d  the  bloomy  lover's  eyes : 
See,  to  his  foft  embraces  how  (he  ftcals. 
And  on  his  lips  her  warm  cnrcfles  feals ; 
Vo  more  her  hand  the  glittering  javelin  holds, 
But  round  his  neck  her  eager  arms  (be  folds. 
Why  are  our  fecrets  by  our  bluihes  (hown  ? 
Virgins  are  virgins  (Ull— while  'ti«  unknown. 
Here  let  her  on  fome  flowery  bank  be  laid. 
Where  meeting  beeches  weave  a  graceful  (hade ; 
Her  naked  bo(om  wanton  treiTes  grace. 
And  glowing  expedition  paints  her  face ; 
O'er  her  fair  limbs  a  thin  loofe  veil  is  fpread, 
(Stand  oflf:  ye  (hepKerds  \  fear  Adzon's  head) ! 
l^et  vigorous  Pan  th*  unguarded  minute  feize. 
And  an  a  (baggy  goat  the  virgin  pleafe. 
Why  are  our  (ecrcts  by  our  hlufhcs  (hown  ? 
Virgins  are  virgins  dill — while  'tis  unknown. 

There  with  juft  warmth  Aurora's  paflion  trace. 
Let  fpreading  crlmfon  ftain  her  virgin  fiice. 
Sec  Cephalus  her  wantom  airs  defpife. 
While  loe  provokes  htm  with  deHring  eyes ; 
To  raife  his  paflion^,  (he  difpbys  her  charms. 
His  modcft  hand  upon  her  bofom  warms ;  [fuade ; 
Kor  Ic^oks,  nor  prayers,  uor  force,  his  heart  per* 
But  with  difdaiu  he  <}ulu  the  rofy  maid* 


Here  let  diflblving  t^ita  gr^ce  the  toy. 
Warm  cAeeks  and  heaving  hreafts  reveal  her  jnjff 
Beneath  the  prelfing  fwan  (he  pants  for  air, 
While  with  his  fluttering  wings  he  fans  the  fair* 
There  let  all-conquering  gold  exert  its  power. 
And  (often  Daiiae  in  a  glittering  fliower. 

Would  you  warn  beauty  not  to  cherilh  pride, 
Nor  vainly  in  the  treacherous  bloom  eonfide, 
On  th^  niachine  the  fage  Minerva  plaec| 
With  lineaments  of  wildom  mark  her  face. 
See,  where  (he  lies  near  fome  tranfparent  flood, 
And  wi(h  her  pipe  cheers  the  refounding  wood : 
Her  image  in  the  floating  glafs  (he  fpies, 
Hbr  bloated  cheeks,  worn  Tips,  and  (hriverd  eyes; 
She  breaks  the  guilclefs  pipe,  and  with  difdain 
Its  (hatterM  ruins  flings  upon  the  plain ; 
With  the  loud  reed  no  more  her  cheek  (hall  fireft, 
What  r    fpoil  her  face  1    No.   Warbling  ftraiiu, 

farewelL 
Shall  arts,  (hall  fciences,  employ  the  fair  f 
Thofe  trifles  are  beneaOi  Minerva's  care. 
Frofti  Venus  let  her  learn  the  married  life. 
And  all  the  virtuous  duties  of  a  vi^ife. 
Here  on  a  couch  extend  the  Cyprian  dame. 
Let  her  eye  fparkle  with  the  glowing  flame; 
The  god  of  war  within  her  clinging  arms 
Sinks  on  her  lips,  and  kindles  all  her  charms. 
Paint  limping  Vulcan  with  a  hufband's  care. 
And  let  his  brow  the  ciickold's  honours  wear^ 
Beneath  the  net  the  captive  lovers  place. 
Their  limbs  entangled  in  a  dofe  emorace. 
XjCt  thefe  amours  adorn  the  new  machiiie, 
And  female  nature  on  the  piece  be  feen ; 
So  fliail  the  fair,  as  long  as  Fans  (hall  lafl. 
Learn  (rom  your  bright  examples  to  be  chafte. 

BOOK  m. 

Tros  Momns  fpoke.    When  fage  Minerva  role  i 

From  her  fw^et  lips  fmooth  elocution  flo«vt  { 

Her  fltilful  hand  an  ivory  pallet  grac'd. 

Where  (bining  colours  were  in  order  plac'd. 

As  gods  are  blefrt'd  with  a  fuperior  (kilt. 

And,  fwift  as  mortal  thought,  perform  their  wiVi 

Straight  (he  propofes,by  her  art  divine, 

To  bid  the  paint  exprefs  her  great  dcftgn. 

Th'  a(rcmbled  powers  confent.    She  now  begao, 

And  her  creating  pencil  llain'd  the  Fan. 

O'er  the  fair  field  trees  fpread,  and  riven  flow* 

I'owers  rear  their  bexds,  and  dlAadt  mououini 

grow; 
Life  feems  to  move  Within  the  glowing  Vcins^ 
And  in  each  face  fome  lively  pafltion  reigns. 
Thus  have  t  feen  woods,  hills  and'dalcs  appear. 
Flocks  grace  the  plaint,  birds  wing  the  fUent  air, 
In  darken'd  rooms,  where  light  can  only  paff 
Through  the  fmall  circle  of  a  convex  glaft  i 
On  the  white  (heet  the  moving  figure*  rife. 
The  (ioreft  waves,  clouds  float  along  the  Ikies. 

She  various  fiibies  on  the  piece  deOgn'd, 
That  fpoke  the  follies  of  the  female  kind. 
The  fate  of  pride  in  Niobe  (he  drew 
(Be  wife,  ye  nymphs,  that  ftoroful  vice  nibdde)^ 
In  a  wide  plain  th*  imperious  mother  (food, 
Whofi^dHuttt  iMBadi  rofe  In  a  wiDdiD|  we^f 
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Vponher  ftooldcr  flowt  hit  mintllDg  tiair, 
^nde  ttirkt  her  browi  tod  elevates  her  air ; 
A  porple  robe  behiod  her  fweepi  the  grovtid, 
Wbofe  fpicioQi  border  golden  flower*  furroimd; 
Ihc  made  Latooa*t  altars  ceafe  to  flame. 
And  of  dae  honours  robb*d  her  facred  name ; 
To  her  own  charms  (he  bade  frelh  incenfe  rife^ 
And  adontion  own  her  brighter  eyes. 
Seren  dughtcrs  from  her  frnitf ul  loins  were  bora, 
IcteDgrafiefol  ibos  her  nuptial  bed  adorny 
WBo,  tot  a  mother's  arrogaat  difdain, 
Were  by  Latona's  doable  ofisprlng  Hain, 
Here  Phfltbus  hia  nnnerring  arrow  drew, 
And  from  bis  rifing  fieed  her  firft-bom  threw; 
Hii  opening  fingers  drop  the  flacken'd  rein, 
Aad  the  pale  corfe  foils  headlong  to  the  plain. 
Beneath  her  pencil  here  two  wrcftlers  bend. 
See,  tp  the  grafp  their  fwelliag  nerves  diftend  ^ 
Diana's  anow  joins  them  face  to  face. 
And  death  unites  them  in  a  &r\A  embrace. 
Another  here  fliea  trembling  o'er  the  plain 
(When  Hcayen  pmincs,  we  ihan  the  flrol»  in 

▼ain) : 
this  lifts  his  foppticating  hands  and  eyesi 
And  *midft  his  huanblc  adoration  dies. 
Ai  from  his  thigh  this  tears  the  barbed  dart, 
A  furer  weapon  ftrikes  hia  throbbing  heart : 
While  that  ro  raife  bis  wounded  brother  triep, 
Death  blafts  hia  bloom,  and  locks  his  frosen  eyes. 
The  tender  fiftert,  bath*d  in  grief,  appear 
With  fable  garments  and  diflieterd  hair, 
And  o'er  their  gafpin^  brothers  weeping  flood ; 
9^m«  with  their  trefles  flopt  the  guming  blood ; 
They  ftrive  to  ftay  the  fleeting  life  too  late, 
And  in  the  pious  adion  (hare  their  fate. 
Now  the  proud  dame,  o*ercome  by  trembling  fear. 
With  her  wide  robe  protects  her  only  case ; 
To  fave  her  only  care  in  T^in  flie  tries, 
(^lofc  at  her  feet  the  lateft  viAim  dies. 
Down  her  fair  cheek  the  trickling  forrow  flows* 
^ike  dewy  fpanglcs  on  the  blufhmg  rofe  ; 
Flit  in  aflomfhment  flie  weeping  flood, 
l^he  plain  all  purple  with  her  children's  blood ; 
She  (Uficns  with  her  woes  ;  no  more  heir  hair 
1b  eafy  ringlets  wantons  tn  the  air ; 
Motion  forfakes  her  eyes ;  her  veins  are  dry'd, 
And  beat  no  longer  with  the  fanguine  tide ; 
All  life  is  fled ;  firm  marble  now  flie  grows; 
^'hicb  ftill  in'  tears  the  mother's  anguifli  fliowf . 

Ye  haughty  fair,  fbur  painted  Fans  difplaj, 
And  (he  jufl  fate  of  lofty  pride  furvey. 
1  hough  lovers  oh  textol  your  beauty's  power, 
And  in  celtftial  (imilies  adore ; 
ThoDgh  from  your  features  Cupid  horrowi  anm, 
And  goddefles  confefs  inferior  marms ; 
Do  not,  vain  maid,  tlie  flattering  tale  believe. 
Alike  thy  lovers  and  thy  giafs  deceive. 

Here  lively  colours  Procris*  naffion  tell, 
^^  to  her  jealous  fears  a  viduh  fclL 
we  kneels  the  trembling  hunter  o^er  his  wife, 
^^  rulU  her  flckening  eves,  an4t^p*  '^^  ^^  » 
Htr  drooping  head  upon  her  (Soulder  lies. 
And  purple  gore  her  (nowy.bofom  dyes. 
^hat  gaiitj.what  horror,  on  his  face  ai)pear$! 
*^i  hii  xi4  eya-lMl  Ibiu^a  to  fwcU  witn  tears ;  ' 


With  agony  his  wrfngiuf;  httcdi  ht  ftralhs^ 

And  ftr!»0g  convulfions  (Itretch  his  branching  vtim» 

Learn  hence,  ye  wivei  i  bid  vain  fufpicion  ceafe, 
JLofe  not,  in  fuUen  difcontent,  your  peace : 
For,  when  fierce  love  to  jealodfy  ferments, 
A  tboiiliuid  doubts  and  fears  the  foul  inveoCt; 
No  more  the  days  in  pleafing  converfe  flow. 
And  nights  no  more  their  foft  endearmenu  knoif  . 

There  OB  the  piece  the  Volfdan  queen  expir'd, 
The  love  of  fpoib  her  fenude  bofom  firM. 
Gay  Chloreus*  arms  attrad  her  lodging  eyes. 
And  for  the  painted  plume  and  hehn  flie  figha* 
Fearlefr  flie  foUows,  bent  on  gaiuly  prey. 
Till  an  ill-fated  dart  obftmas  her  way ; 
Down  drops  the  martial  maid;  the  bloody  ground 
Floats  with  a  torrent  from  the  porple  wound;    ' 
The  mournful  nympha  her  drooping  head  fnftain^ 
And  try  to  flop  the  gufluog  Jife  in  vain. 

Thus  the  raw  maid  fome  tawdry  cflat  furveya, 
Where  the  fop's  fancy  in  embroidery  plays; 
His  fiaowy  feather,  edg'd  with  crimfon  dyes. 
And  his  bright  fword-knoc,  hue  her  wanderlnl^ 

eyes; 
Fring'd  gloves  and  gold  brocade  confpire  to  raov< 
Till  the  nymph  £aUt  a  facrifice  to  love. 

Here  young  Narciflas  o'er  the  fountain  floo^ 
And  view'd  his  image  in  the  cryftal  flood  : 
The  cryftal  flood  refleds  hts  knvcly  diarma. 
And  the  pleas'd  image  ftriveftto  meet  hisarmi.'; 
No  nymph  his  unezperienc'd  bread  fubducdt 
Echo  in  vain  the  flying  boy  pnrfued, 
Himfelf  alone  the  foolifli  youth  admires. 
And  with  fond  look  the  fmiling  fliade  deflres  r 
O'er  the  fmooth  lake  with  froitlefs  tear»he  grieve^ 
His  fpreading  fingers  flioot  in  verdant  leaves, 
Throogh  his  pale  veins  green  fap  now  gently  flowl^ 
And  in  a  fliort-fiv'd  flower  his  beauty  blows. 

I<et  vain  Narciflus  warn  each  female  brcaft. 
That  beauty's  but  a  tranfient  good  at  bed. 
Like  flowers  it  withers  with  th*  advancing  year; 
And  age,  like  winter,  robs  the  blooming  fair. 
Oh,  Araminta !  ceafe  thy  wonted  pride, 
Nor  longer  in  thy  faithlefs  charms  confide ; 
£v*n  while  the  glafs  refledls  thy  fparkling  eyei^ 
Their  luftre  and' thy  rofy  colour  flies ! 

Thus  on  the  Fan  the  breathing  figures  fliine. 
And  all  the  powers  applaud  the  wife  defign. 

The  Cyprian  queen  the  painted  gift  receives, 
And  with  a  grateful  bow  the  fynod  leaves* 
To  the  low  world  flie  bends  her  fteepy  ^ay« 
Where  Strephon  pafs'd  the  folitary  day. 
She  found  him  in  a  melancholy  grove» 
Hi«  down  caft  eyes  betray'd  defponding  love ; 
The  wound«d  bark  confcfs'dhis  flighted  flame. 
And  every  tree  bore  falfe  Corinna's  name  : 
In  a  cool  fliadc  he  lay  with  folded  arms, 
Corfes  his  fortune,  and  upbraids  her  charms ; 
When  Venus  to  his  wondering  eyes  appears, 
And  with  theft  words  relieves  his  amorous  careir.* 

Rife !  happy  youth ;  thi)  bright  machine  fancf, 
Whofe  rattling  flicks  my  bofy  fingers  fway ; 
This  prefent  ffiall  thy  cruel  charmer  move. 
And  m  her  fickle  boibm  kindlie  love. 

The  Fan  fliall  flutter  in  all  female  hands. 
And  vasif u  filAtoAt  lean  from  varlout  taodt. 
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For  this  fKall  depfiantft  their  nrory  'ihed  ;  , 
Arid  polilh'd  ftickt  the  waving  enjtine  fprcid : .  . 
Hif^cJoaded  mail  the  cortotfe  ihall  rcfi^n, 
An^  round  the  riyer  pearly  eirclet  ihine;^ 
Od  thi^  ihatl  fndipnt  all  their  art  employ^ 
And  vrith  bri|^t  coloori  (lain  the  fr^udf  toy ; 
Their  paint  ihaii  here  in  wildeft  Duieies  flow, 
Their  dreff ,  their  cuftoma,  their  reiif^ion,  ikow : 
3o  ihali  the  Brttift  fair  their  minds  improrei 
And  on  the  Fan  to  diftant  climates  rove, 
IHere  China's  ladies  (hall  their  pride  difplaf. 
And  filver  figiircs  fi^\d  their  loofe  array ; 
This  bo^ilt  her  little  feet  and  winking  eyes; 
That  tunep  the  fife,  or  tinkling  cymhsd  plies 
Here  crofs-Iegg'd  nobles  in  rich  ilate  Ihali  dine ; 
There  in  bright  mail  diftbrted  heroes  ihine.  . 
The  peeping  Fan  in  miodem  times  ihali  rife, 
1'hrough  which  unfeen  the  fcipale  ogle  (Kes; 
This  fliail  iti  temples  the  fly  msld  conceal, 
^nd  flielter  love  beosath  devotion's  veil. 
Gay  France  (hall  raske  the  Fan  her  artift*s  care, 
And  with  the  ^oftiy  trinket  arm  the  fair. 
As  learned  orators,  that  touch  the  heart. 
With  varioas  admn  raift  their  Toothing  art, 
Both  head  and  hand  $ffeA  the  liilening  thron^» 
And  hhrnonr  ea^  ezpreidua  of  the  tongue; 
So  (hall  espch  paffioa  by  the  Fan  be  feen. 
From  noily  anger  to  the  fallen  fpleen. 
.While  Venus  fpoke,  joy  (hone  in  Strephoh*s 

Proud  of  the  gift,  he  to  Corinna  flies : 


ibppiisiit 


But  CwfiS  (who  deiighO  la  ftasMotllf, 
Wounds  hearts,  and  ktves^thtfa  Co  a  ^ 

.  wHl)       ..  '    , 

Whh  certain  aim  a  guldeti  arrvw  drew, 
Which  to-  Leander's  pasting  boboa  flew. 
Leander  lov*d,  and  to  the  fprig^y  daau 
In  gentle  (igbsTdveal'd  his  growiqg  flafne  t 
Sweet  (iniles  Corinna  40  h»  flghs  retumit 
And  for  the. fop.  in  eqii|d  paflion  burns. 

Lo,  ^trephoA  comes !  and,  with  a 
bow,  .  ^ 

Offers  the  pre?ent,(nd  renews  his  vow* 

When  (he  the  fate  of  Niobc  beheU, 
Why  has  my  pride  agaiiift  my  heart  rebeflM  t 
She  fighing  cry*d.    I>ifdattt  ferfocde  her  bresft. 
And  jytrcpbon  now  waa  thought  a  worthy  gudL 

In  Procris'  hofom  when  flie  faw  tlie  dart, 
Shfrjuftly  blames  her  own  fofpicious  heart; 
Imputes  her  difcontent  to  jealous  fear^ 
And  knows  her  Strephon's  conftancy  fmcere. 

When  on  Camilla's  fate  her  eye  (he  tum^ 
No  ihore  for  (how  and  equipage  fre  burns: 
She  learns  Leandet*s  paffion  tp  defpife. 
And  looks  on  merit  wiih  difeerntog  eyes. 

KarcilTus'  change  to  rhe  vain  virgin  fliQWi, 
Who  trufkfl  to  beauty,  Cnifls  the  fa&>g  roCe. 
Youth  flies  apace,  with  youth  your  beauty  flies; 
Love  then,  ye  virgins,  ere  the  bloflom  dies. 

Thus  Pallas  taught  her*    Strephoo  wedi  Oi 
dame; 
I  And  Hymcn'i  torch  diffut'd  the  brighteft  flue* 


:tsssas 


THE  SHEPHERD'S   WEEK, 

IN  SIX  PASTDRA1.S.  1-14. 
ffrjTH  rHM  AUTHOR'S  NOTES. 


*' Libeat  mihi  ^rdiJa  rura, 
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'  PROEME  TO  THE  COURTEOUS  READfii. 


GaiAT  marvel  hath  it  been  (and  (hat  not  un- 
worthily)  to  divers  worthy  wits,  that  in  this  our 
iil^d  of  Britain,  in  all  rare  fciences  fo  greatly 
abounding,  more  efpecially  in  all  kinds  of  poefy 
highly  flouriihing,  no  poet  (though  otherwife  of 
nouble  cunning  in  roundelays)  hath  hit  on  the 
tight  Ample  eclogue,  after  the  true  anciebt  guift 
cf  Theocritus,  before  this  mine  attempt. 

•  Other  poet  travailing  in  this  plain  high-Way  of 
paftoril,  know  1  none.  Tet,  ccrto,  fuch  it  behoved 
a  paftorftl  to  be,  as  nature  in  the  country  afford- 
cth ;  and  the  manners  alfo  meetly  copied  from  the 
ruftical  folk  therein.  In  this  alfo  my  love  to  my 
native  country  (Britain)  much  pricketh  me  for- 
ivard,  to  deicribe  ftrij^ht  th«  OManeti  of  our  own 


honed  and  kthortout  ploughmefi,  fli  oo  srife,  fo**. 
more  unworthy  a  Brttifli  poct*a  tmttatioo.  t^i*^ 
thofe  of  Sicily  or  Arcadie ;  albeit,  oot  itnorai::  1 
Mm,  what  a  totrt  and  rabbleiueot  of  critkal  f^-' 
mawfry  hath  been  made  of  lute  days  by  ceit.  n 
young  men  of  infipid  delicacy,  cimccmmg.  I  >»<'^ 
not  what,  golden  age,  and  other  ootrageoo*  ci'*  * 
ceits,  to^which  they  wouM  confine  pa&oraL  ^^'hr^^- 
of,  I  avow,  i  account  nought  uc  all,  kaowirc  t*' 
age  fo  judly  to  be  inftiled  gol6en,  m  this  ctf  (*•' 
fuvereign  lady  Queen  Anna. 

This  idle  trumpery  (only  fit  for  fehoels  sr.' 
fchool  boys)  unto  that  ancient  Doric  lkcphc'>- 
Theocrffos,  or  his  mate*,  wma  never  known  ^' 
rightly,  throughout  hit  fifth  Idyil^iiuhsUi  hu  l*-  * 
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|in  full  bogtia^  ind  behold  their  goau-at  rue 

m  ail  iiinpUcity ; 

Tacoc.  Id.  i.  87. 

Verily,  38  little  pleafance  rccci-veth  a' true  homc- 
M  ta(^i-,  fxpm  ali  the  fine  finical  new-fangled 
fookriei  of  thii  gay  Gothic  garniture,  wherew;eh 
thcyfo  nicely  bedeck  their  court-clowns,  or  clown- 
courtiers  (for  which  to  call  thctn  rightly  I  wot 
Bot),  as  would  a  prudent  citizen  journeying  to  his 
country  farms,  fhoqld  he  find  them  occupied  by 
people  of  this  motley  make,  inftead  of  plain  down- 
right hearty  cleanly  folk,  fuch  as  be  now  tenants 
to  the  burgeifu-s  of  this  realm. 

Furthermore,  it  is  my  purpofe,  gentle  reader,  to 
fet  l)cfore  thee,  as  it  were  a  pidurc,  or  rather  live- 
ly Undfcape  of  thy  own  country,  jull  as  thuu 
mighteft  {fit  it,  didfl  thou  take  a  walk  into  the 
fiddi  at  the  proper  feafon  :  even  as  Maidcr  Ul^- 
too  hath  elegantly  fet  forth  the  fame  : 

"  As  one  who  long  in  p.'>pulous  city  pent, 

*  Where  houles  thick,  and  fewers  anuoy  the  air, 

"  Forth  iflugng  on  a  fummer'a  morn  to  breathe 

**  Among  the  pleafant  villages  and  farms 

'*  Adjoin'd,  from,  each  thing  met  conccivea  de- 

-  light ; 
**  The  fmell  of  grain,  or  tedded  grafs,  or  kine, 
"  Or  dairy,  each  rural  fi^ht,  each  rural  found.** 

Thou  wilt  not  find  my  (hepherdeflca  idly  piping 
on  oaten  reeds,  but  milking  the  kine,  tying. up  the 
^(^avet.  or,  i^  the  hogs  are  aftray,  driving  them  to 
*^«  ftyes.  My  ihcpherd  gathercth  none  other 
Eofcgaysbot  what  are  the  growth  qf  our  own 
fields;  be  fleepeth  DQt  under  myrtle  (bades,  but 
tinder  a  hedge ;  nor  doth  he  vigilantly  drfcnd  his 
^"cks  from  wolTCt,  becaiife  there  are  nane,  as 
^Uifter  Spenfer  well  obfexvcth  : 

"  Well  is  known  that,  fince  the  Saxon  king. 
**  Never  was  wolf  fcen,  many  or  fome, 
**  Nur  in  all  Kent  nor  in  Chriftendum.** 

For  as  much  as  I  have  mentioned  Maifter  Spen- 
^j  foothly  I  muft  acknowledge  him  a  bard  of 
f«'ceteft  memorial.  Yet  hath  his  (hepherd's  boy 
''  fjoie  times  raifed  his  niftic  reed  to  rhymes  mure 
'■ambling  than  rnral.  Divers  grave  poincK  alfo 
ottth  he  handled  of  chorchly  matter,  and  doubts 


in  religion  daily  arifrng,  te%  great  clerks  only  ap" 
pertaining.  What  likcth  me  \>eii  are  his  names' 
indeed  right  fimple  and  meet  for  the  country* 
fuch  as  Lobhin. .  Cuddy,  Hobbinol,  Diggon,  and 
others,  fome  of  which  I  have  made  bold  to  bor- 
row. Moreover,  as  he  called  his  Eclogues,  the 
'*  Shepherds  Calendar,"  a»d  divided  the  (ame  into 
twelve  months,  I  have  chofcn  (pcrad venture  not 
over  rafhly)  to  name  mine  by  the  days  of  .the 
week,  omitting  $noday,or  the  Subbath.oursbeiiijg 
fuppofed  to  beChriftian  ftiepherds,  an^  to  he  then 
at  chur^h-worihip.  Yet  further,  of  many  of  Maif- 
ter Spenfer**  cdogncs  it  may  be  obfcrved,  thou2;h 
months  tlyjy  be  called,  ot.  th:;:  laid  months  therein 
nothing  is  ipccificd ;  wherein.  I  have  ajfo  edeemed 
him  worthy  mine  imitariiHi. 

That  principally,  courteous  reader,  whereqf  I 
would  have  thc,a  to  be  advertifed  (fci  lug  1  depart 
from  thf  vuljTif  ufagt),  is  touching  the  language 
of  my  (hephcrds;  which  is,  Ibothlyto  fay,  fuch  as 
is  neither  fpokcn  by  the  country,  maiden,  or  the 
courtly  dame ;  nay,  not  only  fuch  as  in  the  prefent 
times  is  not  uttered,  but  was  never  uttered  in 
times  paft;  and,  if  I  judge  aright,  will  never  be 
uttered  in  times  future :  it  having  too  m«)tfh  of 
the  country  to  be  fit  for  the  courts  too  much  of 
the  court  to  be. fit  (or  the  country  ;  too  much  gf 
tjtte  language  of  old  times  to.>e  fit  for  the  pre£cn(, 
too  much  of  the  prefent  to.  have  been  fi;  for  the 
old,  and  toc)  much  of  both  to  he  fit  foi:  any  time 
to  come.  Granted  alfo  it  is,  that  in  this  my  lin- 
guage  I  fecm  unta  myfeif  as  a  London  niafon, 
who  calculafeth  h\jl  work  for  a  t'^rni  of  years  when 
he  buildcth  with  old  materials  upon  a  groiund-rciic 
that  is  not  hist  own,  which  foou  turub  to  ruh'jiih 
and  ruins,  for  this  point  no  rcufon  can  I  ail-^gc, 
only  deep  learned. eofan^plcs. having  led  me  there- 
v^nto.  ^  '      . 

BMt  here  again  nuich  qonifort  arifeth  in  me, 
from  the  h^pes,  in  that  I  conceive,  when  thtij 
words,  in  the  Courfe  of  tranfitory  things,  fhali  de- 
cay, it  may  fo  hap.  in  meet  time,  that  lo.nc  lover 
of  fimplicity  (h  lU  arife,  who  faail  have  thr  iiird:- 
nefs  to  render  thcfe  mine  eclotjucs  into  furn  nu>'  • 
dern  dialcdl  as  (hall  be  then  undcr(lo»d,  to  whicii 
end  gloffc^  and  explications  of  uncouth  p^'loral 
terms  are  annexed. 

Uentle  reader,  turn  cvct  the  leaf,  and  entertain 
thyfclf  with  the  Jfroipeft  of  thine  own  counrry, 
limned  by  the  painful  hand  of  thy  loving  ci)uii:ry-. 


man. 


John  Gay. 


PROLOGUE 

TO  THE  RtGHT  HONOURABl.E  THE  LORD  VISCOUNr  BOLINGBROKE. 


^  1,  who  erft  beneath  a  tree, 
Sunjr  Bumkinet  and  Bow^ybee, 
■^cd  Blouzelind,  and  Marian  bright,. 
In  apron  blue,  or  aprun  white, 
^f^^if  write  my  fo  oners  in  a  book, 
I'  ^r  my^  good  Lord  of  BoUagbrokc, 


As  lads  and  lafTes  ftood  around 
To  hear  my  b:>xcn  hautboy  fiiund. 
Our  clerk  came  polling  o'er  the  green 
With  doleful  tiding*  of  the  queen  ; 
The  queen,  he  faid,  to  whom  we  owe 
Sweet  peace,  that  makctli  riches  flow  i 
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TliE  WOUICS  t^V  GAV. 


Thtt  ijneen,  wfko  easM  our  tiir  of  late, 
Was  ^ead,  alai !  and  lay  m  (late. 

At  tbiSf  in  tears  was  Cicely  feen, 
Boxoma1or«  her  pinners  clean, 
In  doleful  dumps  ftciod  every  clown, 
The  parfon  rert  his  bpnd  and  gown. 

For  me,  when  as  I  heard  chat  death 
Had  fnatchM  queen  Anne  to  Kii^abeth,  ^ 

I  broke  my  reed,  and  fifrhing,  fworo 
I*d  weep  for  Blouzeliod  no  more. 

Whil^  thiifi  we  Oood  as  in  a  ftound, 
And  i»er  wirh  tears,  like  dew  the  ground. 
Full  fowrt  by  bot.efire  and  by  bell 
We  learnt  our  liege  was  paffing  well.  . 
A  ikilfiil  leach  (fo  God  him  ipeed) 
They  fard  had  wrought  this  blcffed  deed* 
t'hif  leach  Arbuthnot  was  yclept, 
Who  many  a  night  not  once  ha4|pllept ;  30 

Btit  watchM  our  gracious  fovereign  ftill ; 
For  who  could  reO  when  ihe  was  ill  f 
^h,  may*ft  thoo  henceforth  fweetly  ileep ! 
Bheer,  fwaics,  rh    fl\eer  your  fcfteft  Iheep, 
Tofwell  his  conch ;  for  well  I  ween. 
He  lav*d  the  realm,  who  favM  the  queen. 

Quoth  I,  pleaft  God,  1*11  liye  with  glee 
To  court,  this  Arbuthnot  to  fee. 
,  I  fold  my  (beep  and  lambkins  too. 
For  filver  loop?  atid  garment  blue ;  40 

My  boxen  l\aDtboy,  fweet  of  found. 
For  lare  that  edg*d  mine  hat  around  s 
For  Lightfoot  and  my  fcrip,  1  got 
A  gorgeous  fword  and  eke  a  knot. 

So  forth  I  far*d  to  court  with  fpeed, 
Of  foldIer!s  drum  withouten  dreed ;  « 

For  pea^e  allays  the  fliepherd's  fear 
Of  wearing  capj>f  grenadier. 

There  faw  I  ladies  all  a^row. 
Before  their  queen  in  feemly  (how.  ^o 

Ko  more  I'll  fm^Buxoma  brown. 
Like  gold^nch  in  her  Sunday  gown ; 
Mcr  Ctumfilift.  ncr  Marian  bright,   ' 
Nor  damfel  that  Hobnelia  hight.  * 


put  Lanfdowne,  freih  at  f  ower  of  Mf  | 
And  Berkeley,  lady  blithe  and  fray ; 
And  Anglefea.  whofe  fpeech  exceeds 
The  voice  of  pipe,  or  oaten  reeds ; 
And  blooming  Hyde,  w  rh  eyes  fo  rare; 
And  Montague  beyond  compare  : 
Such  ladies  fair  would  I  depaint, 
In  roundelay  or  fonnct  quaint. 

There  many  a  ^orthy  wight  Vre  (ctti, 
In  ribbon  blue  and  ribbon  green : 
Ak  Oxford,  who  a  wand  doth  bear, 
Like  Mofes,  in  our  btble»>  fair ; 
Who  for  our  traffic  forms  defigns, 
And  gives  to  Britain  Indian  mines. 
Now,  flitpherd-,  clip  your  fleecy  care; 
Ye  maids,  ypur  fpinoing -wheels  prepare; 
Ye  weavers,  all  your  {hurtles  throw. 
And  bid  broad  cloths  and  lerges  grow; 
For  trading  free  fhall  thrive  again, 
Nor  leafiiigs  lewd  affright  the  fwaip. 

There  faw  I  St.  John,  fweet  of  mieo, 
Full  iledfaft  both  to  church  and  queen ; 
With  whofe  fair  name  Til  deck  my  ftraio; 
St.  John,  right  courteous  to  the  fwaio* 

For  thus  he  told  me  on  a  day, 
Trim  are  thy  foimets,  gentle  Gay  ^ 
And,  certes,  mirth  it  were  to  fee 
Thy  joyous  madrigals  twice  three. 
With  preface  meet,  and  n^tet  profouid, 
Imprinted  fair,  and  well  y*  bound. 
All  fttddenly  then  home  I  fped, 
And  did  ev*p  as  my* Hord  had  faid. 

Lo,  here  thou  haft  mine  ccUgvctfinr, 
But  let  not  thefc  detain  thine  ear. 
Let  not  th*  a0airB  of  fiatea  tnd  kin|l 
Wait,  while  our  BOwzybeus  fings. 
Rather  than  verfe  of  fimple  fwain 
Should  ftay  the  trade  of  France  or  Spain ; 
Or  for  the  plaint  of  parfon*s  maid. 
Yon  em|^eror*s packets  be  delay'd; 
In  footh,  1  fwear  by  holy  Paul, 
Vd  burn  book,  preface,  notes,  and  all« 
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MONDAY;  OR  THE  SQUABBLE. 


LOBBIN  CLOUT,  CUDDT,  CLODDIPOLB. 


ZMin  Ctmt. 

Tar  younglings,  Cuddy,  are  but  juft  awake, 
^o  thrttftle>  (brill  the  bramble-buih  forfake. 
No  chirping  lark  the  i^rikin  (been  invokes. 
No  damfel  jet  the  fwclling  udder  ftrokcs; 

Ver,  3.  Welkin,  the /am*  as  welken,  ar$  9U  Saxcm 
vtrdf^fifmifyifig  m  cloud  ;  ty  fertfeal  iiunce  it  it  '/rf 
ftumtiy  taktnfw  the  element  er  Iky,  as  may  afptar  by 
ikif  ^trji  Iff  tia  ^tam  tf  Cbameer,' 

"  Ne  in  all  the  welkin  wat  no  cloud.** 

-*Shcca  sr  ihiiie,  m  M  vmijn  (hining  «r  bright. 


0*er  yonder  hiU  does  fcanf  the  da«s  apprv^t 
Then  why  does  Cuddy  leave  hit  oot  fo  ictf  • 

LmUy, 
Ah  Lobbin  Clout !  1  ween  my  plight  ti  p^t 
For  he  that  loves,  a  ftrangcr  aa  10  reft ; 
If  fwain»  behe  not,  thou  haft  proved  the  iioBtfit 
And  Blouaelinda*s  miftrels  of  thy  heart 

Ver,  s  Scant,  tfiJ  m  tht  anciitt  Brififi'^^ 

t^er,  6    Rear,  a/i  mptejiim  im  pw^  «^*  ' 

Emglarid,  fw  early  in  the  morning.  ^ 

er  7   r*ynai,dfrivtd/rmtkStKm,9'^ 
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lliii  ri%'n^  lietdbeaetb  well  thy  inind» 
Thole  arms  ire  folded  for  thy  BiouzeUiut 
An6  well,  I  trow,  our  piteoo*  pUghtt  agrees 
Thee  BloBzeiinda  (imtes^  fiuxoma  roe. 
LMim  C.W. 
Ah,  Blooselind :  1  love  thee  more  by  hilf, 
Tbm  di«s  their  (itriii^  or  cow»  the  ^ewfi-£all*ii 

calf: 
Woe  worth  the  tongae !  may  bltftert  fore  it  gallc 
Tbt  names  Bnxoma  BlouaeUod  wiihaL 

Hold,  witlefs  Lobbin  Clout,  I  thee  adriic, 
Uft  bliilen  fore  oo  thy  own  tongue  arife.  .      %m 
Lo,  yonder,  Cloddipole,  the  blithfome  fwain, 
The  wifeil  lout  of  all  the  neigbbburing  plain  S 
From  Cloddi}K)le  we  learn  to  read  the  ikies, 
To  know  when  hail  will  fail,  or  winds  arifie. 
He  tanght  u$ct&  the  heifer's  tail  to  view,     [foe : 
Vbenftack  sioft,  that  (howcrs  would  Clraight  ea- 
He  firft  that  ufeful  fecret  did  eiplain, 
Th<  pricking  coma  foretold  the  gathering  rain. 
When  fwallowt  fleet  foar  high,  and  fport  in  air. 
Re  told  as  that  the  welkin  would  be  clear.        jo 
I't  Cloddipole  then  hear  ua  twain  rehearfe, 
And  praiie  his  fweetheart  in  alternate  -verfe. 
ni  wager  this  fame  oaken  flaff  with  thee. 
That  Cloddipole  (hall  give  the  prise  to  me. 
LMim  Ctoia. 
See  this  tobacoo-pouch,  that's  Hn'd  with  hair. 
Made  of  the  (kip  of  ileekeft  fallow-deer. 
This  pouch,  that's  ty'd  with  t^>e  of  reddeft  hue, 
rii  wager  that  the  prize  (hall  be  my  due. 

Cuddy. 
Begin  thy  carols  then,  thou  vaunting  flouch ! 
Be  tluoe  the  oaken  ilaff,  or  mine  the  pouch.      40 
LMmClna. 
My  Blooselinda  is  the  blitheil  lais, 
'Than  primrofe  fweeter,  or  the  clover-glafa. 
Fur  is  the  king.cup  that  in  meadow  blowti 
Fair  is  the  daisy  that  bcfide  her  grows ; 
Fair  is  the  giUiflr.wer,  of  gardens  fveet. 
Fair  it  the  marygold,  for  pottage  meet : 
But  BloDzclind's  than  giUiflower  more  fair, 
TWn  daizy,  marygold,  or  king-cup  rare. 

Cuddy. 
My  brown  Buxoma  is  the  feateft  maid, 
^  e*er  at  wake  deUghtfome  gambol  play*d.  50 
^^  as- young  lambkins  or  the  goofe's  down, 
f^  like  the  goldfinch  in  her  Sunday  gown. 
^e  witlefii  lamb  may  fport  upon  the  plain, 
^e  friikiDg  kid  delight  the  gaping  fwain, 
^he  wanton  calf  nuy  ikip  with  many  a  bound, 
And  my  cu^  Tray  play  defceft  feats  around ; 
wt  neither  Iamb,  nor  kid,  nor  calf,  nor  Tray, 
Dance  like  Boxoma  on  the  firft  of  May. 

LMmCUm. 
Sweet  is  my  toU  when  Blouzelind  it  near ; 
Of  her  bereft, 'tia  winter  all  the  year. 
With  her  no  fuliry  fummer's  heat  I  know ; 
"  rioter,  when  ike's  nigh,  with  k>ve  I  glow. 
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'^«r.  45.  Erft,  a  tmHraOkm  t/txt  this ;  UftgmJUt 
"*e  time  ago,  or  formerly. 
^'j.  j6.  Dcfit,  M  M  "^i^fv^fpng  briik  «r 


Come,  Blouzefinda,  eafe  thy  fivain's  defire. 
My  fummer's  ihadow,  and  my  winter's  fire  I 

Cuddy, 

As  with  Boxoma  oace  I  work'd  at  hay, 
Ev*n  noon -tide  labour  feem'd  an  holiday ; 
And  holidays,  if  haply  ^e  were  gone, 
Like  worky-days  I  wifii'd  would  foon  be  doDf. 
Eftfoons,  O  fweetheart  kiod .  my  love  repay. 
And  all  the  year  (hall  then  he  holiday.  7« 

LMiu  Clout. 

As  Blouzelinda,  in  a  gamcfome  mood. 
Behind  a  haycock  loudly  laughing  ftood, 
I  flily  ran,  and  fnatch'd  a  hafty  lufs ; 
She  wip'd  her  lips,  nor  took  it  much  amii^ 
Believe  me,  Cuddy,  while  I'm  bold  to  fay. 
Her  breath  was  fweeter  than  the  ripen'd  hay. 

Cuddy. 

As  my  Buxoma,  in  a  morning  fait. 
With  gentle  finger  (Irok'd  her  milky  care,  ^ 

I  queintly  ftole  a  kifs;  at  firfl.  'tis  true. 
She  frown'd,  yet  after  granted  one  pr  two.       $0 
Liobbio,  1  fwear,  believe  who  will  my  vows. 
Her  breath  by  hi  excell'd  the  breathing  cowi* 

LMim  CUut, 

Leek  to  the  Welch,  to  Dutchmen  butter's  dear. 
Of  IriOi  fwains  potatoe  is  the  cheer ; 
Oats  for  their  feafts  the  Scottilh  (hepherds  grinds 
Sweet  turnips  are  the  food  c»f  Blouzelind. 
MHiile  (he  loves  turnips,  butter  I'll  defpife, 
Nor  leeks,  nor  oatmeal,  nor  potatoe,  prise. 

Cuddy. 

In  good  roaft-beef  my  landlord  fticks  his  koift. 
The  capon  fat  delights  his  dainty  wife,  90 

Pudding  our  parfon  eat«,  the  fi^uire  loves  hare. 
But  white-pot  thick  is  my  Buxoma's  fare. 
While  (he  loves  white.pot,  capon  ne'er  (hail  be, 
Nor  hare,  nor  beef,  nor  pudding,  food  for  me. 

LMim  Cloui. 

As  once  T  play'd  at  blindman'i  buff,  it  hapt 
About  my  eyes  the  towel  thick  was  wrapt. 
I  mifs'd  the  fwains,  and  feix'd  on  Blouzelind. 
True  fpeaks  that  ancient  proverb,*'  Love  is  bliml.'^ 

CmcOy, 

As  at  hot-cockles  once  1  laid  me  down. 
And  felt  the  weighty  hand  of  many  a  clown;  lOO 
Buxnma  gave  a  gentle  tap,  and  I 
Quick  rofie,  and  read  foft  mifchief  in  her  eye. 

fVr.  $9.  Eftfoons,  /rtm  eft,  am  amtiemi  Sriijfi 
^^•rdjigijjfimg  foon.  1^0  thai  eftfoons  it  a  dtuUimg  ^ 
the  nvord  foun;  wbitt  it^at  ii  inert,  Ufay,  twice  fooa 
sr  very  foon. 

"Ver.  7f .  Qucint  hat  ifarkusjigmificfitiamt  im  tbt  «ii- 
cient  Etigtijb  authors.  I  have  ujid  it  im  this  plaa  in 
dit  fiomi  fenfi  a$  Chauter  katb  dme  iikiu*  MilUrs  Taitm 
«  Jtt  CUrkti  ieimg  /uil  JuUU  and  fueimt*^  {By  wbM 
be  Kuamt  arch  or  wag);iih)  ;  amd  mot  im  'tbat  •bfeme 
fafe  vtberdm  bt  nfit^  ii  im  tbt  dime  hmme^atttty  fiUrw 
img. 

Fer.  85. 

'*  Popolus  AlcidsB  gratiffima,  Vitis  laccho, 

*'  FormofsB  Myrtus  Veneri,  fua  Laurea  Pbeebo, 

**  Phillis  amat  Corylos.  Illas  dum  Phillis  amabit, 

**  Nee  Myrtus  vincet  Cory lotncc  Laurea  Pheebi." 


«7fi 
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Z^Mifi  Cfoui, 
Oil  two  tie»r  e!in»  the  flack^nM  cord  1  huDg^, 
Kow 'High,  "now  low,  my  Blouztrlindi  fwung. 
With  the  rude  wind  her  nun j^led  garment  n^fe, 
Aod  ihoVvM  her  taper  V%y  and  rcarl<ft  hofe.         > 

'      CudJy. 
Acrofs  the  fallen  oak  the  plank  T  laid, 
And^myfelf  pt/Ih'd  againft  the  tottering 'maid, 
l^igh  leap'd  the  pLnk  ;  adown  Bilxonta  fell  ;^ 
I  ^y*d — l^ut  faithful  fwceth^arts  never  cell.     IXO 

Loh'tH  Ctwt. 
This  riddle,  Cud'ly,  if  thoU  canft  explain, 
Thi*  wily  riddlb  puzzles  every*  fwain.       " ' 
••What  ilower  i-*  that  which  -  bears  the  virgin's 

•*  name,       '  •       -  : 

,"  The  richeil  metal  joined  with  the  fame  V* 

'  CuJtly. 

AnTwer,  thou  carle,  ana  judge  this  riddle  right, 
VU  frankly  o>wn  thecfor  a  nmnin^  wight. 
•*.  What  flower  is  that  which  royll  hono^ir  craves, 
*'■  Adjoin  the  virgin,  and  *ti«  ftrown  on  graves  ?*' 

•    •    Cloddipote.  '      •       • 

Forbenr, contending  lout«,  giveo'«r  your  drains! 
An  o^ken  (laff  each  merits  For  his  pains.  lao 

But  fee  the  Oin-bcams  bright  to  labour  warn, 
^\nd  gild  the' thatch  of  goodman  Hodge's  barn. 
Your  herds  fof  want  of  water  ftand  a-dry, 
TJicy'rcwcary  of  ycfur  fong« — and  fo  am  I. 

TUESDAY ;  OR,  THE  DITTY. 

VouNG  Colin  Clout,  a  lad  of  peerleft  meed, 
^'ull  well  could  dal:ce,  and  deftly  tune  the  reed  ; 
Jn  every  wood  his  tarols  fwect  were  known, 
A^  every  wake  his  nimble  feats  were  fhi)W0.< 
"When  in  the  ring  the  ruftic  routs  he  threw, 
The  damfcis*  pleasures  With  his  conqueils  grew  ; 
Oj-  when  aflant  th^  cudgel  threats  his  head, 
111%  danger  fmitCH  the  breaft  of  every  maid, 
JBut  chief  of  Marian.     Marian  1ov*d  the  fwain, 
*rhe  parfun*s  maid,  and  neateft  of  the  plain  ;      xo 
>^ari.in,  that  foft  could  ftr^kc  the  odder'd  cow, 
Or  leflcn  with  her  ficve  the  harlcy-mow ; 
!Marbled  with  fage  the  hardening cheefe  fhe  prefs*d, 
And  yellow  butter  Marian's  ikill  confefs*d ;   • « 
Xnt  Marian  now,  devoid  of  coaotry  cares, 
Xor  yellow  butter,  nor  fag«  cheefe,  prepares; 
>'or  yearnirig  I6ve  the  witlefs  maid  employs, 
.And  love,  fjy  fwains,  ••  all  bufy  heed  dcftroys." 
Colin  makes  mock  ftt  all^her  piteous  fmart ; 
A-lafn  that  Cicclyhight  had  won  his  heartj       20 
Cicely  the  weftem  lafs  that  tends  the  kce, 
*l*he  rival  of  the  parfon*s  maid  was  (he. 
In  dreary  (hade now'  Marian  liev  along. 
And,  milt  with  fighs,  thus  wails  id  plaining  fong: 

Vtr,  X03**ilo  tirre  mi  im  thi  early  edititm, 
/Vr.  113.  ATarygoU. 
Vtr,  117.  Rnfemary. 

"*  Die  quibus  in  terris  inferipti  nomioa  Regiim 
••  Nafcantar  Floret."-.^— Via o. 

/Vr.  120.  "  £t  vitula  tu  dignus  et  hie.**— -Viaa* 
/  if.  21.  Kec,  a  v>^  cjtlry  v/trdfor  kiAC  w  cowa« 


Ah,  woful  day  !  ahi  woful  nnoo  and  morn!. 
When  flrft  by  thee  my  youngliligs*  white  irh 

'  ihorn ; 
Then  firft,  ?•  ween,  T  rrft  a  loverVeyc, 
My  {\ieep  were  filly,  but  more  filly  I.' 
Beneath  ^he  (hears  they  felt  no  Failing  fmart, 
They  loft-  hut  flcfccc«;  while  I  loft  a  heart.         30 

Ah,  Colin  ?  capll  thou  leave  thy  fwcr' heart  trbc? 
Mltat  (  have  done  for  thee,  will  Cicely  <lo? 
Will  (he  thy  lincirwafh,  or  holen'darn. 
And  knit  thcegluves  made  of  her  ovvn  fpan  yarn  f 
Will  ihe  with  hnlVvife's  hand  provide  thy  meat  \ 
And  every  Sunday  morn  .thy  Arckeloth  plait, 
Which  o*er  thy  kcrfey  doublet  fpreading  wide, 
In  fervice-time  drew  Cicely's  eyes  afi  le  ? 

Where*er  I  gad,  \  <^annot  hide  my  care, 
My  new  difafters  in  my  look  appear,  40 

White  as  the  curd  my  ruddy  cheek  it  grown, 
So  thin  my  features  that  Tm  hardly  known. 
Our  neighbours  tell  me  oft,  in  joking  talk. 
Of  alhe^,  leather,  oatmeal,  bran,  and  chalk ;  ' 
Unv^ittingly  of  Marian  they  divine. 
And  wifl  not  that  with  thoughtful  love  I  pioc 
Yet  Colin  Clout,  \intoward  (hepherd  fwaia. 
Walks  whiftling  blithe,  while  pitiful  I  plain. 

Whilom  with  thee  'twas  Martan*«  dear  drfg*"! 
To  moil  all  day,  and  merry-make  at  night      5^ 
If  in  the  foil  you  guide  the  crooked  (hare. 
Your '  early  breakfaft  is  my  conftKnt  care  ; 
And  wheti  with  even  hand  yon  ftrow  the  gnifl, 
I  fright  the  thievi(h  rook«  from  oflT  the  plain. 
In  mifliiTg  days,  wlien  I  my  threihcr  heard, 
With  nappy  beer  1  to- the  barn  repairM; 
Loft  in  the  muGc  of  the  whirling  flail. 
To  gaze- on  thee  I  left  the  fmoking  pail : 
In  harvcft  w  hen  the  fun'  was  mounted  high. 
My  leathern  bottle  did  thy  draught  fupply ;     ^^ 
Whene'er  you  mowM,  I  f6llow'd  vith  the  faVe, 
And  have  full  oft  been  fun-burnt  for  thy  laic : 
When  in  the  welkih  gathering  (howers  were lecSi 
I  l^gg'tl  the  laft  with  C»ltTi  on  the  green; 
And  when*  at  eve  returning  with  thy  car. 
Awaiting  heard  the  jingling  belN  from  far, 
Straight  on  the  iire  the  footy  pot  t*  ptac'd; 
To  warm  thy  broth  (  fiurnt  my  hands  for  hifte* 
When  hungry  thou  fiood'ft  ftaring,  like  an  oil, 
I  flic'd  the  luncherm  from  the  barley-loaf; 
With  crumbled  bread  I  thickenVi  well  thy  mth. 
Ah,  love  me  more,  Or  love  thy  pottage  lef»  '• 

Laft  Friday's  eve,  when  aa  the  fun  wa»  frt, 
I,  near  yon  ftile,  three  fallow  gypGes  met. 
Upon  my  hand  they  caft  a  poring  look. 
Bid  me  beware,  and  thrice  their  heads  they  fkc<kt 
Tkey  faid  that  many  cm(res  I  maft  pittvc ; 
Some  in  my  wordly  gain,  but  moQ  in  love. 
Next  morn  I  mifs'd  three  heiu  and  our  uM  cak. 
And  off  the  hedge  two  pinners  and  a  fmock ;    '-^ 
f  bore  thefe  loflfes  with  a  Chriftian  mifKl, 
And  no  mi(haps  could  feel  while  thou'wen  k>;« 
fiut-'fince,  alas*.  I  grew  my  CoUn't  feora, 
I've  known  no  pteai'ure,  night,  or  noon,  irt  mcra. 
Help  me,  ye  gypiiesi ;  bring  him  home  again, 
And  to  a  -conltaot  lafs  give  back  her  fw^i'). 

Have  I  not  fat  with  thee  full  many  a  n«glt, 
When  dying  cmbcri  were  out  only  \i^**% 


...  .   ,        ^       »         •        £*     O     B 

...  -    .       «      # 

.vThen every  creature  <1U  m  {lumWi  lie,  (. 

B:fidci  our  cat,  my  Colin  Clouc,  zad  1  ?  .    .o.  90 
S'o  troubions  thoughts  the  cat  or  CoUd  moTe, 
Wiiiitf  I  alone  am  kepc  awake  by  love. 

Kemembcr^  Colin,  when  at  laft  ycar*s  wake 
I  \mght  the  coftly  ^^rcfeat  for  thy  fake ;. 
Gxzid'ftthou  fpcU  o'er  the  pofy  on  thy  knife^ 
And  with  anothet  chan);e  thy  Hate  of  life  I 
If  thou  forget'll,  I  wot,  I  can  repeat, 
^ff  mcai^  can  tcU  the  veifc  £[>  Tweet ;  . 
**  Asthisi«grav*d  upop  thib  knife  of  thine,      r 
'•  Soii  thy  image  on  this  heart  of  mine.**         100 
fiatlroe  is  me  !  fuch  prefenta  l.ucklefs  prove, 
Forknivcf,  they  tell  me,  always  fever  love. 

Thos  Marian  wailM,  her  eyes  with  tears  brim- 
full, 
When  Ofiody  Dobbins  brought  her  cow  to  bull. 
Wi:h  apron  bloe  to  dry  her  tears  Hie  fought  ;  . 
TiiCQ  ^w  the  cow  well  ferv*d,  and  took  a  groat. 

WEDNESDAY  5  OR,  THE  buMi?3  •. 

I         Sparahelia,  ,  .. 

The  wailiogs  of  a  maiden  (  recite^ , 
A  maiden  lair  that  Sparab^Ua  bi^bt.  ... 

Such  ftraini  Qe*cr,Wiirblc  in  the  linnet*8  throat,   > 
Nor  the  gay  goldfinch  chaunts  fo  fweet  a  note. 
Vo  nugpyc  chatter 'dt  Qor  the  .painted  j^y, 
N^  ox  was  hear4  to  Jow^.Bor  afs  to  bray  ; 
No  rudliag  breezes,  play  *d  the  leaves  among, 
While  thus  her  ro^d^iga]  the  damfel  fung. 

A  while,  0*d'Urfcy,  lend  an  ear  of  twain 
Nor,  though  in  homely  guife,Jiiy  vetfe  difJain ;  IQ 
^'>'h<thcr  thou  feek'd  new  kingdoms,  in  c|ie  fuOy 
^^'hether  thy  mufe  does  at  Newmarket  nin. 
Or  does  with  goiSpt  at  a  feaft  regale, 
Aad  heighten  h^r  conceits  with  fack  and  ale, 
^r  eiretit  wakes  with  Juan  and  ij^odge  rejoice, 
where  d'Hrfcy's  lyrics  iweil  in  every  voice ; 

Dcmpt,  0r  dunibs,  mude  uft,of  t^  txprtft  o  ft  tf 
^  foUcns.  >POT/  bay*  preUndtd  that  it  u  dtrivgJ/rsm 
^umops,  a  iifig  of  £^yi^t  fbat  imlt  a  pyramid,  andditd 
*f  Bi4iMch€/j.  So  mopes,  after  the  fame  mammery  is 
^'■^Jit  U  ba'9t  come  from  M crops,  anotter  Egjptiaa 
^  v.,  that  diedof  tb4  fyme  diflemper*  But  our  £ii^lijk 
•li.qtariei  have  tBuJeilut ed  that  dumps,  rvhieb  it  a 
?«»eTOw  heavincfs  of  fptrils»foOT4r  from  the  ^uord 
d<^niplin,//^  Lea^iefi  kind ff  puddimg  that  ij  eaUn  in  tbi^ 
¥*'^ry ;  mtttb  tffed  tH  Nur/jk^  and  otber  counties  rf" 
EngLoMd^ 

^  Inunemor  herbarum  quos  tjS.  mirata  juvenca 

Ccrtaqtcs,  quorum  ilupefaiSx  cat  mine  lynccs, 
'  i^c  muuta  i'uos  rcquierunt  flumina  cuKus." 

Viao. 

^  Tu  mihi,  feu  magni  fupefas  jam  faxa  Timavi, 

Sivc  Oram  Illyrici  Icgih  acquori* — '' ViaO.* 

^ff'  1 1.  An  opera  written  6y  this  autt*or\  called, 
^  'Ibe  JVorUtH  tbe  Sun,  or  the  'K/njrJom  0/ Birds  /" 
*'  '  tf'A  /amoui/or  bis  Jong  on  tbe  Nexvmarht  bdrfe- 
^»*-,  ondfsverai  otUrs  that  arc  f^r.^  by  tbe  Brit'Jb 


.MS..,  a;^ 

Yet  fuffer  me,  thou  !)ard  of  wondVotw  mecdi 
Amid  xhy  bays  to  weave  this  rural  weed. 

Now  the  fun  drove  adown  the  weflerii  road. 
And  olen  laid  at  retl  forp^ot  the  goad,  !• 

Tbe  clQwn  fatigued  trudg*d  homeward  with  hit 
.  .  *    fpadc,. 

Acrofs  the  rpeado^s  ftrctch'd  the  lengthened  (hade; 
Whcni?parabclla,  pcnilve  and  forlorn, 
Alike  with  yearning  love  and  labour  worn, 
l.eanM  on  her  rake,  and  ftraight  with  doleful  gitifo 
Did  this  fad  plaint  In  mournful  notei  devife. 

Come  nlg^ht  as.dark  as  pitch,  furround  my  headi 
Fron)  Sparabeila  Bumkinet  is  fled  ; 
The  ribbon  tha^  his  valorous  cudgel  won, 
Lad  Suoday  happier  Clumfilis'^put  on.  50 

Sure  if  he'd  eyes  (but  love  they  fay  has  none) 
f.  whilom  by  that  ribbon  had  been  known. 
Ah,  well-a-iday !  Tin  (hent  with  baneful  fmart. 
For  with  the  ribbon  he  beftow'd  his  heart. 

*f  M^y  plaint,  ye  lafl'cs,  with  this  burthen  aid, 
"  Tis  h^rd  fo  true  a  damfel  dies  a  maid.'^ 

Shall  heavy  Clumfilis  with  me  compare  t 
View  tbi^,  yc  lovers,  and  like  me  d.efpair. 
Her  bluhberM  lip  by  fmiitry  )[)ipe»  is  worn» 
And  in  her  breath  tobacco  whilfs  are  borne  !     40 
The  cleanly  chcrefe-prefs  (he  could  never  turn. 
Her  ^ukward  fid  did  ne*er  employ  the  churn  ; 
If  c*et  Ihe  brew*d,  the  drink  would  Hr&ight  go  four, 
Before  it  ever  fcU  the  .thunder's  powar ; 
No  honfewifcry  the  dowdy  creature  knew ; 
To  fum  Up  all,  her  tonguc'confcfsM  the  Ihrew, 

"  My  pi'jint,  ye  lafTcs,  wit'h  ihi*  burthen  aid, 
"  *  Pis  hard  fo  true  a  dimfel  dies  a  maid.** 

Tve  often  feen  my  vifage  in  yon  lake. 
Nor  are  my  iTeatures  of  the  homelieft  make :     50 
Though  Clumfilis  may  boaft  a  whiter  dye. 
Yet,  the  black  floe  turn.%  in  my  rolling  eye  ; 
And  fiiteft  blolToms  drop  with  every  blaft. 
But  the  brown  beauty  iVill  like  hollies  U(L 
tier  wan  compleiion*9  like  the  wither*d  Icck, 
While  Katherine  peats  adorn  my  ruddy  check* 
Yet  Ibe,  alas  \  the  witlefs  lout  hath  won, 
And  by  her  gain  poor  Spara^beil's  undone '. 
Let  hares  and  hounds  in  coupling  ftraps  unite.  59 
The  duckitlg  hen  make  friendiliip  with  the  kite  ; 

» i  ■ 

Wer,  ty.  Mee4*  *"*  oidxvord/or  fame  or  renowfi* 

f^er.  iS. 

— "  Hanc  fine  tempora  circum 
"  Inter  vi«^rices  ederam  tibi  ferpere  lauro«."    ,  ' 

ViRO. 

rVr.  aj.  "  TAeumbens  tereti  Damon  fit  ccepit 

»       **  olivsc." ViRO. 

Ver.  %i,    Shent,  an  old  xoordf/^ni/^tftg  hurt  or 
harmed. 

Fer.  37.  •*  Mopfo  Nifa  datur,  quid  non  fpere- 

•*  mus  amant«;s  ?**  Virg. 

yer.  49.  *'  Nee  fum  adeo  informis,  nuper  me  ta 

•*  littore  vidi."  Viae. 

P'er.  (5.  **  Alba  liguflra  cadunt,  vaccinia  nigra 

*•  Ugumur."  ViRQ. 

"  Jungenlur  jam  gryphes  cquis;  xvcque  fequenti 
"  Cum  canibtts  timiJi  vcnient  ad  pocula  daiux.** 

YlRO*   , 


i 
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THE  WORKd  OP  GAt. 


Let  the  fox  fimplj  wear  the  onptial  noofc, 
Aod  Join  in  wedlock  with  the  wadd'ling  goofe ; 
For  love  hath  brought  a  ftranger  thing  to  pais, 
TJie  faireft  ihepherd  weds  the  fouleft  lafs. 

**  My  pUint,  ye  lafles,  with  this  barthen  aid, 
*'  .'Til  hard  (o  true  a  damfel  dies  a  maid.*' 

Sooner  fhall  cats  difport  in  waters  clear. 
And  fpecklcd  mackrcl  graze  the  meadows  £iir; 
Sooner  (hall  fcreech-owls  baik  in  funny  day. 
And  the  |low  afs  on  trees,  like  fquirrcis,  play ;  %o 
Sponer  fliaU  fnails  on  infedt  pinions  rove ; 
Than  I  forget  my  lhepherd*s  wonted  love. 

*'  My  plaint,  ye  lafles,  with  this  burthen  aid, 
"  'Tis  hard  fo  true  a  daxnfel  dies  a  maid." 

Ah  I  didil  thou  know  what  pmffcrs  I  withftood, 
When  late  I  met  the  'fquire  in  yondrr  w*od  ! 
To  ipe  be  fped,  regardlefs  of  bis  game. 
While  all  my  check  was  glowing  red  with  (hame; 
My.lip  he  kifs'd,  and  prais'd  my  healthful  look. 
Then  irom  bis  purfe  of  filk  a  guinea  took,        80 
Into  my  band  he  fotc'd  the  tempting  gold. 
While  I  with  modeft  ftroggling  broke  his  hold. 
He  fwore  that  Dick,  in  livery  ftriped  with  lace. 
Should  wed  me  foon,  to  keep  me  from  difgracc  i 
But  \  nor  footman  priz*d,  nor  golden  fee ; 
For  what  Is  lace  or  gold  compared  to  thee  ? 
,  "  My  plaint,  yc  l^cs,  with  this  burthen  aid, 
**  Tis  hard  fo  erne  a  damfel  dies  a  maid.'* 

Now  pbin  I  ken  whence  love  his  rife  begun ; 
Sure  be  was  bom  fome  bloody  butcher's  fon,     90 
Bred  vpnn  fltambles,  where  our  younglings  flain 
£rft  taught  him  mifcbief,  and  tu  fporc  with  pain. 
The  father  only  filly  (beep  annoys. 
The  fon  the  filtoihepherdefs  defiroys. 
tooes  fon  or  latbcr  greater  mifcbief  do  f 
The  lire  is  cruel,  it*  the  fon  is  too. 

"  My  plaint,  ye  lafles,  with  this  burthen  aid, 
"  'Tis  hard  fo  true  a  damfel  dies  a  maid."  [flow ; 

Farewell,  ye  woods,  ye  meads,  ye  fireams  that 
A  fuddcn  death  iball  rid  me  of  my  woe.  100 

This  penknife  keen  my  windpipe  fliall  divide. 
What !  flull  I  fall  as  fqueaking  pigs  have  dy *d : 
Kt). — ^To  fome  tree  this  carcaie  I'U  fu^nd. 
But  worrying  curs  find  fuch  untimely  end  ! 
ril  fpeed  me  to  the  pond,  where  the  high  flool 
On  the  long  plank  han^t  o'er  the  muddy  pool, 

ytr.  67. 

'*  Ante  Icves  ergo  pafcentur  in  zthere  cervi, 
'*  £t  freta  dcflituent  nudos  in  littore  pifccs— 
^  Quint  Ikofiro  Ulius  labatur  pedore  vultus  " 

Via«. 
Fir.  Sy.  To  ken.  Scirt*  Clatufr,  to  ken,  «Wkend; 
ntiiu  A.  S.  cunnan.  Gs/^.kuonan.  GrrOT«jiii,kennen. 
2>Mrf ,  kiende.  i/la»dir,  kunna.  Br^  ' ,  kennen.  Tbu 
%p»iW  u  •fgtmwmi  a^  h^  Mi  wry  ctmmm^  th^^b  mtt 
mukumm  /•  th«  ^mlgmr  Ken/«r  proljpicere  U  wM 
immKUfOmJtjftdto  dtfcoverby  the  eye— Rat«  F.  R.  S. 


**  Konc  (do  quid  fit  amor,  ftc. 

Cntdelis  mater  magit  an  puer  improbtit  tile  ? 


«c 


•f 


«i 


Inprobos  iMe  puer,  cnidclia  to  qaoqiic  mater 

VlRO. 

Ver.  9f .  ««  -^vitc  fylv« : 

PTKccpa  acru  ^ecntt  de  montiiio  imdaa 
PcfeTtf.*'-^VjBO* 


That  ftool,  the  dread  of  every  fcoldiiig  ^aeif 
Yet,  fore  a  lover  fliould  not  die  fo  mean  ! 
There  ^lac'd  aloft,  I'll  rave  and  rail  by  fits, 
Through  all  the  parifli  fay  I've  loft  my  win;  III 
And  thence,  if  courage  holds,  myfislf  111  rhroff. 
And  quench  my  paflion  in  the  lake  below. 

**  Ye  lafles,  ceafe  your  burden,  ceafe  to  Doin, 
"  And,  by  my  cafe  forewarn'd,  go  mind  yonrowii'* 

The  fun  was  fet ;  the  night  came  on  apice, 
And  falling  dews  bewet  around  the  pbce ; 
The  bat  takes  airy  roonds  on  kftthem  wiogf, 
And  the  hoarfe  owl  bis  woful  dirges  fingi*, 
The  prudent  maiden  deems  it  now  too  late. 
And  till  to-morrow  comea  defers  her  fiite.     lit 

THURSDAY ;  OR,  THE  8PILL. 


.HoBKiLTA,  fieated  in  a  dreary  vale. 
In  penfive  mood  rebears*d  her  piteous  lakt 
Her  piteous  tale  the  trinds  in  fighs  bemoan. 
And  pining  £cho  aufwers  groan  for  groiB* 

t  rue  the  day,  a  rueful  day  I  trow. 
The  woful  day,  a  day  indeed  nf  wo ! 
When  L^bberkin  to  toifn  bit  cattlo  diwve, 
A  maiden  fine  bedight  he  hnpt  to  love ; 
The  maiden  fine  bedight  bis  love  retains. 
And  for  the  village  he  forfakea  the  pbinsi       M 
Return,  my  Lubberkin,  thefe  ditties  hear; 
Spellrwill  I  try,  and  fpells  fliaU  eafe  my  care. 

**  With  my  fliaip  heel  1  three  tittes  nark  tbe 
ground, 
**  And  turn  me  thrice  around,  around,  aromd." 

When  firft  the  year  I  heard  the  cuckow  fio{, 
And  call  with  welcome  note  the  boddirg  fpriogi 
I  ftraightway  fet  a-running  with  fuch  haRe, 
Deborah  that  won  the  finock  fearer  fan  fo  hft; 
Till  fpent  for  lack  of  breath,  quite  vreary  (row/ 
Upon  a  rifing  bank  Tiat  adown,  ** 

Then  doff"'d  my  flioe,  and  by  my  troth,  I  fwttfi 
Therein  I  fpy*d  this  yellow  frissled  hair, 
As  like  to  Lubberkin's  in  curl  nod  hae. 
As  if  upon  his  comely  pate  it  grew. 

•■  With  my  fliarp  heel  I  thf«e  tiaica  muk  dx 
ground, 
**  And  torn  me  thrice  arotod,  around,  afound." 

At  eve  laft  midfummer  no  fleep  I  longbt, 
But  to  the  field  a  bag  of  hemp-feed  brought ; 
I  fcattcr'd  round  the  feed  on  erery  fide. 
And  three  times  in  a  trembliii|(  actcat  cry'd,   I* 
**  This  hemp>feed  with  my  virgin  hand  I  frw, 
<*  Who  fliall  my  true-love  be,  the  cf«p  Iball  me*  " 
I  ftfait  look*d  back,  and.  If  my  eyes  ipeak  trat^ 
With  his  keen  fcythe  behind  me  came  the  ytadk 

**  With  my  fliarp  heel  I  three  timea  9uuk  tbi 
ground, 
**  And  turn  me  thrice  around,  aroaad,  vtrmuL* 

Laft  Valentine,  the  day  when  "Inrda  ol  kind 
Their  paramours  inth mutual  chirpu^fiod; 


tkSA 


Ver.  8.  Digh't,  ar  bedigbt,  Ji 
divbtaa,  wH^A^mi/Su  to  fet  in  i 

Ver.  ai.Doff  Wdpp,  mtra&t^/^tm 
dooffea^do  oa« 


FOB 

f  rodf  roie,  flk'tk  the  %reiAi  of  day, 

BifM«  thefon  had  chasM  the  ftarsawaf ;         40 
1^-field  I  went,  amid  the  morniog  dew 

To  milk  mj  kine  (for  fo  flkould  hafwivea  do) ;     - 

Thee  firft  1  fpy*d ;  and  the  firft  fwain  we  fee, 

lo  rpite  of  fortune  ihalt  our  tme-)ove  be. 

Soe,  LabberkiD,  each  bird  his  partner  take ; 

And  caoft  thou  theA  thy  fweetheart  dear  forfake  ? 

*  With  my  (harp  heel  I  three  timet  mark  the 
ground. 
*  And  mm  me  thrice  around,  around,  around.*' 

Laft  May-day  fair  I  fearcb*d  to  find  a  fnail, 
That  might  my  fecret  lovcr't  name  reveaL        50 
Upoo  a  goofeberryoboOi  a  fnail  I  found 
(For  always  fnailf  near  fweeteft  fruit  abound). 
I  feii'd  the  Termine,  whom  I  quickly  fped, 
And  on  the  earth  the  mitk- white  embers  fpread. 
SlsvcrawPd  the  fnail,  and,  if  a  right  can  fpell, 
lo  the  Ibft  a(hes  mark'd  a  curious  L  # 
Ob,  nay  this  wood'roua  omen  lucky  prove ! 
for  ^  is  found  in  Lubberkin  and  Love,  [ground, 

"  With  my  iharp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 
"  Aad  lam  me  thrice  around,  around,  around.'* 

Tvo  haael  oata  1  threw  into  the  flame,         6x 
And  to  each  nut  I  gave  a  fweetheart's  name ; 
This  with  the  loudefk  bounce  me  fore  amaz'd, 
Hit  in  a  flame  of  bri^hteft  colour  blax*d. 
At  blai*d  the  nut,  fo  may  thy  paffion  grow ; 
for  *twas  thy  nut  that  did  fo  brightly  gfow. 

'*  With  my  fliarp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 
gcound, 
"  And  tarn  me  thrice  around,  around,  around.^ 

Aspeafecods  once  I  pluck*d,  1  chanc'd  to  fee. 
One  that  wasclofely  fiU'd  with  three  times  three, 
^^bich  wJmr  I  cropp'd  I  fafely  home  convey*d,  7 1 
Aod  o*cr  the  door  the  fpcU  in  fecret  laid ; 
Mj  wheel  1  cnni'd,  and  fung  a  ballad  new, 
^'bile  from  1^  fpiodle  I  the  fleeces  drew  ;t      [in 
The  hcch  mov'd  op,  when,  who  fliould  firft  come 
^t.  in  hia  proper  pcrfon->-Lubberkin.  ' 

I  broke  my  yarn,  furpris*d  the  fight  to  fee ; 
Sort  (ign  that  he  would  break  hu  word  with  me* 
^f^^Mns  I  joia'd  it  with  my  wonted  flight: 
So  aiay  again  1ms  love  with  mine  unite  I  8e 

**  With  my  fliarp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 
ground, 
*'  Aod  turn  om  tbriee  around,  around,  around.** 

Tkii  lady-fly  I  take  from  off"  the  grafs, 
^f^fUt  fpotted  back  might  fcarlct  red  furpaft, 
"  Fly«  lady^rd,  north,  footh,  or  caft,  or  weft, 
**  f  iy  where  the  man  is  found  that  1  love  heft.'* 
He  leaves  my  hand ;  fee  to  the  weft  he's  flown, 
I'o  call  my  true-love  from  the  faithlefs  town.  89 

"  With  my  fliarp  bed  I  three  times  mark  the 
groMid« 
**  And  turn  oic  thrice  around,  aroimd,  atound.** 


Ver.66. 

Ai^sr.  j^  i%  myrJt  Amsi,  fW/M  lussnrv^/nMW. 

Vuaoc. 
Ver.  66.  **  Daphnls  me  malus  nrtt,  ego  banc  in 

•'  Daph&ide.*' Viao. 

Ycr.  M.  "  Tranfque  caput  iace;  oe  refpcx- 

ll    mwU»* ^Vf.«. 


I  pare  this  pippiii  rbtind  and  roan<l  again, 
My  fliepherd*s  name  to  flourilh  on  the  plaioi 
I  fling  th*  uilbroken  paring  o'er  my  head, 
Upon  the  grafil  a  perfeft  L  is  read ; 
Vet  Oil  itiy  heart  a  fairer  L  is  feen. 
Than  what  the  paring  iriikes  tipon  the  green. 
**  Wkh  thy  fliarp  heel  I  thre^  times  mark  the 
•   ground, 
**  And  turn  me  rhriee  around,  aroucid,  around.** 

This  pippin  (hall  another  trial  make, 
See  from  the  core  two  kernels  brown  1  take ;  lo# 
This  on  my  cheek  for  Lubberkin  is  worn; 
And  Boobydod  on  t*  other  fide  it  borne. 
But  Boobydod  fobn  drops  upon  the  gnmnd, 
A  certain  token  that  his  love*s  tinfonnd ; 
While  Lubberkiii  flicks  firmly  tn  the  laft : 
Oh  were  his  lips  to  miiie  but  ]oin*d  fo  faft  !  . 
*  With  my  fliarp  heel  I  three  times  mark  the 
ground, 
**  And  turn  me  thrice  around,  aroimd,  around*** 

As  Lubberkin  tmce  flept  beneath  a  tret, 
I  twitch*d  his  dangling  garter  from  his  knee,  ItO 
He  wift  not  when  the  hemnen  firing  I  drew. 
Now  mine  I  quickly  dolf,  of  inkle  blue. 
Together  faft  I  tye  the  garters  twain  ; 
And  while  I  knit  the  knot  repeat  this  ftraiil : 
**  Three  times  a  true-love's  knot  I  tye  fdure, 
**  Firm  be  the  knor,  firm  may  his  love  endure!** 
*'  With  my  fliarp  heel  I  thite  times  mark  the 
ground, 
*'  And  turn  me  thrice  atound,  aronnd^  around.*' 

As  I  was  wont,  I  trudg'd  laft  market-day. 
To  town,  with  taew-laid  eggs  prefcrVd  in  hay.  X9d 
1  made  my  market  long  before  'twas  ni^ht. 
My  purfe  grew  heaty,  and  my  bafleet  light* 
Strait  to  the  *pothecary's  fliop  I  went. 
And  in  love-powder  all  my  money  fpent. 
Behap  what  will,  next  Cnnday  after  prayer^ 
When  to  the  ale-houfe  Lubberkin  repairs, 
Vhcfe  gMem  Jlies  into  his  mug  1*11  throw. 
And  foon  the  fwain  with  forvent  love  fliaU  gloiir. 
**  With  my  fliarp  heel  I  three  times  mark  th^ 
eround,  129 

^*  Aad  turn  me  thrice  around,  around,  around.'* 
Bdt  hold^-our  Lightfoot  harks,  and  cocks.hii 
ears. 
O'er  yonder  ftile  fee  Lubberkin  appears: 
He  comes !  he  comei !  Hobnelia's  not  be^>hiiy*d, 
Nor  fliall  file  crown'd  with  willow  die  a  maid. 
He  vows,  he  fwears,  he'll  give  me  a  green  gows  i 
O  dear !  1  fall  adown,  adown,  adown  '.    * 


cria. 


•Ymc. 


Ftr,  X09. 

**  Nede  tribus  nodis  temos,  Anyarylii,  colores : 
**  Nede,  Amarylli,  modo ;  et  Veneris  die  vinca« 
<«  la  nedo." Vtab. 

'*  Has  herbas,  atque  hsec  Ponto  tnihi  Icda  tencM 
•<  Ipfo  dedit  Moeris." ^Viao. 

Ver.  127.  -*>nsrt#  lescasr  uS^M  sitw.  Thcoc. 

r#r.  X3X*  *'  Nefcio  quid  certe  eft ;  ec  HyUs  ip 

limine  Utrat." ^Viro. 

$••  ••  • 

Ulj 


ihf  THE  WORKS  (TF  ^AV. 

FRIDAY^  OH,  THE  DIRGE  *. 


*        )|17MKINET,   GROBBINOI.. 

Bumkinet. 
WiiT,  Grobbiool,  doft  thou  lo  wjftful  feero  ? 
Thcre*s  forrow  in  thy  look,  if  right  I  deem. 
*Ti&  true,  yoD  oaks  with  yellow  tops  apptar, 
Ard  chilly  blafts  begin  to  nip  the  year ;, 
From  the  tall  elm  a  {hewer  of  leaves  is  borne, 
And  their  toft  beauty  riven  beeches  mourn. 
Yc-t  ev*n  this  feafon  pleafance  blithe  anordt. 
Now  the  fquete'd  prefs  foams  with  our  app|e 

hoard*. 
Come,  let  u«  hie,  and  quaff  a  cheery  bowl. 
Let  cyder  new  "  wafli  forrow  from  thy  foul.**  XO 

Grubhinol, 

Ah,  Buipkinet !  fmce  thou  from  hence  wert  gone, 
From  thcfe  fad  plains  all  merriment  is  flown  ; 
Should  I  reveal  my  grief,  'twould  fpoil  thy  cheer, 
And  make  thine  eye  overflow  with  many  a  tear. 

BumktHet. 

*'  Hang  forrow '."  Let*s  to  y'bnder  hut  repair, 
And  with  trim  fonsets  *'  cad  away  our  care.'* 
**  Gillian  of  Croydon**  well  thy  pipe  can  play; 
Thou  fing'ft  moft  fwcet,"  O'er  hilU  and  far  away.'* 
Of  **  Pitient  GriiTcr*  I  devife  to  fuig. 
And  catches  quaint  ihall  make  the  vallies  ring,  ao 
Come,  Grubbinol,  beneath  thit  (helter,  come  ; . 
Fri>m  hence  we  view  our  flocks  fecurely  roam. 

GrvhUnoU 

Yea,  blithfomc  lad,  a  ule  I  mean  to  fing. 
Slit  with  my  woe  (ball  diftant  valliet  ring. 
The  tale  ihall  make  our  kidlin^  droop  their  head, 
For,  woes  is  me  !^-our  BlouzeUnd  is  dead ; 

Bumkimei, 

Is  Blonzelinda  dead  ?  farewell,  my  glee  ! 
No  happincfs  is  now  rcferv*d  for  me. 
As  tfie  wood-pigeon  cooes  without  his  matt, 
So  ihall  my  doleful  dirge  bewail  her  fate.  30 

Of  Blouzelinda  fair  I  mean  to  tell. 
The  peerlcfs  maid  that  did  all  maids  excel. 

Henceforth  the  morn  ihall  dewy  forrow  ihed. 
And  evening  tears  upon  the  grafs  be  fpread ; 
The  roiling  ilreams  with  watery  grief  Ihall  ^ow. 
And  winds  (hall  moan  aloud — when  loud  they 

blow. 
Henceforth,  at  oft'  as  autumn  (hall  return, 
The  dropping  trees,  whene'er  it  rains,  (hall  mourn, 
The  fieafon  quite  (ball  ftrip  the  country's  pride. 
For  'twas  in  autumn  Blouzelinda  dy'd.  40 


*  Dirge,  tr  Dyf^c,  a  wtmtrnful  ditty  ^  orfing  rfla^ 
mfrntrntipH  ovtr  the  dtai  i  itU  a  comtraffton  of  the  La^ 
Hm  Dirige,  im  thi  Pa^ifi  Hymm^  Dirige  greflus  meos, 
S4  fim9 prHnd,  But/rtm  the  Tewtmie  Dyrke,  Lau- 
dare,  #«  ^rai/e  and  etJd*  WhiBU  it  u  ^•JftiU*  thtlr 
Dyrke,  and  mr  dirge,  ^Joa$  a  laudatory  futg  to  tomm§* 
met  ut*  and  applaad  tU  dtad.     Co  w  1  ll'i  Interpreter. 

Vtr,  IJ. 
**  Incipe,  Mnpfe,  prior,  (i  quos  ant  Phyllrdis  \%'^% 
**  Aut  Alconis  habes  laudet,  aut  jurgia  Codri." 

Viao 

r^.  27.  G!ce  j*yi  /rm  tki  Dmtd  GloercD,/* 
recreate 


Whfere'er  I  gad,  I  Blonzelind  (Hall  viW, 
>^ood5,  dairy,  barn,  and  mows,  our  paifioa  kael^ 
When  I  direA  my  eyes  to  yonder  wood, 
Frcih  riling  forrow  curdles  in  my  blood. 
Thither  I've  often  been  the  damfel's  guide. 
When  rotten  (>icks  our  fuel  have  fupply'd ; 
There  i  remember  how  her  faggots  large 
Were  frequently  thefe  happy  ihovlders  charf^e. 
Sometimes  thia  (;rook  drew  hazel-bovghs  adowfl, 
And  (luif  *d  her  apron  wide  with  nuts  (0  brown  :iO 
Or  when  her  feeding  hogs  had  mifs'd  their  vijfi 
Or  wallowing  'mid  a  feaft  of  acorns  lay; 
Th'  untoward  creatures  to  the  Ibyc  I  drove. 
And  whiftled  all  the  way--^r  told  my  love. 

If  by  the  dairy's  hatch  1  chanc'd  to  hie, 
I  (hall  lier  goodly  countenance  efpy; 
For  there  her  goodly  countenance  I've  (eea, 
Set  off  with  kerchief  (larch*d  and  pinners  dnfl* 
Sometimes,  like  wax,  (he  rolls  her  butter  twoAf 
Or  with  the  wooden  lily  prints  the  poaod.      ^ 
Whilom  I've  feen  her  (kim  the  clouted  cream, 
And  preis  from  fpungy  curds  the  milky  (iromi 
But  now,  alas  !  thefe  cars  (hall  hear  no  moie 
The  whining  fwine  furround  the  dairy  door; 
No  more  her  care  (hall  fill  the  hollow  tray. 
To  fat  the  guzxling  hogs  with  floods  of  wkcT* 
Lament,  ye  fwine,  in  grunting  fpend  yourpirft 
For  you,  like  me,  have  loft  your  fole  relief. 

When  in  the  barn  the  founding  flail  i  ply*      , 
Where  from  her  Heve  the  chaff  was  woot  10  fly: 
I'he  poultry  there  will  feem  around  to  Saad,  7I 
Waiting  ufk»n  her  charitable  hand. 
No  faccour  meet  the  poultry  now  can  find, 
For  they,  like  roc,  have  loft  their  BUMiaeliai 

Whenever  by  yon  barley-mow  I  pais. 
Before  my  eyes  will  trip  the  tidy  la£k 
I  pitch'd  the  (heaves,  (oh,  could  I  do  ib  now ') 
Which  ihe  in  rows  pii'd  on  the  growing  m^^* 
There  every  deale  my  heart  by  love  vras  R^»°  '^•^ 
There  the  fweet  kifs  mycourtibip  hasexpliio*4.» 
Ah,  Blouzelind !  that  mow  I  ne'er  fliall  fee, 
But  thy  memorial  will  revive  in  me. 

Lament,  ye  (ields,  and  rueful  fymptom*  fto«: 
Henceforth  let  not  the  fmelling  primrofe  grv*  * 
Let  weeds,  ioftead  of  butter>flowcrs  anpevi 
And  meads,  inftead  of  daifiet,  bemlou  bear ; 
For  cowflips  fweet,  let  dandelions  fpread; 
For  Blouzelinda,  blithfome  maid,  is  dead ! 
Lament,  ye  fwatns,  and  o'er  her  grave  benio«>f 
And  fpell  ye  right  this  verfe  upon  her  flooc  •  ^ 
**  Here  Blouzelinda  lict-'-Alat,  alaaJ 
**  Weep,  fliepherdi-«-aBd  remember  flcib  aff^ 

SmUimoU 
Albeit  thy  Tonga  are  fweeter  to  mine  ear, 
Than  to  the  thirfty  caule  rivers  clear} 


i^ 


Vii' 


Fir.  84. 

Pro  molli  viola,  pro  purpnreo 
Carduut  et  fpinia  furgit  pdiunis  aotik' 
yer.  90. 

£t  tumulum  facite,  et  tninulo  fiiperaddl«  (^"* 
••  men."  Vii*» 


Ver,  93. 
1  "  Talc  tuum  carmen  nobis,  divine  porta, 
1"  Quale  fb^  fcilU  iA  gramfaie :  )ttak|€rM« 


P    O    B    M    $j 


^ 


br  winter  ppnl^  t^Uic  labouring  yottth, 
Or  imn»tiid  fugar  to  the  dainfel*6  tooth ; 
Yet  BIouseiiDda't  tame  QiUl  tnne  my  lay, 
Of  htr  rU  fiag  for  eircr  and  for  aye. 

When  Bloateliad  cxpir*d,  the  wether *8  bell  99 
BHbre  the  droopiog  flock  toU'd  forth  her  kneli ; 
The  folenn  death-watch  clickMthe  hour  Oiedy'd, 
And  fhrilliog  crickets  in  the  cbiouiey  cry*d ; 
The  bodiDg  raven  on  her  cottage  fate. 
And  with  hoarfe  croaking  wam*d  ui  of  her  fate ; 
The  lambkio,  which  her  wonted  tendance  bred^ 
Dropp'd  on  the  plaint  that  fatal  inftant  dead ; 
$warm*d  On*  a  rotten  ftick  the  bees  I  fpy'd. 
Which  era  I  faw  when  Goody  Dobfon  dy*d. 

How  fliall  I,  void  of  tears,  her  death  relate, 
When  on  her  darling's  bed  her  mother  fate !  zio 
Tbefe  words  the  dying  Blouselinda  fpoke, 
And  of  the  dead  let  none  the  will  revoke  a 

'*  Mother,  quoth  fhe,  let  not  the  poultry  need, 
And  give  the  goofe  wherewith  to  laife  her  breed  : 
fie  thelie  my  (iCber'a  care— and  every  morn 
AiBid  the  ducklings  let  her  fcatter  corn ; 
The  fickly  calf  chat*s  housed  be  fure  to  tend. 
Feed  him  with  ntiilk.and  from  bleak  colds  defend. 
Yet  ere  I  die— fee,  mother,  yonder  flielf. 
There  fecretly  l*ve  hid  my  worldly  pelf.  lao 

Twesty  good  (hillings  in  a  rag  I  laid , 
Be  ten  tlw  Parfon's,  for  my  fermon  paid* 
The  reft  is  yours-— my  fpinning- wheel  and  rake 
Let  Sttian-keep  for  her  dear  lifter's  fake ; 
My  new  ftraw  hat,  that's  trimly  lin'd  with  green, 
Let  Peggy  wear,  for  (he's  a  damfel  clean. 
My  leathern  beetle,  long  in  harvefis  try'd. 
Be  Grubbinors-— this  filver  ring  beiide  : 
thnt  fiWer  pennies,  and  a  nine-pence  bent, 
A  token  kind  to  Bumkinet  is  fent." 
Thus  (poke  the  maiden,  while  the  mother  cry'd; 
And  peacefnl,  like  the  harmlefs  lamb,  (he  dy'd. 

To  (how  thek  love,  the  neighbours  far  and  near 
Follow'd  with  wiftfttl  look  the  damfel's  bier. 
5prigg*d  rofiemary  the  lads  and  laiTcs  bore. 
While  difmally  the  Parfon  walk'd  before. 
Upon  her  gmve  the  rofemary  they  threw. 
The  daify,  butter *flower,  and  endive  blue. 

After  the  good  man  wam'd  us  from  his  text, 
That  none  could  tell  whofe  turn  would  be  the 

next; 
He  faid,  that  Heaven  would  take  her  foul,  lio 

doubt, 
Aad  fpoke  the  hour-glafs  in  her  praife — quite  out. 

To  her  fweet  memory,  flowery  garlands  flrang, 
O'er  her  now  empty  feat  aloft  were  hung. 
With  wicker  rods  we  fenc'd  her  tomb  around, 
To  ward  from  man  and  bcafl  the  hallow'd  ground^ 
Left  her  new  grave  the  Parfon's  cattle  raze, 
Fat  both  hh  horfe  andco«r  the  church-yard  graze. 

Kow  we  trudg'd  homeward  to  her  mother's 
(arm. 
To  drink  new  cyder  mull'd,  ifith  ginger  warm. 


*  Dulcis  aquae  faliente  fitim  reftinguete  riv6. 

**  Not  tamen  haec  quocunque  modo  tibi  noflra 

II 


••  viciflim 
t)tcemus,  Daphninque  tuum  tollemna  ad  aflra" 

VlRO. 


For  Gaffer  Treadwell  told  us,  by  the  bye,       151 
*•  ^cefiive  forrow  is  exceeding  dry." 

While  bulls  bear  horns  upon  their  curled  brow. 
Or  laiTes  with  foft  ftroakings  milk  the  cow ; 
While  paddling  ducks  the  flaxiding  lake  defire. 
Or  battening  hogs  roll  in  the  finking  mire ; 
While  moles  the  crumbled  earth  in  hillocks  raife  jj 
So.  long  (hall  fwains  tell  filouaelinda's  praife. 

Thus  wail'd  the  louts  in  melancholy  ftrain. 
Till  bonny  Sufan  fjped  acrofs  the  plain. 
They  feiz'd  the  lals  in  apron  clean  array'd. 
And  to  the  ale-houfe  forc'd  the  willing  maids 
In  ale  and  kilTes  they  forget  their  cares. 
And  Sufan  Blouzelinda's  loCi  repairs. 

SATURDAY ;  OR,  THE  FLIGHTi 

SuBLiMca  ftrains,  O  ruftic  mufe !  prepare  j 
Forget  awhile  the  bam  and  dairy's  care ; 
Thy  homely  voice  to  loftier  numbers  raife^ 
The  drunkard's  flights  require  fooorous  lays ; 
With  Bowsybeus'  fongs  exalt  thy  verfe. 
While  rocks  and  woods  the  various  notes  reh^^jle» 

*Twas  in  the  feafbn  when  the  reapers*  toil 
Of  the  ripe  harveft  'gan  to  rid  the  foil ; 
Wide  through  the  field  was  feen  a  goodly  rout,  ^ 
Clean  damfels  bound  the  gather'd  (heaves  about ; 
The  lads  with  (harpen'd  hook  and  fweating  broW 
Cut  down  the  labours  of  the  winter  plough. 
To  the  near  hedge  young  Sufiin  fleps  afidCf* 
She  fcign'd  her  coat  or  garter  was  unty'd  ; 
Whate'cr  (he  did,  (he  ftoop'd  adown  unfeen,' 
And  merry  reapers  what  they  YiH  will  ween.  . 
S'>on  (be  ro(e  up,  and  cry'd  with  voice  fo  (hriU, 
That  echo  aofwer'd  from  the  diftant  hill; 
The  youths  and  damfels  ran  to  Sufan's  aid. 
Who  thought  fome  adder  bad  the  lafs  difmay*d  9P^ 

When  fad  afleep  they  Bowzybeus  fpy*d,' 
His  hat  and  oaken  flalF  lay  dofe  befide ; 
That  Bowzybeus  who  could  fweetly  fing. 
Or  with  the  rofin*d  bow  torment  the  fixing  | 
That  Bowzybeus  who,  with  fingers  fpeed. 
Could  call  foft  warblikigs  from  the  breathing  T^ldS^ 
That  Bowzybeus  who,  with  jocund  tongue^ 
Ballads  and  roundelays  and  catches  fung : 
They  loudly  laugh  to  fee  the  damfeKs  fright. 
And  in  difport  (urronnd  the  drunken  wight.      30* 

Ah,  Bowzybee,  why  didft  thou  flay  fo  long  f 
The  mugs  were  large,  the  drink  was  wond'rovB 

firong ! 
Thou  (hould'ft  have  left  the  fair  before  'twas  night;' 
But  thou  fat'ft  topping  till  the  morning  li^hc. 

Cicely,  brilk  maid,  fteps  forth  before  the  rout. 
And  kifs'd  with  fmacking  lip  the  fnoaring  lout ; 
(For  cuftom  fays,  "  Whoe'er  this  venture  proTcti 
'*  ^or  fuch  a  kifs  demands  a  pair  of  gloves'."} 

^*r.  153. 

**  Dum  juga   mantis    aper,  fluvios    dam    ptfclfe 

"  araabit,'  [cadas, 

*  Dumqae  thymo  pafcentur  apes,  dum  rore  ci- 

**  Semper  honos,  nomenque  tuum,  laudefque  nia- 

"  ncbunt."     '  Viaa. 

Ver.  22.  "  Scrta  procul  tantimi  capiti  delapri, 


ll^ 


THB  VtOHKt  OF  GAY. 


By  her  eiample  Dorcat  ^oUer  ^ows. 

And  plays  a  tic'  ling  ftraw  within  hi<^  nofc        40 

He  rubs  his  noftril.  and  in  wonted  j.>ke 

The  iheertnsr  fwains  with  {UmmeriDg  fpecch  be- 

fpoke : 
To  you,  my  lads;  TU  (ing  my  carols  o*er. 
As  for  the  maid»— l*ve  fomcthiDg  elfe  in  ftore. 

No  foonrr  *gan  he  raifc  hi*  tuneful  fong, 
But  lads  an4  lafle^  roui  d  about  him  throng/ 
Not  ballad  finger  plac'd  ahoTe  the  crowd 
Sing^  with  a  note  fc>  (hrilling  fweet  and  loud ; 
N'T  pariih-derk,  who  calls  the  pfalm  To  clear, 
like  B'>wzybeu^  Tooths  th'  attentive  ear.  50 

Of  nature's  laws  bis  carols  firil  begun, 
Why  the  grave  owl  can  never  face  the  fun. 
For  cwls,  as  fwains  obferve,  deteft  the  light, 
And  only  fing  and  fcek  their  prey  by  night. 
How  curnips  hide  their  fweUing  heads  below; 
And  how  the  cloring  colewort«  upwards  grow ; 
H('W  WiU-a-v^  ifp  mifleads  night-faring  clowns 
O'er  hills,  and  finking  bog»,  and  pafhlefn  downs. 
Of  ftars  he  told,  that  (hoot  with  (hining  trail. 
And  of  the  glow-worm's  light  that  gilds  his  tail. 
He  fung  where  wood-cocks  in  the  fummer  feed, 
And  in  what  cUmate«  they  renew  their  breed     6% 
(Some  think  to  northern  coafts  their  flight  they 
*  tend. 

Or  to  the  moon  in  midnight  hour*  afcend) ; 
"Where  fwailows  in  the  w interns  feaf  n  keep, 
And  how  the  drowfy  bat  and  dnrmoufe  ileep; 
How  nature  doeh  the  puppy's  eyelid  dole 
Till  the  bright  fun  has  nine  timc^  fet  and  rofe 
(For  huntfroen  by  their  long  ezprrieuce  find. 
That  puppies  fiill  nine  rolling  fans  are  blind)     70 

Now  he  goes  on,  and  fings  of  fairs  and  fliows. 
For  ftill  new  fairs  before  his  eyt  s  arofe. 
How  pedlars*  Aalls  with  glittering  toys  arc  laid, 
^he  varioQb  fairinjis  of  the  country-maid. 
Long  filken  lacis  hang  upotj  the  twme. 
And  rows  of  pins  and  amber  bracelets  Ihine  ; 
How  the  tight  lafs,  knive*,  combs^  and  kiflars  fpies, 
And  looks  on  thtmbles  with  drfiring  eyes. 
Of  lotteries  next  with  tuneful  note  he  told, 
Where  filver  fpoons  are  won,  and  rings  of  gold.  80 
The  lads  and  la  fie  s  trudge  the  fireet  along, 
And  all  the  fair  is  croi^ded  in  his  forg. 
Thr  mountebank  now  treads  the  fiage.  and  fells 
His  pills  hiftbailanif,  and  his  agUL-fpells; 
Now  o'er  and  o'er  the  nimble  tumbler  firings, 
And  on  the  rope  the  venturous  maiden  fwings ; 


FVr.  40.    "  Sangulneis  frontcm  morls  et  tem- 
pora  pingit."  Viae. 

Fer.  4;. 
"  Carmioa,  qu.T  vultis,  eognofcite  :  carmina  v^bi^; 
^  Huic  aliud  mcrccdi* crit."  Viae. 

Fir,  47. 
"  Nee  tantum  Phorbo  gaudet  Parnafiia  mpcs : 
**  Ncc  tantum  Rhodope  mirantur  et  Umatus  Or- 
"  phea."  Viao. 

Ftr.  51.    Cur  ftvain  bad  f>pjftlly  read  tujftr^  from 
wbencf  ke  tnlgl^  bavf  ciilt<£jid  tbefe  phiij^btical  9^r- 

•*  Namquc  cancbat,  ull  magnum  pr  inane  co- 


Jack  Pudding  in  his  party^olourM  jtdBet 

TsiTes  the  glove,  and  jokes  at  every  packet* 

Of  rarec. fliows  he  fung,  and  Punch's  featty 

Of  pockets  pkk'd  in  crowds,  and  various  cheats.  94 

Then  fad  he  fung.  *<  the  Children  in  the  Wood:** 
(Ah,  barbarous  uncle,  ftain'd  with  inlant  blood !) 
Hi>w  blackberries  they  pluck'd  in  defarts  wild. 
And  fearlefs  at  the  gUttcfing  faulchion  fmird  ; 
Their  httle  corpfe  the  robio-red-breafls  found. 
And  ftrow*d  with  ptons  bill  the  lemvas  aroond. 
(  Ah  gentle  birds :  if  this  verfe  lafts  fo  long. 
Your  names  flialt  live  for  ever  in  my  fong.) 

For  '*  Buxom  Joan"  he  fung  the  doabtlulftrife. 
How  the  fly  failor  made  the  maid  a  wife.         I0# 

To  louder  llrains  he  rais'd  his  voice,  to  tell  ' 
What  woefbl  wars  in  *'  Chevy-chace"  belen. 
When  '*  Percy  drove  the  deer  with  koond  and 

"horn, 
'*  Wars  to  be  wept  by  children  yet  unborn  P* 
Ah,  Witherington,  niorc  years  thy  Itfe  had  crovpa'd. 
If  thou  hadft  never  heard  the  horn  or  homsd  \ 
Yet  fliall  the  fquire,  who  fought  on  bloody  ftnmpi^ 
By  future  bards  be  vratl'd  in  doleful  damps. 

**  All  in  the  land  of  £flex"  next  he  chaaiila. 
How  to  fleek  mares  ftarck  Quaken  turn  "^gd* 

lanls; 
How  the  grave  brother  flood  on  bankfo  greaa 
Happy  f»r  him  if  ifiares  had  never  been !  ixa 

Then  he  was  feis'd  with  a  reKgioua  quahn. 
And  on  afaddcn  ftng  the  hundredth  pialm. 

He  fung  of  •*  Taffey  Welch,"  and  **  Savmcy 
Scot," 
«  Lilly-bullero"  and  the  «  Irifli  Trot." 
Why  flioald  I  tell  of  **  Bateman,"^  of  •«  Shore,"* 
Or  ''  Wantley's  Dragon"  flaan  by  valiant  Moore, 
<«  The  Bower  of  Rofamond."  or  «<  Robin  Hood," 
And  how  the  **  grafs  now  grows  where  Troy 
**  town  flood?"  It* 

His  carols  ceavM  :  the  lifteotogmaids  and  fwaina 
8cem  flill  to  hear  fome  foft  imperfed  flraiaa. 
budden  he  rofe ;  and,  as  he  reels  along. 
Swears  ktfle^  fweet  flionld  well  reward  his  bmgm 
rhe  damfels  laughing  fly  •  the  giddy  down 
Again  upon  a  wheat>flieaf  dropi  adown ; 
The  power  that  guards  the  drunk,  his  fleep  at- 
tends. 
Till,  ruddy,  like  his  face,  the  fun  deCceada. 

Fir.  97. 
"  Fortunatt  aitabo,  fl  quid  mea  carmina  polTaae, 
**  Nulla  dies  unquam  memori  vos  eaimet  a&vo.** 

Viao. 


u 


Fir.  99.     A  6mg  m  thi  Cmtiy  rf  "  Lmm  J^ 
lAve:*  ieginmiiig  *"  A  SM'ir  S0^  a  Sml^r,"  ^fk 
Fir.  X09.    A  6mg  y  Sir  J.  DtiAmmU.    Sm  M* 
Poms, 

Ftr,  lia. 
**  Et  fortunatam,  fi  nunquam  anncnta  fuiflent, 
"  Pafiphaen."  Vml#. 

Fir.  117. 

*'  Quid  loquar  aut  Scyllam  Nifi,  &c.  Viicf* 

frr.  X 1 7*»1 90,    Old  MagTafi  ht^kdr. 
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ALPHABETICAL  CATALOGUE 

OF  HAME3,  PLANTS,  FLOWERS,  FRUITS,  BIRDS,  BEASTS,  INSECTS, 
And  other  Mataial  Thiogi,  mentioiied  in  thefe  Pftfiortls. 


Acorns,  Pait  ▼.  5ft 
Adder  -  Ti  ao 
Al^houfe  -  ▼.  8 
Apple  •  W.  Zft6 
Apien  -  iLl95.v./o 
AA  .  iii  6.  70 
Antnain     -     ▼.  3. 37 

B 
Bnrlcf    -    U.70.T.  78 
Btdilod-fisger    •   10.47 

ill.  Z17 

-     ▼!.  117 

Boys         •         iii.  1^ 

i  iaft.T.69 
▼.4. 

*      T.  107 
11.44 

Bh^berrf  -  vi.  93 
BUnd-inaoVbiiff  i.  95 
Bnmble  •  i.  a 
Bloynclind   i  10.  ▼.  a6 


Brcikfsft 

Bufl 


Boo 

Boobjdod 

Bottcr 

Bovrsybene 

Botcher 

Btttterfowe 


u.  5ft 

iL  104 

iii.ft8 

▼.94 

IT.  10ft 

▼i. 
111.90 

T.Sj 

i.l4 


CalC 

Obpij 
Car 


Ckoly 


Clover-graft 

Chom 

Coleworu 

aoafiUa 


L  16.  SS 

m  i.   90 

ii.  65 
u.  90.  m.  67 
ii.  fto.  vi.  35 


Cuddy 

Church-yard  - 

Cuckow 

Cur 

Cyder         ^ 

Carat 

D 
Dairy 
Daiiic 

Dandelion     • 
Debprah 
l>eath-watch 
D*  Urfcy 
Goody  Dobbins 
Deer        ^ 
Dick 
Doe 

Dorcas        * 
Dragon     - 
Drink 

Goody  Dobfon 
Duck 
Duckling 
Duckling  ftool 

£ 
Eggs 
Elm 
EndiTe 
Epitaph 

F 
Fair 
Fawo 
FoK 
Fuel 


1. 


▼.  148 

iv.  ts 

L56 

T.  150 

L»8 

▼.4ft 

i-44 

▼.87 

it.lZ 

T.  101 

.•• 
111.9 

iLi04 
•     I  $6 

Ui.83 

i.  16 

Ti.  39 

vl.  118 

••• 
ui.  43 

T.  to8 
y.iSS 

T.  116 

iii.  Z05 

W.  lao 

▼•5 
▼.  138 

T.  90 

vi.  71 

i.  16 

.  iii.  4l 

▼.46 


Hazel-liBt 

Hanrcft 

Hemlock 

Hemp-feed 

Heifer 

Hen 

Hour-glafi 

Holly 

Hofen 

Hobnelia 


i¥.6l 

vi.8 

▼.86 

iT.ftS 

iii.  60 

▼.  14ft 
m.54 

il33 
ir. 


Comb 


L4ft 

L 

Hi.  4ft 
Tt56 
111.  30 
ii  79 
VL77 


Cow  L  16.  8ft.  vL  104 
Colin  Ckmt  .  it  r 
Clo«tcd  cneiai  ▼.  61 
Cowflipa  T.  87 

Chalk         *         ii-  44 

▼.  tOft 


Gilly .flower  ^  i.  45 
Gloves  •  vi.  38 
Glow-worm  -  vi.  60 
Garter  -  iv.  110 
Ookifinck  -  us* 
Ginger  -  v.  150 
Goole  -  V.  114 
Gillian  of  Croydon  v.  1 7 
Goofeberry  •  iv.  51 
Green  gown  -  iv  135 
Grafs  -  '  iv.  94 
Grabbinol  •  v. 
Oypfy         .         ii.  74 

H 
Hare  -         iii  59 

Holiday  .  i.  66 
H^sock       •       i.7ft 


Hot*cockIes  •  i.  99 
Hog  -  V.  51 

Hodge  -  iii.  15 
Horfe  -  V.  148 
Goodman  Hodges  i.  11a 
Hound        -        iii.  59 

Jack  Pudding  -  vi.  87 

Jay           -  iii.  5 

Joan          -  vi.  99 

Ifiih  Trot     •  vi.  116 

K 

Katharine  Pear  ill.  56 

Kerchief  -  v.  58 
Kid         -        -     i.54 

Kidliifg        -  V.  35 

Kifs        «        *  i*  73 

Kite          -  iii.  60 

Kerfey  doublet  ii.  37 

Knife          •  i.  89 

Kingcup        -  i.  43 

L 

lAdy*bird     •  iv.  85 

Leather        •  Ii.  44 

Lamb           -  1 53 

Lobbtn  Clout  -      1. 

Love,  powder  iv.  124 

l«ambkin      •  v.  105 

Lottery  •  vi.  79 
Lark        -        -      i.  3 

leathern  bottle  ▼.  lay 

Lubberkin       •  iv  7 

Lily        -        .  V.  60 

Leek          •  iii.  sS 

Lilly-bttUero    -  vi.  i  x6 

Linnet          -  iii.  4 

M 

Blackrel        .  iii.  68 

May-day        •  i.  58 

*^*8?7«  •  iii  S 
Milk-pail       •      ii    8 

Mar*        •       vi  sxo 


Mug          .  vi.  f» 

Marian          «  ii,  9 

Moore        -  vi.  uS 

Marygold        •  i.  46 
Midfummer<<ve   iv.  ay 

Mole          -  ▼•  I5y 

Mountebank   -  vi.  8  j 

Mow          -  T.  75 

N 

Neckcloth      -  ii.  36 
Nuts        -        -    V.  30 

Ninepence      -  v.  129 

O 

Oak        -        •  V.  J 

Oatmeal        -  ii-  44 

Owl        -        -  vi.5ft 

Oien         -  iii.  a« 

P 

Ploughing      •  li.  5t 

Pcafe-cod       -  iv.  69 

Penny         -  v.  ia9 

'«K8y         -  V.  126 

Penknife     •  iii.  lot 

Pigeon         -  V.  89 

Pedlar        -  ▼i.  7  J 

Pig            •  111.  XOft 

Pinner         -  v.  58 

Pippin        *  iv.  91 

Pottage        -  V.  95 

Potatoe         -  i.  84 

Pudding        «  {.91 

PrimtoK       •  V.  84 

Patient  Griflel  -   v.  19 

Poultry        -  V.  113 
Parilh-derk    •     vi.  49 

Puppy  *      -  vi.  6y 

R 

Rake         «.  L  it$ 

Raven        .  v.  103 

Robin  Hood  -  vi.ii9 
Robin*red-brcaft  vi.  95 

Ring         •  vi.  80 

R0ok          .  ti.  54 

Rofamond     •  vt  119 

Road- beef      -  i.  89 

Ribbon        •  iii.  39 

Roferoary      -  v.  137 

Kiddle        -  i.  Ill 

S 


Swinging 

Spring 

Sawsey 


I.  XO)t 

iv.  16 
viiJ5 


*t 


SciiTart 

Sheej^ 

iStraw-EaC 

$loe 

Smock 

Sail 

i>pinnlng-whcel 

Squirrel 

^ugtr      : 

Sufaa         ^ 
'Squire 


n.  13 

Sowing 

VI.  77 

Swallow 

u.  28 

Shore 

▼.  1*5 

Swine 

Ml.5» 
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TRIVIA; 

bn,  THE  ART  OF  WALKING  THE  STREETS  OF  LOHDOU. 


IN  TBKBS  BOOKS. 


c< 


(iuo  te  Mttri  pedei  ?  ao,  quo  via  ducit,  in  lirbem  ?*'•— «i->Vi  ad^ 


AnVKRTlSEMCNT. 

Ml  .        -  .  •  ,  .  . 

The  wot  Id,  I  believeL-viriU  take  fo  little  notice  of  me,  that  I  need  not  take  much  6f  k.  The  critics 
n^ay  fee  by  thi»  poem,  that  I  walk  on  foot,  which  probably  may  fave  me  from  their  esvy.  t 
ihoold  be  forry  to  raife  thu  pallloo  in  nieo  whom  I  am  to  much  obliged  to,  fince  they  aUow  m< 
tn  honour  hitherto  only  fliown  to  better  writers,  That  of  denying  me  to  be  the  author  of  my 
own  works.  ... 

ft  * 

^otlemeii,  if  there  be  apy  th^g  jn  this  po^m  gooo  enough  to  difpleafe  you,  and  if  it  be  any  ad* 
vantage  to  you  to  afcribe  it  to  fonie  perfon  of  greater  merit ;  t  {Hall  acquaint  you,  for  your  com* 
fort,  that,  among  mai\y  other  obligations^  I  ewe  fever al  hints  of  it  to  Dr,  Swift.  And,  if  yoa 
will  fo  far  continue  your  favour  as  to  write  agaiad  it,  1  beg  you  to  oblige  me  in  accepting  the 
following  motto : 

■•  — Hon  tu,  in  triviis^ indole  fnlebaa 

•(  Suidenti,  hiiferum,  ftipuli,  difperdere  carmen.** 


BOOR   I. 

ilTBIxilPLCMCNtS  rOR  WALKINOTHC  STflLltTt, 
AND  SIGNS  or  TUK  WEATHER. 

TntovoH  winter  ftreets  to  fteer  your  conrfe  a^ 

rights 
How  to  walk  clean  by  day,  and  fafe  by  night; 
How  jnftli6g  crowds  with  prudence  to  declioei 
When  to  aflert  the  vrdl,  and  when  refij^, 
I  fing ;  thou^  Trivia,  goddefs,  aid  my  fong. 
Through fpacions  ftreett conduA-thy  bard  along; 
By  thee  tranfported,  I  fecurely  ftray 
Where  winding  alleys  lead  the  doubtful  vray. 
The  filent  court  and  opening  fquare  explore. 
And  long  perplexing  lanes  untrod  beivre.  Xo 

To  pave  thy  re^lm,  and  fmooth  the  broken  vrays. 
Earth  from  her  womb  a  flinty  tribute  pays ; 
For  thee  the  fturdy  pavior  thump^the  ground, 
WMlll  every  ftroke  his  labouring  lungs  refo'uod^ 
For  thee  the  fcavenger  bids  kenneU  glide 
Within  their  bounds,' and  heaps  of  dirt  fubif  Je. 
My  youthful  bofom  burnt  with  third  cf  fame, 
g^qm  the  great  thcBi»4  tot  build  a  glorious  namcy 


To  tread  id  paths  to  ancient  bards  nnknolni, 
Aod  bind  my  temples  with  a  civic  crown :       a? 
But  more  my  country's  love  demand*  my  fays; 
My  country  *•  be  the  profit,  mine  the  praifc : 

When  the  black  youth  at  chofea  flands  rcjoicr. 
And  «  dean  your  (hoes"  refobnda  fiom  every 

•voice; 
When  late-their  miry  fides  ftage*eoache«  flion;. 
And  their  ftiff  horfes  through  the  town  move  flow ; 
When  all  the  Mall  in  leafy  ruin  lies. 
And  damfels  firft  renew  their  oyiler-cdes : 
Then  let  the  prudent  vralker  fiioes  provide. 
Not  of  the  Spanifli  or  Morocco  hide ;   '  39 

The  wooden  heel  may  raife  the  danccrV  bouai. 
And  with  the  fcallop'd  top  his  ftep  bo  cn>vB'd: 
Let  firm,  welUhammet'd  folesprotedt  thy  f«c 
Through  frecsing  fnows,  and  rains,  and  loskinf 
Should  the  big  lall  extend  the  (hoe  too  wide,  ^flttt- 
E-jch  ftooc  will  wrench  th*  unwary  ftep  afidc ; 
The  fudderi  turn  may  ftrctch  the  fwelliog  ma. 
Thy  cracking  joint  imhinge,  or  ankle  fprsinj 
And,  when  too  fliorc  ^hc  modeft  (horn  arc  wcn^ 
Yoa'U  judge  the  lieaions  ay  your  (hooting 


K    O   JB    M    1 


Vor  ibooU  it  preTe  thy  lefs  importaBt  care,  41 
ITci  choofe  a  propel  coat  for  wiiiur't  wear, 
poi  to  thy  trunk  thy  D'OUy  habit  fuUl, 
The  filkcD  drugget  ill  can  fence  the  cold; 
The  frieze*!  fpongy  nap  i«  foakM  with  rain, 
Aodfhowersfoon  drench  the  camlet's  cockled  grain ; 
True  Witney  *  broad-cloth,  with  irs  Chag  unihbm, 
l/npierc*d  it  in  the  lafting  tempeft  Worn  : 
Be  thii  the  borfeman*s  fence,  for  who  would  wear 
Am\6  the  town  the  fpoils  oi  Ruffia*i  bear  i  50 

Within  the  roqoelaure*t  clafp  thy  hands  are  pent, 
Hands,  that,  llretch*d  forth,  invading  harms  prc- 

Tient. 
JLet  the  loop*d  bavaroy  the  fop  embrace, 
Or  his  deep  doke  hefpatter*4  o'er  with  lace. 
That  garment  bed  the  wintei^s  rage  defends, 
Vhofe  ample  form  without  one  plait  depends, 
Bj  various  names  f  in  various  counties  known, 
Yet  held  in  all  the  true  fur  tout  alone  ; 
Be  thine  of  kerfcy  firm,  though  fmall  the  coft, 
Theo  brave  unwet  the  rain,  unchill'd  the  froft.  60 

If  the  firong  cane  fupport  thy  walking  hand, 
Chtirmen  no  longer  fhall  the  wall  command ; 
lit'n  flurdy  carnaen  (hall  thy  nod  obey, 
Aod  rattling  coaches  ftop  to  make  thee  way  : 
7  his  fhall  diire<ft  thy  catttiou»  tread  aright. 
Though  not  one  glaring  lamp  enliven  night. 
Let  beaux  their  canes  with  amber  tipt  produce  ; 
Be  theirs  for  empty  (how,  but  thine  for  uTe* 
In  gilded  chariou  while  they  loll  at  eafe. 
And  Urily  enfore  a  life's  difeafe ;  70 

Vhile  fofter  chairs  the  tawdry  load  convey 
To  Court,  to  White's  |,  aflemblies,  or  the  play ; 
Kofy  complezionM  health  thy  ftepfc  attends. 
And  exerciie  thy  lailing  youth  defends, 
loiprudrnt  men  Heaven's  choiceil  gifts  profane  : 
'i  hut  fome  beneath  their  arm  fupport  the  can^  ; 
i'he  dirty  point  oft  check  the  carelefs  pace, 
Afld  niiiy  fpots  the  clean  cravat  difgrace.    • 
Oh  :  may  I  never  fuch  miiVfortune  meet ' 
^tay  no  fuch  vicious  walkers  crowd  the  ft  reel !  80 
^ly  Providence  o'erlhade  me  with  her  wing?, 
.Vhile  the  bold  mufc  experienc'd  danger  fings ! 

Kot  that  I  wander  fwm  my  native  home, 
And  (tempting  peril*)  foreign  cities  roaii\« 
Let  Parts  be  the  tbtmc  of  Gallia's  niufe, 
^Vhere  flavery  treads  the  ftreet«  in  wooden  (hoc^. 
^or  do  I  rove  in  Bclgia\  frozen  dime, 
•^^  teach  the  cliinif>  boor  to  ikare  in  rhyme ; 
^here,  if  the  warmer  clouds  in  rain  defccnd, 
^'o  miry  ways  induftrious  ileps  offend :  90 

I'he  rofliing  ^ood  from  floping  pavements  pours. 
And  blacken*  the  canals  with  dirty  (bowers. 
let  others  Kuples'  fmoot^er  ftreeis  rcheaife, 
Amd  with  proud  Rowan  ftrud^ures  grace  their  verfe, 
Where  frequent  murders  wake  the  night  with 

.  groans, 
And  blood  in  purple  torrents  dies  the  ftcnes. 
I'Or  (hall  the  mute  through  narrow  Venice  (Iray, 
Where  gohdoUa  their  painted  oars  difplay. 
0  happy  ftrcetsi  to  rbmbirng'wheels  unknown, 
l*to  cans,  DO  coaches,  (hake  the  floating  town  1  lOO 

}  A  tiottiJfrkm/f  in  St,  Jamet^ffriV; 


Thus  was  of  old  Britannia's  city  bleA*^ 

Ere  pride  and  luxury  her  fons  po(rcr«*d ; 

Coaches  and  chariots  yet  unfalhion'd  lay. 

Nor  late-invented  chairs  perplex*d  the  way ; 

Then  the  proud  lady  tripp'd  along  the  town. 

And  tuck'd-up  petticoats  fecur'd  her  gown ; 

Her  rufy  cheek  with  diftant  vifits  gluw'd. 

And  exercife  unartful  charms  beftow'd : 

But  fince  in  braided  gold  her  foot  is  bound. 

And  a  long  training  mantua  fwceps  the  ground. 

Her  iboe  difdains  the  Arret ;  the  laxy  fair        lit 

With  narrow  ftep  affe^s  a  limping  air. 

Now  gaudy  pride  corrupts  the  laviih  age. 

And  the  ikreets  flame  with  glaring  equipage  ^ 

The  tricking  gamefter  inlblently  rides. 

With  loves  and  graces  on  his  chariot  (idea  ; 

In  faocy  (late  the  griping  broker  fits. 

And  laughs  at  honefly  and  trudging  wits. 

For  you,  O  honeft  men,  thefe  ufeful  lays 

The  mufe  prepares !  I  feek  no  other  ptaife.     i}^ 

When  fleep  is  firft  difturb'd  by  momipg  cries  ; 
From  fure  prognoftics  learn  to  know  the  flciet. 
Left  you  of  rheums  and  coughs  at  night  complain: 
Surpris'd  in  dreary  fogs,  or  driving  rain. 
When  fuflpcating  mifts  obfcure  the  morn, 
l<t  thy  worft  wig,  long  vs'd  to  ftorms,  be  worn 
Thii  knows  the  powder 'd  footman,  and  with  care  ; 
Beneath  his  flapping  kat  (ecures  his  hair« 
Be  thou  for  every  fcafon  juftly  dreft. 
Nor  brave  the  piercing  froft  with  open  breaft ;  1^% 
And,  when  the  borfting  clouds  a  deluge  pour, 
tict  thy  furtout  defend  the  drenching  (hower. 
The  changing  weather  certain  figns  reveal. 
Ere  winter  Iheds  her  fnow,  or  frofts  congeal, 
You*ll  fee  the  coals  in  brighter  flame  afpire. 
And  fulphur  tinge  with  blue  the  rifing  flre  ; 
Your  tender  (bins  the  fcorching  heat  deciinc. 
And  at  the  dearth  cf  coals  the  poor  repine  ; 
Before  her  kitchen  hearth,  the  nodding  dame. 
In  flannel  mantle  wrapt,  enjoys  the  flame ;      X40 
Hovering,  upon  her  feeble  knees  ihe  bends. 
And  all  around  the  grateful  warmth  afcends* 

Nor  do  lefn  certain  figns  the  town  advife 
Of  milder  weather  and  lerener  Ikies. 
The  ladies,  gaily  drcfa'd,  the  Mall  adorn 
With  various  dyes,  and  paint  the  funny  mom ; 
The  wanton  fawns  with  frifking  plealure  rangoy 
And  chirping  fparrows  greet  the  welcome  change; 

*  Not  that  their  minds  with  greater  flcill  are 
fraught, 

Endved  by  inftinA,  or  by  reafon  taught :         150 
ihe  feaCons  operate  in  every  iHvaft ; 
*l'is  hence  the  fawns  are  bri(k,  and  ladies  dre(k. 
When  on  his  box  the  nodding  coachman  (hores, 
And  dreams  of  failcy'd  fares;  when  tavern  doon 
The  chairman  idly  crowd  ;  then  ne'er  refule 
To  truft  thy  bufy  ftcps  in  thinner  (hoes. 

But  when  the  f winging  (:*qb  your  ears  offend 
With  creaking  tioife,  then  rainy  floods  impend ; 
Soon  (hall  the  kenneU  fwell  with  rapid  (Ireams, 
And  rufh  in- muddy  torrents  to  the  Thames.     i63 
l*he  bookfeUer,  whofe  (hop's  an  d^n  fqoare,  • 
Forefees  the  tempeft,  and  with  early  care 

*  '*  Baud  equidem  credo,  quia  (It  divinitas  JUit 
^  Ingeuiumi  a'uc  rcrum  fato  prudentia  major.'* 

YiKO.  Ccorg.  i, 
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Of  learntfif^  Rript  tKe  ratlf ;  the  rowing  crew, 
To  tempt  1  fare,-€lothe-al^  their  tiki  in  blve ; 
On  hofiert'  poles  depending  ftockings  tjrM 
Flag  with  the  flatcken*d  gale  from  fide  to  fide; 
Church  monuments  foretel  the  changing  air. 
Then  Niobe  diflolves  into  a  tear,  [founds 

And   fvicats  with  facred  grief;  yov'll  hear  the 
Of  whidJing  winds. ere  kennels  break  their  bounds: 
Unj^ratriul  odours  commoo-fliores  diffofe,        171 
And  diopping  vaults  dift  1  unwholefome  dews, 
Ere  the  (ilcs  rnctlc  with  the  fmoking  (bower, 
And  fpovtson  heedlci^  men  their  torrents  pour. 

All  fupenrition  froui  thy  bread  repol : 
Liet  credulous  ')oy<»  and  pra  »ing  nurfes  tell. 
How,  if  the  feiMval  of  Paul  t»e  ckrar. 
Plenty  from  liberal  horn  (hall  f>rtw  the  year; 
Wbet>  the  durk  ikie&  diifolve  in  i'liow  or  rain,  179 
The  labourinj;  hind  (haii  yoke  the  titer  in  yatn; 
But,  if  the  threatening  winds  in  tempefu  roar, 
Then  war  (hall  bathe  her  wafteful  fword  in  gore. 
How,  if  on  Ssvithin's  feaft  the  welkin  lours, 
Andev^ry  pcnthoufe  ftreams  with  hafty  (bowers, 
Twice  twenty  days  (bail  clouds  thei*"  fleeces  drain. 
And  wa(b  the  pavements  with  incefiant  rain* 
JLet  not  fui  h  vulgar  tales  debaJe  thy  nnind ; 
Nor  Paul  nnr  Swithin  rule  the  cloudb  and  wind. 

If  you  the  precepts  of  the  muie  defpife. 
And  di^ht  the  faichtul  warning  of  the  ikies,     190 
Others  you'll  fee,  when  all  the  town's  afloat. 
Wrapt  in  th'  embraces  of  a  kerfey  ccat, 
Or  doubie-boetomM  frieze;  their  guarded  feet 
Df  fy  the  muddy  dangers  of  the  flreet ; 
While  you,  with  hat  unloopM,  the  fury  dread 
Of  fpouts  high  ftreaming,  and  with  cautious  ticad 
Shun  every  d  filing  pool,  or  idly  (kop, 
To  feek  the  kind  proteSion  of  a  (hop. 
But  bufinefs,fummons;  now  with  hafty  feud 
Tou  joftle  for  the  wall ;  the  (patter *d  mud       »oo 
Hides  all  thy  hofe  behind ;  io  Tain  you  fcower. 
Thy  wig,  alas    uncuri*d,  admits  the  (bower. 
80  fierce  Akdo*s  fnaky  treffes  fell, 
When  Orpheus  cfaarm'd  the  rigorous  powers  of 

hell; 
Or  thus  hung  GUiucus*  beard,  with  briny  dew 
Clotted  and  ftrait,  when  firil  his  amorous  view 
Surpris'd  the  bathing  fair ;  the  frighted  maid 
Now  (lands  a  rock,  tran^form'd  by  Circe's  aid. 

Go«  d  houfewives  all  the  wiiurr's  rage  defpife. 
Defended  by  the  ridiog-h«»od*s  difguife ;  ftto 

Or,  underneath  th*  umbrella's  oily  ihed. 
Safe  through  the  wet  on  clinking  pattens  tread, 
l^et  Perfian  dames  th*  ombrelia's  ribs  di^lay, 
To  guard  their  beauties  from  the  funny  ray; 
Or  Iweating  flaves  (upport  the  flkady  load, 
When  raftern  monarchs  (how  their  (late  abroad  : 
Britaki  in  winter  only  k^owsits  aid, 
To  guard  from  chilly  fliowcr*  the  walking  maid. 
Bur.  O    fosgct  noc,*mufe,  the  patten *s  pratfe. 
That  female  implement  (hall  grace  thy  lays;    %%0 
Say  fronj  what  art  divine  th'  invcotion  came, 
And  from  it*  origin  deduce  its  name. 

Where  Lincdn  wide  eiteiKls  her  fenny  foil, 
A  goodly  yeoman  liv'd,  growo  white  with  toil; 
One  only  daughter  blefs'd  his  nuptial  bed, 
Who  fronhcr  ioknt  hand  the  poultry  fed ; 


Mxr^toL  (her  careAiI  modier^a  mm») 
But  now  her  careful  mother  waa  no  noce* 
Whilft  on  her  father's  knee  the  damfiel  pb^*^ 
Patty  he  fondly  call'd  the  fmtling  maid; 
As  yeari  increas'd,  her  ruddy  beauty  grew, 
And  Patty's  fame  o'er  all  the  Tillage  flew. 

Soon  as  thb  gray-<y'd  mocniog  ilrcaks  thelbei, 
And  in  the  doubtful  day  the  woodcock  flici, 
Her  cleanly  pail  the  preny  houfewiiie  bewik 
And  finging  to  the  diflaat  field  repairs; 
And,  when  the  plains  with  CYeaiog  dewi  m 

ffxread. 
The  milky  burden  fmokes  upon  her  head, 
Deep  through  a  miry  lane  Ihe  pidc'd  her  «sy> 
Above  her  ancle  rofe  the  chalky  clay.  t0 

Vulcan  by  chance  the  bloomy  na^den  ffket, 
With  innocence  and  beauty  in  her  eyes : 
He  faw,  he  lov*d;  for  yet  he  ne'er  had  knmi 
Sweet  innocence  and  beauty  meet  in  one. 
Ah,  Mniciber !  rccal  thy  nuptial  vows, 
Think  on  the  graces  of  thy  Pi^>hia&  fpodie, 
Think  how  her  eyes  dart  inezhauftcd  chanu, 
And  canft  ebon  leave  her  bed  for  Patty's  azmf 

The  Lemnian  Power  forlakes  the  realms  sMti 
His  bnfom  glowing  with  terreftrial  loft  i      *5* 
Far  in  the  lane  a  lonely  hut  he  found ; 
No  tenant  ventur'd  on  th*  unwholfome  pm^ 
Here  fmokes  his  forge,  he  bares  hia  finewy  iiBi 
And  early  (Irokes  the  founding  anvil  warm: 
Around  his  (hop  the  fleely  sparkles  flew. 
As  for  the  fteed  he  flup'd  the  bending  flwCi 

When  blue-ey'd  Patty  near  his  wia^w  amei 
Has  anvil  reds,  his  forge  fofgets  to  flane. 
To  hear  his  foothiog  tales,  flie  feigns  detays ; 
What  woman  can  refift  the  foree  UfnSki    tte 

At  firfl  (be  coyly  every  kifa  withftood. 
And  all  her  cheek  was  flufti'd  with  modeftUosdi 
With  headlefs  nails  he  now  furronads  bcr  ftocs, 
To  fave  her  fteps  from  rains  and  piercing  devb 
She  lik'd  his  footbing  tales,  his  prefents  wore, 
And  granted  kifies,  but  would  grant  no  more. 
Yet  vrinter  cbill'd  her  feet,  with  cold  flie  pioMi 
And  on  her  cheek  the  frding  role  declines; 
No  more  her  humid  eyes  their  loftre  boai. 
And  in  hoarfe  founds  her  meUi»g  voscc  isloU  tft 

This  Vulcan  faw,  and  in  his  hcnvualy  tMg^ 
A  new  machine  mechanic  fancy  wrought 
Above  the  mire  her  flieltcr*d  flnpa  to  railb, 
And  bear  her  fafely  through  the  wintcry  iray^ 
Strait  the  new  engine  00  bis  anvil  glows, 
And  the  pale  virgin  on  the  patten  role. 
Mo  more  her  lungs  are  flioolt  with  ^nff»H 

rheums,' 
And  on  her  cheek  reviving  beauty  Uoobi. 
The  god  obtain'd  hia  fuit :  though  flattoy  M 
Prcfcnta  with  female  virtue  tmift  prevail       (^ 
The  patten  now  fupporta  each  frugal  dame. 
Which  firom  the  blue-ey'd  Patty  takea  the  atf^ 
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Tnot  far  the  mufe  hai  trac'd  in  ufeful  hj9 
The  proper  ioftlcncnis  lor  wiaterf  frt|ij 
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Has  nnglA  At  VBlkcr,  mA  }ii4ici9iii.  cyet. 
To  read  tbe  vauioos  wamiogr  of  the  ikiet : 
Koff  venmre,  mofic,  firom  home  to  range  the  town, 
And  for  the  pnbUc  lafetj  riSk  thy  own. 

For  edc  and  for  diip«uh,the  Bornrng't  beft ; 
Mo  tides  of  pafleoger»  the  ftreets  moleft ; 
Yoill  fee  m  draggled  damfel  here  and  tfatrc^ 
Froai  Bilttngacc  her  fiihy  tniGc  bear ;  lo 

Ofl  door*  the  failow  milk  maid  chalks  her  gaina  : 
Ah .  how  onlike  the  milk>maid  of  the  plains! 
before  proud  gate*  atteading  afles  braf , 
Or  arrogate  with  folemn  pace  the  way ; 
Thcfe  grave  phyficiaoi  with  their  milky  cheer 
The  loTe>&ck  maid  ukd  dwindling  beau  rrpair; 
Here  rowa  of  drnmmer»  ftand  in  ma.  tial  file. 
And  with  rheii  ▼eilam  thunder  fliake  the  pile^ 
To  greet  the  new-made  bride.     Are  founds  like 

thefe 
The  proper  prelude  to  a  date  of  peace  i  go 

Now  indullry  a.vake«  her  buiy  Ions  ; 
FoikhargM  with  news  the  brcatMefe  hawkerruns: 
Shops  open,  coaches  roll,  cartAjhake  tie  ground* 
And  ail  the  ftrecta  with  paffiug  cries  refound. 

if  cloth'd  in  black  you  tread  ihe  buiy  town. 
Or  if  dilUngui(h*d  by  the  reverend  gown. 
Three  tradls  avoid     oft*  in  the  mingling  prcfs 
The  barber's  apron  foils  the  fable  (Vefs^ 
ShuQ  the  perfume<  S  touch  with  cauti<.u!«  eye, 
Mo  lee  rhe  baker'a  ilep  advance  tiv*  riigh.         30 
Ve  wtlkeri  too,  that  youthful  colours  wear, 
Tnree  lullyiog  trades  avoid  with  v'qual  care  t 
The  iitrle  chimney •fweeper  flcuik*  along. 
An.,  narks  with  footy  ftaios  the  heedlefs  throng : 
^heu  inudl  coal  mnrmurs  in  the  hoarier  throat, 
FrniD  fmutty  dangers  gqard  thy  threat'tied  coat ; 
The  diillman'a  care  offends  thy  clothes  and  eyes, 
^hen  through  the  ftreec  a  cloud  of  alhcn  flica ; 
Bot,  whether  black  or  lighter  dyes  are  wnrn, 
The  chandler's  balket,  on  his  Ihoulders  borne,  40 
y«'h  tallow  Ipots  thy  coat  ;  reiign  the  way. 
To  (hun  the  furly  butcher's  greai'y  tray, 
^tdiers,  whofe  hands  are  dy'd  with  blood's  foul 

itam, 
^<1  slways  Ibremoft  in  the  hangman's  train* 

liet  due  dvaitict  be  ftriaiy  paid : 
The  vaU  furreader  to  the  hooded  maid ; 
for  kt  thy  ftttfdy  elbow's  hatty  rage 
Hie  the  leeMe  ftcps  of  trembling  age : 
^  when  the  porter  bends  beneath  his  load,    49 
And  panu  for  breath,  clear  thou  the  crowded  road, 
"ot,  above  an,  the  groping  blind  dire^; 

V  ^^  ^  preffing  throng  the  lame  protcd. 

You'll  fometimes  meet  a  fop,  of  niceft  tread, 
Whofe  Banding  peruke  veib  his  empty  head ; 
At  every  ibp  he  dreads  the  wall  to  lofe, 
V^  n&s,  to  fave  a  coach,  hie  red^heel'd  ihoea ; 
f>n^  Hke  the  miller,  pad  with  eauiion  by, 
^  from  hit  ihouUcr  clouds  of  powder  fly* 
^t  when  the  buUy,  with  affuming  pace, 
^kibkbnnd  hat,  ^*d  round  with  tamifhM 

VLu  *^  ^ 

^w  thnift  bun  to  the  muddy  kennel's  fide ; 
ne  never  turns  again,  nor  dares  oppoie» 
f^n«mn«oMrd<iidci  atijegocii 


.1, 

If  drawn  by  bofioefs  to  a  Areet  unknown, 
Let  the  fworn  porter  point  thee  through  the  towtt; 
Be  fore  abferve  the  figns^  for  figns  remain 
Like  faithful  landmarks  to  the  Walking  train* 
Seek  not  from  'prentices  to  leam  the  way, 
Thofe  fabling  b*>ys  will  turn  thy  (leps  aftray ;     7« 
Aik  the  grave  tradefman  to  dired  thee  right. 
He  ne'er  deceives— -trut  when  he  profits  by't. 

Where  fam'd  St.  Gijes's  ancient  limits  fpready 
An  inrad'd  column  rears  its  lofty  head. 
Here  to  feven  ftreets  feven  dials  count  the  day« 
And  from  each  orher  ca'^ch  the  circling  ray. 
Here  oft'  the  peafant,  with  inquiring;  face, 
Bewilder'd,  trudge  on  from  place  to  place; 
He  dwells  on  every  fign  with  ftupid  gaze, 
Bnters  the  narrow  alley's  doubtful  maze,  |# 

iVies  every  winding  court  andftreet  in  vain« 
And  doubles  o'ef  hi*  weary  (leps  again. 
Thus  hardy  Thefeus,  with  intrepid  feet, 
rraver»'d  the  dangerous  labyrinth  of  Crete; 
Bit  ftill  the  wandering  pafTes  force  his  flay, 
riil  A'iadne's  clue  unwinds  the  way. 
But  do  not  thoa,  like  that  bold  chief,  confide     < 
riiy  venturous  footfteps  to  a  female  guide  ; 
She'll  lead  thee  with  delufive  foiiles  along. 
Dive  in  thy  fo'i,  and  drop  rhee  in  the  throng.     9^ 

When  wai{gi(h  boys  the  iluntcd  befom  ply, 
To  ri«i  v.it  flabby  |>avement,  pais  not  by         [flht 
i:.re  thou  haft  held  their  bands ;    fome  heedlcfi 
Will  nvrrfpread  thy  calves  with  fpatteriog  dirt. 
Wdcrt?  porters  hogihead*  roil  from  carts  aflope. 
Or  brcwe.s  down  fteep  cellars  ftretch  the  rope^ 
W.Vre  counted  billets  are  by  carmen  toft, 
.'^ta;  thy  rafh  ftep,  and  walk  without  the  poft. 

What  though  the  gathering  mare  thy  feet  be^ 
fmear, 
The  Toice  of  induftry  is  always  near.  *     1^9 

Hark  .  the  boy  calls  thee  to  his  deftinM  ftand. 
And  the  (hoe  fhines  beneath  his  oily  hand. 
Here  let  the  mufc,  fatigued  amid  the  throngi 
Adorn  her  precepts  with  digreflive  fong ; 
ij{  ihirtiefs  youths  the  fecret  rife  to  trace. 
And  ftiow  (he  parent  of  the  fable  race. 

Like  mortal  man,  great  Jove  (grown  fond  of 
change) 
Of  old  was  wont  this  nether  world  to  range. 
To  feek  amours ;  the  vice  the  monarch  lov'd  l«f 
Soon  through  the  wide  xthereal  court  improv'd  : 
And  cv'n  the  proudcft  goddefs  now  and  then 
Would  lodge  a  night  among  the  fons  of  men ; 
To  Vulgar  deities  defcends  the  falhion. 
Bach,  like  her  betters,,  had  her  earthly  paffion. 
Then  *  Cloadna  (goddefs  of  the  tide 
Whofe  fable  flreams  beneath  the  city  glide) 
Indulg'd  the  modiih  flame ;  the  town  flie  rov'd, 
A  mortal  fcavenger  flie  law,  fhe  lov'd ; 
The  muddy  fpots  that  dry'd  upon  hisCg^e, 
Like  female  patches,  heighten'd  every  grace :  f  M 

*  Chaciim  wtt  agodj^s^  vfbo/e  imagt  Tatiws  (m 

Hug  pftke  Sa^Mi J  found  im  tbi  tommon  fiivt*  i    ond^ 

twt  knnohtg  what  godJtft  it  ivtu^  bt  talhd  it  CUathuip 

ffm  tit  ^mec  in  vfbiei  it  xum*  founds  and  paid  f»  i$. 

divine boMMTSt-^L^^UnU  I.  aO.    MiilUC.  Fcl.  O^ 
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She  gazM  ;  ffie  CghM ;  (for  love  can  beaotict  fpy 
lb  what  feem  faults  to  every  common  eye.) 

Nowr  bad  the  watchmaiv  walk*d  bis  fecond 
round, 
^ben  Cloacina  bean  the  mmbling  foand 
Of  her  brown  loTer*f  cart  (for  well  (be  knows 
'That  pleafing  thunder)  :  fwift  the  goddefs,  rofe. 
And  through  the  ftreets  purfuM  the  diftant  noife, 
I^er  bofom  panting  with  cxpeAed  joys. 
With  the  nighc-wandcring  harlot's  airs  (be  paft, 
Brulb*d  near  bis  (ide,  and  wanton  glances  cad;  130 
In  the  black  form  of  cinder-wench  (he  came, 
When  love,  the  hour,  the  place,  had  banUbM 

ibame; 
.To  the  dark  alley,  arm  in  arm  they  move  t 
O  may  no  link-k>oy  interrupt  their  love  !      [fpace, 

When  the  pale  moon  had  nine  times  fiUM  her 
The  pregnant  goddeis  (cautious  of  difgrace) 
Pefcends  to  earth ;  but  (boght  no  midwife's  aid, 
Nor  'midft  her  angui(h  to  Lucina  pray'd; 
No  cheerful  goffip  wi(h*d  the  mother  joy, 
Alone,  beneath  a  bulk  (he  dropt  the  boy.  1 40 

The  child,  through  various  riiks  in  years  im- 
prov'd. 
At  firft  a  beggar's  brat  compalfion  mov*d; 
His  inJfant  tongue  foon  learnt  the  canting  art, 
Knew  all  the  piayers  and  whines  to  touch  the 
heart. 

Oh  happy  unownM  youths!  your  limbs  can  bear 
The  fcorching  dog-ftar,  and  the  winter's  air ; 
While  the  lich  infant,  nursM  with  care  and  pain, 
TbtrfU  with  each  beat,  and  coughs  with  every  rain ! 

The  goddefs  long  had  mark*d  the  child's  dif- 
trefs. 
And  long  had  fought  his  fufierings  to  redreft.  150 
She  prays  the  gods  to  take  the  foundling's  part. 
To  t^ach  his  hands  foine  beneficial  art 
Praais'd  in  ttreeu  :  the  gods  her  roitallow'd. 
And  made  him'  ufeful  to  the  walking  crowd ; 
To  cleanfe  the  miry  feet,  and  o'er  the  (boo 
•With  nimble  fkill  the  gloffy  black  renew. 
Each  power  contributes  to  relieve  the  poor : 
"With  the  ftrong  briftlcs  of  the  mighry  boar   • 
Diana  forms  his  brn(h ;  the  god  of  day 
A  tripod  give*,  amid  the  crowded  way  ^6o 

To  rmife  the  dirty  foot,  and  cafe  his  toil ; 
Kind  Neptune  fills  his  vafc  with  fetid  oil 
Preft  from  th*  enormous  whale ;  the  god  of  fire, 
prom  whofe  dominions  fmoky  clouds  afpi^e. 
Among  thefe  generous  prefents  joins  his  part, 
And  9\d*  with  foot  the  new  japanning  art. 
Pleas'd  (he receives  the  gifts;  (be  downward  glides, 
l^ightsin  Fleet-ditch,  and  (hoou  beneath  the  tides. 

Kow  dawns  the  morn,  the  fturdy  lad  awakes, 
Leaps  from  his  (tail,  his  tangled  hair  he  (hakes ; 
Then  leaning  o*er  the  rails,  he  mufing  ftood,  171 
And  view'd  below  the  black  canal  of  mod, 
Where  common  (bores  a  lulling  murmur  keep, 
Whofe  torrents  nifli  from  Holborn's  fatal  (leep  : 
Pcnfive  through  idlcncfs,  tears  (low *d  apace. 
Which  e^s'd  bis  loaded  heart,  and  waih'd  his  face ! 
At  length  he  fighing  cry'd,  That  boy  was  blcft. 
Whofe  infant  lips  have  drain'd  a  mother's  breaft  ^ 
But  happier  far  are  thofe  (if  fuch  be  known) 
Vfhata  both  a  father  and  a  mother  own :       iZo 


Bot  I,  alas !  hard  fortone's  vtmoft  ftora. 
Who  ne*er  knew  p..rjnt,  was  an  orphan  bom f 
Some  boys  are  rich  by  birth  beyond  all  wants, 
Bplov.'d.by  uncles,  and  kind  good  old  smnti; 
When  time  comes  round,  a  Chrifimaa  boa  thcj 

bear. 
And  one  day  makes  them  rich  for  all  the  year. 
I^ad  I  th^  precepts  of  a  father  learn'd. 
Perhaps  I  then  the  coachman's  fare  bad  tMn'i, 
For  leiTer  boys  can  drive ;  {  thirfty  (Vaxid, 
And  fee  the  double  flaggon  charge  their  hand,  196 
$ee  them  puff  olT  the  froth,  and  gulp  amain. 
While  with  dry  tongue  I  lick  my  lipa  in  vaio. 

While  thus  he  fervent  prays,  the  heaving  tide, 
In  widen*d  circles,  boats  on  either  fide ; 
Xhe  goddefs  rofe  amid  the  inmoft  round. 
With  withered  tumip-tops  her  temples  crowo'd ; 
Low  reach'd  her  dripping  tre(rea,  lank»  and  bUck 
As  the  (mooth  jet,  or  glo(ry  raven's  back ; 
Around  her  waift  a  circling  eel  was  twin'd,   199 
Which  bound  her  robe  that  hong  in  ra{>s  behiiid. 
Now  beckoning  to  the  boy,  (he  thus  begun : 
Thy  prayers  are  granted ;  weep  no  more,  n^yiioo: 
Go  thrive.  At  fome  frequented  corner  ftaoil; 
This  bru(h  I  give  thee,  grafp  it  in  thy  band^ 
Temper  the  foot  within  this^  vafe  of  oil. 
And  let  the  Mftle  tripod  aid  thy  toil ; 
On  this  methinks  I  fee  the  walking  crew. 
At  thy  reque(t,  fopport  the  miry  &oe ;  i^brows* j, 
The  foot  grows  black  that  was  with  dirt  cm- 
And  in  thy  pocket  gingling  halfpence  louod.  2}.) 
I'he  goddefc  plunges  fwift  beneath  the  flood. 
And  daibes  all  around  her  (bowers  of  mud : 
l*he  yotith  ftrait  chofe  his  poft  ;*the  labour  pK'd 
Wherebranching  Cbreets  from  Charing-CroisdtTtik; 
His  treble  voice  refounds  along  the  Mcufc, 
And  Whitehall  echoes—*'  Clean  your  Hoocur'k 
"  (hoes !" 

Like  the  fweet  ballad,  this  anafiog  lay 
Too  long  detains  the  walker  on  his  way  ; 
While  he  attends,  new  dangers  round  him  chropf ; 
The  bofy  city  aflcs  infiruAive  fong.  3^ 

Where,  elevated  o'er  the  gaping  crowd, 
Clafp'd  in  the  board  the  perjor'd  head  is  bow'if 
Betimes  retreat ;  here,  thick  as  hailftonts  pour. 
Turnips  and  half>hatch'd  eggs  (a  mingled  flio»er) 
Among  the  rabble  r^  :  fome  random  tiirow 
May  with  the  trickling  yolk  thy  cheek  o'erdotr. 

Though  expedition  bids,  yet  never  (Iray 
Where  no  rang*d  pofts  deCend  the  nigged  way- 
Here  laden  carts  with  thundering  waggons  nctt. 
Wheels  cla(h  with  wheels,  and  bar  the  urro* 

ftreet ; 
The  la(h)ng  whip  refonnds,  the  borlcs  (Inin, 
And  blood  in  angui(h  bnrfts  the  fwellini^  vein. 
O  barbarous  men !  your  cruel  brcafia  aiTnagc ; 
Why  vent  ye  on  the  genecoaa  fteed  your  rage  i 
Does  not  his  fervice  earn  yoor  daily  bread  ? 
Yoar  wives,  yonr  children,  by  bis  laboara  feed  \ 
if,  as  the  Sarnian  tangbt,  the  ibnl  revives. 
And,  (hifting  feats,  in  other  bodies  lives  t 
Severe  (hall  be  the  brutal  coachnao'a  change,  a  <9 
Doom*d  in  a  hackney  horfe  the  town  to  raiigt. 
Carmen,  traniform'd,  the  groaning  Inad  (hall  drs^i 
Whom  9(bcr  Tra&u  with  the  la&  teU  *«& 
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Who  «roaM  of  Watling-ftreet  the  dangers  fliare, 
'U'hen  the  broad  paveiAcitf  of  Chcmpfide  it  near  f 
Or  who  that  roji^ed  ftreet  *  would  travcrfe  o*er. 
That  ftretchetfO  Fleet-ditch,  from  thy  black  ihore 
To  the  1  ower*«  moated  walit  ?  Here  Acamt  afcend 
That,  in  mixM  fumes,  the  wrinkled  nofe  ciffend. 
Where  chandlerb*  cauldron*  boil ;  where  fifty  prey 
Hide  the  wet  flsll,  long  abfcnt  from  the  Tea;  I50 
Aod  where  the  cleaver  chops  t^e  heifer's  fpbll. 
And  where  huge  hoe(heads  fw«at  with  trainy  oil ; 
Thy  breathltog  noftril  hold;  but  how  fluU  I 
Pifi,  where  in  piles  Camavian  f  cbcefes  lie ; 
Cbrefe,  that  the  table**  doftng  rites  denies. 
And  bids  me  wit|i  th*  unwilling  chaplain  rile  ? 

0  bear  me  to  the  paths  of  fair  PalUmall ! 
^e  are  thy  pavements,  gntefnl  is  thy  fmell  \ 
At  dilbttce  rolls  along  the  gilded  coach, 

Nor  (hirdy  carmen  on  thy  waHu  encroach ;     lf6c 
Ns  lets  would  bar  thy  wsy%  w^re  chairs  dcnyM, 
The  Toft  fopports  of  lazioefs  aod  pride  :       [glow, 
Shops  breathes  perfumes,  through  iaihcs  ribbons 
The  mutual  arms  of  ladies  and  the  beau. 
Vet  ftitl  rv*n  here,  when  rtlns  the  pafftge  hidei 
Oft  the  bole  (lone  fpirrs  up  a  mtlddy  ti& 
Beneath  thy  carelefs  foot ;  and  from  on  high, 
^cre  manfions  moiint  the  ladder,  fragmenct  fly, 
Mortar  and  crumbled  lime  in  fhowers  defceud, 
And  o*er  thy  head  deftm^live  tiles  impend.    270 

Bat  fometiiites  let  me  lea4«  the  noify  roads, 
And  iilent  #ander  in  the  cloTe  abodes. 
Where  wheels  ne'er  fliAke  the  ground;  there 

pcnfivc  ftmy. 
In  ftudioas  thought,  the  long  uncrowded  way. 
Here  I  remark  each  walker*!  different  Ikee, 
And  in  their  look  their  various  bofinefs  tracc« 
The  hrcker  here  his  fpactous  beaver  wears, 
t'poo  his  brow  fit  jealmiGes  aitd  cares; 
Bent  on  fomc  mortage  (to  avoid  reproath) 
He  feeb  by-ftrcets,  aod  favcsth*  expenfive  cotch. 
Soft,  at  low  doors,  old  letchcrs  tap  their  cane,  ^Sl 
*«r  fair  reclufe,  who  travels  Drury-l^aae ; 
Here  roims  nncomb*d  the  lavifh  rake,  tolhnn 
His  Fleet-ftreet  draper's  evcrlafting  dan. 

Clrefu)  obfcrvert,  ftudiousof  the  tdwn. 
Shun  the  ttiisfortones  that  difgrace  the  clown ; 
^'ntemptcd,  they  contemn  the  juggler's  feats, 
P*  by  the  Meufe,  nor  try  the  •  thimble's  cheats. 
M'hen  drays  bound  htgh«  they  never  crofs  behind, 
'^here  bubbling  yeft  is  blown  by  gufts  of  wind : 
•And  wben  up  Ludgatc-htll  huge  carts  move  flow, 
Far  from  the  ftraining  deeds  fecurely  go,         99) 
Whofe  dalhing  hoofs  behind  them  fling  the  mire. 
And  mark  with  muddy  blots  the  gazing  'fqutre. 
I'ke  Fftrthian  thus  his  javcUn  backward  throws. 
And  as  he  flies  infefti  purfningfoes. 

The  thooghtlefs  wits  (hall  frequent  forfeits  pay, 
^»  'gainft  the  fentry's  box  difcharge  their  tea. 
^  thou  Ibme  coort  or  feeret  comer  feek,        499 
Mor  flaih  with  Ibame  the  pafling  viiYin*s  cheek. 

Yet  let  me  not  defcend  to  trivial  long, 
^  vulgar  drcumlbnce  iny  verfe  prolong, 

1  A  chmt  nmmmly  praQifii  M  tkt  Jlrttts  VfHb 
Vot.  VUI, 


Why  fliould  I  teach  the  maid,whef)  torrents  pour, 
Hf r  head  to  flielcer  from  the  fuddeo  (hower  \ 
Nature  will  beA  her  ready  hand  informi 
With  her  fprcad  petticoat  to  fciice  the  ftorm. 
Docs  not  each  walker  know  the  warning  fi^^n, 
When  wifps  of  ftraw  depend  upon  the  twine 
Crofs  the  cXxiXa  ftreet ;  that  then  the  pa^fer's  art 
Renews  the  ways,  deny*d  to  coach  and  cart  ?  jio^ 
Who  k!iows  not  that  the  coachman  laflung  by 
6ft  with  his  flourifh  cuts  the  heedlefs  eye ; 
And  when  he  takei  his  (land,  to  wait  a  fare, 
Hishorfes  foreheads  (bun  the  winter*s  air  } 
Nor  will  I  roam  where  fununer's  fuitry  rays 
Parch  the  dry  ground,  and  fpread  with  duil  the 

ways ; 
With  whirling  gnfts  the  rapid  atom*  rife. 
Smoke  oVr  the  pavement,  and  involve  the  ikies. 
Winter  my  theme  confines ;  whofe  nitry  wind 
Shall  cruft  the  flabby  mire,  and  kennels  bind ;  3)9 
She  bids  the  fnow  defcend  in  flaky  flicets. 
And  in  her  hoary  mantle  clothe  the  flrectt. 
Let  not  the  virgin  tread  tbefe  flippery  roads. 
The  gathering  fleece  tiu  hollow  patten  loads  ; 
But  if  thy  footftep  ulde  with  dotted  froft. 
Strike  off  the  breaking  balls  againft  the  poIL 
On  .filcnt  wheel  the  palling  coaches  roll; 
Oft  look  behind,  and  ward  the  threatening  pole. 
In  handenM  orbs  the  fchool-boy  moulds  the  fnoW| 
To  mark  the  coachman  with  a  dext'rous  throw. 
Why  do  ye,  boys,  the  kenners  forface  fpread,  33 1 
To  trmpt  with  fatthlefs  pafs  the  matron's  tread  i 
How  can  you  laugh  fcofee  the  damfcl  fpuro, 
Sink  in  your  frauds,  and  her  green  flocking  mourn  I 
At  White's  the  harnefs'd  chairman  idly  ftand-s 
And  fwingrs  around  his  waifl  his  tingling  hands ; 
The  fempllrcfs  fpeeds  to  change  with  xed-tipt 

nofe; 
The  Belgian  flove  beneath  ber  footflool  glows; 
In  half.whipt  muflin  needles  ufelcfa  lie. 
And  fliuttle.  cocks  acrofs  the  counter  fly.  340 

Thcie  fporta  vrarm  barmlels;  why  then  will  y^ 

prove. 
Deluded  faftidt,  the  dingerous  flame  of  love  ? 

Where  Covent-garden's  famous  temple  flands^ 
That  boafts  the  work  of  Jones*  immortal  iiands  i 
Columns  with  plain  magnificence  appear, 
Aod  graceful  porches  lead  along  the  fquare  ; 
Here  oft  my  courfe  I  bend ;  when  lo !  from  far 
I  fpy  the  furies  of  the  foot-ball  war : 
The  *pfentice  quits  his  fliop,  to  join  the  crew, 
Increafing  crowds  the  flying  game  puifue.       350 
Thus,  as  you  roll  the  ball  o'er  fnowy  ground. 
The  gathering  globe  augments  with  every  round. 
But  whither  fliall  I  run  !  the  throng  draws  nigh. 
The  ball  now  flcims  the  ftreet,  now  foars  on  high  ; 
The  dext'rous  glazier  flrong  returns  the  bound. 
And  jingling  faflies  00  the  pent-houfe  found.   . 
O,  roving  muTe !  rccal  that  wondrous  year. 
When  winter  reign'd  in  bleak  Britannia's  air ; 
When  hoary  Thames,  with  frofted  oziers  crown'd. 
Was  three  long  moons  in  icy  fetters  bound.     360 
The  waterman,  forlorn,  along  the  fliore, 
Penfive  reclines  upon  his  ufclcTs  oar ; 
See  hamcls'd  fteeds  defert  the  Aony  town. 
And  wander  roads  unflablc,  not  their  own  ; 
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Wheels  o'er  tEe  hnrdenM  waters  fmoothly  glide, 
And  rafe  with  whiten'd  tracks  the  flippery  tide ; 
Mere  the  fat  cook  piles  high  the  blazing  fire 
And  fcarce  the  fpit  can  turn  the  fteer  entire; 
Booths  fndden  hade  the  I'hames,  long  ftreets  ap- 

pear, 
And  numerous  games  proclaim  the  crowded  fair. 
So  when  a  general  bid»  the  martial  train  371 

Spread  their  encampment  o^er  the  fpacious  plain : 
Thick  rifing  tents  a  canvas  city  build. 
And  the  loud  dice  refound  through  all  the  field. 
*Twas  here  the  matron  found  a  doleful  fate  : 
Let  elegiac  lay  the  woe  relate, 
5oft  as  the  breath  of  diftant  flutes,  at  hours 
When  filent  evening  clofes  up  the  floweis ; 
JLuUing  as  falling  water's  hollow  noife ; 
Indulging  grief,  like  -Philomela's  voice.  380 

Doll  every  day  had  waJk'd  thefe  treacherous 
roads ; 
Met  iieck  grew  warpt  beneath  autumnal  loads 
Of  various  fruit :  (he  n«w  a  baiket  bore ; 
That  head,  alas !  (hall  bafket  bear  no  more. 
Each  booth  (he  frequent  paft,  in  quell  of  gain. 
And  boys  with  pleafnre  heard  her  (hrilling  ftrain. 
Ah,  Doll !  all  mortals  muft  refign  their  breath. 
And  induHry  itfelf  fubmit  to  death  !  388 

The  cracking  cryflal  yields;  (he  finks,  (he  dies. 
Her  head,  chopt  off,  from  her  loft  (boulders  flics ; 
^ippina  (he  cry'd ;  but  deatli  her  voice  coafoiinds; 
And  pip'  pip-  pip-  along  the  ice  refounds. 

So  when  the  Thracian  furies  Orpheus  tore. 
And  left  his  bleeding  trunk  deform*d  with  gore, 
His  fever'd  head  floats  down  the  filver  tide. 
His  yet  warm  tongue  /or  his  loft  coofort  cry*d ; 
£urydice  with  quivering  voice  he  mourn'd. 
And  Heber*s  banks  Eurydice  return*d. 

But  now  the  weftero  gale  the  flood  unbinds. 
And  blackening  clouds  move  on   with  warmer 
winds ;  40O 

The  wooden  town  its  frail  foundation  leaves. 
And  Thames*  full  urn  rolls  down  his  plenteous 

waves; 
From   every    pent-boufe    ftreams    the    fleeting 
*  fnow. 

And  with  diifolving  froft  the  pavements  flow. 

£iperienc*d  men,  inur'd  to  city  ways. 
Need  not  the  calendar  to  count  their  days. 
When  through  the  town  with  flow  and  folemn  air, 
Led  by  the  no(b-il,  walks  the  muzxled  bear ; 
Behind  him  moves,  majeftically  dull. 
The  pride  of  Hnckley-hole,  the  forly  bull.       4x0 
Learn  hence  the  periods  of  the  week  to  name, 
Mondays  and  I'hurfdays  are  the  days  of  game. 
When  fifliy  flails  with  double  ftore  are  laid ; 
The  golden-beUy'd  carp,  the  broad-finn'd  maid, 
Hcd  fpeckled  trout*,  the  falmon's  filvcr  jowl. 
The  jointed  lobftrr,  and  unfcalj  foal. 
And  lufoioiift  'fc:ilk)|*«  to  allure  the  taftes 
Of  rigid  zealots  to  delicious  fafts; 
Wednefday*  and  Friday*  you'llobfcrve  from  hence, 
llays  when  our  fires  were  doom*d  10  abftinence. 

When  dirty  wtters  from  balconies  dnip,      4IX. 
And  dext'rous  damfels  twirl  the  fprinkling  mop, 
And  cleanfe  the  fpat(er*d  fafl),and  fcrub  the  flairs  ; 
Kqow  Saturday'*  conclafivc  morn  appears. 


SucceMve  cries  the  fea(bn8*  change  dedart. 
And  mark  the  monthly  progrcfs  of  the  year. 
Hark  !  how  the  ftreets  with  treble  voices  ring, 
To  fell  the  bounteous  product  of  the  fpring  : 
Sweet-fmelUng  flowers,  and  alder's  early  bod. 
With  nettle's  tender  (hoots,  to  cleanfe  the  blood; 
And,  when  June's  thunder  cools  the  fultry  (kies, 
£*en  Sundays  are  profan'd  by  mackrel  cries.   4j« 

Walnuts  thv  fruiterer's  hand  in  autuinn  (lain, 
Blue  plumbs  and  juicy  pears  augment  his  gain; 
Next  oranges  the  K»nging  boys  entice. 
To  truft  their  copper  fortunes  to  the  dice. 

When  rofemary,  and  bays,  the  poet's  crown. 
Are  bawlM,  in  frequent  cries,  through  all  the  towo, 
Then  judge  the  feftival  of  Chriftmas  near, 
Chriftmas,  the  joyous  period  of  the  year.  44D 

Now  with  bright  holly  all  your  temples  ftrow, 
With  laurel  green,  and  facred  mifletoe. 
Now,  heaven -born  Charity  \  thy  ble(fings  (hed ; 
Bid  meagre  Want  uprear  her  fickly  head ; 
Bid  (hivering  limbs  be  warm ;  let  Pieoty's  bowl 
In  humble  roofs  make  glad  the  needy  foul ! 
Se<,  fee  1  the  heaven-born  n>aiH  her  bicfliogs  filed ; 
Lo !  meagre  Wane  uprearsher  fickly  head; 
Cloth'd  arc  the  naked,  and  the  needy  glad, 
While  felfi(h  Avarice  alone  is  fad.  45? 

Proud  coaches  pafs,  regardlcfs  of  the  moan 
Of  infant  orphans,  and  \he  widow's  groan  ; 
While  Charity  ftill  moves  the  walker's  mind, 
His  liberal  purfc  relieves  the  lame  and  blind. 
Judicioufly  thy  halfpence  are  beftow'd. 
Where  the  laborious  beggar  fwecps  the  road. 
Whate'er  you  give,  ppve  ever  at  demand. 
Nor  let  old  age  long  (betch  bis  palfy'd  band. 
Thofe  who  give  late  are  importun'd  each  day. 
And  ftill  are  teas'd  becaufc  they  ftill  deUy.     460 
If  e'er  the  mifer  durft  hi»  fai  things  fpare. 
He  thinly  fpreadf  them  through  the  public  fquare, 
Where,  all  befide  the  rail,  raog'd  beggars  Ue, 
Afid  from  each  other  catch  tho  doleful  cry ; 
With  Heaven,  for  two-pence,  cheaply  wipes  kit 

fcorc. 
Lifts  up  his  eyes,  and  haftes  to  beggar  more 

Where  the  brals'knocker,  wrapt  in  flannel  bsod. 
Forbids  the  thunder  of  the  footman's  hand  ; 
Th*  upholder,  rueful  harbinger  of  death. 
Waits  with  impatience  for  the  dying  breath ;  479 
As  vultures  o'er  a  camp,  with  hovering  flight, 
Snuff  up  the  future  caruage  of  the  fighc 
Here  canft  thou  pafs,  unmindful  of  a  prayer. 
That  Heaven  iu  mercy  may  thy  brother  fparc  ? 
Come,  Fortefcue.  fin  cere,  experienc'd  fncnd, 
Thy  briefs,  thy  deeds,  and  ev*n  thy  fees  ful^cflJ; 
C<  me  let  us  leave  the  Temple's  bXtnt  walls. 
Me  bufinefs'to  my  diftant  lodging  calls; 
Through  the  long  Strand  together  let  us  ftray ; 
With  thee  converfing,  1  forget  the  way.  4!^ 

Echold  that  narrow  (Ireet  which  ftcep  ddcendi, 
Whufe  building  to  the  flimy  fliore  eatends. 
Here  Arundel's  fam'd  ftru^ure  rear'd  its  frame. 
The  ftrcet  alone  retains  the  emp*y  name. 
Where  Titian's  glofring  paint  the  canvas  warm'dL 
And  Raphael's  fair  delign,  with  jodgment,  char«*4 
Now  hangs  the  bellmau's  fong,  aiid  paftcd  hes( 
Tho  colour *d  prints  of  Qyertua  appear* 
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Where  ftanvt  breath'd  the  works  of    Phidias'  ^ 

handii  489 

A  wooden  pump,  or  lonely  watch-houfe,  (lands. 
There  E^ck'  {lately  pile  adorn'd  the  (hore, 
There  Ccciri,  Bedford's,  Villier**,  now  no  more. 
Yet  Burlington's  fair  palace  ftill  remains ; 
haatj  within,  without  proportion  reigns. 
&arath  his  e-.e  declininj^  arc  revives, 
The  wall  with  animated  piAure  lives ; 
There  Handel  ilrikes  the  ilriogs,  the  melting 

ftrain 
Tnnfparts  the  fool,  and  thrills   through  every 

vein ; 
There  oft'  (  enter  (but  with  cleaner  (hoes), 
For  Burlington's  belov*d  by  every  mufe.  500 

0  ye  aflbciate  walkers,  O  my  fr/ends, 
Unon  your  (late  what  happinefs  attends ! 
\V'.Hat  though  no  coach  to  frequent  vifit  rolls, 
Kor  for  your  (hilling  chairmen  (ling  their  poles; 
Vet  dill  your  nerves  rheumatic  palos  defy, 
Nv  Uxj  jaundice  dulls  your  fafiron  eye  ; 
No  wading  cough  difcharges  founds  of  death, 
Nor  wheezing  afthma  heaves  in  vain  for  breath ; 
Nor  from  your  relllefs  couch  is  heard  the  groan 
Of  borning  gout,  or  fcdentary  (lone.  3 10 

Ln  others  in  the  jolting  coach  confide, 
Or  in  the  leaky  boat  the  Thames  divide ; 
Or,  box'd  within  the  chair,  contemn  the  (Ircet, 
And  ti-ad  their  fafety  to  another's  feet : 
Still  let  me  walk ;  for  oft'  the  fudden  gale 
Rufflci  the  tide,  and  (hifts  the  dangerous  Cail ; 
"Jhca  (hall  the  pa(renger  too  late  deploie 
The  whelming  billow,  and  the  faithlefs  oar ; 
The  drunken  chairman  in  the  kennel  fpums, 
TheglaiTcs  (hatters,  and  his  charge  o'ertums.  5 10 
^^'ho  can  recount  the  coach's  various  harms, 
'i  U  legs  disjointed,  and  the  broken  arms  } 
l*ve  feena  beau,  in  fome  ill-fated  hour, 
Vhen  o'er  the  doocs  choakM  kennels  fwell  the 

(hower, 
h  gilded  chariot  loll ;  he  with  difdain 
^'lewifpatter'd  paflengersall  dreoch'd  in  rain. 
With  mud  fiU'd  high,  the  rumbling  cart  draws 

near; 
Now  rule  thy  prancing  (leeds,  lac'd  charioteer : 
The  duRraan  ta(hes  on  with  fpiteful  rage,        530 
Hii  ponderous  fpokes  thy  painted  wheel  engage ; 
Cru(h'4  iw  thy  pride,  down  falls  the  (bricking  beau, 
The  C^bby  pavement  cryftal  fragments  (Irow ; 
B'.ick  floo<U  of  mire  th'  embroider'd  coat  difgrace, 
^d  mud  envrrapfl  the  honours  of  his  face. 
^0,  when  dread  Jove  the  fon  of  Phoeb\is  hurlM, 
^car'd  with  dark  thunder,  to  the  ncher  world, 
"ihe  beadHrong  coorfers  tore  the  filver  reins, 
And  the  fun's  beamy  ruin  g  His  the  plains. 

If  the  pale  walker  pani  with  weakening  ills, 
Hii  fickly  hand  is  (lor'd  with  friendly  bills ;    540 
from  hence  he  learns  the  feventh-bom  dodlor's 

fame, 
From  hence  he  learn*  the  cheaped  tailor's  name« 

Shall  the  large  mutton  fmoke  upon  your  boards  ? 
Soch  Newgate's  copious  market  bed  affords. 
Voald'ft  thoo  with  mighty  beef  augment  thy 

meal  ? 
Seek  Leaden  hall ;  St.  James*^  fends  thee  ircal ; 


Thames-.(lreet  gives  cheefes ;  CoTent-garden  fniiu; 
Moorfields  old  books ;  and  Monmouth-dreet  old  • 

fttits. 
Hence  mayd  thou  well  fupply  the  wants  of  life, 
Support  thy  family,  and  clothe  thy  wife.  J50 

Volumes  on  (helter'd  dalls  expandedlie. 
And  various  fcience  lures  the  learned  eye .: 
The  bending  (helves  with   ponderous   fcholiadf 

groan. 
And  deep  divines,  to  modem  (hop«  nnknown  ; 
Here,  like  the  bee,  that  on  indudrions  ^ing 
Collets  the  various  odours  of  the  fpriog, 
Walkers*  at  leifure,  learning's  flowers  nuy  fpoil. 
Nor  watch  the  wading  of  the  midnight  oil ; 
May  morals  fnatch  from  Plutarch's  tatter'd  page, 
A  miidew'd  Bacon,  or  Stagyra's  fage :  .  56Q 

Here  fauntering  'prentices  6*er  Otway  weep. 
O'er  Congrevc  fmile,  or  over  D'Qrfey  deep ; 
Pleas'd  fempdredes  the  Lock's  fam'd  Rape  unfold  ; 
And  *  Squirts  read  Oarth,  till  apozems^ow  cold. 

O  Lintot !  let  my  labours  obviuus^lie, 
Rang*d  on  thy  dall,  for  every  curious  eye ! 
So  (hall  the  poor  thcfc  precepts  gratis  know. 
And  to  my  Terfe  their  future  fafetics  owe. 

What  walker  (hall  his  mean^ambition  fix 
On  the  falfe  ludre  of  a  coach  and  dx  ?  570 

Let  the  vain  virgin,  lor'd  by  glaring  (how. 
Sigh  for  the  liveries  of  th*  embroider'd  beau. 

See  yon  bright  chariot  on  its  braces  fwing. 
With  Flanders  marcs,  and  on  an  arched  fpring* 
That  wretch,  to  gain  an  equipage  and  place, 
>Betray*d  his  dder  to  a  lewd  embrace. 
This   coach   that  with  the  blazon'd  *fcutchtoo 

glows. 
Vain  of  his  unknown  race,  the  coxcomb  (bows. 
Here  the  brib'd  lawyer,  funk  in  velvet,  deeps ; 
The  darving  orphan,  as  he  pa(res,  weeps ;        580 
There  flames  a  fool,  begirt  with  tinfelflavesi 
Who  wades  the  wealth  of  a  whole  race  of  knaves  ; 
That  other,  with  a  cindering  train  behind, 
Owes  his  new  honours  to  a  fordid  mind ! 
This  next  in  court-fidelity  excels. 
The  public  rifles,  and  his  country  fells. 
May  the  proud  chariot  never  be  my  fate, 
If  purchas'd  at  fo  mean,  fo  dear  a  rate ! 
Or  rather  giv»mc  fweet  content  on  foot. 
Wrapt  in  my  virtue,  and  a  good  furtout !         590 

BOOK  III. 

or  WALKING  TBK  STXIKTS  BT  NIOBT. 

O  TxiviA,  goddcfs !  leave  thefe  low  abodes. 
And  traverfe  o'er  the  wide  etherial  roads ; 
Celediil  queen  !  put  on  thy  robes  of  light, 
Now  Cynthia  nam'd,  fair  regent  of  the  night. 
At  Gght  of  thee,  the  villain  (heathes  hisfword. 
Nor  fcales  the  wall,  to  deal  the  wealthy  hoard. 
O  may  thy  diver  lamp  from  heaven's  high  bower 
Dired  my  footdeps'in  the  midnight  hour  I 

When  night  drd  bids  the  twinkling  dars  ap« 
pear. 
Or  with  her  cloudy  ved  inwraps  the  air,  lo 
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Then  fwarms  the  bufy  ftreet ;  with  caution  tread,  i  So  fpfcd*  the  wily  fox,  aUrmM  by  fci^. 


Where  the  (hop-windowt  *  falling  threat  thy  head; 
Now  labourers  home    return,    and    join  their 

flrength 
To  bear  the  tottering  plank,  or  ladder's  length ; 
Still  fix  thy  eyrn  intent  upon  the  throng, 
And,  as  the  paiTet  open,  wind  alonft* 

Where  the  fair  columns  of  St.  Clement  f^and, 
Whofe  ftraitenM  bounds  encroach  upon  the  Strand; 
Where  the  low  penthoufe  bows  th«  walker's  head, 
And  the   rough  pavement  wounds  the  yielding 

tread ;  20 

l^ere  not  a  poft  proteAs  the  narrow  fpace, 
And,  (Irung  in  twines,  combs  dangle  in  thy  face ; 
Summon  at  once  thy  courage,  rnuze  thy  car«. 
Stand  firm,  look  back,  be  refolute,  beware. 
Forth  IfTuing  fron^  ftcep  lanes,  the  coIlier*s  fteeds 
Drag  the  black  load ;  another  cart  fiicceeds  ; 
Team  follows  team,  crowds  heap*d  on  crowds  ap- 

And  wait  impatient  till  the  road  grow  dear. 
Now  all  the  pavement  founds  with  trampling  feet. 
And  the  mix*d  hurry  barricades  the  fireet.         30 
I'.ntangled  here,  the  waggon's  lengthen'd  team 
Cracks  the  toiigh  harncDt;  here  a  ponderous  beatn 
l.iffi  •vrr-tnnrd  athwait :  for  fljughter  fed. 
Here  lowing  buUocki  ralfe  their  hcirnrd  head. 
Now  oaths  grow  loud,  with  coBchen  coaches  jat. 
And  the  fmart  blow  provokes  the  (lurdy  war ; 
From  the  high  box  they  whirl  the  thong  around, 
And  with  the.  twining  lafh  their  (bins  refouud  : 
Their  uge  ferments,  more  dangerous  wounds  they 

try. 

And  the  blood  gnlbes  down  their  painful  eye.   40 
And  now  on  foot  the  frowning  warriors  light. 
And  with  their  ponderous  fifts  renew  the  fight ; 
Blow  anfwers  blow,  their  checks  are  fmear'd  with 

blood. 
Till  down  they  fall,  and  grappling  roll  in  mud. 
So  when  two  boars,  in  wild  Ytene  j  bred, 
Or  on  Weftphalia's  fattening  chefnuts  fed,      [fire, 
Onalh  their  (harp  tuiVs,  and,  rousM  with  equal 
)  rt^pttte  the  reign  of  fome  luxurious  mire , 
In  the  black  flood  they  wallow  o'er  and  o'lr,    49 
Till  thck  arm'd  jaws  diAil  with  fonm  and  gore. 

Where  the  mob  gathers,  fwiftly  (hoot  along. 
Nor  idly  mingle  in  the  noify  throng : 
J.tir'd  by  the  filver  hilt,  amid  the  fwarm. 
The  fubtle  artift  will  thy  fide  difarm. 
Nor  is  the  flaxen  wig  with  fafety  worn ; 
High  on  the  flionlder,  in  a  bafitet  borne, 
Lurks  the  fly  boy,  whole  hand,  to  rapine  bred, 
Plurks  off  the  curling  honouis  of  thy  head. 
Here  dives  the  ftulking  thief,with  pra^is'd  fleight, 
And  Mfcit  fingers  make  thy  pocket  light.         60 
Where'n  now  the  watch,  with  all  its  trinkets,  flown? 
And  thy  late  (hufl'-box  is  no  more  thy  own. 
But  lo  :  his  bolder  thefts  fome  tradefman  fpies. 
Swill  from  his  prey  thefcudding  lurchel*  flies; 
.Bezc'roQs  h<  'fcaprs  the  crach  with  nimble  bounds, 
Whil^    every  hooeft   (ongne  **  flop   thief"  rc- 
Itmndit 


Who  lately  filch*d  the  turkey's  callow  are; 
Hound*  following  hounds  grow  loader  as  he  fliH 
And  injnr'd  tenants  join  the  huater's  crlei.      76 
Breathlefs,  he  ftumbling  falls.    lU-Iated  boy ! 
Why  did  not  honed  work  thy  youth  employ  ? 
Seiz'd  by  rough  handa,  he^s  dragg'd.sinid  the 

rout. 
And  ftretch'd  beneath  the  pump's  inceflaot  fpoat, 
Or,  ptung'd  in  miry  ponds,  he  gafping  lie*, 
Mud  choaks  his  month,  and  plaifters  o'er  hit  eya. 

Let  not  the  ballad-finger*8  ihrilling  ftrain 
Amid  the  fwarm  thy  littening  car  detiin: 
Guard  i¥cl)  thy  pocket ;  for  thefe  fyrens  (biul 
To  aid  the  labours  of  the  diving  hand ;  ^ ^ 

Confederate  in  the  cheat,  they  draw  the  tbn»|, 
And  cambric  handkerchief)  reward  khe  foDg. 
But  foon  a<i  coach  or  cart  drives  rattling  00, 
The  rabble  part,  in  flioals  they  backward  ma. 
So  |ove*b  loud  bolts  the  mingled  war  divide, 
And  Greece  and  Troy  retreat  on  either  fide. 

If  the  rude  throng  pour  on  with  fvioui  ^t% 
And  hap  to  break  thee  from  a  friend's  cnbntf, 
Stop  Cbort ;  nbr  ftniggle  through  the  crowd  ifl 

vain. 
But  watch  with  careful  eye  the  palling  tnio.  p 
Yet  I  (perhaps  too  fond),  if  chance  the  tide 
TunUiUuous  bear  my  partner  from  my  fide, 
Impatient  venture  back ;  defpifing  harm, 
I  force  my  paflage  where  the  tbickeft  fwarm. 
Thus  hit  lod  bride  the  Trojan  fought  in  vain 
Through  night,  and  arms,  and  flamesi  and  hilli  cf 

flain. 
Thun  Nlfus  wander'd  o*er  the  pathleis  grove, 
To  find  the  brave  companion  of  his  love. 
The  pathlirfi  grove  in  vain  he  wanders  o'er : 
£uryalus,alas !  is  now  no  more.  2<* 

That  walker,  who,  regardlefs  of  his  pace, 
Tufns  o!^'  to  pore  upon  the  damfel's  face. 
From  fide  to  fide  by  tlirufting  elbows  toft. 
Shall  ftrike  his  aching  breaft  againft  a  poft ; 
Or  water,  dafii'd  from  filhy  flails,  (ball  ftaifl 
His  hapfcfs  coat  with  fpirts  of  fcaly  rain* 
But,  if  unwarily  he  chance  to  fltay 
Where  twirling  turnfliles  intercept  the  wiTi 
The  thwarting  paflcnger  fhall  force  them  round. 
And  beat  the  wretch  half  breathlefs  Co  the  groo"  • 

Let  conflant  vigilance  thy  footfleps  gai^  1^* 
And  wary  circnmfpedion  guard  thy  fide; 
llien  flialt  t].0Q  walk  uoharm'd  the  dugt^'^^ 

night. 
Nor  need  th*  ofiictous  linkboys  fmoky  hf,hu 
Thou  never  wilt  attempt  to  crofs  the  r  ad, 
Whc^e  alehoufe  bry  hes  reft  the  porter's  losJ, 
Grievous  to  heedleU  fliins ;  no  borrows  wheel. 
That  bruifes  oft'  the  truant  fchool4iey*s  bed, 
Behind  thee  rolling,  with  inlidiotts  pace. 
Shall  mark  thy  flocking  with  a  miry  trace,    r** 
Let  not  thy  vcntorous  flepi  approach  roo  r.i^, 
Where,  gaping  wide,  low  0ecpy  cellars  lie 
Should  thy  flioe  wrench  afidc.  down,  down  ^^ 

fall. 
And  overturn  the  fcoldm|^  hvckftct's  fl«n ; 
The  fcolding  huekftcr  fliall  not  o'er  thee  msat, 
But  pence  cuA  Ibr  ouu  a&d  pcara  o'erthronu 
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TboDgli  you  throQgh  ckanlier  alUei  wind  by 

To  fhuji  the  hurries  of  the  public  way, 
Yet  oe'er  to  thofe  dark  paths  by  night  retire ; 
Mifld  only  fafety,  and  contemn  the  mire.         XJQ 
Tbea  no  impervious  couns  thy  haHc  detain, 
^or  Ihceripg  alcwives  bid  thee  turn  again. 
^hat  Limcohi*ft-inn,  wide  (pace,  is  rail'd  around, 
Cro£i  not  with  TenturoBs  ftep ;  there  oft*  is  found 
The  lurking  thief,  who  vihiie  the  day-light  (hone 
Made  the  walls  echo  with  hi*  begging  tone : 
That  crutch,  whi^  late  compa(fion  mov*d,  ihall 

wound- 
Thy  bkediog.  head,  apd  fell  thee  to  the  ground. 
ThoDgh  thou  art  tempted  by  the  Unk^man's  call. 
Vet  truR  him  not  along  tb^  lonely  wall ;  J40 

bthe  mid-way  he*il  quench  the  flaming  brand, 
And  (hare  the  booty  with  the  pilfering  band. 
Still  keep  the  public  0reets,  where  oily,  rays, 
$bot  from  the  cryiUl  lamp,  o'erfpread  the  ways. 

Happy  Augulla  !  law-defended  town  ! 
Here  no  dark  lanterns  jQiade  the  villain**  frown ; 
No  Spactib  jealoufies  thy  lanes  infeft, 
Nor  Roman  vengeance  dab*  th*  unwary,  bread  f 
Here  tyranny  ne'er  lifts  hee  purple  baud. 
Bat  liberty  and  juftice  guard  the  land ;  l|^Q 

No  bravos  here  profeis  the  bloody  trade, 
Nor  is  the  church  the  murderer's  refuge  made. 

Let  not  the  chairmap,  with  aduming  (Iride, 
Prefi  near  the  wall,  and  rudely  thrud  thy  fide  : 
The  laws  have  fct  him  bounds ;  hisTervile  feet 
Should  ne'er  encroach  where  pods  defend  the 

Areet. 
Yet  who  the  footman's  arrorance  can  ^uell, 
Vhofie  flambeau  gilds  the  lathes  of  Pall-mall. 
When  in  long  rank  a  train  of  torches  flame, 
To  light  the  midnight  viTits  of  the  dame  }       z6o 
Others,  perhaps,  by  happier  guidance  led, 
Vay  where  the  chairman  reils  with  fafcty  tread ; 
^^Iteoe'er  1  pafs,  their  pqles  (unfeen  below) 
Make  my  knee  tremble  with  a  jarring  blow. 

If  wheels  bar  up.  the  road,  where  dreets  are 
croik, 
Vith  gentle  words  the  coachman'a  ear  accod : 
He  ne'er  the  threat  or.  harfh  command  obeys, 
9ut  with  contempt  the  fpatter'd  (hoe  furveys. 
Now  man  with  utmod  fortitude  thy  foul,         169 
Tocrol^  the  way  where  carts  and  coaches  roll ; 
Yet  do  not  in  thy  ha/'dy  (kill  confide. 
Nor  rafhly  riik  the  kennel's  fpacious  ftridc ; 
Stay  till  ^ar  the  didaot  wheel  you  hear. 
Like  dying  thunder  in  the  breaking  air ; 
Thy  foot  will  Aide  upon  the  miry  done,. 
And  pafiing  coaches  cn\Ai  thy  tortnr'd  bone. 
Or  wheels  wclofe  the  road ;  on  either  hand 
I'cst  rooad  with  perils,  in  the  midO  you  dand, 
And  call  Cor  aid  in  vain ;  the  coachman  fwcars, 
And  carmen  drive,  unmindful  of  thy  prayers.  J  89 
Where  wilt  thuu  turn  i  ah  1  wiiithcr  wilt  thou 

On  every  fide  the  prefling  fpokes-are  nigh. 
So  failors,  while  Charybdib'  gulf  they  (hun, 
Amaa'd  on  Scylla's  craggy  dangers  run. 

Be  fore  oblerte  where  brown  Odrea  ftandf, 
Vho  boads  her  (hclly  ware  fjrom  W.al|flcet  fand».; 


There  may'd  thou.paff*  with  (kre-VTuntry  feet, 
Where  the  rais'd  pavement   leads  athwart    the 

drect," 
If  where  Fleet-ditch  with  muddy  current  flows, 
You  chance  to  roam  ;  where  oyder-tub«  in  rows 
Are  rang*d  befide  the  poiU ;  there  day  thy  haile. 
And  with  the  favoury  fi(h  indulge  thy  taUe  *.    199 
The  damfei's  knife  the  gaping  (hell  commands. 
While  the  fait  liquor  dreams  between  her  hands. 

The  man  had  lure  a  palate  cover*d  o'er 
With  brafs  or  dcel,  that  on  the  rocky  ihore 
Fird  broke  the  oozy  oyrtcr's  pearly  coat. 
And  riflc'd  the  living  ntorfd  down  his  throit. 
What  will  not  luxury  tadp     E.irth,  fca,  and  air. 
Are  daily  ranfacic'd  for  the  bill  of  fare  \  aoc^ 

Btood  duff'd  iu  (kjni  is  Britilh.C)iri(lian*f  food  ; 
And  France  robs  marflies  of  the  croaking  brood  I 
Spungy  moreU  in  Amng  ragouts  are  found. 
Ami  iu  the  foup  tiie  fliiny  fnail  is  drowned. 

When  from  high  fpuuts  the  dafhing  torrents  fall. 
Ever  be  watchful  to  maintain  the  wall ; 
For  (hould'd  thou  quit  thy  ground,  the  ruflilng 

throng 
WlU  with  impetuous  fury  drive  along  ; 
All  prefs  to  gain  thufe  honours  thou  had  lod. 
And  rudely  Siove  thee  far  without  the  pod.-    fti» 
Then  to  retrive  the  died  you  drive  in  vain, 
Draggled  all  o'er,  and  foakM  in  flpods  of  rain. 
Yer  rat  Iter  bear  the  (hower,  and  tolls  of  mud. 
Than  in  the  doubtful  quarrel  ri(k  thy  blood. 
O  think  on  QSJipus'  dcrcded  date, 
And  hy  his  woes  be  warn'd  to  (hun  thy  fate. 
Where  three  roads  jiin'd,  he  met  his  (ire  ub-^ 

known ; 
(Unhappy  (ire,  but  more  uphappy  fon !) 
Lach  claim'd  the  way,  their  fwordH  the  drifedecide^. 
The  hoary  iTionarch  fell.  hcgri>an*d,  and  died!  223 
Hence  fprung  th^  fatal  plague  that  thinn'd  thy 

reign. 
Thy  curfcd  inced  !  and  thy  children  flain  ! 
Hcuce  wert  thou  doom'd'in  endlcfs  night  to  dray, 
I'hrough  Theban  dreetS)  and  chcerleiit  grope  thy 

way. 
Contemplate,  mortal,  on  thy  fieetiuj;  years ; 
See,  with  black  train  the  funeral  pomp  appears  ! 
Whether  fome  heir  attends  in  fable  dare. 
And  mourns  with  outward  grief  a  parent's  fate; 
Or  the  fair  virgin,  nipt  in  beauty's  bloom, 
A  crowd  of  lovers  follow  to  her  tomb  :  13* 

Why  it  the  hearfe  wtth'fcutdieons  blazon *d  rouii>!. 
And  with  the  nodding  plume  of  odrich  ciown'di* 
No  :  the  dead  know  it  not,  nor  profit  gain  ; 
It  only  fcrvesto  prove  thd  living  v^iin. 
How  (hort  isHife  !  how  frail  is  human  truft! 
Is  all  this  pomp  for  laying  dud  to  dud  ?' 

Where  the  t}air«>  hoop  defends  the  p?Jnted  flail) 
Bru(h  not  thy  fweeping  ikirt  tpo  near  the  w;*.ll : 
i'hy  hcedlefs  fleeve  will  drink  the  colour'd  oil, 
And  fpot  indelible  thy  pocket  foil.  249 

Has  nM  wife  nature  drnng  the  legs  and^feet 
With  firmed  nerven,  dcfign'd  to  walk  the  drecti 
Has  (he  not  given  us  hands  to  grope  aright, 
Amidd  the  frequent  dangers  of  the  night  ? 
And  thirk'd  thou  not  the  double  nodril  meant^ 
To  wars  from  oily  woes  by  previous  fc^ent  t 
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Who  can  the  ▼arious  city  fntudf  ♦  recke, 
With  all  the  petty  rapines  of  the  night  f 
Who  now  the  guinea  dropper's  bait  regards, 
Trick*d  by  the  (harper's  dice,  or  juggler's  cards? 
Why  (hould  I  Warn  thee  ne'er  to  join  the  fray,  aji 
Where  the  fhani  quarrel  interrupts  the  way  ? 
Lives  there  in  thcfe  our  days  To  foft  a  clown, 
Brav'd  by  the  buHj's  oaths,  or  threatening  frown  ? 
I  need  not  (kriA  e^^join  the  pocket's  care. 
When  from  the  crowded  play  thou  lead'ft  the  fair; 
Who  has  not  here  or  watch  or  fnuff-boz  loft. 
Or  handkerchiefs  that  India's  fliuttle  boaft  f 
O !  may  thy  virtue  guard  thee  through  the  roads 
Of  Drury's  mazy  court*,  and  dark  abodes  !      260 
The  harlots'  guileful  paths,  who  nightly  (land 
Where  Catharine-ftreet  defcends  into  the  Strand ; 
Say,  vagrant  mufe,  their  wiles  and  fubtle  arts. 
To  lure  the  ftrangers'  unfufpeding  hearts : 
So  (hall  our  youth  on  healthful  llncws  tread. 
And  city  checks  grow  wurm  with  rural  red. 

'  ris  Ihe  who  nightly  ftroUs  with  fauntcring  pace, 
No  fiubborn  ftays  her  yielding  (hape  embrace ; 
Beneath  the  lamp  her  tawdry  ribbons  glare,    469 
1'he  new-fcour'd  mantean,  and  the  flattern-air ; 
High-draggled  petticoats  her  travek  (how, 
And  hollow  cheeks  with  artful  bluihes  glow ; 
With  Battering  founds  (he  fooths  the  credulous  ear, 
"  My  noblo  captain !  charmer  !  love  !  my  dear  I" 
In  riding-hood,  near  tavern -doors  (he  plks, 
Or  muffled  pinners  hide  her  livid  eyes. 
With  empty  bandbox  (he  delights  to  range, 
And  feigns  a  diflant  errand  from  the  'Change  ; 
Nay,  (he  will  oft*  the  Quaker's  hood  profane. 
And  trudge  demure  the  rounds  of  Drury-lane.  a8o 
She  darts  trom  farfenet  ambu(h  wily  leers. 
Twitched  thy  fleeve,  or  with  f<imiliar  airs 
ilzr  fan  will  pat  thy  cheek  ;  thefe  fnares  difdaio. 
Nor  gaze  behind  thee,  when  (he  turns  again. 

I  knew  a  yeoman,  who,  for  thirft  of  gain, 
To  the  great  city  drove,  from  Devon's  plain. 
His  numerous  lowing  herd  ;  his  herds  he  i'old, 
And  his  deep  leathern  pocket  bagg'd  with  gold. 
Drawn  by  a  iraudful  nymph,  he  gaz'd,  he  Hgh'd  ! 
ITnmindfiil  of  hi«  home,  nr.d  di(^ant  bride,        390 
^he  leads  the  willing  vidim  to  his  doom, 
Through  winding  alleys  to  her  cobweb  room, 
'i  bftice  through  the  ftreet  he  reels  from  poft  to 

Valiant  with  wine,  nor  knows  his  treafure  loft. 
The  vagrant  wretch  th'  a(rembled  watchmen  fpies, 
He  \vave«  his  hanger,  and  their  potcf  dc(ies; 
Deep  in  the  round-houfe  pent,  all  night  he  fnores, 
And  the  rcxr  mom  in  vain  his  fate  deplores. 

Ah,  haplrf»fwain  :  unub'd  to  pnins  and  ills! 
C Jnli  thou  forego  roaft-beef  for  naufeous  ptlU    300 
How  wilt  thou  lift  to  hcav^  tl»y  eyes  and  bauds, 
When  the  long  fcroU  the  (urgcon's  fees  demanda ! 
Or  clfe  (ye  gods  avert  that  worft  dilgrace  \) 
Thy  ruinM  nofc  falls  level  with  thy  face  ! 
1  hen  (hall  rhy  wife  thy  loathfomc  kifs  difdata. 
And  wholefome  neighbours  from  thy  mug  refrain. 

Yet  there  are  watchmen,  who  withfrivndly  light. 
Will  teach  thy  reding  fteps  to  tread  aright ; 

•   Farhus  cbtgftfirmter'y  in  ^adlUek 


For fixpence  will  fupport  thy  helplefsarm,      xio 
And  home  condod  thee,  fafe  from  nightly  ham. 
But,  if  they  (bake  their  lanterns,  frona  afar 
To  call  their  brethren  to  confederate  vrar, 
When  rakes  refift  their  power  ;  if  haplefs  yoo 
Shouid  chance  to  wander  with  the  fcowering  aeir; 
Though  fortune  yield  xhtt  captive,  ne'er  defpairj 
But  feck  the  conftable's  a>n(idcrate  ear ; 
He  will  reverfe  the  watchman's  harlh  decree, 
Mov'd  by  the  rhetoric  of  a  filver  fee. 
Thus,  would  you  gain  fome  favourite  courtier's 

word. 
Fee  not  the  petty  clerks,  but  bribe  my  lord.     310 

Now  is  the  time  that  rakes  their  reveb  keep  \ 
Kindlers  of  riot,  enemies  of  (leep. 
Hisftatter'd  pence  the  flying  nicker  *  flings 
And  with  the  copper  (hower  the  cafemcot  ringsi 
Who  has  not  heard  the  Scowerer'timidnig^htfaiDe? 
Who  hail  not  trembled  at  the  Mohock'a  namef 
Was  there  a  watchman  took  hia  hourly  roonds, 
Safe  from  their  blows,  or  new-invented  woup^s? 
I  pais  their  defperate  deeds,  and  mifchiefs  docc. 
Where  from  Snow-  hill  black  fleepy  torrents  ne; 
How    matrons,   hoop'd   within   the   hogflics^'s 
womb,  jji 

Were  tumbled  farious  thence ;  the  roUtng  tonb 
O'er  the  ftones  thunders,  bounda  from  iU  t' 

fide  : 
So  Rrgulus  to  fave  has  country  dy'd. 

Where  «  dim  gleam  the  paly  tanthorB  tbrovs 
O'er  the  mid  pavement,  heapy  rubbilh  grows; 
Or  arched  vaults  their  gaping  jaws  extend. 
Or  the  dark  caves  to  common  ihores  defcend ; 
Oft'  by  the  winds  eztipd  the  fignal  liea, 
Or  fmother'd  in  the  glimmering  focket  dies,    440 
Ere  night  has  half  roU'd  round  her  ebon  throoe ; 
In  the  wide  gulph  the  (hatter'd  coach  o*crt^r>•vu 
Sinks  with  the  fnorting  ftceds;  the  reins  are  brolt» 
And  from  the  cracking  axle  flies  the  fpoke. 
So,  when  fam'd  HddyPwone's  far-ihooting  ray, 
That  led  the  failor  through  the  fiormy  way. 
Was  from  its  rocky  roots  by  billow*  torn. 
And  the  high  turret  in  the  whirlwind  home: 
Fleets  bulg'd  their  fides  againft  the  craggy  land. 
And  pitchy  ruins  blacken'd  all  the  ftrvid.       .*<>> 
Who  then  through  night  would  hire  the  hat- 
^efs'd  fteed  ? 
And  who  would  choofe  the  rattling  wheel  for  fpec^' 
i^ut  hark !   diftref*  with  IrrcAoung  voice  «ira«« 
nigher. 
And  wakes  the  flumbering  ftreet  with  cries  of  frc- 
At  firft  a  glowing  red  inwrapa  the  Ikks, 
And  borne  by  wioda  the  fcattering  fparksarifir . 
From  beam  to  beam  the  fierce  cositmgMin  fpc«^» » 
The  (piry  flames  now  lift  aloft  their  heads 
Through  the  burfl  fa(h  «  blaiiog  deli^  pourv, 
And  fplitting  tiles  defcend  in  rattling^  (hoMrcfs , 
Now  with  thick  crowds  th*  cnlsghtca*d  pafca^** 
f warms,  JiA< 

The  fireman  fweats  beneath  hia  epoohcd  a4kia , 
A  leathern  cafque  his  veotvroua  bead  dcfcnd^ 
Boldly  he  climbs  where  thickell  Cnoke  a(cc»ia. 
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Mo?*d  hf  the  mother**  ftreatniog  eyei  and  pray- 

Tlie  belpleff  infant  through  the  flame  he  bean, 
With  DO  left  virtoe,  thao  through  hoftilc  fire 
The  Dardan  hero  bore  hit  aged  fire. 
See  foTcthH  engioet  fpoot  their  leveird  flreamt. 
To  queoch  the  blaze  that  runs  along  the  beams ; 
The  grappling  hook  plucks  rafters  from  the  walls. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  the  fmoky  ruin  falls ;        371 
Blown  by  ftrong  winds,  the  fiery  tempeft  roars, 
Bean  down  new  walls,  and  pours  along  the  floors; 
The  heavens  are  all  a-blace,  the  face  of  night 
If  covered  with  a  fanguiae  dreadful  light. 
^Twasfuch  a  light  involved  thy  towers,  O  Rome ! 
The  dire  pref^ge  of  mighty  C«far's  doom, 
When  the  fun  veil'd  in  rufk  his  mourning  head, 
Aod  frighttel  prodigies  the  Ikies  o*eripread.     380 
Hark !  the  drum  thunders !  far,  ye  crowds  retire ; 
Behold !  the  ready  match  is  tipt  with  fire, 
The  nitrous  ftore  is  laid,  the  fmutty  train 
With  running  blase  awakes  the  barrel'd  Krain ; 
TIames  fudden  wrap  the  walls ;  with  fuUen  found 
The  {hatter*d  pile  finks  on  the  fmoky  ground. 
<^o,  when  the  years  (hall  have  revolv'd  the  date, 
Th*  inevitable  hour  of  Naples'  fate. 
Her  fap*d  foundations  ihall  ^ith  th*:nder8  (hake, 
And  heave  and  tofs  upon  the  fulphurous  lake;  390 
iurth's  womb  at  otice  the  fiery  flood  ihall  rend. 
And  in  th'  abyft  her  plunging  towers  defcend. 


Confider,  reader,  what  larignes  IWe  known. 
The  toils,  the  perils  of  the  winter  y  town ; 
What  riots  feen,  what  buftling  crowds  I  bore. 
How  f>ft*  1  crofs'd  where  carts  and  coaches  roar; 
Yet  Ihall  I  blcfs  my  labours,  if  mankind 
Their  future  fafety  from  my  dangers  finiL 
Thus  the  bold  traveller  (inur*d  to  toil, 
Whofe  fteps  have  printed  Afia's  defert  foil,     400 
The  barbairotts  Arabs  haunt ;  or  fhivering  croil 
Dark  Greenland's  mountains  of  etern^il  froft  ; 
Whom  Providence  in  length  of  years  reftores 
To  the  wifli'd  harbour  of  his  native  ihores) 
Sets  forth  bis  journals  to  the  public  view. 
To  caution,  by  his  woes,  the  wandering  crew. 

And  now  complete  my  generous  labours  lie^ 
Fini(h*d,  and  ripe  for  immortality. 
Death  fliaU  entomb  in  duft  this  mouldering  frame. 
But  never  reach  th*  eternal  part,  my  fame.      4Z« 

When  W and  G— ,  mighty  names  i»  arc 

dead; 
Or  but  at  Chelfca  under  cuftards  read ; 
When  critics  crazy  bandboxes  repair. 
And  tragedies,  turn*d  rockets,  bounce  in  air; 
High  raised  on  Fleet-ftreet  pods,  confignM  to  fame, 
1  his  work    fluUi    fliine,  and  walkers  blcfs  my 
name. 


*  ^rUa^y  Ward  ami  GiLkn, 
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EPISTLE    I. 

Toaldd^'    Oicm/mud  ky  iht  Arrival  •f  btr  Rtyal 
Hi^bttefs  tie  Primufi  9/ fVaUs. 

Mao  AM,  to  all  yourcenfttres  I  fnbmit. 
And  frankly  own  I  (hould  long  (ince  have  writ. 
You  toM  me,  filence  would  be  thought  a  crime. 
And  kindly  ftrove  to  tease  me  into  rhyme  : 
No  more  let  trifling  themes  your  mufe  employ. 
Nor  lavifli  verfe,  to  paint  a  female  toy  : 
No  more  on  plains  with  rural  damfels  fport ; 
But  fing  the  glories  of  the  Britifh  court. 

By  your  commands  and  inclination  fway'd* 
1  call*d  th'  unwilling  mufes  to  my  aid  : 
KefoW'd  to  wriu,  the  noble  theme  1  chofe, 
And  to  the  princefs  thus  the  poem  rofe. 

**  Aid  me,  bright  Phcsbus !  aid,  ye  facred  nine ! 
*■  Eialc  my  genius,  and  my  verfe  refine. 
**  My  ftrains  with  Carolina's  name  1  grace, 
'*  Ibie  lovely  parent  of  our  royal  race. 
**  Breathe  foft,ye  winds!  ye  waves,  in  filence  fletp! 
**  Let  profperous  breeses  wanton  o'er  the  deep, 
**  Swell  the  white  iaili,  and  with  the  ftreamers 

•«  play, 
•*  To  waft  her  gently  o'er  the  watery  way." 

Here  I  to  Neptune  form'd  a  pompous  prayer, 
To  rein  the  winds,  and  guard  the  royal  fair ; 
Bid  the  blue  tritons  found  their  twitted  ihelJs, 
And  call  the  nereidi  from  their  pearly  cells. 

Thus  my  warm  aeal  had  drawn  the  mufe  along. 
Yet  knew  no  method  to  condudl  her  fong  : 
1  then  refulvM  fomc  model  tb  purfue, 
Pcrus'd  French  critics,  and  began  anew. 
Long  open  panegyric  drags  at  heft. 
And  psaire  is  only  praife  when  well  addrefs^d. 

Straight  Horace  for  fome  lucky  ode  I  fought  t 
And  all  along  I  trac*d  him  thought  by  thought. 
Thi«  new  performance  to  a  friend  I  (bow'd  t 
Fur  Ihame !  fays  he  \  what,  imiuie  an  ode  \ 
rd  rather  baiiada  write,  and  Grub-ftreet  lays, 
Than  pillage  Cfefar  for  my  patron**  praife : 
One  common  fate  all  imitators  (bare. 
To  laTC  ottncc-pycii  and  cap  the  groccx's  wire. 


I  Vex'd  at  the  charge,  I  to  the  flames  commit 
Rhymes,  fimiliea,  lords  names,  and  endf  of  vit: 
In  blotted  (lanzas  fcraps  of  odes  eipirc, 
And  fuftian  mou^its  in  pyramids  of  fiie. 

Ladies !  to  you  I  next  infcrib*d  my  Uf, 
And  writ  a  letter  in  familiar  way  : 
For  flill  impatient  till  the  princef*  came. 
You  from  dcfcription  wiih*d  to  know  the  duic. 
Each  day  my  pleafing  labour  larger  grew, 
For  ftill  pew  graces  open*d  to  myTtew. 
Twelve  lines  ran  on  to  introduce  the  theme; 
And  then  I  thus  purfued  the  growing  fcheme : 

*'  Beauty  and  wit  were  fure  by  nature  joio'd, 
"  And  charms  are  emanation*  of  the  mind : 
<*  The  foul,   tranfpiercing   through  the  ibioi8( 

"  frame, 
"  Forms  all  the  graces  of  the  princely  dsne : 
'*  Benevolence  her  converfation  guide*, 
^  Smiles  on  her  cheek,  and  in  her  eye  ttli^ 
'*  Such  harmony  upon  her  tongue  i«  fouod, 
**  A%  foftcni  I'.nglifli  to  Italian  found  : 
"  Yet  in  thofc  founds  fuch  feotimcnt«  appear. 
••  As  charm  the  judgment,  while  they  footbe  tfct 
••  ear* 

•*  Religion's  cheerful  flame  her  bofom  warmi. 
«*  Calms  all  her  hour*,  and  brighten*  all  her  chsxts* 
"  Henceforth,  ye  fair,  at  chapel  mind  your  pri}- 

"frs, 
**  Nor  catch  your  lover's  eyes  with  artful  sin ; 
**  Reftrain  your  look*,  kneel  more,  and  whiTpcxl*' 
*'  Nor  moft  devoutly  criticife  on  drcfs 

**  From  her  form  all  your  charader*  of  bfe, 
*'  The  tender  mother,  and  the  faithful  wile 
"  Oft  have  I  ft  en  her  little  infant  ^rain, 
••  The  lovely  primrofe  of  a  future  rcig.i ; 
"  ObfervM  with  pleafure  every  dawning  gnc«i 
**  And  all  the  mother  opening  in  their  face. 
*'  'i'he  fon  (ball  add  new  honours  to  the  lioe, 
**  And  early  with  paternal  virtues  fliioe; 
**  When  be  the  tale  of  Audenard  ^epe«t^ 
'•  His  little  heart  widi  emulation  beat* ; 

With  conquefts  yet  to  come  hi*  bofom  friowt. 

He  dreamt  of  txiumphs,  «nd  of  vanqm&'d  i^  • 


II 


<*  Etch  year  ^th  arts  (hall  ftore  his  ripening  brain, 
((  Aad  from  his  grandlire  he  ihall  learn  to  reign.*' 

Thni  far  V6  gone :  Propitious  rifing  galea 
Now  bid  the  iailor  hoift  the  fwelling  fails. 
Fair  Carolina  lands ;  the  cannons  roar ; 
White  Albion's  cliffs  refound  from  fliore  to  Ihore. 
Behold  the  bright  origioal  appear, 
AH  praife  is  faint  when  Carolina's  near^ 
Thos  to  the  nation^s  joy,  but  poet's  roft. 
The  princefs  came,  and  «ny  new  plan  was  loft. 

Since  all  my  fchemes  were  baulk'd  (my  laft  re- 
I  left  the  mufes,  to  frequent  the  court :         [fort), 
Peofife  each  night  from  room  to  room  1  walk'd. 
To  ooe  I  bow'd,  and  with  the  other  ulk'd ; 
Inqair'd  what  news,  or  fuch  a  lady's  name. 
And  did  the  next  day,  and  the  next,  the  fame. 
Places.  I  found,  were  daily  given  away, 
And  yet  no  friendly  gazette  mention'd  G«y« 
I  aik*d  a  friend  what  method  to  purfne ; 
He  cry'd,  I  want  a  place  as  well  as^oo. 
Another  aik'd  me,  why  1  had  not  writ; 
A  poet  owes  his  fortune  to  his  wit. 
Straight  I  reply 'd,  with  what  a  courtly  grace 
Flows  eafy  verfe  from  him  that  has  a  place  ! 
Had  Virgil  ne'er  at  court  improy'd  his  drains. 
He  dill  had  fung  of  flocks  and  homely  fwains ; 
And,  had  not  Horace  fwcet  preferment  found. 
The  Roman  lyre  had  never  learnt  to  found. 

Once  ladies  fair  in  homely  guife  I  fung,   [rung. 
And  with  their  names  wild  woods  and  mountains 
0  teach  me  now  to  ftrike  a  fofter  ftrain  ! 
I'he  court  refines  the  language  of  the  plain. 

You  mud,  cries  one,  the  miniftry  rehearfe. 
And  with  each  ftatriot's  name  prolong  your  verfe : 
But  fure  this  truth  to  poets  (hould  be  known, 
That  praifing  all  alike,  is  praifing  none. 

Another  told  me,  if  I  wifli'd  fucccfs. 
To  fome  diftinguifli'd  lord  I  muft  addrefs ; 
One  whofe  high  virtues  fpcak  his  noble  blood. 
One  always  sealons  for  his  country's  good ; 
^^here  valour  and  dron^  eloquence  unite. 
In  council  cautious,  refolute  in  fight ; 
^'bofe  generous  temper  prompts  him  to  defend, 
And  patronife  the  man  that  wants  a  friend. 
Vou  have,  'tis  true,  the  noble  patron  fliown ; 
But  I,  alas    am  to  Argyll  unknown. 

Mill  every  one  I  met  in  this  agreed. 
That  writing  was  my  methcid  to  fucceed ; 
But  now  preferments  fo  polTefs'd  my  brain, 
Thatfcarce  I  could  prcxluce  a  fingle  drain  : 
Indeed  I  fometimes  hammer*d  out  a  line, 
V^Ithout  connc^on,  as  without  defign. 
One  mom  upon  the  princefs  this  1  writ, 
An  epigram  that  boads  more  truth  than  wit. 

**  The  pomp  of  titles  eafy  fAth  might  fliake, 
"  She  fcom'd  an  empire  for  religion's  fake  : 
"  For  this  on  earth  the  Britifli  crown  was  given, 
"  And  an  immortal  crown  decreed  in  heaven." 
Again,  while  George's  virtues  rais'd  my  thought, 
The  following  lines  prophetic  fancy  wrought. 

^  Mcthtoks  I  fee  fome  bard,  whofe  heavenly 
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rage 


*'  Shall  rife  in  (bng,  and  warm  a  future  age ; 

*  Look  back  through  time,  and,  n^rapt in  wonder, 

4*  trmrjk 


trace 


From  the  fird  George  thefe  godlike  kinga 

<'  defcend, 

f*  A  line  which  only  with  the  world  fliall  end. 
**  The  next  a  generous  prince  renown'd  in  arms^ 
<*  And  blefs'd,  long  blefs'd,  in  Carolina's  charms'; 
"  From  thefe  the  red.  '  Fis  thus,  fecure  in  peace* 
**  We  plough  the  fields,  and  reap  the  year's  in* 

••  creafe : 
'*  Now  commerce,  wealthy  goddefs,  rears  her  head« 
"  And  bids  Britannia's  fleets  their  canvas  fpreadj 
**  Unnumber'd  diips  the  peopled  ocean  hide, 
*'  And  wealth  returns  with  each  revolving  tide.** 
Here  paus'd  the  fuUen  mufe;  in  hade  1  dreft'd. 
And  through  the  crowd  of  needy  courtiers  preis'd  ; 
Though  uttfttccefsful,  happy  whild  1  fee 
Thofe  eyes,  that  glad  a  nation,  fliine  on  ms. 

EPISTLE  If. 

To  the  Rigbi  HonwrahU  the  Earl  rfBurlingtm, 

A  Jouriuy  t0  ^ettr,  17x6. 

While  you,  my  lord,  bid  dately  piles  afoend« 
Or  in  your  Chifwick  bowers  enjoy  your  friend ; 
Where  Pope  unloads  the  boughs  within  his  reach^ 
The  purple  vine,  blbe  plum,  and  blufliing  peach ; 
I  journey  far. —  You  knew  fat  bards  might  tire. 
And,  mounted,  fcnt  me  forth  your  trudy  'fqnirei. 

'  Fwas  on  the  day  when  city-dames  repair 
To  take  their  weekly  dofe  of  Hyde-park  air ; 
When  forth  we  trot :  no  carts  the  road  infed. 
For  dill  on  Sundays  country  horfes  red. 
Thy  gardens,  Kenfington,  we  leave  unfeen ; 
Through  Hammerimith  jog  on  to  Turnham-green. 
That  Tumham  green,  which.dainty  pigeons  fed. 
But  feeds  no  mure :  fur  *  Solomon  is  dead. 
Three  dady  miles  reach  Brentford's  tedious  town. 
For  dirty  dreetsaodwhite-legg'd  chickens  known  : 
Thence,  o'er  wide  dirubby  heaths  and  furrow'd 
lanes,  [Stains. 

We  come  where  I'hames  divides  the  meads  of 
We  ferry'd  o'er ;  for  late  the  winter's  flood 
Shook  her  frail  bridge,  and  tore  her  piles  of  wood* 
Prepar'd  for  war,  now  Bagfitot*heath  we  crofs^ 
Where  broken  ga'meders  oft  repair  their  lefs. 
At  Hartley-row  the  foaming  bit  we  pred. 
While  the  fat  landlord  welcom'd  every  gued. 
Supper  was  ended,  healths  the  glaH'es  crown'd. 
Our  hod  extoird  his  wine  at  every  round ; 
Relates  the  juftices  late  meeting  there, 
How  many  bottles  drank,  and  what  their  cheer ; 
What  lords  had  been  his  guetls  in  days  of  yore. 
And  prais'd  their  wifdom  much,  their  drinking 
more. 

Let  travellers  the  morning* vigils  keep  : 
The  motning  rofe,  but  we  lay  fad  afleep. 
Twelve  tedious  miles  we  bore  the  fuitry  fun. 
And  Pupham-lane  was  fcarce  in  fight  by  one  : 
The  draggling  village  harbour'd  ^cves  of  old, 
'Tvras  here  thcdage-coach'd  lafs  refign'd  her  gold; 
That  gold  which  had  in  London  porchas'd  gowiii» 
And  lent  her  home  a  belle  to  country  towns* 

*  A  msp  9nce/amtut/9r/ee£ng^igt§9^ 
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Bat  robbenhtnntiiomoretlieDetghboiuragwood : 
Here  osownM  inftoti  find  their  dtily  food ; 
Tor  Ihonld  the  maideo-mother  nurie  her  fpn, 
.*r would  fpoil  her  mitch  when  her  good  Qame  b 

gone. 
0ar  )olty  hoftefs  nineteen  children  bore, 
yor  ^aird  her  bread  to  fuckle  nineteen  moi^ 
Be  }oft,  ye  pnidea,  wipe  o^the  long  arrear : 
Be  virgins  ftiil  in  town,  but  mothers  here. 

Button  we  paft,  and  leave  her  fpaciout  down. 
And  with  the  fetting  fun  reach  Stockbridge  town. 
*P'er  our  parch*d  tongue  the  rich  metheglin  glide*, 
^d  the  red  dainty  trout  oar  knife  dtvidei. 
Sad  melancholy  every  vi(age  wears; 
What,  no  eleAion  come  in  feven  long  yean  ! 
Of  all  oar  race  of  mayors,  ihall  Snow  *  alone 
Be  by  Sir  I^ichard's  dedication  known  ? 
Cor  fireets  no  i;^ore  with  tides  of  ale  (ball  float, 
Vor  coblers  feaft  thee  years  upon  one  vote,  [plain, 

Neit  mom,  twelve  miles  led  o*er  th*  unbounded 
"^Where  the  cloak'd  (hepherd  guides  his  fleecy  irain. 
Vo  leafy  bowers  a  noon-day  fhelter  lend, 
VoT  from  the  chilly  dews  at  ni^ht  dcfirnd : 
With  wond'rous  art,  he  counts  the  flrageling  flock, 
«And  by  the  fun  informs  you  wbat*s  o'clock. 
Vow  are  your  (hepherdii  Cairn  from  ancient  days ! 
>Io  Amaryllis  chaunts  aUcrnate  lays ! 
Trom  her  no  liftening  echoes  learn  to  fing, 
Silor  with  his  reed  the  jocund  valleys  ring. 

Here  iheep  the  pafture  hide,  there  harveils  bend, 
€ee  5arum*s  fteeple  o*er  yon  hill  afccnd  ; 
Our  horfes  faintly  trot  beneath  the  heat, 
And  our  keen  ftomachs  know  the  hour  to  eat. 
'  Who  tan  forfake  thy  walls,  and  not  admire 
*rhe  proud  cathedral,  and  the  lofty  fpire  f 
What  fempflrefs  has  net  prov'd  thy  fciflars  good  ? 
From  hence  6rft  came  ih'  intriguing  riding -hood. 
'  Amid  t  three  boarding-fchoois  well  ftock'd  with 
mi^s,  [fes  ? 

Shall  three  knight-errants  ftarve  for  want  of  kif. 

0*er  the  green  turf  the  miles  Aide  fwift  away, 
yind  Blandford  ends  the  labours  of  the  day. 
The  morning  rvfe ;  the  fupper  reckoning  paid, 
^nd  our  due  fees  difcharg'd  to  man  and  maid. 
The  ready  oftler  near  the  ftirxup  Hands, 
And,  as  we  mount,  our  half-pence  load  his  hands. 

Now  the  fteep  hill  fair  porchefter  o'erlooks, 
Border'd  by  meads,  and  waih'd  by  (ilver  brooks, 
^fcrc  fleep  my  two  companions  eyes  fuppreft. 
And  propt  in  elbow-chairs  they  fooring  reft  : 
1  weary  fit,  and  with  my  pencil  trace 
Then-  painful  poftures,  and  their  eyclefslace ; 
Then  dedicate  each  gla£i  to  fome  fair  name. 
And  on  the  fafli  the  diamond  fcrawls  my  flame. 
Kow  o'er  true  Roman  way  our  horfes  found, 
(irxvius  would  kneel,  apd  kifs  the  facred  ground. 
On  either  fide  low  fertile  valleys  tie, 
I'he  diftanr  profpeds  tire  the  travelling  eye. 
^lirough  Bridi)ort*s  ftony  lanes  our  rout  we  take. 
And  the  proud  fleep  dcfccnd  to  Morcombe's  lake. 

•  Sir  Mkhard  Sterlt,  memitr  ft  StocHriJgt,  wrtie 
0  trMtift  tatUi  ••  TU  Im^riatue  of  Diittkirk  cwfider- 
•*  4^,"  Mtf  M'uAttd  H  f  Mr,  Join  Snow,  baiiiff^ 

\  Tbtft  Iff  thrtt  69ar£mg'/d9oli  h  this  «rw».     • 


As  hearfes  pafsM,  oor  landlord  robbM  the  pilf; 
And  with  the  moomful  *fcutche<H>  hung  hit  halL 
On  uaadttlterate  wine  we  here  regale. 
And  ftcip  the  lobfter  of  his  fcarlet  naiL 

We  clirab*d  the  hills,  when  flarry  night  arofi:. 
And  Axminfter  affords  a  kind  repofe. 
The  maid,  fubdned  by  fees,  her  trunk  unlocks. 
And  givfs  the  cleanly  aid  of  dowiafs-imodu. 
Mean  time  our  fliirts  her  bufy  fingers  rob. 
While  the  foap  lathers  o*er  the  foaming  tub. 
If  women's  geer  fuch  pleafing  dreaoas  incite, 
litnd  us  your  fnnocks,  ye  damfelp,  every  night ! 
We  rife,  our  beards  demand  the  barber's  art ; 
A  female  eaters,  and  performs  the  part 
I'he  weighty  golden  chain  adorns  her  neck. 
And  three  gold  rings  her  fldlful  hand  bedeck ; 
Smooth  o*er  our  chin  her  eafy  fingers  move, 
Soft  as  when  Venus  ftroak*d  the  heard  of  Jove. 

Now  irom  the  deep,  'niidft  fcattcr'd  £acma  and 
groves. 
Our  eye  through  Honiton's  lair  '^\ej  rovo. 
Behind  us  foon  the  bufy  town  we  leave. 
Where  finefl  lace  ioduflrious  laffes  weave. 
Now  fwelling.douds  roHM  on;  the ruiny  load 
5tream*d  down  our  hati^  and  fraok'd  akMig  tbc 

road; 
When  (O  bleft  fight !)  a  fciei|dly  figa  we  fpy*4. 
Our  fpurs  are  ((acken'd  from  the  horfies  fide ; 
For  fure  a  civil  hofl  the  houfe  commands. 
Upon  whofe  fign  this  courteom  motto  ftaiads : 
"  This  is  the  ancient  hand,  and  eke  the  pen ; 
**  Here  is  for  horfes  hay,  andjueat  for  men.*' 
How  rhyme  would  floorini,  did  each  ibs  of  hmc 
Knbw  his  own  genius,  and  dtreft  his  fla<ne ! 
Then  he,  that  could  not  epic  flights  rehearlfs 
Might  fweetly  mourn  in  elegiac  veric. 
But  were  his  mufe  for  elegy  iinfie, 
Perhap  a  diftich  might  not  ftrain  his  wit : 
If  epigram  offend,  his  harmlcfs  tfnea 
Might  in  gold  letters  fwing  on  ale4ioole  figai» 
Then  Hobbinol  might  propagate  his  bays. 
And  Tuttle-ficlds  record  hta  fimple  lays  ;      [eyrs 
Where  rhymes  liV/e  thefe  might  lore  the  nurics 
While  gaping  infants  fquawl  for  brthiog  pica  : 
**  XftAt  here,  ye  fliepherda  blithe,  your  daiuicla 

••  fweetr 
'*  For  pies  and  cheefencakes  are  for  damfcls  meet.'* 
Then  Maurus  in  his  proper  Iphere  might  fluor, 
AM  thefe  proud  numbers  grace  great  Wiliun't 

fign  : 
*'  This  is  the  roan,  this  the  Naflbvian,  whooa 
**  1  nam*d  the  brave  deliverer  to  come  *.** 
But  now  the  driving  gales  fufpead  the  raia» 
We  moont  our  fleeds,  and  Devon's  city  gam. 
I;iaii,  happy  native  land  {— >bat  I  forbear 
What  other  counties  muft  with  envy  hear. 
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Yn,  t  can  fa^ty,  tirfictj  \hc  timet  are  paft, 
Laogh  at  thofe  foUiel  which  I  ftrove  to  tafle, 
ADd  esch  amafemfcnt,  which  we  ihar*d,  review, 
Plea»'d  with  mere  taiktng,  fince  I  talk  to  you. 
But  how  fkall  t  dcfcribe  in  humble  profe 
Hieir  baili,  alFembliet,  operas,  and  beaux  ? 
Id  profe?  you  cry  :  oh  no,  the  mufe  muft  afd. 
And  leare  Pamairusfor  the  Tuillcries*  ihade  : 
Shall  he  (who  late  Britannia's  city  trod. 
And  led  the  draj^gled  mufe,  with  pattens  fhod. 
Through  dirty  lanes,  and  alleys'  doubtful  ways) 
Refafe  to  write,  when  Paris  alks  his  lay« ! 

Well  then,  \*\\  try.  Defcendjye  beauteous  Klne, 
In  all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  (hine. 
Let  fparklinjr  Oars  your  neck  ind  ear  adorn, 
Lay  on  rhe  blaflies  of  the  crimfon  morn ; 
So  may  ye  balls  and  gay  alTcrhbKes  grace. 
And  at  the  opera  claim  the  foremoft  place. 

Trarellera  ihould  erer  fit  expreflion  chooft. 
Nor  with  low  phrafe  the  lofiy  iheme  abufe. 
When  they  defcribe  the  ftate  of  eaftcrn  lord?,- 
Ponp  aod  magnificence  (honld  fwell  their  words; 
And,  when  they  paint  the  Terpen t*t  fcaly  pride. 
Their  lines  Ihould  hifs,  their  numbers  finoothly 

Hide ; 
But  they,  unmindful  of  poetic  rules, 
Defcribe  alike  Mockaws  and  Great  Moguls. 
Dunpttr  would  thus,  without  ill-meaning  fatirv, 
Dreft  forth  in  finnple  ftyle  the  Pftit-mdhre  : 

**  In  Paris  there's  a  race  of  animals 
"  I've  feen  them  at  their  operaii  and  balls) : 
"  They  (Undere^,  they  dance  whene'er  they  waHc. 
**  Monkeys  in  ad^ion,  parroquets  in  talk ; 
"  They're  crown'd  with  feathers,  like  the  cockatoo, 
"  And,likf!  camelions,  daily  change  their  hue ; 
*'  From  patches  juftly  plac'd  they  borrow  graces, 
**  And  with  Vermilion  lacquer  o'er  their  faces. 
"  This  cnftom,  as  we  vifibly  difccrn, 
*'  They,  by  frequenting  ladies  toilettes,  learn." 
'Hias  might  the  traveller  cafy  truth  inipart. 
liito  the  axbjedl  let  me  nobly  ft  art. 

How  happy  lives  the  man,  how  fare  to  charm, 
^hole  knot  embroidcr'd  flutters  down  his  arm  I 
^  him  the  ladfes  ca(l  the  yielding  glance, 
^gh  in  his  (bugs,  and  Unguifh  in  bis  dance  : 
^^hile  wretch^  b  the  wit,  contemn'd,  forlorn, 
^"hofe  gummy  hat  no  fcarlet  plumes  adorn ; 
No  broider'd  flowers  his  worfted  ankle  grace, 
Nor  cane  embofs'd  with  gold  dire  As  his  pace ; 
No  lady's  favour  on  las  fword  is  hung ; 
^'hat  though  Apollo  didafe  from  his  tongue, 
Hit  wit  is  fplritlefs  and  void  of  grace, 
Who  wants  th'  alTurance  of  brocade  and  lace. 
While  the  gay  fop  genteelly  talks.of  weather. 
The  fair  in  raptures  doat  upon  his  feather ; 
I'ike  a  court-lady  though  he  write  and  fp^ll. 
His  minuet-ftep  was  fafhion'd  by  Marcell  * ; 
He  drefles,  fences.     What  avails  to  know  ? 
For  Women  choofe  their  men,  like  Glks,  for  (how. 
Is  this  the  thing,  you  cry,  that  Paris  boaAs  ? 
It  this  the  thirg  rcnown'd  among  our  toafts  ? 
For  fuch  a  fluttering  fight  we  need  not  roam ; 
Our  own  aflemblies  flime  with  tbefe  at  home 
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Let  us  into  t!ie  field  of  beauty  (lart ; 
Beauty's  a  theme  that  ever  warm'd  my  heart. 
Think  not,  ye  fait,  that  I  the  fex  accufe  s 
How  flialll  rpare  you,  prompted  by  thfe  mufe  ? 
(The  mufes  all  are  prmies  /)  She  rails,  Ihe  fhXIb 
Amidft  this  fprightly  nation  of  coquettes : 
Yet  let  not  us  their  loofe  coquetry  blarney 
Women  of  every  nation  are  the  fame. 

You  aik  me,  if  Parifian  dames,  like  oun, 
With  rattling  dice  profane  the  Sunday's  hotiflf 
If  they  the  gameftel'^s  pale-ey'd  vigils  keep. 
And  ftake  their  hohour  while  theik-  hufbandsfleepT 
Yes,  Sir ;  like  English  toafts,  the  dames  of  Prance 
Will  riik  their  income  on  a  (Ingle  chance. 
Nannette  lad  night  a  tricking  pbaram  fAayM, 
The  cards  the  Taillier's  Aiding  hand  obey'd  1 
To^ay  her  neck  no  brilliant  circle  Wears, 
Nor  tne  ray-darting  nendant  loads  her  earfc 
Why  does  old  Chloria  an  aflembly  hoM  ? 
Chloris  each  night  divides  the  fliarper's  gold* 
Corinna's  chelk  with  frequent  lofles  bums. 
And  no  bold  7renU  te  va  her  fortune  turns. 
Ah,  too  fafli  virgin !  Where's  thy  virtue  floWtt  t 
She  pawns  her  perfon  for  the  fltarper'alof  a. 
Yet  who  with  juftice  can  tfaeir  fair  upbraidg- 
Whofe  debts  of  honour  are  fo  duly  p^id  f 

But  let  me  not  forget  the  toiletteV  eare<^ 
Where  art  each  morn  the  languid  cheek  repainl 
This  red's  too  pale,  nor  gives  a  dtftadt  grace ; 
Madame  t«-day  puts  on  her  opera  (ace; 
From  this  we  fcarce  eztrad  the  milk  maid's  blooms ' 
Bring  the  deep  dye  that  warms  acrofs  the  room  : 
Now  flames  her  cheek,fo  ftrong  her  charmsjnrewila 
That^n  her  gown  the  filken  rofe  looks  pais ! 
Not  but  that  France  fome  native  beauty  boafte, 
Clermont  and  Charolois  might  grace  our  biafta. 
When  the  fweet  breatUng  fpring  unfold  the  budffi 
Love  flies  the  dufty  town  for  fliady  wooda. 
Then  Tottenham»fielda  with  roving  beauty  fwifrtit 
And  Hamftead  balls  the  city  virgin  warm  f 
Then  Chelfea's  meads  o'erhear  petfldious  vow«. 
And  the  pre  ft  grafs  defrauds  the  grazing  cowfc  * 
*Tis  here  the  fame;  but  in  a  higher' fphere» 
For  ev'n  court-ladies  fin  in  open  air. 
What  cit  with  a  galkmt  would  truft  his  fponfe 
Beneath  the  tempting  (hade  of  Greenwich  bovghsf 
What  peer  of  France  would  let  his  duehefs  rove. 
Where  Boulogne's  clofeft  woods  invite  to  love  I 
But  here  no  wife  can  bla(k  her  hu(band's  fiuce. 
Cuckold  in  grown  an  honourable  name. 
Strccch'd  on  the  grafs,  the  (hepherd  fight-  hit 

pain; 
.\nd  on  the  grafs  what  (hepherd  fighs  in  vain  { 
On  Chloe's  lap  here  Damon  laid  along, 
Melts  with  the  langui(h  of  her  amorous  fong; 
There  Iris  flies  Palsmon  through  the  glade, 
Nor  crips  by  chance — till  ii^the  thickeft  (hades 
Here  Celimene  defends  her  lips  and  bread. 
For  ki(res  are  by  ftruggling  clofer  preft : 
Alexis  there  with  eager  flame  grows  bold. 
Nor  can  the  nymph  his  wanton  fingers  hold  : 
Be  wife  ;  Alexis,  what,  fo  near  the  road  I 
Hark,  a  coach  rolls,  and  huibaods  are  abroad ! 
Such  were  our  pleafurcs  in  the  days  of  yore. 
When  amorous  Charles  Britannia's  fceptre  bote  | 
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TKe  nightly  fceM  of  jay  the  Park  wis  mide. 
And  LoTC  in  couplet  peopled  every  (hade. 
Bat,  iince  at  court  the  rural  tafle  is  loft, 
What  mighty  fumt  hare  relvet  couches  coft ! 

Sometimes  the  Tuilleries'  gaudy  walk  I  love. 
Where  I  through  crowds  of  ruftling  mantuas  rove. 
As  here  from  fide  to  fide  my  eyes  I  caft, 
And  gss'd  on  all  the  glittering  train  that  paft, 
Sudddi  a  fop  fteps  forth  before  the  reft; 
I  knew  the  bold  embroidery  of  his  veft. 
He  thns  accofts  me  with  familiar  air, 
**  Parbieu !  on  a  ftut  cet  habit  en  Angleterre ! 
**  Quelle  manche '.  cegalon  eft  grofli^rcmenc  range; 
*'  VoiU  quelque  chofe  dc  fort  beau  et  degaggc !" 
This  (aid :  on  hit  red  heel  be  turns,  and  then 
Hnms'a  foft  minuet,  and  proceeds  again  : 
•*  Well ;  now  you've  Paris  feen,  you*ll  frankly  own 
**  Your  boafteid  London  feems  a  country  town. 
^  Has  Chriftianity  yet  reach'd'your  nation  ? 
**  Are  churches  built?  Are  mafquerades  in  faihion  ? 

*  Do  daily  foups  your  dinners  introduce  ? 

**  Are  mnik,  (huff,  and  coaches,  yet  in  ufc  V* 
Pardofi  me.  Sir ;  we  know  the  Paris  mode« 
Asd  gather /«/i/{^  from  courts  abroad. 
JUike  you,  our  courtiers  keep  a  numerous  train 
To  load  their  coach,  and  tradefmen  dun  in  vain. 
Vor  has  religion  left  us  in  the  lurch ; 
Af  d,  as  in  France,  our  vulgar  crowd  the  church  : 
Our  Ladies  too  fupport  the  mafquerade ; 
The  fez  by  nature  love  th*  intriguing  trade. 
Straight  the  vain  fop  in  ignorant  rapturea  cries, 
*■  Paris  the  barbarous  world  will  civilize !"  - 
l^ray,  Sir,  point  out  among  the  pafling  band 
The  prefent  beauties  who  the  town  command. 
**  See  yonder  dame;  ftriA  virtue  chills  her  breaft, 
**  Mark  in  her  eye  demure  the  prude  prufeft; 
**  That  frozen  bofom  native  fire  muft  want, 
"  Which  boaftt  of  conftancy  to  one  gallant ! 
■*,  This  next  the  fpoils  of  fifty  lovers  wears, 
<*  Rich  Dandin*s  brilliant  favours  grace  her  ears ; 
*■  The  necklace  Flnrio's  generous  flame  beftow'd, 
**  CUtander*s  fparUing  gems  her  finger  load; 
**  fiat  now  her  charms  grow  cheap  by  conftant  ufe, 
**  She  fins  for  fcarfs,  dock'd-ftockings,  knots,  and 

"flioes. 
H  This  next,  with  fober  gait  and  ferious  leer, 
**  Weariea  her  knees  with  mom  and  evsniog  prayer; 
«  She  fcorns  th'  ignoble  love  of  feeble  pages, 
^  But  with  three  abbou  in  one  night  engages. 
•«  This  with  the  cardinal  her  night  employs, 
••  Wiiere  holy  finews  confecrate  her  joys. 
«•  Why  have  !  promised  things  beyond  my  power  ? 

*  FiTe  affignations  wait  me  at  this  hour  ! 

«'  The  fpri'ghtly  countefs  firft  my  vifit  claims, 
**  To^OMnrow  fliall  indulge  inferior  dames. 
<■  Pardon  me.  Sir,  that  thus  I  take  my  leave ; 
••  Gay  Florimella  fiily  twitch'd  my  fleeve.*' 

Adieu,Monfieur  1 — The  opera  hour  draws  near. 
Not  fee  the  opera !  all  the  world  is  there ;  [France 
Where  on  the  ftage  th'  cmbroider'd  youth  of 
In  bright  array  attraft  the  female  glance : 
This  languiflies,  this  firuts,  to  fliow  his  mien. 
And  not  a  gold-clockM  ftocking  moves  unfecn. 
Bat  hark !  the  full  orcheftra  ftrike  the  ftrings; 
Thcb«r9  iUuU|«nd  tks  whplc  audience  fingi. 


My  jarring  ear  harlh  gni^ar  monnan  wosni, 
Hoarfe  and  confus'd,  like  Babel's  mingled  fotuul. 
Hard  chance  had  plac'd  me  near  a  noiiy  throaty 
That  in  rough  quivers  beUow'd  every  note. 
Pray,  Sir,  fays  I,  fufpend  awhile  your  fong ; 
The  opera's  drown'd ;  your  lungs  are  wondroui 

ftrong; 
I  wifii  to  hear  your  Roland's  rantxilg  ftrain. 
While  he  with  rooted  forefts  ftrows  the  plain. 
Sudden  he  ihrugs  furprife,  and  anfwers  quick, 
**  Monfieur  apparcmcnt  n'ainie  pas  la  mufiqoe  f** 
Then  turning  round,  he  join'd  th*  ungrateful  noiici 
And  the  loud  chorus  thunder'd  with  his  vittce. 

O  foothe  me  with  fome  foft  Italian  air. 
Let  harmony  compofe  my  tortur'd  ear  ! 
When  Anailaiia's  voice  commands  the  ftrzin. 
The  melting  warble  thrills  through  every  vein ; 
Thought  ftandsfufpenfe.andfilence  pleas'd  attends. 
While  in  her  notes  the  heavenly  choir  dcfccnds. 

But  you'll  imagine  I'm  a  Frenchman  grown, 
Pleas'd  aod  content  with  nothing  but  my  own. 
So  ftrongly  with  this  prejudice  pofleft. 
He  think-  French  mufic  and  French  painting  beiL 
Mention  the  force  of  learn'd  CorelU's  notes. 
Some  fcraping  fiddler  of  their  ball  he  quotes; 
Talk  of  the  fpirit  Raphael's  pencil  gives. 
Yet  warm  with  life  whofe  fpeaktng  pi^ore  lives; 
Yes,  Sir,  fays  he,  in  colour  and  defign, 
Rigaut  and  Raphael  are  extremely  fine  ! 

'  Fis  true  his  country's  love  tranfports  hts  breaft 
With  warmer  zeal  than  your  old  Greeks  profeft. 
UlyiTcs  lov'd  his  Ithaca  of  yore. 
Yet  that  fage  traveller  left  his  native  fhore. 
What  ftronger  virtue  in  the  Frenchman  fiunes ! 
He  to  dear  Paris  all  his  life  confines. 
Vm  not  fo  fond.     There  are,  I  muft  confefs. 
Things  which  might  make  me  love  my  country  left. 
I  fliould  not  think  my  Britain  had  fuch  chara»» 
If  loft  to  learning,  if  enflav'd  by  arms. 
France  has  her  Richlieus  and  her  Colberts  known; 
And  then,  I  grant  it,  France  in  fcience  flione. 
We  too,  I  own,  without  fuch  aids  may  chance 
In  ignorance  and  pride  to  rival  France. 

But  let  me  not  forget  Corneille,  Racint,  [fcene. 
Boileau'^  ftrong  fcnfe,  and  Moliere's  hninofous 
Let  Cambray's  name  be  lung  above  the  reft, 
Whofe  maxims,  PuUeney,  warm  thy  patriot  breaft; 
In  Mentor's  precepts  wtfdom  ftrong  and  dear 
Di<Sates  fublime,and  diftant  nations  hear. 
Hear,  all  ye  princes,  who  the  world  controal. 
What  cares,  what  terrors,  haunt  the  tyrAnt'sibal; 
His  conftant  train  are.  Anger,  Fear,  Diftraft. 
To  be  a  king,  is  to  be  good  and  juft ; 
His  people  he  prote^ft^,  their  rights  he  fa^et. 
And  fcorns  to  rule  a  wretched  race  of  ftaves. 

Happy,  thrice  happy,  fliall  the  monarch  reign. 
Where  guardian  lawb  dcfpotic  power  reft  ram! 
There  fliall  the  plooghflisre  bresik  the  ftubb««^  las^ 
And  bending  harvcft  tire  the  peafant's  hand : 
There  Liberty  her  fettled  manfion  bonfts. 
There  Commerce  plenty  brings  from  Ctire^acoafts. 
O  Britain  !  guard  thy  laws,  thy  rights  defend; 
So  fliall  thele  blelfings  to  thy  fons  defccndl 

You'll  think  'tit  time  fome  other  theme  tochofl^ 
And  not  with  beau«  and  fvpa  fatigue  tt«  omk  s 
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SlumM  I  let  fatire  loofe  on  EnglUb  ground, 
There  fiooti  of  Tarioofl  chaiaAcr  abound ; 
Bat  hece  my  verleu  to  one  race  coofin'd. 
All  FrcDcbmen  are  oH ptHi-maitrt  kind. 

EPISTLE   IV. 

7«  the  Xigit  Hmo^aUe  Paul  Mithuen,  Efq, 

That  *tis  encoaragement  makes  fcienre  fpread. 
Is  rarely  pradU*d,  though  *tis  often  faid. 
When  learning  droops  and  Gckens  tn  the  land, 
What  patroD*s  found,  to  lend  a  faTiog  hand  ? 
True  generous  fpirits  profpcrnus  Tice  deteft, 
And  luve  to  cherifh  virtue  when  diftreft  : 
fiat,  ere  our  mighty  lords  this  fcheme  purfoe. 
Oar  mighty  lords  muft  think  and  a^  like  you. 

Why  muft  we  climb  the  Alpine  mountain's  fides, 
To  Sod  tht  feat  where  harmony  refides  ? 
Why  touch  we  not  fo  foft  the  filver  lute. 
The  cheerful  hautboy,  and  the  mellow  flute  } 
Tif  not  th*  Italian  clime  improyes  the  found; 
fiut  there  the  patrons  of  her  fons  are  found. 

Why  flourilh'd  verfe  in  great  Aognllus*  reign  ? 
He  and  Mxcenas  lov'd  the  mufe'sftrain. 
But  oow  that  wight  in  poverty  nAuft  mourn 
Who  was  (0  cruel  fiars !)  a  poet  bom. 
Yet  there  are  ways  for  authors  to  be  great ; 
Write  rancorous  libels  to  reform  the  ftate  : 
Or,  if  you  choofe  more  fure  and  ready  ways. 
Spatter  a  minifter  with  fulfome  praife  r* 
launch  out  with  freedom,  flatter  htm  enough; 
Fcax  Dot — all  men  are  dedication  proof. 
Be  bolder  yet,  yon  muil  go  farther  flill, 
Dip  deep  in  gall  thy  mercenary  quill. 
He,  who  his  pen  in  party -quarrels  draws, 
l^fta  an  hir*d  bravo  to  fupport  the  canfe ; 
H(  mnft  indulge  fais  patron's  hate  and  fpleen, 
Aod  fiab  the  fame  of  thofe  he  ne'er  had  feen. 
Why  then  fliould  authors  mourn  their  defpcrate 

cafe^ 
Be  brave,  do  this,  and  then  demand  a  place. 
Why  art  thou  poor  ?  Exert  the  gifts  to  rife, 
Aod  baniih  timorous  virtue  from  thy  eyes. 

AU  this  feems  modern  preface,  where  we're  told 
That  wit  is  prais'd,  but  hungry  lives  and  cold  s 
Apisft  th*  ungrateful  age  thefe  authors  roar. 
And  fancy  learning  (larves  becaufe  they're  jtoor. 
Yet  why  fhould  learning  hope  fuccefs  at  court  ? 
"Why  Ihould  our  patriots  virtue's  caufe  fupport  ? 
"Why  to  true  merit  ihould  they  have  regard  ? 
IVy  know  that  virtue  is  its  own  reward. 
Yet  let  not  me  of  grievances  complain. 
Who  (^thoogh  the  meaoeft  of  the  mufes'  tnun) 
Can  boaft  I'ubfcriptions  to  my  humble  lays. 
And  mingle  profit  with  my  little  praife. 

Aik  Painting,  why  file  loves  Hefperian  air  ? 
Co  view,  file  cries,  my  glorious  labours  there ; 
1  here  in  lich  palaces  1  reign  in  ftate. 
And  on  the  temple*  lofty  domes  create. 
1'he  noble  view  my  works  with  knowing  eyes, 
They  love 'the  foience,  and  the  painter  prize. 

Why  didft  thou,  Kent,  forego  thy  native  land. 
To  emulate  in  pidure  Raphael's  lumd  ? 
Thliik'ft  thou  for  this  to  raife  thy  nabie  at  home  ? 
Go  back,  adorn  the  palaces  of  Rome; 


There  on  the  walls  let  thy  jufi  labonrt  fliloei 
And  Raphael  live  again  in  thy  defign. 
Yet  fiay  awhile ;  call  all  thy  genius  forth. 
For  Burlington  unbiafs'd  knows  thy  worth ; 
His  judgment  in  thy  mafteryfirokes  can  trace 
Titian's  firong  fire,  and  Guidons  fofter  grace* 
But,  oh,  conCder,  ere  thy  works  appear, 
Canft  thou  unhurt  the  tongue  of  Envy  hear  f 
Ceofure  will  l^lame ;  her  breath  was  ever  fpeaC 
To  blafi  the  laurels  of  the  eroiiient. 
While  Burlington's  proportion'd  columns  rifei 
Does  not  he  ftand  the  gaze  of  envious  eyes } 
Doors,  windows,  are  condemn'd  by  pafliog  fools^ 
Who  know  not  that  they  damn  Palladio's  rules* 
If  Chandos  with  a  libenl  hand  beftow, 
Cenfure  imputes  it  all  to  pomp  and  fliow ; 
When,  if  the  motive  right  were  nnderfiood, 
His  daily  pleafure  is  in  doing  good.  [P^S^i 

Had  Pope  with  groveling  numbers  fill'd  hia- 
Dennis  had  never  kindled  into  rage.  ., 

'Tis  the  fublime  that  hurts  tbe  critic's  eafe ; 
Write  noofenfe,  and  he  reads  and  fleeps  in  pei^ee.  , 
Were  Prior,  Congreve,  Swift,  and  Pope,  unknown; 
Poor  flander  felling  Curll  would  be  undone.  , 

He,  who  would  free  from  malice  paib  his  daytg 
Muft  live  obfcure,  and  never  merit  praife. 
But  let  this  tale  to  valiant  virtueUell 
The  daily  perils  of  deferving  well. 

A  crow  was  ftruttlng  o'er  the  ftubbled  plaia« 
Juft  as  a  lark  defcending  clos'd  his  ftrain. 
The  crow  befpoke  him  thus,  with  folemn  grace  f 
**  Thou  mofi  accomplifli'd  of  the  feather'd  race  ! 
**  What  force  of  lungs !  how  clear  1  how  fwect  you 

«*  fing : 
**  And  no  bird  foars  upon  a  ftronger  wing.** 
The  lark,  who  fcorn'd  foft  flattery,  thus  replies : 
'*  True,  I  fing  fweet,  and  on  firong  pinion  rife  ; 
"  Yet  let  me  pafs  my  life  from  envy  free, 
**  For  what  advantage  are  thefe  gifu  to  me  ? 
**  My  foog  confines  me  to  the  wiry  cage, 
"  My  flight  provokes  the  falcon's  fatal  rage. 
<*  But,  as  you  pafs,  I  hear  the  fowler's  fay, 
**  To  fiioot  at  crows  is  powder  flung  away." 

EPISTLE   V. 
T§  berGraci  HatrieUa,  Duchefs  ofMarthn^^  X  7»S* 

EzcDSB  me,  madam,  if  amidft  your  tears 
A  mufe  intrudes,  a  mufe  who  feels  your  cares  ; 
Numbers,  like  mufic,  can  ev'n  grief  controul. 
And  lull  to  peace  the  tumults  of  the  foul. 

If  partuers  in  our  woes  the  mind  relieve, 
Confider  for  your  lofs  ten  thoufand  grieve ; 
Th'  afflidion  burthens  not  your  heart  alone ; 
When  Marlborough  died,  a  nation  gave  a  groan. 
Could  I  recite  the  dangerous  toils  he  chofe. 
To  blefs  hb  country  with  a  fix'd  repofe ; 
Could  I  recount  the  labours  he  o'ercame. 
To  raife  his  country  to  the  pitch  of  fame  ; 
His  councils,  fieges,  his  vidorious  fights. 
To  lave  his  country's  laws  and  native  rights; 
No  father  (every  generous  heart  muft  own) 
Has  ftronger  fondnefs  to  his  darling  fliown. 
Britannia's  fighs  a  double  lofs  deplore, 
Her  father  and  her  hero  ia  no  more. 
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Doet  Britatd  only  piy  Ker  dciit  of  tears  f 
Holland  figbs,  and  for  her  freedom  fears. 
When  OalIia*s  monarch  pour*d  hit  walleful  bands. 
Like  a  >wtde  delng^e,  o*er  her  level  lands, 
She  iaw  her  frontier  towers  in  ruin  lie, 
£y*n  Liberty  had  prun*d  her  wings  to  fly : 
T^en  Marlborough  came,  defeated  Gallia  fled; 
Xnd  ihatter*d  Belgia  rais'd  her  languid  head ; 
In  him  fecure,  as  in  hef  ftroQgeft  mound 
That  keeps  the  raging  feil  within  its  bound. 

O  Germany !  remember  Hockftet's  plain, 
Where  prolVrate  Gallia  bled  at  every  vein  : 
TMnlt  oh  the  refcue  of  tk*  imperial  throne. 
Then  thiiik  of  Marlborough's  death  without  a 
groin '. 

ApoUo  kindly  ivhifpers  me :  <^  Be  wife : 

*  How  to  his  glory  (hali  thy  numbers  rife  f 

*  The  force  of  verfe  another  theme  might  raife, 
^  Bat  here  the  merit  muft  tranfcend  the  praife. 

^  Haft  thou,  pteTun^ptuous  bard !   that  godlike 

•««  flame 
^  Whith  with  the  fun  ball  lall,  and  Marlborough's 
«•  iimt } 

*  Then  ting  (ht  man.  But  wbo  can  boaft  this  &tt  i 
<*  Hcfign  the  talk,  and  (llently  admire.** 

Yet  (hall  lie  not  in  worthy  lajrs  be  read  f 
Slaife  Homer,  call  up  Virgil  from  the  dead. 
But  bereqairos  not  the  ftrotag  glare  of  verfe : 
Let  pundual  hiftory  his  deeds  rehearde ; 
Xct  truth  in  native  purity  appear, 
YbttHl  find  Achilles  and  JBneas  there. 

Is  ^ts  the  comfort  which  the  mufe  bellows  F 
Il)ttt  indulge  and  aggravate  yoUr  woes. 
A  prudent  friend,  who  fecks  to  give  relief, 
14e*er'  tduches  on  the  fpring  that  movM  the  gridf. 
Is  it  n6t  barbarous,  to  the  fighing  raaid 
To  itietition  broken  vows  and  nymphs  betray *d? 
Would  you  the  ruin'd  merchant's  foal  appeafe. 
With  talk  of  fands,  and  rocks,  and  ftormy  fcas  f 
£v'n  while  I  ftrive  on  Marlborough's  fame  to  rife, 
I  call  up  forrow  in  a  daughter's  eyes. 

Think  on  the  laurels  that  his  temp1e*s  (bade, 
Laarels  ehat  (fpite  of  time)  (hall  never  fade. 
Immortal  honour  has^nroll'd  his  name ; 
DetraAion*sdamb,  and  Envy  pat  to  (hame. 
9uff  who  cao  foar  beyond  his  eagle  Hight.; 
Has  he  not  reach'd  to  glory's  utmoft  height.  ? 
.What  could  he  more,  had  Hcav'n  proloog'd  his 

date  f 
AH  htiman  power  is  limited  by  fate. 

Forbear.  Tis  cruel  further  to  commend; 
I  wake  your  forrow,  and  again  offend. 
Yet  fure  youv  goodnefs  mud  forgive  a  crime. 
Which  win  be  fpread  through  every  age  and  clime; 
Though  in  your  life  ten  thoufand  fummers  roll. 
And  though  yoo  compals  earth  from  pole  to  pole, 
Where'er  men  talk  of  war  and  martial  fame. 
They'll  mention  Marlborough's  and  Cslar*sname. 

But  vain  are  all  the  coun^ls  of  the  mufe  ; 
A  foul  like  yours  could  not  a  tear  refufe  -. 
Could  you  your  birth  and  filial  love  forego, 
Still  fighs  rouft  rife,  and  generous  Ibrrow  flow  ; 
Yor,  when  from  earth  fuch  nutchlels  worth  re- 
moves, 
A  great  mind  fuffcrs,    Yirtue  virtue  lovet. 


EPISTLE  Vr. 

Ti»  Mr,  Poptf  m  bis  iawMgfiuJhed  tt*  Tran^ 

Bnurt  JRad, 


^ 


A  wiLCom  raoM  caaftca. 

I. 
Long  Haft  thoo,  friend !  been  abfent  from  my  foil, 

Like  patient  Uhacus  at  fiege  of  Troy  ; 
I  have  been  witneis  of  thy  fix  years  toil. 

Thy  daily  labours,  and  thy  night's  annoy. 
Loft  to  thy  native  land,  with  great  turmoil. 

On  the  wide  fea,  oft  threatening  to  deftroy : 
Methinks  with  thee  I've  trod  Sigaean  grottn4a 
And  heard  the  fliares  of  Hellefpont  rcSvoad. 

II. 
bid  i  not  fee  diee  wheh  thoo  firft  fett'ft  Cul 

To  feek  adventures  fair  in  Homer's  land  ? 
l>td  [  not  fee  thy  finking  fpiiits  fail. 

And  wKh  thy  bark  had  never  left  the  (band  1 
Ev'n  in  mid  ocean  often  didft  thou  quail. 

And  oft  lift  up  th]^  holy  eye  and  baodi. 
Praying  the  virgin  dear,  and  faintly  choir. 
Back  to  the  port  to  brOtg  thy  bark  entire. 

lU. 

Cheer  np^  my  friexid !  thy  dangers  now  aire  o'er ; 

Methinks--nay,fare the  rlilng  coafts  appear; 
Hark !  how  the  gUnt  (ahite  from  either  Ihore, 

As  thy  trim  veffd  cuts  the  Thames  lb  fair : 
Shouca  anfwering  fliouu  from  Kent  and  Eifci  roar. 

And  bells  break  loud  through  every  guA  of  air  i 
Bonfire^  do  blase,  and  bones  and  cleavers  hag. 
As  at  the  coming  of  fome  mighty  kiqg. 

IV. 

Novir  pafs  we  Gravefend  with  a  friendly  wind. 
And  Tilbury's  White  fort,  and  lon^  BUckvraU : 

Greenwich,  where  dwells  the  fricod  of  hiuua 
kind. 
More  viQted  than  or  her  park  or  hall. 

Withers  the  good,  and  (with  him  «vcr  ioin'd) 
Facetious  Difoey ,  greet  thee  firft  of  aiU  a 

I  fee  his  chimney  fmoke,  and  hear  him  (ay, 

Duke* !  that's  the  room  for  Pope,  and  that  for 
Gay. 

V. 

Coow  in,  my  friends !  here  (hall  ye  dme  and  Iir« 
And  here  (hall  breakfaft,  and  here  dme  agaio  ; 

And  fop  and  breakfaft  on  (if  ye  comply). 
For  I  have  ftill  fome  doteasof  champaign : 

His  voice  ftill  lefliens  as  the  (hip  (ails  by ; 
He  waves  his  hand  to  bring  ut  back  in  vain; 

For  now  I  fee,  I  fee  proud  Ijoodon's  (pirca ; 

Greenwich  is  loft,  and  Deptfocd  dock  relink 

VI. 

Oh,  what  a  concoarfe  fwarms  on  yonder  qoiy  ^ 
The  (ky  re-echoes  with  new  (hotits  of  joy ; 

By  all  thi^  (how,  I  ween,  'tis  l^ord  Mavor's  dtX  t 
I  hear  the  voice  of  trumpet  and  kautbey*— 

No,  now  I  fee  them  near.— Oh,  thcfe  are  they 
Who  come  in  crowds  to  wclcooae  ihee  in* 
Troy. 

Rail  to  the  bard,  whom  long  oaJoft  wc  maont^-'t 

From  fiege,  fiom battle,  and  from  Aorm,tccva  4  • 
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Of  {^(kxlly  dames,  and  coiirteoo*  kntghts,  I  yiew 

The  Cilkea  petticoat,  and  broidcr*d  veft ; 
Yeapecn,and  mightydakevwlch  ribbands  bioe 

(Tme  blue,  fair  eaibleqi  of  unftained  breaft). 
Otben  I  fee,  aa  noble,  and  more  tme,  ,. 

By  no  court-badge  diftingttith'd  from  the  reft : 
Firftftre  I  Methuen,  of  iinpereil  mind, 
At  Arthur  grave,  as  fofr  as  womankind. 

VIII.  •    * 

What  \m6j'b  that,  to  whom  he  gently  bends  ? 

Who  knows  not  her  f  ah '.  thofe  arc  Wortley's 
eyes: 
Howart  thou  hoiionr*d,number*d  with,  her  friends! 

For  flie  diftinguifhes  the  good  and  wife.    ^    . 
The  fweet-tongu*d  Murray  near  her  dde  attends ; 

Now  to  my  heart  the  glance  of  Howard  flies ; 
Kow  Harvey «  fair  of  faee,  1  mark  fuU  well,  • 
With  thee,  youth's  yonngeft  daughter^  fweet  Le* 
pelL 

IX. 

I  fee  two  lovely  fiilers,  hand  in  hand. 

The  fatr*||^r*d  A4artha,  and,  Terefa  brown ; 
Madge  Bellenden.  the  tailed  of  the  land ; 

And  fmiliog  Mary,  foft  and  fair  as  down. 
Yoodcr  I  fee  the  cheerful  dochefs  ftand^  [known  ; 

For  friendlhip,  leal,  and  blithefoine  humonrs 
Whence  that  loud  (hout  in  fuch  a  hearty  fkraiin  ? 
Why,  all  the  (tamilions  are  in  her  train. 

X. 
See  next  the  decent  Scudamore  advance,    . 

With  Winchelfea,  ftfll  meditating  fong  : 
Withherperhaps  Mif«  Howe  came  tiiere  by  chance^ 

Nor  knows  with  whom,  or  whyihe  comes  along, 
far  offfirom  thefe  fee  Santlow,  famMibr  dance; 

And  froKc  Bicknell,and  her  fifber  young; 
With  other  names,  by  me  not  to  be  nam'd,. 
Maeh  lov*d  in  private,  not  in  public  faoi*d ! 

XI. 

fiot  now  behold  the  fenwle  band  retire. 

And  the  fliriil  mufic  of  thefr  voice  is  ftill'd! 
Rethinks  t  fee  fam*d  Buckingham  admire. 

That  in  Troy's  ruin  thou  hadft  not  been  kiU'd  j 
Sheffield,  who  knows  to  ftrike  the  living  lyre 

With  hand  judicious,  like  thy  Homer  ikill'd, 
Batharft  iinpetnous  haftent  to  the  coall, 
Whom  yon  and  I  ftrive  who  (hall  love  thomoft. 

.   XII.  . 
See  generous  Burlington,  with  goodly  Bruce  . 

(Boi  Bruce  comes  wafted  in  a  foCt  fedaa ;) 
Dan  Prior  next,  belov'd  by  every  Mufc ; 

And  friendly  Congreve,  unrcproachful  man  ! 
(Oxford  by  Cunningham  hath  fent  excufe;) 

&ce  hearty  Watkins  comes  with  cup  and  can  ; 
And  Lewis,  who  has  never  friend  forfakenj  . 
And  Laughton  whifpering  aflcs— Is  Troy  town 
takenl 

xiii. 
Barl  Warwick  comes,  of  free  an^  honeft  mind  ; 

Bold,  generous  Craggs,  whofe  heart  was  ne'er 
difguVd : 
Ah  why,  fweet  S|t.  John,  cannot  I  thee  find  1 

St.  John,  for  every  focial  virtue  priz'd.— - 
Alas  ..to  foreign  cHmatet  he's  confin*d, 

Or  clfe  to  fee  thec'herc  I  well  furmi&'d : 
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Thon  too,  my  Swif^,  doft  fajreMhe  BcBotitn  air ; 
>  Whenwilt  thoo  bring  back  wit  andhumoar  hore  I 

XIV. 

HarcouBt,  I  fee,  for  eloquence  renowned, 
The  mouth  of  juftice,  oracle  of  law  ! 

Another  Simion  is  belide  him  found,  - 
Another  Simon,  like  as  ftraw  to  firaw. 

How  Lanfdown  (miles,  with  kftinglaurel  crowi1*d ! 
What  mitred  prelate  there  commsnds  our  awe  t 

See  Rochefter  approving  nods  his  head. 

And  ranka  one  modem  with  the  mighty,  dead* 

XV. 

Ckrleton  and  Chandod  thy  arrinj  grace ; 

Hanmer,  whofe  eloquence  th'  nnbials*d  fways  ; 
Harley,  whofe  goodnefs  opens  in  his  face^ 

.  And  (hows  his  heart  the  feat  where  virtue  (lays. 
Ned  Blount  advances  next,  with  bufy  pace. 

In  hafte,  but  faontefiog,  hearty  in  his  ways : 
I  fee  the  friendly  Carylls  come  by  do«eiia,{oM](in!i« 
Their  wives,  their  unclesj  daughters,  fons«  and 

xw. 
Arbuthnot  there  I  fee,  in  phydc's  art, 

.  As  Qalen  learn*d,  or  famed. Hippocrate ; 
Whofe  company  drives  forrow  from  the  heart, 
-   As  all  diieal^  his  medicines  diilipate  : 
Kneller  amid  the  triumph  bears  his  part, 

Who  could  (were  mankind  loft)  anew  create  r 
What  can  th'  extent  of  hia  vaft  foul  confine  i 
A  painter, critic, engineer,  divine! 

XTII. 

Thee  Jervas  hails,  robuA  and  debonair,        [cr  test 
Now  have  [wq]  conqoerM  Hom^r,  friends,  ha 

Darteneuf,  grave  joker,  joyous  Ford  i«  there. 
And  wondering  Maine,  fo  fat  with  laughing 

(Gay,  Maine,  and  Cheney,  boon  companions  dear. 

Cay  fat,  Maine  fatter,  Cheney  huge  of  fize) 
Yea  Dennis,  Oildon  (hearing  thou  haft  riches). 
And  honeft,  hatlefs  Cromwell,  with  red  breechesi 

XVIII. 

O  Wanley,  whence  com*(l  thou  with  ihorten*d  hatr. 
And  vifage  from  thy  (helves  with  dud  befprent ; 

'*  Forfoorh  (quoth  he)  from  placing  Homertherc|' 
**  For  ancients  to  compyle  is  myne  entente  s 

"  Of  ancients  only  hath  Lord  Harley  car«  ( 
'f  But  hither  me  hath  my  meekle  lady  fent  :— 

**  In  manufcript  of  Greeke  rede  we  thilke  fame, . 

'*  Bnt  book  yprint  he(i  piefyth  myn  gude  dame.'* 

XIX. 

Yonder  I  fee,  among  th*  expelling  crowd, 
Evans  with  laugh  jocofe,  and  tragic  Young ; 

High-bulkio'd  Booth,  grave  Mawbert,  w^sdertn^ 
Frowde, 
And  Titcomb's  belly  waddles  (low  along. 

See  D'igby  faints  at  Southerne  talking  loud. 
Yea  Steele  and  Tickell  mingle  in  the  throng : 

Tickell,  whole  (kiff  (in  partnerlhip  they  fay) 

Set  forth  for  Greece,  bnt  fottnder*d  in  tlie  Mray« 


Lo,  the  two  Doncaftles  in  Berklhtre  known  ! 

Lo  Bickford,  Portefcue,  of  Devon  land !  ,. 

Lo  Tooker,  Ecker{hall,  Sykes,  Rawiinfiin ! 

See  hearty  Mnrley  takes  thee  by  the  hand ; 
Ayrs,  Graham,  BuckridgCi  joy  thy  voyage  dorie  ; 

But  who  can  count  the  leaves,  the  ftars,  thefand^ 

U 
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JLo  Stonor,  Fenton,  Ciild^cU,  Ward,  and  Broome ! 
JLo  tfaoufaods  more ;  bnt  I  want  rhyme  and  room! 

ZII. 

How  Iov*d !  how  honoured  thou !  yet  b#  not  vain  s 
And  fure  thou  art  not,  ftfr  1  hear  thee  fay, 

AU  this,  my  friends,  I  owe  to  Homer's  flraia. 
On  whofe  ftrong  pinions- 1  exalt  my  lay. 

IVhat  from  contending  cities  did  he  gain'  i 
And  what  rewards  his  grateful  country  |iay  ? 

!None,  none  were  paxd^-*why  then  all  this  for  me? 

Thefe  honoois,  Homer,  had  been  jull  ta  U^e. 

EPISTLE   VII. 

To  Mr,  Thomas  Smovf,  GoUfmitby  mtar  Temple-Bar. 
A  Pamegyricy  ouajioned  iy  bis  buying  and  felling  of 
the  third  South  -  Sea  fubfcriftions^  taken  in  by  the  X>i> 
re&ors  at  a  thoufandper  cent, 

DiiDAZM  not,  Sbow,  my  humble  verfe  to  hear : 
Stick  thy  black  pen  awhile  behind  thy  ear. 
Whether  thy  compter  ihine  with  fums  untold. 
And  thy  wide-grafping  hand  grow  black  with  gold; 
Whether  thy  mien  cred,  and  fable  lockt, 
In  crowds  of  brokers  overawe  the  fiocks ; 
i>ufpeod  the  worldly  bufinefs  of  the  day, 
And,  to  enrich  thy  mind,  attend  my  lay. 

O  thou,  whofe  penetrative  wifdom  found 
The  South-Sea  rocks  and  fheWes,  where  thooiads 

drown*d  ! 
When  credit  funk,  and  commerce  gafping  lay. 
Thou  flooded ;  nor  fent*ft  one  bill  unpaid  away. 
When  not  a  guinea  chink*d  on.Manin's  boards. 
And  Atweli's  felf  was  drain'd  of  ail  his  hoards. 
Thou  ftood*ft  (an  Indian  king  in  fixe  and  hue). 
Thy  unexhaufted  (hop  was  our  Peru. 
Why  did  'Change-Alley  wafte  thy  precious  hours 
Among  the  fools  who  gap*d  for  golden  ihowers  ? 
14o  wonder  if  we  found  ibmc  poets  there, 
Who  live  on  fancy,  and  can  feed  on  ak> ;  [fchcmes, 
J4o   wonder  they    were    caught    by   South- Sea 
Who  ne*er  enjoy 'd  a  guinea,  but  in  dreams  ; 
>fo  wonder  they  their  third  fubfcriptions  fold, 
JFor  millions  of  imaginary  gold ; 
No  wonder,  that  their  fancies  wild  can  frame 
Strange  reafons,  that  a  thing  is  ftill  the  fame, 
Though  chang'd  throughout  in  fobftance  and  in 

name. 
But  you  (whofe  judgment  fcornt  poetic  flights) 
With  contra(^»  furnifh  boys  for  paper  kites. 

Let  vulture  Hopkins  ftretch  htsrufty  throat, 
Who*d  tuiu  thoulands  for  a  fingle  groat. 
'  1  know  thou  fpnrn'ft  his  mean,  his  fordid  mind ; 
Nor  with  ideal  debts  would'A  plague  mankind. 
Why  drive  his  greedy  hands  to  grafp  at  more  f— • 
1'he  wretch  was  born  to  want,  whofe  foul  is  poor. 

Madmen  alone  their  empty  dreams  purfoe. 
And  Aill believe  the  fieeiing  vifion  true; 
They  fell  the  trcal'ure  which  their  ilumbers  get. 
Then  wake,  and  fancy  all  the  world  in  debt. 
If  to  inftrud  thee  all  my  rc^'ons  fail, 
Yet  be  diverted  by  this  moral  tale.  [f<^3t, 

.   Through  fam*d  Moorfields  extends  t  fpaciotts 
Where  mortals  of  exalted  wit  retreat; 
Where,  wrappM  in  contemplation  audio  draw, 
lie  wifcr few  from  the  mad  woild  withdraw* 


There,  in  full  opulence,  m  banker  dwelt. 
Who  all  the  joys  and  pangs  of  riches  felt  9 
His  fideboard  glitter'd  with  imagin'd  plate  ; 
And  hi»  proud  fancy  held  a  vaft  eftate. 

As  on  a  time  he  pafsM  the  vacant  houn. 
In  raifing  piles  of  draw  and  twifted  bowers  ; 
A  poet  enter*d,V)f  the  neighbouring  cell. 
And  with  fix*d  eyes  obferv'd  the  {budure  well; 
A  iharpen*d  fkewer  crofs  hi«  bare  (homldcrs  bound 
A  tattcr'd  rug,  which  dragg'd  upon  the  ground. 

The  banker  cry*d.  **  Behold  my  caftle  waUs« 
^  My  ftatucs,  gardens,  fountains,  and  canals ; 
*'  Wirh  land  of  twenty  thoufand  acres  round ; 
**  All  thefe  1  fell  thee  for  ten  thousand  poutKL** 

The  bard  with  wonder  the  cheap  pnrchafe  fiiw, 
So  fign*dthe  contrad  (as  ordains  the  Uw).  [clear; 

The  banker's  brain  was  cool'd,  the  saiik  grew 
The  viiionary  fceae  was  loft  in  air. 
He  ROW  the  f  aniih'd  profped  uoderftood. 
And  fear'd  the  fancied  bargain  was  not  good : 
Yet,  loath  the  fum  entire  Ihould  be  deftrafy*J, 
**  Give  me  a  penny,  and  thy  contrad*B  void.** 

The  ftartled  bard  with  eye  tndigoaot  £rown*d. 
**  Shall  I,  ye  gods  (he  cries),  my  debts  compowidr 
So  faying,  from  hi*  rug  the  (kewer  he  takes. 
And  on  the  ftick.  ten  equal  notches  makes  ; 
With  jnft  refentment  flings  it  on  the  ground; 
**  There,  take  my  uUy  ol  ten  thou&cd  pousd  f* 

EPISTLE   VIII. 
Mary  CnUimer  f  Captaim  LeatutiGmBnar*, 

Jtroument, 

The  captain,  fome  time  after  his  retiini,  being  re- 
tired to  Mr.  Sympfon*9  in  the  country ;  Mn. 
OuUiver,  apprehending  from  his  late  bchaviocr 
fome  eftrangement  of  hts  affcdions,  writes  ban 
the  following  expollulating,  foothing,  and  ten- 
dcrly*complaining  epiftle. 

WcLcotiB,  thrice  welcome,  to  thy  natiTe  place ! 
— What !  touch  me  not  ?  Wiot :  ihun  a  wiic*s  co.- 

brace  ? 
Have  1  for  tliis  thy  tedious  abfence  borne,    [tans ' 
And  wak'd  and  wi(h*d  whole  nights  for  thy  rc> 
In  five  lung  years  I  took  no  fecond  fpoulc  ; 
What  RcdnfT  wife  fo  long  hath  kept  her  vovrs  ? 
Your  eyes,  your  nofe,  inconflancy  betray  ; 
Your  nofe  you  ftop,  your  eyes  you  turn  away. 
*Ti«  faid  that  thou  (bould'll  cleave  unto  thy  wife ; 
Once  thcu  didft  cleave,  and  I  could  cleave  foe  lac. 
Hear,  and  relent  I  hark  how  thy  children  nsoaa ; 
Be  kind  at  \c^  to  thefe— -they  are  thy  own  I 
Be  bold,  and  count  them  all ;  fecure  to  find 
The  honeft  number  that  you  left  behiod. 
See  how  they  pat  thee  with  their  pretty  paws : 
Why  ilart  you  I  are  they  inakes  f  or  have  they 

claws  f 
Thy  Chriilian  feed,  our  mutual  flefli  and  bone  t 
Be  kind  at  lead  to  thefe — they  are  thy  own  t 

*  fiiddcl,  like  ihee,  might  fartheft  India  rove ; 
He  chaag*d  his  country,  but  retains  his  love  : 

*  NatHt  of  tht  fea-iaptaitu  mtatimtd  im  th$  TVwr* «. 


>    O    E 

TTcTe'sCaptlin  *Pannel.  abfcnt  half  his  life, 

Comn  back,  and  is  the  kinder  to  hU  wife  ; 

Vti  Piaoel's  wife  Isbr^wn,  compar*d  to  me. 
And  Miftrefs  Biddcl  fure  U  fifty-three! 

Not  loach  me !  ocver  neighbour  callM  me  flut : 
Was  Flimnap'i  dame  more  Iweet  in  Lilliput  ? 
I've  DO  red  hair,  to  breathe  an  odious  fume  ; 
^  hd  chy  coofof  t's  cleaner  thiin  thy  groom* 
\^  fly  then  that  dirty  ftable-boy  thy  care  ? 
^'ut  incaD  thofe  vifus  to  the  forrel  mare  ? 
'^•7.  ty  what  witchcraft,  or  what  dxmon  led, 
hefafd  thou  litter  to  the  marriage  bed  ? 

Some  fay  the  devil  himfelf  is  in  that  mare  : 
Ij'  ffl,  onr  dean  (hall  drive  him  forth  by  prayer. 
S  TIC  think  you  mad  ;  fomc  think  you  are  pofleft  ; 
'  r«  Bedlam  and  clean  ft  raw  will  fuit  you  beft. 
^iia  Hicans,  alas,  this  phrcnzy  to  appeafe  I 
Thifftraw,  that  ftraw  would  heighten  the  difeafe. 

My  bed  (the  fcenc  of  all  our  former  joys, 
Hiircfs  two  lo?tly  girN,  two  lovely  boys) 
Al-roe  I  prcfs ;  in  dreams  I  call  my  dear, 
'  i^rrtch  my  hand ;  no  GBllivcr  is  there  ! 
['»^>kc,  1  rife,  and,  fhtvering  with  the  froft,  * 
«"ch  all  the  houfe  :  my  Gulliver  is  loft  ! 
^•nhin  the  ftreets  I  rufti  with  frantic  cries; 
I'J'e  windows  open  ;  all  the  neighbours  rife  : 
JlJicrc  Qieps  my  Gpiliver  ?  O  tell  me  where  I 
Hie  DcigJiboars  anfwer, "  With  the  forrel  marc !" 
At  early  morn,  I  to  the  market  hafte 
?t.wiuu»in  every  thing  toplcafc  thy  tafte) ; 
^  ^m:,uM  fowl  and  Tparagus  1  chofe 
for  1  rcmember'd  you  were  fond  of  thofe)  : 
-y-^  ihilhngs  coft  the  firft,  the  laft  feven  groats ; 
■^'i  n  you  turn  from  both,  and  call  for  oats. 
^*th:n  bring  goods  and  trcafure  to  their  houfes, 
nicthiug  to  deck  their  pretty  babes  and  fpoufes ; 
*y  ^aiy  token  was'a  cup  like  horn, 
J)«'»  made  of  nothifig  but  a  lady's  com. 
»  not  for  that  I  grieve  ;  no,  'tis  to  fee 
)'  ?room  and  forrel  mare  preferred  to  me  1 
lh«  fc  for  fomc  moments  when  you  deign  to  quit, 
['<!  (at  due  diftance)  fweet  difcourfe  admit, 
»» »I1  my  pleafure  thy  paft  toil  to  know, 
>r  plcat'd  remembrance  builds  delight  on  woe. 
I  e»cry  danger  pants  thy  confort*s  breaft, 
^  gaping  infanta  fqnall  to  hear  the  reft. 
3*  did  I  tremble  when,  by  thoufands  bound, 
*w  thee  ftrctch*d  on  1  Lilliputian  ground  I 
f»ni  fcaiiog  armies  climb'd  up  every  part, 
ch  ilep  they  trod  I  felt  upon  my  heart, 
t  when  thy  torrent  quench'd  the  dreadful  blaze, 
'gi  queen,  and  nation,  ftaring  with  amaze, 
^  in  my  view  how  all  my  hulband  came  1 
'<^  what  cxtinguiih'd  tficirs,  increased  my  flame* 
•ofc  fpcdaclcs,  ordain'd  thine  eye*  to  fave, 
frf  once  my  prefent ;  love  that  armour  gave. 
'*<iid  I  mourn  at  Bolgolam's  decree! 
'» when  he  fign*d  thy  death,  he  fentenc*d  me. 
k^'hcn  folks  might  fee   thee  all  the  country 

round 
f'xpencc,  I'd  have  given  a  thoufand  pound. 
a    when  that  giant  babe  that  head  of  thine 
•  *n  his  moueh,  my  heart  was  up  in  mine  ! 


^'Mmti  o/tig/ta^ca/taifu  menHofttd  in  the  tra^jtU, 
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When  in  the  marrow  -bone  T  fee  thee  rasnmM, 
Or  on  the  houfe- top  by  the  monkey  cramm'd, 
The  piteous  image'>  renew  my  pain, 
And  all  thy  dangers  I  weep  o*cr  again. 
But  on  the  maiden's  nipple  when  you  rid, 
Pray  Heav'n  'twas  all  a  wanton  maiden  did  ! 
Glumdalclirch  too  ! — with  thee  I  mourn  her  cafe  ; 
Heaven  guard  the  gentle  girl  from  all  dtfgrace  ! 
O  may  the  king  that  one  negleifi  forgive. 
And  pardon  her  the  fault  by  which  I  Hve  \ 
Was  there  no  other  way  to  fet  him  free  } 
My  life,  alas  !  1  fear,  prov*d  death  to  thee. 

O  teach  me,  dear,  new  words  to  fpcak  my  flame  \ 
Teach  me  to  woo  thee  by  thy  beft-lov*d  name. 
Whethei:  the  ftyle  of  Griidri;7  pleafe  thee  moft. 
So  caird  on  Brobdingnag's  ftupendous  coaft. 
When  on  the  monarch's  ample  hand  you  late. 
And  faalloo'd  in  his  car  intrigues  of  Hate ;' 
Or  Quinbus  Fieftrin  more  endearment  brings. 
When  like  a  mountain  you  Iook*d  down  on  kings  ; 
If  Ducal  Nardac,  Lilliputian  peer. 
Or  Glumblum's  humbler  title  footh  thy  ear ; 
Nay,  would  kind  Jove  my  organs  fu  difpofe, 
To  hymn  harmonious  Houyhuhnm  through  the  . 

ni'fe, 
rd  call  the  Houyhnhnm,  that  high.founding  name. 
Thy  children's  nofcs  all  ftiould  twang  the  Sime. 
So  might  I  find  my  loving  fp otife  ^^f  courfe 
Endued  with  all  the  virtues  of  a  borfe. 

EPISTLE    IX. 

BOUNCE    TO    FOP. 

FrtM  a  Vtg  at  TwUhnBam,  to  a  Dog  af^ourt* 

To  thee,  fweet  Fop,  thefe  lines  I  fend. 
Who,  though  no  fpaniel,  am  a  friend. 
Though  once  my  tail  in  wanton  play. 
Now  friiking  this,  and  then  that  way, 
Chanc'd,  with  a  touch  of  juft  the  tip. 
To  hurt  your  lady- lap-dog-fliip  •     . 
Yet  thence  to  think  I'd  bite  your  head  off. 
Sure  Bounce  is  one  you  never  read  of. 

Fop !  you  can  dance,  and  make  a^  leg, 
Can  fetch  and  carry,  cringe  and  beg ; 
And  (what's  the  top  of  all  your  tricks) 
Can  (loop  to  pick  up  ftrings  and  flicks. 
We  country  dogs  love  nobler  fport. 
And  fcorn  the  pranks  of  dogs  at  court. 
Fy,  naughty  Fop !  where'er  you  come 
To  fart  and  pifs  about  the  room. 
To  lay  your  head  in  every  lap, 
And  when  they  think  not  of  you — fnap  : 
The  worft  that  envy,  or  that  fpite, 
£*cr  faid  of  me  is,  I  can  bite ; 
That  fturdy  vagrants,  rogues  in  rags,. 
Who  poke  at  me,  can  make  no  bra^s ; 
And  that  to  totizc  fuch  things  xi^Jtutter, 
The  honeft  Bounce  is  bread  and  b»jtter. 

While  you  and  every  courtly  f*  p 
Fawn  on  the  devil  for  a  chop  ; 
I've  the  humanity  to  hare 
A  butcher,  thoHgh  he  brings  me  meat: 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  have  a  nofe 
(Whatever  ftinking  fo]is  fuppole) 

U  ij 
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That,  Qoder  cJotK  of  goW  or  tifliie. 

Can  fmell  a  plafter,  or  an  iflue. 

Your  piifcrinjj  lord,  with  fimple  pride» 

May  wear  a  pick- lock  at  his  fide  : 

My  mafVer  wants  no  key  of  ftatCi 

For  Bounce  can  keep  his  lioufe  and  gate. 

When  allYuch  dogs  have  had  their  daysy 
As  knavith  Pams,  and  fawnini;  Trays  : 
When  pamj»er'd  Cupids,  Bcadly  Veni'sj 
Andmotly,  fquinting  Harlequini's  •, 
Shall  lick  no  more  their  lady*s  breech^ 
But  die  of  loofencls.  clap%  or  itch  ; 
ISftir  Thames  from  either  echoing  (hore 
Shall  hear  and  dread  my  manly  roar. 

See  Bounce,  like  Berccynthia  crown'd, 
tVitli  thundering  ofTspriiig  all  around, 
beneath,  beHde  mc,  and  at  top, 
A  hundred  fons !  and  not  one  Fop. 
3Sefore  my  children  fet  your  beef, 
lifot  one  true  Bounce  will  be  a  thief; 
3*}ot  one  without  permiflion  feed 

(Though  fome  of  J 's  hungry  breed) ; 

iut  whatfoe'er  the  father's  race, 

3?rom  mc  they  fuck  a  little  grace  : 

Mobile  your  fine  whelps  learn  all  to  fteal. 

Bred  up  by  hand  on  chick  and  veaU 

, .  My  eldcd-born  reCde«  not  far 

"Where  flilnes  great  Stafford's  glittertog  Ctu ; 

JAy  fecond  (child  of  fortune  ! )  waits 

At  Burlington's  Palladian  gates; 

A. third  majefiically  fialks 

(Happieft  of  dogs)  in  Cobham's  walks! 

One  ufliers  friends  to  Bathurft's  door, 

One  fawns  at  Osford's  on  the  p(K>r. 

Nobles,  whom  arms  or  arts  adorn, 
"Wait  for  my  tnfanti  yet  unborn^ 
!Kone  but  a  peer  of  wit  and  grace 
Can  hope  a  puppy  of  my  race  : 
And,  oh  l^wouid  fate  the  blifs  decree 
To  mine  (a  blifs  too  great  for  mc). 
That  two  my  tailed  fons  might  grace. 
Attending  each  with  {lately  pace, 
luluA*  fide,  as  erft  Evandcr'af, 
To  keep  off  flatterers,  fpies,  and  panders^ 
To  let  no  noble  flavc  c»mc  near, 
And  fcare  Lord  Fannies  from  his  ear : 
Then  might  a  royal  youth,  and  true, 
Injoy  at  Icaft  a  fricnd-T— or  two ; 
A  trcafure,  which,  of  royal  kind. 
Few  but  himfelf  defervc  to  find  ; 
Then  Bounce  ('tis  all  that  Bounce  can  crave) 
Shall  wa^  her  tail  within  the  grave. 
Av.d  though  no  doAor*,  Whig  or  Tory  onc»> 
J>xcept  the  ftc'^  of  Pyrh:i;Torcan$, 
Have  immortality  afTi^Jii'd 
To  any  bcafr  but  Diydcn's  hind  \ : 
Yet  Maftrr  Pope,  whom  truth  and  fcnfe 
Shall  call  their  friend  fome  ages  hetice, 
'I'hnu^»h  now  on  loftier  themes  he  uags, 
'J'han  to  bellow  a  word  on  kings, 

*  yfln  le^unt  Harvcquini* *» 
f  yirfr.  JEn,  viii. 

*  "  A    niilk.white  hind,    immortal  and   un- 

chang'd/'— jtx7/tt/xfi  rantier^  vtr,  J, 


i 
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Has  fwom  by  Scyx  *>  the  poce*§  oatlr^ 
And  dread  of  dogs  and  poets  both, 
Man  and  his  works  he'll  foon  renounce, 
And  roar  in  numbers  wortfiy  Bounce. 

EPISTLE  X. 

To  tbi  Lemrmd  Imgemimu  AuAor  \  cf**  Liceotia  Po« 
"  etica  DifcuiTed;"  «r,  th*  "  True  Teft  of  Po* 
«  ctry."  H^riiUn  im  1709. 

Tbc  vulgar  notion  of  poetic  fire 
Ts,  that  laborious  art  can  ne'er  afptre. 
Nor  conftant  fludics  the  bright  bay^  aci^uire 
And  that  high  fiights  tbe  unborn  bard  receives. 
And  only  nature  the  due  laurel  givea : 
But  you,  with  innate  fhining  flames  cndow'd. 
To  wide  Cafialian  fprings  point  out  the  god  ; 
Through  your  perfpedive  we  can  pUunly  fee 
The  new-difcoverr'd  road  of  poetry ; 
To  fteep  Parnaflus  you  dired  the  way 
So  fmooth,  that  venturous  travellers  cannot  ftray. 
But  with  unerring  (leps  rough  ways  difilain, 
And  by  you  led,  the  beauteous  fummit  gain, 
Where  polifh'd  lays  flialtraife  their  growing  fames 
And  with  their  tuneful  guide  enrol  their  honour'd 
names. 

EPISTLE   XL 

T*  flry  Jn^9us  and  Worthy  Frieniy  WiLLfAW 
LowNDS,  Efq.  Author  of  that  CeUhraUd  Tre^ife, 
M  /0/m,  caUed  "  The  Land- Tax  BUL" 

When  poets  print  their  works,  the  fcribblinc  crew 
Stick  the  bard  o'er  with  bays,  like  Chriftmaa-pew. 
Can  meagre  poetry  fuch  fame  dcferve  ? 
Can  poetry,  that  only  writes  to  ftarve  ? 
And  (hall  no  laurel  deck  that  famous  head. 
In  which  the  fenate's  annual  law  is  bred  f 
That  hoary  head,  which  greater  glory  fires. 
By  nobler  ways  and  means  true  fame  acquires. 
O  had  I  Virgil's  force,  to  fine  the  man, 
Whofe  learned  lines  can  millionii  raifc  per  amm.^ 
Great  Lownds's  praife  fliould  fwcU  the  trump  ol* 

fame. 
And  rapes  and  weapontake)  refound  his  name  I 

If  the  blind  poet  gain'd  a  long  renown 
By  finging  every  Grecian  chief  and  town  ; 
Sure  Lownds'sprofcmuch  greater  fame  requtres,*! 
Which  fweetly  counts  five  thoufimdknighuaod^ 
fquires,  T 

Their  feats,  their  cities,  parilhes,  and  (hi^ei.        3 

I'hy  copious  preamble  fo  fmoothly  rtms. 
Taxes  no  more  appear  like  legal  duns :         [ohey  ; 
Lord.s,  knights,  and  'fquiceo,  th*  afleflbr*s  power 
We  read  with  pleafure,  though  with  pain  we  pay. 

Ah  !  why  did  Coningiby  thy  works  defame  I 
That  author's  long  harangue  betrays  his  name. 
After  his  fpeeches  can  his  pen  fuccecd  f 
Though  forc'd  to  hear,  we're  not  oblig'd  to  read. 

Under  what  fcience  fliall  thy  works  be  read  i 
All  know  thou  wert  not  poet  bom  and  bred. 

*  Orig,  Sticks ;  purpofely  mit-J^U^  to  make  «(  •*  the 
"  dread  of  rfogs." 

•f  JJr.  IVMiam  Cowards 
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•r  doft  thoo  t>oa(l  tV  liiftorian'a  lading  pen, 
Whofe  annals  are  the  ads  of  worthy  men  i 
No.  Satire  ia  thy  talent ;  and  each  la(h 
Makes  the  rich  mlfer  tremble  o*er  his  cafh. 
What  00  the  dmnkard  can  be  more  fevere, 
Than  direful  taxes  on  his  ale  and  beer  ? 

St'o  Button's  wits  are  nought,  compar*d  to  thee, 
Who  ne'er  were  known  or  prais*d  but  o*cr  his 
tea ;  [fpread. 

While  thoo  through  Britain's  diftant  ailc  Ihak 
io  cTcry  hundred  and  dtviHon  read. 
Critics  in  daffies  sft  interpolate, 
But  every  word  of  thine  is  fix'd  as  fate. 
Some  works  come  forth  at  morn,  but  die  at  night, 
In.  bUziog  fringes  round  a  tallow-light. 
8uiiie  may  perhaps  to  a  whole  week  extend, 
I'ike  Steele  (when  unaflifled  by  a  friend)  : 
Bu{  thou  (halt  live  a  year,  in  fpite  of  £ate ; 
And  wbere*s  your  author  boafts  a  longer  date  ? 
Pocif  ot  old  had  fuch  a  wondVoui  power, 
That  with  thtir  verfes  ihcy  could  raife  a  tower  : 
But  in  thy  profe  a  greater  force  is  found; 
Wnat  poet  ever  rais'd  ten  thoufand  pound  ? 
Ca  Imu.c,  by  fowlng  dragons  teeth,  we  read, 
Riii'd  a  vail  army  from  the  poifjuoui  Iced. 
Thy  labours.  Lowiids,  can  greater  wonders  do  ; 
Thou  raifed  armies,  ar.d  Cdiill  pay  them  too. 
Truce  with  thy  dreadtcJ  pt  n  ,  tliy  annals  ceafc ; 
Why  need  we  armies  when  the  land's  in  peace  ? 
Soldiers  are  pcrfc<^  deviis  in  their  way  ;  [lay. 

When  once  they're  rai»*d,  they're  curiied  hard  to 

EPISTLE    XII. 

TV  a  joMMg  l»aJy,  wShJimt  Lampreyt* 

Wit  I  lovers  'twas  of  old  the  fafhion 

By  prefeots  to  cofiTey  their  paifion  $ 

N»  matter  what  the  gift  they  Tent, 

The  ladyiaw  that  lf>ve  was  meant. 

^w  Ataiai\u,  as  a  favour. 

Took  the  boar's  head  her  hero  gave  her ; 

N:t could  the  briftly  thing  affront  her; 

'  Twa*  a  fit  prefeiU  from  a  hunter. 

When  Tquiras  fend  woodcocks  to  the  dame^ 

h  ferves  to  (how  their  abfcnt  flame. 

^mc  by  a  Ihip  of  woven  hair. 

In  poefy'd  lockets,  bribe  the  fair. 

H>  w  many  mercenary  matches , 

HiTe  fprung  from  diamond-rings  and  watches  ? 

But  hold— A  ring,  a  watch,  a  locket, 

Would  drain  at  once  a  poet's  pocket ; 

He  ihould  fend  fongs  thM  roil  him  nought,  ' 

^or  ev'n  be  prodigal  of  thought. 

Why  then  fend  lampreys  ?  Fye,  for  Ihame ! 
'Twill  fet  a  virgin's  blood  on  flame. 
Thij  to  fifteen  a  proper  gift  1 
1^  might  lend  flxcy-five  a  lift. 

1  kuow  your  maiden  aunt  will  fcold. 
And  think  mj  prefenc  Homewhat  bold. 
1  fee  her  lift  her  hands  and  eyes : 
"  What :  eat  it,  niece ;  eat  Spanifli  flies ! 
"  lamprey's  a  moft  immodeft  diet  : 
**  Vou'll  neither  wake  nor  deep  in  quiet. 
•  Should  I  to-night  eat  Sago^ream, 

!!  Twonld makefile blolh to  tell ny dream : 
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**  If  I  cat  lobfter,  'tis  fo  warming, 
••  That  every  man  I  fee  loo'xs  charming. 
**  Wherefore  had  not  the  filthy  fellow' 
**  laid  Rochefter  upon  your  pillow  ? 
**  I  vow  and  fwear,  I  think  the  prcfent 
*'  Had  been  as  modeft  and  as  decent. 

*'  Who  has  her  virtue  in  her  power  ? 
**  Each  day  has  its  unguarded  hour ; 
**  Always  in  danger  of  undoing, 
**  A  prawn,  a  (hrimp,  may  prove  our  ruin  \ 

*'  I'he  (hepherdefs,  who  lives  on  fallad, 
'*  To  cool  her  youth,  controuls  her  palate. 
'*  Should  Dian's  maids  turn  liqnoriih  livers. 

And  of  huge  lampreys  rob  the  rivers, 

Then,  all  befide  each  glade  and  vldo, 

You'd  fee  nymphs  lying  like  Caliilo. 

**  The  man,  who  meant  to  heat  your  blood, 
'*  Needs  not  himfelf  fuch  vicious  food — " 

In  this,  I  own,  your  aunt  is  clear, 
I  fent  you  what  \  well  might  fpare  : 
For,  when  I  fee  you  (without  jol^ng), 
Your  eyes,  lips,  breads,  are  fo  provoking. 
They  fet  my  heart  more  cock-a-hoop. 
Than  could  whole  feas  of  craw-fiOi  foup. 

EFISTLE   Xm. 
7o  a  Lady^  on  her  J*a^M/or  Old  Clina* 

What  ecftafies  her  bofom  fire  I 
How  her  eyei  lauguifh  with  defire! 
How  bleft,  how  happy,  Ihould  I  be. 
Were  that  fond  glapce  beflow'd  on  me ! 
New  doubts  and  fear«  within  me  war : 
What  rivaFs  near?  a  china  jar. 

China's  the  paflion  of  her  foul : 
A  cup,  a  plate,  a  difh,  a  bowl, 
Can  kindle  wilhes  in  her  bread, 
Inflame  with  joy,  or  break  her  reft. 

Some  gems  colleiS,  fome  medals  prizey 
And  view  the  rail  with  lover*  eyes ; 
Some  court  the  ftars  at  midnight  hours ; 
Some  duat  on  nature's  charms  in  flowers^ 
But  every  beauty  1  can  trace 
In  Laura's  mind,  in  Laura's  face  ; 
My  ftars  are  in  thi<  brighter  I'phere, 
My  lily  and  my  rofe  is  here. 

Phiiofophers,  more  grave  than  wife,  , 

Hunt  fcience  down  in  butterflies ; 
Or,  fondly  poring  on  a  fpider, 
Stretch  human  contemplation  w^ider. 
Foffils  give  joy  to  Galen's  foul ; 
He  digs  for  knowlcd<^e,  like  a  mole ; 
In  fliells  fo  learn 'd,  that  all  agree 
No  fifli  that  fwim^  knows  more  than  he  f 
In  fuch  pur fu its  if  wifdoni  lies, 
Who,  Laura,  fliall  thy  tafte  defpife  ? 

Where  I  fome  antique  jar  behold. 
Or  white,  or  blue,  or  fpeck'd  with  gold  s 
Vefiielsfo  pure,  and  fo  refin'd, 
Appear  the  types  x>f  womankind : 
Arc  they  not  valued  for  their  beauty. 
Too  fair,  too  fine,  for  houfehold  duty  f 
With  flowers,  and  gold,  and  azure,  dy'd. 
Of  every  hottfe  the  grace  and  prid;  i 
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How  white,  f^ow  pfrliihM  is  their  fkin. 
And  valned  mnft  when  only  feen  ! 
She,  who  before  wa»>  hl^heil  priz*d, 
Is  for  a  crack  or  flaw  defpis'd. 
I  grant  they're  frail;  yet  they're  fo  rare, 
The  treafure  cannot  coft  too  dear ! 
But  man  is  made  rf  coarfer  (luff, 
And  fcrvcF  convenience  well  enough ; 
He*R  a  ftrong  earthen  vciTcl,  made 
For  drudging,  labour,  toil,  and  trade  ; 
And,  when  wives  lofe  their  other  felf. 
With  e-ifc  they  bear  the  lofs  of  pelf. 

Hufbands,  more  covetous  than  iage, 
Condemn  this  china-buying  rage ; 
They  count  that  woman**  prudence  little, 
Who  fcts  her  heart  on  things  fo  brittle. 
But  are  thofe  wife  men's  inclinations 
Fix'd  on  more  flrong.more  furc  foundations? 
If  all  that's  fiail  we  mod  defpife, 
No  human  view  or  fcheme  is  wife. 
Are  not  Ambition's  hopes  as  weak  ? 
They  fwcll  like  bublle*,  ihine,  and  break. 
A  courtier's  promife  is  fo  flight, 
*Tis  made  at  noon,  and  broke  at  night. 
What  plcafure's  fure  ?  The  mifs  you  keep 
Breaks  both  your  fortune  and  yonr  flcep. 
The  man  who  loves  a  country  life 
Breaks  all  the  comforts  of  his  wife ; 
And,  if  he  quit  his  fHrm  and  plough. 
His  wifp  in  town  may  break  her  vow. 
J-ovc,  l-\ura,  love,  while  youth  is  warm, 
Tor  each  new  winter  brtaks  a  charm  ; 
And  woman's  not  like  china  fold. 
But  cheaper  grows  in  growing  old  ; 
Then  quickly  choufe  the  prudent  part, 
Or  elfc  you  break  a  faiihful  heart. 

EPISTLE   XIV. 
0/1  a  f^fffiellatiy  of  Poenu.    7o  Btrnard  Liuteli. 

'^  Ipfa  ^rietate  tentamus  efflcere  ut  alia  aliis,  qnx^ 
*'  dam  fortafle  omoibus  placcmt."  Plin.  £pift. 

At  when  fome  flcllful  cook,  to  pleafe  each  gueft, 

Would  in  one  mixture  comprehend  a  fraft. 

With  due  proportion  and  judicious  care 

He  fills  his  di<h  with  different  forts  of  fare, 

Fifhes  and  fov^-ls  delicioufly  unite. 

To  fraft  at  once  the  taOc.  the  fmcU,  and  fight. 

So,  Bernard,  n.ufl  amifccllany  be 
Compounded  of  sU  kinds  '>•  pt»ctry  ; 
The  mufcs  olio,  which  all  »aiJes  may  fit. 
And  treat  each  reader  with  his  darKng  wtt. 

Wouid'ft  thou  for  mifccl  ?nics  raife  thy  fame. 
And  bravely  rival  Jacr.b'*  mighty  name, 
liCt  all  the  mules  in  the  pirce  confpire  ; 
I'hc  lytic  bard  muft  flrikc  th*  harmonious  lyre  ; 
Heroic  0  rains  muf:  here  <ind  there  be  found, 
Aiid  nervouft  fcnfc  bt  Tung  in  lofcy  lound; 
Let  elegy  in  moving- ni)mber»  flow. 
And  fill  fome  pages  with  melodious  woe ; 
Let  not  your  an-orous  fongs  too  nutiieroui  provff, 
Nor  glut  thy  reader  with  cuundaat  lore  ; 
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Satire  mod  interfere,  mhoTe  pointed  rs^ 
May  lafli  the  roadnefs  of  a  vicious  age  ; 
Satire  ?  the  mufe  that  never  fails  to  hit. 
For  if  there's  fcandal,  to  be  fore  there's  wit* 
Tire  not  our  patience  with  Pindaric  lays, 
Thofe  fwcll  the  piece,  but  rery  larely  pleafe; 
Let  fhort-breath'd  epigram  its  force  confine. 
And  ftrike  at  follies  in  a  fingle  line.  [fcwtJ, 

Tranflatlons    (houM    throughout    the   work   be 
And  Ho'i^er's  godlike  mufc  be  made  our  own ; 
Horace  in  ufeful  numbers  (hould  be  fung. 
And  Virgil's  thoughts  adorn  the  Britifli  tongoe. 
Let  Ovid  tell  Corinna's  hard  difiJain, 
And  at  her  door  in  melting  notes  compLrio; 
His  tender  accents  pitying  virgins  move. 
And  charm  the  liftening  ear  with  tales  of  kve. 
Let  every  claffic  in  the  volume  fbinc. 
And  each  contribute  to  thy  great  defign; 
Through  various  fubjedls  let  the  reader  range, 
And  raife  his  fancy  with  a  grateful  change. 
Variety's  the  f<»urce  of  joy  below. 
From  whence  flilt  frefli  revolving  plcafures  floir. 
In  books  and  lovic,  the  mind  one  end  purfues, 
And  only  change  th*  expiring  flame  renews 

Where  Buckingham  will  condefcend  to  gire. 
That  honour'd  piece  to  diftant  times  mofi  '-'vc; 
When  noble  Sheffield  ftrikes  the  trembling  ftricgs 
The  little  loves  rejoice,  and  clap  their  wirp; 
Anacreon  lives,  they  cry,  th'  harmooious  firija'^ 
Retunes  the  lyre,  and  tries  his  wonted  firaio,    V 
*Tis  he — our  loft  Anacreon  lives  again.  J 

But,  when  th*  illuftrions  poet  foars  above 
The  fportjve  revels  of  the  God  of  Love, 
Like  Maro's  mufe,  he  takes  a  loftier  fliglit, 
And  towers  beyond  the  wondering  Cupid's  fi^bt. 

If  thou  wouid'ft  have  thy  volume  ftand  the 
teft. 
And  of  all  others  be  reputed  bcft. 
Let  Congreve  teach  the  liftening  grtnrea  to  Bioir".f 
As  when  he  wept  o'er  fair  Paftora*f  am. 

Let  Prior's  mufe  with  foftening  accents  more* 
Soft  as  the  ftrains  of  conftant  Emma's  love  : 
Or  let  his  fancy  choofe  fome  jovial  theme. 
As  when  he  told  Hans  Carvel's  jealousdrtani ; 
Prior  th'  admiring  reader  entertains 
With  Chaucer's  humour,  and  with  Spcnfer'ji^rt"*- 

Waller  in  Granville  lives:  when  Min  fit>F** 
With    Waller's   hand   he   ftrikes   the    lou^^.' 

firings, 
With  fprightly  turns  hU  noble  genim  fliines 
And  manly  ftnfciidorns  his  eafy  lines. 

On  Addifon's  fwect  lays  attention  waits, 
Atid  filence  guards  the  place  while  he  repeats ; 
H!s  mufe  alike  on  every  fubje<9  charm«. 
Whether  flie  paiirts  the  god  of  love,  or  amn  i 
In  him  pathetic  Ovid  fings  again. 
And  Homer's  Iliad  fliines  in  his  campaigo. 

Whenever  Garth  fhall  raife  his  fpriphtly  fcrj* 
Senfe  flows  in  eafy  numbers  from  ht«  loogoc  , 
Great  Phoehu*  in  his  learned  fon  we  fee. 
Alike  in  phyfic,  as  in  poetry. 

When  Pope's  harmonious  mufe  with  pleif"* 
rove%  [fC"'*  ^ 

Amidfl  the  plaiAs^  the  mnnnoriog  ftrcas:*,  saA 
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Attative  edio,  |>Iea«*d  to  hear  hU  fongs, 
ThroDgh  the  glad  (hade  each  warbling  DOte  pro- 
longs; 
HisTviouf  numbers  charm  our  raviihM  ears. 
Hit  fteady  judgment  far  out  ihoors  hia  years, 
Aod  early  in  the  youth  the  god  appears. 

From  thcfe  fuccefsful  bards  coUecSl  thy  drains ; 
And  praife  with  profit  (hall  reward  thy  pains  : 
Then,  while  calves-leather-binding  bears  the  fway. 
And  (heep-ikin  to  its  flecker  glofs  gives  way  ; 
While  Dcat  old  Elzevir  is  reckoned  better 
Than   Pirate    Hill's  brown    iheets   and  /Ccavrf 

letter; 
While  print  admirers  careful  Aldus  choofe. 
Wore  John  Morphew,  or  the  weekly  news; 
So  Jong  (hall  live  thy  praife  in  books  of  farne^ 
And  TonfoD  yield  to  Lintotfs  lofty  name. 
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T9  tbt  m^  hwwtraU^  the  Earl  of  Oxfiri^  the  Lord 

High  Treafunr, 

The  Epigrammfttical  Petition  of  your  Lordfhip's 
molthufflble  Servant, 

John  Gav. 

I'm  00  more  to  converfe  with  the  fwains. 

But  go  where  fine  people  refort : 
One  can  live  without  money  on  plains, 

But  never  without  it  at  courc 

If  when  with  the  fwaios  I  did  gambol, 

t  array *d*me  in  filver  and  blue ; 
When  abroad  and  in  courts  I  (hall  ramble. 

Pray,  my  lord,  how  much  money  will  do  \ 


*     ECLOGUES. 


THE  BIRTH   OF  THE    SQUIRE. 
In  Imkaticm  0/  the  Pe/Bo  ef  Virgil, 

1  z  fyWan  mulct,  loftier  drains  recite  : 
Kot  at  all  in  Ih^cs  and  humble  cots  delight. 
Har£ !  the  bells  ring ;  alongp  the  diftant  grounds 
The  driving  gales  convey  the  fwelliog  founds ; 
Th*  attentive  f«vain,  forgetful  of  his  work. 
With  gaping  wonder,  leans  upon  hit  fork. 
What  fuddeo  news  alarm^  the  waking  morn  ? 
To  the  glad  Sqoire  a  hopeful  heir  is  born. 
Mourn,  mourn,  ye  flags,  and  all  ye  beads  of  chafe ; 
This  hour  deftruiftion  brings  on  all  your  race  : 
See  the  pleasM  tenanu  duteous  offerings  bear, 
Turkeys  and  ^cdt^  and  grocer's  fweeteil  ware ; 
With  the  new  health  the  ponderous  taakard  flows. 
And  old  Oiftober  reddens  every  nofe. 
Beagles  and  fpaniels  round  his  cradle  ftand, 
Kifi  his  mnift  lip,  and  gently  lick  his  hand. 
He  jofs  CO  hear  the  flirill  horn's  echoing  founds. 
And  learns  to  lifp  the  names  of  all  the  hounds. 
With  frothy  ale  to  make  his  cup  o*erfloW» 
Barley  flial I  in  paternal  acres  grow; 
The  bee  fliall  fip  the  fragrant  dew  from  flowert» 
To  give  metheglin  for  his  morning-hours ; 
For  him  the  dullering  hop  fliall  climb  the  poles, 
And  his  own  orchard  fparkle  in  his  bowls. 

His  fire's  exploits  he  now  with  wonder  hears, 
The  monftrous  tales  indulge  his  greedy  ears; 
How,  when  youth  ftrung  his  nerves  and  waim'd 

'his  veins. 
He  rode  the  mighty  Nimrod  of  the  plains. 
He  leads  the  flaring  infant  through  the  hall. 
Points  out  the  horny  fpoils  that  grace  the  wall ; 
Tells,  how  this  lUg  through  three  whole  counties 

fled. 
What  rivers  {warn,  wherebay*d,and  where  be  bled. 
Now  he  the  wooden  of  the  fox  repeats, 
DefcribM  the  defperate  chafe,  and  all  hif  cheats ; 


How  in  one  day,  beneath  his  furious  fpeed,  - 
He  tir*d  feven  courfersof  the  fleeted  breed: 
How  high  the  pale  he  leap*d,  how  wide  thenitch* 
When  the  hound  tore  the  haunches  of  the  *  witch! 
Thefe  ftories,  which. drfcend  from  fon  to  fon. 
The  forward  boy  fliall  one  day  make  his  own. 

Ah,  too  fond  mither,  think  the  time  draws  nigh. 
That  calls  the  darling  from  thy  tender  eye ; 
How  (hall  his  fpirit  brook  the  rigid  rules, 
And  the  long  tyranny  of  grammar-fchools  f 
Let  younger  brothers  o'er  dull  authors  plod^ 
Lafli'd  into  Latin  by  the  tingling  rod ; 
No,  let  htm  nevenfeel  that  fmart  difgrace : 
Why  fliould  he  wifer  prove  than  all  his  race  ? 
When  ripening  youth  with  down  &'erfludes  hti 

chia^ 
And  every  female  eye  incites  to  fin ; 
The  milk-maid  (thooghtlefs  of  her  future  fliame) 
With  fmacking  lip  fliall  raife  his  guilty  flame  ; 
The  dairy,  barn,  the  hay- loft,  and  the  grove. 
Shall  oft  be  confcioUs  of  their  ftolen  love. 
But  think,  Prilcilla,  on  that  dreadful  time. 
When  pangsandWatery  qualmsfliallown  thy  crime* 
How  wilt  thou  tremble  when  thy  nipple's  prefl. 
To  fee  the  white  drops  bathe  thy  fwelling  breafl ! 
Nine  moons  ftiall  publicly  divulge  thy  fltame. 
And  the  young  fquire  foreflall  a  father's  name. 

When  twice  twelve  times  the  reaper's  fweepiog 
haml 
With  levell'd  harvefts  has  beftrown  the  land ; 
Oft  fam'd  St.  Hubert's  feaft,  his  winding  horn 
Shall  cheer  the  joyful  hound,  and  wake  themorAx 
This  memorable  day  his  eager  fpeed 
Shall  urge  with  bloody  heel  the  rifing  fteed. 
O  check  the  foamy  bit,  nor  tempt  thy  fate. 
Think  on  the  murders  of  ^  five-bar  gate  ! 

*  the  m^  eernmoH  mecident  tojportfmen^  to  hunt  m 
wM  in  tieji^pe  of  a  hare* 
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Yet,  prodt(|;ft1  of  Hfc,  the  leap  he  tries, 
I>ow  in  the  dnft  his  groveling  honour  Itet, 
Headlong  ht  falls,  and  on  the  rugged  ftone 
IDiftoru  h\%  neck,  and  cracks  the  collar-bone* 
O  venturous  youth,  thy  thiftk  of  game  allay : 
May *ft  thou  furvive  the  perils  of  this  day  ^ 
He  ihall  furvive ;  and  in  late  years  be  feot 
To  fnore  away  debates  in  parliament. 

The  time  (ball  come,  vrfken  his  more  foUd  fenle 
With  nod  important  (hall  the  laws  difpenfe^ 
A  Juftice  with  gravt  Jufiicea  ihall  fit ; 
He  praifjp  their  wifdom,  they  admire  hit  wit. 
Vo  greyhound  ihall  attend  the  tisnant's  pac^, 
Ko  rufty  gun  the  farmer's  chhnney  grace ; 
Salmons  fliall  leave  their  covers  void  of  fear,  . 
Kor  dread  the  thievifli  net  or  triple  fpcar ; 
Poachers  (hall  tremble  at  his  awful  name,  [game. 
Whom  vengeance   now  overtakes  for  murder'd 

AfTift  me,  Bacchus,  and  ye  drunken  powers. 
To  fing  his  friendibips  and  his  midnight  hours ! 

Why  doft  thou  gbry  in  thy  ftrength  of  beer, 
Firm-cork'd  and  mellow'd  till  the  twentieth  year; 
3rew*d,  or  when  Phcehus  warms  the  fleecy  Hgn, 
Or  when  his  languid  rays  in  Scorpio  fhine  i 
Think  on  the  mifcbiefs  which  from*  hence  have 

fprung! 
It  arms  with  curfes  dire  the  wrathful  tongue ; 
Foul  fcandal  to  the  lying  lip  afTords, 
And  prompts  the  memory  with  injorioui  words. 
O  where  19  wifdom  when  by  this  o*erpowet'df 
The  (late  is  cenfur'd,  and  the  maid  deflower'd ! 
And  wilt  thou  fiill,  O  Sijuire,  brew  ale  fo  firocg  ? 
Hear  then  the  Qidlates  <i  prophetic  fong.     -    . 
'    Methinks  I  fee  him  In  his  hall  appear. 
Where  the  long  table  floats  in  clammy  beer, 
'Mid A  mugs  and  glaffes  (hatter 'do*er  the  floor, 
)Dead  drunk,  his  fervile  crew  fupinely  fnore  ;  ' 
Triumphant,  o*ei*  the  -proftrate  brutes  he  flauda, 
The  mighty  bumper  trembles  in  his  hands ; 
^oidly  he  drmks,  and,  like  his  glorious  (ires. 
In  copious  gulps  of  potent  ale  expires.  .      , 

THE    TOILETTE, 

I., 

A  TOWN  ICLOCUK. 

£jyJia. 
Kow  twenty  fprings  had  clothed  the  park  with 

gicen,  •  •      ■  '..  •..• 

^ince  L^dia  knew  the  bloflbm  of  fifteen ; 
Ko  lovers  now  her  momicg  hours  moleft, 
And  catch  her  at  her  toilette  half  undreli; 
*1  he  thundering  knocker  wakes  the  flrcet  no  more, 
Ko  chairM,  no  coaches,  crowd  her  ftlent  do6r ; 
Her  midnight*  once  at  cards  and  hazard  fled. 
Which  now,  ala\!  flie  dreams  away*  in  bed. 
Around  her  wait  (hock<,  monkeys,  indmockawt, 
^o  fill  the  place  of  fops  and  pcrjur'd  beaux; 
In  thefe  (he  vic^^s  the  mimickry  of  man. 
And  fmiles  when  grinning  Pug  gallanu  her  fan ; 
When  Poll  repeats,  the  funnds  deceive  her  ear 
(  For  fnuiids  like  his  once  told  her  Damun*s  care)  ; 
With  thefe  alone  her  tedious  mornings  pafs ; 
Or,  at  the  dun>b  devotion  of  her  gbfs, 
$he  fmodths  her  brow,  and  frizzles  forth  her  hairi, 
And  iaacici  jvuthful  drefs  givct  youthful  aixi; 
•  •  •  *'   »    .    •  .       .   . 
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With  crimfon  wool  (he  fixes  every  grace, 
That  not  a  blufh  can  difcompofc  her  face. 
Reclin*d  upon  her  arm,  (hepenfivefatc, 
And  curs*d  th'  inconOancy  of  youth  too  late. 

O  youth  !  O  fpring  of  life !  for  ever  loft '. 
No  niore  my  name  (hall  reign  the  favourite  totft; 
On  glafs  no  more  the  diamond  grave  my  name, 
And  rhymes  mif.fpelt  record  a  lover's  flame: 
Nor  (hail  ^de-boxes  watch  my  rel^lefs  eyet, 
And,  as  they  catch  the  glance,  (n  rows  arife 
With  humble  bows;  nor  white- lov'd  beau  eit- 

croach 
In  crowds  behind,  to  guard  me  to  my  coadu 
Ab,  haplefs  nymph  !  fuch  conquefts  kre  do  mere ; 
For  Chloe's  now  what  Lydia  was  before ! 

*Ti8  true,  this  Chloe  boafls  the  peach*t  blo<mi. 
But  does  her  nearer  whifper  breathe  perfume  ? 
I  own,  bet  taper  (hape  is  form*d  to  pteafc. 
Yet  if  you  faw  her  unconfinM  by  flays  f 
She  doobly  10  fifteen  may  make  pietcnce; 
Alike  we  read  it  in*  her  face  and  fenfe. 
Her  reputation  '.  but  that  never  yet 
Could  check  the  freedoms  of  a  young  coquette. 
Why  will  ye  then,  vain  fops,  her  eyes  believe  ? 
Her  eyes  can,  like  your  perjur*d  tongues,  deceiK. 

What  ftiall  1  do  f  how  (fiend  the  hateful  day} 
At  chapel  (hall  I  wear  the  morn  away  ? 
Who  there  frequents  at  thefe  uDmcKli(h  hours, 
But  ancient  matrons  with  their  frizzled  towen, 
And  gray  religious  maids  ?  My  prefcnce  there 
Amid  that  fober  train  would  own  dcfpiir ; 
Nor  am  I  yet  fo  old ;  nor  is  my  glance 
As  yet  fixt  wholly  to  devotion's  trance.       [noge 

Straight  then  1*11  drefs,  and  take  my  woote4 
Through  every  Indian  (hop  through  all  the  Change; 
Where  the  tall  jar  erc&s  his  coflly  pride, 
With  antic  (hapes  in  china*s  azure  dy'd  \ 
There  caiclefft  lies  the  rich  brocade  unruIPd; 
Here  (hines  a  cabinet  with  burni(h*d  gold  : 
But  then  remembrance  will  my  ^ief  renew, 
*Twa8  there  the  raffling  dice  faUe  Damon  threw; 
The  raffling  dice  to  him  decide  the  prize  i 
•Twas  there  he  firft  conver»*d  with  Chloe*i  eye*. 
Hence  fprung  th'  iii-fated  caufc  of  all  my  fBunt ; 
To  me  the  toy  he  gave,  to  her  his  heart. 
But  fonn  thy  perjury  in  the  gift  was  found, 
The  (hiver*d  china  dropt  upon  the  ground ; 
Sure  omen  that  thy  vows  would  faithtcfs  piovt  \ 
Frail  was  thy  prefent,  frailer  Is  thy  love« 

O  happy  Poll,  iu  wiry  poifon  pent ; 
Thou-njc'cr  haft  known  what  love  or  rivals  mei&tf 
And  Pug  with  pleafure  can  his  fetters  bear, 
Who  ne'er  believ'd  the  vows  that  lovers  fwear*. 
How  am  I  curft  (unha|  py  and  forloni) 
With  perjury,  with  love,  and  rival's  fcom  \ 
Falfe  are  the  loofe  coquette's  inveigling  airs, 
falfe  is  the  pompous *grie£  of  youtliful  heirs 
Falfe  is  the  cringing  courtier's  plighted  wvrJ, 
F<ilfe  are  the  dice  when  gamefiecs  llamp  tl^c  \»*si 
Falfe  is  the  fprightly  widow's  public  tear; 
Yet  thefe  to  Damon's  vaths  arc  all  ftncere. 

Fly  Irom  perfidious  maB«  the  fcx  difdain; 
Let  fcrvile  Chloe  wear  the  nuptial  chain. 
Damon  IS  pradtis*d  in  the  moduh  hU^ 
Caa  ha:c,  and  yet  be  civil  to  a  wt£c  . 
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Hegatin;  ht  fwean;  Ik  drlala;  lie  figto;  he 

roves; 
Tet  Chloe  can  bdievc  he  foodljr  loives. 
Miftrd»  and  wife  can  well  fti^ply  bis  need  ( 
A  mifs  for  pleaTure,  a^d  t  wife  for  bread. 
But  Chloe**  au*  is  anconfin'd  and  ^ft' 
And  can  perhaps  an  iDJur'd  bed  repay ; 
Perhapf  her  patient  tenvper  can  behold 
The  rival  of  her  love  adorn*d  with  gold. 
Powder'd  with  diamonds  i  free  from  ifaottgfit  and 

care, 
Ahnlband's  fallen  humours  (he  can  bear,    [eyes? 

Why  are  t^efe  fobs  ?  und  why  thefe  ftreammg 
Ii  love  the  caufe  .'  No,  1  the  fex  dcfptfe ; 
I  hate,  I  lothe  his  bafe  perfidioat  name. 
Vet  if  he  fhoold  but  k\frn  a  rival  flame  f 
Bat  Chloe  boafts  and  triumphs  in  my  paiiu ; 
To  her  he's  faithful,  *ti^  to  me  he  feigns. 

Thus  love^fick  Lydia  ravM.  Her  maid  appewt; 
A  kaod'box  in  her  flcady  hand  Ihe  bears. 
How  well  this  ribband's  glofs  becomes  your  hat ; 
She  cries,  in  raptnaes ;  then,  fo  fweet  a  lacef 
How  charmingly  yoo  look !  fo  bright !  td  fair ! 
^Tis  to  yonr  eyes  the  liead-drefs  owes  its  air. 
Straight  Lydia  Imird :  the  comb  adjufts  her  locks 
•And  at  the  playhoufe  Marry  keeps  her  box. 

< 

THB  TEA-TABLE, 

A  TOWN  XCLOCOB. 

Doris  ami  Melanibe, 
Saint  James's  noon-day  bell  for  prayers  hadtoU*d, 
An4  coaches  to  the  patron's  levee  roU'd, 
^hen  Doris  rofe.  And  now  through  all  the  reom 
from  flowerv  tea  exhales  a  fragrant  fume. 
Cup  after  cup  they  lipt,  and  Ulk*d  by  fits, 
for  Doris  here,  and  there  Melanthe  fits. 
I^is  was  young,  a  laughter-loving  dame,    ♦ 
Nice  of  her  own  alike  and  others*  fame : 
Melantbe's  tongiie  could  vrell  a  tale  advance, 
And  fooner  gave  than  fnnk  a  tircumftance ; 
Locked  in  her  memory,  fecrets  never  dy'd. 
l)oris  begun  :  Melanthe  thus  reply*d. 

D9ru. 
Salvia  the  vain  fantafltc  fop  admires ; 
'ilie  rake's  loofc  gallantry  her  bofom  fires: 
Sylvia  like  that  is  vain,  like  this  flie  roves; 
Id  liking  them,  flie  but  herfdf  approves.  , 

Afeiantbe.' 
tnn  rails  on  at  men,  the  fex  reviles, 
Theif  vice  condemns,  or  at  their  folly  fmiles. 
^y  fliould  her  tongue  in  juffc  refentment  fail, 
^e  men  at  her  with  equal  freedom  rail  I 

Dorii, 
Laft  niaf<iuerade  was  Sylvia  nymph>Iike  fecn. 
Her  hand  a  crook  fnftatn'd,  her  drefs  was  green; 
An  amorous  ffaepherd  led  her  through  the  crowd, 
The  nymph  was  innocent,  the  ihepherd  vow'd; 
fint  nymphs  their  innocence  with  Ihepherds  truft; 
So  both  withdrew,  as  nymph  and  ihepherd  muft. 

MttantSe. 
Name  but  the  Kcence  of  the  modem  ftagc, 
Uura  takes  fire,  and  kindles  into  rage; 
^e  whining  tragic  love  flic  fcarce  can  bear, 
w  oaufeooi  comedy  ne'er  (hock'd  hcr'car  5 


Yet,  in  the  gallery  mobb'd,  fte  fita  fecure. 
And  laughs  at  jefta  that  turn  the  box  demure. 

Truft  not,  ye  ladies,  to  your  beauty's  po^wtr. 
For  beauty  withers  like  a  (brivel^d  flower ; 
'  Yet  thofe  fair  flowera,  that  Sylvia's  temples  btndg 
Fade  not  wiUi  fudden  blights  or  winter's  wind  ; 
Like  thofe,  her  face  defies  the  rolling  years  ( 
For  art  h<cr  rofea  and  her  charms  repairs* 

MdatoAe. 
Laura  defpifes  every  outward  grace,  ^ 

The  wanton  fparkling  eye,  the  blooming  facet 
The  beauties  of  the  foul  are  all  her  "pride. 
For  other  beauties  nature  has  deny*d  : 
If  afle^ation  ihbvv  a  beauteotu  miud. 
Lives  there  a  man  to  Laura's  merits  blind  i 

Dorh. 
Sylvia  be  fure  defies  the  town's  reproach, 
Whofe  (tiihabilie  is  foii'd  in  hackney  coach  ; 
What  though  the  fafh  was  dos'd,  moft  we  eoa«r 

dude, 
That  [he  was  yielding,  when  her  fop  was  tvde  f 

Meiantbe, 
Laura  learnt  caution  at  too'  dear  a  coft. 
What  fair  could  e*er  retrieve  her  honour  lofl  ? 
Secret  flie  loves;  and  who  the  nymph  can  blame. 
Who  durft  not  .own  a  footman's  vulgar  flame  I   ' 

Doris. 
Though  Lanra's  homely  tafle  defcends  fo  low  ; 
Her  footman  well  may  vie  with  Sylvia's  beau. 

Melanthe, 
Yet  why  ihould  X^ura  think  it  a  difgrace. 
When   proud  Miranda'a  groom  wears  flanden 
lace  I.  , 

Doris. 
What  though- for  mufic  Cynthio  boafts  an  ear  t 
Robiu  perhaps  can  hum  an  opera  air. 
Gynthio  can  bow,  takes  Inufl*,  and  dapccs  well ; 
Robin  talks  common-feni'e,  can  write  and  fpelL 
Sylvia's  vain  fancy  dref^  and  (how  admires  ; 
But  'tis  the  man  alone  whom  Laura  fires. 

Melanthe. 
Plato's  wife  morals  Laura'e  foul  improve  1 
And  this,  no  doubt,  muft  be  Platonic  love  ! 
Her  foul  to  generous  a€ls  was  ftill  inclin'd. 
What  fliows  more  virtue  than  an  humble  mindf 

Doris. 

What  though  young  Sylvia  love  the  park's  cool 

fliade, 
And  vrander  in  the  duflc  the  fecret  glide  ? 
Mafqu*d  and  alone  (by  chance)  flie  met  her  fpark; 
I'hat  innocence  is  weak  which  ihuns  the  dark. 

Meiar.tbe* 
But  Laura  for  her  flame  has  no  pretence; 
Her  footman  is  a  footman  too  in  fenfe. 
All  prudes  I  hate ;  and  thofe  are  rightly  curit 
With  fcandal's  double  load,  who  cenfure  firft.  . 

Doris. 
And  what  if  Cynthio  Sylvia's  garter  ty'd  } 
Who  fuch  a  frnit  and  fuch  a  leg  would  hide ; 
When  crook-kneed  Phyllis  can  expofe  to  view 
Her  gold-dock'd  Uocking«  and  her  uwdry  flioe  ? 

..  elasUbe, 
Jf  pnrtf  devotion  centre  in  the  face. 
If  c^nlorikig  othcra  fliow  iatriafic  gracci 
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If  gdlt  to  pMic  freedoBube  combin'd, 
Frades  (aO  mnft  own)  are  of  the  holj  kind ! 

Sylvia  difdaint  refenre,  and  fltet  conftraint ; 
She  neither  if,  nor  woold  be  thought,  a  iaint. 

MtUoiite. 
liOTe  is  a  trivial  paffion,  Laura  cries : 
May  I  be  bleft  with  friendihip's  ftrider  tiea! 
To  fuch  a  'breaft  all  lecrets  we  commend ; 
Sore  the  whole  drawin|Fb.room  is  lAora's  friend. 

2hru, 
At  marriage  Sylvia  nils ;  who  men  wovld  tmft  ? 
Yet  hufbands'  jealoufies  are  fometimos  jnft. 
Her  favours  Sylvia  ihares  among  maokind : 
8och  generoos  love  ihoold  never  be  confin'd. 

As  thus  alternate  chat  employ'd  their  tongue. 
With  thundering  raps  the  brazen  knocker  rung. 
JLanra  and  Sylvia  came ;  the  nymphs  ariiie ; 
<*  This  unexpcded  vifit,"  Doris  cries, 
M  Is  doubly  kind  !'*  Melanthe  Laura  led  : 
«  Since  I  vras  Uft  fo  hka,  my  dear,"  (he  faid, 
**  Sure  *tis  an  age."   They  fate ;  the  hour  was  fet; 
And  all  again  that  night  a^  ombre  met. 

THE  FUNERAL. 

A  TOWN    ICLOGDS. 

SaUiia,  Lucy. 
Twica  had  the  moon  perform*d  her  earthly  race. 
Since  firft  the  veil  o*crcaft  Sabina*s  face. 
Then  dy'd  the  tender  partner  of  her  bed. 
And  lives  Sabina  when  Ftdelio's  dead  i 
Tidclio's  dead,  and  yet  Sabina  lives. 
But  fee  the  tribute  of  her  tears  (he  gives  ; 
Their  abfent  lord  her  rooms  in  fable  mourn. 
And  all  the  day  the  glimmering  upers  burn ; 
£»tretchM  on  the  couch  of  date  &e  penfivt  lies. 
While  oft*  the  fnowy  cambric  wtpc«  her  eyes. 
Kow  enier'd  Lucy :  trufty  Lucy  knew 
To  roll  a  (leeve,  or  bear  a  billet-doux ; 
Her  ready  tongue,  in  fecret  fervice  try'd. 
With  equal  fluency  fpoke  truth  or  lyM; 
She  well  could  flufli  or  humble  a  gallant. 
And  ferve  at  once  as  maid  and  confidant ! 
A  letter  from  her  faithful  ftays  (he  took, 
Sabina  foatch'd  it  with  an  angry  look. 
And  thus  in  hafly  words  her  grief  confeft ; 
While  Lucy  ftrove  to  foothe  her  troubled  brea0. 

What,  (UU  MyrtilIo*s  hand !  his  flame  I  foom ; 
Give  back  hif  paflion  with  the  feal  otitom. 
To  break  our  loft  repofe,  has  man  a  right  ? 
And  are  we  doom*d  to  read  whatc*er  they  write  f 
Hot  all  the  fea  my  firm  relblves  fluU  move ; 
My  life*s  a  life  of  forrow,  not  of  love. 
May  I^ydta's  wrinkles  all  my  forehead  trace> 
And  Cclia*s  palencf^  ficken  o'er  my  face ; 
May  fops  of  mine,  as  Flavia's  favours,  boaft, 
And  coquettes  triumpif  in  my  honour  loft  ; 
May  cards  employ  my  nightu,  and  never  more 
May  thefe  curft  eyes  behold  a  matadore ; 
Break  china,  periih  (hock,  die  per  roquet; 
Vhcn  I  Fidelio's  dearer  love  fori^et ! 
Fidclio's  judgment  fcorn'd  the  foppifh  train ; 
Hit  aimaa  cify,  and  hb  dfoit  wm  pUtn-i 


His  words  fincere,'  ttSftBt  hii  pccftnce  d^, 

And  on  his  lips  fweet  converfattoo  grew. 
Whtre's  wit,  where's  beauty,  where  i»virtoe(Wl 
Alas  I  they're  now  no  mou ;  Fidelio'sdod! 

JLmcy. 
Yet,  when  he  liVd,  he  wanted  every  grice; 
That  eafy  air  was  then  an  ankward  pace: 
Have  not  your  fighs  in  whifpers  often  faid. 
His  drefs  was  flovenly,  his  fpecch  ill. bred? 
Have  not  I  heard  yon,  with  a  iecret  tear, 
Call  that  fweet  converfe  fullen  and  fetere  \ 
Think  not  I  come  to  uke  Myrtillo's  psrt: 
lA.t  Chloe,  Daphne,  Doris,  Ihaie  his  heart; 
Let  Chloe's  love  in  every  ear  ezprefs 
His  graceful  peHbn  and  genteel  addreis; 
All  well  may  judge  what  (haft  has  Daphne  kit. 
Who  Aifers  (Uence,  to  admire  his  wit. 
His  equipage  and  liveries  I>oris  more; 
But  Chloe,  Daphne,  Doris,  fondly  love. 
Sooner  (hall  cits  in  faihions  guide  the  covt. 
And  beaux  upon  the  bufy  Change  refort; 
Sooner  the  nation  (hall  from  fouff  be  ficeed, 
And  fops  apartments  (moke  with  India*!  weed; 
Sooner  Td  wt(h  and  figh  through  onnoerygnBi; 
Than  recommend  the  flame  Sabina  hates. 

Becaufe  fome  widows  are  in  hafte  fubdocd; 
Shall  every  fop  upon  our  tears  intrude  ? 
Can  I  forget  my  lov*d  Fidelio's  tongue. 
Soft  a^  the  warbKng  of  Italian  fong  ? 
Did  not  his  roly  lips  breathe  forth  iterfene, 
FHgraot  asfteams  from  tea's  imperial  Uooa.' 

Lmty, 
Yet  once  you  thought  that  tongue  a  grcatrr  ci:is 
Than  fqualls  of  children  for  an  abfent  nurie. 
Have  you  not  £sncy*d,  in  his  froquein  ki£t, 
Th*  ungrateful  leavings  of  a  filthy  mil*  I 

Sakuu. 
Love,  1  thy  power  defy ;  no  fecond  flame 
Shall  ever  raze  my  dear  Fidclio's  name. 
Fannia  without  a  tear  might  lofe  her  lord. 
Who  ne'er  enjoy'd  his  prefencc  but  at  board. 
And  why  (hould  forrow  fit  on  Lclbia*»  iut  \ 
Are  there  fuch  comforts  in  a  fot's  embrace  f 
No  friend,  no  lover,  is  to  l^fbia  dead ; 
For  Lcibia  long  had  kno^n  a  fcpante  bcd.[brai^; 
Gu(h  forth,  ye  tears ;  wafte,  wade,  ye  lighH  Bf 
My  days,  my  nights,  were  by  PiJelio  ble& ' 

X.af«y. 
You  cannot  fure  forget  how  oft*  yoa  laid. 
His  teasing  ioiidnef%  jcaloufy  betray*d ! 
When  at  the  play  the  neighbooring  box  he  took. 
You  thought  you  read  fufpicion  in  his  l(M»k. 
When  cards  and  counters  flew  around  the  board. 
Have  you  not  wt(h*d  the  abfence  of  your  lord  J 
His  company  wa«  then  a  poor  pretence, 
To  check  the  freedom  of  a  wile's  cxpcncc. 

Bat  why  (hould  I  Myftillo's  paifioo  blame, 
Since  love's  a  fierce  involuntary  flame  ? 

Luty» 
Could  he  the  (allies  of  hift  heart  withfLaod, 
Why  (hould  he  not  to  Chloe  give  his  hand  f 
For  Chloe's  handfome ;  yet  he  flights  her  d*Ar; 
Laik  night  (he  fainted  at  StbcnA's  fivpc 
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VJ\ij,  Dap&oe,  doft  thon  blame  Salito&*«  dunnt  ? 
&ibina  keepi  no  lover  from  thy  arms. 
At  crimp  MyrtUIo  play'd ;  in  kind  regards 
Don*  threw  love,  unmindful  of  the  cards; 
Doris  was  toQch*d  with  fpleen;  her  fan  he  rent. 
Flew  from  the  table,  and  to  tears  gave  vent. 
Why,  Doris,  doil  thou  curfe  Sabina*s  eyes  i 
Toher  MyrtiJlo  is  a  vulgar  prize. 

Sahima, 
Yet  fay,  I  lov'^d ;  how  lond  would  cenfnre  rail ! 
So  foon  to  quit  the  duties  of  the  veil ! 
Ko,  foooer  plays  and  operas  Td  forfwear, 
Aod  change  thefe  china  jars  for  Tunbridge  ware ; 
Or  trod  my  mother  as  a  confidant. 
Or  fix  a  friendihip  with  my  maiden  aunt ; 
Than  till — to-morrow  throw  my  weeds  away. 
Vet  let  me  fee  him,  if  he  comes  to  .day  ! 

THE  ESPOUSAL, 

A  80BEK  ECLOGVE. 

Bdwtm  two  of  the  People  eaiUd  ^uaitn* 

CALEB.    TABITHA. 

fiiNBATH  the  (badow  of  a  beaver  hat, 
Meek  Caleb  at  a  filent  meeting  fat ; 
Hu  eye  .balls  oft'  forgot  the  holy  trance, 
^Vhile  Fabitha  demure  return'tl  the  glance. 
The  meetiifg  ended,  Caleb  filence  broke. 
And  Tabitha  her  inward  yearnings  fpoke. 

Catch, 
Beloved,  fee  how  all  things  follow  love ; 
Lamb  fondleth  lamb,  and  dove  difpofts  with  dove} 
Yet  fondled  lambs  tbeir  innocence  fecure. 
And  none  can  call  the  turtle*s  bill  impure. 

0  faireft  «f  our  fiftersj  let  me  be 

The  billing  dove  and  fondling  lamb  to  thee. 

TtMtba. 
Bat,  Caleb,  know  that  birds  of  gentle  mind 
£Ud  a  mate  among  the  fober  kind ; 
Not  the  mockaws,  all  deck*d  in  fcarlet  pride, 
Sotice  their  mild  and  modeft  hearts  afide ; 
But  thou,  vain  man  !  beguil'd  by  Popilh  (hows, 
Doatcft  on  ribbands,  flounces,  furbelowi. 
If  thy  falfe  heart  be  fond  of  Uwdry  dyes, 
^0,  wed  the  painted  arch  in  fnmmer-ikies ; 
Such  love  will  like  the  rainbow's  hue  decay, 
Strong  at  the  firft,  but  paiTeth  foon  away. 

Caleb. 
Name  not  the  frailties  of  my  youthful  days, 
^l^n  vice  mifled  me  through  the  harlot's  ways ; 
When  I  with  wanton  look  the  fez  beheld, 
And  nature  with  each  .wanton  look  rebell  d  ; 
fhen  narty>colour*d  pride  my  heart  might  move 
With  lace,  the  net  to  catcK  unhallow'd  love.. 
All  foch  like  Inve  is  fading  as  the  flower. 
Springs  in  a  day,  and  withereth  in  an  hour : 
Bat  now  !  feci  the  fpoufal  love  within, 
And  fpouial  love  no  fifter  holds  a  fin*  • 

rtAHba. 

1  know  thou  loogeft  for  the  flauuting  maid. 
Thy  faliehood  own,  and  fay  I  am  betray'd ; 
l*he  tongue  of  man  is  blifter'd  o'er  with  lies, 
But  truth  is  ever  read  in  woman's  eyes. 

O  that  my  lip  obcy'd  a  tonjnie  like  thine  : 
^  d^at  thsBc  eye  bewray 'd  a  love  like  mine  I 


CaleB, 


How  bitter  are  thy  words!  forbear  tt  teafe, 
I  too  might  blame — ^but  love  delights  to  pleafe. 
Why  (hould  I  tell  thee,  that,  when  lad  the  fua 
Painted  the  downy  peach  of  Newington, 
Jofiah  led  thee  through  the  garden's  walk. 
And  mingled  melting  kiflies  with  his  talk  ^ 
Ah,  jeajoufy  !  turn,  turn  thine  eyes  afide : 
How  can  I  fee  that  watch  adorn  thy  fide  f 
For  verily  no  gift  the  fiftcrs  take. 
For  lull  of  gain,  but  for  the  giver's  fake. 

TaUtha. 
I  own,  Jofiah  gave  the  golden  toy. 
Which  did  the  righteous  hand  of  Qtaare  employ. 
When  Caleb  hath  affign'd  fome  happy  day, 
I  look  on  this,  and  chide  the  hours  delay : 
And,  when  Jofiah  would  his  love  pnrfue, 
On  this  I  look,  and  (bun  his  wanton  view. 
Man  but  in  vain  with  trinkets  tries  to  more  ^ 
The  only  prefent  love  demands  is  love. 

Caleb, 
Ah,  Tabitha,  to  hear  thefe  words  of  thine. 
My  pulfe  beats  high,  as  if  cnflam'd  with  wine ! 
When  to  the  brethrAi  firft  with  fervent  ?eal 
The  fpirit  mov'd  the  yearnings  to  reveal. 
How  did  I  jr)y  thy  trembling  lip  to  fee 
Red  as  the  cherry  from  the  Kentifii  tree  I 
When  ecfiafy  had  warm'd  thy  look  fo  meek, 
Gardens  of  rofes  bluihed  on  thy  cheek !         [eyes ! 
With  what  fweet  tranfport  didft  thou  roll  thine 
How  did  thy  ^ords  provoke  the  brethren's  fighs  I 
Words  that  with  holy  fighs  might  others  move. 
But,  Tabitha,  my  fighs  were  fighs  of  love. 

TaSitha.      • 
Is  Tabitha  beyond  her  wifiies  bleft  ? 
Does  no  proud  worldly  dame  divide  thy  breads 
Then  hear  me,  Caleb,  witnefs  what  1  f)>eak. 
This  folemn  promife  death  alone  can  break  : 
Sooner  I  would  bedeck  my  brow  wjth  lace. 
And  with  immodeft  favourites  (hade  my  face, 
Sooner  like  Babylon's  lewd  whore  be  dred 
In  flaring  diamonds  and. a  fcarlet  veft. 
Or  make  a  curtfey  in  Cathedra)  pew, 
Than  prove  inconfiant,  while  my  Caleb's  troe. 

Caleb, 
When  I  prove  falfe,  and  Tabitha  forfake. 
Teachers  fiiall  dance  a  jig  at  country  wake ; 
Brethren  unbeaver'd  then  (halt  bow  their  head» 
And  with  profane  mince  pics  our  babes  be  fed. 

Tabitha. 
If  that  Jofiah  were  with  paffion  fir'd, 
Warm  as  the  zeal  of  youth  when  firft  infpir'ds 
In  fteady  love  though  he  might  perfevere. 
Unchanging  as  the  decent  garb  we  wear, 
And  thou  wert  fickle  as  the  wind  that  blows, 
Light  as  the  feather  on  the  head  of  beaux ; 
Yet  I  for  thee  would  all  thy  fex  refign : 
Sifters,  take  all  the  reftr— be  Caleb  mine. 

Caleb,  • 

Though  I  had  all  that  finful  love  affords. 
And  all  the  concubines  of  all  the  lords, 
Whofe  couches  creak  with  whoredom's  finful  (hainr, 
Whofe  velvet  chairs  are  with  adultery  lame  4 
£v'n  in  the  harlot's  hall,  I  would  not  fip 
The  dnir  of  lewdnefs  from  her  lyin^  lip ; 
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I*d  (hun  her  pathi,  upon  tKj  mouth  to  dwcU, 
JMore  fweet  than  powder  which  the  merchants  fell. 
CfoUce  me  with  kiffes  pure  like  thine  I 
Enjoy,  ye  Inrds,  the  wanton  concubine. 
The  fpring  now  calls  us  forth;  come,  iifter,,come, 
To  fce.the  primrofc  and  the  daify  bloom. 
Let  ceremony  bind  the  worldly  pair; 
Sifters  ^fteem  the  brethren's  words  fincere.   « 


£fpoafals  a^  but  forms.  O  lead  me  heoce. 
For  fecret  love  can  nevei»give  offence. 

Then  hand  in  hand  the  loving  mates  withdnw; 
True  love  u  tmtttre  unr^rmnd  iy  /atv. 
This  tenrt  all  the  holy  (cA  allows; 
So  Tabitha  took  earned  of  a  fpoufe. 
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F  A  N  T  fl  E  A. 

lx>MO  had.Panthea  felt  1otc*8  fecret  finart. 

And  hope  and  fear  alternate  rul*^  her  heart  s 

Confenting  glances  had  her  flame  confed . 

In  woman's  eyes  her  very  foal's  expreft. 

Perjur*d  Alexis  faw  the  blofliing  maid, 

He  faw,  he  fwore^  he  conquered,  and  betrmy'd. 

Another  love  now  calls  him  ffom  her  arms, 

His  fickle  heart  another  beauty  warms ; 

Thofc  oaths,  oft*  whifpcr*d  in  Panihca's  ears, 

He  now  again  to  Galatea  fweani. 

Beneath  a  heech  th*  abandon'd  virgin  laid. 

In  grateful  (blitude  enjoys  the  ihade ;         £ftrainS| 

There  with  faint  voice  fhe  breath'd  thefe  moving 

While  ftghing  zephyrs  (har'd  her  amorous  pains. 

Pale  fettled  forrow  hangs  upon  my  brow. 
Dead  arc  my  charms ;  Alexis  breaks  his  vow  ! 
Think,  think,  dear  Ibepherd,  on  the  days  you 

knew, 
When  I  was  happy,  when  my  fwain  was  true ; 
Think  how  thy  looks  and  tongue  arcf  form*d  to 

move ; 
And  think  yet  more — that  all  my  fault  was  love. 
Ah,  could  you  view  me  in  this  wretched  tlate. 
You  might  not  love  me,  but  you  could  not  hate. 
Could  you  behold  me  in  this  confcious  (hade, 
Where  firft  thy  vows,  where  firft  my  love  wm 

paid. 
Worn  out  with  watching,  fuUen  with  defpair» 
And  fee  each  eye  fwell  with  a  guCbing  tear; 
Coold  you  behold  me  on  this  mofly  bed, 
Prom  my  pale  check  the  lively  crimfon  fled. 
Which  in  my  fofcer  hours  you  oft'  have  fworo. 
With  rofy  beauty  far  outblufli'd  the  morn ; 
Could  you  untouch'd  this  wretched  objed^  bear, 
And  would  not  loH  Panthea  claim  a  tear  l    [fl^>l| 
You  could  not,  fure— tears  from  your  eyes  would 
And  unawares  thy  tender  foul  reveal. 
Ah  no !  thy  foul  with  cruelty  is  fraught, 
fio  teademefs  diflurbs  thy  favagc  thought ; 
'  Sooner  fliali  tigers  fpare  the  trembling  Iambi, 
And  Volvcs  with  pity  hear  their  bleating  dams  ; 
Sooner  fliall  vultures  from  their  quarry  flyi 
l*baD  folfc  Akxis  for  Panthea  fl^h. 


Thy  bofom  ne'er  a  tender  thoiight  coiM, 
Sure  flubborn  flint  has  arm'd  thy  cruel  brcaft; 
But  hardeil  flints  are  worn  by  frequent  rains, 
And  the  foft  drops  diflblve  their  folid  veins; 
Whtl^  thy  rclentldii  heart  more  hard  appears, 
And  is  not  fofcen'd  by  a  flcod  of  tears. 

Ah,  what  is  love  I  Panthea*s  joys  are  gonei 
Her  liberry,  her  peace,  her  reafon,  flown '. 
And  when  I  view  me  in  the  watery  glafs, 
I  find  Panthea  bow,  not  >frhat  Ihe  was. 
As  northern  winds  the  new-blown  rofes  blafi, 
And  on  the  ground  their  fading  ruins  call ; 
As  fudden  blights  corrupt  the  ripen'd  graio, 
And  of  its  verdure  fpoil  the  aoomfnl  plain ; 
So  haplefs  love  on  blocming  features  preys. 
So  haplelb  love  deflroys  our  peaceful  days. 

Come,  gentle  fleep,  relieve  thefe  weary'd  €70^ 
All  forri'W  m  thy  foft  embracer  dies : 
There,  fpite  of  all  thy  perjvr'd  vows,  1  find 
Faithlefs  Akzis  ianguifliingly  kind  * 
Sometimes  he  leads  me  by  the  mazy  flream. 
And  pleafingly  deludes  me  in  my  dream ; 
bonietimes  he  guides  me  to  the  Iccret  grove, 
Where  ab  our  looks,  and  all  our  talk  is  love. 
Oil,  could  1  thus  conlume  each  tedious  day. 
And  in  fweet  (lumbers  dream  my  life  away! 
But  fleep,  which  now  no  more  relieves  thefe  eyev 
To  my  fad  fdul  the  dear  deceit  denies. 

Why  docs  the  fun  dart  forth  its  cheerful  rsrf ! 
Why  do  the  woods  rrlound  x\ith  warbling  Uyi? 
Why  does  the  rofe  bei'  grateful  fra|craoce  yield, 
And  yellow  cowflips  paaitt  the  fmiling  field  f 
Why  do  the  flreams  with  murmur  in  j(  mufic  fiov, 
And  why  do  groves>hcir  friendly  fliade  bcftfrv  t 
Let  fable  clouds  the  cheerful  fun  deface. 
Let  mournful  filcnce  feize  the  feather'd  race ; 
No  more,  ye  rofcs,  grateful  fragrance  yield. 
Droop,  droop,  ye  cowflips,  in  the  biaflcd  licM: 
No  more,  ye  flreanu,   with  murmuring  ms£' 

flow. 
And  let  not  groves  a  friendly  fliade  bellow : 
With  fympadiifing  grief  let  nature  mourn. 
Andt  never  know  the  youthful  fpdng't  fetvrq^ 
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As j  (h«n  1  no^^  more  AkxU  fee  ? 

Then  whtt  is  fpring,  or  grove,  or  (Iream,  to  me  ? 

Why  fport  the  (kipping  lambt  on  yonder  plain  ? 
\fhy  do  the  birds  their  tuneful  Toices  ftrain  f 
Why  friJk  thofe  heifers  in  the  cooling  grove  I 
Tbeir  bappiex  Life  is  ignorant  of  lova. 

Ohjeadnietofome  melancholy  cave. 
To  loU  my  forrows  in  a  living  grave ; 
From  the  dark  rock  where  daihing  waters  fall* 
And  aeepiog  ivy  hangs  the  craggy  wall ; 
Where  I  may  wafte  in  tears  my  hours  awaji*. 
And  never  know  the  feafons  or  the  day  ? 
Die, die,  Panthea — fly  this  hateful  grove ; 
for  what  ulife  without  the  fwain  I  love  2 

A  R  A  MI  N  TA. 

AM  BLCOr. 

Nov  Phoebus  rofe,  and  with  his  early  beamt 
Wak'd  flumbering  Defia  from  her  plealing  dreamt ; 
Her  wiflies  by  her  fancy  were  fupply'd. 
And  in  her  fleep  the  nuptial  knot  was  ty*d. 
With  fecret  joy  flie  law  the  morning  ray 
Chcqoer  the  floor,  and  through  the  curutnsplay ; 
The  happy  mom  that  fiiall  her  bKfs  complete. 
And  all  her  rivals'  envious  hopes  defeat. 
In  hafte  (he  rofe,  fcrrgetful  of  her  prayers,   . 
few  to  the  glals,  and  pradis'd  o  cr  her  ain : 
Hlt  oew-fet  jewels  round  her  robe  are  plac'd. 
Some  in  a  brilliant  buckle  bind  her  waift. 
Some  round  her  neck  a  circling  light  difplay. 
Some  in  her  hair  diffufe  a  trembling  ray ; 
The  iilver  knot  overlooks  the  Mechlin  lace. 
And  Ms  becoming  beauties  to  her  face ; 
Brocaded  flowers  o*er  the  gay  roantua  (btae, 
And  the  rich  (lays  her  taper  (hape  confloe ; 
Thus  all  her  drefs.exertii  a  graceful  pride, 
And  fporting  loves  furround  th*  expc^og  bride ; 
For  Daphnis  now  attends  the  bluftiing  maid. 
Before  the  pried  the  folcmn  vows  are  paid ; 
This  day,  which  ends  at  once  all  Delia's  cares. 
Shall  fwcll  a  thoufand  eyes  with  fecret  tears. 
Ceafe,  Araminta,  *tw  in  vain  to  grieve, 
Cull  thou  from  Hymen's  bonds  the  youth  re- 
trieve ? 
Difdain  his  perjuries,  and  no  longer  mourn : 
Rccal  my  love,  and  find  a  fure  return. 

But  dill  the  wretched  maid  no  comfort  knows, 
Aod  with  refcDtment  chcrilhes  her  woes: 
Alpne  (he  pines,  and,  in  thcfc  mournful  ftrains. 
Of  Daphnis*  vows,  and  her  own  fate  complains : 

Was  it  for  thin  1  fparkled  at  the  Play, 
Aod  loiter*d  in  the  Rmg  whole  hotirs  away  ? 
When  if  thf  chariot  in  the  circle  fhone. 
Our  mutual  paffion  by  our  looks  was  knovrn ; 
Through  the  gay  cr»wd  my  watchful  glances  flew, 
Vherc*er  I  pafs,  thy  grateful  eyes  purfne.    [pain  ; 

•*  Ah,  faithlcfs  youth !  too  well  you  f aw  my 
**  For  eyes  the  language  of  the  foul  explain." 

Thinks  Daphnii,  think  that  fcarce  five  cfays  are 
fled,  [you  faid; 

Since  (O  falfe  tongue  !)  thofe  treacherous  things 
How  did  yoo  praifc  my  (hape  and  graceful  air  : 
And  woman  thinks  all  complimentb  fmccrc. 
Didft  thou  not  then  in  rapture  fpeak  (hy  flame. 
And  lA  foft  iighs  breathe  Araminta's  name  I 


Didft  thou  not  then  with  oaths  thy  paOSoO  prove,-  . 
And  with  an  ptwful  trembling,  fay-^Iflove?  [pain  ; 
**  Ah,  faithlefs  youth!  too  well  yon  faw  my 
"  For  eyes  the  language  of  the  TquI  explain." 

How  could*Il  thou  thus,  ungrateful  youth,  de» 
ceive  f 
How  could  I  thus,  unguarded  maid,  believe  i 
Sure  thou  canll  well  recal  that  fatal  iughe, 
When  fubtle  love  fird  eoter*d  at  my  fight  : 
When  in  the  dance  1  was  thy  partner  chofe^ 
Gods !  what  a  rapture  in  my  bofom  rofe  \ 
My  trembling  hand  my  fudden  joy  coafefs'd 
My  glowing  cheeks  a  wounded  heart  vxprefs'd* 
My  looks  fpoke  love ;  while  you,  with  anfwerin^ 

eyes. 
In  killing  glances  made  as  kind  replies  Tf^id 

Think,  Daphnis,  think  what  tender  things  yoij 
Think  what  confuflonall  my  fiio]  betray'd. 
You  caird  my  graceful  prefence  Cynthia's  air; 
And.  whei)  I  fang,  the  fyrcns  charm'd  your  ear : 
My  flame,  blown  up  by  flattery,  flronger  grew'; 
A  gale  of  love  in  every  whifper  flew.       [*•  pai^  . 

**  Ah,  faithlefs  youth !  too  well  yoo  faw  mr 
«•  For  eyes  the  language  of  the  foul  explain.*' 

Whene'er  1  drefs'd,  my  maid,  who  knew  mw 
flame,  ^ 

Cheri(h*d  my  paflion  with  .thy  lovely  name; 
Thy  pi^ure  in  her  talk  fo  lively  grew. 
That  thy  dear  image  rofe  before  my  view; 
She  dwelt  whole  hours  upon  thy  (hape  and  mien^ 
And  wounded  Delia's  fame,  to  footh  my  fpleen  t 
When  (be  beheld  me  at  the  name  grow  pale, 
Strait  to  thy  charms  (he  chang*d  her  artful  tale  • 
And,  when  thy  matchleis  chvms  were  ^uite  run 

o'er, 
I  bid  her  tell  the  pleaiing  tale  once  more. 
Oh,  Daphnis  ♦  from  thy  Araminta  fled  ! 
Oh,  to  my  love  for  ever,  ever  dead  J 
Like  death,  his  nuptials  all  my  hope  remove. 
And  ever  part  me  from  the  man  I  love.  ["  pain  ; 

"  Ah,  faithlcfs  youth !  tot>  well  you  faw  my 
•*  For  eycf  the  langmige  of  the  foul  explain." 

O  might  I  by  my  cruel  fate  be  thrown. 
In  fome  retreat  far  from  this  hateful  town ! 
Vaindrefa  and  glaring  equipage,  adieu  f 
Let  happier  n)  mphs  thofe  empty  (ho«^s  porfue* 
Me  let  fome  melancholy  (hade  furround. 
Where  not  the  print  of  human  ftep  is  found. 
In  the  gay  dance  my  feet  no  more  (hall  move^ 
But  bear  mc  faintly  through  the  Itnely  grove. 
No  more  thefe  hand«  fliall  o*er  the  fp«nnet  boanJ, 
And  from  the  (Iceping  (Irings  call  forth  the  (bunds 
Mufic,  adieu!  farewell,  Italian  airs 
The  croaking  raven  now  (hall  footh  n^y  cares* 
^  On  fome  old  ruin,  loft  in  thought,  I  rcll, 
And  think  how  Araminta  once  was*  hlcft  • 
There  o'er  and  o'er  thy  letters  I  perufe, 
And  all  my  grref  in  one  kind  fcnfeiiCf  lofe ; 
Some  tender  Irie  by  chance  my  woe  biguiles^ 
And  on  my  cheek  a  (hoit  liv'd  pleafurc  fniiles* 
Why  is  this  dawn  of  joy  ?  flow,  tt-ars.  again ! 
Vam  are  thefe  oarh^,  and  all  thefe  vow»  are  vain  ; 
Daphnis,  alas     the  Gordian  knot  has  ty*d; 
Nor  force  nor  cunnin«r  ran  i\\  ■  H-ind  divide  [plain, 

"   Ah,  faithUU  youth     firce  eyes  the   'oui  rx- 
**  Why  knew  I  not  that  artful  tongue  CMiId  feign .*^ 
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AN  £I#EGY  ON  A  LAP-DOG. 


Shock's  fate  I  mourn;  poor. Shock  i»  now  no 

more; 
Ye  mufes,  mourn ;  ye  chambermaids,  deplore. 
Unhappy  Shock !  yet  more  unhappy  fair, 
Doom*d  to  furvive  thy  joy  and  only  care  ! 
Thy  wretched  fingers  now  no  more  (hall  deck. 
And  tie  the  favourite  ribband  round  his  neck  ; 
No  mord  thy  hand  (hall  fmooth  his  glofifjr  hair. 
And  comb  the  wavings  df  his  pendent  ear. 
Yet  ceafe  thy  flowing  grief,  forfaken  maid; 
All  mortal  pieafures  in  a  moment  fade ; 
Oar  fureft  hope  i«  in  an  hour  de(lroy*d; 
And  love,  beft  gift  of  Heaven,  not  long  enjoy M. 

Methinks  1  f;:e  her  frantic  with  defpair,    ^ 
Her  dreaming  eyes,  wrung  hands,  and  flowing 

hair; 


THE  1V0RKS   OF  OAY. 

Her  Mechlin  pinnerf^  refit,  the  floor  beftrov. 
And  her  torn  fan  gifes  real  figns  of  woe. 
Hence  fuperftition,  that  tormenting  gueft, 
That  haunts  with  fancyM  fears  the  coward  breaft; 
No  dread  events  upon  this  fate  attend, 
Stream  eyes  no  more,  no  more  thy  trefles  rend. 
Though  certain  omens  oft'  forewarn  a  ftate, 
And  dying  lions  ihow  the  monarch's  fate  ; 
Why  fliould  fach  fears  bid  Cxlia'»  forrow  rife  ? 
For,  when  a  lap 'dog  falls,  no  lover  dies 

Ceafe,  Czlia,  ceafe ;  redrain  thy  flowing  tears ; 
Some  warmer  paflion  will  difpel  thy  cares. 
In  man  you*ll  find  a  more  fubftantial  blifs, 
More  grateful  toying,  and  a  Iwecter  kifs. 

He*s  dead.     Oh  lay  him  gently  in  th«  ground  I 
And  may  his  t^mb  be  by  this  verfe  renowti*d : 
**  Here  Shock,  the  pride  of  aU  his  kind,  is  laid  : 

Who  fawn'd  like  man,  but  ne'er  like  man  be- 
•«  tray'd." 
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SONGS   AND   BALLADS. 


SWEET  WILLIAM'S  FAREWELL  TO 
BLACK-EYED  SUSAN. 

All  tn  the  Dawns  the  fleet  was  moor*d, 

The  dreamers  waving  in  the  wind, 
When  black-ey'd  Sufan  came  aboard. 
Oh!  whgre  fliall  I  my  true-love  find? 
Tell  me,  ye  jovial  failors,  tell  me  true, 
If  my  fweet  William  fails  among  the  crew. 

William,  who  high  upon  the  yard 

Rock'd  with  the  billow  to  and  fro, 
Soon  as  her  well-known  voice  he  heard, 
He  figh'd,  and  cafl  his  eyeii  below  ; 
The  cord  Aides  fwif  tly  through  his  glowing  hahds, 
And  (^oick  as  lightning)  on  the  deck  be  ftands. 

So  (he  fweet  lark,  high  poisM  in  air. 
Shuts  dofe  hi*  pinions  to  his  bread 
(U  chance  his  mate's  flirill  call  he  hear), 
And  drops  at  once  into  her  neft. 
The  Dobleil  captain  in  the  Britifli  fleet 
3tf ight  envy  William's  lip  thofe  kifies  fweet. 

O  Sufan,  Sufan,  lovely  dear. 

My  vows  (hall  ever  true  remain ; 
Let  me  kifs  off*  that  falling  tear ; 
We  only  part  to  meet  again. 
Change,  as  ye  lift,  ye  windt ;  my  heart  fliall  be 
The  faithful  compais  that  flill  points  to  thee. 

Believe  not  what  the  landmen  fay. 

Who  tempt  with  doubit  thy  conftant  mind. 
They'll  tell  thee,  failors,  when  away, 
to  every  port  a  miftrefs  find  : 
Tes,  yes,  believe  them  when  they  teH  thee  fo, 
tui  thoa  art  pcTeacwteeioe'cr  X  ge« 


If  to  fair  India's  coaft  we  fail. 

Thy  eyes  are  feen  in  diamonds  brighty 
Thy  breath  is  Afric's  fpicy  gale. 
Thy  flcin  i*  rvory  fo  white. 
Thus  every  beauteous  obje&  that  I  view. 
Wakes  in  my  foul  fome  charm  of  lovely  Sac 

Though  battle  call  me  fi>om  thy  anna. 

Let  not  my  pretty  Sufan  mourn ; 
Though  cannons  roar,  yet,  fafe  from  hands, 
William  (hall  to  his  dear  return. 
Love  turns  afide  the  balls  that  round  me  fly. 
Left  precious  tears  (houlU  drop  from  Sufan'i  eye. 

The  boatfwain  gave  the  dreadful  word. 
The  fails  their  fwelling  bofom  fpread ; 
No  longer  muft  (he  ftay  aboard  : 
They  kif^'d.  fiie  figh'd,  he  hung  his  head. 
Her  leflening  boat  unwilling  rows  to  land  : 
Adieu  1  file  cries ;  and  wav'd  her  lily  hand. 

A   BALLAD, 

raou  THS  WHAT«0'Tt-CALl.*IT. 

'TwAs  when  the  feas  were  roaring 

With  hollow  blafts  of  wind^ 
A  damfel  lay  deploring, 
.All  on  a  rock  redio'd. 
Wide  o'er  the  foaming  billows 

She  caft  a  wiftlul  look ; 
Her  head  was  crown'd  with  wiUowtj 

That  trembled  o'er  the  brook. 

Twelve  months  are  gone  a^d  over, 

And  nine  long  tedioiu  days. 
Why  didft  thou,  venturous  lover, 

Why  didft  thou  tnil^  the  fetii  ^ 
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Ceifci  ceaie,  tbon  cruel  oceaDt 

And  let  my  lover  reft : 
Ah :  «h4t'i  thy  troubled  motion 

To  that  within  my  bread  ? 

The  merchant,  robb'd  of  pleafure. 

Sees  tcmpeib  in  defpair ; 
But  what's  the  lois  of  treafare. 

To  lofiog  of  my  dear  i 
Should  you  fome  coaft  be  laid  on. 

Where  gold  and  diamonds  grow, 
You*d  find  a  richer  maiden, 

But  none  that  lo'vei  yoa  fo. 

How  can  they  fay  that  satnre 

Has  oothing  made  is  vun ; 
Why  then  beneath  the  water 

^oold  hideous  cocka  remain  ? 
No  eyes  the  rocks  diicover. 

That  hirk  beneath  the  deepy  ' 
To  wreck  the.  wandering  loTcr, 

Aod  leaTe  the  maid  to  weep. 

All  melancholy  lying, 

Thus  wail*d  Ihe  for  her  dear ; 
Repay'd  each  blaft  with  iSghing, 

Each  hillow  with  a  tear ; 
When  o'er  the  white  wave  ftooping. 

Hit  floating  corpfc  (he  fpy*d; 
Then,  like  a  lily  drooping. 

She  bow'd  her  head,  and  dy*d. 

THE  LADY'S  LAMENTATION. 

A  BALLAn. 

PBTLLinA,'that  Wd  to  dream 
lo  the  groYe,  or  by  the  ftream  s 

Sigh'd  on  vehret  pillow. 
>Vhat  alas !  ihonld  fiU  her  head, 
But  a  fountain,  or  a  mead, 

Waterand  a  willow? 

LoTe  in  citiei  never  dwelU, 
He  delighu  in  rural  cells 

Whidb  fweet  woodbine  coren. 
Vhat  are  your  aifcmblict  then  ? 
There,  'tis  true,  we  fee  more  men ; 

Bat  much  fewer  lovers. 

Oh,  how  chang*d  the  profpe^  grows ! 
fk)cb  aod  herds  to  fops  and  beaux. 

Coxcombs  without  number ! 
>ifoon  and  ftars  that  fhoi^  fo  bright. 
To  the  torch  and  waxen  light. 

And  whole  nights  at  ombre. 

Pieafaotasitisptohear 
Sandal  tkkling  in  our  ear, 

£v*n  of  our  own  mothers; 
In  the  chit-chat  of  the  day. 
To  a»  IS  pay'd,  when  we're  away. 

What  we  lent  to  dthers. 

Though  the  favi  urite  toaft  I  reign; 
Wise,  they  fay,  that  prompts  the  vain, 

Heightens  defamation. 
Mud  1  liwe  'twixt  f[>ite  and  £ear, 
E»eiy  day  grow  handfomer, 

And  lofe  my  reputatina  i  t^ 


Thos  the  fair  to  figha  gtve  way, 
Her  empty  purfe^iide  her  lay. 

Nymph,  ah,  ceafe  thy  forrow. 
Though  curft  fortune  frown  to-night, 
This  odious  town  can  give  delight. 

If  you  win  to-morrow. 

DAMON  AND  CUPID. 

A  SONG. 

Tuc  fun  was  now  withdrawn, 

The  fliepherds  home  were  fpc4  s 
The  moon  wide  o'er  the  lawn 

Her  filver  mantle  fpread  | 
When  Damon  ftay'd  behind. 

And  fiiunter'd  in  the  grove* 
Will  ne'er  a  nymph  be  kind, 

And  give  me  love  for  love  i 

Oh !  thofe  were  golden  hours. 

When  love,  devoid  of  cares. 
In  all  Arcadia's  bowers 

Lodg'd  fwains  and  nymphs  by  palri; 
But  now  from  wood  and  plain 

Flies  every  fprtghtly  lafs; 
No  joys  for  me  remain. 

In  fliades,  or  on  the  gn& 

The  winged  boy  draWs  near. 

And  tftns  the  fwain  reproves: 
While  beauty  revel'd  here. 

My  game  lay  in  the  groves; 
At  court  I  never  fail 

To  fcatter  round  my  arrows ; 
Men  fall  as  thick  as  hail, 

And  maidens  love  like  fparrows^ 

Then,  fwain,  if  me  you  need. 

Straight  lay  your  (beep -hook  down; 
Throw  by  your  oaten  reed. 

And  hafle  away  to  town. 
&o  well  I'm  known  at  court. 

None  aiks  where  Cupid  dwells ; 
But  readily  rcfort 

To  fiellenden's  or  Lepell's. 

DAPHNIS  AND  CHLOE. 

A  SONO. 

Daprnis  flood  penfive  in  the  fhade, 
With  arms  aerofs,  and  head  recHn'd; 

Pale  looks  accun^d  the  cruel  maid, 
And  iighs  reliev'd  his  love-fick  mindf 

His  toneittl  pipe  all  broken  lay; 

Looks,  lighs,  and  a^ionsj  feem'd  to  fay. 
My  Chloe  is  unkind. 

Why  ring  the  woods  with  warbling  throats  2 
Ye  larks,  ye  linnets,  ceafe  your  iUains; 

I  faintly  hear  in  your  fweet  notes 

My  Chloe's  voice  that  wakes  my  pains: 

Yet  why  (hould  you  your  fong  forbear  I 

Your  mates  delight  your  ibng  to  hear; 
But  Chloe  mine  difdains. 

♦ 

As  thus  he  melancholy  flood, 
Deje^d  as  the  lonely  dove,        * 

Sweet  founds  broke  gently  through  the  wood* 
1  feel  the.  fouad  s  mj  hcact-ftrings  moT& 
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*Twa8  not  tbc  nigli tfngalc  that fung ; 
No.     'Tis  my  eh!oc*S  fwcetcr  tongue. 
Hark,  hark,  what  fays  my  love  f 

How  fooliih  19  the  nymph  ((he  cries) 
Who  trifles  with  her  loTcr'a.paiA  I     . 

Nature  ftill  fpeaks  in  woman's  eycs» 
Our  artful  Irps  wc/e  mad<  to  fcigil. 

O  Daphnis,  Daphnis,  'twas  my  pride, 

*Twas  not  my  heart  thy  love  deny*d ; 
Come  back,  dear  youth,  again. 

Aa  t'other  day  my  hand  he  fciz'd, 
My  blood  with  thrilling  motion  flew; 

fittdden  I  put  on  lookA  difplca^M, 
And  hafty  from  his  hold  withdrew. 

*Twa8  fear  alone,  thou  fmiplc  fwain  ; 

Then  hadil  thou  pr^ft  my  hand  again,' 
,  My  heart  had  yielded  too  1 

Tis  true,  thy  tuneful  reed  I  blamM, 
That  fweird  thy  lip  and  rofy  cheek; 

Think  not  thy  (kill  in  fong  defam'd. 
That  lip  (htiuld  other  plcAfurcs  feek : 

Much,  much  thy  muiic  I  approve  ; 

Yet  break  thy  pipe,  for  more  I  love,' 
Much  more  to  hear  thee  fpeak. 

My  heart  forbodes  that  Cm  betray'd, 

Daphnts,  I  fear., is  ever  gone; 
Lad  night  with  Delia'f  dog  he  play'd, 

i;<.ve  by  fuch  trifles  (irA  comes  on. 
Now,  ni>w,  dear  (hephcrd,  come  awayg 
My  tongue  would  now  my  heart  oh^f* 

Ah,  Chlue,  thou  art  won  ! 

The  youth  ftepp'd  forth  with  hafty  pace, 
And  found  where  wi(hing  Chioe  lay ; 

Shame  fud^en  lightrn'd  iu  her  face, 
Confus'd,  (he  knew  not  what  to  (ay. 

At  laft,  in  broken  words,  (he  cry'd  ; 

To-morrow  you  in  vain  had  try'd. 
But  I  am  lod  to-day ! 

THE  COQUETTE  MOTHER  AND 
DAUGHTER. 

A  80N0. 

At  the  clofe  of  the  day, . 
When  the  bean-flower  and  hay 

Breath'd  odours  in  every  wind; 
l.ove  enlivcn'd  the  veins 
Of  the  danifels  and  fwains ; 

Each  glance  and  each  a^on  W9m  kind*' 

Molly,  wanton  and  free, 
Kifs  d,and  fat  on  each  knee, 

Fond  ecftafy  fwam  in  her  eyet* 
See,  thy  mother  is  near ; 
Hark  !  (he  calls  thee  to  bear 

What  age  and  experience  advife. 

Haft  thou  feen  the  blithe  doTC 
Stretch  her  neck  to  her  love. 

All  gla(ry  virith  purple  and  gold  ? 
Ifakifs  he  obtain, 
She  rvttirns  it  again : 

What  fvUowi}  jM  need  not  be  toli* 


THE  WORKS   OP  GAY. 


Look  ye,  mother,  flse  cry'd,' 
'You  inftnid  me  in  pride,  -  '^ 

,   And  men  by  good  manners  are  wm< 
She  who  trifles  with  all 
Is  lefs  likely  to  faU 
Than  (he  who  but  trifles  with  one* 

Pr'ythee,  Molly,  be  wife, 
Led  by  fndden  furprife 

Love  (hould  tingle  in  every  vein : 
Take  a  ihepherd  for  life. 
And  when  once  youVe  a  wife^ 

You  fafely  may  trifle  again. 

Molly  fmiling  reply *d. 
Then  I'll  Toon  be  a  bride  ; 

Old  Roger  has  gold  in  htf  cheft* 
But  I  thought  all  you  wives 
Chofe  a  man  for  your  lives, 

And  trifled  no  more  with  the  reft« 

.       MOLLY   MOO; 
Or,  ibe  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn,     A  Bi^  *> 

Sats  niy  uncle,  I  pray  dUcovcr 

What  hath  been  the  canfe  <^  yoor  woes ; 

Why  you  pine  and.  you  whine  like  aUver! 
— I  have  fcen  Molly  Mog  of  the  Role. 

0  nephew :  your  grief  is  hot  foUy, 
In  town  you  may  And  better  progt 

Half  a  crown  there  will  get  yon  a  MoUf  1 
A  Molly  much  better  than  Mog. 

1  knoW'  that  by  wits  'tis  recited 

That  women  are  heft  at  a  clog ; 
But  I  am  not  fo  eadly  frighted 
From  loving  of  fweet  MoUy  Mog. 

The  fchool-boy's  defire  is  a  play-day; 

The  fchonlmafter's  joy  is  to  flog; 
The  milk-maid's  delight  is  on  May-day; 

But  mine  is  on  fweet  Mally  Mo^ 

Will-a-wifp  leads  the  traveller  gaddhig       [H; 

Through  ditch,  and  through  qoagaure,  »" 
But  no  light  can  fct  me  a-madding 

Like  the  eyes  of  my  fweet  MoUy  Mog- 

For  guineas  in'  other  men's  breeches 
Your  gamefters  will  palm  and  w^  cog; 

But  T  envy  them  none  of  their  riches. 
So  I  may  win  fweet  Molly  Mog, 

The  heart  when  half  wounded  is  chingiogi 
.   It  here  and  there  leaps  like  a  frog; 
But  my  heart  can  never  be  rangmg, 
'Tis  fo  fiz'd  upon  fweet  Molly  Mog* 

Who  follows  all  ladies  of  pleaf  ure. 
In  pleafure  is  thought^ut  a  hog; 

All  the  lex  cannot  give  f«»  good  meafora 
Of  joys,  as  my  fweet  Molly  Mog* 

I  feel  I'm  in  love  to  di(h-a^on, 

My  fenfes  all  loft  in  a  fog  ; 
And  nothing  can  give  faiisfj<&ioo, 

But  thinking  of  fweet  Motty  Mo^. 

•  Tbit  haiLtdwaj  'wnltmoa  am  inn  kitfn*f^' 
itr  at  Oakin^ham  in  herijhire^  \ml^  -^brr  ytutr  c  -  • 
etMrated  kra^ty  ami  UAji  :  Jht  /iV«*  -  •  4  •^  •  ***•*• 
I  V»  dytigfi  Itiflytu  ik^mmA  ^.MMrd^  i;^ 
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A  letter  when  1  am  induinjr. 
Comes  Copid  and  gives  me  a  jo|r, 

And  I  fill  all  the  paper  with  writing 
Of  Dothing  but  fweet  Molly  Mog; 

If  I  would  not  give  up  the  three  Graces^ 

f  wxlh  I  were  hao'gM  like  a  dog. 
And  at  court  all  the  drawing-room  facesj 

for  a  glance  of  my  fweet  Molly  Mog. 

Thofc  faces  want  nature  and  fpirit^ 

And  feem  as  cut  out  of  a  log : 
Judo,  Venus  and  PallatS  merit. 

Unite  in  my  fweet  Molly  Mog. 

Thofc  who  toaft  all  the  Family  Royal, 

In  hampers  of  Hogan  and  Nog, 
Have  hearts  not  more  trae  or  more  loyal 

Than  mine  to  my  fweet  Molly  Mog; 

Were  Virgil  aiive  with  his  Phyllis, 

And  writing  another  eclogue  ; 
Both  his  Phyllis  and  feir  AmarylH« 

He'd  give  up  for  Jweet  Molly  Mog. 

^Ticn  flic  fmiles  on  each  guefl,  like  her  liquof  j 

Then  jealoufy  fets  me  agog  ; 
To  be  fure  (he's  a  bit  for  the  Vicar. 

And  fo  I  fiuU  lofc  Molly  Mog. 

fi  A  L  L  A  D 

Of  all  the  girls  that  c*er  were  fccn. 

There's  none  fo  fine  as  Nelly, 
For  charming  face,  and  ihape,  and  mien. 

And  what's  not  fit  to  tell* ye  : 
Ob!  the  turn*d  neck,  and  fmaoth  white  fkixii 

OfloTclydeareft  Nelly! 
For  many  a  fwain  it  well  had  been 

Had  ihe  ne*er  been  at  Calai-. 

Fw  when  as  Nelly  came  to  France 

(InTitcd  by  her  coufins), 
Acrofj  the  TniUeries  each  glance 

^U*d  Frenchmen  by  whole  doiens. 
Tl»e  king,  as  he  at  dinner  iat, 

I>id  beckra  f  hiahuffar, 
And  bid  him  bridg  his  tabby  cat, 

For  charming  Nell  to  bufi  her. 

The  hdies  were  with  rage  provok'd, 

To  fee  her  lb  refpeiftcd ; 
Tke  men  looked  arch,  as  Nelly  ftrok'dj 

And  pufg  her  tail  erccftcd. 
■««  not  a  man  did  look  employ, 

£iccpt  on  pretty  Nelly ; 
^^  faid  the  Duke  de  Villeroy, 

"Ah!  qu'eUe  eft  bien  jolie  !** 

But  who*s.thmt  great  philofophcTi . 

That  carefully  looks  at  her  ? 
By  his  concern  it  ihould  appear. 

The  fair  one  is  his  daughter. 
^''f'y '  (quoth  then  a  courtier  fly) 

He  on  hit  child  does  leer  too : 

*i<H  he  hat  no  mind  to  try 

What  fome  papa*i  will  here  do. 

"he  courtiers  all,  with  one  accordi 

Broke  out  in  Nelly't  praifea, 
WmirM  her  role,  and  lyfamsftirdi, 

(U'hich  arc  your  ttrmu  ftaMC9i/a\ 


Then  might  you  fee  a  piinted  ring 

Of  dames  that  flood  by  Nelly; 
She  like  the  pride  of  all  the  fpring. 

And  they,  like  Plfun  de  PaUit, 

In  Marli's  gardens,  and  St.  Clou, 

I  faw  thi»  charming  Nelly, 
Where  (hamelefs  nymphs,  expot*d  to  view^ 

Stand  naked  in  each  alUe  : 
But  Venu<  had  a  brazen  face 

Both  at  Verfailles  and  Mcnd^n, 
Or  elfe  (he  had  refign*d  her  place. 

And  left  the  (lone  ihe  flood  on. 

Were  Nelly's  figure  mounted  there, 

Twould  put  down  all  th*  Italian  : 
Jjord  :  how  thofc  foreigners  would  flare ! 

But  I  fhould  turn  Pygmalion  : 
For,  fpite  of  lips,  and  eyes,  and  mien. 

Me  nothing  can  delight  fo, 
As  does  that  part  that  liet  between 

Her  left  toe  and  her  right  toe. 

A  BALLAD  ON  Ql/ADRILLE.; 
When  as  corruption  hence  did  go. 

And  left  the  nation  free; 
When  Ay  faid  ay,  and  No  faid  no. 

Without  or  place  or  fee  ; 
Then  Satan,  thinking  things  went  ill. 
Sent  forth  hit  fpirit  called  Quadrille. 

Quadrille,  Quadrille,  &c. 

Kingt«  queens,  and  knavei,  made  np  hit  pack. 

And  four  fair  fuits  he  wore ; 
Hit  troops  they  were  with  red  and  black 

All  blotch*d  and  fpotted  o*er ; 
And  every  houfe,  go  where  you  will. 
Is  haunted  by  this  imp  Quadrille,  &c. 
Sure  cards  he  hat  for  every  thing. 

Which  well  coort  cards  they  name. 
And,  ftatefman-like,  calls  in  the  king. 

To  help  out  a  bad  game ; 
But,  if  the  parties  manage  ill, 
The  king  it  forc'd  to  lofc  Codille,  &c. 

When  two  and  two  were  met  of  old. 
Though  they  ne'er  meant  to  marry. 

They  were  in  Cupid*t  books  enroUM, 
And  call'd  a  Partie  Quarree ; 

But  now,  meet  when  and  where  you  will| 

A  Partie  Quarree  is  Quadrille,  &c. 

The  commoner,  and  knight,  and  peer, 

Men  of  all  rankt  and  fame. 
Leave  to  their  wives  the  only  care 

To  propagate  their  name ; 
And  well  that  duty  they  fulfil. 
When  the  good  huiband't  at  Quadrille,  && 

When  patientt  lie  in  piteous  cafe, 

In  comet  th*  apothecary ; 
And  to  the  dodor  cries,  Alas ! 

No*  dekt  ^uadrillan: 
The  patient  dies  without  a  pill « 
For  why  ?  the  doaor*a  at  Quadrille,  Ac. 

Should  France  and  Spain  again  grow  ]»ud. 

The  Mufcavite  grow  louder; 
Britain,  to  curb  her  neighbours  proud, 

Would  want  both  ball  and'powdcr  9 
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l^ttft  want  both  fword  and  gon  to  kill : 
For  whx  ?  (he  genertl'i  at  Quadrille.  &c 

The  king  of  late  drew  forth  his  fword 
(Tbaok  God 'twas  not  in  wrath), 

And  made,  of  many  a  'Ajaire  and  lord^ 
An  unwafli'd  Kbight  of  Bkh  : 

What  are  their  fcatt  of  aniu  and  (kill  f 

They're  but  niae  pwtiet  at  Quadrille,  &c» 

A  party  hte  at  Cambray  met. 
Which  dreW^  Burope^s  eyes; 

*Twaa  callM  in  Fdft*Boy  and  Oaxetto 
The  Quadruple  Allies  5 

Jut  fomeEody  took  fomething  ill, 

80  broke  this  party  at  Quadrille,  &c. 

And  now  God  (ave  this  noble  realm. 

And  God  fave  eke  Hanover ; 
And  God  fave  thofewho  hold  the  Hehn, 

When  as.  the  king  goes  over ; 
But  let  the  king  go  where  he  will, 
HisfubieAs  mull  play  at  Quadrille, 
Quadrille,  Qnadriile,  &c. 

A  NEW  SONG  G7  NEW  SIMIUSS«! 

Mr  paffion  is  as  mulkard  iboag ; 

I  fit  all  fober  iad ; 
Drunk  as  a  piper  all  day  longv 

Or  like  a  March-hare  mad. 

R.ound  as  a  hoop  the  bumpers  flow' ; 

I  drink,  yet  can't  forget  her ; 
For,  thpugh  as  drunk  as  £>avid*s  low,* 

I  love  her  fUU  the  beUer. 

Fcrt  as  a  p€ar*monger  Vd  be. 

If  Molly  were  but  kind ; 
Cool  as  a  cucumber  could  (ee 

The  reft  of'wbmankind. 

l^ike  a  ftuck  pig  I  gaphig  ftare. 

And  eye  htf  o'er  and  o*cr ; 
Xean  as  a  raktf  with  fighs  and  care,* 

Sleek  as  a  moufe  before. 

Flump  as  a  partridge  was  I  known. 

And  foft  as  ulk  my  ikin. 
My  checks  ai  fat  as  butter  grown ; 

But  as  ^  groat  now'thin  1 

1,  melancholy  as  a  cat, 
.  And  kcot  awake  to  weep  ^ 
But  flie,  imeniible  of  that, 
Sound  asa  top  can  lleep. 

Hard  is  her  heart  as  flint  «r  ftone, 
'  She  laughs  to  Cee  me  pale ; 
And  merry  as  a  gng  is  grown. 
And  briik  as  bottled  ale. 


The  God  ctf  Iktvc  at  her  approach 

Is  bttfy  as  a  bee ; 
Hearts,  found  as  any  bell  or  roach. 

Are  fiaut  and  figh  like  me. 

Ay  me !  at  thick  as  hops  or  hail. 
The  fine  men  crowd  aboot  her ; 

But  fodn  asdfead  asa  door  nail 
Shall  I  be,  if  without  her. 

Straight  ai  my  leg  her  ibspe  appears]; ' 
*  #  ircrcweiuin'd  together : 


My  heart  wonld  be  feot«firce  ftcm  a(ff9|^ 

And  lighter  than  a  feather. 

As  fine  as  fivcpence  b  her  mien. 

No  drum  was  ever  tighter; 
Her  glance  is  as  the  raaor  keen. 

And  not  the  fun  is  brighter. 

As  foft  as  pap- her  kifles  are, 

Methinks  I  tafte  them  yet ; 
Brown  as  a  berry  is  her  ludr. 

Her  eyes  as  black  as  jet : 

As  fmooth  as.glafs,  as  white  as  ciird% 

Her  pretty  hand  invites; 
Sharp  as  a  needle  are  her  words; 

Her  wit,  like  pepper,  bites  : 

Briik  as  a  body-loufc  Ihe  trips. 

Clean  as  a  penny  dreft  $ 
Sweet  as  a  rofe  her  breath  and  lipsg 

Rouncf  as  the  globe  her  breaft. 

Full  as  an  egg  was  I  with  glee ; 

And  happy  as  a  kiogr 
Good  Lord !  how  all  men  envy'd  me  T 

She  lov'd  like  any  thing. 

But,  falfe  as  hell.!  (he,  like  the  wiiid» 

Chang'd,  as  her  fez  muft  do ; 
Though  feeming  as  the  turtle  kind» 

And  like  the  gofpel  true. 

If  I  and  M«lly  could  agree, 

Let  who  would  take  Peru  ! 
Great  as  an  emperor  (hould  I  be. 

And  richer  than  a  Jew. 

Till  yon.  grow  tender  as  a  chick, 

I'm  dull  as  any  poft ; 
Let  us,  like  burs^  together  (Lick, 

And  warm  as  any  toaft. 

You'll  know  me  tmer  than  a  dye  ^ 

And  wilh  me  better  fped  ; 
Flat  as  a  flounder  when  I  lie. 

And  as  a  herring  dead. 

Sure  as  a  gun,  (he'U  drop  a  tear^ 

And  figh,  perhaps,  and  wtfli. 
When  I  am  rotten  as  a  pear. 

And  mate  as  any  fifli. 

NEWGATB'8  OARLANl): 

tllNO  A  HtW  BAt.LAb, 

SA0wii^  Bow  Ma.  Jai^ATHAN  Wild*s  nn^ 
tta  /r§m  S»  U  £ar  wA  m  J^mAmj/k^  ty  Ms. 
Blaki,  mUM  Bldbskin,  the  UU  iSTfiwai^  ■» 

7s  As  Tmn  ff-^  The  Cot-pvrfe.** 

Yb  gallants  of  Newgate,  whofc  fingers  are  nice. 
In  diving  in  pockets',  or  cogging  of  dice ; 
Ye  fliarpcrs  fo  rich,  who  can  buy^.ofl'thc  oonfc; 
'  Ye  honefter  pobr  rogues,  who  die  io  yonr  Ihosa ; 
Attend  and  draw  near. 
Good  news  you  fliall  hear,  [rsr  * 

How  Jonathan's  throat  was  cut  from  eir  f 
,  How  Bluefltin's  Ikarp  penknife  hath  fet  yo<t  £ 

eafe, 
Aftd  crtry  ma  iWid  me  may  n»b  if  be  pleafr. 


P  o  i 

When  to  the  Old-Bailey  tills  Blteikin  wis  l<d. 
He  held  m  his  hand,  his  iodiAmeitt  w«ft  rcad» 
I<oDd  ntued  his  chaios,  nemr  him  Jontthap  ftood,' 
For  fall  forty  pounds  was  tlie  price  of  bis  Mood. 

Then,  bopeleTs  o^  life, 

He  (Ire w  his  penknife,^ 

And  made  a  ud  widow^of  Jonathan's  wife^ 
Bot  fortf  poaods  paid  her,  her  grief  (hall  appeafe, 
And  eTcrytnan  round  me  may  rob  if  he  pleafe. 

Come  lay  tbsre  are  courtiers  of  higheft  renown,   , 
Who  ileal  the  king's  gold,  and  leave  him  but  m 
aownj     J     ^  [men, 

Some  lay  there  sire  peers,  and  fomt  parliament* 
Who,  meet  once  a  year,  to  rob  courtiqrs  again : 

i^t  them  all  take  tbeir  fwing, 

To  pillage  the  kiogj  .   : 

And  |et  a  blue/ibbon  inftead  of  a  firing. 
Nowfilacdcio's  (harp  penknife  hath  fet  yea  at  eafe, 
Aa4  erery  man  round  me  may  rob  if  be  pleafe. 


Kncvei  of  old,  to  hide  guilt  hy  their  cusoing  in« 
vencions,  [fions ; 

Cill'd  brtbvies  grants,  uqd  ^lain  robberies  pen- 
Phyiicians  and  lawyers  (who  take  their  degrees 
To  be  learned  rogues)  call'd  tbeir  pilfering  fees  t 

Siace  this  happy  day. 

Now  evc^y  man  may 

Rob  (asiafe  as  in  office)  upon  the  highway. 
For  .Btueikin's  fliarp  penknife  hath  fet  you  at  eafe. 
And  every  nuui  round  me  may  rob  if  he  pleafe. 

Some  cheat  in  the  cuHomf.fome  rob  the  ezcife. 
But  he  who,  robs  both  it  eiteemed  moft  wife. 
Church-wardens,  too  ppident  to  hazard  the  baiteri 
As  yet  only  venture  to  (leal  from  the  altar : 

But  now  to  get  gold. 

They  may  be  .more  bold,      ^  [cold. 

Atld  rob  on  the  highway,'  fince  Jonathan's 
For  Bluelkiti^s  ibarp  penknife  hath  fee  you  at  eafe. 
And  every  man  round  me  may  rob  if  be  pleafe. 
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PROLOGUE, 

I^efpuifir  tie  Pa/lorat  Trtgtdy  of  Dhiie, 

TitRi  was  i^  time  (O  were  thofe  days  repe^'d!) 
Krc  tyrant-lawB  had  woman's  will  fubdued; 
Then  nature  rnl'd  ;  and^  love,  deyoid  .of  art^ 
V^e  the  confenting  language  of  the  heart* 
Uve  nncontrourd !  iniipid,  poor  delight ! 
Til  the  reftraint  thit  whets  our  apjietite. 
Behold  the  beaili  who  raiige.the  forefts  free ; 
Behold  the  birds  wlvD  fly  from  tree  to  tree; 
lo  their  spiours./ee  nature's  poiyer  appear '. 
And  do  they  love  f  Yea— ^one  month  in  the  year. 
Were  jtbefc  the  pleafdrcs  of  ihe  golden  reign  f 
Aod  did  free  nature  thus  inftrudk  the  fwain  ?^  ' 
^  nivy  ttot,  ye  nym(»hs,'  yoiir  tfmorous  bowers : 
6ud^  harmlels  Cwainsl^rm  ev'n  content  with 

w  yet  there's  fometUng  {n  |he(e  fylvan  fcenes, 
That  tclU  our  fancy  wnat  the  lover  means. 
^iin^  bot  Ibe  idpI^  bank,  and  moop-ligbt  gtbf  e, 
1»  there  a  bean  that  does  not  beat  with  love  f 

To>iught  we  treat  you  with  fuch  country  fare : 
Then  for  youf  lover's  fak*b  our  aUchor  fpare.       , 
He  draws  no  Hemfkirk  boors,   or  home.bred 

clowns,' 
Bot  the  foft  ihe|flierds  oT  Arcadia's  downs. . 

^^beo  Paris  on  the  three  his  Judgment  paff*d ; 
I  hope  you'U  ovm  the*  ihepherd  fliow'd  his  talle  : 
And  ]dve,  all  know,  was  a  good  judge  of  beauty, 
Who  made  the  nymph  Califto  break  her  duty ; 
l^n  was  the  couintfy-nymph  no  aukward  thing, 
^what  ftrange  revolutions  time  can  brfn^ ! 

Tct  ftill  nittbinks  ah  author's  fate  I  dread» 
Vue  it  not  iaf  cr  beaten  paths  to  tr9a4 
^f  tragedy;  than  o'er  wide  heaths  to  ftray, 
Attdfeckjag  ftraage  adventures  lofe  his  way  ? 

3r 


Ko  trumpet's  clangour  stakes  his  herdiiie  ftart. 
And  tears  the  foldier  from  her  bleeding  heart. 
He,  /ooliib  bard  .'  nor  pomp  nor  fliow  regalds. 
Without  the  witnefii  of  a,  buqdred  giuu'ds , 
His  lo^vtn  figh  their  vows. — If  deep  (hould  take  yej 
He  ksu  no  battle,  no  lood  drum  to  Wake  ye. 
What,  no  fuch  ftiifts  ?  there's  danger  in't,  'tis  true  ; 
Vet  (pare  him,  as  be  gives  you  fometbing  new. 

k  GONTEMPLATION  ON  NIGHT. 

Whet  HI  a  amid  the  glooio^  of  night  I  ilray^ 
Or  my  glad  .eyes  enjoy  revolving  day, 
3till  nacure's  various  face  infurms  my  fenfe« 
Of  ^n  all-wife,  all-powerful  Providence., 

when  the  gay  fun  ^rllt  brealis  the  (hades of  niglit, 
And  drikes  the  diAant  eadern  hills  with  lights 
Colour  returns,  the  plains  th^ir  livery  wear. 
And  a  bright  verdure  dotheii.the  fmiling  year; 
The  bibomiog  flowers  with  opening  beauties  glow^ 
And  gracing  flocks  their  milky  fleecy  (how ; 
The  barren  clitfs  with  chalky  fronts  Arife, 
Aiid  a  piire  aiure  arches  o^er  the  Ikies. 
But  when  the  glflsomy  reign  o£  night  returnf,, 
Stript  of  her  (aaing  pride  all  nature  mourns  : 
The  trees  no  more  their  wonted  verdure  boaft^ 
But  v^eep  in  dewy  tears  their  beauty  |oft : 
No  djfflant  landscapes  draw  our  curious  eyes; 
Wrapt  in  night's  robe  the  whole  creation  lies. 
Yet  ftiff,  ev'n  now,' while  darknefs  dbtbes  the  laa^i 
We  view  the  traces  of  th'  Almightjr  hand ; 
Millions,of  ftars  in  heaven's  wide  vault  appear,^ 
And  with  new  glories  hsings  the  boundlefs  fphett  | 
The  niver  moon  her  wcftcro  Couch  foriakes. 
And  o'er  the  (kies  her  nightly  circle  makes ; 
Her  felid  globe  beat«  back  the  funny  rays,  ^ 
And  to  the  world  her  borrow'd  ligbt  repaysi 
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Whether  thofe  ftart,  that  twinkling  loftre  fend. 
Are  funt,  and  rolling  worlds  thofe  funs  attend, 
Man  may  conjeSure,  and  new  fchemes  declare ; 
Yet  all  hit  fyftems  but  conjeAurrs  are. 
But  this  we  know,  that  heaven's  eternal  Kingi 
Who  bade  this  univerfe  from  nothing  fpfing. 
Can  at  his  word  bid  numerous  worlis  appear. 
And  rifing  worlds th*  all-powerful  word  (hall  hear. 

When  to  the  weftern  main  the  fun  defcendfy 
To  other  lands  a  rifing  day  he  lends; 
The  fprrading  dawn  another  ihepherd  fpieSi 
The  wakeful  flocks  from  their  warm  folds  arifc  ; 
Refrc(h*d,  the  peafant  feeks  his  early  toil. 
And  bids  the  plough  corred  the  fallow  foil. 
While  we  in  fleep*s  embraces  wafte  the  night| 
The  climes  oppos*d  enjoy  meridian  light : 
And  when  thofe  lands  the  bufy  fun  forfaket, 
"With  us  again  the  rofy  morning  wakes ; 
In  lazy  fleep  the  night  rolls  fwift  away» 
And  neither  dime  laments  his  abfent  ray. 

When  the  pure  foul  is  from  the  body  flown, 
No  more  (hall  night's  alternate  reign  be  known  t 
The  fun  no  more  (ball  rolling  Kght  beflow, 
But  from  th'  Almighty  (Ireams  of  glory  flow. 
Oh,  may  fome  nobler  thought  my  foul  employ. 
Than  empty,  tranflent,  fublunary  joy ! 
The  ftars  (hall  drop,  the  fun  (hall  lofe  his  flame  : 
But  thou,  O  God  I  for  ever  fhinc  the  fame. 

A  THOUGHT  ON  ETERNITY. 

V.Kt  the  foundations  of  the  world  were  laid, 
Ere  kindling  light  th'  Almighty  word  obey'd. 
Thou  wert ;  and  when  the  fubterrmneous  flame 
Shall  burfl  its  prifon,  and  devour  this  frame. 
From  angry  h^ven  when  the  keen  lightning  flies. 
When  fervent  heat  diflblves  the  melting  (kies. 
Thou  ftill  flialt  be ;  (till  as  thou  wert  before. 
And  know  no  change,  when  time  (hall  be  no  more. 
O  endlefs  thought  1  divine  Eternity  ! 
Th*  immortal  ibnl  (hares  but  a  part  of  thee  ! 
'  For  thou  wert  prefent  when  our  life  began, 
When  the  warm  duft  fliot  up  in  breathing  man. 

Ah  !  what  is  life  f  with  ills  encompafs*a  round, 
Amidfk  our  hopes,  hte  ftrikes  the  fudden  wound  : 
To.day  the  (latefman  of  new  honour  dreama. 
To-morrow  death  deftroyt  his  airy  fchemes; 
It  mouldy  treafure  in  thy  cheft  confin'df 
lliick  all  that  treafure  thou  mutt  leave  behind ; 
Thy  heir  with  fmilet  fliall  view  thy  blazon'd 

herfe. 
And  all  thy  boards  with  lavifli  hand  difperfe. 
Should  certain  fate  th*  impending  blow  delay, 
Thy  minb  will  ficken,  and  thy  bloom  decay  5 
Then  f'^eble  age  will  all  thy  nerves  difann. 
No  more  thy  blood  its  narrow  channels  warm. 
Who  then  would  wifli  to  ftrctch  this  narrow 

fpan. 
To  fufler  life  beyond  the  date  of  man  f 

l^he  virtuous  foul  purfucsa  nobler  aim. 
And  life  regards  but  as  a  fleeting  dream  : 
She  longs  to  wake,  and  wiflies  to  get  free* 
To  launch  from  earth  into  eternity. 
For  while  the  boundlefi  theme  eitends  our  thought, 
Ten  iboufand  thuufand  rolling  years  arc  nought. 
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EPIGRAMMATICAL  EXPOSTULATION  •. 

FaOM  Mohock  and  from  Hawkubite, 

Good  Lord  deliver  me  ! 
Who  wander  through  the  ftreets  by  night. 

Committing  cruelty. 

They  fla(h  our  fons  with  bloody  knives. 

And  on  our  daughters  fail; 
And  if  they  ravi(h  not  our  wives. 

We  have  good  hick  withaL 

Coaches  and  chairs  they  overturn. 

Nay  carts  moft  eaflly  : 
Therefore  from  Gog,  and  eke  Magog, 

Good  Lord  deliver  me ! 

EPITAPH  OF  BYE.WORDS, 

Hers  lies  a  ronnd  woman,  who  thonght  tnigbrf 
odd  [God. 

Every  word  (he  e*er  heard  in  this  church  aboot 
To  convince  her  of  God,  the  good  dean  did  en- 
deavour. 
But  ftill  in  her  heart  (he  held  nature  more  clcwr. 
Though  he  Ulk*d  much  of  virtne,  her  bead  ahrays 

run 
Upon  fomething  or  other,  (he  found  better  iiiB. 
For  the  dame,  by  her  (kill  in  affairs  aftrononiiol, 
Imagin*d  to  live  in  the  clouds  vras  b«t  comicaL 
In  this  world  (he  defpis'd  every  foul  (he  met  here. 
And  now  (he*s  in  t'  other,  (he  thinka  it  bnt  ^cu 

MY  OWN  EPITAPH. 

Lira  is  a  jeft,  and  all  things  (how  it ; 
1  thought  fo  once,  but  now  I  know  it. 

A  MOTT© 

Wuo  here  blames  words,  or  verfes,  ibogs  ^ 

fingers. 
Like  Mutius  ScsbvoU  will  bum  bis  fingers. 

WINE: 
A  rocas. 

"  Nulla  placcre  din,  nee  viveie  carmtna  potfan. 
^  QusB  fcribuntur  aqua  potoribus.*' 

Or  happineft  terreftrial,  and  the  fonrce      [tanCr. 
Whence  human  pleafures  flow,  fing,  hcavcnl] 
Of  fparkling  juices,  of  th*  enlivening  grape, 
Whofe  quickening  tafte  adds  vigoar  to  the  fool, 
Whofe  fovercin  power  revives  decaying  natoft  ^ 
And  thaws  the  frozen  blood  of  hoary  age, 
A  kindly  warmth  difTuiing  ;^yoothfal  fires 
Gild  his  dim  eyes,  and  paint  with  ruddy  hue 
His  wrinkled  vifage,  ghaftly  wan  before : 
Cordial  rcftorative  to  mortal  man. 
With  copious  hand  by  bounteous  gods  bcfto«*d  ' 
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Bicchot  dWrne,  and' my  adYentnroui  fong. 
That  with  no  middle  flight  intends  to  foar. 
lDfpir*d,  fublimc,  on  Pegafean  wing, 
By  thee  vpborne,  I  draw  Miltonic  air. 

When  fumy  vapours  dog  oor  loaded  browr 
With  farrow*d  frowns;  when  ftuptd,  downcaft  eyes, 
Tb*  eitemal  fymptoms  of  remorfe  within, 
Zxprefs  our  gnef ;  or  when  in  foUen  dumpi, 
With  head  incumbent  on  expanded  pahn, 
Moping  we  fit,  in  filent  forrow  drown'd : 
Vhethcr  inireigUng  Hymen  has  trepanuM 
Th*  unwary  youth,  and  tied  the  Gordian  knot 
Of  jangling  wedlodt  not  to  be  dtflolT'd ; 
Worry'd  sB  day  by  loud  Xantippe's  din, 
"Who  £uls  not  to  exalt  him  to  the  ftars. 
And  fix  him  there  among  the  branched  crew 
<Taorus,  and  Aries,  and  Capriconiy 
The  greateft  monfters  of  the  zodiac)  s 
t)r  for  the  lofs  of  anxious  worldly  pelf, 
Or  Gaelia's  fcomfol  flights,  and  cold  difdain, 
Which  cfaeck'd  his  amorous  flame  with  coy  repuUe ; 
The  worft  events  that  mortals  can  befall : 
By  caret  dcprefs'd,  in  penfive  hyppifli  mood, 
With  floweft  pace  the  tedious  minutes  roll. 
Thy  charming  fight,  but  much  morecharming  guft, 
Mew  life  incites,  and  wanns  our  chilly  blood. 
Straight  with  pert  looks*  wc  raife  our  drooping 

fronts, 
And  poor  in  cryftal  pure,  thy  purer  juice  ;— 
With  cheerful  countenance  and  fteady  hand 
Kaife  it  Up-hi^,  then  fix  the  fpadous  rim 
To  the  expcAing  mouth ;— with  grateful  tafte. 
The  ebbing  wine  glides  fwiftly  •'er  the  tongue ; 
The  circling  blood  with  quicker  motion  flies  s 
Such  is  thy  powerful  influence,  thou  ftratght 
PirpcU'ft  thofe  clouds,  that,  louring  dark,  edips'd 
The  whilom  glories  of  the  gladfome  face  ;— 
^liile  dimpled  cheeks,  and  fparkling,  rolling  eyes. 
Thy  checnng  virtues  and  thy  worth  proclaim. 
So  miftt  and  emulations,  that  arife 
From  bills  or  fteamy  lake,  duflcy  or  gray, 
Prevail ;  till  Phoebus  flieds  Titanian  rays. 
And  paints  their  fleecy  flcirts  with  fliining  gold : 
Unable  to  refift,  the  foggy  damps. 
That  vcUM  the  furface  of  the  verdant  fields, 
At  the  god's  penetrating  be^ms  difpcrfe ; 
The  earth  again  in  former  beauty  fmiles, 
lo  gaadiefl  livery  dreft,  all  gay  and  clear. 

Whendifappointed  Strephon  meets  reputfci 
Scofl^d  at,  defpis*d,  in  melancholic  mood« 
Jof  lefs  he  waftes  tn  fighs  the  lazy  hours ^ 
Till,  reinforc'd  by  thy  moft  potent  aid. 
He  ftorms  the  breach,  and  wins  the  beauteous  ff  rt. 

To  |»ay  thee  homage,  and  receive  thy  blefiingy 
The  Britifli  feamen  quits  his  native  fliore. 
And  ventures  through  the  tracklcfs,  deep  abyfs. 
Ploughing  the  ocean,  while  the  upheav'd  oak, 
**  With  beaked  prow,  rides  tilting  o'er  the  waves ;" 
^hock'd  by  tcmpehuous  jarring  winds,  flie  rolls 
1q  dangen  imminent,  till  flie  arrives  [fence. 

At  thofe  beft'  climes  thou  favour'((  with  thy  pre- 
^'Kerher  at  Lufitania's  fultry  coaft, 
^r  lofty  Tcneriff,  Palma,  Ferro, 
proTcsice,  or  at  the  Celtiberian  fliores; 
^'ith  gazing  pl^^urc  and  •ftonUbmcnt 


I  At  Paradife  (feat  of  our  anrieiit  fire) 
He  thinks  himfelf  arriv*d;  the  purple  grapes, 
In  largeft  dufters  pendant,  grace  the  vines 
Innumerous ;  in  fields  grotefque  and  wild 
They  with  implicit  curls  the  oak  entwine, 
And  load  with  fruit  divine  his  fpreading  boughs; 
Sight  moft  delicious !  not  an  irkfome  thought, 
Or  of  left  native  ifle,  or  abfent  friends, 
Or  deareft  wife,  or  tender  fucking  babe, 
His  ktndly-treacherous  memory  now  prefents; 
The  jovial  god  has  left  no  room  for  careif. 

Celeflial  liquor !  thou  that  didft  infpire 
Maro  and  Flaccus,  and  the  Grecian  hard. 
With  lofty  numbers,  and  heroic  ftrains 
Unparallerd ;  with  eloquence  profound. 
And  arguments  convi^ive,  didft  enforce 
Fam'd  Tully,  and  Demofthencs  renown'd  : 
Bnnius,  firft  fam'd  in  Latin  fong,  in  vain  ' 

Drew  Heliconian  ftreamns,  ungrateful  whet 
To  jaded  mufe,  and  oft,  with  vain  attempt. 
Heroic  adls,  in  flagging  numbers  dull. 
With  pains  eflay'd;  but,  abjeA  ftill  and  low. 
His  unrecruited  mufe  could  never  reach 
The  mighty  theme,  till,  f#om  the  purple  fount 
Of  bright  Lenzan  fire,  her  barren  drought 
He  quench'd,  and  with  infpiring  nciftarous  juice 
Her  drooping  fpirits  cheerM ;— ^loft  (he  towers. 
Borne  on  ftiff  pennons,  and  of  war*6  alarms. 
And  tropl^ies  won,  in  loftiefi  numbers  fings. 
*Tis  thou  the  heroes  breaft  to  martial  ads, 
And  refolution  bold,  and  ardour  brave, 
£xctt*A :  thou  check'ft  inglorious, lolling  eafe. 
And  fluggifli  minds  with  generous  fires  inflam*ft« 
O  thou,  that  firft  my  quicken'd  foul  didft  warm« 
Still  with  thy  aid  affift  me,  that  thy  pratfe, 
Thy  univerfal  fway  o'er  all  the  world. 
In  everlafting  numbers,  like  the  theme, 
X  may  record,  and  fing  thy  matchleis  worth. 

Had  the  Oxonian  bard  thy  praife  rehears'd* 
His  mule  had  yetrctain'd  her  wonted  height ; 
Such  as  of  late  o'er  Blenheim's  field  flic  foar'd 
Aerial :  now  in  Ariconian  bogs 
She  lies  inglorious  floundering,  like  her  theme 
Languid  and  faint,  and  on  damp  wing,  immerg'd 
In  acid  juice,  in  vain  attempts  to  rife. 

With  what  fublimeft  joy  from  noify  town. 
At  rural  feat,  Lucretelus  rccir'd : 
Flaccus,  untainted  by  perplexing  cares. 
Where  the  white  poplar,  and  the  lofty  pine. 
Join  neighbouring  boughs,  fweet  hofpitable  fliads 
Creating,  from  Phoebean  rays  fecure, 
A  cool  retreat,  with  few  well^ofen  friends. 
On  flowery  mead  recumbent,  fpent  the  hours 
In  mirth  innocuous,  and  alternate  verfe !  • 
With  rofei  interwoven,  poplar  wreaths 
Their  temples  bind,  drefs  of  fylveftrian  gods  I 
Choiceft  nedarean  juice  crown'd  larged  bowls. 
And  overlook'd  the  brim,  alluring  fight, 
Of  fragrant  fcent,  attradive,  tafle  divine  !    ' 
Whether  from  Formtan-grape  depreis'd,  Falem, 
Or  Setin,  Maflic,  Gauran,  or  Sabine, 
Lefi)ian,  or  Cacuban,  the  cheering  bowl 
Mov'd  brifldy  round,  and  fpurr'd  their  heighten'd 
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pat  we  iret  ms  our  pHfttnt  firet  rq)a£r 
T'  ambrageous  grot  or  Yale ;  but,  when  the  fiin 
F^tly  from  weftcrn  flciei  hi*  rays  oblique 
parti  i)oping»  and  to  Thetii'  watery  hp 
Haftens  in  prone  career,  with  friendf  feleA 
Swiftly" we  hie  to  Devil  *,  young  or  old» 
Jocund  and  boon,  where  at  the  entrance  ftandt 
A  ftriplin^,  who  with  fcrapes  and  humil  cringe 
Greeu  us  in  winnmg  fpeech.  tnd  accent  bland ; 
tVjth  lightei^  bound,  and  fafe*  unerring  ftep, 
^e  ikips  before,  and  nimbW  climbs  the  (Uirs: 
^elampus  thus,  panting  wfth  lolling  tongue, 
And  wagging  Uil,  gambols;  and  friiks  before 
^is  fequent  lord,  from  penfive  walk  return'df 
Whether  in  flitdy  wood,  or  paihire  green, 
iAnd  waits  his  coming  at  the  welUknown  gate— 
Ktgh  to  the  ft  airs'  afcent,  in  regal  port. 
Sits  a  majeftic  dame,  whofe  lo(4n  denounce 
Command  and  fo?ereignty ;  with  haughty  aiTa 
And  ftudied  mien,  in  &rai-circular  throne 
£nclot'd,  (he  deals  aroiind  her  dread  commands; 
Behind  her  (dazzling  fight !)  in  order  rang*d,    ' 
pile  above  vile,  b7ftaUine  veflels  (hioe ; 
AtteoHapt  ilaves  with  eager  flrides  advance. 
And,  after  homage  paid,  bawl  out  aloud 
Words  unintelligible,  noife  confus*d : 
ohe  knows  the  jargon  founds,  and  ftraight  de- 

fcribes. 
In  chara6lers  myfterious,  words  obfcure ; 
More  legible  are  algebraic  Ogns, 

er  myftic  6gares  by  magicians  drawn, 
^hen  they  invoke  th*  infernal  fpirits  aid. 

Drive  hence  the  rude  and  barbarous  diflbnance 
Of  favage  I'hracians,  and  Croation  boors ; 
Yhe  loud  Cenuurian  broifs  with  Lapiths 
8ottnd*harfti  and  grating  to  Lenaean  god ; 
Chafe  brutal  feuds  of  Belgian  (kippers  hence 
(Amid  their  cups,  whofe  innate  temper's  fiiown). 
In  clumfy  6ft  wielding  fcymmeterian  knife, 
^Vho  flalh  each  other's  eyes  and  blubber'd  face, 
Prbfaning  Bacchanalian,  folemn  rites: 
Mufic*s 'harmonious  numbers  better  fuit 
His  feftivals,  from  inftruments  or  voice, 
Or  GafperioiS  hand  the  trembling  ftring 
Should ^ouch ;  or  from  the  dulcet  Tufcan  damei. 
Or  warbling  Toft's  far  more  melodious  tongue, 
Swe^t  Symphonies  (hould  flow,  the  Dclian  god 
i^or  airy  Bacchus  is  aflocia^e  meet. 

The  ftairs  afcent  now  gaio'd,  our  guide  unbars 
^he  doon  of  |pacious  room,  and  crecking  chain 
^To  ear  offei.|ive)  round  the  table  fcts. 
We  fit,  when  thus  hi*  ijorid  fpeech  begins : 
"  Name,  Sin,  the  wine  that  moft  invites  Tpur 

tane,      • 
**  Champaign,  or  Burgundy,  or  Florence  pure» 
**  Or  Hock  antique,  or  Liibon  new  or  old, 
**  Bourdcaux,  or  neat  Ffench  wine,  or  Alicant.** 
Yor  Bourdeaux  we  with  voice  unanimous  •- 
pecUre  (fuch  ffrnpathy's  in  boon  compeers}. 
rie  quits  the  room  alert,  but  ifoon  returns;  • 
Olte  hand  capacious  gUfteriiij^  yeflels  bcara 
litefplcfldeac ;  t'other  with  a  grafp  fccurc; 
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A  l)ottle  (mighty  dnrge) !  upllatd, follina^e 
With  goodly  wine.    He,  with  extended  btod 
Rais'd  high,  pouri  forth  his  fanguioc  frothf  juice, 
O'erfpread  with  bubbles,  dii&patrd  foon : 
We  ftrah  to  arms  repair,  expcrien'j  cKicft; 
How  gla(ret  clalh  with  gla^lTes  (charmiog  foood!) 
And  glorious  Anna's  health,  the  ^ft,thc  bdl. 
Crowns  the  fuU  glafs  ;—at  her  tnfpiriog  osmc. 
The'fprightly  wine  refults,  and  fecnii  to  (iDile; 
With  hearty  zeal,  and  wilh  unaoimous, 
Her  health  we  drink,  and  in  her  health  oor  ova. 

A  paufeenAies;  and  now  with  grateful  ditt 
W*  improve  the  interval;  and  joyous  mirth 
£ngages  our  rais'd  fouls,  pat  repartee. 
Or  witty  joke  our  airy  fenfes  moves 
To  pleafant  laughter ;  ftraight  the  echoing  nm 
With  univerijil  peals  and  (bouts  refooodt. 

The  roy^l  Dane,  bleft  confort  of  the  qoeeo, 
Next  crowns  the  niby!d  ne^ar,  all  whofe  blOi 
In  Anpa's  plae!^  *•— with  fympathetic  flanc, 
Jdnod  mutual  endearments,  all  her  joys, 
Like  the  kind  turtle's  pure  untainted  lot c, 
Centre  in  him,  who  (hares  the  grateful  betrti 
Of  loyal  fubjeds  with  his  fovereign  qucco; 
hot  by  his  prudent  care,  united  fliores 
Were  fav'd  from  hoftile  fleets  tovaiioo  dire. 

T^e  hero  Marlbarongh  next,  whofe  vtft  ^ 
ploits 
Fame!s  clarion  founds ;  fre(h  laurels  triuophiv^i 
We  Yi^t  like  thofe  he  won  at  Hochilct\  btid 

Next  Devon(hire  illuftrious,  who  from  race 
Of  nobleft  patriots  fprang,  whofe  worthy  foul 
Is  with  each  fair  and  virtuous  gift  adoraU 
That  (hone  in  his  mof^  worthy  anceflo' •  • 
For  then  diftind  in  feparate  breafts  were  kea 
Virtues  diftind,  but  all  in  him  unite. 

Prudent  Qodolphin,  of  the  m^im'/  weU 
Frugal,  but  free  and  generous  of  kh  ran^ 
^t\t  crowns  the  bowl ;  with  faithful  Sefidctb« 
And  Halifax,  the  mufcs*  darling  fon, 
In  whoin  confpicuous,  with  full  jioilre,  (hioe 
The  fureft  judgment,  ard  the  brightefk  wi(« 
Himfelf  Maecenas  and  a  Flaccus  too-^ 
And  all  the  worthies  of  the  pritifh  rvahu, 
In  order  rang*d,  fuccced ;  fuch  healths  as  tiop 
The  dulcet  wine  with  a  more  charmiog  g aft* 

Now  each  his  miftrcfs  toa^H  bf  wMe  bngl* 
eye 
He's  flt'd  ;  Cofmelia  f»ir,  pr  Dulcibel', 
Or  Sylvia,  comely  black,  with  jetty  eyes 
Piercin}r ;  or  airy  CeKa,  fprightly  maid!^ 
Infenfibly  thus  flow  ui|number*d  hours; 
Glafs  fucceeds  glafs,  till  the  Pircean  god 
Shines  in  our  e^es,  and  with  his  fulgent  np 
Enlightens  our  glad  looks  with  lovdf  dye; 
All  blithe  and  jolly,  that,  like  Arthui's  knigto 
Or  rotuod  table,  fam'd^  old  records. 
Now  moft  we  feem'd — (nch  is  the  power  of  i»  * 

Thus  we  the  winged  hours  in  harmlcfi  w^ 
And  joys  unfully'd  pafs,  till  humid  night 
Has  half  |ief  race  perform'd ;  now  all  abrow 
Is  fiulh'd  and  filcnt,  nor  the  rumbling  ooJ^e 
Of  coach  or  cart,  or  (moky  link-boy's  call, 
Is  heard— but  univcrfal  (ilencc  reigns: 
When  W6  |Q  mcrrj  pligb;^  airy  uk!^|i 
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fltr^^i  to  find  the  hours  fo  fwiftlx  flf . 
With  haftj  knock,  or  twtn{(  of  pendent  cord, 
Alamthe  drowfy  youth  from  llambering  nod; 
Stirtled  he  flies,  and  ftuxn'blcs  o*er  the  ftaun 
Errooeooi,  and  with  bufyknucTcIct  plies 
His  jtt  dung  eye-lids,  and  with  flaggering  reel 
Zoten  coiifu»*d,  and  muttering  aik^  our  wills ; 
When  we  with  libcial  band  the  fcore  difcharge. 
And  homeward  each  his  courfe  with  (leadj  ftep 
Uoerriog  fteersi  of  cares  and  coin  bereft. 

TBS 

tAMENrATION  OF  Gi^NfDALCLITCH 
F§r  tht  Ltfs  of  GriUrig  *• 
A  PASTORAL. 

Soo»  as  Olomdalclitch  mifs'd  her  pleafing  care. 
She  wept,  (he  blubber*d,  and  flie  tore  her  hair. 
Ko  firitiih  mifs  (incerer  grief  hax  known, 
Her  f<]Dirrel  mifficg,  or  her  fparrow  flown. 
Sheforrd  her  faoapler,  and  hauIM  in  her  thread, 
Aad  ftack  her  needle  into  Grildrig*t  bed  { 
Then  fpretd  her  tiands,  and  widi  a  boonoe  let  fall 
Her  baby,  like  (he  giant  in  GuildhalL 
Iq  peals  of  thunder  now  (he  roars,  and  now 
She  gentLy  whlm^ri,  like  a  lowing  cow : 
Yet  loTely  in  her  forrow  fiill  appears; 
Her  locks  diflieTel'd,  and  her  flood  of  tears, 
Beem  like  the  lofty  bam  of  fome  rich  fwain. 
When  from  the  thatch  drips  faft  a  fliower  of  rain. 
In  Tain  flie  fearch*d  each  cranny  of  the  houfe, 
Each  gaping  chink  imperTious  to  a  monfe. 
"  Waa  it  for  this  (flie  cry*d)  with  daily  care 

*  Within  thy  reach  I  fet  the  Ttnegar ; 

**  Aod  iU*d  the  cruet  with  the  acid  tide, 

'  While  pepper-water  worms  thy  bait  liupplyM, 

"  Whsre  twm*d  the  filver  eel  aroimd  thy  hook, 

**  And  all  the  Kttle  monfters  of  the  brook  ? 

**  Sore  in   that  lake    he   dropt  :    My   GriUy*s 

dniwn  d.'*—— 
She  dcagg*d  the  crvct,  bat  no  Grildrig  found. 

"  Vaio  is  thy  courage,  Grilly,  vain  thy  boafl  : 
**  But  Uttle  creatures  enterprife  the  moft. 
**  Trembling,  Twe  feen  thee  dare  the  kitten*i  paw, 
"  Nay,  mix  with  children  as  they  pliy'd  at  taw, 

*  Nor  fear'd  the  marbles,  as  they  bounding  flew : 
'*  MaH>lcs  to  them,  but  rolling  rocks  to  you. 

"  Whj  dad  I  tmfl  thee  with  that  giddy  youth ! 
**  Who  firom  a  page  can  ever  learn  USt  truth  ?' 
I*  Vcrs*d  in  court-tricks,  that  money-loving  boy 
"  To  Ibme  lord*t  daughter  fold  the  living  toy ; 
Or  rent  him  limb  from  limb  in  cruel  play. 
As  ehiidiien  tear  the  wings  of  flies  away. 
From  place  to  place  o^*er  Brobdingnag  1*11  roam, 
And  never  will  return  or  bring  thee  home. 
Bat  who  hath  eyes  to  trace  the  pafling  wind  \ 
How  then  thy  niry  footfteps  can  1  find  I 
DqA  thou  bewilderM  wander  all  alone. 
In  the  green  thicket  of  a  moflV  flones 
Or,  tumbled  from  the  toadftooi*s  flippery  round, 
Perhaps,  all  maimed,  lie   grovelling  on   the 
"  grotmdf 
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Doft  thoo,  imbofom*d  id  the  lovely  roTe, 
Or  funk  within  the  peach's  down,  repofe  ? 
Within  the  king-cup  if  thy  limbs  ^re  fpreadf 
Or  in  the  golden  cowflip's  velvet  head : 
O  (how  me.  Flora,  ^midfl  thofe  fweets,  the  flower, 
Where  fleeps  my  Grildrig' in  his  fragrant  bower] 
'*  But  ah !  1  fear  thy  little  fancy  roves 
On  little  females,  and  onr  little  loves ;  .  . 

Thy  pigmy  children,  and  thy  tiny  fpottfe,iiii  i.'  i 
The  babf-playchings  that  adorn  thyhoufe/  <:      '. 
Doors,  windows,  chimney«,and  the  fpaciousrdciMF 
Eqi^ual  in  fize  to  cells  of  honeycomos. 
Haft  thou  for  thefe  now  venturM  from  the  fliorCj 
Thy  bark  a  bean-fliell,  and  a  draw  thy  oar  ? 
Or  in  thy  box  now  bounding  on  the  main  I 
Shall  I  ns*er  bear  thyfelf  and  houie  again  I 
And  fliall  I  fet  thee  on  my  hand  no  more. 
To  fee  thee  leap  the  lines,  and  traverfe  o*er 
My  fpacious  palm  \  of  ftature  fcarce  a  fpaa. 
Mimic  the  aAions  of  a  real  man  ? 
No  more  behold  thee  turn  my  watch*s.key. 
As  feamen  at  a  capflan  anchors  weigh  }  [tread. 
How  waft  thou  wont  to  walk  with  cautious 
A  difli  of  tea,  like  milk-pail  on  thy  head ! 
How  chafe  the  mite  that  bore  thy  cheefe  away. 
And  keep  the  rolling  maggot  at  a  bay  1** 
She  laid ;  but  broken  accents  ftopt  her  voice. 
Soft  as  the  (peaking  trumpet's  mellow  noife. 
She  fobbed  a  ftorm,  and  wip*d  her  flowing  eyes, 
Whichfeem*dlike  two  broad  funs  in  mifty  flctes  '^- 
O !  Iquander  not  thy  grief;  thofe  tears  command 
To  weep  upon  onr  cod  in  Newfoundbnd : 
The  plenteous  pickle  fliall  preferve  the  fifli. 
And  Europe  ufte  thy  forrows  in  a  difli. 

TO  QUINBUS  FLp§TRlK» 
nt  Mam^Hmiamm^^A  LiU^im  Ode* 


I 


I. 

In  amaze 
Loft,  1  gaze. 
Can  our  eyes 
Reach  thy  Use  I 
May  my  lays 
Swell'd  with  praife^ 
Worthy  thee ! 
Worthy  me  I 
Mnfe,  infpire 
AU  thy  fire  1 
Bards  of  otd 
Of  him  toid, 
When  they  laid 
Atlas'  head 

Propt  the  flties :  [eyes ! 
Seel  and  believe iyour 
11. 
See  h}m  ftride 
Valleys  wide: 
Over  woods. 
Over  floods. 
When  he  treads. 
Mountains  heads 
Groan  and  fliake : 
Armies  quake, 
Left  hisfpum 
Ovenum 


Man  and  fteed. 
Troops,  take  heed ! 
Left  and  right 
Speed  your  flight ! 
Left  an  hoft 

Beneath  his  foot  he 
loft. 

m, 

Tom*d  afide 
From  his  hide, 
'Safe  from  wound 
Darts  rebound* 
From  his  nofe 
Clouds  he  blowf 
When  he  fpeaks. 
Thunder  breaks  ! 
When  he  eats. 
Famine  threats! 
When  he  drinks, 
Kcptune  fiirinks  I 
Kigh  thy  ear. 
In  mid  air, 
On  thy  hand. 
Let  me  ftand, 
Solialll 
(I.'itypto  ! 


I 


3a8 


THE   WORKS   OF   OAY. 


VERSES 


ITtf  Bt  placeJ  under  tit  Fi&ure  cf  SiR  RiCBARD 
£lakmokc,  England* t  Arsh-poti^  C9MtaiMng  a 
t^mpUtg  Catafggui  •/  h'u  Wwiu* 

Sec  who  ne*er  was  nor  will  be  half  read  : 
Who  6r(l  fang  (i)  Arthur,  then  fang  (l)  Alfred, 
Pr^i8*d  great  (3)  Eliza  in  God*t  anger, 
Till«U  true  Engliihmen  cryM,  Hang  her ! 
Aladc  William's  virtues  wipe  the  bare  a — 
AndbangM  op  Marlborough  in  (4)  arras; 
Then,  hifs^d  from  earth,  grew  heavenly  quite ; 
Made  every  reader  cuifc  the  (5)  light :. 
Maurd  human  wit  in  one  thick  (6)  fatire, 
Next  in  three  books  fpoil'd  (7)  human  nature  ; 
Undid  (8)  creation  at  a  jirk, 
And  of  (9)  redemption  made  damn'd  work. 
Then  took  his  mufe  at  once  and  dipt  her 
FuU  in  the  middle  of  the  Scripture. 
What  wonders  there  the  man,  grown  old,  did  ? 
Sternhold  himfelf,  he  out-SternhoIded, 
Made  (10)  David  feem  fo  mad  and  freakifli, 
All  thought  him  juft  what  thought  king  Achiik. 
No  mortal  read  his  (11)  Solomon, 
But  )udg*d  Re*boam  his  own  fon. 
Mofcs  he  ferv*d  as  Mofes  Pharoah, 
And  Deborah  (|a),  as  ihe  Sife-rah  : 
Made  (13)  Jeremy  ftiU  fore  to  cry. 
And  (14)  Job  himfelf  curfe  God  and  die. 
What  punilhment  all  this  muft  follow  f 
Shall  Arthur  ufe  him  like  King  Tolio  I 
Shall  David  as  Uriah  flay  him  ? 
Or  dext'rous  Deborah  Sifera-him  ? 
Or  fliall  Elisa  lay  a  plot. 
To  treat  him  like  her  lifter  Scot  ? 
Shall  WUliam  dub  his  better  end  «, 
Or  Marlborough  fenre  him  like  z/rindT 
No !— none  of  thefe  ! — Heaven  fpare  his  life ! 
But  fend  hhaa,  honed  Job,  thy  wife ! 

A  RECEIPT  FOR  STEWING  VEAL. 

WITH  NOTES  BT  THE  AVTBOK. 

Take  «  knuckle  of  veal ; 
You  may  buy  it  or  fteal. 
In  a  few  pieces  cut  it : 
In  a  ftcwing-pan  put  it. 


( I)   7tr«  HerM  Potmt^  imfdio^  twenty  htokt. 
(1)  Heroic  P9fm^  in  tveiv*  ^e0h, 

(3)  ffereie  Poem^  infel'to^ten  h«oh» 

(4)  InfruBtM*  to  Vanderi^mk^  a  tafe/lrj  ueetver, 

(5)  Fymm  to  tbe  light, 

(6)  Satire  againjl  wit, 

^  y  )   Of  the  nature  of  man, 

^8)   Creation,  a  Poem^  imfe^em  kooiit 

(9)  Medemftiom^  another  Beroie  Poem^  in  fin  hmku 

(10)   Tranjation  ^  ail  the  Pfalme, 

( I X  )  Cantiele*  and  Etdef^ee, 

(la)  Paraplrafet  of  tie  Cantiele*  tf  M^et  mi  i)f- 
torah,  \^e. 

(13)   The  Lamntatione. 

\ia)   TheM'hote  Boaofjoh^m  Poem, 

*  Kitk  him  m  the  kreteS,  not  higlt  him  m  thefitul- 

in*  S 


Salt,  pepper,  and  mace 
Muft  feafon  thisknuc1i!e ; 

Then  f  when  what's  join'd  to  place 
With  other  herb<  muckle  ; 

That  which  killed  King  \  Will. ; 

And  what  never  |)  (lands  ftilL 

Some  §  fprigs  of  that  bed 

Where  children  are  bred. 

Which  much  you  will  mend,  if 

Both  ijpinnage  and  endive. 

And  lettice,  and  beet. 

With  marigold  meet. 

Put  no  water  at  all,  ' 

For  it  maketh  things  fmall. 

Which,  left  it  fliould  happen, 

A  clofe  cover  clap  on. 

Put  this  pot  of  **  Wood's  metat 

In  a  hot  boiling  kettle. 

And  there  let  it  be 

(Mark  the  dodrine  I  teach) 

About-^let  mc  fee- 
Thrice  as  long  as  you  preach  f  f  ; 

So  ikimming  the  fat  oft*. 

Say  grace  with  your  hat  ofl*. 

O,  then,  with  what  rapture 

WiU  it  fiU  dean  and  chapter ! 

ACIS  AND  GALATEA, 

A  SSIBV ATA. 

The  Mufe  hy  Mr.Haad^. 
PAftT    !• 

[A  rural  profped,  diverfified  with  roekt, 
and  a  river.  Acis  and  Galatea  feared  by  a 
tain.    Chomt  of  nympha  and  ikepbcrda, 
buted  about  the  landfcape;  tod  PolyplicBM 
difcovered  fitting  upon  a  mountain.] 

CHOIkVS. 

O  TBE  pleafure  of  the  plains ! 
Happy  nymphs  and  happy  fwaina 
(Harmleis,  merry,  free,  and  gay) 
Dance  and  fport  the  hours  away. 

For  us  the  zephyr  blows, 

For  us  difUlt  the  dew. 
For  us  unfolds  the  rofe, 

And  flowers  difpiay  their  hvc : 

For  utthe  winters  rain ; 

For  us  the  fummers  fliinc ; 
Spring  fwells  for  us  the  grain. 

And  autumn  bleeds  the  vibe. 


DsCefn* 


tBCITATXVB. 


CaUiea, 
Ye  verdant  plains,  and  woody  mountaiiif. 
Purling  fireams,  and  bubbling  fouotAins, 


t  Fnlg9,faiafy.  t  Sn^p^firmL. 

!Thie  is,  hy  Dr,  Pently.thoaght  Uhe  time,m> ' 
Parpy,  Vide  Chamheriaymt. 
••  Of  thee  eomp^ion^fet  the  vwht  ^the  Coffrr 
farthing  Deem, 

jt  IVhith  vftfapp^i  U  k  natrfmr  kmn^ 
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Ye  pabted  glorkt  of  the  fidd, 
Vaia  are  the  pleaLforcs  whkh  yoa  yield ; 
Too  thin 'the  Ihadow  of  the  grove. 
Too  foim  the  gales,  to  cool  my  loYe. 

AIR. 

Hufh,  yoa  pretty  warbfing  choir. 
Your  thfilling  ftnins 
Awake  my  psins. 
And  ki&dk  fierce  defire : 
Ceafe  your  fong,  and  talce  yoor  flight; 
Bring  back  my  Acu  to  my  fight. 

Ih  Cofo. 

Alt. 

Acii, 

Where  fluH  I  feek  the  charming  lirir  ? 
Dired  the  way,  kind  gcnios  of  the  roountaint ; 

0  tell  me  if  yon  faw  my  dear ; 
Sedu  ihe  the  grovet,  or  bathes  in  cryftal  fountains 

KICITATIVB. 

Dmmom. 
Stay,  Ihepherd,  (lay ! 
See  how  thy  flocks  in  yonder  valley  ftray. 
What  means  this  mehmchidy  air  \ 
No  more  thy  tnoefBl  pipe  we  hear. 

Aia. 
Shepherd,  what  art  dum  pnrfaing, 
Heedlcfs  nrnning  to  thy  rma  ? 

Share  onr  joy,  onr  pleafure  fliare  : 
Leave  thy  padfion  tiU  to>morrow ; 
l«et  the  day  be  free  from  forrow. 
Free  from  love,  and  free  from  care. 

Dm  Cdf0, 
miciTATrvB.   '  ^  ' 

jUh. 
Lo  here,  my  fc>vc ! 
Torn,  Galatea,  hither  mm  thine  eyes; 
S«e  at  thy  feet  the  longing  Acis  lies.    ' 

Alt.    ' 

Love  in  her  eyea  (iu  playing. 
And  flwda  delicious  death  s 
Love  in  her  Ispa  is  ftrsying. 

And  warbling  in  her  bmth  : 
Love  on  her  hr^ft  fits  panting. 
And  fwells  with  foft  defire ; 
Mor  grace,  nor  charm,  is  wanting 
To  fet  the  heart  on  fire. 

mieiTATivt. 
Odlatim. 
O !  didft  thov  know  the  pains  of  abfent  love, 
^^  would  iie*er  from  Oalatca  rove. 

AIR. 

As  when  the  dove 

Laments  his  love. 
All  on  the  naked  fpray ; 

When  be  returns. 

No  more  Ihe  mourns, 
2ot  loves  the  five-long  day. 

Billing,  coome, 

panting,  woomg. 
Melting  mormurs  fill  the  grove ; 
Mdting  mnnnttrs,  hfting  love. 

•OBT. 

Happy  we! 
What  joya  I  tel  S**Vhat  chirau  I  fee  I . 


I  Of  all  youths,  thou  deareft  boy  ! 

Of  all  nymphs,  thou  biightefi  fair ! 
Thou  all  ihy  blifr,  thou  all  my  joy ! 


If  a  (fir^« 


CHOBOS. 


Happy  we,  &c. 

PART  ir. 

/i  Censerto  »n  the  OrgaM, 

CHORUS. 

WaBTCHED  lovers !  fate  has  pafsM 
This  fad  dctree-^no  joy  (hall  laft. 
Wretched  lovers !  quit,  your  dream ; 
Behold  the  ttionfier  Potypheme. 
See  what  ample  ftrides  he  takes; 
The  mountain  nods,  the  foreft  fliakes; 
The  waves  run  frighten'd  to  the  (hores :  ' 
Hark,  how  the  thupdering  giant  roars  1 
*""  K%ClTATl^%  aecempamietL 

I  rage,  I  melt,  I  burn, 
The  feeble  god  has  ftabb'd  me  to  the  heart* 

Thou  trufly  <pine. 
Prop  of  my  godlike  fteps,  I  lay  thee  by. 
Bring  tne  a  hundred  reads,  of  decent  growth^ 
To  «nake  a  pipe  fo^  my  capadons  mouth ; 
In  foft  enchanting  accents  let  me  breathe 
Sweet  Galatea's  beauty,  and  my  love. 

AIB. 

O  ruddier  than  the  cherry ! 

O  fweeter  than  the  berry  *. 

O  nymph  more  bright 

Than  moon*fliine  night, 
like  kidlings  blithe  and  merry ! 
Ripe  as  the  melting  duller  *.    * 
NoHlyhasfuchluftre; 

Yet  hard  to  tame 

As  raging  flame, 
And  fierce  as  ftorms  that  blufter ! 

Da  Cap§t 

ItBCITATIVX. 
'Pdlypbtwivs^  Gaiaiea, 
Poly.  Whither,  faireft,  art  thou  running, 
Still  my  warm  embraces  (huiming  f 

Gal,   The  lion  calls  not  to  his  prey ; 

Nor  bids  the  wolf  the  lambkin  ftay. 

Poly,  Thee  Polyphemus,  great  as  Jove» 
Calls  to  empire,  and  to  love ; 

To  his  palace  in  the  rock. 

To  his  dairy,  to  his  flock ; 

To  the  grape  of  purple  hue. 

To  the  plum'of  glofly  blue; 
Wildings  which  expe^ng  (land. 
Proud  to  be  gather'd  by  thy  hand. 

Gal,    Of  infant-limbs  to  make  my  food. 

And  fwill  full  draughts  of  human  blood  « 
Go,  monfter !  bid  fome  other  gueft: 
Ibthethehoft;  I lothe the feafl. 

AIR. 

Polypbemuu 
Ceafe  to  beauty  to  be  fuing : 

Bver  whining  love  difdainin^. 
Let  the  brave,  their  alms  purfutng, 
StUl  be  conquering!  not  complainig. 

fia  Cafo0 
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Alti 


Wonld  yon  ftin  the  tender  crettnre  I 
Sofitly,  gently,  kiodlj  treat  her : 

Soffering  ii  the  loVer't  p«t : 
Be«ttty  by  conftraint  poflefling, 
Yau  enjoy  but  half  the  blefling, 

lifeiela  chamu  without  the  heart. 

miCXTATIYt. 

Hit  hideovi  love  provokes  my  rage ; 
Weak  at  I  am,  I  mud  engage ; 
InfpirM  wi£h  thy  viAoriMit  charms, 
The  god  of  love  will  lend  his  arms. 

Aim* 
Love  fovnds  th'  alarm. 
And  fear  it  a  flying : 
When  beauty's  the  prise, 

What  mortal  fears  dying  ^ 
la  defence  of  my  trcafore, 
rd  bleed  at  each  vein : 
Without  her  no  pleafure; 
For  life  ia  a  pain. 


JUCsf^ 


Alt* 


CooCder,  fond  ihepherd. 

How  fleeting*s  the  plcafimb 
That  flatters  our  hopes 

In  porfuit  of  the  fair  : 
The  joys  that  attend  it. 

By  moments  we  meafnre; 
Bnt  life  it  too  little 

To  meafure  our  care. 

KBCITATfVI* 

GalaUa* 
Geafe,  O  ceife,  thon  gentle  yonth ; 
Truft  my  conflancy  and  truth ; 
Truft  my  truth,  and  powert  above. 
The  powers  propitious  ftill  to  love* 

TBIO. 

and  GmL  The  flocks  fliall  leave  the  monntaina, 
The  woods  the  turtle-dove, 
The  nymphs  forfake  the  fountains, 
Bre  I  ferfiikc  my  love. 

F^ty,  Tortore!  fury*  rage!  defpair! 
I  cannot,  cannot,  cannot  bear. 

and  G«/»  Not  fliowers  to  larks  fo  pleafingi 
]Kor  fiin-fluac  to  the  bee  i 


Not  fleep  t§  toil  fo  eaiing. 
As  thefe  dear  finikato  me. 

Foiy,,  Fly  fwtft,  thou  mafly  rain,  fly : 
Die,  prefumptnous  Ads,  die. 

RBCITATIVK. 

Atu» 
Help,  Oahtea !  help,  ye  parent  goda !  ' 
And  take  me  dying  to  your  deep  abodes !  - 

cnoRus. 
Mourn,  all  ye  mufes ;  weep,  ye  fwains; 
Tune,  tnne  your  reeds  to  dolefbl  ftrains: 
Groans,  cries,  and  bowlings,  fiU  the  nc^boui^g 
fliore. 
Ah  I— ^e  gentle  Acts  is  no  AMire. 

SOlfO  AMD  cnORUS. 
GiUaieam 
Mnft  I  my  Ads  ftill  bemoan, 
lAglorious  cmfli'd  beneath  that  ftoae  f 
Muft  the  lovely  charming  youth 
Die  for  his  conftancy  and  truth  f 
Say,  what  comfort  can  you  find  f 
For  dark  defpatr  o*erck>iids  my  mind. 

csroROs. 
Ceafe,  Galatea,  ceafe  to  grieve ; 
Bewail  not,  when  thou  canfl  relieve : 
Call  forth  thy  power,  employ  thy  art ; 
The  goddefs  foon  can  heal  thy  imaft  t 
To  kindred  gods  the  youth  return. 
Through  verdant  plains  to  roll 

UKCITATIVB. 
Galaiea. 
*Tis  done  t  thui  I  exert  my  power  divine  ; 
Be  thou  immortal,  though  thon  art  not 

Aia. 

Heart,  thou  feat  of  foft  detigbt ! 

Be  thou  now  a  fountain  bright ; 

Purple  be  no  more  thy  blood. 

Glide  thou  like  a  cryftal  flood  ; 

Rock,  thy  hollow  womb  dildoie  t 

The  bubbling  fountain,  lo!  it 

Through  the  phdns  he  joyi  to  rove. 

Murmuring  fliU  his  gentle  love, 
caoaoa. 

Galatea,  dry  thy  tears : 

Ads  now  a  god  appears. 

See  how  he  rears  him  from  bis  beds 

See  the  wreath  that  binds  his  bead. 

Hail !  thov  gemle  nmrmuriiig  ftrcuii 

Shepherds*  pleafure,  mufes*  theme ; 

Through  the  plain  AiU  joy  to  r« 

Murainring  ftitt  thy  gentle  lote. 


•« 
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TRANSLATIONS. 


rHE  SrORT  OF  ACHELOUS  ANJ>  HSECULES.        • 

I 

FROM  OVlX>*S  UETAMORPHOSIS.      lOQX  IX. 

Tis  Argp0tmi» 

Thefens,  retvfniDg  from  z  great  hunting-^natch  in  Calydon,  is  ftopped  from  proceeding  by  tfaa 
overflow ing  of  the  river  Achelous.  The  god  of  the  dream  courteoufly  invites  him  into  hii  cavv, 
where  they  pafs  the  time  in  difcourfing  of  various  metamorphofes.  At  lad, to  prove  the  poflibility  J 
of  fuch  changes,  he  alTerts  that  he  has  himfelf  the  power  of  varying  his  form  within  certain  limi* 
tations,  amon^  which  be  mention^  his  having  loft  one  of  (lis  hornt  when  in  the  fhape  of  a  boll ; 
and  this  gives  rife  to  the  following  flory. 
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Theseus  requefts  the  god  to  tell  his  woes,  i 

Whence  hismaim'd  brow,  and  whence  hit  grDanil 

arofe; 
When  thus  the  Calydonian  dream  reply 'd, 
With  twinjng  reeds  his  carelefs  trefles  tied  : 
**  Ungrateful  is  the  tale ;  for  who  can  bear, 
.**  When  conqoer'd,  to  rehearfe  the  diameful  w^? 
"  Tet  I'll  the  melancholy  dory  trace ; 
So  great  a  cooqueror  fofuns  the  difgrace ; 
Nor  was  it  dill  fo  mean  the  prize  to  yield, 
A%  great  and  glorious  to  difpute  the  field. 
"  Perhaps  you've  heard  of  Deianira's  name. 
For  all  the  country  fpoke  her  beauty's  fame. 
I^ong  was  the  oymph  by  nnmerous  fuitors  woo'd, 
Each  with  addrefshis  cnvy*d  hopes  purfued : 
I  join'd  the  loving  band ;  to  gain  the  fair, 
RcvcaVd  my  paflion  to  her  father's  ear. 
Their  vain  pretendons  all  the  reft  refign ; 
Alcides  only  drove  to  equal  mine  : 
He  boads  his  birth  from  Jove,  recounts  his  fpoils. 
His  ftep-dame's  hate  fubdued^  and  diitfli'd  toils. 
'*  Can  mortals  then  (faid  1)  with  gods  compare? 
Behold  a  god ;  mine  is  the  watery  care : 
Through  your  vs ide  italms  I  take  my  ma^y  way, 
Branch  into  ftreanis,  and  o*er  the  region  dray  : 
No  foreign  gucd  your  daughter's  charms  adores, 
But  one  who  rifes  in  your  native  fhoret. 
Let  not  his  punidiment  your  pity  move ; 
Is  Juno's  hate  an  argument  ft>t  love  i 
Though  yoy  yci^r  life  from  fair  Alcmena  drew, 
Jove's  a  feign'd  father,  or  by  fraud  a  true. 
Choofe  then  ;  confefs  thy  mother's  honQur  loft, 
**  Or  thy  defcent  from  Jove  no  longer  boaft." 
While  thus  1  fpoke,  he  look'd  with  dem  dif- 
dain, 
Kor  could  the  fallies  of  His  wrath  redrain, 
Which  thus  broke  forth :  **  This  arm  decides  our 
right :  [fight  t." 

*  Vanquidi'd  in  words;  be  mine  the  prize  in 
*)  Bold  be  rufli'd  on.  My  honour  to  maintalik, 
1 4ji>g  ny  Tgrdaot  gan^P^ti  OQ  the  plaiOi 
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My  arms  drctch  forth,  my  pliant  limbs  prepare^ 
And  with  bent  hands  ezpe^  the  furious  war. 
O'er  my  fieek  ikiu  now  gather'd  dud  he  throwi| 
And  yellow  fand  his  mighty  raufcles  draws. 
Oft*  he  my  neck  and  nimble  legs  aflails. 
He  feems  to  grafp  me,  but  as  often  fails : 
Each  part  he  now  invades  with  eager  h^nds 
Safe  in  my  bulk,  immoveable  I  dand. 
So  when  loud  dorms  breaks  high,  and  foam 

**  and  roar 
Againd  fome  mole  that  dretches  from  the  diore; 
The  firm  foundation  lading  tempeds  braves. 
Defies  the  warring  winds,  and  driving  waves. 
**  Awhile  we  breathe,  then  forward  rudi  amaia. 
Renew  the  combat,  and  our  ground  mahitaxn ; 
Foot  drove  with  foot,  I  prone  extend  my  bread. 
Hands  war  with  hands,  and  forehead  forehea4 

•*  prefs'd. 
Thus  have  I  feen  two  furious  bulls  engage, 
Inflam'd  with  equal  love,  and  equal  rage  ; 
Each  claims  the  faired  heifer  of  the  grove. 
And  conqued  only  can  decide  their  lore : 
The  trembling  herds  furvey  die  fi^ht  from  hr^ 
Till  vidory  decides  th'  importaqt  war* 
Three  times  in  vain  he  drove  my  joints  to  wreft; 
To  force  my  hold,  and  throw  meuromhis  breafts 
The  fourth  he  broke  my-gripe,  that  clafp'dhim 

"  round. 
Then  with  new  fprce  he  dretch'd  me  on  th« 

ground; 
Cl  )fe  to  my  back  the  mighty  burden  dung, 
Al  if  a  mountain  o'er  my  limbs  were  flung* 
**  Believe  my  tale ;  nor  do  I,  boadfut  aim 
By  feign'd  narration  to  extol  my  fame. 
Nq  fooner  from  his  gafp  I  freedom  get. 
Unlock  my  arms,  that  flow'd  with  trickling 

"  fweat. 
But  quick  he  feiz'd  me,  and  renew'd  the  drifea 
As  my  ezhauded  bclbm  pants  for  life ; 
My  neck  he  gripes,  my  knee  to  earth  he  ftiaiaii 
I  ul^  »iid  biu  the  (aod  with  fiumc  and  PU9%  ' 


<83*' 


THE  WORKS   OF  GAY. 


'<  O'er-matchM  in  (Irength,  to  wiles  and  arts  I 

take, 
*'  And  flip  his  hold,  in  form  of  fpecUed  fnake; 
*'  Who,  when  I  wreath'd  in  fpiresmy  body  round, 
*(  Or  (how*d  my  forky-tongue  with  hiiling  found, 
*'  Smiles  at  my  threats.    Such  foes  |Dy  cradle 

**  knew, 
*<  He  cries ;  dire  fn^esmy  infant  hand  o'erthrew; 
**  A  dragon's  form  might  other  conquefts  gain ; 
**  To  war  with  me  you  take  that  (hape  in  vain. 
**  Art  thou  pro|y>rtion'd, to  the  hydra's  length/ 
*'  Whcf  by  his  wounds  retciv*daii^mented  ftreugth? 
**  He  rais'd  a  hundred  hiding  heads  in  air ;   ' 
**  When  one  I  lopp*d,  up  fprung  a  dreadful  pair. 
((  By  his  womnds  fertile,  and  with  (laughter  ftrong, 
**  Singly  I  quell'd  him,  and  ftretchM  dead  along. 
«<  Whj^t  canft  thou  do,  a  form  precarious,  prone, 
•*  To  roufc  my  rage  with  terrors  not  thy  own  ?" 
**  He  faid ;  and  round  my  neck  his  hands  he  caft, 
'*  And  with  his  draining  fingers  wrung  me  faft  : 
**  My  throat  he  tortur'd,  clofe  as  pincers  clafp, 
**  In  vain  I  ftrove  to  loofe  the  forceful  grafp. 

**  Thus  vanquiih'd  too,  a  third  form  {Ull  remains, 
«  Chang*dto  a  bull,  my  lowing  fills  the  plains. 
**  Straight  onthckft  his  nervous  arms  were  thro^ 
^'  Upon  my  brindled  neck,  and  tugg*d  it  down ; 
**  Then  deep  he  ftruck  my  horn  into  the  fand, 
*'  And  feird  my  bulk  along  the  duftj  land. 
**  Nor  yet  his  fury  cool'd ;  'twixt  rage  and  fcom, 
<*  From  my  maim'd  front  he  tore  the  Hobborn 

"  horn;  [bear, 

'<  This,  heap*d  with  flowers  and  frtrits,  the  Naiads 
**  Sacred  to  plenty,  and  the  bounteous  year." 

He  fpoke  ;  when  lo !  a  beauteous  nymph.appeart, 
Oirt,  like  Diana*s  train,  with  flowing  hairs; 
*l'he  horn  (he  brings,  in  which  all  autumn's  fior'd, 
And  ruddy  apples  for  the  fecond  board. 

Now  mom  begins  to  dawn,  the  fun's  bright  fire 
Gilds  the  high  mountains,  and  the  youths  retire  ; 
Kor  Aay'd  they,,  till  the  troubled  flream  fubfides, 
And  in  its  bound  with  peaceful  current  glides.    ' 
But  Achelods  in  his  oozy  bed 
Deep  hides  bis  brow  deform*d,  and  niftic  head : 
No  real  wound  the  vidor*s  triumph  (how*d, 
Butliis  loft  honours  griev'd  the  watery  god ; 
Yet  ev'n  that  lofs  the  willow's  leaves  o'crfpread. 
And  verdant  reeds,  in  garlands,  bind  his  head.    ' 

ne  Dtath  ef  Neffut  ibe  Centaur. 

Tnifl  virgin  too,  thy  love,  O  Nefius,  fonndy 
To  her  alone  yon  owe  the  fatal  wound. 
As  the  ftrong  fon  of  Jove  hi»  bride  conveys. 
Where  his  paternal  lands  their  bulwarks  raife ; 
Where  (rom  her  flopy  urn  EvenM  pours 
Her  rapid  current,  fwell'd  by  wintery  fliowers. 
He  came.  The  frequent  eddies  whirl'd  the  tide, 
And  the  deep  rolling  waves  all  pafs  deny'd* 
As  for  himfelf ,  he  ftood  unmov'd  by  CearV 
For  now  his  bridal  charge  employ'd  his  caret. 
The  ftrong-limb'd  Ne(riu  thus  officious  cry'd 
(For  he  the  (hallows  of  the  fiream  had  try'd), 
Swim  thou,  Alcidesi  all  thy  ftrength  prepare ; 
On  yonder  bank  I'll  lodge  thy  nuptial  care. 

Th'  Aonian  chief  to  Nefliit  trufts  his  wife, 
AU  pile,  and  trembling  for  her  hero's  life  • 


Cloth'd  as  he  ftood  in  the  fierce  Uon*s  hide. 
The  laden  quiver  o'er  his  (boulder  ty'd 
(for  crofsthe  ftrcam  his  bow  and  club  were  caft)  ; 
Swift  he  plung'd  in ;  thefe  billows  (hall  be  pafs'd. 
He  faid,  nor  fought  where  fmoothei;  waters gUde» 
But  ftemm'd  the  rapid  dangers  of  the  tide. 
The  bank  he  reach'd  :  again  the  bow  he  bean ; 
When,  hark !  his  bride's  known  voice  alarms  bia 

ears. 
Ne(rus,  to  thee  I  call  (aloud  he  cries) ; 
Vain  is  thy  truft  in  flight,  be  timely  wiic  : 
Thou  monfter  double-(hap*d,  my  right  fet  free  x 
If  thou  no  reverence  owe  my  fame  and  me. 
Yet  kindred  (hould  thy  lawlefs  luft  deny. 
Think  not,  perfidious  wretch,  from  me  to  fly. 
Though  wing'd.with  horfc's.fpecd ;  wounds  fliaD 

purAie; 
Swift  as  his  words  the  fatal  arrow  flew : 
The  Centaur's  ba<;k  admits  the  feather'd  wood« 
And  through  his  breaft  the  barbed  weapon  ftood; 
Which  when,  in  angui(h,  through  the  fle(h  ke  tore. 
From  both  the  wounds  gulh'd  fey  th  the  fpumy  gore 
Miz'd  with  Lernxon  venom ';  this  he  took. 
Nor  dire  revenge  his  dying  breaft ibrfook. 
His  garment,  in  the  reeking  purple  dy*d. 
To  roufe  love's  pa(Con,  he  prefents  the  bride* 

The  Dtatb  rf  HereuUu 

Now  a  long  interval  of  time  fncceeds, 
When  the  great  fnn  of  Jove's  immorul  deeds. 
And  ftepdame's  hate,  had  fili'd  earth's  utinoft 

round ; 
He  from  Occhalia,  with  new  laurels  crown*d. 
In  triumph  was  retom'd.     He  rites  prepares. 
And  to  the  king  of  gods  dire6b  his  prayers. 
When  Fame  (who  faliehood  clothes  in  truth's  di^ 

ffuife. 
And  fwells  her  little  bulk  with  growing  lies) 
Thy  tender  ear,  O  De'ianira,  mov'd, 
That  Hercules  the  fair  lole  lov'd. 

Her  love  believes  the  tale ;  the  troth  (he  fean 
•Of  his  new  palfion,  and  gives  way  to  tears. 
The  flowing  teats  diffus'd  her  wretched  grief. 
Why  feek  I  thus,  from  fireaniing  eyes,  relief  ? 
She  cries ;  indulge  not  thus  thttt  fruitlefs  cares. 
The  harlot  will  but  triumph  in  thy  tears : 
^etfomething  b<  rcfolv'd,  while  yet  there^stime; 
My  bed  not  confcious  of  a  rival's  crime. ' 
In  filence  ftiaU  X  mourn,  or  loud  complain  \ 
Shall  I  feek  Calydon,  or  here  remain  } 
What  though,  ally'd  to  Meleager's  fsme, 
I  boaft  the  honours  of  a  fitter's  name  ? 
My  wrongs,  perhaps,  now  urge  me  to  porfue 
Some  defperate  deed,  by  which  the  world  fliall 

view 
How  far  revenge  and  woman's  rage  can  rife. 
When  weltering  in  her  blood  the  harlot  dies. 

Thus'  various  paffions  rul'd  by  turns  her  brea(L 
She  now  rcfolves  to  fend  the  fatal  vcft,        [move 
Dy'd  with  Lcrnxan  gore,  whofe   power  might 
His  foul  anew,  and  roufe  declining  love. 
Nor  knew  (he  what  her  fudden  rage  beftows. 
When  (he  to  Lichas  trtt(b  her  future  woes ; 
With  foft  endearments  (he  the  boy  oomraandf 
To  bear  the  garmeot  to  her  bnibaod's  hands. 
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Th*  nowitting  hero  takes  the  gift  in  hafte. 
And  o'er  his  (houlders  Lefna's  poifon  call. 
Ai  firft  the  fire  with  frankincenfe  he  ftrows, 
And  utters  to  the  gods  his  holy  vows ; 
And  00  the  marble  altar's  polilhM  frame 
Poon  forth  the  grapy  ftream ;  the  rifing  flame 
Soddtn  diflblves  the  fubtle  poifonous  jaice, 
Which  taints  his  blood,  and  all  his  nerves  bedews. 
With  wonted  fortitade  he  bore  the  fmart, 
And  not  a  groan  confeis'd  his  burning  heart. 
At  length  his  patience  was  fabdned  bf  pain. 
He  rends  the  facred  altar  from  the  plain ; 
Octets  wide  fore(U  echo  with  his  cries ! 
Now  to  rip  off  the  deathfiil  robe  he  tries. 
Where'er  he  plucks  the  veft,  the  ikin  he  tears. 
The  mangled  mitfcles  and  huge  bones  he  bares, 
(A  ghaftly  fight !)  or,  raging  with  his  pain; 
To  rend  the  (kicking  plague  he  tugs  in  vain. 

As  the  red  iron  hifles  in  the  flooid. 
So  boils  the  venom  in  his  curdling  blood. . 
Now  with  the  greedy  flame  his  entrails  glow. 
And  livid  fweats  down  all  kis  body  flow ; 
The  cracking  nerves  burnt  up  are  borft  in  twain, 
The  Inrkiog  venom  melts  his  fwimming  brain. 

Then,  lifting  both  his  hands  aloft,  he  cries 
Glut  thy  revenge,  dread  emprefs  of  the  ikies ; 
S^te  with  my  death  th^  rancour  of  thy  heart, 
I'Ook  down  with  pleafnre,  and  enjoy  my  (mart. 
Or,  if  e'er  pity  mov'd  a  hoftile  breaft 
(For  here  I  fiaod  thy  enemy  profeft), 
Take  hence  this  hateful  life,  with  tortures  torn, 
Inar*d  to  trouble,  *.ind  to  labours  bom. 
I)cath  is  the  gift  moft  welcome  to  my  woe. 
And  fuch  a  gift  a  ftepdame  may  beftow* 
Wu  it  for  this  Bnfiris  was  fobdoed,  [blood  ? 

^ofe  bubarous  temples  reek'd  with  ftrangers* 
Ptfi'd  in  thefe  arms,  his  fate  Antaeus  found. 
Nor  gain'd  recruited  vigour  from  the  ground. 
Did  I  not  triple.form'd  Geryon  fell  ? 
Or  did  I  fear  the  triple  dog  of  hell  f 
Did  not  thefe  hands  the  buirs  arm'd  forehead  hold  ? 
Are  not  our  mighty  toils  in  Elis  told  ? 
Did  not  StympluiUan  lakes  proclaim  my  fame  ? 
And  fair  .Partheoian  woods  refound  my  name  i 
^^  feiz'd  the  golden  belt  of  Thermodon  i 
And  who  the  dragon-guarded  apples  won  i 
Could  the  fierce  Centaur's  ftrength  my  force  with- 

(bnd; 
Or  the  feU  boar  that  fpoil'd  th*  Arcadian  land  f 
Did  not  thefe  arms  the  Hydra's  rage  fubdoe, 
^'ho  from  his  wounds  to  double  fury  grew  ? 
What  if  the  Thracian  horfes,  fat  with  gore, 
Who  human  bodies  in  their  mangers  tore, 
I  &w,  and  with  their  barbarous  lord  o'erthrew  ? 
What  if  thefe  bands  Neman's  lion  flew  ? 
Did  not  this  neck  the  heavenly  globe  fuflain  ?— 
The  female  partner  of  the  thunderer's  reign, 
fatigu'd,  at  length  fufpeods  her  hatfli  commands; 
Yet  no  fatigue  hath  flack'd  thefe  valiant  hand^. 
^t  now  new  plagues  purfue  me;  neither  force. 
Nor  armi,  nor  darts,  can  ftop  their  raging  courfe. 
iHTotiring  flame  through  my  rack'd  entrails  ftrays. 
And  «n  my  lungs  and  fliriveli*d  mufcles  preys; 
Yet  nil!  Euryftheus  breathes  the  viul  air  \ 
What  mortal  now  flull  feck  the  gods  with  prayer  ? 
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TuE  hero  faid;  and,  with  the  torture  flung. 
Furious  o'er  Oete's  lofty  hills  he  fpruog : 
Stuck  with  the  Ihaft,  thus  fcours  the  tiger  round. 
And  fecks  the  flying  author  of  his  wound. 
Now  might  you  fee  him  trembling,  now  he  yentft 
His  anguifli'd  foul  in  groans  and  loud  laments; 
He  flrives  to  tear  the  clinging  veft  in  vain. 
And  with  up-rooted  forefis  ftrews  the  plain  ; 
Now,  kindling  into  rage,  his  hands  he  rears. 
And  to  his  kindred  gods  direAs  his  prayers. 
When  Lychas,  lo,  he  fpies,  who  trembling  flew. 
And,  in  a  hollow  rock  conceal'd  from  view. 
Had  fliunn'd  his  wrath.    Now  grief  rencw'd  hi* 

pain. 
His  madnefs  chaf 'd,  and  thus  he  raves  again  ; 
Lychas,  to  thee  alone  my  fate  I  owe. 
Who  bore  the  gift,  the  caufe  of  all  my  wt>e. 
The  youth  all  pale  with  fliivering  fear  was  fhing^ 
And  vain  excufes  faulter'd  on  his  tongue. 
Alcides  fnatch'd  him,  as  with  fuppliant  face 
He  ftrovc  to  claip  his  knees,  and  beg  for  grace* 
He  tofs'd  him  o'er  his  head  with  airy  coorfe. 
And  hurl'd  widi  more  than  with  an  engine^* 

force ; 
Far  o*er  th'  £ub«an  main  aloft  he  flies. 
And  hardens  by  degrees  amid  the  fkies. 
So  fliowery  drops,  when  chilly  tempefts  bIow« 
Thicken  at  firft,  then  whiten  into  fnoW ; 
In  balls  congeal'd  the  rolling  fleeces  bound. 
In  folid  hail  refult  upon  the  ground.  '' 

Thus,  whirPd  with  nervous  force  through  dit* 

tant  air. 
The  purple  tide  forfook  bia  veins  with  fear  ; 
All  moifture  left  his  limbs.  Traosform'd  to  ftone^ 
In  ancient  days  the  craggy  flint  was  knowir : 
Still  in  th*  Eubcean  waves  his  front  he  rears. 
Still  th6  fmall  ^ock  in  human  form  appears. 
And  fliU  the  name  of  hapiefs  Lychas  heart*       ^  j 

Tbc  ^fctbe^  rf  Hircmlit,  . 

But  now  the  hero  of  immortal  birth 

Fells  Oete's  forefts  on  the  groaning  earth  ; 

A  pile  he  builds;  to  Philo<ftetes*  care 

He  leaves  his  deathful  inflniments  of  war ; 

To  him  commits  thofe  arrows,  which  again 

Mufl  fee  the  bulwarks  of  the  Trojan  reign. 

The  fan  of  Paean  lights  the  lofty  pyre. 

High  round  the  ftrudure  climbs  the  greedy  fires 

Plac'd  on  the  top,  thy  nervous  flioulders  fpread 

With  the  Nemaean  fpoils  thy  carelefa  head ; 

Rais'd  on  the  knotty  club,  with  look  divine  ; 

Here  thou,  dread  hero  of  celeftial  line. 

Waft  ftretch'd  at  eafe ;  as  when,  a  cheerful  gueft. 

Wine  crown'd  thy  bowls,  and  flowers  thy  templet 

dreft.  ^ 

Now  on  all  fides  the  potent  flames  afpire, 
And  crackle  round  thofe  limbs  that  mock  the  fire« 
A  fudden  tremor  feiz'd  th'  immortal  hoft. 
Who  thought  the  world's  profeft  defender  loft. 
This  when  the  thnnderer  faw,  with  fmiles  be 

cries, 
'Tis  from  your  fears,  ye  gods,  my  pleafures  rife  \ 
Jojr  fwells  my  breaft,  that  my  all-ruling  hand 
0*er  fiich  a  grateful  people  boafts  cooinand. 
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That  700  my  faffenng^  pn>^B7  would  aid ; 
Though  to  hU  decdi  this  jaft  refpe  A  be  paid. 
Me  you've  obligM.    Be  all  your  fean  forboni, 
Th*  Oetean  fires  do  thou,  great  hero,  fcom. 
Who  Yanquilh*d  ail  things,  (hall  fubdue  the  flame. 
^UmI  part  alone  of  grofs  oiatemal  frame 
Fire  ihall  derour ;  while  what  from  me  he  drew 
Shall  live  immortal,  and  its  force  fubdue ; 
That,  when  he's  dead,  1*11  raife  to  rcahni  above ; 
May  all  the  powers  the  righteous  ad  approve  I 
If  any  god  diifent,  and  judge  too  great 
The  facred  honours  of  the  heavenly  feat, 
Bv'n  he  fhall  own,  his  deeds  deferve  the  iky, 
XVn  he,  rcludant,  (hall  at  length  comply. 
Th'  ailembled  powers  alTtnt.    No  frown  till  now 
Had  mark'd  with  pa(fion  vengeful  Juno's  brow. 
Mean  while  whate'er  was  in  the  power  of  flame 
Was  all  confum'd,  his  body's  nervous  frame 
Ko  more  was  known ;— of  human  form  bereft, 
Th*  eternal  part  of  Jove  alone  was  left. 
As  an  old  ferpent  cafts  his  fcaly  veft, 
Wreathes  in  the  fun,  in  youthful  glory  dreft ; 
80  when  Alcidesmoital  mould  rcfign'd, 
liis  better  part  enlarg'd,  and  grew  rcfin'd, 
Augufl  his  vifage  (hone ;  aloiif^hty  Jove 
In  his  fwift  car  his  honour'd  oflfipring  drove ; 
High  o'er  the  hollow  clouds  the  courfcrs  fly, 
And  lodge  the  hero  in  the  flarry  flcy. 

^T&c  Tratu/ormaSMm  of  CaioKtbu, 

Atlas  perceiv'd  the  load  of  heaven's  new  gneft» 

Slevenge  ftill  rancour'd  in  Euryftheus'  breaft 

AgainS  Alcidcs'race.     Alcmena  goes 

To  lole,  to  vent  maternal  woes; 

Mere  (he  pours  forth  her  grief,  recounts  the  fpoilt 

Her  fon  had  bravely  reap'd  in  glorious  toils. 

This  lole,  by  Hercules'  commands, 

Hyllus  had  loT*d,  and  join'd  in  nupfial  bands. 

Her  fwdling  womb  the  teeming  birth  confefs'd  ;— 

To  whom  Alcmena  thus  herfpeech  addrefs'd  : 

0  may  the  gods  protect  thee,  in  that  hour, 
When  *mid(l  thy  throes  thou  caU'ft  th'  Ilithyati 
May  no  delays  prolong  thy  racking  pain, [power ! 
As  when  1  fued  for  Juno's  aid  in  vain ! 

When  now  Alddes'  mighty  birth  drew  ntgh. 
And  the  tenth  fign  roU'd  forward  on  the  Iky, 
My  womb  extends  with  foch  a  mighty  load, 
As  Jove  the  parent  of  the  burden  (how'd. 

1  could  no  more  th'  increafing  fmart  fuflain : 
My  horror  kindles  to  recount  the  pain  ; 
Cold  chills  my  limbt  while  I  the  tale  purfue. 
And  BOW  methinks  I  feel  my  pangs  anew. 
Seven  days  and  nights  amidil  inceflant  throes. 
Fatigued  with  ills  I  lay,  nor  knew  repofe'; 
When  lifting  high  my  hands,  in  (hrieks  i  pray'd, 
Implor'd  the  gods,  and  call'd  Lucina's  aid. 

She  came,  but  prcjildic'd  to  give  my  fate 
A  facrifice  to  vengeful  Juno's  hate. 
She  hears  the  groaning  anguiih  of  my  fits, 
And  on  the  altar  at  my  door  (he  fits ; 
O'er  her  left  knee  her  croffing  leg  (he  caft. 
Then  knits  her  fingers  clofe,  and  wrings  them  hA : 
TUs  ftay'd  the  birth;  in   muttering  verfe  flie 

pray'd. 
The  rnvtccnng  verfe  th*  mfiiufl^'d  binh  deliy*#.    | 


Now  with  fierce  flrugglek,  ragiiig  wkh  ny  ^, 
At  Jove's  ingratitude  I  rave  in  vain. 
How  did  I  wi(h  for  death  {  fuch  groau  1  fent, 
As  might  have  made  the  flinty  helrt  rekot. 
Now  the  Gadmeiart  matrons  round  me  preli, 
Offier  their  vows,  and  feek  to  bring  redrefs. 
Among  the  Tbebao  dames  Galanthis  ftandi, 
Strong-limb'd,  red. haired,  and  juft  to  my  cooi' 

mands : 
She  firft  perceiv'd  that  all  the(e  racking  woes 
From  the  pcrfiftiog  bate  of  Juno  rofe. 
As  here  and  thrre  (he  pa(s*d,  by  chance  die  fees 
The  feated  godde(s;  on  her  cbfe-preft'd  knees 
Her  faft-knit  hands  flie  leans :  with  cbeerfol  foice 
Galanthis  cries.  Whoe'er  rhou  art, rejoice; 
CongratuUte  the  dame,  (he  lies  at  reft. 
At  length  the  gods  Alcmena's  womb  have  bkft. 
Swift  from  her  feat  the  (lartled  goddefs  fpnop» 
No  more  conceal'd,  her  hands  abroad  Ihe  fliogi,' 
The  charm  unloos'd,  the  birth  my  paagt  reliefs ; 
Galanthis'  laughter  vez'd  the  power  deed? U 
Fame  fays,  the  goddefs  dragg'd  the  laoghiag  n>><' 
Fa(i  by  the  hair ;  in  vain  her  force  cSxfd 
Her  groveling  body  from  the  ground  to  retr; 
Chang'd  to  fore  feet  her  (hrinlung  arms  ippctf » 
Her  hairy  back  her  former  hue  retains, 
The  form  alone  is  lo£k;  her  (Irength  remaini; 
Who,  fince  the  lie  did  from  her  mouth  proae^t 
Shall  from  her  pregnant  mouth  bring  fufth  btf 

breed ; 
Nor  (hall  (he  quit  her  long^reqoented  hond 
But  haunt  thofe  houfes  where  fl<  lov'd  to  rotf* 

7lt  Siwy  rfJOaui  lUfiondU  YmA* 

AlGUlCKHT. 

(ole  having  related  the  fable  of  her  fitter  Dryep^f 
who  was  changed  into  a  tree  fat  violation  ^ 
blo(roms  of  the  plant  Locis  (once  a  nyii^)'* 
while  (he  is  difcourfing  on  thefe  matteh  «>'^ 
Alcmena,  flie  finds  Aew  matter  of  wonder,  <* 
the  fudden  change  bf  loaUU  to  a  youtb. 

While  lol^  thi  fatal  change  declares, 
Alcmena's  pitying  habd  oft  wip'd  her  tean.  [^i^ 
Grief  too  ftream'd  down  her  cheeks;  fooo  ((<n* 
And  rifing  joy  the  trickling  moifture  dries : 
Lo  lolaixs  (lands  before  their  eyct. 
A' youth  he  flood ;  and  tlie  (oft  down  began 
O'er  his  fmooth  chin  to  fpread,  and  promflie  wt^ 
Hebe  (^bmitted  to  her  hu(band't  pnyers, 
Inflill'd  new  vigour,  and  reflor'd  his  yeara. 

7h*  Pffbtty  rf  Tbtmum 

Now  from  her  lipt  a  folmn  oath  had  pafi*di 
That  lolalis  the  gift  alone  fliould  taflc, 
Had  not  juft  Themis  thus  maturely  faid 
(Which  check'd  her  voW,  and  aw'd  the  bloondt 

maid) : 
Thebes  is  embroil'd  id  vrar.    Capasevs  flaads 
Invincible ;  but  by  the  thwnderer's  hands 
Ambition  (hall  the  gttlty  *  brothers  fire, 
fioth  rufli  to  mutual  wounds,  and  both  csptf^ 
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The  recUsgaithiluJl  ope  htr  gloomy  womb, 
\ihai€  the  •  yet  breuhiog  bard  iball  find  hit 

tomb.^- 
The  t  Cob  Ihali  bathe  his  handi  io  parent*!  blood, 
Aod  ID  one  aS  be  both  nnjoft  and  good. 
Ofhomeand/enfe  depriv'd,  where'er  he  fliei, 
The  fariei  and  bit  mother*!  ghoft  he  fpiea. 
Mil  wife  the  fotal  bracelet  (hall  implore, 
Aod  Phegeus  ftain  hit  fword  in  kindred  gore. 
Callirboe  (hall  then  with  foppUant  prayer 
ftevail  00  Jupiter's  relentiog  ear. 
Jove  (ball  with  youth  her  infant  font  inrpire, 
Afid  bid  their  bofomi  glow  with  manly  fire 

WiiN  Themis  thus  with  prefcient  voice   had 
fpoke 

Anoog  the  gods  a  Tarious  munnnr  broke; 

DifleofioQ  rofe  in  each  immortal  brraft^ 

Th«t  oDc  flionld  grant  what  was  deny*d  the 
reft, 

Aurora  £br  her  aged  fponfe  complains. 

And  Ceres  gricTes  for  Jafon's  freezing  veins ; 

Vulcan  woold  Erichchonins'  years  renew ; 

Her  fntbre  race  the  care  of  Venus  drew, 

She  woold  Anchifes*  blooming  age  rcftore; 

A  different  care  employ'd  each  iKavenly  power. 

Thui  wious  interefis  did  their  jars  ihcreafe, 

Till  JoTc  aroie ; — hpfpoke,  their  tumults  ceafe. 
— U  any  reverence  to  our  prefence  given  ? 

Then  why  this  difcord  'mong  the  powers  of  hea- 
ven? 

Who  caa  the  fettled  will  of  Fatefubdne  f 

Twai  by  the  fatei  that  lolaus  knew 

A  fecond  youth.     The  fates'  determin'd  doom 
Shall  give  Callirhoe's  race  a  youthful  bloom. 
Amu  nor  ambition  can  this  power  obtain  : 

Quell  yoor  defires ;  even  me  the  fates  reftrain. 
Could  I  their  will  controul,  no  rolling  years 
Had  iBacus  bent  down  with  filyer  hairs ; 
Then  Rhadamantbus  fiill  had  youth  poflefi'd. 
And  Minos  with  eternal  bloom  been  blefi'd. 
Jon't  words  the  fynod  movM^  the  power  give 
o'er, 
^d  or^e  in  vain  mijuft  complaint  no  more. 
8:nce  Rhadamantbus*  veins  now  flowly  ffowM, 
And  .£acu8  and  Minos  bore  the  load ; 
MuJos,  who,  in  the  flower  of  youth  and  fame, 
»^c  mighty  nations  tremble  at  his  name, 
l^finn  with  age,  the  nrood  Miletus  fears, 
Vain  of  his  birth,  ana  in  the  ftrength  of  years ; 
And  now,  regarding  all  his  reafans  as  loft, 
He  dnrft  not  force  him  from  his  native  coafi. 
^ut  you  by  choice,  Miletus,  fled  his  reign, 
^nd  your  fwKt  veflcl  plow'd  th'  JEgean  main ; 
^  Afiatic  fliorea  a  town  you  frame, 
^hich  ftill  it  honour'd  with  f he  founder's  nam& 
Here  y^u  Cyaoee  knew,  the  beauteous  maid, 
A»  00  her  father'a  wioding  banks  flie  ftray 'd : 
vaunut  and  Byblls  hence  their  lineage  trace, 
Thf  double  4>irspring  of  your  warm  embrace. 
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Tbi  Story  •/ dmkni^ 
VKOk  TVB  BEGINNING  Or  TBI  SIlTft  MOK  OtJ 

ovm'a  ica^AMOKPHosBi* 

AKGOMBNT. 

Pallas,  vifiting  the  mufea  on  their  hUl  to  fee  the  • 
fountain  Hippocrene,  is  by  them  infotmedhow 
the  Piertdes  were  changed  into  chattering  pieo 
for  rivaling  the  nine  fifters  in  fong.— This  fii- 
mulating  the  goddefs  to  take  vengeance  on 
Arachne,  the  daughter  of  Idmon,  who  defied  her 
in  her  own  art,  gives  rife  to  the  following  fiory* 

Pall  A  s^  attentive,  heard  the  mules*  ibng, 
Pleased  thatfo  well  they  had  revenged  their  tsrongi^ 
RefiedUng  thus-— A  vulgar  foul  can  praiici 
My  fame  let  glorioos  emulation  raife  i- 
Swift  vengeance  fliall  purfiie  th*  av4iiciottS  pride 
That  dares  my  facicd  deit^  deride : 
Revenge  the  goddefs  in  her  breaft  levolvea  ; 
And^firaight  the  bold  Arachde's  fate  refolvea; 
Her  haughty  mind  to  Heaven  difdain'd  tp  beiid» 
And  durft  with  Pallas  in  her  art  contend. 
No  famous  town  flie  boafis,  or  noble  name  ; 
But  to  her  fkilfal  hand  owes  all  her  fiune  \ 
Idmon  her  father  on  his  trade  rely'd^ 
And  thirlly  wool  in  purple  jniceady'd; ' 
Her  mother,  whom  theihadA  of  death  confine^ 
Was,  like  her  huiband,  bom  of  vulgar  line* 
At  fmall  Hypaspe  though  flie  did  rcfide. 
Yet  induftry  prodaim'd  what  birth  deay'd  : 
All  Lydla  to  her  name  due  honour  pays» 
And  every  city  %eaks  Aracbne's  praife. 
Kymphs  of  Timolua  quit  their  fhady  woods. 
Nymphs  of  Padfcoloa  leave  their  golden  floods. 
And  oft  with  pleafore  round  her  gazing  flands 
Admire  her  work,  and  praife  her  artful  hand : 
They  view'd  each  motion,  with  new  wonder  feiz'd} 
More  than  the  work  her  graceful  manner  pleas'd. 
Whether,  raw  wool  in  its  firft  orbs  flie  wound. 
Or  with  fwift  fingers  twirl'd  the  fpindle  round  ; 
Whether  flie  pick'd  with  care  the  knotty  piece. 
Or  comb'd  like  fl^eaky  clouds  the  ilretching  fleece  ; 
Whether  her  needle  play'd  the  pencil^s  parts 

*  Twas  plain  from  PaUas  flie  deriv'd  her  aru 
But  flie,  unable  to  fuflain  her  pride, 

The  very  miflrefs  of  her  art  defy'd. — 
Pallas  obfcnres  her  bright  celeflial  grace. 
And  takes  an  old  decrepit  beldame's  face. 
Her  head  is  fcatter'd  o'er  with  fiWer  hairs^ 
Which  feems  to  bend  beneath  a  load  of  years* 
Her  trembling  hand,  embols'd  with  livid  vein«| 
On  trufty  flafi  her  feeble  limbs  fuflains. 

She  thus  accofts  the  nymph :  **  Be  timely  wife, 
"  Do  not  the  wholefome  words  of  age  de^ife, 
**  For  in  the  hoary  head  experience  Uea: 
**  On  earth  contend  the  greateft  name  to  gain  ; 

*  To  PaUas  yield;— with  Heaven  you  flrive  im 

"  vain." 
Contempt  contrads  her  brow,  her  paffiona  rife. 
Wrath  and  difdain  enflame  her  rolling  eyes : 
At  once  the  tangling  thread  away  flie  throws. 
And  fcarce  can  curb  her  threatening  handa  fron 

•Urw*. 
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"  Worn  out  with  igc,  and  by  difeafe  deciinM, 
•*  (She  cries)  thy  carcafe  has  furvivM  thy  mind ; 
**  Thefe  le«Sures  might  thy  fenrile  daughters  move, 
"  And  wary  dodtrines  for  thy  nieces  prove  : 
"  My  counfel  *8  from  niyfelf,  my  will  commands, 
**  And  my  firfl  refolution  always  (lands : 
*'  I«et  her  contend';  or  does  her  fear  impart 
**  That  conqueft  waits  on  my  fuperior  art  V* 

'  The  goddefs  ftraight  throws  off  her  old  difgoife, 
And  heavenly  beauty  fparitles  in  her  tyes, 
A  youthful  bloom  fills  up  each  wrinkled  trace. 
And  Pallas  fmiles  with  every  wonted  grace. 
The  nymphs  furpris*d,  the  Deity  adore, 
And  JLydian  dames  confefs  her  matchlefs  power ; 
The  rival  maid  alone  unmov*d  remains. 
Yet  a  fwift  bluih  her  goilty  feature  ftains; 
In  her  unwilling  cheek  the  crimfon  glows. 
And  her  check'd  pride  a  fliort  confutton  knows. 
So  when  Aurora  firft  unveils  her  eyes, 
A  purple  dawn  invefts  the  bhifliing  (kies ; 
But  foon  bright  Phflebus  gains  th*  horizon's  height, 
And  gilds  the  hemifphcre  with  fpreading  light. 

Defire  t>f  conqueft  fways  the  giddy  maid. 
To  certain  ruin  by  vain  hopes  b<etray*d  : 
The  goddefs  with  her  ftubbom  will  comply*d. 
And  deign*d  by  trial  to  convince  her  pride. 
Both  take  their  ftations,  and  the  piece  prepare. 
And  order  every  flender  thread  with  care. 
Tha  web  enwraps  the  beam ;  the  reed  divides. 
While   through  the  widening  fpace  the  ihuttle 

glide*, 
Which  their  fwift  hands  receive ;  then,  pots*d  with 
lead,  [thread. 

The  fwinging  weight  ftrikes  dofe  th*  tnfcrted 
They  gird  their  flowing  garments  round  the  waift, 
And  ply  their  feet  and  arms  with  dextVons  hafie. 
Here  each  inweaves  the  richeft  Tyrian  dye. 
There  fainter  (hades  in  foften*d  order  lie ; 
Sdch  various  mixtures  in  the  texture  fliine, 
£et  off  the  work,  and  brighten  each  defign. 
As  when  the  fun  his  piercing  rays  extends,  [cends. 
When  from  thin  clouds  fonie  drifling  fliower  def- 
We  fee  the  fpacious  humid  arch  appear, 
Whofe  tranfient  colours  paint  the  fplendid  air : 
By  f  och  degrees  the  deepening  (hadows  rife 
Aj  pleafingly  deceive  our  daxsled  eyes ; 
And  though  the  lame  th*  adjoining  colour  ftems. 
Yet  hues  of  different  naturet  dye  th*  extremes. 
Here  heightening  gold  they  'inidft  the  woof  dif- 

pofe. 
And  in  the  web  this  antique  ftory  rofe. 

Palltt  the  lofty  mount  of  Mart  defigns, 
Celeftial  judgment  guides  th*  unerring  lines; 
Here,  in  juft  view,  th'  Athenian  ftrudures  (land. 
And  there  the  gods  contend  to  name  the  land ; 
Twelves  deities  (he  frames  vrith  (lately  mien. 
And  in  the  midft  foperior  Jove  is  feen ; 
A  glowing  warmth  the  blended  colours  giw. 
The  figures  in  the  piAure  leem  to  live. 
Heaven's  thundering  monarch  (its  with  awful  grace, 
And  dread  omnipotence  imprints  his  (ace ; 
There  Neptune  ftood,  dtfdainfutly  he  frown*d. 
And  with  his  trident  fmote  the  trembling  ground; 
The  parting  rocks  a  fpadout  chafm  difclofe, 
from  whence  a  fiery,  prancing  ftccd  arofis; 


And  on  that  ufeful  gift  lie  founds  hU  claioi, 
To  grace  the  city  with  his  honourM  name. 
See  her  own  figure  next  with  martial  air, 
A  (hining  helmet  decks  her  flowing  hair; 
Herthoughtful bread  her  wcll-potiM  (hield  defends, 
And  her  bare  arm  a  glittering  fpear  nteodi, 
With  which  (he  wounds  the  plain ;  from  thcoce 

arofe 
A  fpreading  tree;  green  olives  load  the  bcugbi. 
The  powers  her  gift  behold  with  waodcriog  cfci, 
And  to  the  goddefs  give  the  rightful  prize. 

Such  mercy  checks'her  wrath,  that,  (p  Mtok 
By  others  fate  the  too  prefumptuous  maid, 
With  miniatures  (he  fills  each  comer  fpace, 
To  curb  her  pridc^  and  (ave  her  from  difgrace. 

Hacmus  and  Rhodope  in  this  flie  wroaght, 
The  beauteous  colours  fpoke  her  liveljr  thought  1 
With  arrogance  and  fierce  ambition  fir'd, 
They  to  the  facred  names  of  gods  afpir'd ; 
To  mountains  chang*d,  their  lofty  hcadt  arife, 
And  lofe  their  leffening  fummits  in  the  kku 

In  that,  in  all  the  flrength  of  art  was  fcea 
The  wretched  fate  of  the  Pygmzan  qaccDi 
Juno,  enrag*d,  ref«nts  th'  auiUcious  aim. 
And  to  a  crane  transforms  the  vanqniih'ddaoKi 
In  that  voracious  fliapc  (he  (Ull  appears, 
And  plagues  her  people  with  perpetual  warii 

In  this,  Antigone  for  beauty  drove 
With  the  bright  confort  of  imperial  Jove ; 
Juno,  incensed,  her  royal  power  difpiay*d, 
And  to  a  bird  contexts  the  haughty  maid. 
Laomedon  his  daughter's  (ate  bewaib. 
Nor  his,  nor  Uion's  (ervcnt  prayer  pivvailii 
But  on  her  lovely  (kin  white  fathers  rife ; 
Chang*d  to  a  clamorous  dork,  (he  mounts  the  Ikkt 

In  the  remaining  orb,  the  heavenly  maid 
The  ule  of  cbildlcfs  Cynaras  difpUy'd^ 
A  fettled  anguiih  in  his  look  appears. 
And  from  his  bloodihot  eyea  flow  firOBtt  » 

tears; 
On  the  cold  ground,  no  more  a  father,  throvOr 
He  for  his  daughters  clafp'd  the  polKh'd  ftooc 
And,  when  he  (ought  to  hold  their  wonted  ditfiaii 
Th»  temple's  deps  deceiv'd  his  eager  arms. 
Wreathes  of  green  olive  roond  the  bordtf  tmoct 
And  her  own  tree  enclofes  the  defign. 

Arachne  paints  th*  amoun  of  mighty  JofCt 
How  in  a  bull  the  god  difguia'd  hia  love  i 
A  real  bull  feems  in  the  piece  to  roar, 
And  real  billows  breaking  oo  the  fliocc  t 
In  fair  Enropa's  dace  appears  furprifie. 
To  the  retreating  land  (he  tonia  her  eyes. 
And  feems  to  call  her  maids,  who  wondering  ^^ 
And  with  her  tears  increaa'd  the  briny  flood. 
Her  trembling  iieet  flie  by  contra^oo  lases 
From  the  rude  infult  of  the  riling  wavcsb 

Here  amorons  Jove  diffolvin^  l^cda  Cfod, 
And  in  the  vigorona  fwao  cooceal'd  the  ged. 
Love  lends  htm  now  an  eagle*s  new  diljpife* 
Beneath  his  fluttering  wings  Aftcrta  liea. 
Th'  enlivening  colours  here  with  force  cipct^  * 
How  Jove  the  fair  Antiope  carefs*d« 
In  a  ftrong  fatyr's  mufded  form  he  came, 
Indilline4ove  tranfporti  the  glowing  damq 
And  ludy  twioa  reward  hisDcnriNn  flane« 
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HerehflV^RefoothM  the  bright  A1cmena*8  love, 

Who  fbr  Amphitryon  took  t}\*  impoftor  Jove ; 

And  bow  the  god  in  golden  (hower  atlur'd 

The  guarded  nymph,  in  brazen  watli  immui'd : 

How,  in  a  Twain,  Mnemofyne  he  charms ; 

How  lambent  flame  the  fair  ^gina  warms: 

And  how  with  Varioai  glittering  hues  inlaid 

In  ferpent*!  form  Deois  he  betray*d. 

Hot  you,  great  Neptune,  with  a  ihort-lif^d  flai^ 

In  a  yoang  boll  enjoy  th*  JEolian  dame. 

Then  in  £nipeus*  fhape  mtrigaes  purfue  : 

Tu  thvs  th'  Aloids  boaft  defcent  froni  you. 

Here  to  Bifaltis  waa  thy  love  convey'd, 

When  a  rough  ram  deceivM  the  yielding  maid. 

Cerea,  kind  mother  of  the  bounteon*  year, 
Whofe  golden  locks  a  Iheafy  garland  bear ; 
And  the  dread  dame,  with  hiifing  ferpenu  hunjj, 
(From  whom  the  Pegafxan  cnurfer  fprung) 
Thee  in  a  ihuffling  fiallion'a  form  enjoy, 
Ethanft  thy  ftrength,  and  every  nerve  employ; 
Melintho  ay  a  dolphin  you  betray, 
And  fport  in  pleafures  on  the  r<A\istg  (ei  i 
SuchjuA  proportioct  gracet  eVery  part; 
Matore  hetfelf  acppears  improv'd  by  art. 
Here  io  difguife  vTas  mighty  Phoebua  feen; 
With  clownifli  afpeft,  aqd  a  ruftic  mien ; 
Agiain  tn^nsfomtM,  he's  drefs'd  in  f<dcon*ri  pliinies, 
And  DOW  the  lion*t  ntfble  (faape  afTumes; 
Now.  in  a  (hepherd*f  form,  with  treacherotfs  fmilei 
He  Macardait  llTe'tf  heart  beguiles. 
Here  his  plump  Ihape  enamour'd  Bacchtls  leases, 
And  in  the  grape  Erigone  deceives. 
There  Saturn,  in  a  neighing  horfe,  (he  wove; 
And  Chiron's  double  form  rewards  bis  love. 
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Fdtoons  of  flowers,  inwove  with  ivy,  fliine. 
Border  the  wondrous  piece,  and  round  the  texture 
twine. 

Not  Pallas,  nor  ev'n  fpleen  itfelf,  could  blamo 
The  wondrous  work  of  the  Mxonian  dame  ; 
With  gr?ef  her  vaft  fu'ccefs  the  goddefs  bore. 
And  of  celeilial  crinies  the  ftory  tore. 
Her  boxen  fhuttle  now,  enrag'd,  Ihe  took, 
And  thrice  the  proud  fdmonian  artift  druclt ; 
Th*  ufihappy  maid,  to  fee  her  labours  vain. 
Grew  refolute  with  pride,  and  (hame,  and  pain  a 
Around  her  neck  a  fatal  noofe  (he  ty'd. 
And  fought  by  fudden  death  her  guilt  to  hidtt. 
Pallas  #ith  pity  faw  the  defperate  deed, 
And  thus  the  virgin's  milder  face  decreed : 
**  Live,  impious  rival,  mindful  of  thy  crimeg 

Sufpended  thus  fo  waffe  thy  future  time ; 

Thy  punilKment  involves  thy  numerous  race. 

Who  for  thy  fault  (hall  fliare  in  thy  dilgrace. 
Her  incantition  magic  juices  aid. 
With  fprinklirig  drops  (he  bath'd  the  pendent 

xhaid. 
And  thus  the  chtrm  its  noxious  power  diffiAay'd. 
Like  leaves  in  autumn  drop'  her  falling  hairs, 
with  thefe  her  nofe,  and  next  her  riung  earsb 
Her  head  to  the  minute!^  fubftance  Ibrunk,     , 
The  potent  juice  contra&s  her  chainging  trunk  f 
Clofe  to  her  fides  her  flender  Angers  duog, 
There  chang'd  to  nimble  feet  in  order  hung ; 
Herbtofted  belly  fwelfs  to*  larger  fize, 
Which  now  with  fmalleft  threads  her  work  fup- 

j>lies;  .  , 

The  virgin  ih  the  fpider  flxll  remains ; 
And  in  that  ihape  her  former  art  retains. 
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All  ANSWEk 

TO  Tflt  SOIIYJIBR's  PROLOGOK  or  CBAVCBR. 
/«  Imitaiim  of  Cbam^tr'i  SiyU, 

Tie  Sompber  lewdly  hath  his  prologue  told, 

And  £une  dn  the  Freers  his  tale  japing  and  bold ; 

How  that  in  Hell  they  fearchen  near  and  wide. 

And  ne  one  Freer  in  all  thilke  place  efpyde : 

But  lo !  Che  devil  turn'd  his  erfc  about. 

And  twenty  tbonrand  Freers  wend  in  and  out* 

By  which*  in  Gebflry's  rhyming  it  appears, 

The  devA'a  belly  u  the  hive  of  freers. 

Now  liftneth  lordings !  forthwith  ye  (hall  hear, 

What  hap^oM  at  a  houfe  in  Lancalhifc. 

A  miCierc  that  had  londs  and  tenement. 

Who  rakedi  from  his  viOaincs  taxes  and  rent. 

Owned  a  hoafe  which  cmptye  long  yilood, 

FttU  ^ee^ly  fitcd  ih  a  derknahg  wood ; 

Murmriog  a  (hallow  brook  runneth  afotig. 

Moog  the  round  ftotiea  it  maken  doleful  (ong. 

Now  thdv  rpreaden  a  rumour  that  everieh  night 
The  rooms  yhvinted  been  by  many  a  fprlcc ; 
V«*.  VI  ft 


The  miller  avoucheth,  and  all  thcredioat« 
That  thev  full  oft  hearen  the  helliih  rout  X 
Some  faine  they  hear  the  jingling;  of  chaint, 
And  fome  hath  y heard  thu  pfautries  ftrainet| 
At  midnight  fome  the  heedlefs  horfe  ymeet. 
And  fome  efpien  a  (Orfe  in  a  vi^hite  (heec. 
And  oother  things,  faye,  elfin,  and.elfe. 
And  (hapes  that  fear  createn  to  itfelfe. 

Now  it  fo'  hapt,  there  waa  not  ferre  awayi 
Of  grey  Freers  a  fair  and  rich,  Abbaye, 
Were  liven  a  Freer  ydeped  Pere  Thomaa, 
Who'  dtfren  alone  in  derke  through  chufch-yefd 
paiik 

This  Freer  would  lye  in  thilke  houfe  all  nigHc^ 
fn  hope  he  might  efpyen  a  dreadful  fprite. 
He  takdth  candle,  beadea,  and  holy  waterei 
And  legends  eke  of  faintes,  and  bookeaof  prsyere« 
He  entereth  the  room,  and  looketh  round  about. 
And  hafpen  the  door,  to  hafpcn  the  goblin  outi 
The  candle  hath  he  put  dofe  by  the  bed« 
And  in  fow  tone  his  a«v  m^ryt  (aid< 
With  water  now  befprinkled  hath  the  floore^ 
And  iiuikeD*crofi  ^n  key-hole  of  the  dobre^ 
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Ke  was  there  not  a  fnonfe-hole  in  thilke  place, 
But  he  vcrdTed  hath  by  God  his  grace  : 
'lie  croffed  hath  thii,  and  eke  he  crofled  that, 
^ith  tcrudig'tU  and  God  knows  what. 

How  hp  goeth  to  bed  and  Heth  adown, 
When  the  clock  had  jud  ftricken  the  twelfth  foun. 
Bethinketh  him  now  what  the  caufe  had  ybeen, 
Why  many  fin-ites  by  mortals  have  been  leen. 
Hem  remembreth  how  Dan  Plutarch  hath  yfcd 
That  Cxfar's  fprite  came  to  Brute  his  bed ; 
Of  chains  that  frighten  erft  Artemidorc, 
^he  tales  of  Pline,  Valere,  and  many  more. 

Hem  thinketh  that  feme  murdere  here  been  done, 
A  ltd  he  mought  fee  fome  bloody  e  ghoft  a  none. 
Or  that  fome  orphlines  writings  here  be  (lot*d,.   . 
Or  pot  of  gold  laine  deep  beneath  a  board : 
Or  thinkeOi  hem,  if  he  might  Xee  so  fprite, 
The  Abbaye mought  buy  this  boufe  cheap  outright. 

'  As  hem  thus  thinketh,  anone  afleep  he  lies, 
Up  (larten  Sathanas  with  faucer  eyes, 
^e  turned  the  Freer  upon  his  face  downright, 
•Difplaying  his  nether  cheeks  full  broad  and  white. 
Then  quoth  Dan  Sathanas  as.  he  thwacked  him  fore, 
^Thou'didft  forget  to  guard  thy  poftern-dore. 
There  is  an  hole  which  hath  not  creifed  been  : 
farewell,  from  whence  1  came,  I  creepcn  in* 

Now  plain  it  is  ytellen  in  my  Tcrfe, 
If  devils  in  hell  bear  Freers  in  their  erfe. 
On  earth  the  devil  in  Freers  doth  yd  well ; 
IVere  there  no  Freers,  the  devil  mought  keep  in 
helL 

WORK  FOR  A  COOPER. 

A  MAN  may  lead  a  happy  life, 
Without  that  needful  thing  a  wife  : 
This  long  have  lufty  abbots  knows. 
Who  DcVr  knew  fpoufes— of  their  own. 

What  though  your  boufe  be  clean  and  neat, 
With  couches,  chairs,  and  bed^  c  ^mpletc  s 
Though  you  each  clay  mvite  a  friend. 
Though  he  ihould  every  difli  conuncud ; 
On  Bafrfiiot-hcath  your  mutton  fed, 
Your  loWli  at  Brentford  bom  and  bred ; 
Though  pnreft  wine  your  cellars  boalt, 
Wine  worthy  of  the  faireft  toaft ; 
Yet  there  are  ocher  things  requir*d  : 
Ring,  and  ler'*  fee  the  maid  you  hirM.-^ 
Blefs  me  i  thefe  hands  might  Y  ^Id  a  broom* 
Twirl  round  a  tnop,  and  wafli  a  room : 
A  bachelor  his  n;aid  (honld  keep, 
Ko(for  that  fervile  ufe  to  f^«  ep; 
Jjet  her  his  humour  under(tapd, 
And  turn  to  every  thing  her  hand. 
Get  yoo  a  lafs  chat's  young  and  tifrht, 
Wi.ofe  arms  are,  like  her  apn  n,  white. 
What  though  her  ihifi  be  feldom  frcn, 
JLet  that,  though  coarfe,  1^  always  clean ; 
fihe  ttMght  each  mom  your  tea  attend, 
And  on  yoor  wnft  yoor  ruffle  mend ; 
Then,  if  you  break  a  rogut(h  jeft, 
Or  fqueece  her  hand,  or  pat  her  breaft, 
She  cries,  Oh,  dear  8ir,  don't  be  nnught! 
And  bluihes  fpcak  her  laft  nlght%  fault* 
'i'o  her  your  boufe  hold  cares  eontde, 
l^t  your  keyt  jingle  at  her  iidc. 


I  A  footman's  hlundera  teaie  and  firet  ye  ; 
£v*n  while  you  chide,  you  finiie  on  Bettf. 
Difcharge  him  then,  if  he*s  too  fpruce  ; 
For  Betty's  for  his  mailer's  vSc 

'  Will  you  your  amorous  fancy  banft. 
For  /ear  fume  prodifli  neighboor  talk  I 
But  you'll  objed,  that  you're  afraid 
Of  the  pert  freedoms  of  a  maid. 
Befides,  your  wifer  head»  will  £iy. 
That  ihe  who  turns  her  hand  thiaway,      ^ 
From  oine  vice  to  another  drawn. 
Will  lodge  your  filver  fpoons  in  pawn* 
Has  not  the  homely  wrinkled  jade 
More  need  to  learn  the  pilfering  trade? 
For  love  all  Betty's  wanu  fappliea. 
Laces  her  ihoes,  her  mantoa  dyes. 
All  her  ftufffuits  (he  flings  away. 
And  wears  thread-lattin  every  day. 

Who  then  a  dirty  drab  would  hire« 
Brown  as  the  hearth  of  kitchen  fire  ; 
When  all  muft  own,  were  Betty  put 
To  the  black  duties  of  the  flat. 
As  well  file  fcours  or  fcmbt  a  floor. 
And  (kill  is  good  for  fometbing  more  f 

Thus,  to  avoid  the  greater  vice, 
1  knew  a  prleik,  of  confcience  nice. 
To  quell  his  luft  for  neighbour's  fpouica 
Keep  fornication  in  his  boufe. 

But  you're  impatient  all  this  time. 
Fret  at  my  counfel,  curfe  my  ryhme» 
Belatisfy'd :  Til  talk  no  more. 
For  thus  my  tale  beginS'^Of  yore 
There  dwelt  at  Blois  a  priefl  fnll  fair. 
With  rolling  eye  and  crifped  hair ; 
His  chin  hung  low,  his  brow  waa  flcd^ 
Plenty  lay  balking  on  his  check ; 
Whole  days  at  cloyfter  grates  he  (atfe« 
Ogled,  and  talk*d  of  this  and  that 
So  feelingly,  the  nuns  lamented 
I'hat  double  bars  were  e'er  invented* 
If  he  the  wanton  wife  confeft. 
With  downcaft  eye,  and  heaving  hreall ; 
He  ftroak'd  her  cheek  to  fiill  her  fear. 
And  talk'd  of  fins  m  camUier ; 
Each  time  enjoin'd  her  penance  mil^ 
And  londled  on  her  like  his  child. 
At  every  jovial  goifip't  fcaft 
Pcre  Bernard  wai  a  welcome  gnefi  ; 
Mirth  fufTcr'd  not  the  leaft  rcftrainti^ 
He  could  at  will  (hake  off  the  (aint ; ' 
N(ir  frown'd  he  when  they  freely  fpoke. 
But  (hook  his  Gdes,  and  took  the  joke ; 
Ncr  fail'd  he  to  promote  the  jeft. 
And  (har'd  the  fm^  which  they  confeil. 
Yet,  that  he  might  not  always  roam^ 
He  kept  convenicQctei  at  home. 
His  maid  was  in  the  bloom  of  beaotyi 
WtU  iimb*d  for  evciy  focial  duty ; 
He  meddled  with  no  houfehold  carefl| 
Ta  her  confign'd  his  whole  affairs : 
She  of  his  fiudykept  the  keys, 
For  he  was  fiudiouh — of  his  eafe  : 
She  had  the  power  of  all  his  locks,* 
Could  rummage  every  chefi  and  box; 
Her  honeity  fuch  credit  gain'd, 
^ot  ev'fl  the  celbx  wai  rcfirain'd. 
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Lin'd  with  full  hogiheadt  all  a.rofi^4 

Ooe  veCel,  from  did  rank  reraoY*(^ 

Far  dearer  than  the  reft  he  lov'd ; 

PtvrkUuMi  hmubt  'twas  fct  afide^ 

To  aUbat  chtficeft  frienda  deny'd. 

He  DOW  aod  then  woiild  fend  a  qtiaft| 

To  warm  Tome  wife's  retentive  heart, 

^puift  coofdBon'a  fiiUen  hoiir  : 

wiiie  has  all  fecretain  its  power. 

At  couimoQ  feaiia  it  had  been  waiU| 

Xtf  was  It  fit  for  layman's  tafte. 
If  monk  or  friar  were  his  gueft, 
The^  drank  it ;  for  chey  kiow  the  t^ 
Naj,  he  at  length  fa  fbnd  was  grown. 
He  always  drink  it  when — aloni^. 

Who  fhall  recount  his  civil  Iaboar% 
1b  picas  viGts  ta  hia  neighboriirs  ? 
Whene'er  weak  hiilban&  went  afiray. 
He  ^ueft'd  their  wires  were  in  the  waf : 
*Twas  then  Ks  charity  was  (hown. 
He  chofe  ta  fee  them  when  alone. 

How  was  he  bent  on  cucknldom : 
He  knew  friend  Dennis  was  from  homef  i 
Hii  wife  (a  poor  negleded  beauty,^ 
Defratidtd  of  a  hufband's  doty) 
Had  often  told  him  at  confeflion. 
How  hard  (he  ftrvggled  *gainft  traofgrdBoft^ 
He  now  fefolTet,  tn  heat  of  blood, 
To  try  how  firm  her  ▼irtue  flood. 
He  luew  that  wine  (to  lote  beft  aid) 
Hai  oft  made  hold  tlie  ihame-fac'd  maid, 
^ghther  to  romp,  and  tike  nlore  freedonit, 
*^  nymphs  ttkinM  up  at  Smii^i'sor  Needhaai''>, 

A  m^hty  bottle  firait  he  chofe, 
Such  at  might  give  two  friars  their  dofe. 
Kaanettehe  eall'd  :  the  cellar  door 
^  ftraight  unlocks,  deftends  before ; 
He  foUow'd  dofe.  But  when  he  fpiet 
Hia  favourtte  calk ;  with  lifted  eyes 
1^  lifted  bands  alood  he  eries, 
^gh^iay !  fnf  darling  wine  aftoop! 
't  rnnft  tits !  haye^rung  a  hoop, 
nut  there's  a  leak  U  paa  aU  donbt, 
^P^d  the  maid)-4ni  find  it  one. 
^  ftts  the  candle  down  in  hade, 
^^  her  white  apron  found  her  waifL 
'^  bogibcad'*  mouldy  fide  afcends; 
«<  fiiaddks  wide,  and  downward  bends :' 
'^  W  ihe  fteeps  to  feek  the  fifaw, 
^cr  coats  rofe  up,  ker  mailer  faw— 
fee-^e  cnc»— (then  cUfpt  her  faft> 
^  lak  throagh  which  my  wine  haspaft. 
Then  aH  in  ha&t  the  maid  defcended, 
^d  in  a  uice  the  leak  wat  mended, 
le  found  in  Mannette  all  he  wanted, 
0 Oeniiis*  browsrematn'd onplanted. 
^  ft  ice  this  time,  all  lufty  friari 
warm'd  wkh  predominant  defires, 
*^e'er  the  ftelh  with  fpirit  quarrels) 
<3ok  on  the  fet  aa  leaky  barrels. 
ewarc  of  thefe,  ye  jetdous  fpoufes  f 
rt>m  fttcKHke  coopers  guard  your  hoikfei; 
w,  if  they  find  not  work  at  home, 
tr  jobi  through  all  the  tows  they  roto^ 
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An  abbot  rich  (wbofe  tafte  was  good 
Alike  in  fcience  and  in  faod) 
Hii  bilhqp  had  refoU'd  to  treat ; 
The  biftiop  came,  the  bifliop  eat. 
'Pwas  filence,  till  their  flomachs  fail*d ; 
And  now  at  heretics  they  railed. 
What  herefy  (the  prelate  faid) 
Is  in  that  church  where  priefts  may  wed ! 
Do  ntft  we  take  the  charch  for  life  i 
But  thofe  divorce  her  for  a  wife ; 
Like  laymen,  keep  her  in  their  houfes, 
And  own  the  children  of  their  fpoufcs. 
Vile  pradUies !  the  abbot  cryM, 
For  pious  ufe  we're  fet  afide  ! 
Shall  we  take  wives  ?  Marriage  at  beffc 
la  but  carnality  profeft ! 

Now,  as  the  bilhop  took  his  glaff, 
He  fpy'd  our  abbot's  buxom  lafs. 
Who  crofs'd  the  room ;  he  mark'd  her  eye  . 
That  glow'd  with  love  ;  his  pulfe  beat  higib 
Fyc,  father,  fye,  (the  prelate  cries) 
A  maid  fo  young  !  for  fhame,  be  wife. 

i  Thefe  indifcretions  lend  a  handle 
To  lewd  lay-tongues,  to  give  us  fcandal. 
For  your  vow's  fake,  this  rule  I  give  t'  yd} 
Let  all  your  maidb  be  tum'd  of  fifty. 

The  pfieft  reply'd,  I  have  not  fwcrv'd, 
But  your  chafte  precept  wtll  obferv'd  ; 
That  lafs  full  twenty-five  has  told; 
Tve  yet  another  who's  as  old  \ 
Into  ode  fum  theti'  ages  caft ; 
So  both  my  nutids  have  fifty  paffc. 

The  prelate  fmil'd,  but  durft  not  blame ; 
For  why  f  his  lordlitip  did  the  fame. 

Let  thofe  who  reprimand  their  brothers, 
Firfik  mend  the  faults  they  find  in  others. 

A  TRUE  STORY  OP  AN  APPARITION. 

SeapTics   (whofe  firength  of  argument  maket 

out. 
That  wifdora's  deep  inquiries  end  in  doubt) 
Hold  this  alTertion  pofitive  and  clear. 
That  fprites  are  poor  delufioas,  rais'd  by  fear. 
Not  that  fam'd  ghoft,  which  in  prcfaging  found 
Cail'd  Brutus  to  Philippi's  fatal  ground. 
Nor  can  Tiberius  Oracchut'  goary  ihade, 
Thefe  ever -doubting  difputanta  perfuade. 
Straight  they  with  fmiks  reply,  thofe  tales  of  ol4 
By  vtiiofiary  priefts  were  made  and  toM. 
Oh,  might  fome  ghoft  at  dead  of  night  appear. 
And  make  you  own  conviAion  by  your  fear  i 
I  know  your  fheers  my  eafy  faith  accufe, 
Which  with  fuch  idle  legends  fcares  the  mufe  : 
llot  think  not  that  1  tell  thofe  vulgar  fprites, 
Which  frighted  boys  relate  on  winter  nights. 
How  cleanly  milk-maids  meet  the  fairy  train. 
How  heedleifs  horfes  drag  the  clinking  chain, 
Ntght«roaming  ghofts,  by  faucer  eye-balls  knowo^ 
The  oommon  fpeAres  of  each  country-town. 
No,  1  fuch  fables  can  like  you  defpife. 
And  laugh  to  hear  thefe  nurfe-invcnted  lies. 
Yet  has  not  oft  the  fraudful  guardian's  fright 
CompcU'd  liiui  to  ref^re  an  orphan's  right  ^ 
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And  can  we  doubt  that  horrid  ghofts  afcend, 
Which  on  the  coafcious  murderer's  ftept  attend  i 
Hear  then;  and  let  attefted  truth  prevail ; 
From  faithful  lips  I  learnt  the  dreadful  tale. 

Where  Arden*s  fored  fpreads  its  limits  wide, 
Whofe  branching  paths  the  doubtful  road  divide, 
A  traveller  took  bis  folitary  way. 
When  low  bendath  the  hills  was  funk  the  day. 
And  now  the  ikies  with  gathering  darkncfb  lour, 
The  branches  ruftle  with  the  threarenM  (howcr ; 
With  fudden  blalls  the  foreft  murmurs  loud. 
Indented  lightnings  cleave  the  fable  cloud. 
Thunder  bn  thunder  breaks,  the  tempetl  roars. 
And  heaven  difcharges  all  its  watety  (lores, 
'i'he  wandering  traveller  fhelter  fecks  in  vain. 
And  (brinks  and  (hi vers  with  the  beating  rain : 
On  his  ft^ed's  neck  the  flacken'd  bridle  lay, 
Who  chofe  with  cautious  fiep  th*  uncertain  way ; 
And  now  he  checks  the  rein,  and  halts  to  hear 
If  any  noife  foretold  a  village  near. 
At  Icirgtb  from  far  a  llream  of  light  he  fees 
J?xt<A^  its  level  ray  between  the  trees ; 
I'hither  he  fpecds,  and,  a«  he  nearer  came. 
Joyful  he  knew  the  lamp's  domeftic  flame 
That  trembled  through  the  window ;  crofs  the  way 
Darts  forth  the  barking  cur,  and  (lands  at  bay. 

It  Was  an  ancient  lonely  houfe,  that  ftood 
Upon  the  borders  of  the  fpacious  wood  ; 
Here  t6Wers  and  antique  battlements  arife, 
And  there  in  heaps  the  motftderM  ruin  lies. 
Some  lord  thill  manfion  held  in  days  of  yore. 
To  chafe  the  wolf,  and  pierce  the  foaming  boar : 
How  chang'd,  alas,  from  what  it  once  had  been  1 
Tis  now  degraded  to  a  public  inn. 

5traij^ht  he  difniountt,  repeats  his  load  com- 
mands: 
Swif ^  at  the  gate  the  ready  landlord  (lands ; 
With  frequent  cringe  he  bows,  and  begs  excule, 
His  houfe  was  full,  and  every  bed  in  ufe. 
What,  not  a  garret,  and  Ao  (Iraw  to  fpare  T 
,  Why  then  the  kitcbcn-fire  and  elbow-chair 
6!ull  fervc  for  once  to  nod  away  the  night. 
The  kitchen  ever  is  the  fervant's  right, 
Keplif  s  the  hoft  ;  there,  all  the  fire  arouod, 
The  count's  tir'd  footmen  foore  upon  the  gromid. 

.  The  maid,  who  liften'd  to  this  whole  debate. 
With  pity  learn'd  the  weiry  (Iranger's  fate. 
Be  brave,  (he  criet,  you  (lill  may  be  our  gueft  s 
Our  haunted  room  wm  ever  held  the  beft ; 
}i  then  your  valour  am  the  fright  fnlUin 
Of  rattling  curtaint  and  the  clinking  chain ; 
If  your  courageous  tongue  have  power  to  talk, 
Wlien  round  your  bed  the  horrid  ghoA  (hall  walk ; 
If  you  dare  a(k  it,  why  it  leaves  its  tomb ; 
I'U  fee  your  (beets  well  air'd,  and  (how  the  room. 
Soon  a^  the  frighted  maid  her  tale  bad  told, 
'i'he  Granger  enter'd,  for  his  heart  was  bold. 

The  damfel  led  him  through  a  fpacious  hall, 
Whirc  ivy  hung  the  half-dcnioli(h*d  wall : 
9ht  irc'jucQt  look'd  behind,  and  chang*d  her  hoc, 
Wh^e  fancy  tipt  the  candle'k  Hame  with  blue. 
Aod  nr>w  they  gain'd  the  winding  flairs  ^fcent, 
And  to  the  loncfomc  room  of  terrors  went. 
Wiien  all  was  ready,  fwift  rctir'd  the  maid,   [laid 
liic.vtatch-lighu  bum,  tuck 'J  warm  in  bed  wu 
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The  hardy  (Iranger,  and  attends  the  Tprittf 
Till  his  accuilom'd  walk  at  dead  of  nifjbt 

At  firft  he  hears  the  wind  with  hoUow  roir 
Shake  the  loo'fe  lock,  and  fwiog  the  creakisg  door  t 
Nearer  and  nearer  draws  the  dreadful  fouui 
Of  rattling  chains,  that  dragg'd  upon  the  (rmnd: 
When  lo  :  the  fpc<5lre  came  with  horrid  ftride, 
Approach'd  the  bed,  and  drew  the  curtain  wide! 
In  human,  form  the  ghaftfnl  phauMm  (loed, 
Exposed  his  mangled  bofom  dy*d  with  blood. 
Then,  (ilcnt  pointing  to  hb  wounded  breaft. 
Thrice  wavM  his  hand-  Beneath  the  frighted ps^ 
The  bed>cords  trembled,  and  with  (huddcriag  (t«r, 
Sweat  ch;ird  his  limbs,  higH  rofe  htsbriftled  hiir; 
Then  muttering  hafly  prayers,  he  mana'dhiihun, 
And  cry'd  aloud— fay,  whence  and  who  thou  u:? 
The  ftalking  ghoft  with  hollow  voice  repiio, 
Three  years  are  counted  dnce  with  morulcja 
I  faw  the  fun,  and  vital  air  refpir'd. 
Like  thee  benighted,  and  with  travel  tir'd. 
Within  thefe  walls  I  flept.  O  thirft  of  gaio ! 
See,  (lill<he  planks  the  bloody  mark  tetaio. 
Stretch'd  on  this  very  bed,  inm  deep  1  ftut, 
And  fee  the  fteel  impending  o'er  my  heart ; 
The  barbarous  hoftefs  held  the  lifted  knife, 
The  floor  ran  purple  with  my  gnlking  lifc* 
My  treafure  now  they  feize,  thegoldeufpl 
They  bury  deep  beneath  the  gra£^wn  foili 
Far  in  the  common  field.  Be  bold,  arife, 
My  fleps  (hall  lead  thee  to  the  fecret  priae; 
There  dig  and  find ;  let  that  thy  care  reward: 
Call  loud  on  Juftice,  bid  her  not  retard 
To  punilh  murder;  lay  my  ghoft  at  reft: 
So  frail  with  peace  fecure  thy  nights  be  bkfi; 
And  when  beneath  thefe  boards  my  bones  arc  U*-**^ 
Decent  inter  them  in  fome  (acred  groood.    ^ 

Here  ceas'd  the  ghoft.  The  ftranger  fpriag»  ^-^ 
And  boldly  follows  where  the  phantom  led : 
The  half-worn  (lony  (Uirt  they  now  defcec^» 
Where  pafTages  obicure  their  arches  bead.* 
Silent  they  walk  i  and  now  tbcuugh  from  t^ 
ptfs,  r 

Now  through  wet  memda  their  fteps  'mpfoi 
At  length  amidft  a  fpacious  fieU  they  case : 
There  (lops  the  fpedre,  aod  afcends  in  Banve- 
AmasM  he  flood,  no  huih  or  iMrier  was  foun.'. 
To  teach  his  morning  fearch  to  find  the  grou-^ 
What  could  he  do  i  5ie  night  was  hMkow  i^'^ 
Fear  (hook  his  joints,  and  nature  dropt  the  s** 
With  that  he  ilarting  wak'd,  andrais'd  h»  ^'^ 
But  found  the  golden  mark  was  left  ia  btd. 

What  is  the  ftatefman'a  vaQ  ambtttou*  U^^^ 
But  a  fliort  vifion  and  a  golden  dream  i 
Power,  wealth,  aod  title,  elevate  his  hope; 
He  wakes :  but,  for  a  garter,  finds  a  rope 
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A  patrnt,  at  morn  and  eveniag  praycfi 
Had  worn  her  velvet-cufhtoo  bare ; 
Upward  (he  taught  her  eyca  to  roU, 
As  if  (he  watok'd  her  foaring  (bul ; 
And,  when  devotion  wami'd  the  erowdi 
None  fuoy,  or  fmote  their  breaft  lb  k»ud : 
Pale  jpenitence  had  niark*d  bcr  free 
With  ail  the  meagre  figm  of  grue* 
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Her  maft  book  vai  completely  HnM 
With  piloted  faintt  of  ▼ariout  kind  : 
But  when  lo  every  pagft  (he  viewed 
FiBc  hdies  who  the  fle(h  fubduM, 
Aa  quick  her  beads  flie  counted  o*er. 
She  ay'd— iuch  wonders  are  no  more  i 
She  chofe  BoC  to  ddajr  cnnfelTion, 
To  bear  at  once  a  year's  tranfgrclfion ; 
But  cTery  week  fct  all  things  even, 
And  balaoc*d  her  accoants  with  heaven. 

Behold  her  now  in  humble  guife, 
Upoo  her  knees  with  down-cad  eyes 
Before  the  prieft :  ihe  thus  begins, 
"  And,  fobbing,  blubbers  forth  her  fins  : 
**  Who  coold  that  tempting  man  refift ; 
"  My  virtue  languiih'd  as  he  kifs*d; 
**  I  fbove— till  1  could  ftrive  no  longer : 
*  How  can  the  weak  fobdue  the  ftronger  ?" 

The  father  aikM  her  where  and  wl^n  I 
How  Biasy  ?  and  what  fort  of  men  f 
Bj  what  degrees  her  blood  was  heated  ? 
How  oft  the  frailty  was  repeated  ? 
Thiu  have  I  feen  a  pregnant  wench 
Ail  flaih*d  with  guilt  before  the  bench  : 
The  judges  (wak'd  by  wanton  thought) 
Dive  to  the  bottom  of  her  fault ; 
They  leer,  they  fimper  at  her  fhame, 
And  make  her  call  all  things  by  name. 

And  now  to  fen  tence  he  proceeds, 
Prefcribes  how  oft  to  tell  her  beads ; 
Showr»hcr  what  faints  could  do  her  good, 
Doubles  her  fa(l8,co  cool  her  blood, 
^^'d  of  her  fins,  and  light  as  air, 
Aw»y  fhe  trips,  pcibaps  to  prayer. 
*Twu  oo  fttch  thing.  Why  then  this  hafte  ? 
The  dock  has  ftruck,  the  hour. is  pad; 
Aod,  on  the  fpur  of  inclination, 
Sk  fcorn'd  to  bilk  ber  aOignation. 

Wbau'er  Ihe  did,  next  week  (he  came. 
And  pioufly  coafeft  the  fame. 
The  pried,  who  fenaale  frailties  pity*d, 
firft  chid  her,  then  her  tins  remitted. 
But  did  (he  now  her  crime  bemoan 
In  penitential  fiieets  alone  ? 
And  was  no  bold,  no  beadly  fellow 
The  nightly  partner  of  her  pillow  ? 
^0,  Done :  for  next  time  in  the  groTC 
A  back  was  confcious  of  her  love. 
Confel&oo.day  was  come  about. 
And  now  again  it  all  muA  out. 
^he  feems  to  wipe  her  twinkling  eyes ; 
"  ^'hat  now,  my  child  ?**  the  father  cries. 
"  Again !"  fays  ihe. — With  threatening  looks, 
*^  thus  the  prodraU  dame  rebukes : 

*'  Madam,  i  grant  there's  iomething  in  it, 
"  That  virtue  b«a  ih'  unguarded  minute ; 

*  But  pray  now  tell  me  what  are  whores, 
But  women  of  unguarded  hours  ? 

**  Then  yon  mud  fore  have  lod  all  (hame* 
"  Vhat!  every  day,  and  ftill  the  fame, 
*'  And  no  fault  cUe  t  'tis  draoge  to  find 

*  A  woman  to  one  dn  confin'd ! 

"  I^ride  is  this  lUy  ber  darling  palfion, 
The  next  day  dander  is  in  faihion  ; 
**/iaming  fuccpeds;  if  fortune  erodes, 

*  I  hzu  1ixt^c*•  mong^gcd  for  her  loflc^; 
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■*  By  ufc  htf  favourite  vice'lh,e  lothe^, 
**  And  loves  new  foUies  like  new  clothes : 
**  But  you,  beyond  all  thought  nnchaft'e, 
'*  Have  all  fin  center*d  near  your  waift  ! 
**  Whence  is  this  appetite  fo  drong  i 

Say,  madam,  did  your  mother  long  f 

Or  !•  it  luxury  and  high  diet  ' 

•*  That  won't  let  virtue  deep  in  quiet  ?" 
,She  tells  him  now,  with  meeked  voice, 
I'hat  die  had  never  err*d  by  choice ; 
Nor  was  there  known  a  virgin  chader, 
I'ill  ruin'd  by  a  fad  difader. 

That  fhe  a  favourite  lap-dog  ha^. 
Which  (as  ihe  (IjroakM  and  kifs*d)  grew  Qad ; 
And  on  her  lip  a  wound  indenting, 
Fird  fet  Her  youthful  blood  fermenting. 

The  pried  replyM,  with  zealous  fury, 
**  You  ihould  have  fought  the  means  to  cure  ye. 
"  Dodors  by  various  ways,  we  find, 
"  Treat  thcfe  didempers  of  the  mind. 

**  i«et,gaudy  ribbands  be  deny'd 
**  To  her  who  raves  with  fcornful  pride  ; 
**  And,  if  religion  crack  her  notions, 
*'  Lock  up  her  volumes  of  devotions ; 
"  But,  if  for  man  her  rage  prevail, 
**  Bar  her  the  fight  of  creatures  mal.«. 
**  Or  elfe,  to  cure  fuch  venom'd  biten, 
'*  And  fet  the  ihatter*d  thoughts  arights; 
**  They  fend  you  to  the  ocean*s  ihore, 
*'  And  plunge  the  pitient  p*er  and  o*er.* 

The  dame  reply*d,  "  Alas !  in  vain 
<*  My  kindred  forc'd  me  to  the  main ; 
**  Naiked,  and  in  the  face  of  day : 
"  Look  not,  ye  fiibermen,  this  way ! 
'*  What  virgin  had  not  done  as  I  did  ? 
*'  My  moded  hand,  by  nature  guided, 
**  Debarred  at  once  from  human  eyes 
'*  The  feat  where  female  honour  lies ; 
"  And  though  thrice  dipt  from  top  to  toe, 
«*  1  dill  fecur*d  the  pod  below, 
**  And  guarded  it  with  grafp  fo  fad 
'*  Not  one  drop  through  my  fingers  pad. 
'*  Thus  owe.  I  to  my  bafbful  care, 
**  That  all  the  rage  is  fettled  there." 

Weigh  well  the  projeds  of  mankind ; 
Then  tell  me,  reader,  cand  thou  find 
The  man  from  madnefs  wholly  free  I 
They  all  are  mad — ^(ave  you  and  me. 
Do  not  the  datcfman,  fop,  and  wit. 
By  daily  follies  prove  they're  bit .' 
And,  when  the  briny  cure  they  try'd. 
Some  part  dill  kept  above  the  tide  ? 

Some  men  (when  drench*d  beneath  the  wave) 
High  o'er  their  heads  their  .fingers  fave  : 
Thofe  hands  by  mean  extortion  tWive, 
Or  in  the  pocket  lightly  dive  :  ' 

Or,  more  expert  in  pilfering  vice. 
They  burn  and  itch  to  cog  the  dice. 
.   Plunge- in  a  courtier;  draight  hisfeara 
Diredl  his  hands  to  dop  his  ears. 
And  now  truth  feems  a  grating  nolfe. 
He  loves  the  dandcrer's  whifpering*'votce  ;         ' 
He  hangs  on  fiattery  with  delight. 
And  thinks  all  fulfome  praife  is  right.. 
All  women  4read  a  watery  death.:    .< 
i'hcy  f!iut  their  lips,  to  huld  their  breath  > 
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And,  thoagrfi  yon  duck  them  oe'er  fo  lon^p 
>lot  one  fait  drop  e*er  weu  their  tongue  : 
*Tis  hence  they  fcandal  have  at  will. 
And  that  this  Dicmber  ne'er  He»  ftill. 

THE  QUIDNUNKPS  i 

Occafittted  iy  tb*  Death  of  the  Duh  Regent  of^ranet. 
How  vain  are  mortal  man*§  endeavours  ? 
(Said,  at  Dame  Elliot's  *,  Mafter  Traven) 
Oood  Orleans  dead  '.  in  truth  'tis  hard: 
Oh,  may  all  (Utefmen  die  prepar'd  I 
I  do  forefee  (and  for  forefeeiug 
!He  equals  any  man  in  being) 
The  army  ne'er  can  be  disbanded. 
yV  wifli  the  king  were  fafely  landed. 
Ah,  friends !  great  changes  threat  the  land ; 
Ail  France  and  Bngland  at  a  Hand ! 
Thcre'R  Meroweis — mark !  ftrange  work  ! 
And  there's  the  Czar,  and  thereS  the  Turk; 
The  Pi'pc— an  Indian  merchant  by, 
Cut  fhort  the  fpccch  with  this  reply  : 

"  All  at  a  (land  ?  Yqu  fee  great  changes  ? 
•'  Ah,  Sir !  you  never  faw  the  Ganges. 
■*  There  dwell  the  nations  of  Quidniii)ki*t 
**  (So  Monomotapa  calls  monkies)  : 
'*  On  their  bank,  from  bough  to  bough, 
f*  I'hey  meet  and  chat  (as  we  may  now). 

*  A  ce^ec*h9^ff  mar  St.  yamts**. 


I 


**  Whifpen  go  rannd,  thcv  grin,  thcjf  fatv^ 
**  They  bow,  they  fnarl,  they  icratch,  thej  h«gi 
'*  And,  jufi  as  chance  or  whim  provoke  thcin, 
**  They  either  bite  their  friends,  or  ftroke  than. 

**  Tticit  h^ve  I  feen  fome  aiftive  prig, 
**  To  ihow  his  parts,  beftride  a  twig : 
**  Lord !  how  the  chattering  tribe  admire, 
*■  Not  that  he's  wifer,  but  he*s  higher  : 
**  All  long  to  try  the  venturoiu  thing 
*'  (For  power  is  but  to  have  one's  fwing)  ; 
*'  From  fide  to  fide  he  fpriogt,  he  fpums, 
**  And  bangs  hia  foes  and  friends  by  turnsL 
**  Thus,  as  in  giddy  freaks  he  bounces, 
'*  Crack  goes  the  twig,  and  in  he  0ouoce« ! 
**  Down  the  fwift  fircam  the  wretch  is  borne; 
*'  Never,  ak  pever,  tp  return  1 

"  founds  !  what  a  fall  had  onr  dear  brother; 
^  Morbleu !  cries  one ;  and  Damme  !  t*  other. 
**  The  nations  give  a  general  fcreech; 
'^  None  cocks  his  tail,  none  claws  his  breech ; 
"  Each  trembles  for  the  public  weil» 
**  And  for  a  while  forgets  to  fteaL 

**  A  while,  all  eyes,  intent  and  flea4j» 
'*  Purfue  him,  whirling  down  the  e<)dy. 
**  But,  out  of  mind  wl^n  out  of  view, 
'*  Some  other  mounts  the  twig  anew; 
'*  And  bufinefs,  on  each  monkey-ihore, 
<'  Runs  the  fame  uack  it  west  before.** 


FABLES,    IN  TWO  PARTS. 


•*  Shall  bM  my  fables  ccofure  vice, 

•«  Bccaufe  a  knave  is  over-nice  ? — 

»*  If  1  lafii  vice  in  general  fidion, 

♦*  U't  I  apply,  or  fclf-conviiaion  f 

"  Brutes  are  my  theme.  Am  1  to  blamci 

^  If  men  in  morals  are  the  fame  i 


<f  I  Bo  man  call  or  ape  or  aft ; 

**  *Tis  his  own  confciehce  holdt  tbeglaik» 

**  'rtius  void  of  all  ofleoce  I  write : 

•«  Who  (cbiips  the  fable,  knows  kit  rigbu** 

Pr^tpgmt  f  tie  StefiarJ'e  Wtd- 


INTRODUCTION  TO  THU  FABLES. 


PART    r. 


The  Sbfpiwi  and  the  Philrfepber,  ^ 

RiwoTa  from  cities  Uv'd  afwain, 
T)nvcx'd  with  all  the  cares  of  gain ; 
His  head  was  filver*d  o'er  with  age. 
And  long  experience  made  him  fage ; 
In  fumfner'nhcat,  and  winter's  cold. 
He  fed  his  f!ock^and  penn'd  the  fold ; 
His  hoi^'t  in  cheerful  labour  flew. 
Nor  envy  nof  ambition  knew ; 
yiw  wifdom  and  his  honeft  fame 
T^P|(I^  ^  th^  coumrj  raised  ^ipaiMf 


A  deep  philofopber  (whole  rulct 
Of  moral  life  were  drawn  it^m  Icbools) 
The  (bepherd's  homely  cottage  levghtf 
And  thus  explor'd  bis  reach  of  thought. 

Whence  is  thy  learning  ?  hath  thy  toil 
O'er  books  confum'd  the  nidoight  oil  ? 
Haft  thou  old  Ofcece  and  Romefurrey'd, 
And  the  vaft  Icnfe of  PUto  wc^'d? 
Hath  Socrates  thy  foul  refia'd* 
And  haft  thou  fathom'd  TuUy's  miiid  I 
Or,  like  the  wife  Ulyfles,  thrown, 
B^  vviova  iacfa,  on  rnlaa  vakaopf ] 
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Haft  tb<m  thft)ii]B|li  many  cttiet  llrayM, 
Their  eoftoms,  tiw9,and  man  n  en,  weighM? 

The  ihepfierd  modedty  reply *d, 
I  ne'er  the  paths  of  learning  try*d ; 
Kor  hate  I  roain'd  in  foreign  parts. 
To  read  mlnkiod,  their  laws  and  arti; 
For  Dan  is  pradii'd  in  dtlguife, 
He  dieats  the  moft  difcerning  eyei : 
Vho  bj  that  fearcb  fliall  wifer  grow, 
^eo  we  onrfelYes  can  never  Know  ? 
The  Utde  ko(fwledge  I  haTc  gain*d, 
Vas  all  from  fimple  nature  drainM ; 
Hence  my  life's  mazimii  took  their  riie. 
Hence  grew  my  fettled  hate  to  rice 

The  daily  labdtirs  of  the  bee 
Awake  mj  foul  to  induftry  : 
Who  cau  obfcrVethe  careful  ant. 
And  n«t  provide  for  future  want  ? 
My  dog  (the  tniftieft  of  his  kind) 
Wit^  gratitude  inflames  my  mind ; 
I  mark  his  true,  his  faithful  way, 
And  in  my  ferr ice  copy  Tray. 
[o  cooftaocy  and  nuptial  love, 
i  lean  my  duty  from  the  dove, 
rhe  beo^Who  from  the  chilly  air, 
(^ith  pious  wing,  proteds  her  care, 
^  every  fowl  that  flies  at  Urge, 
nfim^  me  io  a  parentis  charge. 
From  oature  too  I  took  my  rule. 
To  flioii  contempt  and  ridicule. 
o«ver,  with  important  air, 
n  coovcfiatioQ  overbear. 
^  grave  and  fermal  pafa  for  wife, 
AThta  men  the  folenm  owl  dcfpife  } 
^7  tongue  within  niy  lipt  1  rein ; 
'Of  who  talks  much  moft  talk  in  vaio. 
Vt  from  the  wordy  torrent  fly : 
^Im  liftens  to  the  chattering  pye  ? 
'or  would  1,  with  felonious  flight, 
'7  health  invade  my  neighbour's  right. 
Ifpactous  animala  we  hate : 
^tts,  hawks,  and  wolves,  deferve  their  fitte. 
^  not  we  jnft  abhorrence  find 
^K>uift  the  toad  and  fcrpent-kind  t 
■ot  envy,  calumny,  and  fpite, 
ev  ftrooger  venom  in  their  bite. 
"hui  every  ob]ed  of  creation 
^  fumifli  hxfitt  to  cootempfation ; 
^nd,  from  the  moft  minute  and  mean^ 
'  tittoous  mind  can  morals  glean. 
"Hiy  fame  is  juft,  the  lage  replies  ; 
^7  virtue  proves  thee  truly  wife. 
^de  often  gaidet  the  author's  pen ; 
x>b  u  aficfted  are  as  men  : 
Bt  he  who  ftndaet  nature's  laws, 
^nm  certaiB  truth  his  maztms  draws ; 
od  thofe,  wttfiottt  otir  fchools,  fofficc, 
9  make  men  Brand,  good,  aad  wife.  ' 

TO  nia  BAVAK  ftiaaif  •••» 

WILLIAM  DOKK  OF  CUMBEitLAITa. 
FABLB    I. 

:cKpT,  yonog  piineo!  the  rnocal  lay, 
id  ia  th^  Tald  aMntind  fivfcy  ( 


L    E    S. 

With  early  Virtues  plant  your  breaft. 
The  fpecious'artft  of  vice  deleft. 

Princes,  like  beauties  from  their  youth 
Are  ftrangers  to  the  voice  of  truth. 
Learn  to  contemn  all  praife  betimes. 
For  flattery's  the  nurfe  of  crimes : 
Friendfhip  by  fweet  reproof  is  ihown 
(A  virtue  never  near  a  throne) : 
In  courts  fuch  freedom  muft  offend  ; 
There  none  prefumes  to  be  a  friend. 
To  thofe  of  your  exalted  ftation. 
Each  courtier  is  a  dedication. 
Muft  I,  too  flatter  like  the  reft. 
And  turn  my  morals  to  a  jeft  ? 
The  mufe  dLTdains  to  fteal  from  thofe 
Who  thrive  in  courts  by  fulfome  profc* 

But  fliall  I  bide  your  real  praiie. 
Or  tell  you  what  a  nation  fays  ? 
They  in  your  infant  bofom  trace 
The  virtues  of  your  royal  race ; 
In  the  fair  dawning  of  your  mind, 
Difcem  you  generous,  mild,  and  kind : 
They  fee  you  grisve  to  hear  diftrefa. 
And  pant  already  to  redrefs. 
Co  on,  the  height  of  good  attaio. 
Nor  let  a  nation  hope  in  vain : 
For  hence  we  juftly  may  preTage 
The  vinues  of  a  riper  age 
True  courage  fliall  your  bofom  fire. 
And  future  anions  own  your  fire. 
Cowards  are  cruel ;  but  the  brave 
Love  mercy,  and  delight  to  fave. 

A  u'ger,  roaming  for  his  prey. 
Sprung  on  a  traveUer  in  the  way ; 
The  proftrate  game  a  lion  fpies. 
And  on  the  greedy  tyrant  flies : 
With  mingled  roar  refounds  the  wood. 
Their  teeth,  their  claws,  diftil  with  blood; 
Till,  vanq^i^bM  by  the  lion's  ftrcngth. 
The  fpotted  foe  extends  his  length. 
The  man  befought  the  fliaggy  lord. 
And  on  his  knees  for  life  implor'd. 
His  life  the  generous  heto  gave, 
Together  walking  to  hi^  cave. 
The  lion  thus  befpnke  his  gueft  : 

••  What  hardy  bcaft  (hall  dare  contcft 
•«  My  matchlefs  ftrength  ?  You  faw  the  fight, 
•«  And  muft  attcft  my  power  and  right. 
•*  Forc'd  to  forego  their  native  home, 
"  My  ftarving  flaves  at  diflance  roam. 
*'  Within  thefe  woods  I  reign  alone ; 
**  The  boundlefs  foreft  is  my  own. 
**  Bears,  wolves^  and  all  the  favage  brood, 
^  Have  dy*d  the  regal  den  with  blood. 
**  Thefe  carcafes  on  either  hand, 
*'  Thofe  bones  that  whiten  all  the  land, 
••  My  former  deeds  and  triumphs  tell, 
••  Beneath  iheft  jaws  what  numbers  felL" 

«•  True,"  €iys  the  man, «  the  ftrength  I  Uw 
"  Might  well  the  brqtal  nation  awe ; 
**  But  fliall  a  monarch,  brave,  like  you, 
**  Place  glory  in  fo  faUe  a  view  r 
**  Robbers  invade  their  neighbour's  right. 
"  Be  lov'd ;  let  jufiice  bound  your  might* 
**  Mean  are  ambitions  heroes' boafts 
**  Of  wafted  lands  and  flaoghter'd  h#fls«. 
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*  Pinirei  their  fowtfhj  mprden  gains 
**  Wife  kings  by  love  add  mercy  reign. 
**  To  me  your  clemency  bath  (hown 

The  virtue  worthy  of  a  throne. 
V  Heaven  gives  you  power  above  the  reft, 
**  Like  heaven,  to  fuccotir  the  diftreft.**   ' 

'*  I'he  cafe  it  plain ,"  the  monarch  faid ; 
"  Falfe  glory  bath  my  youth  mifled ; 
"  For  beaftt  of  prey,  a  fervile  train, 
**  Have  been  the  flatterers  ot  my  reign. 
«*  You  reafon  WclL    Yet  tell  me,  friend, 
"  Did  ever  you  in  courts  attend  ? 
*'  For  all  my  fawning  rogues  agree, 
^  That  human  heroea  rule  like  me.*' 

FABLE    II. 

The  S/famui  and  tkt  Cawulwm, 

A  SPANIIL,  bred  wi^h  all  the  care 
That  waits  upon  a  favourite  heir, 
>le*cr  felt  corredion*s  rigid  hand  ; 
ludulg'd  to  difobey  coihrnandj 
In  pamper*d  e^fe  his  hours  were  fpent ; 
He  never  knew  "what  learning  meant. ' 
Such  forward  airs,  fo  pert,  fo  imart, 
Were  fure  to  win  his  lady's  heart ; 
Bach  little  mifchicf  galn*d  him  praife  ; 
How  pretty  were  hTs  fawning  ways ! 

The  wind  was  fouth,  the  morning  fair, 
He  ventures  forth* to  take  the  air  : 
He  ranges  all  the  meadow  round ; 
And  rolls  upon  the  foftell  ground ; 
When  near  him  a  camcleon  feen, 
Wa^  fcarce  diftinguifli'd  from  the  green. 
'*  Pear  emblem  bf  the  flattering  hofl, 
**  What,  live  with  clowns !  a  genius  lod  \ 
■*  To  cities  ant}  the  court  repair  ; 
'*  A  fortune  cannot  fail  thee  there  : 
"  Preferments  (hall  thy  ulcnts  crown  ; 
*'  Believe,  me,  friend ;  I  know  the  town.'* 

•*  Sir,"  fays  the  fycophant, "  like  you, 
**  Of  old,  politer  life  I  knew : 
"  Like  you,  a  courtier  born  and  bred, 
■*  Kings  lean'd  their  rttf  to  what  I  faid. 
«•  My  whi(per  always  met  fuccefs; 
**  The  ladies  |irais*d  me  for  addrefi. 
'*  I  knew  to  hit  each  courtier's  pafGon, 
•*  And  flatter^  evety  vice  in  faHiion. 
**  But  Jove,  who  hates  the  liar's  ways, 
■*  At  once  cut  (hort  my  profptrous  days, 
"  And,  fentenc'd  to  retain  my  nature, 
**  Tran»form*d  me  to  this  crawling  creature. 
••  Doom'd  to  a  life  obfcure  and  mean, 
*•  1  wander  in  the  fylvan  fcene  : 
•*  For  Jove  the  hieart  alone  regards ; 
*'  He  punifhes  what  .man  rewards. 
**  How  different  is  thy  cafe  and  mine  I 
«•  With  men  at  ieaft  you  fup  and  dine; 
'*  While  I,  condcmn'd  to  thinnell  fare, 
(«  LikeUUhe  i  flaitei'd,  feed  on  air." 

FABLE    m. 

7Z«  ilft«i#r,  ibt  Nmr/r,  aW  lie  Fairy. 

Oivt  r>e  a  ion.     The  bleflrntj  fent, 
]^\'ere  ever  |tarcnts  kiorc  content  (  ' 


QKlfiS  Of  QiAT. 

How  partial  are  their  dotting  ojci  ( 
No  child  is  half  fo  fair  and  wife. 

Wak'd  to  the  morning's  pleafing  car^. 
The  mother  rofe,  and  fought  her  heir. 
She  faw  the  nyrfe  like  one  poficft. 
With  wringing  hands  and  fobbing  breaft. 

'*  Sure  fom6  difafter  has  befel ! 
**  Speak,  nurfe ;  I  hope  the  ^y  is  welL** 

**  Dear  madam,  think  not  jne  to  blame  ; 
Inviiibly  the  fairy  came : 
Your  precious  babe  is  hence  convey'd^ 
And  in  the  place  a  changeling  laid. 
Where  are  the  father's  mowth  and  noiie  1 
The  mother's' eyes,  as  black  as  floes  i 
See,  here,  a  (hocking  auk  ward  creatore. 
That  fpeaks  a  fool  in  every  feature  1" 

**  The  woman's  b|iiid,"  the  motfacf  crio, 
"  1  fee  wit  fparkle  in  his  eyes." 

**  Lord  !  madam,  what  a  ftjuiotiog  Icfit ! 
No  doubt  the  fairy  hath  been  here.** 

Jufl  as  (he  fpok'e,  a  pigmy  (prite 
Pops  through  the  keyhole  fwUPt  as  light  ; 
Perch'd  on  the  cradle's  top  he  (lands. 
And  thus  her  folly  reprimands. 

"  Whence  fprung  this  vain  conceited  tie. 
That  we  the  world  with  fools  fupply  i 
What !  give  our  (^rightly  race  away 
For  the  dull  heiplefs  fons  of  clay  ! 
QcHdes,  by  partial  fondnefs  (hown 
Like  you,  we  doat  upon  our  own. 
Where  yet  was  ever  found  a  piother 
Who'd  give  her  booby  for  another  ? 
And,  (hould  we  ch^^ge  with  human  breed. 
Well  might  we  pafs  for  fools  indeed." 

FABLE    IV. 

* 

As  Jupiter's  alLfeeing  eye 
Survey *d  the  worlds  beneath  the  (ky. 
From  this  fmall  fpeck  of  earth  were  fcnt 
Murmurs  ^d  founds  of  difcontent ; 
For  cvery-thing  alive  complain 'd. 
That  he  the  hardcft  life  fuflaiu'd. 

Jove  calls  his  eagle.     At  the  word. 
Before  him  (lands  the  royal  bird. 
The  bird,  obedient,'  from  heaven's  height^ 
Pownward  dire^s  his  rapid  flight ; 
I'hen  cited  every  living  thing. 
To  hear  the  mandates  of  his  Idng. 

**  Ungrateful  creatures !  whence  arife 
Thefe  murmurs  which  offiend  the  (kics  { 
Why  this  diforder  \  fay  the  caufe ; 
For  jufl  are  Jove*s  eternal  laws. 
Let  each  his  difcontent  reireal ; 
1  o  yon'  four  dog  I  firft  appeal.*' 

**  Hard  is  my  lot,  the  hound  rrplict; 
On  what  fleet  nerves  the  greyhound  flie«  I 
While  I,  with  weary  flep  ind  flow. 
O'er  plains,  and  vales,  and  mouotaiaa,  go. 
The  morning  fees  my  chafe  begun. 
Nor  ends  it  till  the  tetting  fun.'.' 

**  When  (fays  the  gfeynound)  I  purfoCi 
My  g.tn.'  i»ioit,  or  caught  in  view; 
Ijitonu  niy  light  the  prey's  £eciuc  ; 
The  hound  is  flow,  but  tlways  fore : 
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Jofc  oe*er  bad  heard  my  difcontent*' 

Tlie  lioo  aST'd  the  (ot*$  art ; 
The  fin  the  Uod'i  foroeand  heart : 
The  cock  implDr'd  the  pigepo's  flight, 
Wbfe  trim  were  rapid,  ftrong,  and  light : 
The  pgeoDvength  of  wing  defpu'd,        % 
And  the  cock't  maichWi  rSioor  priz'd. 
The Bibe$  wiih'd  to  graae  the  pbiat 
The  bealb,  to  ikim  ^neath  the  main* 
Thoi,  enviouf  of  another's  ftate, 
£ach  blam'd  the  partial  ha^d  of  fate. 

The  bird  of  heaven  then  cry'd  aloud : 
**  JoTc  bids  difperfe  the  mnniinring  crow4  > 
Ihe  god  reje^  jrour  idle  prayer*. 
Would  ye,  FcbelUoiM  mutioeers ! 
£otirely  change  your  n^e  and  natiirCi 
Aod  be  th^  vcfy  envy'd  creature  i   • 
What !  fUent  adl,  and  none  confent  ? 
^  'i'Ppy>  then,  and  learn  content  r 
Not  imitate  the  reftleft  mind. 
And  proud  amhitioa,  of  mankind.*' 

FABLE    V. 

7bt  HTUd  B9Mr  amd  Ai  Ram.       • 

Ac  AIM  ST  an  dm  a  iheep  was  ty'd, 
The  bntcher*t  knife  in  blood  was  dy*d ; 
The  patient  flock,  in  iilcnc  fright, 
From  far  beheld  the  horrid  light. 
A  favagc  boar,  who  near  them  flood, 
Thos  mock*fl  to  fcprn  the  fleecy  brood. 

**  AH  cowards  (bould  he  ferv'd  like  yoii, 
Sec,  fee  your  murderer  f » in  vic^  : 
With  purple  bands,  and  reeking  knife, 
He  ftrips  the  ikin  yet  warm  with  life. 
Your  (jutfter'd  Gres.  yonr  bleeding  dami, 
The  dying  bleat'of  narmleis  lambs, 
CsU  for  revenge.     O  ftupid  race  ! 
The  heart  that  wants  rcycnge  is  bafe." 

**  I  grant,  v>  ancient  ram  replies. ' 
We  bear  no  terror  in  our  eyes ; 
Vet  think  ns  not  of  foul  fo  tame, 
Which  DO  repeated  wrongs  inflame; 
lofenlible  of  every  ill, 
Bccaufe  we  want  thy  cuiks  to  kilL 
Know,  thofe,  who  violence  purfue, 
Give  to  themfelves  the  vengeaiice  due  \ 
^or  ID  thefc  maflacres  the^  find 
1  he  two  chief  plagues  that  wafle  mankind. 
Our  (kin  fapplits  the  wrangling  bar, 
h  wakes  their  flumbering  fons  to  war ; 
^d  well  revenge  may  reft  contented. 
Since  drums  and  parchment  were  invented.'* 

FABLE  VI. 

Tie  Mi/er  anj  Fiutut, 

Tni  Wind  was  high,  the  window  lhakct| 

W-  h  fuddcn  ftart  the  mifcr  wakes; 
^'^1  'j:  the  (iicnt  room  he  ilalks,   ' 
^    -■  >  back,  and  ucmbles  14  k?  walkl. 
-  --h  luck  and  every  bolt  h**  tries,    " 
•  t  i.7  creek  and  corntr  priebi  * 


Thto  opet  the  chcft  wkh  treaAire  1^*4, 
And  ftands  in  raptore  o'er  hia  hoard* 
But  now,  with  (nddcn  qualma  p^ilcft. 
He  wrings  his  hands,  he  beats  his  bre^ft;' 
By  confcience  flung,  he  wildly  flares^ 
And  thus  his  guilty  foul  declares  t 

*'  Had  the  deep  earth  her  (LoKSfconfia'd, 
This  heart  had  kziown  fweet  pe^ice  of  mind. 
But  virtue's  (old.    Good  gcnls !  •  what  pci^e 
Can  recompcnfe  the  pangs  of  vice  1 
0  bane  of  goo4 !  fedocing  chieaU 
Can  man,  weak  man,  thy  power  defeat  t    > 
Gold  banifli'd  honour  from  th^  laiod. 
And  only  left  the  name  behind; 
Gold  fow'd  the  world  with  eve^  ill ; 
Gold  uueht  the  murderer's  fword  tio  kill : 
Twas^gold  inftruded  coward-hearti 
In  treachery's  more  pernicious  arts. 
Who  can  recount  the  mifchiels  o'er  I 
Virtue  refldes  on  earth  no  papre  I" 
He  fpoke,  and  figh'd.    In  angry  mood 
Plutus,  his  god,  before  him  flood. 
The  mifer,  trembling,  lock*d  his  chefl : 
The  vifion  frown'd,  and  thoaaddrc&'d: 

**  Whence  is  this  vile  ungrateful  rant^ 
Each  fordid  rafcal's  daily  cant  I 
Did  I,  bafe  wretch  I  corrupt  mankind  2 
The  fault's  in  thy  rapacions  mind. 
Becaofe  my  bleflingsare  abus'd, 
Muft  1  be  cenfur'd,  curs'd,  accus'd  ? 
Ev'n  virtue's  felf  by  knaves  is  made 
A  cloak  to  carry  on  the  trade; 
And  power  (when  lodg'd  in  their  poffcfiion^ 
Grows  tyranny,  and  rank  oppreflion. 
Thus,  when  the  villain  acmma  his  chcft, 
G<>ld  is  the  amker  of  the  breaft ; 
'Tis  avarice,  infolence,  and  pride. 
And  every  fliocking  vice  befide : 
But,  when  to  virtuous  hands  'tis  givea. 
It  blefles,  like  the  dews  of  heaven : 
Like  hesiven,  it  hears  the  orphan's  cries. 
And  wipes  the  tears  from  widows  eyes. 
Their  crimes  on  gold  fliali  mifera  by. 
Who  pawn'd  their  fordid  fouls  for  pay  I 
Let  bravos,  then,  v^hen  blood  isfpilt. 
Upbraid  the  pafiive  foul  with  guilu*' 

FABLE    VII. 
TieLiom,  tbtFoXf  amfHt  Ceefu 

A  LION,  tir'd  with  ftdte^flairs. 
Quite  fick  of  pomp,  and  worn  with  cares, 
Refolv'd  (remote  from  noife  and  ftrife) 
In  peace  to  pafs  his  latter  life. 

It  was  procUim'd ;  the  day  was  fet ; 
Behold  the  general  council  met. 
The  fox  was  viceroy  nam'd.    The  crowd 
To  the  new  regent  humbly  bow'd. 
Wolves,  bears,  and  mighty  tigers  bend. 
And  ftrive  who  moft  (hall  condefcend. 
He  ftraight  afliimes  a  folemn  grace, 
Colleds  his  wifdom  in  his  face. 
file  crowd  admire  his  vnt,  his  fenfe; 
Each  word  hath  weight  and  confequeacCt 
The  flatterer  all  his  art  difplays : 
He  ^ho  hath  jpower  is  fure  of  \^S}Ug[ 
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A  fox  ftept  Tordir  More  tlie  reft, 
And  thvs  the  fertile  throng'  mditth  s 

**  Hov  Tall  his  uleoN,  bom  to  nileg 
And  train'Aiii  Tirtae*shoadl  fdiool  t 
'What  clemenqr  hit  temper  fmiyi ! 
How  uncorropt  are  all  his  irayi ! 
Beneath  his  condofi  and  comtAaod, 
Rapine  fliall  ceafe  to  wafte  the  land. 
Hit  braiit  hi^  ftfatagnri  and  art ; 
Prudence  and  mercy  rule  his  heart 
AVhat  bleflGbgsmuft  attend  the  natioikf 
Under  this  g^  adminiftration.'* 

He  did.  A  ^eibft>who  difiaht  ftobd, 
Harangu'd  apart  thd  cackling  brood : 

*'  Whene'er  I  htii^  a  knave  commend. 
He  bids  nfe  ^*im  his  worthy  friend. 
What  pratfe !  wlUit  'mighty  commendatloo ! 
Bat  'twas  a  fox  who  fpoke  th*  oration. 
IFoies  this  govefnfment  may  prixe^ 
As  gentle,  plentilnl,  and  wife ; 
If  they  enjoy  the  fweets,  'tis  plain 
We  geefe  muft  feel  a  tyrant  reign. 
What  havock'noW  (hall  thin  our  rate; 
When  every  'petty  clerk  in  place. 
To  prove  his  tall^,  and  feem  pofite. 
Will  feed  on  geefe  both  noon  and  night  !** 

FABLE  VIIL 

WaAT  whifpcrs  moft  the  beauty  bear ! 
What  hourly  nonfenfe  haunts  her  eart 
Where*&r  her  eyes  difpenfe  their  chama, 
Tropertinence  around  her  fwarmt. 
Did  not  the  t^der  nonfenfe  flrike. 
Contempt  and  fcom  might  lookdiflike; 
Porbidding  airs  might  thin  the  place. 
The  flighted  flap  a  fly  can  chafe : 
But  who  can  drive  the  numerous  breed  ? 
Chafe  one,  another  will  fueceed. 
Who  knows  a  fool,  muft  know  his  brother } 
-One  fop  wiU.iecommcnd  another ; 
And  with  this  pbgve  file's  rightly  caift« 
Becaufe  flie  liften'd  to  the  firft. 

As  Doris,  at  her  toilette's  duty, 
Sat  meditating  on  her  beauty, 
fihe  now  was  penfive,  now  was  gay, 
And  luU'd  the  fultry  hours  away. 

As  thus  in  indolence  flie  lies, 
A  giddy  waTp  around  her  flies. 
He  now  advances,  now  retires, 
Now  to  her  neck  and  cheek  afptres. 
Her  fan  in  vain  defends  her  charms  s 
Swift  he  returns,  again  alarms ; 
For  by  repuUe  he  bolder  grew, 
Perch'd  on  her  Up,  and  fipt  the  dew. 

She  frowns ;  Ae  frets.  **  Good  gods  I  ib/^  crkt, 
Proted  me  from  thefe  teasing  flies ! 
Of  all  the  plagues  that  heaven  bath  (cot, 
A  wafp  is  moft  impertinent.'* 

The  hovering  inieA  thus  complain'd  : 
**  Am  I  then  flighted,  feorn'd,  difdain'd  ) 
Can  fttch  oflcnce  your  anger  wake  ? 
*Twas  beauty  caus'd  the  bold  miftake. 
Thofe  cherry  lips  that  breathe  perfume, 
That  cfaMk  Dp  rftt  wi|b  yoitthfnl  blooDi 


Made  me  with  fhong  ileflre  pQf(5e 
The  faireft  peach  that  ever  grew:" 

**  Strike  him  not,  JeoAy,  Doris  cxiei. 
Nor  murder  wafpa  like  vulgar  fifes  f 
For  though  he's  five  (to  do  him  right), 
The  creatnre's  civil  and  polite.'* 

In  ecftafici  away  he  pods; 
Where'er  he  came,  the  fevour  boaftt; 
Brags  how  her  fireeteft  tea  he  fips. 
And  fhows  thelogar  bn  his  lips. 

The  hint  alarm  d  the  forward  crew; 
Sure  (if  fuccefs  away  Chvy  flew  : 
They  (hare  the  datntie*  of  the  day. 
Round  htt  wKh  airy  mufic  play  : 
And  now  chey  flutter,  now  they  reft, 
Now  foar  again,  and  fltim  her  breaft. 
Nor  were  they  bahifli'd,  till  flie  foond 
That  wafps  have  flings,  and  felt  the  ^nmL 

FABLE     nC 
Tlf.  Bull  and  iht  Majiiff. 

Sbck  yon  to  train  your  favcmritoboy  \ 
Bach  caution,  every  "pare  employ; 
And,  ere  you  venture  to  confide, 
Let  his  preceptor^s  heart  be  try*d  i 
Weigh  well  his  manners,  life,  and  fcope| 
On  thefe  Oepends  thy  future  hope. 

As  on  a  time,  in  peaceful  reign^ 
A  bull  enjoy 'd  the  flowery  plain, 
A  maftifi'pafrd;  inflam'dwith  ire. 
His  eye*balls  fliot  indignant  fire* 
He  foam'd,  he  rag'd  with  thirft  of  blood. 

Spuming  the  ground,  the  monarch  ftooi^ 
And  roar *d  aloud :  **  Sufpend  the  fight; 
In  a  whole  fltin  go  flecp  to-night : 
Or  tell  me,  ere  the  battle  rage. 
What  wroitgs  provoke  thee  to  e^gag^  f 
Is  it  ambition  fires  thy  breaft. 
Or  avarice,  that  ne'er  can  reft  ^ 
prom  thefe  alone  unjuftly  fpri^gs 
The  world-deftroying  wrath  olf  k'ingk** 

The  furly  maftifl'  thus  return* : 
"  Within  my  bofom  glory  bums. 
Like  heroes  of  eternal  name, 
Whom  poets  fing,  1  fight  for  fame^ 
The  butcher's  fpirit-mrring  mind 
To  daily  war  my  youth  inclin'd ; 
He  train'd  m^  to  heroic  deed. 
Taught  me  to  conquer,  o^  bleed.** 

**  CursM  dog,  the  bull  reply'd,  no  mora 
I  wonder  at  thy  thirft  of  gore ; 
For  thou  (beneath  a  butcher  tratn*d, 
Whofe  hands  with  cruelty  are  ftain'd. 
His  daily  murders  in  thy  view) 
Muft,  Uke  thy  tutor,  blood  purfoe. 
Take,  then,  thy  fate. "    With  goring 
At  once  he  lift«  htm  from  the  ground : 
Aloft  the  fprawling  hero  flies. 
Mangled  be  felb,lie  h«wk,aiiddiea. 

FABLB    X. 

Tbi  man  who  with  ondannted  toib 
Saili  ulnowA  fea»  to' wUmwo  ibibh 
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Si^' 


Wid^^vioBl  woodcrj  UsaiU  hU  fight  s 
What  fknngtt  wooders  doe«  he  write ) 
We  rend,  and  in  defcrlption  iriew 
Creatures  which  Adam  never  knew ; 
For,  when  wi  rUk  no  contradlAion, 
It  promfCi  the  tonsue  to  deal  ip  fidUMk 
ThuTe  thingt  that  ftartic  me  or  you 
I  grant  are  ftrange ;  yet  may  be  trae. 
Who  donhtt  that  c|ephant«  are  found 
For  fcience  and  for  fenfe  reoown*d  I 
3orri  records  their  ftrength  of  parts, 
Eitent  o£  tboarht,  and  ikiU  in  aru ; 
How  they  perform  the  Uw's  decrees, 
And  fave  the  ftate  the  hangman's  feet ; 
And  how  bj  travel  nnderftand 
The* language  of  another  land. 
JLet  thow,  who  i^ueftion  this  report. 
To  Pliny's  ancient  page  refoct. 
How  leamM  was  that  iagacious  breed !  ^ 

Who  now  (like  thena)  the  Greek  can  t€i4f 

As  one  of  theie,  in  days  of  yore, 
Rntnmag'd  a  fliop  of  learning  o*er, 
H*c  like  our  mqdem  dealers,  minding 
Only  the  margin's  breadth  and  bikiding, 
A  book  his  qirions  eye  detains, 
Where,  with  exadeft  care  and  pnini. 
Were  erery  beaft  and  bird  ponrtray'd, 
Th  at  t*ft  Ufe  fearch  of  man  fonre^^'d ; 
Tb  eir  natures  and  their  powers  were  wri^ 
With  all  ^  pride  of  human  wit : 
The  page  he  witK  attention  fpread, 
^d  thus  remark'd  on  what  he  read  t 

*  Man  with  ftrong  reafon  is  endowM; 
A  beaft  licarce  inftind  is  allow'd : 
3nt,  let  this  author's  worth  be  try'd, 
n*ie  plain  that  neither  was  his  guide* 
Can  he  difccm  the  different  natures. 
And  weigh  the  power  of  other  crettoreii 
Who  by  the  pi^tial  work  hath  Ihowft 
He  knows  fo  little  of  his  own  ? 
How  falfely  is  the  fpaoiel  drawn ! 
Pid  man  from  him  firft  leasn  to  £iwn} 
A  dog  proficient  in  the  trade  ! 
He  c£b  chief  fl^tteitr  nature  made ! 
Go,  man !  the  ways  of  courts  diftern, 
Yon'll  find  a  fpintel  fiiU  might  lewn. 
How  can  the  fox's  theft  and  plunder 
provoke  his  oenlure  or  his  wonder  f 
From  courtiers'  tricks  and  lawyers'  vn^ 
The  fos  might  well  improve  his  parti. 
Tbe  lion,  wolf,  and  tiger's  brood, 
He  cwlcs,  for  their  thirft  of  blood. 
But  is  not  man  to  man  a  prey  f 
3cnfts  kill  for  hunger,  men  for  pay/* 

The  bookicUcr,  ^ho  heard  him  i^Maki 
And  frw  him  turn  a  page  of  Oreck, 
Thought,  what  a  genius  have  I  found  I 
Then  thttsaddrels'd  with  bowproiMmd! 

**  Leam'd  Sir,  if  you'd  employ  your  pen 
Againft  the  fenfelels  Coos  of  men. 
Or  vrritt  the  hiiory  of  Siam  { 
Vo  man  is  better  pay  than  f  an* 
Or,  fince  you  're  Icam'd  in  Greek,  kt*s  §tt 
ScBcthmg  agahift  the  Trinity." 

When  witekliai  with  a  fiMflr  kU  crui^ 
ff  llncodi^otbthf  el^hant|]ron*fvdr«ik9 


E'en  keep  yhnf  BUHWy,  tir^^  i^*^ 
Leave  roan  on  man-fo  dSticife  : 
For  that  you  ne*er  can  want  a  peh 
Among  the  fenfelds  (bni  of  men. 
They  unprovok'd  will  conrt  the  iray; 
Envy's  a  (harper  fpur  than  pay. 
^o  author  ever  fpar'd  a  brother; 
Vfiu  are  game  cockir  to  one  another.** 

FABLE    XI. 
TBt  Peae9ci,  tbe  Turkey ,  andtht  Cfio/g, 

In  beauty  fsolts  confpicnous  grow ; 
The  fmalleft  fpeck  is  leen  on  fnow. 

As  near  a  bain,  by  htanger  led, 
A  peacock  with  the  poultry,  fed, 
All  view'd  him  with  ah  envioos  eyv. 
And  mock'd  fiis  gaudy  pa^ntryv 
He,  eonfcious  of  fuperior  merit. 
Contemns  their  baft  resiling  fpMt^ 
His  fiate  and  dignity  afiumes. 
And  to  the  fun  difplays  his  fduttee; 
Which,  like  the  hetfven^  o'er-archin|f'ftjii^ 
Are  fpangled  with  %  tboiifidid  ey^ 
The  circling  rays,  and  varied  ligliC, 
At  onee  eowund  their  daasled  figtlt; 
On  every  topgoe  6Art6don  burns. 
And  malice  prompts  their  l)>leed  by  Qirtta^ 

•*  Mark  with  what  iiifolence  and  pride 
The  creature  'akes  his  hxughff  firide. 
The  turkey  c^ies.    Can  Ipleen  eodtaln  ? 
Sure  never  bird  was  half  fo  vain  ! 
But,  were  intrinfic  merit  iben. 
We  turkeys  have  the  whiter  fltin!** 

From  tongue  to  toBg«e  cbey  caught  thtffe* 
And  next  was  heard  the  hiliftg  go^fe : 
<"  What  hideous  |eg«  I  what  iRthy  daws ; 
I  fcom  to  cenfure*  Ifttle  fiaWiL 
Then  what  a  horrid  fq«niK|ig  thront ! 
Ev'n  owls  are  frighted  at  the  note.'* 

**  True.  Thofe  are  faults,  tbe  peacock  criet  | 
My  fcream,  my  fltttols,  you  may  defpUe; 
But  fuch  blind  critics  rail  in  vain. 
What!  overlook  my  ndiant  tiUn ! 
Know,  did  my  legs  (yonr  fcom  and  fpnrt) 
The  turkey  or  the  goofe  fupport. 
And  did  ye  fo^eam  with  harihcr  found, 
Thofe  faults  in  you  had  ne'er  been  found  t 
To  all  apparent  beauties  blind. 
Each  blemiih  ftrikes  an  envious  mind. 

Thus  in  affemblies  have  I  feen 
A  nymph  of  hrighteft  charms  and  mieo^ 
Wake  envy  in  each  Ugly  face, 
And  bussing  feudal  fills  the  place. 

FABLE    Hit. 

As  Cnpkl  in  Cythera*s  grove 
Bmplov'd  the  lefler  powers  of  love. 
Some  ihape  the  bow,  or  fit  the  firings 
Some  give  the  tner  fiiaft  its  wing. 
Or  turn  the  poliih'd  ^ver's  mould. 
Or  head  the  darts  with  temper'd  go.d. 

Amid  their  toil  and  various  car^ 
Jh^  Hfrne^i  with  t£ijoSa^m^ 
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AddrefaM  the  god :  ^  Thou  porhlind  chit, 
Of  aukward  and  ill-judgiog  wit. 
If  matchei  are  not  better  made. 
At  once  I  muft  forfwear  my  trade. 
You  fend  me  fuch  ilUcoupled  folks, 
That  'tis  a  fliame  to  fell  them  yokes. 
They  fquabble  for  a  pin,  a  feather, 
And  wonder  how  they  came  together. 
The  httlbaad*s  fullen,  dogged,  (by. 
The  wife  grows  flippant  in  reply : 
He  loves  command  and  due  reftridion ; 
And  ihe  as  well  likes  contradidion : 
She  never  flavilhly  fubmits; 
She'll  have  her  will,  or  have  her  fits. 
He  this  way  tugs,  ihe  th*  other  draws ; 
The  man  grows  jealous,  and  with  caufe. 
Nothing  can  fave  him  but  divorce ; 
And  here  the  wife  complains  of  courfe." 

•«  When,  fays  the  boy,  had  I  to  d* 
With  either  yoi^affairs  or  you  i 
1  never  idly  fpend  my  darts ; 
You  trade  in  mercenary  hearts. 
Por  fetUemesu  the  lawyer's  fee'd ; 
Is  my  hand  witnefs  to  the  deed  ? 
If  they  like  cat  and  dog  agree, 
Co  rail  at  Plutui,  not  at  me.** 

Plutus  appear'd,  and  faid,  *'  Tis  true, 
In  marri^e,  gold  is  all  their  view ; 
T  hey  feek  not  beauty,  wit,  or  fenfe, 
And  love  is  feldom  the  pretence. 
All  offer  incenfc  at  my  flirine. 
And  I  alone  the  bargain  fign. 
How  can  Belinda  blame  her  fato 
She  only  aik'd  a  great  eftate. 
Doris  was  rich  enough,  'tis  true ; 
Her  lord  moft  give  her  title  too : 
And  every  man,  or  rich  erpoor, 
A  fortune  aflcs,  and  aiks  no  more.** 

Avarice,  whatever  ibmpe  it  beartt 
Muft  ftill  be  coupled  with  its  caret. 

FABLE    XIII. 
The  t«mt  SUtg» 

As  a  young  fiag  the  thicket  paft. 
The  l^anches  held  his  antlers  faft. 
A  clown  whofaw  the  captive  hung, 
Acrois  the  horns  his  halter  flung. 

Now  fafcly  hamper*d  in  the  cord^ 
He  bore  the  prefent  to  his  lord. 
His  lord  was  pleas'd;  as  was  the  clowp^ 
When  he  was  tipp'd  with  half-a-crowo* 
The  fbag  was  brought  before  his  wife. 
The  tender  lady  begg'd  his  life. 
How  fleck's  the  (kin  1  hovr  (peck'd  like  erraioe ! 
Sure  never  creature  was  fo  charming  1 

At  firft  within  the  yard  confin'd. 
He  flies  and  hides  from  all  mankind  t 
Kow  bolder  grown,  with  fix'd  amaze. 
And  diftant  awe,  prcfumei  to  gase  \ 
Munches  the  linen  on  the  lines, 
And  on  a  hood  or  apron  dines : 
He  ftcals  my  little  matter's  bread^ 
f olUwi  the  forvtits  to  be  hd : 


"Kearer  and  nearer  now  he  (lands, 
To  feel  the  praife  of  patting  faandiS 
Examines  every  fift  for  meat, 
And,  though  repuls'd,  difdains  retreat ; 
Attack*  again  with  level'd  horns. 
And  man,  that  was  his  terror,  fcoms. 
Such  is  the  country  maiden's  fright. 
When  firft  a  redcoat  is  in  fight ; 
behind  the  door  flic  hides  her  face. 
Next  time  at  diftance  eyes  the  lace  : 
She  now  can  all  his  terrors  ftand. 
Nor  firom  his  fqueese  withdraws  her  han^ 
She  plays  familiar  in  his  arms, 
And  every  foldier  hath  his  charms. 
From  tent  to  unt  flie  fpreads  her  fiankC  ; 
For  cuftom  conquers  fear  and  fliame. 

FABLE    XIV. 
Tkt  Moakgy  wh0  had /tern  the  WwU. 

A  MOMKBv,  to  reform  the  timet, 
Refolv'd  to  vlfit  foreign  climes ; 
For  men  in  diftant  regions  roam, 
<   To  bring  politer  manners  home. 
So  forth  he  fares,  all  toil  defies : 
Misfortune  fcrves  to  make  us  wife. 

At  length  the  treacherous  fnare  vras  laid  \ 
Poor  Pug  was  caught ;  to  town  coovey'd  ; 
There  fold.    (How  envy'd  iras  hb  doom. 
Made  captive  in  a  Udy's  room !) 
Proud,  as  a  lover,  of  his  chains. 
He  day  by  day  her  favour  gainst 
Whene'er  the  duty  of  the  day 
The  toilette  calls,  with  mimic  play 
He  twirls  her  knots,  he  cracks  her  £ui, 
Like  any  other  gentleman. 
In  vifiu  too,  his  parts  and  wit,  - 
When  jefts  grew  dall,  were  fnre  to  hie. 
Proud  with  applaufe  he  thought  hit  aia4 
In  every  courtly  art  refiu'd ; 
Like  Orpheus,  burnt  with  public  seal. 
To  civilize  the  monkey-weal ; 
So  watch'd  occafion,  broke  his  chain. 
And  fought  his  native  woods  again. 

The  hairy  fy Ivans  round  him  prefa, 
Aftonifli'd  at  his  ftrut  and  drefa. 
Some  praife  his  fleeve,  and  others  glote 
Upon  his  lich  embroider'd  coat. 
His  dapper  perriwig  commending. 
With  the  black  taU  behind  depending  s 
His  powder'd  back,  above,  below. 
Like  hoary  frofts,  or  fleeqr  ihowt 
But  all,  with  envy  and  defirc. 
Hi*  fluttering  flioulder^knot  adnure* 

Hear  and  improve,  he  pcrtl|  criet; 
I  come  to  make  a  nation  wile. 
Weigh  your  own  worth ;  Aipport  yo«r  phct. 
The  next  in  rank  to  human  race. 
In  cities  long  1  pafs'd  my  days, 
Conyert'd  with  men,  and  learn'd  their  ways. 
Their  dreis,  their  courtly  mallocrtlee  ; 
^.eform  yonr  ftatc,  and  topy  me. 
Seek  ye  to  thrive  ?  In  flaucfy  deal ; 
your  icon),  tout  ha^  with  th»t  sooccal 
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Stem  only  to  regard  your  {rieii4t» 
But  uie  them  for  your  private  enda. 
Stint  not  to  tmth  the  flow  of  wit ; 
Be  prompt  to  lie  whene'er  *tit  fit. 
Peod  all  yonr  force  to  fpatter  merit  ^ 
Scaodaf  u  coDTerfattoo'i  fpirit. 
Boldly  to  every  thing  pretend, 
And  men  your  talents  (hall  commend. 
I  knew  the  great.*   Obferre  me  right ; 
So  (ban  yon  grow,  like  man,  polite. 

He  fpoke,  and  fafow'd.    With  muttering  jtwi 
The  wondering  circle  grinn'd  applaufe. 

Now,  warm*d  with  malice,  enyy,  fpite, 
Their  moft  obliging  friends  they  bite ; 
And,  fond  to  copy  human  ways, 
Pradife  new  mifchieCi  all  their  days. 

Thus  the  4»}\  lad,  too  ull  for  fdiool. 
With  travel  fiailhes  the  fool ; 
Stodiour  of  every  coxcomb's  airs, 
He  drinks,  games,  drcfies,  whores,  and  fwean; 
O*erlnoks  with  fcorn  all  virtuous  artib 
tor  vice  is  fitted  to  his  parts, 

FABLE    XV. 
'  7%t  PhUofofber  and  the  Fhafaitts^ 

Tie  fage,  awak'd  at  early  day. 
Through  the  deep  foreft  took  his  way; 
Drawn  by  the  raufic  of  the  grbvcs. 
Along  the  winding  gloom  he  roves : 
From  tree  to  tree  the  warbling  throats 
Pr(>long  the  fwect  alternate  ntxes : 
But,  where  he  paft,  he  terror  threw, 
The  fiong  broke  fhort,  the  warhlers  flew ; 
The'thrulhes  chatter'd  with  aflright. 
And  nightingales  abhorr*d  his  fight : 
All  animals  before  him  ran. 
To  Ihun  the  hateful  fight  of  man. 

Whence  is  this  dread  of  every  creature  ? 
Vlj  they  dor  iignre,  or  our  nature  f 

As  thus  he  waik*d  in  mufing  thought. 
His  ear  imperfeA  accents  caught ; 
With  cautious  ftep  he  nearer  drew, 
By  the  thick  (bade  concealM  from  view. 
High  on  the  branch  a  pheafant  flood, 
Around  her  «ll  her  liftening  brood ; 
Proud  of  the  blelfings  of  her  nefl, 
6be  thus  a  mother's  care  exprefs'd. 

**  No  dangers  here  fliall  circumvent, 
Within  the  wotids  enjoy  content. 
Sooner  the  hawk  or  vulture  truil 
Titan  man,  of  animab  the  worfl« 
In  bimoBgratitnde  you  find, 
A  vice  peculiar  to  the  kind. 
The  (heep  wbofe  annual  fleece  is  dy'^d^ 
To  guard  his  het!th,and  ferve  his  pride,' 
Porc'd  from  his  fold  and  native  plain. 
Is  in  the  cruel  fliamblet  flain. 
The  fwarmrwho  with  induftilons  flciUf 
His  hives  with  wax  and  honey  fill. 
In  vain  whole  funamer-days  employ 'd. 
Their  fiores  are  fold,  the  race  deflroy'd. 
What  tiiliate  from  the  goofe  is  paid  \ 
l^ocs  not  her  wiog  all  fiaeafit  ati  ^ 
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Does  it  not  lovers*  hearts  corplahi, 

And  drudge  to  raiie  the  merchant's  guni 

What  now  rewards  this  general  ufe  ? 

He  takes  the  quills,  and  eats  the  goofe. 

Man  then  avoid,  deteft  his  ways. 

So  fafety  fliall  prolong  your  days. 

When  fervises  are  tlfus  acquitted, 

Be  fure  we  pheaiants  muft  be  fpitted.'* 

FABLE    XIV. 

A  PIN  who  long  had  ferv'd  a  beauty. 
Proficient  in  the  toilette's  duty, 
Had  form'd  her  fleeve,  confin'd  her  hair^ 
Or  given  her  knpt  a  finarter  air. 
Now  neareft  to  her  heart  was  placM, 
Now  in  her  vnantua's  tail  difgrac'd : 
But  could  file  partial  fortune  blame. 
Who  faw  her,  Rovers  ferv'd  the  fame  ? 

At  length  from  all  her  honours  caft. 
Through  various  turns  of  life  flie  paft  ; 
Now  glitter'd  on  a  taylor's  arm. 
Now  kept  a  beggar's  infant  warm  ; 
Now,  rang'd  within  a  mifcr's  coat. 
Contributes  to  his  yearly  groat ; 
Now,  rais'd  again  from  low  approach, 
She  vifits  in  the  do  Aor's  coach  : 
Here,  there,  by  various  fortune  tofl. 
At  lafl  in  Orefliam  hall  was  loft. 
Charm'd  with  the  wonders  of  the  fiioWi^  i 

On  every  fide,  above,  below. 
She  now  of  tlUs  or  that  inquires. 
What  leafl  was  underftood.  admires. 
*ris  plain,  each  tht6g  fo  firud  her  mind,- 
Her  head's  of  virtuofo  kind. 

«'  And  pray  what's  this,  and  this,  dear  Sir  T* 
"  A  needle,"  fays  th"  interpreter. 
She  knew  the  name ;  and  thus  the  fool 
Addrefs'd  her  as  a  tailor's  tool. 

**  A  needle  witbthat  filthy  ftone, 
Qnite  idje,  all  with  mft  o'ergrown ; 
You  better  might  employ  your  pikfts', 
And  iid  the  fempftrefs  in  her  arts ; 
But  tell  me  how  the  friendflkip  grew 
Between  that  paltry  flint  and  yotr." 

**  Friend^  fays  the  netfdle,  ccafe  to  blamfc'; 
I  follow  real  worth  and  fam6. 
Know*ft  thou  the  loadflone^s  power  and  art, 
That  virtue  virtues  can  impart  \ 
Of  all  his  talents  I  paruke  : 
Who  then  can  fach  a  friend  foffake  f 
'Tis  1  diiea  the  pilot's  hand 
To  fliun  the  rocks  and  treacherous  (and  : 
By  me  the  diftant  world  is  known. 
And  either  India  is  our  own. 
Had  1  with  miUinersbeen  bred, 
Wh»t  had  I  been  ?  the  guide  of  thread, 
And  drudg'd  as  vu  Igar  needles  do. 
Of  no  more  confequence  than  yon." 

FABLE    XVIL 
ne  8htpb*r<ri  Dcg  end  the  Wdf. 

A  WOLF,  with  hunger  fierce  and  bold, 
Ravag'd  the  pUins^ai^d  thina'd  the  fold; 


3^0 


TH£  WORKS  or  CAr.* 


Deep  in  the  wood  icenre  lie  liif  , 
The  thefU4if  iiigbt  regalM  the  daf. 
In  YaiD  the  Ihepherd's  irakefol  care 
Had  fpread  the  toilt,  ud  watch'd  the  finre; 
^  In  Tain  the  dog.piirfiied  hit  pace» 
*  The  fleeter  robber  mock'd  the  chafe. 

As  Lightfoot  rang.'d  the  foreft  round, 
B7  chance' hit.  foe'a  <ctreit.he  fimind. 

Let  ut  a  while  the  war  fofpend. 
And  reafon  at  from  friend  to  ifriend. 

**  A  truce  J**  rcpUea  the  wolf.  -'Tifdone« 
The  dog  the  pairley  thus  begun. 

**  How  can  that  ftrong  intrepid  niind 
Attack  a  weak  defencelefs  kind  f 
Thofe  jaws  (hoiild  prey  on  nobler  food, 
iind  drink  the  boar  and  lion's  blood. 
Oreat  fouls  With  generous  pity  melt, 
%Vhich  coward  tyrants  never  felt. 
How  harmlefs  is  our  fleecy  care  I 
Be  brave,  and  let  thy  mercy  fpare.'* 

"  Friend,  fays  the  wolf,  the  matter  Weigh  ] 
Kature  deflgn*d  us  beafts  of  prey ; 
As  fuch,when  hunger  finds  a  treat, 
*Tis  neceflary  wolves  Ihould  eat. 
If,  mindful  of  the  bleating  weal. 
Thy  bofom  burn  with  real  zeal. 
Hence,  and  thy  tyrant  lord  befeech  ; 
To  him  repeat  the  moving  fpcech : 
A  wolf  eats  flieep  but  now  and  then. 
Ten  thoufands  arc  devour'd  by  men. 
An  open*  foe  may  prove  a  curfe. 
But  a  pretended  friend  it  worfe.** 

FABLE    XVm. 
Uli  Pokier  wbopi^/edmb^ 


LiiT  men  fufpe^  ypnr  tile  untmea 
Keep  probability  in  view. 
The  traveller  leaping  o'er  thofe  bomids, 
The  credit  of  hit  book  confounds. 
IVho  with  his  tongue  hach  •rmiei  routed, 
Makes  even  his  real  courage  doubted. 
But  flattery  never  fQcmtabford; 
The  flatter'd  always  take  your  word : 
Impofiibilitict  feem  juft ; 
They  take;  the  ftrpngeft  pniCt  on  tmiU 
Hyperbolct,  though  ne'er  fo  great, 
'Wm  ftill  come  ihort  of  felf-concetu 

So  very  like  a  pabter  drew. 
That  ev^  eye  the  pidurc  knew* 
He  hit  complexioa,  feature,  sir, 
So  jttft,  the  life  itfelf  was  there. 
Ho  flattery  with  his  colours  laid. 
To  bloom  reftor'd  the  faded  maid ; 
He  gave  each  mufde.aU  its  ftrength ; 
The  month,  the  chin,  the  nofe't  length; 
His  honeft  Dendl  touch'd  vrith  truth. 
And  markM  the  date  of  age  and  youth. 

He  kft  hU  fricadH  bit  praaice  faU'd« 
Truth  ihould  not  always  be  revcal'd  : 
In  dully  piles  his  pidurcs  lay, 
Vor  no  one  tot  the  kcond  pay. 
Two  bndos,  fraught  with  every  grace, 
A  Ve&Bt'  and  Apolls't  fec«| 


He  plac'd  in  view;  refc^d  to pfedlf/ 
Whoever  iat  he  drew  from  thefe, 
From  thefe  corre^ed  every  feature, 
And  fpiiited  each  aukward  creature. 
All  things  were  fet ;  the  hour  was  cotfe^ 
His  pallet  ready  o'er  his  thumb. 
My  lord  appear'd ;  and  feated  right, 
In  proper  attitude  and  light. 
The  painter  look'd,  he  Iketch'd  the  piecc^ 
Then  dipt  his  pencil,  talk'd  of  Greece, 
Of  Titian's  tints,  of  Onido's  axr ; 
Thofe  eyes,  my  lord,  the  fpirit  there 
Might  well  a  Raphael's  hand  rehire, 
To  give  them  all  the  native  fire ; 
The  features,  fraught  with  fknfe  and  witf 
You'll  grant,  are  very  hard  to  hit; 
But  yet  with  patience  you  Ihall  view 
As  much  as  paint  and  art  can  do." 

Obferve  the  work.    M]r  Lord  fepDed, 
**  Till  now  1  thought  my  mouth  was  wide| 
Befides,  my  nofe  it  ibmewhat-loog  : 
Dear  Sir,  for  me,  'tis  far  too  young.** 

<*  Oh!  pardon  me,  the  artift  cry'd; 
In  this  we  painters  muft  decide. 
The  piece  ev'n  common  eyes  muft  ftflbei 
I  warrant  it  extremely  like." 

My  Lord  ex«min*d  it  anew ; 
No  looking-glafs  fecm'd  half  fo  true. 

A  lady  came  with  borrowM  grace 
He  from  his  Venus  formM  her  face. 
Her  lover  prait'd  the  painter't  art ; 
So  like  thfe  pidure  in  nit  heart ! 
To  every  age  fome  charm  he  lent ; 
Ev'n  beautiet  were  almoft  content. 

Through  all  the  town  his  art  they  prw'^a 
His  cnftom  grew,  his  price  was  rais*dL 
Had  he  the  real  ihtenefs  fliowa. 
Would  any  naan  the  pidure  own  ? 
But,  w|ien  thus  happily  he  wrought. 
Each  found  the  likends  in  hk  thought* 

FABLE   XIX. 
rU  Lim  m^  iU  Cwi. 


How  fond  are  men  of  role  and  place. 
Who  court  it  from  the  mean  aad  bafe  ( 
Thefe  cannot  bear  an  e^ual  ni^ 
But  from  fuperior  merit  fly. 
They  love  the  cellar's  vulgar  jokc^ 
And  lofe  their  hours  in  ale  and  fmokei 
There  o'er  fome  petty  club  prefide; 
So  poor,  fo  paltry,  is  their  pride  1 
Nay,  ev'n  with  fools  whole  nights  wiU  6t 
In  hopes  to  be  fupreme  in  wit. 
If  thefe  can  read,  to  thefe  I  write. 
To  fet  their  worth  in  trued  lighu 

A  lion  cub,  of  fordid  mind. 
Avoided  all  the  lion  kind; 
Fond  of  applaufe  he  fought  the  feaftt 
Of  vulgar  aud  ignoble  Iwalksf 
With  dBTes  all  his  time  he  fpeat. 
Their  dubt  perpetual  prcfident. 
He  caught  their  manners,  looks,  aad  ailt} 
An  ail  10  every  dung  but  caiil 


V   A  :fi    L  iX  .& 


i5« 


Ue^erhitlli^Hid&ilieaotmiofce, 

Thcf  grfOii'd  a]ip]aafe  before  he  fpoke; 

Bat  at  each  word  whtt  ihonts  of  pr»ifi(« 

Oood  god^:  hiTir  aatund  be  bcaft! 
£bte  wieh  Ibttcry  and  cooGettj 

He  (eekt  his  royal  fiire*»f  etreat ; 

f^vwtrd  tod  food  to  ibow  iui  parta, 

Hii  HigfaoeiB  brays  ;  the  lioo  iUrta. 
**  Pappy !  that  cort'd  ▼ocUeratioD 

Betnyi  diy  life  aod  cooverfatioo  : 

C^tcaadni,  ao  evcr-noify  race, 

Are  (tnaipeta  of  their  own  difgraoe." 

"  Why  (b£BTef«  f  the  cob  repiiea; 
Our  (coate  always  held  me  wife."* 

*' H«v  weak  is  pride :  returns  the  iie  s 
AU  fooli  are  vain  when  foob  admire ! 
fiat  know,  what  Aopid  afies  prne, 
LiomaadiioUe  bcaftsde^e." 

FABLE    XX. 
th  Okt  Hm  and  the  Cpd. 

RitTiAiN  your  child;  yov*U  foon  believe 

The  text  which  iays  we  fprung  from  Sve. 
Ai  so  old  heo  led  forth  her  train. 

And  feem'd  to  peck  to  (hdw  the  grain. 

She  rak*d  the  chaiF,  (he  fcra^M  the  groood, 

And  glean'd  the  fpacious  yard  atoond. 

A  giddy  chick,  to  try  her  wings, 

Oa  the  well's  narrow  margin  iprings. 

And  prone  (he  drops.  The  mother's  bict^ 

AH  daj  with  forrow  was  po0eft. 
A  cock  ihe  met;  her  (on  (he  knew ; 

Aod  in  her  heart  affedioo  grew. 
"  My  Can,  iays  ibe,  I  grai^t  your  years 

Have  reach*d  beyond  a  mother's  cares. 

I  fee  yon  vigorotts,  ftroog,  and  bold  ; 

I  hear  with  joy  yoor  trinmphs  told. 

Tis  HOC  from  coclu  thy  fate  I  dread ; 

Bw  let  thy  ever-wary  tread 

Avoid  yoo  well;  that  fatal  place 

h  (ore  perdition  to  our  race. 

^iat  this  my  conafel  on  thy  bfipaft  t 

To  the  jail  gods  I  leave  the  reft." 

He  thanVd  her  care ;  yet  day  by  da^ 
His  bolbm  bnroM  to  difobey, 
And  every  time  the  well  he  ^w, 
Scom'd  in  his  heart  the  fooliih  law  : 
Near  aod  nsove  near  eabh  day  he  drew. 
Aid  loog'd  to  try  the  dangerous  view. 

"  Why  was  this  idle  charge }  he  cries; 
Let  courage  female  fears  defpife. 
Or  did  file  doubt  my  heart  vras  brave, 
And  therefore  this  iojondioo  gave  s 
Or  does  her  hanrcft  ftore  the  place 
A  treafore  for  her  younger  race  i 
And  would  flie  chus  my  fearch  prevent  ? 
I  ftand  refohr'd,  and  dare  th*  eveot.'* 

Thus  faid,  he  mounu  the  margin*s  rouad, 
Aod  pries  into  the  depth  profound. 
He  Ikretch'd  his  neck ;  and  from  below 
^ith  ilretching  neck  advanced  a  foe  : 
^<th  wrath  bis  ruf&ed  p!omes  he  rears, 
ITie  foe  wiih  ruffled  plomct  apj^ars. 


Threat  anfwerMihrait  i  iii  Atfy  grew; 
Headlong  to  meet  the  war  he  flew; 
But,  when  the  watery  death  he  founds 
He  thus  lamented  as  he  drown'd  : 

*  I  ne'er  had  been  in  this  condition. 
But  for  my  Qiother's  prohibition.'* 

PABLE  XXL 
fit  Rgt'tateUr  and  QUr» 

Tbk  ratshy  night  fach  mifbhsef  did, 
Betty  was  every  morning  chid : 
They  nndermin'd  whole  fides  of  bacon, 
Her  cheefe  was  fapp'd,  her  tarts  were  taka  | 
Her  pafties,  fenc*d  with  thickeft  pidle, 
Were  all  demoliihM  and  laid  wafte : 
She  curs'd  the  Cat,  for  want  of  duty, 
Who  left  her  fees  a  conftant  booty. 

An  engineer,  of  noted  (kill, 
Eogag'd  to  Hop  the  growing  ill. 

From  room  to  room  he  now  forreyt 
Their  haunts,  their  works,  their  iecret  wnyt; 
Finds  where  they  'fcape  an  ambufcade. 
And  whence  the  nightly  lolly's  made. 

An  envious  Cat  from  place  to  place, 
Unfeen,  attends  his  filent  pace  : 
She  faw  that,  if  his  trade  west  on. 
The  purring  race  muft  be  undone  ; 
So  fecretly  removes  his  baits. 
And  every  ftratagem  defeats. 

Again  he  fets  the  poifon'd  toils; 
And  Pufs  agsun  the  labour  foils. 

**  What  fee  (to  fruftrate  my  deiigns) 
My  fchemes  thus  nightly  countermines  f 
Incens'd,  he  cries,  this  very  hour 
The  wretch  ihall  bleed  beneath  my  power«^' 

So  faid,  a  ponderous  trap  he  brought. 
And  in  the  h&  poor  Puis  was  caught. 

**  Smuggler,  fays  he,  thou  (halt  be  made 
A  vidim  to  our  lois  of  trade.** 

The  captive  Cat,  with  piteous  mcw^ 
For  pardon,  life,  and  freedom  fues. 
"  A  fitter  of  the  fciencc  fpare ; 
One  intereft  ii  our  common  care.** 

■*  What  infolence '  the  Man  reply*d  ; 
Shall  Cats  vrith  vs  the  game  divide  f 
Were  all  your  interloping  band 
Eztingniih'd,  or  ezpeU'd  the  land.  , 

We  Rat-catchers  might  raife  oor  fees, 
Sole  guardians  of  a  nation's  cheefe  i" 

A  Cat,  who  faw  the  lifted  knife. 
Thus  fpoke,  and  fav'd  her  fifter*s  life. 

""  In  every  age  and  clime  we  fee, 
Two  of  a  trade  can  ne'er  agree. 
Each  hates  his  neighbour  for  encroaching  s 
'Squire  ftigmatizes  'fquire  for  poaching ; 
Beauties  with  beauties  are  in  arms, 
Aod  fcandal  pelts  each  others  charms ; 
Kings,  too,  their  neighbour  kings  dcthronej 
In  hope  to  make  the  world  their  own  : 
But  let  us  limit  our  d^fires, 
Not  war  like  beauties,  kin^,  and  'iquirets 
For  though  we  both' one  prey  purfoe. 
There's  game  enough  for  ul  and  you. 
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FABLE  XXII. 

The  Goat  ruithout  a  Beard. 


*Tis  certsiin  thac  the  modi(h  paOions 
Defcend  among  the  crowd  like  fafliioDS. 
Excufe  ihe,  then,  if  pride,  conceit, 
(The  manneri  of  the  fair  and  great) 
I  give  to  monkies,  aiTes,  dogs, 
Eleas,  owU,  goau,  butterflies,  and  bogs, 
I  lay  that  tbefe  are  proud :  what  then  I    . 
I  never  faid  they,  equal  men. 

A  Goat  (as  vain  as  goat  can  be) 
AffeAed  Angularity : 
Whene'er  a  thymy  bank  he  found. 
He  roll*d  upon  the  fragrant  ground, 
And  then  with  fond  attention  ftood, 
Pix*d  o*er  his  image  in  the  flood. 

**  I  hate  my  frowzy  beard,  he  cries, 
^y  youth*  is  loft  in  this  difguiiie. 
Did  not  the  femiles  know  my  vigour. 
Well  might  they  lothe  this  reverend  figure.** 

Refolv*d  to  fmooth  his  fliaggy  face, 
He  fought  the  barber  of  the  place. 
A 'flippant  monkey,  fpruce  and  fmart. 
Hard  by,  profefk*d  the  dapper  art : 
His  pole  with  pewter-bafons  bung, 
DBlack  rotten  teeth  in  order  ftrung, 
lUng*d  cups,  that  in  the  window  ftood, 
X.in*d  with  red  rags  to  look  like  blood ; 
Did  well  his  threefold  trade  explain, 
Who  fliav'd,  drew  teeth,  and  breath'd  a  vein. 

The  Goat  he  welcomes  with  an  air. 
And  feats  him  in  his  wooden  chair  : 
Month,.nbfe,  and  cheek,  the  lather  hides ; 
Light,  (mooth,  and  fwift,  the  razor  glides, 

**  I  hope  your  cuftom.  Sir,  fays  Pug, 
Bute  never  face  was  half  fo  fnug  !** 

The  Goat,  impatient  for  applanfe, 
Swift  to  the  neighbouring  hill  withdraws. 
The  ihaggy  people  grinned  and  ftar'd. 
^  Heigh^ay !  what's  here  ?  without  a  beard ! 
Say,  Brother,  whence  the  dire  difgrace  f 
What  cdvious  hand  hath  robbM  your  face  ?*' 
When  thus  the  fop,  with  fmilcs  of  fcorn, 
f*  Are  beards  by  civil  nation*  worn  I 
£v*n  Mttfcovites  have  mow'd  their  chins.     . 
Shall  we,  Uke  formal  Capuchins, 
Stubborn  in  pride,  retain  the  mode. 
And  bear  about  the  hairy  load  ? 
Wheoft'er  we  through  the  village  flray, 
A,re  we  not  mock'd  along  the  way, 
Infulted  with  loud  fliouu  of  fcorn. 
By  boys  our  beards  difgrac^d  and  torn  ?*' 

'*  Were  you  no  more  with  goau  to  dwell. 
Brother,  I  grant  you  reafon  wcU," 
RepliM  a  Warded  chief.    "  Beltde, 
K  boys  can  mortify  thy  pride. 
How  wilt  thou  fland  the  ridicule 
Of  oat  whole  flock  ?  A^eded  fool!** 

Coxcombs,  diftingttiflx'd  from  the  reHf 
T«  all  bat  coxcombs  are  a  jeft. 

FABLE   XXIIf. 
n*  Old  W9mM  mud  her  CmO. 

Who  friendfliip  with  a  knave  hath  aia4e, 
RavagM  a  partocr  is  the  uid«. 


The  matron,  who  coadads  abftmf 
A  willing  nymph,  i*  thonglit  a  bawd; 
And,  if  tmodeft  girlis  feen 
With  one  who  cures  a  lover's  fpleeo/ 
We  gue(s  hei;  not  extremely  ni«e. 
And  only  wifli  to  know  her  price.   , 
*Tis  thus  that  on  the  choice  of  firieads 
Our  good  or  evil  name  depends. 

A  wrinkled  hag,  of  wkked  fame, 
Befide  a  little  fmoky  flame 
Sat  hovering,  pinch'd  with  age  and  frsft  $ 
Her  flirivell'd  hands,  with  veins  endnfr'^i 
Upon  her  knees  her  weight  fuflaias, 
While  palfy  fliook  her  crazy  brains : 
She  mombles  forth  her  backward  pnyaii 
An  untam'd  fcoU  of  fowfcore  yean; 
About  her  fvrarm'd  a  numerous  briod 
Of  cats,  who,  lank  with  hopger,  mew'd, 

Teaz*d  with  their  cries,  her  choler  grew, 
And  thus  flie  fputter'd.   *•  Hence,  ye  crew  t 
Fool  that  I  was,  to  entertain 
Such  imps,  fuch  fiends,  m  hellifli  cnin ' 
Had  ye  been  never  hous*d  and  nnrs'd, 
I  for  a  witch  had  ne'er  been  cnrs'd. 
To  you  I  owe  that  crowds  of  boys 
Worry  me  with  eternal  noife ; 
Straws  laid  acrofs  my  pace  retard. 
The  horfe  flios'snail'd  (each  threlhoU*ipa^^ 
The  ftunted  broom  the  wenches  hide, 
For  fear  that  I  fliould  up  and  ride ; 
They  fkick  with  pins  my  bleeding  feat, 
And  bid  me  fliow  my  fecret  teat.** 

**  To  hear  you  prate,  would  «ez  a  faint ; 
Who  hath  moft  reafon  of  eomphint  T* 
Replies  a  Cat.  **  Let's  come  to  procf. 
Had  we  ne'er  ftarv'd  beneath  your  roo^i 
We  had,  4ike  others  of  onr  race. 
In  credit  liv'd  as  beafts  of  chafe* 
'Tis  infamy  to  fcrve  a  hag ; 
Cats  are  tliought  imps,  her  brooAi  a  oa^; 
And  boys  againft  our  lives  combine, 
Becaufe  'tis  fald  your  catv  have  nine." 

FABLE  xxnr. 

Tbc  BuHerfy  amdtU  SwU, 

All  upftarts,  infolent  in  place. 
Remind  us  of  their  t ulgar  race. 

As  in  the  funfliine  of  the  mora 
A  butterfly  (but  newly  bomj^ 
Sat  proudly  perking  on  a  rote. 
With  pert  conceit  his  boibm  glows; 
His  wings  (all  glorious  to  behold) 
Bedropt  with  azure,  )et»  and  gold. 
Wide  he  Jifplayss  the  fpangled  d«fr 
RefleAs  his  eyes  and  various  hue. 

His  now.forgotten  Cricnd,  a  foail. 
Beneath  hu  houfe,  with  (limy  trail. 
Crawls  o'er  the  grafs;  whom  when  befjn^ 
In  wrath  he  to  the  gardncr  cries ; 

*«  What  means  yon  pcafant's  daily  toil, 
From  cheking  weeds  to  rid  the  foil .' 
Why  wake  you  to  the  morning's  care! 
Why  with  new  arts  correa  the  year? 
Why  grows  the  peach  with  crimiloB  lute  t 
And  why  fiic  ptttnb'i  invtting  bite  I 
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Were  they  to  fetil  his  ufte  deflgn'dy 
Thtt  Temun  of  ▼oncioat  kiad  1 
Cniih  then  the  flow,  th^  pilfering  race. 
So  puve  thy  gardeo  from  difgracc." 

*  vffat  arrogance  1  the  fr^ail  rcply'd ; 
Howiofolent  is  apftart  pride ! 
Hadft  thoD  not  thoa,  with  tnfult  vain, 
ProTok'd  my'paticnce  to  compUio, 
I  hid  cooceard  thy  meaner  birth. 
Nor  crac'd  thee  to  the  fcum  df  earth : 
For  fcarce  nine  funs  have  wak*d  the  hourii 
To  fweii  the  fruit,  and  paint  the  flowers. 
Since  I  thy  hvmbler  life  farvey*d. 
Id  We,  in  fordid  guife  array'd  ; 
A  hideoQs  infed,  vile,  unclean, 
ToB  dngg*d  a  flow  and  noilbme  train ; 
Aod  from  your  fpider  bowela  drew 
Foul  film,  and  fpon  the  dirty  clue. 
I  own  my  humble  life,  good  friend ; 
Smil  was  I  bom*  and  (bail  flull  end* 
And  what's  a  butterfly  i  at  beft 
He's  but  a  caterpillar  dreft ; 
And  all  thy  race  (a  numerous  feed) 
ShaU  pro¥c  of  caterpillar  breed." 

FABLE   XXV. 
Tie  SeM  atuitbt  Farroi, 

Thi  hafi»ad  thus  reproVd  his  wife : 

**  Who  deals  in  flander,  lives  in  flrife. 

Art  thou  the  herald  of  difgrace,, 

Denoandng  war  to  all  thy  race ; 

Can  nothing  <{uell  thy  thunder's  rage, 

Which  fpares  nor  friend,  nor  fez,  nor  age^ 

That  men  tongue  of  your's,my  dear. 

Alarms  our  neighbours  far  and  near. 

Good  gods !  'tis  like  a  roiling  river. 

That  murmuring  'flows,  and  flows  for  ever ! 

Ne'er  tir'd,  perpetual  diifcord  fowing : 

Like  fame,  it  gathers  ftrength  by  going." 
**  Heigh^ay  I"  the  flippant  tongue  replieS| 

**  How  folcmn  is  the  fool  I  how  wife ! 

h  nature's  choicefl  gift  debarr'd  ? 

Nty,  frown  not ;  f or  I  will  be  heard. 

Women  of  late  are  finely  ridden, 

A  pamot's  privilege  forbidden ! 

You  praifc  his  talk,  his  fqualling  fong ; 

Bot  wives  are  always  in  the  wrong." 
Now  repntatioorflew  in  pieces 

Of  mothers,  daughters,  aunu,  and  nieces  : 
She  ran  the  parrot's  language  o'er, 
Bawd,  hufly,  dniDkard,flattem,  whore ; 
On  all  the  Sez  (he  vents  her  fury, 
Tries  and  condeBiDs  without  a  jury. 
At  once  the  torrent  of  her  words 
Alarm'd  cat,  monkey,  dogt,  and  birds : 
All  join  thmr  forces  to  confound  her, 
Pafs^ts,  the  monkey  shatters  round  her; 
The  yelping  cur  her  heels  afiaults ; 
The  magpie  blaba  out  all  her  faulu; 
Poll,  in  the  u^oar,  from  his  cage, 
With  this' rebuke  outfcream'd  her  rage. 

"  A  parrot  is  for  talking  priz'd. 
But  prattling  women  aredefpts'd. 
Vtt,  VIIL 


She  who  attacks  tnotjier'a  hoootor, 
Drawfl  every  living  thing  upon  her. 
Think,  madam,  when  you  flretch  your  Inngi, 
That  all  your  neighbours  too  have  tongues : 
One  flander  muft  ten  thoufand  get : 
The  world  with  interefl  pays  the  debt*" 

FABLE  XXVL 

7ii  Cur  ami  the  Afajlif, 

A  SMtAKiilG  ciir,the  mailer's  fpy« 
Rewarded  for  his  daily  lie, 
With  fecret  jealoufies  and  fears 
Set  all  together  by  the  ears. 
Poor  pufs  to-day  was  in  difgrlce; 
Another  cat  fupply'd  her  place ; 
The  hound  was  beat,  the  maftiff  chid. 
The  monkey  was  the  room  forbid ; 
£aeh  to  his  dearefl  friend  grew  fliy. 
And  none  could  t^U  the  reafon  why. 

A  plan  to  rob  the  houfe  was  laid  : 
The  thief  with  love  feduc'd  the  maid^ 
Cajol'd  the  cur,  and  ftroak'd  his  head, 
And  bought  his  fecrecy  with  bread ; 
He  next  the  roaftiif's  honour  try'd, 
Whofe  honeft  jaws  the  bribe  defy'd ; 
He  ftretch'd  his  hand  to  proffer  more  : 
The  furly  dog  hi%  fing^ers  tore: 

Swift  ran  the  cur ;  with  indignation 
The  mailer  took  his  information. 
**  Hang  him,  the  villain's  curs'd,"  he  cries } 
And  round  his  neck  the  halter  ties. 

The  dog  his  humble  fuit  preferr'd, 
And  beg'd  in  juftice  to  be  heard. 
The  mafter  iate.  On  either  hand 
The  cited  dogs  confronting  ftand| 
The  cur  the  bloody  tale  relates. 
And,  like  a  lawyer,  aggravates. 

"  Judge  not  unheard  (the  maftiff  cry*d)| 
But  weigh  the  caufe  of  either  fide. 
Think  not  that  treachery  can  be  juft ; 
Take  not  informers*  words  ontniil; 
They  ope  their  hand  to  every  pay. 
And  you  and  me  by  turns  betray." 

He  fpoke ;  and  all  the  thith  appear'd : 
The  cur  was  hang'd,  the  maftlff  ciear'd. 

FABLE   XXVII. 
Tie  SUk  Mm  and  the  Angtl, 

"Is  there  no  hope  ?"  the  fick  man  faid« 
The  filent  dodor  (hook  his  head. 
And  took  his  leave  with  figns  of  forrow, 
Defpairiog  of  Ym  fee  to-morrow. 

When  thus  the  man,  with  gafping  breath  ; 
"  I  feel  the  chilling  wound  of  death. 
Since  I  mu<>  bid  the  world  adieu,       , 
Let  me  my  former  life  review. 
I  grant  my  bargains  well  were  made, 
But  all  men  over*reach  in  trade ; 
'  ris  felf  defence  in  each  pri>fef&on : 
Sure  felF-defcnce  is  no  tranrgrcffioD. 
The  little  portion  in  my  hands, 
By  good  Security  on  lands 
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It  well  increasM.  If,  ttniwaret, 

My  juftice  to  myfelf  and  hein 

Hath  let  my  debtor  roc  in  jail. 

For  want  of  good  fufficient  bail ; 

Jf  I,  by  writ,  or  bond,  or  deed, 

lleduc'd  a  family  to  need ; 

My  will  hath  made  the  world  amends ; 

My  hope  on  charity  depends. 

When  I  am  number*d  with  the  dead. 

And  all  my  pions  gifts  are  read. 

By  heaven  and  eardi  'twill  then  be  known 

My  charities  were  amply  Ihown.'* 

An  angel  came.  '*  Ah,  friend !  (he  cry'd}* 
Mo  more  in  flattering  hope  confide* 
Can  thy  good  deeds  in  former  times 
Outweigh  the  balance  of  thy  crimes  ? 
What  widow  or  what  orphan  prays 
To  crown  thy  life  with  length  of  days  ? 
A  pious  a6^ion*s  in  thy  power, 
Embrace  with  joy  the  happy  hour. 
Now,  while  you  draw  the  vital  aur, 
Prove  your  intention  is  fincerc  : 
This  inftanc  give  a  hundred  pound : 
Your  neighbours  want',  and  you  abound.'* 

**  But  why  fuch  hade,  the  (ick  man  whines  $ 
Who  knows  as  yet  what  Heaven  dcfigns? 
Perhaps  I  may  recover  ftill. 
That  fum  and  more  are  in  my  will/* 
*'  Fool,  fays  the  vifion,  now  'tis  plain 
Your  life,  your  foul,  your  Heaven,  was  gain. 
From  every  fide,  with  all  your  might. 
You  (icrap*d,  and  fcrap'd  beyond  your  right ; 
And  after  deuth  would  fain  aioiie. 
By  giving  what  is  not  your  own.'* 

*•  While  there  i&  life,  there's  hope,  he  cry'd; 
Then  why  fuch  hafte  2"  fo  groanM  and  dy'd. 

FABLB    XXVIL 
Tht  Per/uui,  the  Sun,  a$id  the  Clmd. 

Is  there  a  bard  whom  genius  fires, 
Whofe  every  thought  the  god  infpires  ? 
When  envy  reads  the  nerv  >us  lines, 
She  frets,  (he  raili,  (he  ravc:s,  (he  pines ; 
llcr  hifling  fnakei  with  venom  fwell; 
2>hc  calls  her  venal  train  from  hell : 
The  fervile  fiends  her  nrd  obey, 
And  all  Curll's  authors  arc  in  pay. 
Fame  calls  up  calumny  and  fpite  : 
Thus  (hadow  owes  its  birth  to  lighc 

As,  profVrate  to  the  god  of  day, 
With  heart  devout,  a  Pcrfian  lay, 
His  invocation  thus  begun  : 

••  Parent  of  light  !  all-feting  fun'. 
Prolific  beam,  whofe  rays  difpeufe 
The  various  gpfts  of  Providence, 
Accept  our  prarft.*,  uur daily  prayer; 
Smile  on  our  fields,  and  blefs  the  year." 

A  cloud,  who  mcck'd  his  grateful  tongue. 
The  day  with  fuJdcn  darknefs  hung ; 
With  pride  and  envy  fwell'd,  aloud 
A  voice  thus  thunder'd  from  the  cloud. 

"  Weak  is  this  gaudy  god  of  thine. 
Whom  I  at  will  forbid  to  (bine. 
Shall  I  nor  vows  nor  incenfe  know  } 
Wherf  praife  ti  duCi  the  praife  bdtow.*' 


With  fervent  seal  tfie  Perfian  mov'd, 
Thus  the  proud  calumny  reprov'd  : 
**  It  was  that  god  who  claims  my  prayer 
Who  gave  thee  birth,  and  rais'd  thee  tbere; 
When  o'er  his  beams  the  veil  is  thrown, 
Thy  fubfiance  is  but  plainer  ihown : 
A  pa(riug  gale,  a  puff  of  wind, 
Difpels  thy  thickeft  troops  combtfi'd." 

The  gale  arofe ;  the  vapour  toft 
(The  fport  of  winds)  in  air  was  lofl  \ 
The  glorious  orb  the  day  refines. 
Thus  envy  breaks,  thus  merit  fbint% 

FABLE    XXIX. 

Tbi  Fox  at  tb*  poiHt  of  DtatL 

A  FOX,  in  life's  extreme  decay. 
Weak,  fick,  and  faint,  expiring  lay  t 
All  appetite  had  left  his  maw. 
And  age  difarm'd  his  mumUiAf  }aw. 
His  numerous  race  around  him  StMoi, 
To  learn  their  dying  (ire'a  command : 
He  rais'd  his  head  with  whining  moMl» 
And  thus  was  heard  the  feeble  tone : 

**  Ah  !  Sons !  from  evil  ways  depart ; 
My  crimes  lie  heavy  on  my  heart. 
See,  fee,  the  murder *d  geefe  appear ! 
Why  arc  thofe  bleeding  tarkeys  there ; 
Why  all  around  this  cackling  tiain. 
Who  haunt  my  ears  for  chicken  flain  T' 

The  hungry  foxes  round  them  fiar*d, 
And  for  the  promis'd  feaft  prepar'd. 

**  Where,  Sir,  is  all  this  dainty  cheer? 
Nor  turkey,  goofe,  nor  hen,  is  here. 
Thcfe  are  the  phantoms  of  your  brain ; 
And  your  fons  lick  their  lips  in  vain." 

"  O  gluttons!  fays  the  drooping  fir€, 
Reftrain  inordinate  defire. 
Your  liquori(h  tade  you  (hall  deplore. 
When  peace  of  confciencc  is  no  more. 
Does  not  the  hound  betray  our  pace. 
And  gins  and  guns  deflroy  our  race? 
Thieves  dread  the  fearching  eye  of  powef  t 
And  never  feel  the  quiet  hour 
Old  age  (which  few  of  us  (hail  know) 
Now  puts  a  period  to  my  woe. 
Would  you  true  happinefs  attain, 
Let  honefiy  your  paflions  rein ; 
So  live  in  credit  and  eficem, 
And  the  good  name  you  lofl  redeem.'* 

'*  The  counfel's  good,  a  fox  replies, 
Could  we  perform  what  you  advife. 
Think  what  our  ancefiors  have  done ; 
A  line  of  thieves  from  fon  to  fon. 
To  us  defcends  the  long  difgrace. 
And  infamy  hath  mark'd  our  race. 
Though  we,  like  harmlefs  (beep,  (hooM  fttA 
Honcfi  in  thought,  in  word,  and  deed. 
Whatever  hen-rooft  is  dccreas'd. 
We  (hall  be  thought  to  (hare  the  fealt. 
The  change  (hall  never  be  believ'd. 
A  loft  good  name  is  ne'er  rctriev'd.'* 

**  Nay,  then,  replies  the  feeble  fox^ 
(But,  liark  I  I  he^  a  hen  thai  ducks) 
Go ;  but  be  moderate  in  your  fi  od ; 
A  chicken,  too,  might  do  ao  good.'*       $ 


FABLE  iXX. 

TkfitttMg  D§g  anithi  ParttUge, 

The  ranging  dog  the  fiubble  tries. 
And  fearche*  every  breeze  that  flies  ; 
The  fcent  grows  warm :  with  c^atioos  fear 
He  creeps,  and  points  the  corcf  near  \ 
The  meo  io  file ncc,  far  behiodi« 
CooTciousof  game,  the.  net  unbind.  . 
A  partridge,  with  ezperience  wife. 
The  frsndfnl  preparation  fpiei ; 
She  mocks  their  ti^b,  alarms  her  brood. 
The  covey  fprings  and  feck*  the  wood) 
But  ere,  ber  certain  wings  Ihe  tries: 
Thcs,  to  the  creepng  fpaniel  ories : 

**  ThoQ  fawninf  lUve  ta  man's  decett| 
ThoD  pimp  of  iu&ry,  fneaking  cheat. 
Of  thy  whole  fpccies  thou  difgrace ; 
Dogsfhould  difown  thee  of  their  race  1 
For,  if  I  judge  their  native  parts, 
TheyVe  bom  with  honeft  open  hearts ; 
And,  ere  they  ferv'd  man's  wicked  endsi' 
Were  generous  foes,  or  real  friends." 
When  thus  the  dog,  with  f comful  fmile  : 

**  Secure  of  wing,  thou  dar*(l  resile. 

Clowns  are  to  poUih*d'manners  blind ; 

How  ignorant  is  the  ruftic  mind  1 

My  worth  fagacious  courtiers  fee. 

And  to  preferment  rife,  like  me. 

The  thriving  pimp  who  beauty  fets, 

How  oft  enhanc*d  ^  nation*s  debts : 

Friend  feu  his  friend,  without  regard. 

And  miniilen  his  frill  reward. 

Thas  train'd  bv  man,  1  learn'd  his  vrays; 

And  growing  favour  feafls  my  days." 
"  I  might  have  guefs*d,  the  partridge  faid, 

The  place  where  you  were  traioM  and  fed  i 

Serranti  are  apt,  and  io  a  trice 

Ape  to  a  hair  their  xnafter*s  vice. 

Yuu  came  from  court,  you  fay.  Adica  !'* 

She  faid,  and  to  the  covey  flew. 

FABLE^^XXI. 

A  tAKB,by  every  paflion  rulM, 
Withjcvery  vice  hia  youth  had  coolM; 
^ifeafe  his  tainted  blood  aifails ; 
His  fpirits  droop,  his  vigour  fails : 
^itk  fecret  ills  at  home  he  pines, 
And,  like  infirm  old  age,  declines. 

Ai,  twing*d  with  pain,  he  pcnfive  fits. 
And  raves,  and  prays,  and  fwears,  by  fits, 
A  ghaflly  phantom,  lean  and  wan, 
&fore  him  rofe,  and  thus  began  : 

"  My  name,  perhaps,  hath  reach'd  yoor  ear  ; 
Attend,  and  be  advisM  by  Care. 
Kor  love,  nor  honour,  wealth,  nor  power, 
Can  give  the  heart  a  cheerful  hour. 
When  health  U  loft.    Be  timely  wife : 
Wid)  health  aU  tafte  of  pleafure  flies." 

Thas  faid,  the  phantom  difappeari* 
Xbe  wary  couttfci  wak*d  bii  fears. 
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He  now  from  all  excefs  abftaids. 
With  phyiic  purifies  his  reins ; 
And,  to  procure  a  fober  life, 
kefolves  to  venture  on  a  wife. 

But  fiow  again  the  fpritc  afcends. 
Where'er  he  walks,  his  ear  attends, 
Infinuates  that  beauty's  frail, 
That  perfeverencc muft  prevail; 
With  jcaloufies  his  brain  inflames, 
And  whifpers  all  her  lovers*  names. 
In  other  hours  (he  reprefents 
His  houfehold  charge,  his  annual  rents^^ 
Incrcailng  debts,  perplexing  duns. 
And  nothing  for  his  younger  fctns. 

Straight  all  his  thought  to  gain  he  tnrn5, 
And  with  the  tkirft  of  lucre  bums. 
But,  when  poiTefs'd  of  fortune's  (lore. 
The  fpedre  haunts  him  more  and  more; 
Sets  want  and  niifery  in  view. 
Bold  thieves  and  all  the  murdering  erew ; 
Alarms  him  with  eternal  frights, 
Infeft  his  dream,  or  wakes  his  nights. 
How  (hall  he  chafe  this  hi4eotts  gueft  I 
Power  may  per&aps  proteA  his  reiL 
To  power  he  rofe.     Again  the  g>rite 
Befets  him  mominj^,  noon,  and  night  j 
Talks  of  ambition's  tottering  feat, 
How  envy  pcrfecvtes  the  great. 
Of  rival  hate,  of  treacherous  friends, 
And  what  difgrace  his  fall  attends. 

The  court  he  quits,  to  fly  from  CarC, 
And  feeks  the  peace  of  rural  air  : 
His  groves,  his  fields,  amu»'d  his  hours  ; 
He  prun'd  his  trees,  he  rais'd  hh  flowers. 
But  care  again  his  (leps  purfues. 
Warns  him  of  blafb,  of  blighting  dews. 
Of  plundering  infers,  fnails,  and  rains, 
And  droughts  that  ftarv^d  the  laboured  ploioi. 
Abroad,  at  home,  the  fpe^re's  there ; 
In  vain  we  feek  to  fly  from  Care. 

At  leagth  he  thus  the  ghoft  addreft  ; 
"  Since  thou  muft  be  my  conftant  gueft, 
Be  kind,  and  follow  me  no  more ; 
For  Care,  by  right,  (hould  go  before.* 

FABLE    XXXII. 

*Tht  tvfo  Oxvh  and  the  Sf  arrow* 

Two  formal  owls  together  fat. 
Conferring  thus  in  folcmn  chat  : 
**  How  is  the  modern  tafto  decayM ! 
Where's  the  refped*to  wifdom  paid  { 
Our  worth  the  Grecian  fages  knew ; 
They  gave  our  fires  tho  honour  due ; 
They  weighM  the  dignity  of  fowls. 
And  pry*d  into  the  depth  of  owls. 
Athens,  the  fjcat  qi  learned  fame. 
With  general  voice  rever'd  our  oapse. 
On  merit  title  was  conferred. 
And  all  ador'd  th*  Atheoiap  bird.'* 

"  Brother,  you  rcafon  well,  replies 
The  folemn  mate  with  half-ihut  eyes. 
Right.    Athens  was  the  feat  of  learning, 
And  truly  wifdom  is  difcerning. 
Befides,  on  Pallas*  helm  we  fit, 
)  The  type  and  ornameat  of  wit : 
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Bur  now,  alai !  we're  qotte  negleded. 
And  a  pert  fparrow*«  more  refpeSed.*' 

A  fparrow  who  was  iodg*d  befide, 
C'erhears  them  footheach  other's  pride; 
And  thoH  he  nimbly  ^ents  hi*  heat : 

<*  Who  meets  a  fool  muft  6nd  conceit; 
I  grant  you  were  at  Athens  gracM ; 
And  on  Minerva's  helm  were  plac'd  s 
But  every  bird  that  wings  the  iky. 
Except  an  owl,  can  tell  yon  why  : 
From  hence  they  taogbt  their  fchools  to  know 
How  falfe  we  judge  by  outward  (how; 
That  we  (hbuld  never  looks  efteem. 
Since  fools  as  wife  as  you  might  feem. 
Would  ye  contempt  and  fcom  avoid. 
Let  your  vain-glory  be  deftroy'd ; 
Humble  your  arrogance  of  thought^ 
Purfoe  the  ways  by  nature  taught : 
So  (hall  you  fir  d  delicious  fare, 
And  grateful  farmers  praifc  your  care; 
So  fliall  fleck  mice  your  chafe  reward. 
And  no  keen  cat  find  more  regard.** 


FABLE   XXXIIL 

7be  Courtier  and  ProUuim 

Wrekevbr  a  courtier's  out  of  plaee. 
The  country  (belters  his  difgrace; 
Where,  doom'd  to  exercile  and  health, 
His  houfe  and  gardens  own  his  wealth. 
He  builds  new  ichcmes,  in  hope  to  gaiift 
The  plunder  of  another  reign  ; 
Like  Philip*!i  Ion,  would  fain  be  doing. 
And  fighs  for  otfier  realms  to  ruin. 

As  one  of  thefe  (without  his  wand) 
Penfive  along  the  winding  ftrand 
Employ *d  the  folitary  hour, 
lu  projeds  to  regain  his  powrr. 
The  waves  in  fpreading  circles  ran, 
Proteus  arofe,  and  thus  began  : 

"  Came  you  from  court  ?  for  in  your  mien 
A  fcli-important  air  if  feen." 

He  frankly  ownM  his  friendi  had  trick'd  him, 
And  how  he  fell  his  party'*  vidim. 

*'  Know,  fays  the  god,  by  matcMefs  fkill 
I  change  to  every  (hape  at  will ; 
But  yet,  Vtti  told,  ar  court  you  fee 
Thoic  who  |irefume  to  rival  me  " 

Thus  faid  :  a  fnakr,  with  hideous  trail, 
Protem  extends  his  fcaly  maif 

**  Know,  fays  the  map.  though  proud  in  pbct. 
All  courtiers  are  of  reptile  rare 
Like  y«u,  they  take  that  dreadfiil  form, 
Baik  in  the  fun,  and  fly  the  ftorm ; 
With  malice  hifs^  v/ith  envy  glote, 
And  for  convenience  change  their  coat ; 
With  new-goc  luftre  rear  their  head. 
Though  oD  a  dunghill  bom  and  bred.** 

Sudden  the  god  a  Hon  (lands ; 
He  (hikes  his  mane,  he  fpums  the  fandi. 
Now  a  fierce  lynx,  with  fiery  glare ; 
A  wolf,  an  afsj  a  fol,  a  bear. 

"  Had  I  ne'er  liv'd  at  court,  he  cries, 
Suvli  uanifaFOUtiom  might  furptife ; 


Bat  there,  in  qneft  of  daily  gamtfy 
Each  able  courtier  wSiM  the  fame ; 
Wolves,  lions,  lynxes,  w6ik  in  plads. 
Their  friends  and  fellows  are  their  chaftw 
They  play  the  bear's  and  fbxe'a  part. 
Now  rob  by  force,  now  fteal  with  art. 
They  fometimet  in  the  fenate  hny, 
Qr,  changM  again  to  beaftt  of  prey, 
Down  firom  the  lion  to  the  ape, 
PraAife  the  frauds  of  every  (hape.** 
So  faid :  upon  the  god  he  fliea, 
In  cords  the  ftruggUng  captive  ties. 
**  Now.  Proteus!  now  (to truth 
Speak,  and  confcis  thy  art  exccli'd. 
Ufe  (bength,  fnrprife,  or  what  yon  will. 
The  courtier  finds  evafiont  ftill ; 
Not  to  be  bound  by  any  ties, 
And  never  foic'd  to  leave  his  lica.** 

FABLE  xxxnr. 

rbeMiffiiff. 


Those  who  in  quarrels  interpofe, 
Muft  often  wipe  a  bfoody  nofb« 
A  mafti(r,  of  true  Engli(h  blood, 
Lov'd  fighting  better  than  his  food. 
When  dogs  were  fnarling  for  a  bone. 
He  long'd  to  make  the  war  his  own, 
\nd  often  found  (when  two  contend) 
To  interpofe  obtatn'd  his  end. 
He  glory'd  in  his  limping  pace  ; 
The  fears  of  honour  feam'd  his  lace  ; 
In  every  limh  a  gaih  appears. 
And  frequent  fights  rctrench'd  his 
As  on  a  thne  he  heard  from  far 
Two  dogs  engag'd  in  noify  war, 
Away  he  fcoars,  and  lays  about  him, 
Refolv'd  no  fray  ihonld  be  without  hiia. 
Forth  from  his  yard  a  tanner  flies, 
And  to  the  b«td  intruder  cries : 

**  A  cudgel  (hall  correA  yonr  manncfv : 
Whence  fprung  this  curfed  bate  to  tanncral 
While  on  my  dog  you  vent  your  (pite. 
Sirrah  !  'tis  me  you  dare  not  bite/* 
To  fee  the  battle  thus  perplex'd. 
With  equal  rage  a  batcher,  vex'd, 
Hoarfe-icreaming  from  the  circled  crowd« 
To  the  curs'd  maftiff  cries  aloud  : 

Both  Hockleyhole  and  Marybone 
The  combats  of  my  dog  have  known  : 
He  ne'er,  like  bulUes,coWard  hearted^ 
Attacks  in  pahlic,  to  be  parted. 
Think  not,  ra(h  fool,  to  (bare  his  fame; 
Be  his  the  honour,  or  the  (hame." 

Thus  faid,  they  fwore,  and  rav'd  like  thaodcr, 
Then  dragg'd  their  faften'd  dogs  afonder  j 
While  dabs  and  kicks  from  every  fide 
Rebonnding  from  the  ma(Uir*s  hide. 

All  reekuig  now  with  fweat  and  bloodi 
A  while  the  parted  warriors  flood ; 

I  Then  poar*d  upon  the  meddling  foe, 
Who,  worried  h.wl'd  and  fprawl'd  belor. 
He  rofe ;  and  limping  from  the  (ray. 
By  both  fidei  mii^fed,  (aeak'd  twtf . 


CABLES. 
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7ABLE    XXXV. 


How  maay  fimcj  ain  we  meef 

Fran  TanplHMr  to  iUdgate-ftnet ! 

frwid  fogaet,  who  fliarcd  the  Sooth-lea  prcft 

And  fpmng  tike  mttihf  oonu  in  a  day  1 

Thef  think  it  mean  to  condefcend 

To  know  a  brother  or  a  friend  $ 

^^  blttih  to  hear  their  mother's  name. 

And  bj  their  pride  eipofe  their  ihame. 

At  croli  hia  yard,  at  early  day, 
A  carefnl  fanner  took  hia  way, 
ile  ftopp'd ;  and,  leaning  on  hii  fork, 
ObrerrM  the  flaU'*  inerflint  work. 
In  thought  he  meaforM  all  hit  ftore, 
Hii  geefe,  his  hogs,  he  nomber'd  o'er; 
hi  fancy  weighM  the  fleeces  ihom. 
And  mahiply'd  the  next  year's  com. 
A  barley  mow,  which  ftood  befide, 

Thot  10  iu  muiing  mafter  cry*d  : 
"  Say,  good  Sir,  ti  it  fit  or  right 

To  treat  me  with  negleA  and  flight  ? 

Me,  who  coMribncc  to  yonr  cheer, 

And  raife  your  mirth  with  ale  and  beer  ? 

Whj  thus  infalted*  thus  difgrac*d. 

And  that  vile  donghill  near  me  plac'd  ? 

Are  thoTe  poor  fwecpingt  of  a  groom. 

That  filthy  fight,  that  naufeous  lame, 

Meet  objeds  here  ?  Command  it  hence  ; 

A  thing  fo  mean  maft  give  offence." 
rhe  homble  dunghill  thns  reply'd : 

"  Thy  mafter  hears,  and  mocks  thy  pride  : 

Infolt  not  thn«  the  meek  and  low ; 

la  me  thy  benefiiAor  know ; 

Mf  warm  afliftancc  gave  thee  birth. 

Or  thou  hadft  perilh'd  low  in  earth ; 

Bat  ap.ibrts,to  fupport  their  ftation, 

Caned  at  once  all  obligation.*' 

FABLE    ipCXVI. 
J^yihagoras  and  At  Qmmtryi 


^TTHAooKAf  rofc  at  early  dawn, 
^J  foaring  meditation  drawn ; 
To  breathe  the  fragrance  of  the  day, 
rhrough  flowery  fields  he  took  his  way, 
B  fflnfing  contemplation  warm, 
lis  fieps  mifled  him  to  a  farm, 
^here  on  a  Udder's  topmoll  roond 
^  peaiant  flood ;  the  hammer's  found 
hsok  the  weak  ham.  **  Say,  friend,  what 
^  for.  thy  honeft  Uboor  there  ?" 
The  clown,  with  furly  voice  replies, 
Vengeance  aloud  for  juftice  cries. ' 
his  kite,  by  daily  rapine  fed, 
ly  hens'  annoy,  my  turkeys'  dread, 
•t  length  his  forfeit  life  hath  paid  ; 
tt  on  the  wall  his  wings  difplay'd  : 
[ere  nail'd,  at  terror  to  his  kind, 
ly  fowls  (hall  future  fafcty  find ; 
ly  yard  the  thriving  poultry  feed, 
od  my  bam'  rcfpieut  the  breed.'* 


M 


Friend,  fays  the  (age,  the  doom  Is  wife  ^ 
For  public  g<iod  the  murderer  dies : 
But,  if  thefe  tyrants  of  the  air 
Demand  a  fentence  fo  ijsvere, 
Think  how  the  glutton,  man,  devours; 
What  bloody  feafts  regale  his  hours  1 
O  impudence  of  power  and  might, 
Thus  to  condemn  a  hawk  or  kite. 
When  thou,  perhaps,  carnivorous  finner, 
Hadft  pullets  yefterday  for  dinner  " 

**  Hold,  cry'd  the  down,  with  paflion  heated. 
Shall  kites  and  men  alike  be  treated  ? 
When  Heaven  the  world  with  creatures  ftor'd, 
Man  was  ordain'd  their  fovereign  lord  " 

<*  Thus  tyranu  boaft,  the  fage  reply'd, 
Whofe  murders  fpring  from  power  and  pride. 
9wn  then  this  manlike  kite  is  flain. 
Thy  greater  luxury  to  fuftain ; 
For  '*  Petty  rogues  I'ubmit  to  fate, 
**  That  great  ones  may  enjoy  their  ftate  * !" 

FABLE    XXXVIL 
Tbt  Fmrmtr*  IVife  and  tki  lUirem, 

War  are  thofe  tears?  why  droops  your  head  i 
Is  then  your  other  hufliand  dead  i 
Or  does  a  worfe  dtfgrace  betide? 
Hath  no  one  fince  his  death  apply'd ; 

Alas :  you  know  the  canfe  too  wdl ; 
The  fait  is  fpilt,  to  me  it  fell; 
Then,  to  contribute  to  my  lofs. 
My  knife  and  fork  were  laid  acrofs; 
On  Friday  too !  the  day  I  dread ! 
Would  I  were  fafe  at  home  in  bed ! 
Laft  night  (I  vow  to  Heaven  'tis  true) 
Bounce  from  the  fire  a  coffin  flew. 
Next  poft  fome  fatal  news  fliall  Cell : 
God  fend  my  Cornifli  friends  be  well ! 

Unhappy  widow,  ceafe  thy  tears. 
Nor  feel  afflidion  in  thy  fears; 
Let  not  thy  ftomach  be  fufpended  $ 
Bat  now,  and  weep  when  dinner's  ended; 
And,  when  the  butler  clears  the  table. 
For  thy  defert  1*11  read  my  fable. 

Betwixt  her  Iwagging  panniers*  load 
A  farmer's  wife  to  market  rode, 
And,  jogging  on,  with  thoughtful  care, 
Summ'd  up  the  profits  of  her  ware ; 
When  ftarting  from  her  filver  dream. 
Thus  far  and  wide  was  heard  her  Icream* 

'*   That  raven  on  yon  left  hand  oak 
(Curfe  on  his  ill- betiding  cn^ak !) 
Bodes  me  no  good."    No  more  flie  faid. 
When  poor  blind  Ball,  with  ftumbhng  tread. 
Fell  prone;  o'ertum'd  the  pannier  lay. 
And  hermaih'd  eggsbcftrow'd  the  way. 

She.  fprawling  in  the  yellow  road, 
Rail'd,  fworC,  and  curs'd.  **  Thou  croaking  toad, 
A  murrain  take  thy  whorefon  throat ! 
1  knew  misfortune  in  the  note  " 

**  Dame,  quoth  tbe  raven,  fpare  your  otthf. 
Unclench  yuur  fift,  and  wipe  your  doathsj 
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But  wKf  oh  me  tboie  corfet  thrown  ? 
Goodf,  the  fault  was  all  your  own ; 
For,  had  you  laid  this  brittle  ware 
On  Dun,  the  old  fure-footed  mare, 
Though  all  the  ravens  of  the  Hundred 
With  croaking  had  your  tongue  ou't-thundereily 
Sure-footed  Dun  had  kept  her  legs, 
And  yoii,  good  woman,  fav'd  your  eggs.*' 

FABLE    XXXVIII 
The  turhty  ond  tkt  Ant, 

In  dther  men  we  fanlts  can  fpy. 
And  hlame  the  mote  that  dioit  their  eye. 
Bach  little  fpeck  and  blemifli  find;    ' 
To  our  own  ftronger  errors  Uind* 
A  turkey,  tir'd  of  common  food, 
Forfook  the  barn,  and  fonght  the  wood  ; 
Behind  her  ran  an  infant  train, 
CrIIedtng  here  and  there  n  grain*  ^ 

**  Draw  near,  my  birds !  the  mother  cries, 
This  hill  del  oious  fare  fuppfioi ; 
Behold  the  bufy  negro  race, 
See  millions  blacken  all  the  place ! 
Fear  not;  like  mc,  with  freedom  eat; 
An  ant  is  moft  delightful  meat. 
How  blefs'd,  how  envy.'d,  were  onr  life. 
Could  we  but  Tcape  the  poulterer's  km£e  1 
But  man,  curs*d  man,  on  turkeys  preys. 
And  Chrillmas  fhortcns  all  our  days. 
Sometimes  with  oyftcrs  we  combine, 
Sometimes  affift  the  favonry  chine; 
From  the  low  peafant  to  the  lord. 
The  turkey  fmokes  on  eyery  board, 
Sure  men  for  gluttony  are  curs*d, 
Of  the  feven  deadly  (tot  the  word.'* 

An  ant,  who  climb'd  beyond  his  reach, 
Thus  anfwerM  from  the  luighbouring  beech : 
*'  Ere  you  remark  another's  fin, 
Bid  thy  own  confcience  look  within ; 
Control  thy  more  voracious  bill, 
Nor  for  a  breakfafi  nations  kill.'* 

FABLE    XXXIX. 

Tit  father  and  ^upiUr, 

Tnt  man  to  Jove  his  futt  preferred ; 

He  begg'd  a  wife :  his  prayer  was  heard. 

Jove  wonder 'd  at  his  bold  addrefliflg  \ 

For  how  precarious  is  tlu  blef&og ! 
A  wife  he  ukct :  and  now  for  bcirt 

Again  he  worries  Heaven  with  prayers 

Jove  nods  aflcnc ;  two  hopeful  boys 

And  a  6oe  girl  reward  his  joys. 
Now  more  folicitous  be  grew. 

And  fct  their  future  lives  in  view; 

He  faw  that  all  refpeifl  and  dsty 

Were  paid  to  wealth,  to  power,  and  beanty. 
"t  Once  more,  he  cries,  accept  my  prayer; 
Make  my  lov'd  progeny  thy  care  t 
Let  my  £rft  hope,  my  favourite  boy. 
All  fortune's  richcll  gifts  anjoy. 
My  next  with  ftroog  ambition  fire ; 
Mty  favour  teach  hun  to  af|>ire, 


Till  he  the  flep  of  pojrcr  afcend. 
And  courtiers  to  their  idol  beind! 
With  every  grace,  with  every  charm, 
My  daughter's  <pcrfie&  feattrres  aim.- 
if  Heaven  approve,  a  father's  blefs'd.'* 
Jove  ixniles,  and  graect  bis  fall  reqnefi* 

The  firfl:,  a  m&r  at  the  heart, 
StudioOi  of  every  griping  art. 
Heaps  hoard*  on-  hoard*  with  buims  pMB| 
And  all  hit  life  devotes  to  gain. 
He  feels  no  joy,  hit  caves  increi^ 
He  neither  wakes  nor  fleepi  in  peace; 
In  fancy'd  avant  (a  wretch  compkte) 
He  ftarves,  and  yet  he  dares  not  cat. 
The  next  to  fodden  faonovrtgrrw; 
The  thriving  art  of  eoortshc  knew; 
He  reach'd  the  height  of  power  and  fhcci 
Then  fell  the  vi^m  of  difgraoe. 

Beauty  with  early  Uoom  foppBes 
His  daughter's  chiefs,  and  poims  hercfOi 
The  vain  cofiiette  cadi  foit  difdaios, 
And  glories  in  her  lovers'  paim. 
With  age  ihe  fades,  each  lover  flies; 
Contemn'd,  forlorn,  fiiepinet,  and  diet. 

When  Jove  the  father's  grief  furvey*4 
And  heard  him  Heaven  and  Fate  uyfaniA^ 
Thus  fpokc  the  god  :  **  By  outward  iboir 
Men  judge  of  happineft  and  woe. 
Shall  ignorance  of  good  and  ill 
Dare  to  dircd  th'  eternal  will  \ 
Seek  virtue ;  and,  of  that  pofleft. 
To  Provideiice  refigo  the  reft.'* 

FABLE  XU 

Tbk  learned,  full  of  inward  pride, 
The  fops  of  outward  fiiow  deride ; 
The  fop,  with  learniqg  at  defiance, 
Scoffs  at  the  pedant  and  the  fciencc ; 
The  Don,  a  formal  folemn  firuttcr, 
Defpifes  Monfieur'n  airs  and  flutter; 
While  Monfieur  mucks  the  formal  fool, 
Who  looks,  and  fpeaks,  and  walks,  bj  r&I;« 
Britain,  a  medley  of  the  twain, 
As  pert  as  France ,  as  grave  as  Spain, 
In  fancy  wifer  than  the  reft. 
Laughs  at  them  both,  of  both  the  jciU 
Is  not  the  poet's  chiming  clofe 
Cenfur'd  by  all  the  Tons  of  profe  ? 
While  bards  of  quick  imagination 
Defpife  the  ileepy  profe  narration. 
Men  laugh  at  apes  :  they  men  cootevfl  S 
For  what  are  we  but  apes  to  them  ? 

Two  monkict  went  toSouthwarkto; 
No  critics  had  a  fourer  air ; 
They  fotc'd  their  w^y  through  dngeleJ  ^^ 
Who  gap'd  to  catch  Jack  Podding^jokcsi 
Then  took  their  tickcu  for  the  ibow. 
And  got  by  chance  the  foreraoft  row. 
To  fee  their  grave  obferving  face, 
Provok'd  a  lavgK  through  all  the  place. 

*'  Brother,  fays  Puf ,  and  tun'd  his  bcaJi 
The  rabble's  monftro^fiy  ill^ired." 

Now  through  the  booth  loud  hifles  ran, 
Nor  coded  tfll  the  ihow  began. 
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The  tumbler  whirU  the  flip-flap  round, 
'V^'ith  fomerfcts  he  (hakes  the  ground  ; 
The  cord  beoeath  the  dancer  ^rings; 
Aloft  in  air  the  vaulter  fwings ; 
Diftorted  now,  now  prone  depends, 
Now  through  bis  twifled  arm  afcends ; 
The  crowd,  in  wonder  and  delight* 
With  clapping  hands  applaud  the  fight* 

With  fiailes,  quoth  pug, "  If  pranks  like  thefe 
The  giint  apes  of  reafon  plcafr. 
How  would  they  wonder  at  our  arts ! 
They  mail  adore  us  for  our  parts- 
High  on  the  twig  Tve  feen  you  cling,  - 
Play,  twift,  and  turn  in  airy  ring ; 
How  can  tholjp  clumfy  things,  like  me, 
FI7  with  a  bound  from  tree  to  tree  I 
fiat  yet,  by  this  applaufe,  we  find 
Thefe  emulators  of  our  kind 
Difccrn  our  worth,  our  parts  regard. 
Who  oar  mean  mimics  thus  reward.*' 

"  Brother,  the  grinning  mate  repUei| 
lo  thii  I  grant  that  man  is  wife : 
Willie  good  eiample  they  purfue, 
W'e  mud  aUow  feme  praife  is  due ; 
But,  when  they  ftrain  beyond  theif  guidCt 
I  laugh  to  (com  tbe  mimic  pride ; 
For  how  fantaftic  is  the  fight, 
To  meet  men  always  bolt  upright, 
Becaufe  we  fometimes  walk  oo  two ! 
1  hate  the  ipiitatiog  crew." 

FABLE  XU. 

The  Ovfl  and  tbe  Farmir, 

An  owl  of  grave  Report  and  mien, 
Who  (Ukethe  TurJc)  was  feldam  ieen, 
Withm  a  bam  had  chofe  his  ftatioo, 
Ai  fit  for  prey  and  conteroplation : 
Upon  a  heam  alofc  he  fits. 
And  nods,  apd  ieems  to  think  by  fits. 
So  hsTe  I  fecn  a  man  of  news 
Or  poft4>oy  or  gasette  pcrufe, 
Smoke,  nod,  and  talk  with  voice  profound, 
And  fix  the  Cate  of  Europe  round. 
ShcsTet  piPd  on  iheaves  hid  all  the  floor  : 
At  dawn  of  moi n  to  view  his  (lore 
The  Farmer  caxue.    The  hooting  gueft 
His  felf-impoEtaoc«  thus  ezpreft : 

**  Reafon  in  man  is  mere  pretence  ! 
How  weak,  how  fiiallaw,  is  his  fenfe ! 
To  tread  with  fcorn  the  bird  of  night, 
DfcUreshit  ioUy  or  hU  fpite. 
I'heo,  too,  how  partial  is  his  praife ! 
The  Urk*s,the  Hnoet'i,  chirping  lays 
To  hii  ill-judging  ears  are  fine  ; 
And  nightin^es  are  all  divine  : 
But  the  more  knowing  feathcr'd  race 
^^e  wifdom  ftarap'd  upon  my  £ace. 
W'hcne'cr  to  vifit  light  I  deign, 
^'hat  flocks  of  fowl  compofe  my  train ! 
I'ike  flaves,  they  crowd  my  flight  behind. 
And  own  me  of  fuperior  kind.*' 

The  Farmer  bugh'd,  and  thus  reply *d  : 
"  Thou  dull  important  iomp  of  pride, 
X>'r*ft  thou  with  that  harfli  grating  tongue 
I^cprcciate  birdi  of  warbling  focg  ? 


Indulge  thy  fpleen :  know  men  and  fowl 
Regard  thee,  as  thou  art,  an  owl.  ' 
Befides,  proud' blockhead  !  be  not  vain 
Of  what  thou  cairfl  thy  flares  and  train : 
Few  follow  wifdom  or  her  rales  ; 
Fools  in  derifioQ  follow  fools." 

FABLE  XLf I. 

The  yMPgUrs, 

A  jDOCLKR  long  through  all  the  town 
Had  rais*d  his  fortune  and  renown ; 
You*d  think  (fo  far  his  art  tranfcendi) 
The  devil  at  his  fingers  ends. 

Vice  heard  his  fame,  flic  read  his  bill; 
Convinc*d  of  his  inferior  flcill. 
She  fought  his  booth,  and  frown  the  cmwd 
Defy*d  the  man  of  art  aloud. 

**  Is  this  then  he  fo  fam.*d  for  fleight  ? 
Can  this  flow  bungler  cheat  your  fight  f 
Dares  he  with  me  difpute  the  priae  ? 
I  leave  it  to  impartial  eyes." 

Provok'd,  the  Jugi^ier  ay'd,  **  'Tis  done; 
In  fcience  1  Cubmit  to  none." 
Thus  faid,  the  cups  and  balls  he  playM  ; 
By  turns  this  here,  that  there,  convey*d. 
The  ^ards,  obedient  to  his  words. 
Are  by  a  fillip  tum*d  to  birds. 
Hik  little  boxes  change  the  grain : 
Trick  after  trick  deludes  the  train. 
He  fiiakes  his  bag,  he  fliows  all  fair  ; 
His  fingers  fpread,  and  nothing  there; 
Then  bids  it  rain  with  fliowers  of  gold ; 
And  now  his  ivory  eggs  are  told ; 
But,  when  from  thence  the  hen  he  draws» 
Amaz*d  fpe&ators  hum  applauTc. 

Vice  now  ftept  forth,  and  took  the  placOj 
With  all  the  forms  of  his  grimace. 

*'  This  magic  lookinggl  fi,  fhe  cries, 
(There,  hand  it  round)  will  charm  your  eyea.**. 
Each  eager  eye  the  fight  dcfir*d. 
And  every  man  himfclf  admir'd* 

Neit,t.  afenator  addrefllng, 
'*  See  this  bank-note;  obfcrve  thcblcfling, 
Breathe  on  the  bill.  Heigh,  pafs  !  *Tis  gone.*^ 
Upon  his  lips  a  padlock  flione. 
A  fecond  puff  the  magic  broke ; 
The  padlock  vaai(h*d,  and  he  fpoke. 

Twelve  bottles  rang'd  upon  the  board 
All  full,  with  heady  liquor  ftor*d. 
By  clean  conveyance  difappear. 
And  now  two  bloody  fwords  are  therCf 

A  purfe  flie  to  a  thief  exposM ; 
At  once  his  ready  fingers  clos'd. 
He  opes  his  fill,  the  treafure*s  fled; 
He  fees  a  halrer  in  its  (lead. 

She  bids  ambition  hold  a  wand ; 
He  grafps  a  hatchet  in  his  hand. 

A  box  of  charity  (kt  fliows. 
'*  Bluw  here;*'  liida  church-warden bloWl* 
*ri«  vanifli'd  with  conveyance  neat. 
And  00  the  table  fmokes  a  treaU 

She  fliakes  the  dice,  the  board  file  knocksj. 
Ana  from  ail  pockets  fills  her  box. 

She  next  a  meagre  rake  addrefl. 

'*  This  pidlure  fee ;  her  fliape,  her  breaft  ^ 

^y  ••  •• 
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What  yootb,  and  what  ixmtiDi;  eyes ! 
Hold  her,  apd  have  her.'*     With  foipril^y 
Hit  hao4  e^pot'd  a  box  of  pills, 
And  a  loud  laugh  proclaim'd  his  ills, 

A  coDDter,  in  a  mifer's  hand. 
Grew  twenty  guineas  at  coBimand* 
She  bids  his  hcif  the  fum  retain. 
And  'tis  a  counter  now  again. 

A  guinea  with  her  Conch  yon  fee 
Take  every  fliape  but  charity ; 
And  not  one  thing  you  faw,  or  drew. 
But  chang'd  from  what  was  firft  in  Tiew. 

J^^  JoggJei  now,  in  grief  of  heart. 
With  thisTnbmiffion  own'd  her  art. 

*'  Can  I  fnch  matchlefk  fleight  withftand ! 
How  praAice  hath  improv'd  your  hand ! 
But  now  and  then  I  cheat  the  throng; 
Yon  every  day,  and  all  day  long." 

FABLE   XLIH. 

Uroif  a  time  a  neighing  deed. 

Who  gtaz'd  among  a  numerous  breed. 

With  mutiny  had  fir*d  the  train. 

And  fprea'd  dilTeniion  through  the  plain. 

On  matters  that  concemM  the  ftate. 

The  council  met  in  grand  debate. 

A  colt,  whofe  eye-ballf  flam'd  with  ire. 

Elate  with  llrength  and  youthful  fire, 

In  hafte  flept' forth  before  the  reft. 

And  thus  the  lii^ening  throng  addreft. 

•<  Good  grtdv     how  abjed  i?  t  ur  race, 
Con<iemn'd  to  flavery  and  difgrace  ! 
Shall  ^e  rur  ferritudt  retain, 
BecatTe  our  fires  have  borne  the  chain  ? 
Confid'  r,  <ricnds !  yi  ur  fircngth  and  might ; 
*Tis  conquell  to  aflert  your  right. 
How  cuntbrous  is  the  gilded  coach ! 
The!  pride  of  man  is  out  reproach. 
Were  we  dtfign'd  for  daily  toil, 
1  o  drag  the  ploughihare  through  the  foil. 
To  Iweat  ir  harncfs  through  the  road,  * 
To  groan  beneath  the  carrier's  load  ? 
Hovk  fethle  are  the  two-legg'd  kind ! 
What  force  is  in  our  nerrck  a  mbin'd ! 
Shalt  then  our  nobl^  jaws  fu^niit 
To  foam  and  champ  the  galling  bit  ? 
Shall  haughty  man  my  hack  beflride  f 
Shall  the  ibarp  ipur  provoke  my  fide  ? 
Forbid  it,  heavens !  rejrd  the  reis  ; 
Your  Ihame,  yi  ur  infamy,  difdain. 
Let  him  the  lion  fiiA  conrroul. 
And  ftill  the  tiger's  faniiih*d  growl. 
Let  us,  like  them,  f  ur  freedom  cbim. 
And  make  him  trcn.bic  at  our  name.** 

A  general  nod  afprovM  the  caufe. 
And  all  the  circle  netgh*d  a|  plaufe. 
When,  lo  !  with  grave  and  i(*Kmn  pace, 
A  fteed 'idvanc'd  before  the  race. 
With  age  and  long  experience  wife  ; 
Around  he  caft  hi«  thoughtful  eyes. 
And,  to  the  n«unnurft  of  the  train, 
Thu*  fpoke  the  Ncftor  of  the  plain. 

**  When  1  had  health  and  firength,  like  yon. 
The  toiU  of  fervitude  1  knew ; 


Now  gratdvl  nan  rewards  my  paiBiy 
And  gives  me  all  thde  wide  domains 
At  will  i  crop  the  year's  increafc; 
My  latter  life  is  reft  and  peace. 
I  grant,  to  man  wc  lend  our  pains, 
And  aid  him  to  correA  the  plains; 
But  doth  not  he  divide  the  care, 
Through  all  the  labours  of  the  year  ? 
How  many  thoufand  ftru^res  rife, 
To  fence  us  from  inclement  ikies ! 
For  us  he  bears  the  fultry  day. 
And  ftores  up  all  our  winter's  hay. 
He  fows,  he  reaps  the  harveft's  gain ; 
We  Ihare  the  toU,  and  Ihare  the  graiit 
Since  every  creature  was  decreed 
To  aid  each  other's  mutual  need, 
Appeafe  your  difcontentcd  mind, 
And  ad  the  part  by  heaven  afi^gn'd.** 

The  tumult  ceas'd.   The  cdk  fuhinittedi 
And,  like  liii  anceftors,  was  bitted. 

FABLE  XLIV. 
Thf  BmiMd  mrnd  tie  Hmatfmm. 

liiPEETiNBNce  at  firft  is  borne 
With  heedels  light,  or  fmiles  of  fcora ; 
Teaz'd  into  wrath,  what  patience  bevi 
The  noifjr  fool  who  pctfeveres? 

The  morning  wakes,  the  buntlhiin  (aan^ 
At  once  rufli  forth  the  joyful  hounds ; 
They  feek  the  wpod  with  eager  pace. 
Through  bnlh,  through  brier,  explore  the  chafs: 
Now  fcatter'd  wide  they  try  the  plain, 
And  fnuff  the  devry  turf  in  vain. 
What  care,  what  ipduftry,  what  paim! 
What  universal  filence  reigns ! 

Rlngwood,  a  dog  of  little  fiune. 
Young,  pert,  and  ignorant  of  game. 
At  once  difplays  his  bubbling  throat ; 
The  pack,  regardlef*  of  the  note, 
Purfue  the  fccnt ;  with  louder  fliiin 
He  fiill  perfifts  to  vex  the  train. 

The  huntfman  to  the  fhmffwr  fliei, 
The  fmacking  lalh  he  finartly  plies. 
His  ribs  aU  wclk'd,  with  howli^  tone 
The  puppy  thus  expreft'd  his  moan : 

**  I  know  the  mnfic  of  my  tongue 
Long  fince  the  pack  with  envy  ftung. 
What  will  not  fpite  i  Thefe  bitter  fiBUti 
I  owe  to  my  fuperior  parti.*' 
V   '*  When  puraiea  prau,  the  huntfiasiB  aj% 
They  fhow  both  ignoiance  and  pride : 
Fools  may  our  fcom,  not  epvy,  raile; 
For  envy  is  a  kind  oif  praife. 
Had  not  thy  forward  noiff  teogve 
Proclaim'd  thee  ahvayt  in  the  wrongs 
Thou  might 'ft  have  mingled  with  the  icfti 
And  ne*er  thy  fo<'Uih  noic  conleft  ( 
But  fools,  to  talking  ever  prone, 
Are  fur^  to  make  their  follies  knovni.** 

FABLE  XLV. 
7hi  Fmi  sad  iU  X^ 

I  nart  the  man  who  buildi  hi*  name 
On  mina  of  asothcr'a  fame. 
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Thsi  pnidei,  hj  chaiaften  o^erthrown^ 
Imagioe  that  dicy  raife  thetr  own. 
Thos  fcribblert,  coTctous  of  |iraife| 
Think  flander  can  tnmfplaot  the  bays. 
Beaatiet  and  bards  have  equal  pridey 
With  both  all  rivali  are  decry'd. 
Who  praifet  Lclbta'a  eyes  and  feature, 
Muft  call  her  filler  aukward  creature  t 
For  the  kind  flattery's  fure  to  charm. 
When  we  feme  other  nymph  di£urm. 

Ai  in  the  om\  of  early  day 
A  poet  fought  the  fwccts  of  May, 
The  garden's  fragrant  breath  afcends. 
And  every  ftalk  with  odour  bends ; 
A  ruie  he  plnck'd,  he  gaz*d,  admir'd,  • 
Thus  finging,  as  the  mnfcfinfpir'd  : 
*'  Go.  rofe,  my  Chloe's  bofom  grace  ; 

**  How  happy  (hall  1  prove, 
"  Might  I  fnppiy  that  envy'd  place 

"  With  never-fading  love ! 
"  There,  phoenix- like,  beneath  her  eye» 
"  lD?olv*d  in  fragrance,  burn  and  die. 
**  Know,  haplefs  flower !  that  thou  flialt  find 

"  More  fragrant  rofes  there , 
"  I  fee  thy  withering  head  reclin'd 

"  With  envy  and  defpair ! 
"  One  common  fate  we  both  mufi  prove ; 
"  You  die  with  envy,  1  with  love.** 

**  Spare  your  comparifons  reply*d 
An  angry  rofe,  who  grew  hefide. 
Of  ail  mankind  yon  (hould  not  flout  lis; 
What  can  a  poet  do  without  us  i 
In  every  love-fong  rofes  bloom ; 
We  lend  you  colour  and  perfume  : 
Does  it  to  Chloe*s  charms  conduce* 
To  found  her  praife  on  our  abufe  ) 
Mail  we,  to  flatter  her,  be  made 
To  wither,  envy,  pine,  and  fade  ? 

FABLE   ^l.VI. 

Tht  Osr,  the  Hor/e,  and  the  Sbefthnd't  Dtg^ 

Tat  hd  of  all*fujScicnt  merit 
With  modefiy  ne*cr  damps  his  fpirit ; 
Prefsniing  on  his  own  deferts. 
On  all  alike  his  tongue  exerts ; 
Hu  Doify  jokes  at  random  throws, 
And  pcitly  fpatten  friend  bid  foe*, 
lo  wit  and  war  the  bully  race 
Contribute  to  their  oi^n  difgrace : 
Too  late  the  forward  youth  ihall  find 
That  jokes  are  fometimes  paid  in  kind ; 
Or,  if  they  canker  in  the  breaft. 
He  makes  a  loe  who  makes  a  jell. 
A  village  ciir,of  fnappifli  race, 
The  pert^  pnppy  ^^  the  place, 
Ifflagm*d  th^  his  treble  throat 
Wu  bkft  with  innfic*s  fweeteft  note; 
In  the  mid  road  he  balking  lay. 
The  yelping  nuiiance  of  the  way ; 
for  not  a  cftvatnre  pais*d  along, 
But  had  a  lample  ot  his  fong. 
Soon  as  the  trotting  fteed  he  hears. 
He  fiarts,  he  cocks  his  dapper  ears; 
Away  he  icovrert ,  aflanlts  his  hoof; 
Now  nev  him  fiiarltt  oow  barks  aloof; 


With  flirill  impertinence  attends. 
Nor  leaves  him  till  the  village  ends. 
It  chanc*d,  upon  his, evil  day, 
A  pad  came  pacing  down  the  way; 
The  cur,  with  never-ceafiiig  tongue. 
Upon  the  paffing  traveller  ^rung. 
The  horfe,  from  fcom  provok'd  to  Ire, 
Flung  backward ;  rolling  in  the  mire. 
The  puppy  howl'd,  and  bleeding  lay ; 
The  pad  in  peace  purftt*d  his  way. 

A  fliepherd*s  dog,  who  faw  the  deed, 
Deteftiog  the  vexatious  breed, 
Befpoke  him  thus :  **  When  coxcombs  prate. 
They  kindle  wrath,  contempt,  or  hate; 
Thy  tea2ing  tongue  had  judgment  ty'd. 
Thou  hadH  not  Uke  a  poppy  dy*d,'* 

F,A  B  JL£    XLVIL 

7'be  Court  o/Dutti, 

DsATH,  on  a  folenm  night  of  ftate. 

In  all  his  pomp  of  terror  fate : 

Th*  attendants  of  his  gloomy  reign, 

Difeafes  dire,  a  ghafily  train  ! 

Crowd  the  vaft  court.  With  hollow  tone, 

A  voice  thus  thunder'd  from  the  throne : 

<*  This  night  our  minifter  we  name. 

Let  every  fervant  fpeak  his  claim ; 

Merit  fliall  bear  this  ebon  wand." 

All,  at  the  word,  ftretch*d  forth  their  hand. 

Fever,  virith  burning  heat  pofieft, 
Advanc*d,  and  for  the  wand  addre^ 

**  I  to  the  weekly  bills  appeal. 
Let  thofe  exprefs  my  fervent  zeal ; 
On  every  flight  occafion  near. 
With  violence  I  perfevere.'* 

Next  Oout  appears  with  limping  pace. 
Pleads  how  he  flufts  from  place  to  place ; 
From  head  to  foot  how  fwift  he  flies. 
And  every  joint  and  fioew  plies ; 
Still  working  when  he  feenu  fuppreft, 
A  moft  tenacious  flubbarn  gueft. 

A  haggard  fpedre  from  the  crew 
Crawls  forth,  and  thus  afleru  his  due  t 
<•  *Tis  I  who  Uint  the  fweeteft  joy. 
And  in  the  fliape  of  love  dellroy  : 
My  flianks,  funk  eyes,  and  nofelefs  fisce. 
Prove  my  pretenfion  to  the  place." 

Stone  urg*d  his  over-growing  force ; 
And,  next,  Confumption's  meagre  corfe. 
With  feeble  voice  that  fcarce  was  heard. 
Broke  with  fliort  coughs,  his  fuit  prefcrr*d  : 
'*  Let  none  objedl  my  lingering  way, 
I  gain,  like  Fabius,  by  deUy ; 
Fatigue  and  weaken  every  foe 
By  long  attack,  fecure,  though  flow.** 

Plague  reprefents  his  rapid  power. 
Who  thinn*d  a  nation  in  an  hour. 

All  fpoke  their  claim,  and  hop*d  the  wand. 
Now  expedation  hufli'd  the  band; 
When  thus  the  monarch  from  the  throne : 

"  Merit  was  ever  modcft  known. 
What,  no  phyfidan  fpeak  his  right ! 
None  here !  but  fees  their  toils  requite. 
Let  then  Intemperance  take  the  wand, 
Wbp  fills  with  gold  their  zealous  handt 
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You,  FereTyGontf  and  al]  the  reft, 
(Whom  wary  men,  as  foet,  deteft) 
Forego  your  claim  ;  bo  more  pretend ; 
Intemperance  is  efteem'd  a  friend ; 
He  fiiaies  their  mirth,  their  fooial  joys. 
And  as  a  courted  gueft  deftroys. 
The  charge  on  hJm  muft  juftfy  fall, 
yfho  finds  employment  for  you  all.** 

FABLE  XLVITI. 
71^  Gardemer  and  the  fftg* 

A  OAKBMVitM.,  of  peculiar  tafte, 
On  a  young  hog  his  favour  plac'd, 
Who  fed  not  wiftb  the  common  herd; 
Ifis  tray  was  to  the  hall  preferred. 
He  wallow  d  underneath  the  board. 
Or  ^n  his  matter's  chamber  fnorM, 
Who  fondly  (lroak*d  him  everyday, 
And  taught  him  all  the  puppy's  play. 
Where'er  he  went,  the  grunting  friend 
^e*er  fail'd  his  pleafure  to  attend. 

As  on  a  time  the  loving  pair 
Walk'd  forth  to  tend  the  garden**  care. 
The  matter  thus  addrafii'd  the  f#ine : 

^  My  houfe,  my  garden,  all  is  thine. 
On  turnips  feaft  whene'er  you  pleafe, 
AJid  riot  in  my  beans  and  pei^fe ; 
H  the  potatoe's  tafte  delights, 
Or  the  red  carrot's  fweet  invites. 
Indulge  thy  morn  end  evening  hours; 
But  let  due  care  regard  my  flowers : 
My  tulips  are  my  garden's  pride : 
What  vaft  ezptnee  thofe  beds  fupply'd  !** 

The  hog  by  chance  one  morning  roam'd, 
Where  with  new  ale  the  veflels  foam'd : 
He  munches  now  the  fteaming  grains, 
How  with  full  fwill  the  liquor  drains. 
Intoxicating  fumes  ar4fe ; 
Ke  reels,  he  rolUhis  winding  eyes ; 
Then  ftaggerin^  through  the  garden  fcours, 
And  treads  down  painted  ranks  of  flowct s. 
With  delving  fnout  he  turns  the  foil, 
And  cools  his  palate  with  the  fpoil. 

The  miAer  cmme,  the  ruin  fpy*d; 
••  Villain  !  fufpend  thy  rage  (he  cry'4.) 
Haft  thou,  thou  moft  ungrateful  fot. 
My  charge,  my  only  char^re,  forgot  ? 
What,  all  my  flowers :"  No  more  he  fatd, 
3ut  gas'd,  and  figh'd,  and  bung  his  head. 

The  hog  with  fluttering  fpeecfa  returns : 
^  Explain,  Sir,  why  yoUr  anger  burns. 
Sec  there,  unfouch'd,  your  tulips  ftrown. 
For  I  devoured  the  roots  alone." 

At  this  the  gardener*«  paffion  grows ; 
From  oaths  and  threats  he  fell  to  blows. 
I'he  ftubborn  brute  the  blows  fuftains, 
AiTaults  his  lejc,  and  tears  the  veins. 

"  Ah,  fooHih  fwatn  !  too  late  you  find 
That  ftyes  «  ere  for  fuch  friends  defign'd  I" 

Homevrard  he  limps  with  painful  pace, 
Refledling  thus  on  paft  difgrace  : 
"  Who  cheriibes  a  brutal  mate, 
:?haU  mourn  the  folly  foon  or  late. 
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FA3LI  XUX 

The  Mam  and  tbt  Fltt, 

WBETHxa  on  earthy  in  air,  or  maio, 
Sure  every  thtog  alive  is  vain ! 

Does  not  the  hawk  all  fowls  furvcy. 
As  deftin'd  only  for  bis  prey  i 
And  do  not  tyrants,  prouder  things, 
Think  men  were  bora  for  fiaves  to  Viof^} 
When  the  erab  views  the  pearly  ftnls^s, 
Or  Tagus,  bright  with  golden  fands, 
Or  crawls  befide  the  coral  grove, 
And  hears  the  ocean  r^l  above, 
**  Nature  is  too  profufe  (faysjie). 
Who  gave  all  ihefe  to  pleaivrc  me !" 

When  bordering  pink*  and  rofes  blooVi 
And  every  garden  breathes  perfume ; 
When  peaches  glow  with  funny  dyes, 
Like  Laura's  chesk  when  blulhes  rift ; 
When  with  huge  figs  the  branches  bend, 
When  clufters  from  the  vine  depend ; 
The  fnail  looks  round  oo  flower  and  tree, 
And  cries,  **  all  theie  were  made  for  mcT 

"  What  dignity's  m  human  nature !" 
Sa]^  man,  the  moft  conceited  creaturei 
As  from  a  cliff  he  caft  hss  eye. 
And  view'd  the  fea  and  nrckted  iky. 
The  fun  was  fade  beneath  the  main  ( 
The  moon  and  all  the  ftarry  train 
Hung  the  vaft  vault  of  heaven.  The  nus 
Kin  contemplation  thus  began  : 

**  When  I  behold  this  glorious  fbow, 
Andthe  wide  watery  world  below, 
The  fcaly  people  of  the  main. 
The  beafts  that  range  the  wood  or  fUia^ 
The  wing'd  inhabitants  of  air, 
The  day,  the  night,  the  various  year; 
And  know  all  thele  by  heaven  dcfign'd 
As  gifts  to  pleafure  human-kind ; 
I  cannot  raife  my  worth  too  high ; 
Of  what  vaft  confeqpence  am  I  V* 

**  Not  of  th*  importaace  yon  fuppo(e« 
Replies  a  flea  upon  bis  nofc. 
Be  humble,  learn  thyfelf  to  fcan; 
Know,  pride  was  never  made  for  man* 
'  lis  vanity  that  fwells  thy  mind. 
What,  heaven  and  earth  for  thee  del|gn*d! 
For  thee,  made  only  for  our  need, 
That  niore  important  fleas  might  ('red.** 

FABLE  L. 

n^  Han  mdAU^t^kad^. 

FaiBNnsBip,  like  love,  is  but  a  name, 
Unleik  to  one  you  ftint  the  flame. 
The  cliild,  whom  many  fathers  fliare. 
Hath  fcldom  known  a  father's  care. 
*Tis  thui  in  friendftiips ;  who  depend 
On  many,  rarely  And  a  friend. 
A  bare  who,  in  a  civil  way, 
Comply*d,with  every  thing,  like  pay. 
Was  known  by  all  the  bclUal  train 
Who  haunt  the  wood,  or  graxe  thepUIo* 
Her  care  was  never  to  offend  ; 
And  every  creature  was  her  friend* 
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At  forth  ihe  went  at  eady  daWB, 
To  tafie  the  dcsw-befprinkled  lawn, 
Ikhind  fbe  heart  the  hunter's  crie^ 
And  from  the  decp-roouth'd  thunder  flies. 
She  flarti,  flie  ftop<,  flie  pants  for  breath ; 
She  heart  the  near  advance  of  death  p 
She  doubles  to  miflead  the  hound, 
And  mcafiires  back  her  mazy  round  ; 
Till,  fainting  in  the  public  ivay. 
Half  dead  with  fear  (he  gafping  laj. 

What  tranfport  in  her  bofom  grew. 
When  firft  the  horfc  appear'd  in  view  ! 
**  Let  me,  faya  Ibe,  yonr  back  afceod. 
And  owe  my  fafety  to  a  friend. 
You  know  pay  feet  betray  my  flieht ; 
To  fricndibip  every  bardcn*s  lignt.** 

The  htefe  rep]y*d»  "  Poor  honeft  pafs. 
It  grieves  my  heart  to  fee  thee  thus  ; 
Be  comforted » relief  is  near. 
Far  all  your  friends  are  in  the  rear.*' 
Slic  oext  the  fkAtcly  bull  implor*d  ; 
Aod  thus  reply *d  the  mighty  lord ; 
"  Since  every  beafi  alive  can  tell 
That  1  fincerely  wi(h  yoo  well, 
1  may,  without  ofleoce,  pretend 
To  take  the  freedom  of  a  friend. 
Love  calls  me  hence ;  a  favourite  cow 
bipeds  me  near  j^on  barley. mow; 
And,  when  a  lad)  's  in  the  cafe, 

YoD  know,  aO  other  things  give  p}ace« 

To  leave  you  thus  might  feem  unkind; 

fiot  fee,  the  goat  la  )ull  behind." 
The  goat  rcmark*d  '*  her  puUe  was  high. 

Her  languid  head,  her  heavy  eye : 

h\j  back,  faya  he,  may  do  you  harm ; 

The  flseep't  at  hand,  and  wool  is  warm." 
The  (heep  was  feeble,  and  complain*d 

''  Hii  fides  a  load  of  wool  fuOain'd ; 

•><iid,  he  was  flow,  confefs'd  his  feafs; 

For  hounds  eat  flaeep  as  well  as  hares." 
She  now  the  trotting  calf  addreis*dy 

To  lave  from  death  a  irlcnd  dlllreis*d. 
"  Shall  1,  fays  he,  of  tender  age, 

Id  this  important  care  engage  ? 

Older  and  abler  pafs*d  you  by; 

l^ow  firong  are  thofe !  how  weak  am  I  \ 

M'ould  I  prcfume  to  bear  yoo  hccce^ 

'1  hofc  friends  of  mine  may  take  offence. 

^acttfe  me,  then ;  you  know  my  heart; 

But  deareft  friends,  alas !  muUi  part* 

How  ihall  we  mU  lament !  Adieu; 

For  f«  the  honadt  are  ]■&  in  view.** 


PART    U. 

Thefe  Fables  were  finiihed  by  Mr,  Cif ,  and  in- 
tended for  the  pieis  a  ihort  time  before  hit 
death ;  when  tliey  were  left,  with  hb  other 
papers,  to  the  casr  of  his  ooUe  friend  and  pa-  ( 
tron  the  Duke  of  Qneenflkrry.  Hit  Orace  haa 
accordxng)y  permitted  them  Co  the  prels ;  and 
they  axe  hcr^  prlmod  ix9Bk  die  origiAais  in  ^ . 


anthor*s  own  hindwridnf.  Vc  bftpe  dief 
will  nleafie  equally  wkh  hit  former  Fahlc^ 
'  though  moftly  on  fubjeiftt  of  a  graver  and  more 
political  turn.  They  will  certaunly  fliow  him  fi» 
have  been  (what  he  eftecmed  the  heftxharadter) 
a  man  of  a  truly  honeH  hearty  and  a  finccre  Uxmif 
of  hit  country. 

FABLE  1. 
TAr  Dog  Mdtbt  Fam. — Ts  a  Lrnnyms^ 

I  KNOW  yoM  lawyers  can,  with  eafe, 
Twtft  words  and  naeaningt  as  you  pleafiss 
That  language,  by  your  flcill  madepliao^ 
Will  bend  to  favour  every  client; 
That  'tis  the  fee  dir«dU  the  fenfe. 
To  make  out  eit^r  fide*t  preteiice« 
When  you  perufe  the  cleared  cafi^ 
You  fee  it  with  a  double  face : 
For  fcepcicifm*s  your  profcfliofl ; 
You  hold  there's  doubt  4n  aU  ca;ppclfi«|» 

Hence  it  the  bar  with  fees  i4i)]{x|y*d; 
Hence  eloquence  t ^kes  eitiaer  fide. 
Your  hand  woold  have  but  paltry  gl 
Could  every  man^ezprela  hit  meaniiig. 
Who  dares  jprefume  to  pen  a  ti-:  cd, 
Uoleft  yott  previoufly  are  tec  a  / 
*Tis  drawn  ;  and,  to  augmcur  ;*)e««|^ 
In  dull  prolixity  engroft. 
And  now  we're  well  fecur'd  d->  law* 
Till  the  next  brother  find  a  flau'. 

Read  o'er  a  wiU.  Was*t  ever  iiiowa 
Put  yott  could  make  the  wiU  your  owaf 
For,  when  you  read,  'tis  wkh  inccix 
To  find  out  meanings  never  meam« 
Since  things  are  ikk%*.fo^tfaidmi^ 
I  bar  fallacious  immtadf 

Sagacious  Poru's  fiull  conld  trant 
Some  beafl  or  bird  in  every  iioe. 
The  head,  the  eye«  the  Aofe*aflu|i^ 
J^rov'd  this  an  owl,  and  that  an  ap^ 
When,  in  the  flcetchet  thus  deiign'4, 
Refemblance  brings  fome  friend  to  nyal, 
Yon  fliow  the  piece,  aod  give  thehmc* 
And  find  each  feature  in  the  print; 
So  monftroua-tikc  the  portrait't  foiui^ 
All  know  it,  and  the  laugh  gvet  roiuWL 
Like  him  1  draw  Irom  general  naturoi 
Is't  I  or  you  then  fix  the  fiitire  i 

So,  Sir,  I  beg  ^oii,  i^ara  your  paiw 
In  making  comneoti  on  my  ftruob 
All  private  Aander  I  deteft, 
I  jndgc  not  of  my  neighhour^tteaft  s 
Party  and  prejudiee  I  hate. 
And  write  no  lihclt  on  the  fiate. 

Shall  not  mf  bkk  «eiklure  vine, 
Becaufe  a  knave  it  over-nice? 
And,  left  the  gnilty  hear  mod  dread* 
Shall  not  the  decalogue  be  read  I 
If  I  lafli  vice  in  general  fidioQ, 
kt  't  I  apply,  or  iielf-convidbon  f 
Brutes  are  my  theme.    Am  I  toUame, 
If  men  aad  noralaaM  thei'anR  ? 
I  no  man  call  or  ape  or  afs ; 
'  rit  hit  own  confcicacc  holds  llie  giafir. 
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364  THE  WO 

That  TDid  of  all  offeoce  I  write : 
Who  claiijos  the  fable,  koows  his  right. 

A  ihephcrd*B  dog  unikiird  in  fporta, 
pickM  up  acquaintance  of  all  forts; 
Among  the  reft  a  fox  he  knew; 
By  freqtient  chat  th'  ir  frirndihip  grew. 

Says  Reynard.  '*  *Tis  a  cruel  ode, 
That  man  (bould  ftigmatize  our  raccw 
Ko  doubt,  amung  us  rogues  you  find, 
At  among  dogs  and  human  kind ; 
And  yet  (unki.own  to  me  and  yon) 
There  may  be  honeft  men  and  true* 
Thus  flaoder  tries  whate'cr  it  can 
To  put  tts  on  the  fcot  with  man. 

Let  my  own  adlions  reconimend ; 
Ko  prtjudice  tan  blind  a  friend  : 
You  know  me  free  from  all  difguife  ; 
My  honour  a-?  my  life  I  prize." 

By  talk  like  this,  from  all.miftnift 
The  dog  was  curM,  and  thought  him  juft. 
•     As  on  a  time  the  fuz  held  forth 
On  confcience,  honefty,  and  worth. 
Sudden  he  ftopp'cl ;  he  cock*d  his  ear ; 
JLow  dropt  hu  bruihy  tail  with  fear. 

**  Blefs  us '.  the  hunters  are  abroad  :     - 
"What**  all  that  clatter  on  the  road :" 

^  Hold,  fays  the  dog,  weVe  fafe  from  harm, 
*Twas  nothing  but  a  falfe  alarm. 
At  yonder  town  'tis  market  day  $ 
Some  farmer's  wife  is  on  the  way ; 
*ris  lo  (I  know  her  pyebald  mare). 
Dame  Dobbins  with  her  poultry-wf  re 

Reynard  grew  hulT.    Says  he,  **  This  fiieer 
'From  you  I  little  thought  to  hear  : 
Your  meaning  in  your  looks  I  iee. 
Pray, what's  Dame  Dobbins,  friend,  to  me? 
Did  1  e'er  make  her  poultry  thinner ! 
Prove  that  I  owe  the  dame  a  dinner." 

**  frriend,  qu</rh  the  cvr,  I  meant  no  harm; 
Then  why  to  captiouii?  why  fo  warm  i 
Jdf  words  in  common  acceptation,  * 
Could  never  give  this  provocation. 
Ko  lamb  (for  aught  i  ever  knew) 
May  be  more  innocent  than  you.** 
At  this,  gall'd  Reynard  winc'd,  and  fwore 
Snch  language  ne'er  was  given  before. 

**  What's  limb  to  me  f  this  (kucy  hint 
Shows  me,  btfe  knave,  which  way  jou  fqutnt* 
If  th'  other  night  your  mafter  loft 
Three  lambs  am  1  to  pay  the  coft  I 
Your  vile  reflexions  would  imply 
That  I'm  the  thief.    You  dog,  yon  lie.*- 

**  rhou  knave  thou  fool!  (the  dog  reply'd) 
The  name  is  juft,  take  either  fide; 
Thy  guilt  theie  applications  fpcak  : 
Sirrah,  *tis  confeiencc  makes  you  fqoeak. 

So  faying,  on  the  fox  he  fliea : 
The  fclf-eonvided  felon  diet, 

FABLE    II. 
IT&r  Faitttr*,  tbt  S^rrvw^  ami  tUer  Birdk* 

TO  A  miBMo  IN  Tan  coontet* 

Eftt  1  begin,  1  pmSt  premife. 
Our  nioiftcn  are  good  and  wife ; 
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So,  though  malidont  tongues  apply. 
Pray  what  care  they, or  what  care  I? 

If  I  am  free  with  courts,  be't  knowo^ 
1  ne'er  prefume  to  mean  oar  own. 
If  generd  morals  feem  to  joke 
On  minifters,  and  fuch-like  folk, 
A  captious  fool  may  take  offence ; 
What  then  f  He  knows  his  own  pretcntt^ 
I  meddle  with  no  Hate-affaira, 
But  fpare  my  jeft  to  lave  my  ean 
Our  prefent  fchemes  are  too  profoondi 
For  Machiavel  himfelf  to  found : 
To  cenfure  them  I  'ave  no  pretcofioo ; 
1  own  they're  paft  my  comprehenfioo. 

You  fay  youj  brother  wanu  a  place, 
(Tis  many  a  younger  brother's  cafie) 
And  that  he  very  loon  intends 
I'o  ply  the  court,  and  teaxe  his  friefidi. 
If  there  his  merits  chance  to  find 
A  patriot  of  an  open  mind, 
Whofe  confVant  anions  prove  him  joft 
To  both  a  king's  and  people's  truft. 
May  he,  with  gratitude,  attend, 
And  owe  his  rife  to  fuch  a  friend ! 

You  praife  his  parts,  for  bufineft  fy. 
His  learning,  probity,  and  wit; 
But  thofe  alone  will  never  do, 
Unlefs  his  patron  have  them  too. 

I'ave  heard  of  times  (pray  God  defead  vi 
We're  not  fo  good  but  he  can  mend  us) 
When  wicked  minifters  have  trod 
On  kii\g«  and  people,  law  and  God; 
With  arrogance  they  girt  the  throne, 
And  knew  no  intereft  but  their  own. 
Then  virtue,  from  preferment  barr'd 
Gcu  nothing  but  its  own  reward. 
A  gang  of  petty  kotf  es  attend  'em. 
With  proper  parts  to  reconunend  'cak 
Then,  if  his  patron  bum  with  luft. 
The  firft  in  ^vonr's  pimp  the  firft. 
His  doors  arc  never  doii'd  to  fpies. 
Who  cheer  his  heart  with  dounle  lid; 
They  flatter  him,  hn  foes  defame. 
So  lull  the  pangs  of  guile  and  fliame. 
If  fchemes  of  lucre  haunt  bia  brain^ 
Projedors  fwell  his  greedy  train ; 
Vile  brokers  ply  his  private  ear 
With  jobs  of  plunder  for  the  year; 
All  confcieoces  muft  bend  and  plyf 
You  muft  vote  00,  and  know  nut  why: 
Through  thick  and  thm  you  muft  go  oa; 
One  fcruple,  and  your  place  is  gone. 

Since  plagues  like  thefe  have  cofs'd  a  M 
And  favourites  cannot  always  ftand. 
Good  courriers  ftiould  for  change  be  rci^fi 
And  not  have  prindplei  too  ft^y ; 
For,  fliould  a  knave  engrola  |he  power, 
(G(Ki  ftiirld  the  realm  from  that  lad  hoar!) 
He  muft  have  rogues  or  flavilh  feok; 
For  what's  a  knave  without  hta  look^ 

Wherever  thofe  a  people  draia» 
And  firut  with  infamy  and  gam, 
1  envy  n*  t  their  guilt  and  ftaco» 
And  Icom  to  fliare  the  public  haia. 
Let  their  own  Icrvile  cftaturca  tiSt, 
Bj  fcreeaiDg  fraud,  and  vtoti^glici^ 
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Give  me,  kind  Heaten,  &  privftte  ftadoa  *, 

A  mbd  (erene  for  comempUtion  : 

Title  and  profit  I  refign ; 

The  poft  o£  honour  (hall  be  mine. 

My  fable  read,  their  meriu  view, 

Tiico  herd  who  will  with  fuch  a  crew. 

Id  days  of  yore  (my  cautious  rhymet 
Alwayt  except  the  prefent  times) 
A  greedy  Tultore,  ikiU'd  in  game, 
lour'd  to  guilt,  unaw'd  by  (hamey 
ApproachM  the  throne  in  evil  hour, 
And  ftep  by  ftcp  intrudes  to  power  : 
When  at  the  royal  eagle's  ear. 
He  loogi  to  eafe  the  monarch's  care. 
The  monarch  grants.     With  pride  elate. 
Behold  bim  minifier  of  ftate  I 
AroDiid  him  throng  the  feathered  rout; 
friends  mud  be  ferVd,  and  fome  mufi  out :    - 
Each  thinks  his  own  the  beft  pretenfion  s 
This  aiks  a  place,  and  that  a  penlion ; 

Tbe  nightingale  was  fet  aude, 
A  foTA'ard  daw  his  room  fupply*d. 

**  Husbird  i.fays  he)  for  bufinefs  fit, 
Hath  both  fiigacity  and  wit : 
With  alibis  torts,  and  Ihifts,  and  tricksy  ~ 
He's  docile,  and  at  nothing  (licks : 
Then  with  his  neighbours  one  fo  free 
At  all  times  will  coxmive  at  me.** 

The  hawk  had  due  diftindlion  (hown, 
for  ports  and  talents  like  his  own. 
Thoadands  of  hireling  cocks  attend  him. 
As  bJufteriog  bullies  to  defend  him. 

At  once  the  ravens  were  difcarded. 
And  magpies  with  their  pofts  rewarded. 

Thoic  fowls  of  omen  1  deteil, 
That  pry  into  another's  neft. 
Sute-Ues  muft  lofe  all  good  intent, 
for  they  Ibrefee  and  croak  th'  event. 
My  friada  neW  think,  but  Ulk  by  rote, 
^peak  whtt  they're  taught,  and  fo  to  vote. 

**  When  rogues  like  thefe  (a  fparrow  cries) 
To  hoooors  and  employments  rife 
I  court  no  favour,  aJk  no  place ; 
From  fudi  preferment  is  difgrace. 
Within  my  thatch'd  retreat  1  find 
(What  tbeie  ne'er  feel)  true  peace  of  mind^*' 

FABLE   III. 

nt  Bahom  and  tbt  PctUtry. 

TO  A  LBVIt-BVMTBft. 

Wt  frequently  mifplace  efteem, 

By  judging  men  by  what  they  feem. 

To  birth,  wealth,  power,  we  (bould  allow 

Precedence,  and  our  loweft  bow  : 

lo  thit  is  due  diftindion  fliown ; 

£ileem  is  virtae*s  right  alone. 

With  partial  eye  we*re  apt  to  fee 
The  man  of  noble  pedigree : 
We're  prepolTeft  my  lord  inherits. 
In  ibme  degree  his  grandfire's  merits ; 

•  — "•  When  impious  men  bear  fway, 
f  Tbepflft  of  hooow  it »  private  ftfttioa-*' 


For  thofe  we  find  upon  record,  -     • 
But  find  him  nothing  but  my  lord* 
When  we,  vrith  faperficial  view, 
Oaze  on  the  rich,  we  re  daszled  too. 
We  know  that  wealth,  well  underftood, 
Hath  frequent  power  of  doing  good^ 
Then  fancy  that  the  thing  is  done. 
As  if  the  power  and  will  w«re  one. 
Thus  oft  the  cheated  crowd  adore 
The  thriving  knaves  that  keep  them  poor. 

The  cringing  train  of  power  furvey ;  } 
What  creatures  are  fo  poor  as  they ! 
With  what  obfequioulnefs  they  bend ! 
To  what  vile  anions  coodefcendl 
Their  rife  is  on  their  meannefs  built« 
And  flattery  is  their  fmalleft  guilt. 
What  homage,  reverence,  adoration. 
In  every  age,  in  every  nation, 
Have  fycophants  to  power  addrefsM! 
No  matter  who  the  power  poireis*d. 
Let  minifters  be  what  they  will. 
You  find  their  levees  always  fill  t 
Ev*n  thofe  who  have  perplex'd  a  ftate, 
Whofe  adions  claim  contempt  and  hate. 
Had  wretches  to  appkud  their  fchemes. 
Though  more  abfurd  thaa.madmen*s  dreaSK. 
When  barbarous  Moloch  vras  invok'd. 
The  blood  of  infants  only  fmok'd! 
But  here  (unlefs  all  hiftory  lies) 
Whole  realms  have  been  a  facrifice. 

Look  through  all  courts :  'tis  power  we  fiai 
The  general  idol  of  mankind ; 
There  worihipp'd  under  every  Ihape, 
Alike  the  lion,  fox,  and  ape. 
Are  foUow'd  by  time-ferving  flavei  ; 
Rich  prOfiitntes  and  needy  knaves. 

Who  then  (hall  glory  in  his  poft? 
How  frail  his  pride,  how  vain  his  boaft  ! 
The  followers  of  his  profperous  hour 
Are  as  onftable  as  his  power. 
Power,  by  the  breath  of  Flattery  surft, 
rhe  more  jt  fwells  is  nearer  burft ; 
The  bubble  breaks,  the  gewgaw  end^ 
And  in  a  dirty  tear  delcends. 

Once  on  a  time  an  ancient  maid. 
By  wifiies  and  by  time  decay'd. 
To  cure  the  pangs  of  reftlefs  thought. 
In  birds  and  beaits  amufement  fought ; 
Bogs,  parrots,  apes,  her  hours  employ'd; 
With  thefe  alone  (he  talk'd  and  toy'd. 

A  huge  baboon  her  fancy  took 
(Almoil  a  man  iu  fise  and  look) 
He  fioger'd  every  thing  he  found. 
And  mimick*dall  the  fervants  round; 
Then,  too,  his  parts  and  ready  wit 
Show'd  him  for  every  bufinefs  fit. 
With  all  thefe  talents  'twas  but  juft 
That  pug  fliould  hold  a  place  of  truft; 
So  to  her  favour ite  wa*  iflign'd 
The  charge  of  all  her  featber*d  kind. 
'  Twas  his  co  tend  them  eve  and  morn. 
And  portion  out  their  daily  com 

Bch  Id  him  now,  with  haughty  ftride, 
Affumc  a  miniJlerial  pride, 
i'he  miming  rofe      In  hope  of  picking, 
AVBXtOlf  •    Swasii  turkeys,  peacocks,  ducksi  and  cUckeai 
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Fowls  of  all  ranks  furroitlid  fitsEot, 
To  worihip  his  important  ftrut. 
The  minifter  appears.    The  crowd, 
llow  here,  now  there,  obfequious  bow'd. 
This  prais'd  his  parts,  and  that  his  face, 
Th*  other  his  dignity  in  pbce. 
from  bill  to  bill  the  flattery  ran : 
He  hears  and  bears  it  like  a  man ; 
for,  when  we  Matter  felf-conceitg 
We  but  his  fentiments  repeat. 

If  we're  too  fcrapuloiifly  juft. 
What  profit's  in  a  place  of  traft  ; 
The  common  pra^ice  of  the  great 
Is  to  fecure  a  fiiug  retreat. 
So  Pug  began  to  turn  his  brain 
|Like  other  folks  in  filace)  on  gain. 

An  apple-woman*s  ftall  was  near. 
Well  ftock*d  with  fruiu  through  all  the  year ; 
Here  every  day  he  cramm*d  hi*  guts, 
Hence  were  his  hordes  of  peats  and  nuts ; 
For  'twas  agreed  (in  way  of  trade) 
jbis  payments  (hould  in  corn  be  msule. 

The  ftock  of  grain  was  quickly  fpent. 
And  no  account  which  way  it  went. 
Then,  too,  the  poultry's  (larT*d  condition 
Caus'd  fpeculations  of  fm'^icion. 
The  fads  were  prov'd  beyond  difpute ; 
Pug  muft  refund  his  hordes  of  fruit; 
And,  though  then  minifter  in  chief. 
Was  branded  as  a  public  thief. 
])ifgrac*d,  defpift*d,  confin*d  to  chains, 
He  nothing  but  his  pride  retains. 

A  goofe  pais*d  by  $  he  knew  the  face, 
Seen  every  IcTce  while  in  place. 

■*  What,  no  rcfpeA !  no  reverence  (hown ! 
How  fancy  are  thefe  creatures  grown  ! 
Kot  two  days  fince  (fays  he)  you  bow*d 
The  loweft  of  my  fawning  crowd." 

**  Proud  fool :  (replies  the  goofe]  'tis  true 
Thy  com  a  fluttering  levee  drew ; 
For  that  I  join'd  the  hungry  train, 
And  fold  thee  flattery  for  thy  grain. 
But  then,  as  now,  conceited  ape, 
We  faw  thee  in  thy  proper  fliapc." 

^  K'^luZ   IV. 

*tht  4ti  M  Ojftt. — To  M  Friend. 

Yoo  tell  me  that  you  apprehend 
My  vcrfe  may  touchy  folks  offend. 
In  prudence,  too,  you  think  my  rhymes 
Should  never  fquint  at  eonrtiers  crimes ; 
For  though  nor  this  nor  that  is  meant. 
Can  we  another's  thoughts  prevent  \ 

You  aflc  me  if  I  ever  knew 
Court  chaplains  thus  the  lawn  purfue  f 
1  meddle  not  with  gown  or  lawn ; ; 
Poets,  I  grant,  to  rUe  muft  fawn ; 
They  know  great  ears  are  overntce» 
And  never  (hock  their  patron's  vice. 
But  1  this  hackney  .path  defpife ; 
*ris  my  ambition  not  to  rife. 
If  I  muft  proftrtutt  the  roufe,  ^ 

The  bafe  conditions  I  refufe. 

I  neither  flatter  nor  defame, 
Yet  own  I  would  bring  guilt  to  (htmt. 
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If  I  corruption's  hand  etpof^, 

I  make  corrupted  men  my  foes ; 

What  then  }  I  hate  the  paltry  tribe  t    . 

Be  virtue  mint ;  be  theirs  thcbribe. 

I  no  man's  property  invade; 

Corruption's  yet  no  lawful  trade. 

Nor  would  ft  mighty  tits  produce. 

Could  I  (hame  bribery  out  of  ufe. 

I  know  'twould  cramp  mod  poliCictalte 

Were  they  ty'd  down  to  thefe  conditia^a. 

'Twould  ftint  their  power,  their  riches  bcnn^, 

And  make  their  parts  feem  lefs  profoun*. 

Were  they  deny'd  their  proper  tools. 

How  could  they  lead  their  knaves  and  look  ? 

Were  this  the  cafe,  let's  take  a  view 

What  dreadful  mi£chicfs  would  enfuc 

Though  it  might  aggrandize  the  ftate. 

Could  privat^uxury  dine  on  plate  f 

Kings  might  indeed  their  friends  reward. 

But  minifters  find  lefs  regard. 

Informers,  fycophants,  and  fpies. 

Would  not  augment  the  year's  fuppliek 

Perhaps,  too,  take  away  this  prop. 

An  annual  job  or  two  might  drop. 

Befides,  if  |>enfions  were  deny'd. 

Could  avarice  fupport  its  pride  i 

It  might  cv'n  miniflers  confound,         ^ 

And  yet  the  fiate  be  fafe  and  found. 
I  care  not  though  'tis  underftood  ; 
I  only  mean  my  country's  ^<aoA : 
An<!  (let  who  will  my  freedom  blame) 
1  wi(h  all  courtiers  did  the  fame. 
Nay,  though  fome  folks  the  lefs  might  gtf, 
I  wifli  the  nation  out  of  debt. 
1  put  no  private  man's  ambitioit 
With  public  good  in  competition  : 
Rather  than  hare  our  laws  defac'd, 
I'd  vote  a  minifter  difgrac'd. 

1  ftrikc  at  vice,  be't  where  it  wiD; 
And  what  if  great  folks  take  it  ill  f 
I  hope  corruption,  bribery,  penfion. 
One  may  with  deteflation  mention  ; 
Think  you  the  law  (let  who  wiU  take  it) 
Cdii  fcafiJalum  maptatym  make  it  ? 
I  vent  no  flander,  owe  nn  grudge. 
Nor  of  another's  confcience  judge  : 
At  him  or  him  I  take  no  aim, 
Yet  dare  againft  all  vice  declaim. 
Shall  I  not  cenfure  breach  of  truft, 
Becaufe  knaves  know  thcmfelves  unjoft  f 
That  Ac  ward,  whofe  account  ia  clear. 
Demands  his  honour  may  appear  : 
Hi*  adioos  never  fliun  the  light ; 
He  is,  and  would  be  prov'd,  uprighci 

But  then  you  think  my  Fable  beara 
Altufion,  too,  to  ftate  a^rs. 

I  grant  it  does :  and  who's  fo  great^ 
That  has  the  privilege  to  cheat  \ 
If  then  in  any  future  rrign 
(For  roinifters  may  thirft  for  gain) 
Corrupted  hands  defraud  the  natioD, 
I  bar  no  reader's  application. 

An  ant  there  was,  whofe  forward  pftC^ 
Controul'd  all  matters  in  debate ; 
Whether  he  knew  the  thing  or  no, 
His  tongue  (urnally  would  go^ 
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for  he  had  Impnienee  Bt  #tA, 

And  bosfted  unJYerfal  &tll. 

Ambition  wai  his  poiat  in  view : 

Thus  by  degrees  to  power  he  grew. 

Bshold  him  now  his  drift  attain  : 

He'f  made  chief  trerfttrer  of  the  grain. 
Bat  ai  their  ancient  kws  are  jaft, 

And  pmiidi  breach  of  public  tmft, 

'Tit  order'd  (left  wrong  application 

Should  ftanre  that  wife  indoftriooa  nation) 

That  all  accouati  be  fiated  dear. 

Their  dock,  and  what  defrayed  the  year; 

That  auditors  ihali  thefe  infpea, 

Afld  pobb'c  rapine  thus  be  check*d. 

'or  this  the  folenm  day  was  fet; 

Th«  auditors  in  council  met. 

The  granary-keeper  muft  explain, 

Aod  balance  his  account  of  grain. 

He  brought  (fince  he  could  net  refufe  them) 

Same  fcraps  o(  paper  to  amufe  them. 

An  faoiieft  Pifmire,  warm  with  zeal, 
to  JQilice  to  the  public  weal, 
Thoifpokc :  «•  The  nation's  hoard  13  low; 
From  whence  does  thit  profuAon  flow  ? 
1  kn  iw  onr  annual  fuodis  amonn^  ; 
Vhy  fuch  ezpence  ?  and  where's  th*  account  ?" 

With  wonted  arrogance  and  pride, 
The  ant  in  offlcc  thus  re'ply*d. 

"  Confider,  Sirs,  were  (iecrets  told. 
Row  could  the  heft  fchem'd  projeds  hold  ? 
ihoold  we  fiate  myderies  diCclofe, 
Twoald  lay  us  open  to  our  foea. 
^y  duty  and  my  vv ell-known  teal 
Bid  me  our  present  fchemcs  conceal : 
lht>  on  my  honour,  all  th*  expence 
[Though  taft)  was  for  the  fwarm's  defence.'* 

They  pad  th*  account  as  {"air  and  juft, 
^d  voted  him  implicit  truft. 

Next  year  again,  the  granary  drain'd. 
He  (has  his  isnocenee  maiotain'd. 

**  Think  how  our  prefent  matters  ftand, 
What  dangers  threat  from  every  hand ; 
^t  hofis  of  turkeys  ilroU  fur  food, 
■jo  finner*s  wife  but  hath  her  bf ood» 
-onfider,  when  invaCon's  near, 
ntelligeoce  muft  cod  us  dear ; 
^d.  in  this  ticklilh  lituation, 
^  lecret  told  betrays  the  nation  ; 
^ot,  on  my  honour,  all  th*  expence 
Though  vail)  wa»  for  the  fwarm's  defence." 

Agaiif,  without  examination, 
^cy  thank'd  his  fage  adminiib'ation. 

The  year  rcTolves.    Their  trcafure,  ^nt, 
^o  in  fecret  fervicc  went. 
iii  honour,  too,  again  was  pledg'd, 
ofatisfy  the  charge  alleg'd. 

When  thus,  with  panic  iharoe  poflcit*d« 
«  auditor  his  frienda  addrefs*d. 
**  What  are  we  ?  minilterial  toob  I 
^c  little  knaves  are  greater  fook. 
\  laft  this  fecret  is  expior*d, 
^ia  oor  corruption  thins  the  hoard* 
DrcTerv  grain  We  tottch*d,  at  lead 
i  thorjaod  his  own  heaps  incrca8*d« 
len  for  bis  kio  and  favourite  fpicf, 
( hundred  hardly  could  fufice. 


Thus  for  a  paltry  fnealung  bribfi 
We  cheat  ourfelves  and  all  the  tribe  $ 
For  all  the  magazine  contains 
Grows  from  our  annual  toil  and  pains.** 

They  vote  th*  account  (hall  be  infpe^ed : 
The  cunning  plunderer  is  detedted ; 
The  fraud  is  fentenc*d ;  ahd  hii  hoard. 
As  due,  to  public  ufe  reftor*d. 

FABLfi    V. 

^Bt  JBtar  in  a  i^Mf.— 7«  a  CoxcMit* 

Tbat  man  muft  daily  wifer  grow, 
Whofe  fearch^s  bent  himfelf  to  know  3 
Impartially  he  Weighs  his  fcope. 
And  on  firm  reafon  founds  his  hope ; 
He  tries  his  ftrength  before  the  race. 
And  never  fecks  his  own  difgrace; 
He  knows  the  compafs,  fail,  and  oar. 
Or  never  launches  from  the  ihore ; 
Before  he  builds,  computes  the  coft. 
And  in  no  proud  purfnit  is  loft  : 
He  learns  the  bounds  of  human  feofe. 
And  fafcly  walks  within  the  fence. 
Thus,  coofcions  of  his  own  defedfc. 
Are  pride  and  felf>importance  cbeck'd* 

If  then,  felf-knowledge  to  purfue. 
Dire  A  our  life  in  every  view,  - 
Of  all  the  fools  that  pride  can  boaft, 
A  coxcomb  claims  diftin^ion  moft. 

Cox<;ombs  are  of  all  ranks  and  kind  ; 
They're  not  to  fex  or  age  confin'd. 
Or  rich,  or  poer,  or  great,  or  fmall. 
And  vanity  befots  them  all. 
By  ignorance  is  pride  increas*d  : 
Thofe  moft  aflume,  who  know  the  leaft ; 
Their  own  falfe  balance  gives  them  weight, 
But  every  other  finds  them  light. 

Net  that  all  coxcombs*  follies  ftrike. 
And  draw  oar  ridicule  alike  ; 
To  different  merits  each  pretends : 
This  in  love  vanity  tranfcends ; 
That,  fmitten  with  his  face  and  ihape^ 
By  drefs  diftinguifhes  the  ape*; 
Th*  other  with  learning  crams  his  ffielf. 
Knows  books,  and  all  things  but  htmfclf. 

All  thefe  are  fools  of  low  condition, 
Compar'd  with  coxcombs  of  ambition : 
For  thofe,  pnff'd  up  with  flattery,  dare 
AlTume  a  nation's  various  care*. 
They  ne'er  the  grofleft  praife  miftmft. 
Their  fycophants  feem  hardly  juft ; 
For  thefe,  in  part  alone,  atteft 
^  The  flattery  their  own  thoughts  foggeft. 
In  this  wide  fphere  a  coxcomb's  fliown 
In  other  realms  befides  his  own  : 
The  felf-deem'd  Machiavel  at  large 
By  turns  controuls  in  every  charge^' 
Does  commerce  fuffer  in  her  rights  I 
tlTis  he  dire<fts  the  naval  flights. 
What  failor  dares  difpute  his  (kill  \ 
He'll  be  an  admiral  when  he  will 

Now,  meddling  in  the  fdldier*s  trade. 
Troops  muft  be  h  r*d,  and  levies  made* 
He  gives  ambaifadors  their  cue, 
Hircobbled  treaties  to  renew  % 
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And  annitfl  taxes  muft  faffice 

The  current  blunders  to  ditguife. 

When  his  crude  fchemcs  in  air  are  loft. 

And  millions  fcarce  defray  the  coft. 

His  arrof^ce  (nought  undiijaiay*d) 

Tnifting  in  felf-fufficient  aid, 

On  other  rocks  mifguide«  the  realm. 

And  thinks  a  pilot  at  the  hehn. 

He  ne'er  fufpeds  his  want  of  ikilly 

But  blunders  on  from  ill  to  ill ; 

And,  when  he  fails  of  all  intent, 

Blames  only  unforefeen  event. 

Ijeft  you  miftake  the  application. 

The  fable  calls  me  to  relation. 

A  bear  of  ihag  and  manners  rough. 

At  climbing  trees  expert  enough ; 

For  dextVoufly,  and  fafe  from  harm, 

Year  after  year  he  robb'd  the  fwarnu 

Thus  thriTing  on  induftrious  toil. 

He  glory'd  in  his  pilfer*d  fpoil. 
This  trick  fo  fwell*d  him  with  conceit. 

He  thought  no  enterprise  too  great. 

Alike  in  fciences  and  arts. 

He  boafted  univerfal  parts : 

Pragmatic « bnfy,  huftling,  bold. 

His  arrogance  was  uncontrourd : 

And  thus  he  made  his  party  good. 
And  grew  dictator  of  the  wood. 

The  beafts,  with  admiration,  ftare. 
And  think  him  a  prodigious  bear. 
Were  any  common  booty  got, 

Twas  his  each  portion  to  allot : 

For  why  f  he  found  there  might  be  picking, 

£v*n  in  the  carving  of  a  chicken. 

Intruding  thus,  he  by  degrees 

Ciaim*d,  too,  the  butcher's  larger  fees. 

And  now  his  over-weening  pride 

In  every  province  will  prelide. 

No  talk  too  diiilcult  was  found  : 

His  blundering  nofe  mifleads  the  hound. 

In  ftratagem  and  fubtle  arts 

He  over-rules  the  fox's  parti. 

It  chanc*d  as,  on  a  certain  day. 
Along  the  bank  he  took  his  way, 
A  boat,  with  rudder,  fail,  and  oar. 
At  anchor  floated  near  the  (hore. 
He  ftopt,  and,  turning  to  his  train, 
Thu*  pertly  vents  his  vaunting  drain. 

*^  What  blundering  puppies  are  mankind. 
In  every  fcience  alway»  blind  . 
I  mock  the  pedantry  of  fchools : 
What  are  their  compafles  and  rules  ? 
From  me  that  helm  (hall  cdndudl  learn. 
And  man  his  ignorance  difcern.** 

So  faying,  with  audacious  pride. 
He  gains  the  boat,  and  cUmbs  the  Cde. 
The  beaAs,  aftonilh*d,  line  the  firand  : 
The  anchor's  wcigh'd ;  he  drives  from  land  : 
The  flack  fail  fliifu  from  fide  to  fide ; 
The  boat  untrimm'd  admits  the  tide. 
Borne  down,  adrift,  at  random  toft. 
His  oar  breaks  flkort,  the  rudder's  loft. 
The  bear,  prefumiiw  in  his  ikill. 
Is  here  and  there  officious  ftill ; 
Till,  ftriktng  on  the  dangerous  fands, 
AfTound  the  fliattcr'd  tciM  ftands. 


I      To  fee  the  bungler  thoi  diftnft, 
The  very  fifties  fneer  and  jeft : 
£v*n  gudgeons  join  in  ridicule, 
To  mortify  the  meddling  fool. 
The  clamorous  watermen  appear ; 
Threats,  curfes,  oaths,  infult  his  ear : 
Seiz'd,  thrafli'd,  and  chain'd,  he'tdragg'dtolaod; 
Derifion  fliouts  along  the  ftrand. 

FABLE  VI. 

Th  Sqmr*  ami  hu  Cur. — T*  m  cmairy  Gmllam* 

Tbb  man  of  pure  and  fimple  heart 
Through  life  difdains  a  double  part : 
He  never  needs  the  fcreen  of  lies, 
His  inward  bofom  to  difgruife. 
In  vain  malicious  toogue^  aflail ; 
Let  envy  fnarl,  let  flander  rail. 
From  viriue'b  fliield  (fecure  from  womQ 
Their  blunted  venom'd  fliafts  rebound. 
So  fliines  his  light  before  mankind. 
His  a^iont  prove  his  honeft  mind. 
If  in  his  country's  caufe  he  rife, 
Debating  fenates  to  advtfe, 
Unbrib'd,  onaw'd,  be  dares  unpirt 
rhe  honeft  didaces  of  hit  heart. 
Ko  minifterial  frown  he  fears, 
But  in  his  virtue  perfeveres.  i 

But  would  you  play  the  politicSiB, 
Whofe  heart's  averfe  to  intuition, 
Vour  lips  at  all  times,  nay,  your  reafoo, 
Muft  be  contlx^ul'd  by  place  and  feafoo. 
What  ftatefman  could  his  power  fopport, 
Were  lying  tongues  forbid  the  court  f 
Did  princely  ears  to  truth  attend, 
^hat  minifter  could  gain  his  end  ? 
How  could  he  raife  his  tools  to  place, 
And  how  his  honeft  foes  difgrace ) 

That  politician  cops  his  part. 
Who  readily  can  lie  with  art : 
The  man*«  proficient  in  bis  trade; 
His  power  is  ftrong,  hb  fortune's  nude. 
By  thar  the  intereft  of  the  throne 
Is  made  f-.bfervient  to  his  own  ! 
By  that,  have  kings  of  old,  deluded. 
All  their  own  friends  for  bis  excluM  3 
By  that,  his  felfifli  fchemcs  porfuing. 
He  thrives  upon  the  public  ruin. 
Antiochus  *,  with  hardy  pace, 
Provok'd  the  dangers  of  the  chafe  i 
And,  loft  from  all  his  menial  train, 
Traveri'd  the  wood  and  i>athlefs  pliiB« 
A  cortage  lodg'd  the  royal  goeft ; 
The  Parthian  clown  brought  fbith  hll  Mt 
The  king  unknown  his  fieaft  enjoy M. 
And  various  chat  the  hours  employ'd. 
From  wine  what  fudden  friendfliip  fpriffi  • 
Frankly  they  ulk'd  of  couru  and  ktogi* 

**  We  country-folks  {\he  ck>wn  replio} 
Could  ope  our  gradous  monarch's  cyck 
The  king,  (as  Si  our  neighbours  fry) 
Might  he  (God  bleft  him !)  have  bis  «»r< 
Is  found  at  heart,  and  means  oar  good| 
And  he  vroolddo  tc  if  he  couhL 
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Iftniw  ID  QODftswcfv  noi'foroidy 
N  ir  kings  nor  fubj?dls  would  be  ricL 
Were  he  in  power,  we  need  not  doubt  him ; 
But,  thit  tfftokferr'd  to  thoTe  about  htm, 
On  them  he  throw*  the  regal  caret; 
And  whfttmjfld  they  f  Their  owoaffiufi; 
If  focb  rapacioat  hajid*  he  tnift. 
The  beft  of  mea  may  Teem  unjuft; 
From  inagt  co  coblert  *tia  the  iame ; 
Bad  fervanrt  Wiftuhd  their  iaa(^«r'a  lamei 
In  tbii  oor  ofcighbouri  all  agree  t 
WouM  the  lung  knew  a»  much  aa  we  ?" 
,  Here  he  ilopt  £ort     Re^fe  they  ringhti 
The  peafant  flept,  the  monaich  thought. 

The  CMtrtier*  learned  at  eariy  daw>s 
Where  their  loft  foveretgn  waa  withdrawn* 
The  guards*  approa«ii  our  hoft  alarmt  ( 
With  gaudy  coats  the  cottage  fwarms. 
Toe  crovro  and  purple  robet  they  bridge 
And  proftrate  fail  before  the  kiogt 
The  clown  was  called ;  the  royal  gueft 
By  due  reward  his  thanks  cipceft. 
The  king  then,  turning  to  the  crowds 
Who  fawningly  before  him  bow*d« 
Thuifpoke.    "  Sioce,  bent  on  private  gam» 
Vour  counfels^firll  uiiiled  my  reign^ 
I'lugbt  and  inlorm'd  by  you  alone^ 
No  truth  the  royal  «ar  hath  known, 
'I'ili  here  coofer(J0|i( :  heoce,  ye  crew  i 
For  now  I  know  rayfdf  and  yoa." 

Whene'er  the  royal  ear's  engrofti 
State-lies  bat  little  {geniata  coft. 
The  fayourite  then  recurcly  rob«| 
Aod  gleans  a  nation  by  hit  jobs. 
Franker  and  bolder  grown  in  tilt 
He  daily  poiibna  dares  ioftil ; 
And,  Si  lus  prefent  views  fuggeft, 
l&flamfs  andfo'iths  the  royal  brcaftk 
"Hiu*  wicked  minifters  oppref«t 
When  oft  the  monarch  means  redrefs. 

Would  kiikg^  their  private  fubjeds  lita^» 
Amioiiie^  muft  ulfc  with  fear; 
If  hooefty  opposed  hia  views. 
He  darM  not  lAMOcence  accttfe  ( 
*  r«onld  kj^  turn  in  fuch  narrow  bounil| 
He  could  not  right  and  wrung  confound* 
Happy  were  kinga,.  could  they  diicloie 
1'heir  real  frleods  and  real  foea! 
Vere  boih  theatfelves  and  fubjeAs  kuowa» 
A  monarch's  will  mdght  be  his  own* 
Had  he  the  iidsof  ears  aad  eyes, 
Kosfe?  would  ilo  more  be  couatcd  wife* 
But  tb<B  a  OMiifter.  might  fefe 
(Hard  cafe !)  his  own  ambitious  vaewa* 
When  (uch  asthflfe-havevea*d  a  ttau^ 
Purfned  by  ucivcHal  hate, 
Their  falfe  Apporc  at  once  hath  £aird. 
And  perfevering  troth  prevailM. 
Expot'd,  their  train  of  fraud  is  fieen ; 
Troth  will  at  Uft  remove  the  fcreen. 

A  country  fquire,  by  whim  direded. 
The  true  ftumch  dogs  of  chale  negle^ad* 
Beneath  hia  board  no  hound  was  fed : 
Hit  hud  ne'er  ftroak'd  the  fpaniel'a>kcid* 
A  fiuppifh  cnr,  alone  careft, 
By  lies  had^ianiib'd  all  the  a&»        . 
\9L.  VIII. 


Yap  had  his  ear ;  and  defamatitlh 
Gave  him  full  fcopc  of  converfation. 
His  fyeephantt  mftft  be  preferr'd;  ■ 
Room  R^uft  be  made  for  ail  his  herd : 
Wherefore,  to  bring  his  fchemes  aboutf     «  ] 

Old  faithfttlfervant*.  all  muft  out. 

The  cur  op  every  creature  flew 
(  As  other  great  men's  puppies  do) 
Unlcfs  due  court  to  him  were  (hown. 
And  both  their  face  and  bufinefs  known  : 
N>i  hot:ell  toagtte  an  audience  found  i 
He  worried  ail  the  tenants  ^und ; 
F«*r  why  ?  he  lii^'d  in  conftant  fear. 
Left  truth  by  chance  (hould  interfere. 
If  any  ftranger  dar'd  intrude, 
rh;;  notfy  cUr  his  heelt-purfued. 
Now  fierce  with  rage,  now  Oruck  with  dread. 
At  once  he  foarl'd,  bit,  and  fled. 
Aloof  he  bays,  with  briftling  hair. 
And  thus  in  lecret  growls  his  frar  t 
"  Who  knows  but  truth,  in  this  difguiTe, 
May  fruftrate  my  befUguarded  lies  f 
Should  {he  (thus  maflt*d)  admittance  find. 
That  very  hour  my  ruin's  fignM.'* 

Now,  in  his  howl's  continued  found, 
Their  words  Were  loll,  the  voice  was  drown'd. 
Ever  in  awe  of  honed  tongtte«. 
Thus  every  day  he  (Irain'd  hia  lungs.  ; 

It  happened,  in  ill-omco'd  hour, 
That  Yap.  unmindful  of  his  power, 
Forfouk  his  pod,  to  lova  indin'd ; 
A  favourite  hitch  was  in  the  wind. 
By  her  feddc'd  in  amorous  play, 
fhcy  frtlk'd  the  joyous  hours  away. 
Thus  by  untimely  love  purfuiog, 
Like  Antony  he  fought  his  ruin. 

For  now  the  fquire,ttnvex*d  with  Boife» 
An  honed  neighbour's  chat  eiuoys. 
"  Be  free^  {Ufb  he;)  your  mind  impart  i\ 
I  Inve  a  friendly  open  hearts 
Methinks  my  tenants  (bun  my  gate ; 
Why  fuch  a  ftranget'  grown  of  late  f 
Pray  tell  me  what  ofl^nce  they  fied  : 
' l*i«  plain  they^re not  fo  well  incltn'd'* 

**  Turn  off  your  cur  (the  farmer  cries} 
Who  feeds  your  ear  with  daily  lies. 
His  fharling  iofolence  oflfendst 
*  ris  he  that  keep«  ybu  from  your  friends* 
Were  but  that  faucy  puppy  checkt,  • 

You'd  find  again  the  lame  rtfycAm 
Hear  only  him,  he'll  fwear  tt  too, 
That  all  our  hatred  is  to  yuift^ 
Biit  learn  from  ua  year  true  eftate; 
'  ris  that  curt'd  cnr  alone  we  hate.** 

The  fi^oire  heard  truth.    Now  Yap  raih'd  in  ^ 
The  wide  hall  echoes  with  his  din ; 
Yet  truth  prevaii'd ;  and,  with  difgfact, 
The  dog  was  ci^dgel'd  out  of  place. 

FABLE    VII. 

TO  isriBLv. 

Havb  you  a  friend  (look  round  and  fpy) 
S^  fQo4fQ  prepetftfsM  as  I  ? 
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Your  fanlts,  fo  dbViout  to  inaiikuid, 
My  partial  eyes  could  never  find. 
When  by  the  breath  of  fortune  blowi!| 
Your  airy  caftlet  were  o*erthrown. 
Have  1  bech  ever  prone  to  blame. 
Or  mortify'd  your  hours  with  fliame  ? 
Was  I  e'er  known  to  damp  yonr  fpirit, 
Or  twit  you  with  the  want  of  merit  i 

*Tis  not  fo  ftrange  that  fortune's  frown 
Still  pcrfeveres  to  keep  you  down, 
l^ook  round)  and  fee  what  others  do. 
Would  you  be  rich  and  honed  too  ? 
Have  you  (like  thofe  (he  rais'd  to  place) 
Been  opportunely  mean  and  bafe  f 
Have  you  (as  times  required)  refign'd 
Truth,  honour,  virtue,  peace  of  mind  f 
If  t^efe  are  fcniples,  give  her  o'er ; 
Write,  pradife  morals,  and, be  poor. 

The  gifu  of  fortune  truly  rate. 
Then  tell  me  what  would  mend  your  fttte* 
If  happinefs  on  wealth  were  built. 
Rich  rogues  might  comfort  find  in  guilt. 
As  grows  the  imfer's  hoarded  fiorc, 
His  fears,  his  wants,  increafe  the  more. 

Think,  Gay,  ,  what  ne'er  may  be  the  cafe) 
Should  fortune  cake  you  into  grace. 
Would  that  your  happinefs  augment  i 
What  can  ihe  give  beyond  content  ? 

Suppofe  yourfelf  a  wealthy  heir, 
With  a  vaft  annual  income  clear ! 
in  all  the  affluence  yon  poflefs, 
You  might  not  feel  one  care  the  left. 
Might  you  not  then  (like  others)  find 
With  change  of  fortune  change  of  mind ; 
t'erhaps,  profufe  beyond  all  rule, 
You  might  flart  6ut  a  gUring  fool ; 
Your  luxury  might  break  all  bounds : 
Plate,  table,  horfea^  ftewards,  hounds. 
Might  fvrell  your  debts :  then,  luft  of  play 
No  regal  income  can  defray. 
3nnk  is  all  credit,  writs  aflail, 
iknd  doom  your  future  life  to  jaiL 

Or,  were  you  dignify'd  with  pow^. 
Would  that  avert  one  penfive  hour  ? 
You  might  give  avarice  its  fwing. 
Defraud  a  nation,  blind  a  king : 
Then,  from  the  hirelings  in  your  caufe 
Though  daily  fed  withfalfe  appUule, 
Could  it  a  real  joy  impart  i 
Great  guilt  knew  never  joy  at  heart* 

Is  happinefs  your  point  in  view  i 
(I  mean  th*  intrinfic  and  the  true) 
She  nor  in  camps  or  eourts  refidet, 
N«  r  in  the  hdmbk  ctittagc  hides; 
Yet  f«>und  alike  iri  every  fphcre ; 
Wh«'  finds  content,  will  find  her  there. 

O'erlpent  with  toil,  beneath  the  ihade, 
A  peafant  relied  on  his  fpade. 

*•  Good  godt :  (he  cries,)  'tis  hard  to  bear 
This  load  of  life  from  year  to  year ! 
5oon  as  thcjuoming  fireakithe  (kies, 
Indufirtous  bbour  bids  me  rife  - 
With  fweat  I  cam  my  homely  fare, 
And  every  day  renews  my  care.'* 

Jove  heard  the  difcontented  ttraio, 
And  thus  rcbttk'd  the  muiBMnng  intasu 


**  Speak  out  your  ^Mtatl,  theB,k0lKft  iad( 
Unjufl  complaints  the  gods  offend. 
If  you  repine  at  partial  fate, 
Inftrud  me  what  could  mend  your  ftstc 
Mankind  in  every  fiation  fee. 
W  hat  wiih  you  ?  tell  me  what  yoB*d  be." 

So  faid,  upborne  upon  a  cloud. 
The  clown  furvey'd  the  anxious  crowd. 

<*  Yon'  face  of  care,  (fays  Jove,)  behoU, 
His  bulky  bags  are  fill'd  with  gold. 
See  with  what  joy  he  counts  it  o'er ! 
That  fum  to«day  hath  fwell'd  buOoce." 
*<  Were  I  that  man,  (the  peafant  cry'd) 
What  blefling  could  I  aik  befide  r 

"  Hold,  (fays  the  god ;)  firft  lean  to  kitfi 

True  happinels  from  outward  fliow. 
This  optic  glafs  of  intuition- 
Here,  take  it,  view  hit  true  conditioD." 

He  look'd,  and  law  the  mifer's  biaft 
A  troubled  ocean,  ne'er  at  reft; 
Want  ever  ftarea  him  in  the  face, 
And  fear  anticipates  difgnce : 
With  confdous  guilt  he  faw  him  Dart; 
Extortion  gnaws  his  throbbing  heait; 
And  never,  or  in  thought  or  dream, 
His  brea^  admits  one  lu^y  gleao« 

**  May  Jove,  (he  cries,)  rejed  my  pfijcfi 
And  guard  my  life  from  guilt  and  caie  \ 
My  foul  abhors  that  wretch's  face. 

0  keep  me  in  my  humble  itate ! 
But  fee,amidft  a  giwdy  crowd, 
Yon'  minifter  fo  gay  and  proud; 
On  him  what  happinefs  attends. 
Who  thus  rewards  hii  grateful  friends  I* 

<*  Firft  take  the  glafs,  (rhe  god  rrplifli;) 
Man  views  the  world  vvith  partial  <7<*'*\.  , 

"  Good  gods!  (exclaioutheftittkd«i{»,i 
Defend  me  from  this  hideous  fight  t 
Corruption  with  corrofive  fmart 
Lies  cankering  on  his  gnilty  heart  i 

1  fee  him  with  polluted  hand 
Spread  the  contagion  o'er  the  land. 
Now  avarice  with  inlatiate  jaws. 
Mow  rapine  with  her  harpy  claws, 
His  bofiun  tean.    His  confctons  bioSt 
Groans  with  a  load  of  crimes  oppreft* 
See  him,  mad  and  drunk  with  power. 
Stand  tottering  on  ambition's  towtf  • 
Sometimes,  in  fpecches  vain  and  proedt 
His  boafts  infult  the  nether  crowd; 
Now,  Iciz'd  with  giddioefs  and  fcari 

He  tremble*  left  his  fall  u  near."  *  . 

"  Was  ever  wretch  like  ^ !  (he  cridU 
Such  mifery  in  fuch  difguiie . 
The  change,  O  Jove  1  I  difwow ; 
Still  be  my  lot  the  fpade  and  plough. 

He  next,  confirm  d  by  fpccttlataoai 
Rejcds  the  lawyer's  occupation; 
For  he  the  ftfttefinan  feem'd  in  pait« 
And  bore  fimilitude  of  heart.     ' 
Nor  did  the  (oldier's  trade  inflamft 
His  hopes  with  thirfi  of  fposl  and  faaac. 
The  mlferies  of  war  he  moam*d; 
Whole  nations  into  dcferts  tnro'd. 

**  By  thefb  have  Uws  and  righubecn  K«** 
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Wbeo  btttlei  a^  ioinfioii  ceafe,       -   ' 
Why  fw»m  chej  ia  the  lands  of  peace  ? 
Such  cluuige  (fay«  h.«)  may  I  decline ; 
*rbc  fcythe  and  citH  arma  be  mine  f" 

Thas,  weighing  life  in  cac|i  condirion, 
The  down  with£«w  hi«  lafl^^ietition^  . 

When  thus  the  god ;  **  How  mortals  err  [ 
If  yoo  tme  hapfuneft  prefer,  \ 
'Taa  to  no  rank  of  life  confin'd,  , 
^oc  dwells  iff  every  boneft  mind. 
Be  jolkice,  then,  your  fole  purfuit :     * 
Plant  viitne,  and  content's  the  fruit'* 

So  Jove,  t6  gratify  the  down, 
yrheic  Brfk  he  found  him,  fet  him  down. 

FABLE    Viir. 
ne  Mam^  the  Cai,  tie  Deg^  ami  tie  Fly^ 

TO  Ut  NATIVE  COUNTET. 

Hail,  happy  tend.!  whofe  fertile  grounds 
The  liquid  fence  of  Neptune  boundi; 
By  bounteous  nature  fet  apart^ 
The  feiat.of  indpfiry  i^nd  art !    . 
O  Britain !  chofen  port  of  traded ; 
May  luxury  ne'er  thy  foos  iiivade ! 
May  new  mlnifter  (intent 
His  private  treaXUres  to  augment)  ' 
Corrupt  thy  ^te !  If  jeabus  fpes 
Thy  rights  of  commerce  dare  oppofe^ 
Shall  not  thy  fleeto  their  rapine  j»we  ? 
Who  is't  prefcribes  tlie  ogean  law  \ 

Whenever  ndghhouring  dates  contend^ 
*Tis  thine  to  he  Uie  general  friend. 
What  is't  w6o  rules  in  other  lands  I 
On  trade  alone  thy  glorr  fUnds ; 
Th»t  benefit  is  uneonfin  d, 
Diflfufing  good  apioog  mankind  :  . 
That  6xh  gave  luftre  to  thy  feigns, , 
And  fcatter'd plenty  o'er  thy  plains: 
^it  that  alone  thy  wealth  fuppUes,  ,. 
And  draws  all  Europe's  envious  eyes. 
Be  comincrcc,  then,  thy  fole  defigns, 
Keep  that,  and  all  the  world  is  thine. 

When  navil  traffic  ploughs  the  main. 
Who  Ihtres  not  in  the  merchant's  gain  { 
'  Tis  that  fupports  the  regal  (late, , 
And  makes  the  farmer's  heart  elate  : 
The  nvmerous  flocks  that  clothe  the  land 
Can  fcar<;e  fopply  th^  loom's  demand ; 
JProlific  cnltnre  j^lads  th^  Qdds, 
And  the  bare  heath  a  harveC^  ^icl^ls* 

Hatore  expels  mankind  fliould  (hare 
The  duties  of  xJtit  public  care.^ 
W1io*s  bont  for  floth  T  *  To  Jbrne  we  6xki 
The  ploughfliare's  annual'  toll  affign'd : 
Some  at  the  foondipg  anvil  glow ; 
Some  the  fwift-liiding  (buttle  throw  \ 
Ikyme,  Itudious  of  the  wind  aiid  tide, 
From  pole  to  pole  our  commerce  gtikle : 
Some  ^taught  by  inJuftr jr)  impart 
With  hands  and  feet  the  works  of  'art ;  . 
While  fopne,  of  genius  more  refin'd, 
Widi  head  nid  tongue  aflift  mankiatL 

^  JVi0Tvnr« 


Each,  aiming  %i  oqe  commpn  end,  ..> 
Proves  to  the  v/hole  a  needful  friend. 
Thu%  born  each  other's  ufeful  aid. 
By  turns  are  obligations  paid.  ' 

The  moaarch,  when  his  table's  ipreaaj 
Is  to  the  down  oblig'd  for  bread  ; 
And|  when  in  all  his  glory  dreft, 
Owes  to  the  loom  hit  royal  veft. 
Do  not  the  roafon's  toil  and  (are  . 
ProteA  him  from  th*  inclement  air? 
Does  not  the  cutler's  art  fupply 
The  ornament  that  guards  his  thigh  I 
All  thefe,  in  duty  to  the  throng. 
Their  common  dbligations  own. 
'Tis  he  (his  own  and  people's  caufe) 
Proteus  their  properties  and  laws. 
Thus  they  thbir  honeft  toil  einploy^ 
And  with  content  .the  fruits  enjoy. 
In  every  rank,  9r  great  or  (mall, 
'Tis  induftry  uipports  us-  all. 

The  animals,  by  want  opprefs'd. 
To  man  thei^  fervices  addrels'd  :       ' 
While  c^ch  purfu'd  their  fdfiih  goodi 
They  hunger'd  for  prequ-ious  food, : 
Their  houf  s  with  anxious  c^es  were  vezt  \ 
One  day  they,  fed,  and  ftarv'd  the  next : 
They  faw  that  plenty,  fure  and  tife. 
Was  found  alone  in  fecial  life ; 
That  mutual  induftry  profefs'd. 
The  viirious  wants  of  man  redrefs'd.    \ 
The  eat,  hilf  fa^i(h'dj  lean  and  weak» 
Demands  the  privilege  to  fpeak.  . 

"^  Well,  pufs,  (lays  man)  and  what  can  ydtl 
To  benefit  ^e  pj^lic  do  ?" 

The  cat  replies,  **  Thefe  teeth  j  thefe  clawi| 
With  vigilance  (ball  ferve  the  caufe> 
The  moufe  deftroy'd  by  my  purfuit, 
No  longer  (hajl  your  fea(b  ppllute ; 
Nor  rats,  from  ttightly  ambufcade. 
With  wafteful  teeth  your  (lores  invade.'* 

**.  t  grant,  fays  mar.,  to  general  ufe 
Your  parts  and  talents  may  conduce  ; 
For  ra^  and  mic6  purloin  our  grain, 
And  threfhers  whirl  the  flail  in  vain : 
Thus  (hall  the  cat,  a  foe  to  fpoif, 
Proteift. the  farmer's honeft  toil".  * 

Then  turning  to- the  dog,  he  cry'd, 
«•  Well,  fir^bc  next  your  merits  try'd." 
"  ^ir,  (fays  the  do^,)  by  felf-appUufiS 
We  feem  tQ  own  a  fnendleis  caule. 
Alk  thofe  who  know  me,  if  diftrud 
p.'er  ibmid  nre  treacherous  or  unjuft  t 
Did  1  e'er  faith  or  friendfhip  break  I 
A(k  all  thofe  creatures;  let  them  fpeak. 
MX  vigilance  aiid  trufty  zeil 
Perhaps  might  ferf  e  the  public  weaL 
Might  not  ypur  flocks  in  fafety  feed. 
Were  I  to  guard  the  fleecy  breed  I  " 

Did  I  the  nightly  watches  kee|»,' 
Could  thievti  invade  you  wKHe  you  fleep  ! 
The  man  replies.  *'  Tis  Juft  and  right  \ 
Rewairds  fuch  feivxce  (bould  requite* 
So  rare,  in  property,  we  find 
Truft  uncorrupt  among  mankiudi 
That,  taken  in  a  public  vicvrj 
The  fira  di(Uadtio&  is  you#  diie. 

Aaij 
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FABLE    IX. 
n*  JadsU,  IttftrJ,  mud  vthn  Beafn 

TO  A  MODtlW  rOLlTlClAN* 

]  ctAHT  comiptioti  rw«yi  mankind  ; 
That  intcreft,  too,  perverts  the  miod ; 
That  bribes*  hatre  bUndcd  common  fcnTe, 
Fofl'd  reafoB,  truth,  and  eloquence : 
I  gnnt  jov,  too,  our  prefeac  crimes 
Can  equal  thofe  of  fonner  times. 
Agaiaft  plain  faAs  fhall  I  cngaj^e, 
To  Trodicate  our  rij^hteoos  age  ? 
I  know  that  in  a  modern  fill 
Bribes  in  full  energy  fubCft. 
I$ince»''tbcii9  thcfc  aipunenu  prcTail, 
And  itchit  g  palm*  are  OiU  io  frail. 
Hence  politicians,  you  fuggeft, 
bhottid  drive  the  nail  that  goes  the  beft ; 
That  it  ihows  pat  is  and  penetration. 
To  ply  men  with  the  right  temptatioo. 

To  this  1  hombiy  mnS  diflcnt, 
Fccaulbg  no  itfle^ton**  mcaot. 


S7i  THE  WO&KS  OT  OAY. 

Sock  meiits  iH  rewuj  tnnCDR^d  : 
Be-thca  my  cooinde  and  ny  &iciid/* 

Addrelfing  sow  the  lly  :  **  From  yon 
"^'hat  public  £ervtce  can  accnx  ?** 
*  From  mc!  (die  fluttering  infcA  did} 
I  tbooghc  760  knew  me  better  bred. 
Sir,  Tm  a  gcotleuan.     Is*t  fi^ 
That  I  to  indnfiry  fubmit  ? 
Let  fltcaa  mccbanict,  to  be  fed. 
By  bufinds  earn  ignoble  bread; 
Loft  in  excels  of  daily  joys, 
Ko  thought,  no  care,  my  life  anaoyt. 
At  noon  (the  l«dy*s  matin  hour) 
I  fip  the  teu*s  delicious  flower. 
Oo  catcs  lumrioufly  1  dine. 
And  drink  the  fragrance  of  the  vine. 
Studious  of  elegance  and  eafe, 
Myfelf  alone  1  feck  to  pWafe.'* 

The  man  his  pert  conceit  derides,^ 
And  thus  the  u(elef«  coxcomb  chides  * 

**  Hence,  from  that  peach,  that  downy  feat } 
No  idle  fool  defcrves  to  eat. 
Could  you  have  fapp*d  the  bio  filing  rind. 
And  on  tbat  putp  ambroliat  din*d  ; 
Had  not  Tome  hand,  with  (kill  and  toil. 
To  raife  the  tree,  prepared  the  fuil  I 
Confider,  fot,  what  would  cnfuc, 
%^'ere  all  fuch  wotthier«  things  as  you. 
You*d  foon  be  forc*d  (by  hunger  ftung) 
To  make  your  dirty  meals  on  dung, 
On  which  fuch  defpicablc  need, 
Usptticd,  is  reduc*d  to  feed. 
BcucSes,  vain  felfifli  infcJt,  learn, 
(If  you  can  right  and  wrong  dikem) 
That  he  who,  with  induftrious  zeal, 
Contribqtcs  to  the  public  weal. 
By  adding  tp  the  commop  good, 
His  own  hath  rightly  undcrllood. 

So  faying,  with  a  fudden  blow 
He  laid  the  noitous  vagral^t  low. 
CrufliM  in  his  luxury  and  pride, 
*l'he  fpunger  on  Uic  public  dy*d. 


Does  juftioe  or  the  cSentS  feaft 
Teach  lawyers  either  fidc*i  defence? 
The  fee  gives  eloquetKC  mbA  fpirit) 
That  only  it  the  dicnt*s  merit. 
Does  art,  wit,  wifiom,  or  addrefi, 
€)btain  the  prolHtote*s  carefs?  , 
llie  ^toea  (as  in  «her  trades) 
From  every  hand  alike  pcrfuades. 
Man,  fcripture  lays,  is  protie  to  evil ; 
Bat  does  that  vibdicate  the  devil  ? 
Befides  the.  more  uiankind  are  preoe, 
The  lefsthe  devtl's  parts  are  fhowa. 
CorTi]ption*s  not  of  modern  date  ; 
It  hath  been  try'd  in  every  lUte ; 
Great  knaves  of  old  their  power  have  te'd] 
By  places,  penfioos.  bribes  dif^s'd; 
By  thefe  they  glory*d  in  fucorifa^ 
And  impudendy  dar*d  opprefs; 
By  thefe  defpoticly  they  Isray'd, 
And  flaves  extoU'd  the  hand  that  f«y*d ; 
Nor  parts  nor  genius  were  emplvy'd. 
By  thele  alone  were  realms  dthroy'd. 

Now  lee  thefe  wretches  in  difgrace, 
Strtpt  of  their  ti^afures,  power,  and  place; 
View  them  abandonM  and  forlorn, 
Expos*d  to  fuch  reproach  and  fcom. 
What  no\r  is  all  your  pride,  your  boaft  ? 
Where  are  your  flavcs,  your  flattering  beft  • 
What  tongue*  now  feed  you  with  appbafe  1 
Where  are  the  champions  of  your  cafife  \ 
Now  ev'n  that  very  fawning  train, 
Which  lhar*d  the  gleanings  of  yoorgahi, 
Prcfs  foremoft  who  Ihall  firfl  aocufe 
Your  felfiih  jobs  your  paltry  views, 
Your  narrow' fcbemts,  your  breach  of  trafti 
And  want  of  taluits  to  be  juft. 

What  fools  were  thefe  aniidft  their  powt' • 
How  thottghtlcfii  of  their  adverfe  hoof  \ 
What  friends  wen  made  }  A  hirelictg  bod, 
For  temporary  vc»te»  pteferr'd. 
ys  an  it  thefe  fycophantsi  to  get. 
Your  bouDfy  Iwclfd  a  nation*.^  *Vbtf 
You*re  bit :  for  thefe,  like  Swiis,  attend ; 
No  longer  pay,  im>  lorger  friend. 

The  lion  is  (boyond  difpo(c) 
Atlow'd  the  mod  majeftic brute; 
His  vaU  ur  and  his  generous  mind 
Prove  him  fuperior  of  hiS'ktixd : 
Yet  toj^ckalln  (a<  "ti*  avcrrM) 
Some  laontfhave  their  power  traosfctrM: 
As  if  the  parts  of  pimpi  and  fpies 
To  govern  fbrefls  could  fuffice. 

Once,  Iftudioui  of  his  priv«te  good, 
A  proud  jackall  opprcAM  the  wood } 
1  o  crtm  hb  own  infatiate  jaws^ 
Invaded  property  and  lavrs. 
The  foreft  groans  with  difcontent, 
Frelh  wron^  the  general  hate  Ibmcnt. 
The  fpreatling  murmurs  reach*dhis  eir; 
His  fiect«t  hours  were  vex*d  with  fear. 
Night  after  night  he  weighs  the  cale. 
And  Ceoh  the  terrors  of  difmce. 

•*  By  friends  (fays  he)  lil  gvaid  «J  fc«<t 
By  thofe  malicious  tongues  defeat ; 
ril  flreogthcn  power  by  new  aUica. 
And  all  my  cUomcvtis  fioct  dcffife** 
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f       To  mfce  the  goiciWtt  heife  hi»  firiqiJs 

He  cr  zii{^i^  lawm,  and  condcice  nds  ; 
,    But  tkofe  rq^U*d  his  sbjcA  court, 
I    And  fcom'd  cfrprci&qo  to  fvpport, 
;    Friendi  araa  be  had.     Heaa*tfubfi(L 
Bdbe*  Ibatt  Kw  proTrfrtes  iobft : 
Bm  thele  iMHight  wdgh*d  in  hoocft  pswt; 
For  biibcft  confclsa  wicked  caoTc ; 
Yet  tfakik  not  rteiy  paw  witkftaiid» 

Wbat  kath  prcirairdui  kmua  hapda. 
A  tempciag  tarnip't  filver  fldn 

Drew  a  ka£»  hog  ibrottg:h  thick  and  thm  : 

Bovghf  with  a  fiag*a  deliooiia  haunch. 

The  mtrcniary  woU  wait  ftaiwcb  : 

The  cuuferi  fax  grew  waim  and  heartj^ 

A  puUet  gain'd  htm  to  the  ps^ty  : 

The  fEoidcn-ptppLiiio  hi»  fift, 

A  chacteriBg  nMnkey  joia'd  the  KIl. 
Bat  Iboaexpoe'd  topablic  hate» 

The  favottrice'»  fall  iaL-c£>  the  ftatc. 

The  leopard,  ▼indicaiiiie  right. 

Had  broogbt  hit  iccret  nraiid»  to  Sght. 

Aft  raes,  bclbre  the  manfion  laU», 

0dcrt  late  bofpitabte  wall^ 

In  flioah  the  Icrrilc  creature »  nm. 

To  bow  before  the  rifiag  fim. 

llic  hog  wkh  wariath  cxprefs*d  hb  zcaX» 

And  WB»  for  hanging  thofc  that  ftea] ; 

Bmt  liop*d  tbcn^  lov»  the  pobUc  hoaid 

Mighc  half  a  tnmip  ftill  afford. 

ftince  fiiTingmeafiiresweTe  proCcft, 

A  lamb'a  head  w»  the  woU  *»  rcgndL 

The  fox  fuhnaittrd,  if  to  tooch 

A  f^oOiog  woakl  be  decm'd  too  moch. 

^*he  tn0nktf  thwght  hi*  grin  and  chatter 

Mtghc  aflc  a  ftwt,  or  fomc  fnch  natter. 

**■  Ye  hircliofa!  hence !  (the  leopard  crici} 

Yoor  venal  coofcicnce  I  defptfe. 

He,  who  the.poblic  good  intends. 

By  bribe*  need»  never  pnrchaie  friendib 

Who  aAa  thUinft,  thi»  honeft  part, 

i»  pmpt  by-ever^  hone  ft  heart. 

CorroptioD  d<>w  too  lai^  ha&  fliow'd. 

That  kribca  are  always  ilL-beflow'd ; 

^y  yo«  yonr  hobbled  maker's  tangkt, 

Ttdae-lcriiDg  tools^  not  friends,  are  bcMight.** 

fABLE    X. 

TO  7BX  BKV.  Qt.  ftWlVT,  AaAM  ^9  ST.  f  AT]MCKi*S. 

Taoooa  eonrtt  the  praf^fe  di^ow, 

A  friend  at  all  time*  Ml  atow. 

In  pobtics  I  know  *tit  wrox/g  ; 

A  frieudflijp  maj  be  kept  too  lofg;     . 

And  what  they  call  the  pmdem  part» 

Is  to  wear  intercA  nrxt  the  heart. 

As  the  times  take  a  diferent  face, 

out  f riendihips  (hoald  to  new  give  places 

I  knovr.  too^  yon  have  many  focs^ 
That  owning  yon  iftikari»g  thofc  ; 
That  every  knave  to  every  iiaiioo. 
Of  high  and  low  denominatioa. 
For  what  yon  fpcak,  and  what  yeo  vrnte, 
Pscad  yum  ai  oacc,  and  bear  yos  i^. 


Sttch  frcedoana  io  yov  vroi|f  arp 
They  can't  eajoy  whack's  not  their 
AK  dnncta»  to(N  in  charch  vtA  fiale, 
to  frothy  notifeafe  Ibow  their  hate  \ 
With  att  the  petty  fcrtbhling  crew 
(  And  thole  |/ert  fots  are  Boe  a  few), 
'QainA  yoo  and  P^^  their  envy  igmit, 
l*he  beohfeOef »  ^>ite  are  hnri 

Good  Gods:  by  what  a  powcHal  race 
(Far  blockheads  may  have  power  and  pUei) 
Are  fcaodalsrais'd,  and  Cbek  vnit ! 
To  fcove  yonr  hontfty  and  vrtc ! 
Thick  with  yonrfetf :  thole  worthy  mrSy 
You  know,  have  fitfief cd  by  yoo*  peit. 
From  them  yoii*ve  oothmg  but  your  dac^ 
From  hence,  *tis  plain,  yonr  friends  ate  £ew. 
Exeept  mylelf,  1  know  of  none, 
Beitdca  the  wife  ac(d  good  alooe.  7 

To  let  the  cafe  in  fairer  light. 
My  £ihle  fhaOthe  reft  recite. 
Which  (thoBgh  nnlike  our  ptefest  fllsle) 
I  for  the  moral**  fake  relate. 

A  bee  of  cunning,  not  of  parts^ 
Lnxmrioos,  negligent  of  arts. 
Rapacious  airogant,  and  vain. 
Greedy  of  j^onn^  hot  more  of  gsun, 
Cormptieo  ibw*d  throaghoot  the  hive: 
By  petty  rogoes  the  great  ones  thrive. 

As  power  and  weakh  his  views  ibpply*^^ 
*rw8s  feeo  in  oveibcaztng  peide. 
With  him  loud  impudehce  had  merit; 
Ilie  bee  of  confcience  wanted  ipirit ; 
And  thole  who  f  Uow'd  honour's  niica 
Were  laogh'd  to  fcom  for  f^ueamsib  foohu 
Wealth  claimed  di/linAioo*  favour,  grace. 
And  poverty  alone  was  bafe. 
He  treated  iadnftry  with  (Kghc, 
Unlefshe  found  his  prcfit  by*t. 
Rights,  laws,  and  liberties,  give  way. 
To  bring  hift  fclfiCh  fchcmes  io  play. 
Titc  fwarm  forgot  the  common  toil^ 
To  (bare  the  glcaiungs  of  his  fpoil. 

While  vulgar  foals,  of  narrow  partly 
Wafic  life  hk  low  mechanic  arts,  ' 

l«et  us  (fays  he)  to  genius  bom. 
The  drudgery  of  our  fathers  fcoro. 
The  wafp  and  drone,  you  muft  agree. 
Live  with  more  elegance  than  we. 
Like  gemleinen  they  fpon  and  play  ; 
N(>  bulinefs  interrupts  the  day  t 
rheir  hours  to  luiary  they  g^ve. 
And  nobly  on  their  neighboors  live.. 
A  flubbom  bee,  among  the  fwarm. 
With  hooeft  indignation  warm, 
Thtis  from  his  cell  with  seal  r<pfy*d : 

**  1  fbght  thy  frowns,  and  hate  thy  pride* 
The  laws  our  lutive  righu  proteA  ; 
OlTendiog  thee^  i  thole  rcfpcd  i 
Shall  loznry  corrupt  the  hive. 
And  none  againfl  the  torrent  firivc  I 
Exert  the  honour  of  your  race ; 
He  builds  hia  rife  en  your  di%mcc. 

*  ris  induflry  our  fiate  maintaion  ; 

*  Twas  honcA  toil  and  hooeft  gaina 
That  raised  our  fiics  to  power  aod  fiUDC^. 
Be  virioous  \  lave  yourlelves  from  fbafluw 
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Know  that,  {n  fci^th  ends  |)urfaing. 
You  fcranible  for  the  public  ruin.*' 

He  fpokc ;  and,  from  his  cell  difmifsMy 
VTas  infolently  fcoff*d  and  hilVd. 
VTith  him  a  friend  er  two  refign'd, 
Ptfdaibing  the  degenerate  kind. 

•  •«  Thcfe  drones  (fays  he),  thcfc  infedBTile, 
(I  treat  them- in  their  proper  fiylc) 

May  for  a  time  opprefs  the  fiate : 
They  own  our  virtue  by  their  hate ; 
By  that  our  merits  they  reveal. 
And  recommend  our  public  2eal ; 
Ptfgrac'd  by  this  corrupted  crew, 
VTc're  hoDOor'd  by  the  virtuous  few. 

FABLE    XT. 

fthi  TaMwfi  and  iht  CMrrier. 

TO  A  y09NO  NOBLIMAN. 

BioiN,  my  Lord,  in  early  youth, 
"^bfuffer,  nay,  encourage  truth  ; 
And  blame  roe  ndt'for  difrepcd. 
If  I  the  fiattdret's  flyle  rejed ; ' 
IViththat,  by  meriai  tdngues  fupply'd, 
■jTou're  daily  cOckcr'd  up  in  pride;      '  • 

The  trae^s  diftinguiihM  by  the  fruit. 
Be  virtue,  then,  yioui-  firft  pdrftiit  j  '  ' 
Set  yotff  great' anc'eftors  in  view,' 
Xike  them  dcferve  the  title  tbo ; 
Xiike  them  ignoble  adions  fcofn ; 
Let  virtue  prove  you  gteatly  born. 

*  Though  with  lefs  phte  thfcif  fideboard  ihooe. 
Their  cdnfcicnce  always  was  their  own ;      ' '  '< 

,  They  oe*er  at'leveei  meanly  fawn*d, 
JNor  was  their  honour  yearly  pawn*d ; 
Their  hands,  by  no  corruption  fiain*d; 
The  minifterial  bribe  difdain*d ;  ' 
*rhey  fervM  the  icrown  whh  loyal  zeal, 
*yct,  jealous  of  the  pUblie  wael,     '  ' 
^hey  flood  the  bulwark  of  otir  laws. 
And  wore  at  heart  their  country's- caufe; 
By  neither  )JUce  or  pcnflcn  bought. 
They  fpoke  and  voted  as  they  thoikght. 
^hui  dJd  your  fires  adorn  their  feat ; 
And'fuch  a!one'are  truly  great.  - 
-  -  ff  you  xht  paths  of  learning  flight, 
YouVe  but  a  dunce  ib  flronger  irghc 
f n  foremofl  rank  the  coward  p'lac'd,^ 
Is  more  confpicuoufly  difgrac'd. 
If  you,  to  ferve  a'pkltry  end. 
To  knavifh  ydt^s  can  condefcend, 
"Wc  psy  you  the  conterfipt  that's  doe; 
In  that  you  have  precedence  too. 
Whence  hadyou  this  illuftrious  name  ? 
Froni'Virtue  and  unblcmilh'd  fame. 
By  birth  the  vame  alone  defcends ; 
*Yottr  honour  on  yourfelf  depends : 
Think  not  your  coronet  can  hide 
Afluming  igh6rancc  and  pride.  ' 
Learning  by  Hudy  mtffl  be  won ; 
'Twas  ne'er  nitaird*from  fon  to  fon. 
Superior  worth  your  rank  requires*;  • 
For  that  mankind  reveres  your  fires  : 
If  you  degenerate  from  your  rari, 
l  heir  ateiitl  heighten  ^'oux  difgrace^ 


•  •<* « 


A  carrier,  every  night  and  morn» 
Would  fee  his  horfes  eat  their  corn : 
This  funk  the  hofUer's  vails,  'tis  true  ; 
But  then  his  horfes  had  their  due. 
Were  we  fo  citutious  in  all  cafes. 
Small  gains  would  rife  from  greater  placysu 
The  manger  now  had  all  its  meafure ;  ' 
He.  heard  their  grinding  teeth  with  pkafure} 
When  all  at  once  confufion  rung ; 
They  fnorted,  jof^led,  bic,  and  flung. 
A  pack-horfe  tum*d  his  head  afide. 
Foaming,  his  eye-balls  fwell'd  with  pride. 

GooJgods  t  (fays  he)  how  hard'a  ^y  lot| 
Is  then  my  high  ddcent  forgot  ? 
Rednc'd  to  idfudgery  and  difgrace 
(A  life  unworthy  of  my  race), 
Muft  I,  too,  hear  the  ^le  attacks 
Of  ragged  fcnihs  and  vulgar  hacks  ? 
Sec  fcurvy  lloan,  that  brute  iU»bred, 
Dares  from  the  tnahger  thrufl  my  head  ?  \ 
Shall  I,  who  boafl  of  noble  line. 
On  offals  of  t^efe  creatures  dine  ? 
Kicked  by  old  Ball !  fo  mean  a  foe  f 
My  honour  fuffers  by  the  blow. 
Newmarket  fpeaks  iny  grandfire's  fame  ; 
All  jockeys  flill  revere  his  name  : 
There,  pearly,  are  his  triumphs  told. 
There  all  his  mafTy  plates  inroll'd. 
Whene'er  led  forth  upon  the  plain. 
You  faw  him  with  a  livery  traiii ; 
Returning,  too,  with  laurels  crown'd. 
You  heard  the  drums  and  trumpets  foand. 
Let  it  then,  Sir,  be  nnderflbod, 
Refped*s  my'duei  for  I  have  blood.** 

**  Vaiil-gloriouf  fool !  (the  carrier  cry'd} 
Refped  was  never  paid  to  pride. 
Kno^  'twas  thy  giddy  wilful  heart 
Reduc'd  thee  to  this  flavtih  part. 
Did  not  thy  headflroiig  youth  difdaia 
To  learn  tlfe  condudl  of  the  rdn  ? 
Thus  coxcombs.  Mind  to  real  merit. 
In  vicious  frolics  fancy  fpirit. 
What  is't  to  me  by  whom  begot, 
ThoQ  reflive,  pert,  conceited  fot  } 
Yon^  fires,  I  reverence ;  'tis  their  doe ; 
But,  vi^orthlefs  fool,  what*s  that  to  yo«  } 
Aik  all  the  carriers  on  the  road^ 
They'll  fay,  thy  kfceptDg's  ill  beftow'd;^ 
Then  vaunt  no  more  thy  noble  race. 
That  neither  mends  thy  fkrength  or  pace 
What  profits  me  thy  bdaft  of  blood  \ 
An  afs  haa  more  intrinlic  good. 
By  outward  fbow  let's  not  be  cheated ; 
An  aii  ihould  like  an  »fs  be  ueaud.** 

FABLE   XII. 

^€m  ami  Fartmai, 

TO  A  TOUKO   BtXt. 

Soon  as  your  father's  death  waskoowD^ 
(As  if  th'  ettate  had  been  their  own)  '• 
The  gameftersootwardly  expreft 
1  he  decent  joy  within  your  breaft. 
So  lavifll  in  your  praife  they  grew. 
As  fpoke  their  ccroiB  hopes  ip  ym^ 
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One  counts  yonr  Income  of  tlie  year* 
How  much  in  ready  money  clear. 

**  No  honfe  (fays  he)  it  more  complete ; 
The  garden's  elegant  and  great. 
How  fine  the  park  around  it  lies! 
The  timher*!  of  a  nohle  fixe. 
Then  count  his  jewels  and  his  plale. 
Bdides,  'tis  no  entaiFd  eilate. 
If  ulh  run  low,  his  lands  in  fee 
Are»  or  for  lale  or  mortgage  free." 

TliDs  Cher,  before  you  thrc v  the  nudn. 
Seem  to  amicipate  therr  gain. 

Would  700,  when  thieves  are  known^abroad, 
Brio;  forth  f  :)tir  trcafures  in  the  road  i 
Would  not  the  fool  abet  the  ftealtb. 
Who  raihiy  thv*  expos'd  his  wealth? 
Yet  this  jroo  do,  whene'er  you  play 
Amoog  the  genrlemen  of  prey. 

Ciu^i  fools  to  keep  their  own  contrive. 
On  what,  on  whom  could  gamefters  thrive  f 
h  it  in  charity  you  game. 
To  fave  your  worthy  gang  from  (hame  ? 
Uoleliyou  fomi(h*d  daily  bread, 
Which  way  could  idtenefs  be  fed? 
Cjuld  thefe  profeflors  of  deceit 
Within  the  law  00  lonjfer  cheat, 
They  mull*  run  bolder  ri&s  for  prey, 
And  firip  the  traveller  on  the  way. 
Thui  in  your  annual  rents  they  ih^tre. 
And  'fcape  the  noofe  from  year  to  year. 

Cooiider,  ere  you  take  the  bet. 
That  fnm  might  crofs  your  tailor's  debt. 
When  you  the  pilfering  rattle  (hake, 
Ii  not  your  honour,  too,  at  ftake  ? 
Muft  you  not  by  mean  lies  evade 
To-morrow's  duns  from  every  trade ; 
By  promifes  fo  often  paid, 
I>  yet  your  tailor's  bill  defray'd  ?    ' 
Mttft  you  not  pitifully  fawn 
To  have  your  butcher's  writ  withdrawn? 
This  mnft  be  done.   In  debts  of  play, 
Your  honour  fufTers  no  delay ; 
And  not  this  year's  and  nett  year's  rent 
The  fons  of  rapine  can  content. 

X^ook  round,  the  wrecks  of  play  behold^ 
£(Utes  difinember'd,  inortgag'd,  fold ! 
Their  owners  now,  to  goals  confin'd, 
IShow  equal  poverty  of  mind* 
Some,  who  the  fpoil  of  knaves  were  made. 
Too  late  atteaapt  to  learn  their  trade. 
Some,  for  the  folly  of  one  hour. 
Become  the  dirty  tools  of  power ; 
And,  with  the  mercenary  lift. 
Upon  court-charity  fubfift. 

You'U  find  at  laft  this  maxim  true. 
Fools  are  th^  game  which  knaves  purfnet 

The  foreft  (a  whole  century's  fliade) 
Mttft  be  one  v^aftefui  rain  nude : 
No  mercy's  Ihown  to  age  or  kind ; 
The  general  naaibcre  is  fign*dL 
The  paric,  too,  Ihares  the  dreadful  fate, 
For'duns  grow  louder  at  the  gate. 
Stem  downs,  obedient  to  the  'fquire, 
(What  will  not  barbarous  hands  for  hire  ?) 
"V^ith  brawny  anns  repeat  the  ftroke; 
roU'n  «r«  ^  elm  and  renrcQd  oalj;. 


Through  the  long  wood  load  aies  foond^ 
And  echo  groans  with  every  wound. 

To  fee  the  defolatioq  fpread, 
Pan  drops  a  tear,  and  hangs  his  head  s 
His  bofom  now  with  fury  burns; 
Beneath  hii  hoof  the  dice  he  fpums. 
Cards,  too,  in  peevilh  paffion  torn, 
The  fport  of  whirling  winds  are  home. 

**  To  fnails  inveterate  hate  I  bear. 
Who  fpoil  the  verdure  of  the  year; 
The  caterpillar  I  deteft. 
The  blooming  fpring's  voracious  pell ; 
The  locnft,  top,  whofe  ravenous  band 
Spreads  fudden  famine  o'er  the  land. 
3Ht  what  are  thef^i  f  t)>e  dice's  throw 
At  once  hath  laid  a  foreft  low. 
The  cards  are  dealt,  the  bett  is  made. 
And  the  wide  park  hath  loft  its  (hade. 
Thus  is  my  kingdom's  pride  defac'd. 
And  all  its  ancient  glories  wafte. 
All  this  (he  cries)  is  fortune's  doing : 
'Tis  thus  file  meditates  my  ruin. 
By  fortune,  that  falfe,  fickle  jade. 
More  havock  in  one  hour  is  made. 
Than  all  the  htmgry  infed  race, 
Combtn'd,  can  in  an  age  deface." 

Fortune,  by  chance,  who  near  him  paft, 
O'erheard  the  vile  afperfion  caft. 

••  Why,  Pan,  (fays  fiic)  what's  aU  this  rant  J 
*Tis  every' country-bubble's  cant. 
Am  I  the  patronefs  of  vice  ? 
Is't  I  who  cog  or  palm  the  dice  ? 
Did  I  the  (hu^ing  art  reveal. 
To  naark  the  cards,  or  range  the  deal ) 
In  ail  th'  employments  men  purfue, 
I  mind  the  leaft  what  gamefters  do. 
There  may  (if  oomputation's  jiift) 
One  nqw  and  then  my  conduft  truft* 
I  blame  the  fDol,  for  what  can  I, 
When  ninety-nine  my  power  defy  9 
Thefe  tmft  alone  their  fingers*  ends, 
Anc^not  one  ftake  on  me  depends. 
Whene'er  the  gaming-board  is  fet. 
Two  clafles  of  mankind  are  met ; 
But,  if  we  count  the.  greedy  race. 
The  knaves  fill  up  the  greater  fpace* 
'Tts  a  grols  error  held  in  fchools. 
That  fortune  always  favours  fools. 
In  play  it  never  bears  difpute ; 
That  do^rine  thefe  f^U'd  oaks  confute. 
Then  why  to  me  fuch  rancour  fiiow  I 
'Tis  folly.  Pan,  that  is  thy  foe. 
By  me  his  late  eftate  he  won, 
^ut  he  by  folly  was  oodone." 

FABLE  xrir« 

P/Wta/,  Ct^  and  Timi» 


Of  all  the  burdens  man  mnft  bear. 
Time  feems  moft  galling  and  lievere  s 
Beneath  this  grievous  load  opprels'd. 
We  daily  meet  fome  friend  dtftrefs'd. 

"  What  can  one  do  ?  1  rofe  at  nine  ^ 
'Til  full  fix  hoort  before  we  dine ; 
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Six  hovTi !  na  euihlj  thing. to  do ! 
Would  t  had  doz'd  in  bed  till  two  !** 

A  pamphlet  it  before  him  fpread, 
And  almofl  half  a  page  is  read  ; 
Tir'd  with  the  ftudy  of  the  day. 
The  fluttering  ibeeta  are  toi»'d  away. 
He  opeg  his  fnuifbox,  hums  an  air, 
Then  yawns,  and  (Irctches  in  his  chair. 

**  Not  twenty,  by.  the  miqutC'hand! 
Good  gods,  fays  he,  my  watch  muft  {land  ! 
How  muddling  *tis  on  books  to  pore  1 
I  thought  I'd  read  an  hour  or  more. 
The  morning,  of  all  hours.  I  hate. 
One  can*t  contrive  to  rife  too  late." 

To  make  the  minutes  fader  run, 
Then^  too,  his  tlrefome  felf  to  ihun« 
To  the  next  colTee-houfe  be  fpecds, 
Takes  up  the  news,  fome  fcraps  he  re^di. 
Sauntering,  from  chair  to  chair  he  trails; 
Kow  drinks  his  tea,  now  bites  his  nails* 
He  fpies  a  partner  of  his  woe ; 
By  chat  affli<5!!nns  lighter  grow ; 
Each  other *6  grievances  they  (hare, 
And  thus  their  dreadful  hours  compare. 

Says  Tom,  **  Since  all  men  mull  confcfs^ 
That  time  lies  lieavy,  more  or  lefs, 
Why  (hould  it  be  fo  hard  to  get. 
Till  two,  a  party  at  piquet  ? 
VUy  might  relieve  the  lagging  mom  ; 
By  cards  long  wintery  nights  are  borne. 
Does  not  quadiiile  amufe  th0  fair. 
Night  after  night,  throughout  the  year  ? 
Vapours  and  fpleen  forgot,  at  play 
They  cheat  tmcouoted  hours  away.** 

•'  My  cafe,  (fays  Will),  then  muft  be  hard. 
By  want  of  (kill  from  play  debarred* 
Courtiers  kill  tioie  by  various  ways ; 
Dependence  wears  out  half  their  days, 
liow  happy  thcfe,  whofe  time  ne*cr  Hands ! 
Attendance  takes  it  off  their  hands. 
Were  it  not  for  this  surfed  Ihower, 
The  park  had  will'd  aw^ay  an  hour. 
At  court,  without  or  place  pr  yiew, 
1  daily  lofe  an  hour  or  two  i 
It  fully  anfwers  iiiy  difign, 
When  I  have  pick*d  up  friends  to  dine  ^ 
The  tavern  makes  our  burden  tight; 
Wine  puts  our  time  and  eve  to  flight* 
At  fix  (hard  cafe  !}  tl>ey  call  to  pay. 
Where  can  one  go  ?  I  hate  the  play. 
From  fix  till  ten  :  unlcfs  in  fleep, 
One  cannot  fpend  the  hours  fo  chpap. 
The  comedy's  no  fooner  done. 
But  fome  aflfembly  in  begun ; 
l..oitering  from  room  to  room  I  ftray, 
Converfe,  but  nothing  hear  or  fay : 
Quite  tir*d,  from  fair  to  fair  I  roam. 
So  foon  !  I  dread  the  tfaoughu  of  home, 
from  thence,  to  quicken  flbw-pac'd  night. 
Again  my  tavcTn^friends  invite  : 
Here,  too,  oor  early  morntiigs  paft. 
Till  drowfy  fleep  retard  the  glaft.*' 

Thus  they  their  wrcuhed  lifebemoaiii 
And  make  each  other's  cafe  their  own* 

Confidcr ,  fricmis,  do  hour  roils  on 
But  fomethin^  of  your  grief  is  gone* 


Were  you  to  fchemts  of  buGncTsVcdL. 
Did  you  the  paths  of  learning  tread. 
Your  hours,  your  days,  would  fly  too  fafi  I 
You'd  then  regret  the  minute  paft. 
Time*s  fugitive  and  light  as  wind  : 
*  Vis  indolence  that  clogs  your  mind  : 
That  load  from  off  your  fpirits  fliake. 
You'll  own,  and  grieve  for — your  mtftake. 
A  while  your  thoi^^htlefs  fploen  fufpeod. 
Then  read,  and,  if  you  can,  attend. 

As  Plutus,  to  diycrt  his  care, 
Walk'd  forth  one  morn  to  take  the  asr« 
Cupid  o'ertou]^  his  ftruttingpace. 
Each  flar*d  upon  the  ftrang^r's  facc^ 
Till  recoUedion  fet  them  right^ 
For  each  knew  th*  other  but  by  fight- 
After  fome  complimental  talk. 
Time  met  them,  bow*d,  and  join*d  their  walk* 
Their  chjat  on  various  fubjeds  ran. 
But  moft,  what  each  had  done  for  man* 
Piotus  alTumes  a  haughty  air, 
Juft  like  our  pisrfe-proud  fellows  here. 

"  Let  kings,  (fays  he),  let  cobblers  tcU, 
Whofe gifts  am^ng  mankind  excel. 
Conhdcr  cnurts;  what  draws  their  train  } 
Think  you  *tis  loyalty  or  gain  ? 
That  ftatefman  hath  the  flroogeft  hold^ 
Whofe  tool  of  politics  is  gold; 
By  that,  in  former  reigns,  'tis  faid. 
The  knave  in  power  hath  fenaics  led : 
By  that  alone  he  fway'd  debates, 
Enrich'd  himfelf,  and  beggar*d  ilatc5. 
Forego  your  boafl.  You  mufl  conclude, 
That's  mod  eftcem'd  that's  mnfi  purfwcd. 
Think,  too,  in  what  a  woeful  plight 
That  wretch  niufl;  live  whofe  pocket's  light. 
Are  not  his  hours  by  want  dcpreft  } 
Penurious  care  corrodes  his  bxeaft. 
Without  refpedl,  or  love,  or  friends. 
His  folitaty  day  deftcjids." 

**  You  might,  (iays  Cupid),  doobt  my  parts 
My  knowledge,  too,  in  human  hearts. 
Should  I  the  power  of  gpld  dirpu*-e. 
Which  great  exan>ples  might  confute. 
I  know,-  when  nothing  clfc  prevails, 
Perfoafive  money  feldom  fails; 
That  beauty,  too,  (like  other  wares) 
Its  price,  as  well  as  confcience,  bcan^ 
Then  marriage  (as  of  late  profcA) 
Is  but  a  money. job  at  beft. 
Confent,  compliance,  may  be  fold ; 
But  Iove*s  beyond  the  price  of  gold. 
Smugglers  there  are,  who,  by  retail, 
Expofe  what  they  call  love  to  falc  i 
Such  bargains  are  an  arrant  cheat : 
You  purcbafie  flattery  and  deceit. 
Thofe  who  true  love  have  ever  try'd 
(The  common  cares  of  life  fvpply'd) 
No  wanu  endure,  no  wifl^cs  make, 
But  every  real  joy  partake. 
Alt  comfort  on  themfclves  depends ; 
They  want  nor  power,  aor  wealth,  nor  fckndfc 
Love,  then,  hath  every  blifs  in  Aore ; 
*Tis  frjcndfli^  and  'tis  fomethiog  moR* 
Each  other  every  vrifli  they  give  : 
^ut  to  know  lovei  is  not  to  Uvc*'* 


"  Or  loTC.  </t,moae%  (Time  rtplfd) 
'Wat  men  the  quelUoo  to  decide, 
Would  bear  tbe  prise  :  os  both  intent. 
My  boon'i  negltAed  ormir-fpcnt. 
*ri«  I  who  meafare  Tital  fpace, 
Aq(2  deal  out  years  to  homan  race. 
Though  Hetk  pri«*d,  and  feldom  foaght, 
WiihoQt  mt  Idve  and  {^old  are  nought. 
How  does  the  niirer  time  employ  ? 
Did  I  e^crfee  him  life  enjoy  I 
67  me  fof  fook,  the  hoards  he  won. 
Are  fcattet'(rt>y  his  lavifh  fdD« 
By  me  all  ufeful  arts  ace  gain*d  : 
Wealth,  learning,  wifdoni,  is  attalnM* 
Who  then  ^oald  think  (fince  fuch  my  power) 
That  c*er  I  knew  an  idte  hour  ? 
So  fabtle  and  lb  fwift  I  f!y, 
Z.oTe*s  not  n^re  fugitive  tlian  T. 
Who  hath  not  heard  cotjuettcs  complain 
Of  days,  months,  years,  mif-fpent  in  vain  ? 
For  time  n>ifus*d  they  pine  and  wafte, 
And  l«ivc*8  fweet  pleafures  never  tafle* 
Thofc  who  dIreA  their  time  aright. 
If  love. Of  wealth  their  hopes  excite. 
In  each  purfuit  fit  hours  employ'd, 
And  both  by  time  have  been  enjoy'd. 
How  hcedlcfs  then  are  mortals  grown ! 
How  little  U  their  intereil  known  I 
In  every  view  they,  ought  to  mind  me. 
For,  when  once  loft,  they  never  find  me/* 

He  (yoke.  The  gods  no  morc_  conteft, 
And  his  fuperior  gift  c«)nfels*d. 
That  time  (when  truly  underftood) 
h  the  mod  precious  earthly  good. 


FABLE  XJV. 

7^  Ou/,  ife  S>mfam^  tie  Cof^t  tbt  Sfufsr^  iU  AJm^ 
•  tb0  Farmer. -^Tq  a  Mffhn. 

CoMvtftitNo  with  your  fprightly  boys, 
Youreyei  have  fppke  the  mother's  joys. 
W'ith  what  delight  Tvc  heard  you  quote 
Their  fayings  in  imperfeA  note ! 

I  gra:.t,  in  body  and  in  mind 
Nature  appears  profufely  kind. 
Trufl  not  to  that    A<2  you  your  part; 
Imprint  juft  mora!9  on  their  heart ; 
Impartiilly  their  ulents  fcan  : 
Ju(l  education  forms  the  man. 

Pcrhap*  (their  genius  yet  unlcnown) 
Fach  lot  of  Ufe*8  sJrcady  thrown ; 
That  this  (hall  plead,  the  next  (hall  fight, 
'Fhe  lad  aflert  the  church's  right* 
1  cenfure  not  the  fond  intent ; 
But  how  prccarHmt  is  th*  event ! 
By  talcDU  mtfapply'd  and  croft, 
Confider,  all  your  Tons  ire  loft. 

One  day  (the  tale's  by  Martial  pcnnM) 
A  father  that  addf efsM  his  friend : 
**  To  train  my  boy,  and  cdl  forth  feni<4 
You  know  Tvt  ftuck  at  up  ezpcnce ; 
I've  try'd  him  in  the  feveral  arts ; 
(The  lad,  no  doubt,  hath  latent  parts) 
Yet,  trying  all,  hp  nothing  knows, 
But)  crab-Uke,  rather  backward gocf. 


etfrn* 
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Teach  me  w1iat,yet  reraalps  undone ; 
Tib  yonr  «dvice  ihall  fix  my  fon.** 

**  Sir,  (fay^  the  friend),  Pve  welgh'd  the  mttt^KT 
Excufe  me,  fbr  1  ftom  to  flatter  : 
Make  him  (nor  think  his  genius  cbeck'd) 
A  herald  ov  an  architetft.'* 

Perhaps  (as  commonly  'tis  known) 
He  heard  th*  advice*  and  took  his  own. 

The  boy  wants  wit ;  he's  fcnt  to  fcboci]. 
Where  letming  but  improves  the  fool. 
The  college  next  mud  give  him  parts. 
And  cram  him  with  the  liberal  arts, 
K^Hiether  he  blunders  at  the  bsTi 
Or  owes  his  infimy  to  war  ; 
Or  if  by  licence  or  degree  ^ 

The  icxton  fhare  the  do^orV  fee  2 
Os  from  the  jiulpit  by  ^he  hour 
He  Weekly  foods  of  nonienfe  poor; 
We  find  (th*  intent  of  nature  foil'd). 
A  tailor  or  a  butcher  f|>oil'd. 

l^hus  mtnifters  have  royal  boons 
Confert*d  on  blockheads  and  bu^bona: 
In  fpite  of  nature,  merit,;  wit. 
Their  friends  for  every  poft  were  fit. 

But  now  let  every  mufe  confeis 
That  merit  finds  its  due  fuccefs. 
Th*  examples  of  our  days  regard ; 
Where's  virtue  fecn  without  rewardf 
Diftinguiih*d  and  in  pl^ce  you  find 
Defert  and  worth  of  every  kind 
Survey,  the  reverend  bench,  and  fee 
Religion,  learning,  pie.ty : 
The  patron,<re  he  recommendt. 
Sees  his  own  ima^e  in  his  friend's. 
Is  honefty  difgrac*d  and  poor  ? 
What  i»4  to  us  what  was  before  ? 

We  of  aH  times  corrupt  have  heard« 
When  paltry  minions  were  prcfcrr'd  ; 
When  all  great  ofScet,  by  dozens. 
Were  fiU'd  by  brothers,  fons,  and  coufins. 
What  matter  ignorance  and  pride  \ 
The  man  was  happily  ally'd. 
Provided  that  his  clerk  was  good. 
What  though  he  nothing  underftood? 
In  church  and  ftate  the  forry  race 
Grew  more  confpicuous  fools  in  place. 
Such  heads,  as  then  a  treaty  made. 
Had  bungled  in  tlfe  cobler's  trade. « 

Confider,  patrons,  that  fuch  elvea 
Expofe  your  folly  with  themfelvesi. 
'Tis  yours,  as  *tis  the  parent's  care. 
To  fix  each  genius  in  its  fphere. 
Your  partial  hand  can  wealth  difpenSe, 
But  never  give  a  blockhead  fenfe. 

An  owl  of  magifterial  air. 
Of  folemn  voice,  of  brow  auftere, 
Aflum'd  the  pride  of  human  race^ 
An^  bore  his  wifdum  in  his  face  i 
Not  to  depreciate  teamed  eyes, 
Tve  fecn  a  pedant  look  as  wife. 

Within  a  bam,  from  noife  retired, 
Hefcorn'd  the  world,  himfelf  admir'd; 
And,  like  an  ancient  lage,  concci»l*d 
The  follies  public  life  reveal'd. 

Philofophers  of  old,  he  read. 
Their  country's  youth  to  fclence  bred, 
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Their  maimers  fermM  for  twtrj  ftatioo, 

Asd  deftinM  each  his  occupation. 

When  Xenopbon,  hj  nvmbers  brav*d, 

Retreated,  and  a  people  fav'd, 

That  laurel  was  not  all  his  own  ; 

The  plant  by  Socrates  was  fown. 

To  Anftotle*s  greater  naihe 

The  Macedonian  ow*d  his  fame.     . 
Th*  Athenian  hird,  with  pride  replete^ 

Their  talcnu  equall'd  in  conceit. 

And,  copying  the  Socratic  mlei 

Set  up  for  maimer  of  a  fchool. 

Dogmatic  jargon  learnt  by  heart. 

Trite  fentences,  hard  terms  of  art. 

To  Tulgar  ears  feem*d  fo  profound. 

They  ftf^'d  learning  in  the  found. 

ThedfRol  had  fame  ;  the  crowded  place 

Wit|||^piU^arm*d  of  every  race. 

\¥ fii  thefe  the  fwan*s  maternal  care 

Had  fent  her  fcarcc>fledg*d  cygcnt  heir  : 

The  hen  (though  fond  and  loach  to  part). 

Here  lodg'd  the  darling  of  her  heart : 

The  fptder,  of  mechanic  kind, 

Afpir'd  to  fcienoe  more  refin*d : 

The  afs  learnt  metaphors  and  tropes. 

Bat  mod  on  mufic  fix*d  his  hopes. 
The  pupils  now,  advanc'd  in  age. 

Were  caird  to  tread  life's  bufy  fUge; 

And  to  the  mafter  'twas  fubmicted. 

That  each  might  to  his  part  be  fitted. 

**  The  fwan,  (fays  he),  in  arma  (hall  Ihine ; 

The  foldter's  glorious  toil  be  thine. 
The  cock  i^U  mighty  wealth  attain  : 

Go,  feek  it  on  the  ftormy  main. 
The  court  (hall  be  the  fpider's  fpheret 

Power,  fortune,  ihall  reward  him  there* 

In  muiic's  art,  the  afs's  fame 
Shall  emulate  Corellt's  name.** 

Each  took  the  part  that  he  advis'd. 
And  all  were  equally  defpis'd. 
A  farmer,  at  his  folly  moT'd, 
The  dull  preceptor  thus  reproT*d« 

**  Blockhead,  (fays  he),  by  what  you've  done, 
X)ne  would  have  thought  them  each  your  fon  s 
Por  parents,  to  their  offspring  blind, 
Confnlt  nor  parts  nor  turn  of  mind. 
But  ev*n  in  infancy  decree      « 
What  this,  what  th*  other  fon  (hall  be. 
Had  you  with  judgment  weichM  the  cafe. 
Their  genius  thus  had  fix*d  their  place  : 
The  fwan  had  learn 'd  the  failor's  art ; 
The  cock  had  play*d  the  foldicr's  part ; 
The  fpider  in  the  weaver's  trade 
With  credit  had  a  fortune  made ; 
But  for  the  foal,  in  every  dafs. 
The  blockhead  had  appear'd  an  a&.' 
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FABLE    XV. 

Thi  Csel-wcii/,  the  TmrmJ^'i,  end  tit  0«. 
TO  A  P0«a  HAW. 

Cowsiosa  man  in  every  fphere, 
Then  tell  me,  is  yonr  lot  fevcre  ? 
*Tis  mnnnDr,  difcontent,  diftruft, 
Thu  9ikc9  you  wretched.  God  if  joft. 


1  grant,  the  hungry  mnft  be  fed. 
That  toil,  too,  earns  thy  daily  bread. 
What  then  ?  Thy  wants  are  fees  and  knowfl; 
But  every  mortal  feels  his  own. 
We're  bom  a  reflleff,  needy  crew  : 
Show  me  the  happier  man  than  yon. 

Adam,  though  bleft  above  hi«  kind, 
For  want  of  focial  woman  pin'd. 
£ve*s  wants  the  fubtle  ferpent  faw. 
Her  fickle  ufte  tranfgrda'd  the  law  : 
Thus  fell  our  fire;  and  their  difgrace 
The  curfe  entail'd  on  human  race. 
When  PhUip*s  fon,  by' glory  led. 
Had  o'er  the  globe  his  empire  fpread ; 
When  altars  to  his  name  were  drefs'd ; 
That  he  was  man,  his  teart  confefs'd. 
The  hopes  of  avarice  are  cfaeck'd  : 
The  proud  man  always  wants  refpeA. 
What  various  wants  on  power  attend ! 
Ambition  never  gains  its  end. 
Who  hath  not  heard  the  rich  complaia 
Of  forfeits  and  corporeal  pain  f 
He,  barr'd  from  every  ufe  of  wealth. 
Envies  the  ploughman's  ftrcngth  and  hcahlu 
Another,  in  a  beauteous  wife 
Finds  all  the  miferies  of  life  : 
Domeftic  jars  and  jealous  fear 
Imbitter  all  his  days  with  care. 
This  wants  an  heir ;  the  line  is  loft : 
Why  was  that  vain  entail  engroft  f 
Canft  thou  difcem  another's  mind  f 
What  is't  you  envy  ?  Envy's  blind. 
Tell  Envy,  when  flie  would  annoy. 
That  thoufands  want  what  you  enjoy. 
"  The  dinner  muft  be  difli'd  at  one. 
Where's  this  vexatious  tumfpit  gone  i 
Unlefs  the  ikulking  cur  is  caught. 

The  furloin's  fpoilt,  and  Vm  in  fiiult.'* 
Thus  faid,  (for  fure  you'll  think  it  fit 

That  I  the  cook-maid's  oaths  omit) 

With  all  the  fury  of  a  cook, 

Her  cooler  kitcheq  Naft  forfook : 

The  broom-ftick  o'er  her  head  (he  wavtt; 

She  fweats,  flie  (lamps,  (be  puffs,  (he  raves: 

The  (heaking  cur  before  her  flies ; 

She  whittles,  calls  ?  fair  fpcech  (he  tries. 

Thefe  nought  avail.  Her  cholcr  burns  j 

The  fift  and  cudgel  threat  by  turns. 

With  hafiy  (Iride  file  prcffes  near ; 

He  flinks  aloof,  and  how  is  with  fear. 
"  Wa«  ever  cur  fo  curs'd :  (he  cry'd) 

What  ftar  did  at  my  birth  piefide  i 

Am  I  for  life  by  compa A  bound 

To  trtad  the  wheel's  eternal  round  ? 

Inglorious  talk '  of  all  our  race 

No  fliVe  is  half  fo  mean  and  bafe. 

Had  fate  a  kbdcr  lot  affign'd. 

And  Ibrm'd  me  of  the  lap.dog  kind. 

J  then,  in  higher  life  employ'd. 

Had  indolence  and  cafe  enjoy'd ; 

And,  like  a  gentleman,  carcfi, 

Had  been  the  lady's  favourite  gneft : 

Or  were  I  fpnmg  from  fpaniel  Uae, 

Was  his  fagacious  noftril  mine, 
,  By  me,  their  never-erring  guide, 

Frooi  wood  andpbuD  their  fc«ib 
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Xn\ght»/tip\feiy  tttendaot  on  1117  pace, 
Had  flur'd  the  pleaforeA  of  the  chafe. 
Bodaed  with  native  ftreogth  and  fire, 
Why  call'd  I  not  the  lion  lire  f 
A  lion '.  foch  mean  'views  I  fcorn  : 
"Why  was  I  not  of  woman  born  ? 
Who  darci  with  reafon'a  power  contend  I 
On  man  we  brutal  flavet  depend : 
To  him  all  creatures  tribute  pay, 
And  Inxory  employs  his  day." 

An  oz  by  chance  o*erheard  his  moai, 
And  thus  rebuk'd  the  lazy  drone. 

**  Dare  y^  at  partial  ^te  repine  ? 
Ifow  kind's  your  lot  compar'd  with  mine ! 
Decreed  to  toil,  the  barbarous  knife 
Hath  ferer'd  me  from  fodal life; 
IJrg'd  by  the  fiimnlating  goad» 
I  drag  the  cumb*rous  waggon's  load : 
*Tis  niine  to  tame  the  ftubborn  plain. 
Break  the  ftiff  foil,  and  houfe  the  grain; 
Tet  I  without  a  murmur  bear 
The  Tariott^  labours  of  the  year. 
Bat  then,  confider,  that  one  day 
(Perhaps  the  hour's  not  far  away) 
You,  by  the  duties  of  your  poft. 
Shall  turn  the  fpit  when  I'm  the  roaft; 
And  for  reward  fliaU  (hare  the  feaft, 
I  mean,  fliall  pick  my  bones  at  leaft." 

**  Till  now,  (th*  aQoniih'd  cur  replies), 
I  loo^d  on  all  with  envious  eyes. 
How  falfe  we  judge  by  what  appears ! 
All  creatures  feel  their  feveral  cares. 
If  thus  yon  mighty  bead  complains  s 
Perhaps  maq  knows  fuperior  pains, 
Let  envy  t&en  no  more  torment : 
Think  00  the  oz,  and  learn  content.'* 

Thus  fald,  dofe  following  at  her  heel, 
With  cheerful  heart  he  mounts  the  wheeL 

FABLE  XVr. 

Tie  JUmtM,  tie  Sexton^  ttuf  the  Earth^worwu 
TO  LAUEA. 

Lau&a,  methinks  you're  oTer-nice. 
True ;  flattery  is  a  (hocking  vice : 
Yet  fore,  whene'er  the  praife  is  juft. 
One  may  commend  without  difguft* 
Am  I  m  privilege  deny'd» 
Indolg'd  by  every  tongue  befide  I 
How  lingular  are  all  your  ways ! 
A  woman,  and  averfe  to  praife ! 
]£  'tis  offence  inch  truths  to  teU, 
Why  do  your  merits  thus  ezcel  f 

Stnoe,  then,  I  dare  not  fpeak  my  mindi 
A  truth  confpicuousto  mankind ; 
Though  in  full  luflre  every  grace 
Diftinguiih  your  celeiUal  face ; 
Though  beauties  of  inferior  ray 
(  Like  iUrs  before  the  orb  of  day) 
Turn  pale  and  fade ;  I  check  my  lays, 
Admiring  what  I  dare  not  praife. 
'    If  you  the  tribute  due  difdain. 
The  mufe's  mortifyfaig  ftrain 
Shall,  like  a  woman  in  mere  fpite, 
Set  beauty  in  a  moral  light. 

Though  foch  revenge  might  fliock  the  car 
pf  many  a  cdcbnted  faiTi   . 


I  mean  that  fuperfictal  race 
Whofe  thoughts  ne'er  reach  beyond 
What's  that  to  you  ?  I  but  difpleafe 
Such  ever.grirliih  ears  as  thefe. 
Virtue  cai)  brook  the  thoughts  of  age. 
That  bfts  the  fame  through  every  Sage* 
Though  you  by  time  muft  fuffer  more 
Than  ever  woman  loft  before. 
To  age  is  fuch  indifference  IhowB, 
As  if  your  face  were  not  your  own* 
Were  you  by  Antonidus  taught  ? 
Or  is  it  native  Qrength  of  thought 
That  thus,  without  concern  or  frightt 
You  view  yourfelf  by  reafon'a  light  f 

Thofe  eyes,  of  fo  divine  a  ray. 
What  are  they  ?  Mouldering^  mortal  clay« 
Thofe  features,  caft  in  heavenly  monld. 
Shall,  like  my  coarfer  earth,  grow  old ; 
Like  common  grafs,  the  faireft  flower 
Muft  feel  the  hoary  feafon's  power. 

How  weak,  how  vain,  is  human  pride  I 
Dares  man  upon  himfelf  confide  ? 
The  wretch,  who  glories  in  his  gain, 
Amaffes  heaps  on  heaps  in  vain. 
Why  lofe  we  life  in  anzious  carea. 
To  lay- in  hoards  for  future  years  ? 
Can  thofe  (when  tortur'd  by  difeafe) 
Cheer  our  Cck  heart,  or  purchale  eafe  i 
Can  thofe  prolong  one  gafp  of  breath. 
Or  calm  the  troubled  hour  of  death  ? 

What's  beauty  ?  Call  ye  that  your  own  1 
A  flower  that  fades  as  foon  as  blown. 
What's  man  in  all  his  boaft  of  fway  I 
Perinps  the  tyrant  of  a  day. 

Alike  the  laws  of  life  take  place 
Through  every  brandi  of  human  race* 
The  monarch  of  long  regal  line 
Was  rais'd  from  duft  as  frail  as  mine* 
Can  he  pour  health  into  his  veins, 
Or  cool  the  fever's  reftlefs  pains  f 
Can  he  (worn  down  in  nature's  conrfe) 
Newbrace  his  feeble  nerves  vrith  force  I 
Can  he  (how  vain  is  mortal  power !) 
Stretch  Ufe  beyond  the  deftin'd  hour  t 

Confider,  man;  weigh  well  thy  firame; 
The  king,  dte  beggar,  is  the  fame. 
Duft  form'd  us  afl.  Each 
Then  finks  into  his  native  day. 

Beneath  a  venerable  yew. 
That  in  the  lonely  church-yard  grew, 
Twotavens  late.  In  folemn  croak 
Thus  one  his  hungry  friend  befpoke. 

'*  Methinks  I  fcenr  fome  rich  repaff  $ 
The  favour  ftrengthens  vrith  the  blaft; 
Snuff  then,  the  promis'd  feaft  inhale : 
I  tafte  the  carcafe  in  the  gale. 
Hear  yonder  trees,  the  fanner's  fteed, 
From  toil  and  every  drudgery  freed. 
Hath  groan'd  hit  laft.  A  dainty  treat  I 
To  birds  of  ufte,  delicious  meat  1" 

A  fezton,  bufy  at  his  trade. 
To  hear  their  cftu&t  fufpends  his  fpade. 
Death  ftruck  him  with  no  ftrthcr  thonghf^ 
Than  merely  as  the  fee«  he  brought. 
**  Was  ever  two  fuch  bluudcring  fowls^ 
,Ia  bnuBi  and  vaaacn  left  than  owk;  ' 


faces 
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Blockficacls  C^ayu  Tie),  Tewn  mart  refjfir^ 
Koow  ye  oa  whom  ye  chcu  re6ed  ? 
Iq  thi»  fome  grave  (who4oe»  mc  rrglit, 
Muft  own  ihe  wvrk  »  throng  md  tight) 
The  'ft^ire^  tK»t  ^d  Cair  IttIK  polCfcik» 
T»-mght  flttU  lay  hi»  bsnct  »«  ftft. 
Whence  coold  the;  gf eft  miftake  procet^ 
The  Y^tre  was  ibmcwhat  fit  iadccd. 
What  then  ?  th«;iiic«aeft  hm^  of  ^ey 
9bcl^  warn  of  fe vfr  covld  ne'er  hetray  ; 
f es  fore  fime  diiTerenca  bmiCI  be  foika4 
;  (Si^f^pofe  the  iinelliBg  orgaa  fowul) 
]r  carcafes  (fay  what  wc  uii>» 
Or  where*»  the  dignity  of  man  ?** 

With  doe  rcfpc^  t»  haaaan  raci^ 
The  rainnjDiideitooii  the  cafe. 
Id  fuch  fimUttttde  of  feme, 
liaa  Dc'er  cMtd  thiBk,refeat«i»  mtu^ 
As  cptcurca  eagtol  a  treaty 
iind  ieem  thetr  {avoncy:  wordi  to  ear. 
They  prabM  dead  borfe,  Insorioos  foo(l ! 
The  vefxUoD  e^  the  proficient  brood. 

The  fexton^iadignacioo,  wv<f*d^ 
The  mean  comparite  rrpny«*d; 
Their  widftfceriuxig  palate  bbin'd* 
Which  two-tcggMcarrioo  thwddaa^dk 

Reproachlul  fpeech  from  ekhev  fidft 
The  want  of  argumcBt  fappty'd : 
They  rail,  rcvUe ;  aaafteocnda 
The  conteft  ^f  difpttting  firtend^ 

•«  mU,  (fay*  the  fowl) ;  Ibce 
With  cooftttatioo  neVr  cmriply^d^ 
I.et'»  Aate  tht  cafir^  and  thco  refer 
The  hnoity  poiat,  for  tafte  may  err,** 

As  thvahe  ^pdtr,  from  oM  the  tttmiL 
Ad  carth-iaorBi>  In^  of  fi^a^  rarqird 
HiamonftroM length:  they  ftiak  ag^«c^ 
To  choofe  himaa  their  referee : 
So  to  th*  ezperi^ce  of  hi«  jaw* 
Each  ftates  the  merita  ol  the  caalb. 

He  p4iia'd;  and»  with  a  fotema  tone^ 
TRu4  made  hiiXage  opinion  kAowa  i 

*^  On  carrafn  of  earcry  kind 
tkiU  maw  bath  clfigantly  di&*d|^ 
Xrovokld^hl'-lvi^iry.off  need, 
Qn  beifty  or  fcywl;  or  tnaM»  I  feed : 
Such  fioi^diftia^ap  *•  in  the  &««as» 
By  tvim  I  choofe  the  fancy 'd  flavour : 
"Yet  I  mnft  own  (that  human  bcaft  .) 
Jk  glutton  \\ttwb  raokeA  feafL 
TAm^  ceafe  this  boaft ;  fer  homan  pride 
^th  variouatraAa  Co  range  heiidc* 
1  he  prince  who  kept  the  warU  i0  a!»pe« 
The  judge.whofe  diaato  fia'd  the  law» 
-1  he  lich,  ike  poor,  the  great*  tb4  CbmIU 
J%rc  leveird;  death  coniattnda  them  alW 
Vhen  think#iot  that  we  rcptika  AkHC 
Such  cates,  fttch  elegance  oif  fare  ; 
The  only  twe  and  real  goud 
<lf  man  waa itever  veimioa £6od; 
*rit  feated  in  th*  kamoftal  mind; 
Tirtve  diftingviflkes  maoklnd^ 
And  1^  (m  yet  neVbarbov'd  here) 
Adoosu  with  the  feu!  we  know  urn  ^ 
StP^  Good.4n»D,  featon,  fiacc  the  cafe 
Apfcui  wuhfudi  %  duhioiaiattB^ 


To  neither  I  the  csafe  dtlermiMv 
Vor  difiercot  tailes  plcafe  diSercat 

ATE  AND  Ka 

ftf  Fable  all  thiirgahoU  diftt>urfe» 
Then  words»  nc  dovbt,  rauft^  talk  of  covf^ 

Once  on  a  txnrte,  near  Ca^ftfiKcaWv 
Two  hoftile  adverbs^  Aye  and  K^ 
Were  haftening  to  the  ^Idof  %ht. 
And  front  to  front  flood  eppofitc ; 
Before  each  general  jom'd  ii\e  t|d» 
Aye,  the.  more  covrtepsa  knight,  btgao» 

**  Scopv  peeriih  Fartfele!  beware! 
I*m  told  you  are  not  fncH  a  bear. 
But  femetimes  yield  when  offer*d  lifei 
SufTer  yon  folkf  awhile  to  tattle; 
'In  we  who  mnft  decide  the  battle; 
Whenc''er  we  war  oo  yoiKier  ftage^ 
With  variotrs  fate  and  equal  lage^ 
The  nation  tMinblea  at  each  Mow 
That  No  gives  Aye,  and  Aye  givet  N»i 
Yet,  in  eipenfire  long  contention. 
We  gain  nor  office,  grant,  or  peaSon. 
Why  then  ibomkl  kiVSblks  <piarrel  tbaa! 
(For  two  of  yoo  make  one  of  m») 
To  fume  wife  ftatcimaB  let  m  go^ 
Where  each  his  proper  nfe  mayknaw: 
He  may«admit  two  fecb  comnnndei^ 
And  make  thofe  wait  vriio  liervM  io  AaoM 
l^t\  quarter  en  a  grea«  manN  tongat, 
A  trealviy  lord,  not  Maifter  YMOg- 
Obfequioos  ^'hi^  high  coimnand. 
Aye  fhall  march  {or&  to  tax  the  bod; 
Impeachments  Ho  can  bed  refill. 
And  Aye  fuppM-t  the  CWtl  KH : 
Aye,  qotck  as  Cxfar,  wins  the  day» 
And  No,  like  Fabitis,  by  delay. 
Sometimes  in  motnal  fly  di^utie, 
I^t  Aye*s  fcem  No'S)  and  No*s  fe'em  Ayc*^ 
Aye's  be  in  cootts  denial  niieane. 
And  No*s  tu  bifliops  give  eoofeot.** 

Thns  Aye  proposM-*— aod,fdr  reply, 
N«,  for  the  firft  tinae,  aitfwcr*d  Ay^ 
They  parted  wr  b  a  thimfand  kiflcs, 
And  fi^ht  e*cr  6ncc  for  pay,  like  Swifo 
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To  lordllngB  prmid  I  totir  my  bif. 

Who  feiSl  in  bower  or  hall : 
Thoagh  dukes  they  be,  to  dukm  1 6y» 

That  pride  will  have  a  faU. 

Now  that  this  fame  it  ia  right  fot^ 
full  plainly  doth  9ifpeaa, 

•  Tsiimfitm  $U  MifmUmmiJy^h''^\ 
Sw/iMMd^tff}  k  A$9€  mmhd  ^  Mt  <i«  ^ 


lydia  UPON  i>0Kfi 

&on  ^rltt  M^  }«jlm  Ddlc««f  adfe«« 
Aad  Nic  of  Lauctfterc  f . 

tinxn  Rklard  Onir.<ie-Liaii  rdgifi, 

( WJuck  ncant  a  ika*t  heart) 
Lie  him  bif  l»aroBi  rag*d  aiid  roaf^4  ; 
£aci  pit|*4  a  UooV  part. 

A  WKd  and  blow  vTMtlKn  e«<i«gli : 

SMcb  iMiooiir  did  them  prick. 
If  }-<w  iMtt  turuM  yoQrdMdc,  a  ca£; 

And,  if  joora— Ue, «  kick. 

Look  in  th«r  face,  (hey  ivreHkM  yo«c'  a«le, 

Atcfcqr  tvm  fcU  to 't ;    - 
CbiDc  near; Aey  trdd  apon  your  toei ; 

Thej  fea^ht  from  iiead  to  ^>ot. 

Of  thcfe  the  Dakc  of  Lanca  flcM 

Stood  panMnovxit  in  pride : 
He  Idck'd  lod  Ctt^d,aiid  cweakM  md  trad 

Htsfao,  and  frieoda  befide. 

Firmtsti  hi«  froot  hi«  beaver  &te; 

So  broad,  it  bid  his  chin ; 
^  why}  he  dceni'd  no  man  his  mate^     • 

Aod  fear*d  to  <ao  hi«  IkiiL 

With  SpaniA  wool  he  dy*d  his  ch^ 

Vith  dTeiice  oird  his  hairs 
Ko  vixea  d^KC-eac  To  rw<xt. 

Nor  could  Co  (cratch  aod  tear.  ' 

Right  ta)t  be  inad«  himlelf  to  ihovr, 

Xhottgb  made  faill  ikott  by  God : 
And,  •when  all  uth-er  d«kea  did  baWj 

This  duke  did  oaJy  nod. 

Tet  coorteons,  blitlie,  and  dehoocuir. 

To  Ottii^t  duke  was  he : 
Wa  cTcr  fiich  a  loTtng  pair  f 

How  cottid  they  diiagree  f 

Oh,  that  it  was :  he  loVd  him  deaf, 

And  caft'how  to  requite  him ; 
And  having  go  friend  ieft  hot  chit. 

He  deetn*d  it  meet  to  fight  hiia. 

f^nhwitb  he  drench'd  his  defperatc  ^aiU« 
AiNi  that  he  did  eodite : 
This  eve  at  whift  ourfelf  will  pfoy, 
**  Sir  Duke :  be  here  to-night." 

"  Ahao!  ah  no  *'  thcgoilekls  Ouife 
^I>eniwcly  did  reply; 

1  caonotgo,  oor  yet  can  ftand. 

*'  So  fore  the  gout  have  «." 

^ 'iolEe  ia  wtath  callM  for  his  Aeedtk 

dmd  fiercely  drove  them  on  { 
^"^^  lord!  how  rattled  then  thy  Amh^ 

^^giyKcfllbigtaiil!    . 

^  m  a  trice  he  r«ih*«<»  Omk. 

Thrat  oot  fak  lady  dear ; 
ie  tweak'd  Kb  no(c,tnMl  OB  hU  IMS 

Aad  iaute  him  on  the  ear. 
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V,  dimoAtrftke  Dmhy 


Bat  mark,  how  Msdft  oFviAorf 
Fate  plays  her  old  dog  trick  1 
Up  leap'd  X>uke  Ivba/ioid  knocks  lum- 

Aad  ib  down  tell  Duke  Nic. 

Alas,  oh  Nk  r  'Oh  Nic,  «1as ! 

Right  did  thy  g«ifip  call  theet 
Aa  wlko  Cioutd  fay.  alaa  the  day 

When  John  oCGode  ihaU  maid 

For  on  thee  did  he  ekp  hit  ckaic. 

And  on  that  chair  did  fit ; 
Aod  look  as  if  )x  meant  thefein 

To  do «— "^  what  wag  aoc  fit. 


Op  didft  thou  look,  oh  wofal  diAe ! 

Thy  month  yet  darfi  oat  ope, 
Certes  for  fear  of  fiodiog  tiiece 

A  t— d  indead  of  trope. 

««  Lie  there,  than  eaitxff  vile  :'*  ^wKh  OaOc, 

**  Ko  iheet  is  here  to  fave  thee  : 
^  The  cafcment  it  is  fhut  likewife^ 

**  Beacttk  my  feet  I  have  jchee, 

*"  f  f  thov  haft  aiight  to  fpc<k,  fpeak  oat,** 

I'hen  Laacaftere  did  cty, 
^  Know*ft  thou  not  me,  nor  yet  tbyfellf 

^^ '  Who  thou,  aad  who  am  I  f 

<*  Know*ft  thott  not  me,  who  (Cod  he  praitM) 

*  *■  Have  hrawlM  and  q>arreird  more, 
**  Than  all  the' line  of  Lancaftere, 

^  That  battled  betetofore  f 

**  In  fenates  £amM  for  many  a  fpeech, 
^  And  (what  fome  awe  mud  give  yo. 

Though  4»ld  thnalow  beneath  ib}  breach) 
^  Still  ^  the  conacil  privy ; 

*  Seifl  of  the  dnchy  chancellor:  « 
**  Durante  life  1  have  it ; 

**  Aad  turn,  as  now  thou  dofl  on  me. 
**  Mine  a-^-^  on  them  that  gave  it. 

Bat  BOW  the  fervtots  they  nilhM  in  ; 

Aod  Dnke  Nic,  up  leap*d  he ; 
^  I  will  not  cnpe  againft  f«ieh  oJda, 

^*But,  Guifcl  rU  fight  wiih  thee  z 

**  To-morrow  with  thee  will  { fight 

**  Under  the  grupi^wod  twc/* 
**  No,  not  to-morrow,  hot  to-oight'* 

(QMoth  Guife)  <«  TU  fight  with  thee.'* 

And  now  the  fun  declining  low 

-Bcftreak'd  with  bloud  the  ikiea; 
When,  with  his  fword  at  faddle-bow^ 

Rode  forth  (be  valiaot  Guifi;. 

Full  gently  praocM  he  o*er  the  hwii. 

Oft  fxdrd  his  eyes  arouiid. 
And  from  the  ftirrup  lirerch'd  to  fiiid 

Who  was  not  to  be  found. 

Leng  brandilh*d  he  the  blade  in  air, 

LiflDg  look*d  the  field  all  o*er : 
At  length  he  fpy*d  the  merry-men  browa. 

And  eke  the  coach  aad  four. 

From  out  th«  boot  bold  Michokt 

Did  wave  his  wand  £>  white, 
At  pointing  out  the  gloomy  glade 

Wherein  he  taeaui  to  fighu 


^% 
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All  in  that  dreadfal  Hour  fo  caln 

Was  Lancaftere  to  fee. 
At  if  he  meant  to  take  the  air^ 

Or  only  take  a  fee  :  -  ) 

And  fo  he  did— for  to  New  Court 

His  rolling  wheels  did  run  : 
Slot  that  he  fliuonM  the  doubtful  fbrife; 

But  bufinelt  muft  be  done, 

Back  in  the  dark,  hj  Brampton-park| 
He  tnhi*d  up  through  the  Gore  1 

80  flunk  to  Camden-houfe  fo  higby 
All  in  hit  coach  and  four. 

Mean  while  Duke  Ouife  did  firct  andfumei 
A  fight  it  was  to  £ee, 


Benumb'd  beneath  the  emitBg  deiif 
Under  the  green-wood  tree. 

Then,  wet  and  weary,  home  he  b/it 
Sore  muttering  all  the  way. 
The  day  I  meet  him,  Nic  (hall  roe 
^  The  cudgel  of  that  day. 

Mean  time  on  every  piffing  po(fc 
**^  Pafte  we  this  recrcaot>  ntme, 
So  that  each, piiter-by  (hall  read 
■*  And  pUs  againik  the  fame." 

Now  Ood  preferre  our  gracionikiii{i 

And  grant  his  nobles  all 
May  learn  this  leflon  from  Duke  Hic« 

ThatfridewUbawafiUI 


M 


DIONE. 


A  PASTORAL  TRAGEDt. 


"  Sunt  aumina  amanti. 
X  Ssevit  ec  isjulU  lege  reli^  Venus.* 
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DRAMATIS  ^ERSON-ffi. 


XTANDca  MMdErr 

CLaAffTBBS. 

SasrHxaoi.j 


MEN. 
tbt  nami  9fVtQl^^U 


WOMEN. 
DfONE  umder  the  fuamt  ufAlXOU 

PAaTBCNlA. 

JLavea. 


Scum,  AnadSd* 


ACT  I.   SCENE  I. 


4  PUm^^  tbi  f^U rfA  fieep  craggy  Mmadaim. 
DiORB.  Lauaa. 

Wbt  do(k  thou  fly  me  ?  Stay,  unhappy  fair. 
Seek  not  thefe  horrid  caTcms  of  defpair ; 
To  trace  thy  fteps,  the  midnight  air  I  bore. 
Trod  the  brown  defert,  and  unflielter'd  moor  i 
Three  times  the  lark  has  fang  his  matin  lay* 
And  rofe  00  dewy  wing  to  meet  the  day, 
Since  firfl  1  found  thee,  ftretch*d  in  pcafit«  iaood, 
IVherc  luircU  border  Ladon's  filver  flood. 

Ditmt, 

O  let  my  foul  with  grateful  thanki  Verflow ! 
*Tis  to  thy  hand  my  daily  life  1  owe. 
Like  the  weak  lamb,  you  nis'dme  from  the  plaii^ 
Too  tmx  to  bear  bleak  windi  tad  beating  rain  \ 


Each  day  I  fliare  thy  bowl  and  dean  rept^ 
Each  night  thy  roof  defends  the  diiOy  U» 
But  vain  is  all  thf  friendfliip,  vain  tbf  care  i 
Forget  a  wretch  abandon*d  to  dcfpsir. 


Defpair  wiU  fly  thee,  when  thou  (bak  impvt 
The  fit&l  fecret  that  tonncntt  thy  hcaxt ; 
Dlfdofe  thy  forrowt  to  my  faithful  ear, 
Inflrua  .thefe  eyes  to  giv^  thee  tear  fcr  tetf. 
Lore,  love'a  the  caufe ;  our  foreiUfpeaktlif  ^' 
The  rocks  haw  kamt  to  iigh  ^wvadgx^^ 
\i  fauitering  fliame  thy  bafliful  tongue  rcftn-^. 
If  thou  hafl  look*d,  and  blufliM,  and  figk  d  >a  ^ 
Say,  in  what  grofe  thy  lovely  (hepberd  ftrij*. 
Tell  me  what  momitaaqs  waxble  witkbn  W^ 
Thith^  rU  fpeed  mc,  and  with  wtnH  ^ 
Draw  (oft  cooldSopa  f rom  his  meking  bcsfti 

Thy  generous  care  haa  tonch'd  my  (tott  w«s 
LoYc  bids  theft  fdOding  loan  ioccfliM  ^^ 
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Who  range  wide  foreiliand  fequefter'd  fliades» 
Say  where  £vandcr  bled,  point  out  the  ground 
Thit  jtt  is  purple  with  the  favage  wound. 
Yonder  be  lies ;  I  hear  the  bird  of  prey ; 
High  o'er  tkofe  diffi  the  raven  wingi  hit  way ; 
Hark  how  be  croakt !  he  fcents  the  murder  near. 
0  maj  00  greedy  beak  his  viiage  tear  1 
Shield  him,  ye  Cupids ;  ibip  the  Paphian  gcovei 
And  ftrow  imfadiag  myrtle  o'er  my  loTe ! 
DowO|  heaving  heart. 


—The  mournful  tale  difdofe. 

JDmw. 
Let  not  my  teart  incmde  on  thy  repofe. 
Yet  if  thy  friendihip  ftill  the  canfe  requefts 
I'll  fpeak,  though  forrow  rend  my  labouring  breafi. 
Know  then,  fair  Ihepherdeft,  no  honeft  fwain 
Taught  me  the  dutiea  of  the  peaceful  plain ; 
Vooi'd  to  fweet  content,  no  flocki  I  keep. 
Nor  browsing  goats  that  overhang  the  fteep. 
Born  where  Orcbomenos'  prond  turrets  fliine, 
1  trace  my  birth  from  long  illuftrions  line, 
Why  was  I  train*d  amidft  Arcadia's  court  i 
Lnve  ever  revels  in  that  gay  refort. 
Whene'er  Evander  paft,  my  (inittcn  heart 
Hcsf *d  frequent  fighs,  and  felt  unnfual  (mart. 
M:  hadftthou  fiKn  with  what  fweet  grace  he 

mov*d : 
Yet  why  that  wilh  }  for  Laura  then  had  lovM. 

Laura, 
Diilnift  me  not ;  thy  fecret  vrrongs  impart, 

Dioae. 
Forgive  the  (allxes  of  a  breaking  heart. 
£vaoder*t  fighs  Kis  mutual  flame  confeft, 
The  growing  palBon  labour'd  in  his  breaft ; 
To  me  he  came ;  my  heart  with  rapture  fprung. 
To  fee  the  blnihes,  when  his  faultering  tongue 
Firft  faid,  I  love.  My  eyes  conlent  reveal, 
And  plighted  vows  our  fiiithfbl  pajfion  leal : 
Wbere'a  now  the  lovely  youth ;  he's  loft,  he's  flaiil, 
And  the  pale  corfe  lies  breathlefs  on  the  plain  *. 

Lawa. 
Are  thus  the  hopes  of  cohftant  lovers  paid  f 
U  thttt-^e  powers,  from  love  defend  the  maid* 

jDimte, 
^<m  have  twelve  mornings  warm'd  the  purple  eaft, 
Since  my  dear  hunter  rous'd  the  tuiky  beaft ; 
Swift  flew  the  foaaiing  monfler  through  the  wood. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  his  eager  flops  porfued : 
'Twasthen  the  favage  turn'd ;  then  fell  the  youth. 
And  his  dear  blood  diftain'd  the  barbarous  tooth. 

Laara. 
Was  there  non^  near  t  no  ready  foccour  found  I 
Nor  healing  herb  to  flaunch  the  fpouting  vround  f 

Dieae, 
1q  vain  through  pathlefs  woods  the  hunters  crofti 
And  fought  With  anxioms  eye  their  mafter  loft ; 
In  vain  their  frequent  hollows  echo'd  flirill. 
And  his  lov'd  name  was  fent  from  hill  to  hill } 
£nnder  hears  you  not.  He's  loft,  he's  flain, 
And  the  pale  corfe  lies  breathlefs  on  the  plain. 

Layra, 
Has  yet  no  clown  (who,  wandering  from  the  wajr, 
Brau  every  bufli  to  raifejLbe  lamb  aftray) 
tbfcrr'd  ihc  fatal  fpot  I  5 


Bmtl 


— r—  O,  if  ye  pafs 
Where  purple  murder  dyes  the  wither'd  graC% 
With  pious  finger  gently  dofe  his  eyes* 
And  let  his  grave  with  decent  vevdure  rile. 

Laura. 
Behold  the  turtle  who  has  loft  her  mate; 
Awhile  with  drooping  wing  (he  mourns  hit  fate  % 
Sullen,  awhile  flie  fecks  the  daf kefi  grove,    , 
And  cooing  mediutes  the  murder'd  dove; 
But  time  the  rueful  image  wears  away. 
Again  file's  cheer'd,  again  flie  feekstheday« 
Spare  then  thy  beauty,  and  no  longer  pine. 

Yet  fure  fome  turtle's  love  has  equal'd  mine^ 
Who,  when  the  hawk  has  fnatch'd  her  mate  awaf  j 
Hath  never  known  the  glad  return  of  day.^ 
When  my  fond  father  faw  my  faded  eye. 
And  on  my  livid  cheek  the  rofes  die ; 
When  catching  fighs  my  wafted  bofom  mov*d»    • 
My  looks,  my  fighs,  confirm'd  him  that  I  Jov'il» 
He  knew  not  that  Evander  was  my  flame, 
Evander  dead !  my  paflion  ftill  the  fame  1 
He  came,  he  threaten'd ;  with  paternal  rway^ 
Cleanthes  nam'd,  and  fiz'd  the  nuptial  day ; 

0  cruel  kindneis !  too  feverely  prdi ! 

1  fcom  his  honours,  and  his  wealth  deteft 

Laura* 
How  vain  is  force!  Lovene'er  can  becompell'4f 

Though  bovnd  my  duty,  yet  my  heart  rebell*d« 
One  night,  when  Aeep  had  hnlh'd  all  bufy  fpies. 
And  the  pale  moon  had  journey'd  half  the  f^ift,. 
Softly  I  rofe  and  dreis'd;  with  filent  tread, 
Unbarr'd  the  gates,  and  tfi  thefe  mountains  fled* 
Here  let  me  foothe  the  melancholy  hours  I 
Clofe  me,  ye  woods,  within  your  twilight  bowerti 
Where  my  calm  foul  may  fettled  forrow  know. 
And  no  Cleanthes  interrupt  my  woe 
With  importuning  love— 

[Melaaciofy  Xdufie  u  htard  at  a  dyiaaeot 
On  yonder  plain 
Advances  flow  a  melancholy  train ; 
Black  cyprefs  boughs  their  drooping  heads  adora* 

Laura, 
Alas !  Menalcas  to  his  grave  is  borne. 
Behold  the  vidim  of  Parthenia't  pride ! 
He  faw,  he  figh*d,  he  lov'd,  was  fcom'd,and  dy'd» 

Where  dwells  this  beauteous  tyrant  of  the  plains  t 
Where  may  I  fee  her  f 

Laura, 

—  Aik  the  fighing  fwaina. 
They  beft  can  fpeak  the  conquefts  of  her  eyes-;  • 
Whoever  fees  her,  iovcs;  who  loves  her,  dies. 

Z>iMr#. 
Peitaps  untimely  fate  her  flame  hath  croCs'df 
And  ihe,  like  me,  hath  her  Evander  loft. 
How  my  foul  pities  her ! 

/  aura, 

—  If  pity  move 
Your  generous  bofom,  pity  thofe  who  love* 
There  late  arriv'd  among  our  fylvan  race 
A  ftraftgcr  flicpherd|  who  with  londy  pace 
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VifiM  thofe  mountuQ*pin&  at  dawn  of  dxj, 
VThere  oft  PkfChehU  t^es-her  early  way 
To«roult  tire  chcfe ;  mad  wiffa'hU  amorout  pain. 
He  ilopa  aad  ravet;  ctien  fullen  walk»  again. 
i^arth«DiB!»-naau4ft:bonie  by  paliiftg^k*, 
Jlftd- talking  hilb  repeat  it  to  the  dales. 
Come,  let  ui  from  thi«  mle  of  forrow  go, 
Kor  let  lh«  motirdful  r6Me<pnil0iig  thy*  woe. 

I  AifMMf. 

scEKE  n: 

Sttphn^  amJ  Shephcrdjjfet  (crowned  with  ^mrUuds  ff 
t^reft  Mid  yew)  hearmgtbe  body  pf  Mcnalcaa. 
Ip  Sbefbtrd. 
Heregeritly  rt4  the  corfe — With  fanltering  breacth 
Vhoa  fpake  Menalcu  on  the  Terge  of  death. 
**  Betor'd  Palemon,  hear  a  dying  friend ; 
**  See,  where  yon  hilU  with  craggy  brows  afcend, 
**  Low  in  the  valley  where  the  mounuin  grows, 
•  There,  firft  I  faw  her,  there  began  my  woes. 
**  When  I  am  cold,  may  there  this  ctay  be  laid ! 
"*  There  often  ftrays  the  dear,  the  cruel  maid ; 
^  There  as  (he  walk*,  perhaps  yoo*ll  hear  her  fay, 
*■  (While  a: kind  gofhing  tear  (hall  force  its  way) 
**  How  cnttld  my  ftnbborn  heart  relentlefs  prove  ? 
**  Ah,  poor  Menakas — all  thy  fault  was  love  I** 

%d  Sbi/fberd. 
When  pitying  iton's  o*er  a  car-cafe  groani 
And  hungry  tigers  bleedhig  kids  hemoan ; 
When  the  lean  wolf  laments  the  mangled  Ihetfp ; 
Then  fhatt  Parthtnia  o*er  Menalcas  weep. 

«  i/f  Sbfffierd, 

When  fimiilh*d  panthers* feek  their  morning  food, 
And  monfters  roar  along  the  defert  wood ; 
When  hiffing  vipers  niftle  through  the  brake. 
Or  in  riic  path-way  rears  the  fpecUed  fttake; 
The  wary  fwain  th*  approaching  peril  fpies. 
And  through  fome  diftant  road  fecurely  flies. 
7ly  then,  ye  fwaios,  from  beaaty's  furer  wound. 
Such  was  the  fate  our  poor  Menalcas  found. 

•  %d  Sbtpberd. 
What  fliepherd  does  not  mourn  Menalcai  llain ! 
«ffiird  by  a  barbarous  woman*s  proud  difdain  ! 
Whoe'er  attempts  to  bend  her  fcornfiil  mind, 
Cries  to  the  deferts,  and  purfues  the  wind.  | 

With  every  grace  Menilcas  was  endow'd, 

Hismeritf  daxxled  all  the  fylvao  crowd. 

If  you  would  know  hit  pipe'»  melodious  found, 

Aflt  all  the  echoes  of  thefe  hQls  around. 

For  they  have  learnt  hit  drains ;  who  (hall  rehearfe 

The  llrcngth,  the  cadence  of  his  tuneful  verfe  \ 

Oo,  read  thofe  lofty  poplars ;  there  you*U  find 

Some  tender  fonnet  grow  on  every  rind. 

%id  Sbipbird. 
Yet  what  avails  his  ikill  i  ParthenU  flies. 
Oan  merit  hopefucce&in  woman's  eyos  f 

jJISiephtrd. 
Why  was  Parthenia  form'd  of  fofteft  noald  f 
Why  diies  her  heart  fuch  favage  nature  hold } 
O  ye  kind  gods !  or  all  her  charms  efface. 
Or  tame  her  heart— ^fo  fpare  the  flbcpherd  race. 

mvtl  4  MmtdU  m  Dm  ^^ixHt* 

ft 


UShefkifl 
As  fade  the  flowers  which-  on  the  grave  I  ciH; 
So  may  Parthcnia*s  tranficnt  beauty  wafts  1 

ift  Sbtpktrd, 
What  woman  ever  counts  the  fleetiag  yon, 
Or  fees  the  wrinkle  which  her  fbrthesd  w«m? 
Thinking  her  featuns  never-  (hall  drcff , 
I'his  fwain  (ke  fcoms,  from  that  (he  torw  >wif< 
Bat  know,  m  when  the  rofe  her  bud  uaioldi, 
Awhiletfacbbraait  the  fhort-liv  d  fraitrsncr  haU>; 
When  the  dry  (Ulk  lets  drop.her  (hriicU'U  pii^ 
The  lovely  ruin's  eveptkmwn  afide. 
So  (hall  Parthenia  be. 

%dSb9fi^. 

—  See,  flie  appears. 
To  boafl  herfpoils,  aad  trinmph  in  oar  ten 

SCENE    III. 
J^srlUmim  mffm»t/rmB  the  mmmtmtk 

pAarutNiA.  SBsrsBaus. 

Ifi  Skffil4rd. 
Why  thtt  way  dofl  thou  turn  thy  baneful  eyes 
Pernicious  bafiiiik  f  Lo  \  there  he  lies. 
There  lies  the  youth  thy  cur(ed  heaniy  flew; 
See,  at  thy  prelence,  how  ke  bleeds  anew ! 
Look  down,  cnjfy  thy  murder. 

—Spare  ny  (aott; 
I  c<ime  to  clear  a  vif)gin*s  iiiiur*d  name. 
If  Vm  a  bafililk,  the  danger  fly. 
Shun  the  fwift  glances  of  my  venomM  eje : 
If  t*m  a  murderer,  why  approach  ye  neari 
And  to  the  dagger  lay  your  ko(Qm  bare? 

ifi  HbephtrJ, 
What,  heart  is  proof  againik  that  faceditioef 
X40tc  is  not  in  our  power. 


^•Iskiveitt  vJDC.^ 
If  e*er  I  trifled  with  a  flit^ierd's  pain, 
Or  withfalfe  hope  his  p^oa  ftrove  togsia: 
Then  might  you  juflly  corfe  my  (avage  m^i* 
Then  might  you  rank  me  with  the  ferpcot^' 
But  I  ne'er  trifled*  with  a  (hepherd's  paui, 
Nor  with  falfe  hope  hi«  paflacn  ftrove  u>  gvft' 
*  ris  to  his  ra(h  purfuit  he  owci  his  fau  \ 
I  was  not  cracli  he  wu  obiliBatc. 

if  Sbtpherd^ 
Hear  this,  ye  figkiag  (hepherds,  and  defpsir* 
Unhappy  Lycidas,  thy  hour  is  near !         l^' 
Since  the  fame  barbarous  hand  hath  ^^  ^  < 
We'll  Uy  thee  in  our  lov*d  Menalcu'  Kun^. 

Why  wiU  iotmdiag  man  my  peace  dtilror  ? 
Let  me  content  aad  foUtude  cnjuy  i 
Free  was  I  bom ;  my  freedom  to  maiotaini 
fiafly  I  fought  the  unambitious  plain. 
Moft' women's  weak  relolvea,  like  refdi,«nll^^* 
Shake  vritk  cswh  breath,  and  bend  vi&h  twt !  H\ 
Mine,  like  an  oak,  whole  firm  roou  deep  dci^>« 
Nor  breath  of  love  can  fliake,  nor  (igh  oa  ^ 
If  ye  unhappy  Lycidas  would  fave; 
Go  feek  him,  lead  him  to  Menalcas*  gi««< : 
Forbid  his  cyct  %rtcb  flowing  grief  to  tsui. 
Like  him  Maiskai  wepc,  but  wept  in  v«^  > 
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%A  him  his  hdlrt-confumlng  gh>anf  giTc  o*er : 
TeU  hioif  I  heard  fuch  ptercmg  groans  before. 
And  heard  anmov'd.     O  Lycldas,  be  wife. 
Prevent  thjr  fate. — ^Lo !  there  Menalcaa  liei. 

1/7  Shepbtrd, 
Now  all  the  melancholy  rttet  are  paid, 
Aod  oVr  hit  g*ave  the  weeping  marble  laid ; 
Let'i  fcek  our  charge ;  the  flocks,  dtfpvrfiog  widei 
Whiten  wtdi  moving  fleece  the  mouhtaio*s  fide. 
Truft  not,  ye  fwama,  the  lightning  of  her  eye, 
I><ft  ye,  like  him,  fliould  love,  defpair,  and  die. 
(CiMJil  Shtpteritf  \Sfe  Parthemia  remains  in  s  mt" 
iMctufy P^ure,  Uoh'itg  m  thr  gravi •/ MenaUiu, 

SCENE     IV. 

LTClDAt,  PaRTBINU* 

Lycidas. 
When  Ihall  my  fteps  have  reft  \  throngh  tl!  the 

wood, 
A&d  by  the  winding  banks  nf  Ladoji's  flood, 
I  fought  fny  love.     O  fay,  ye  ikip^'ing  fawns 
(Who  range  enUngled  (hades and  daifyM  lawns) 
If  Tc  have  feen  her  1  fay,  ye  warbhng  rate 
(Who  meafure  on  fwift  wing  th*  aerial  fpace, 
And  view  below  hillf,  dales,  and  diUant  fhoies) 
Where  (hall  I  find  her  whoA  my  fcul  adoret  1 

SCENE    V. 
Ltcioas,  Paktbemia,  Diome,  Lauka. 

[Diom  mitd  Laura  at  a  difianet, 

Ztjcidas, 
Whst  do  I  fee  f  DO.     Fancy  mocki  my  eye% 
Aod  bids  the  dear  deluding  viGon  rife. 
*n«  (he.  My  fpringing  heart  her  prefente  feels. 
^1  proftrate  Lycidas  before  thee  kneels. 

•     \_Kneeling  t§  Fartbemia. 
Why  will  Pknhesia  turn  her  face  away  ?  • 

PartUifUh 
^Hm  calls  Parthenia  ?  hah ! 

[She  farts  from  b*r  melaachatj  i  aod,  Jadmg  Lyeidas^ 
Jiiu  iaf  tig  vftod, 

Ztyeidas, 

——Stay,  Tirgin,  flay. 
0  vbg  my  feet,  kind  love.  See,  fee,  (he  bounds, 
^ct  aa  the  moootaio  roe,  when  preft  by  hounds. 
[^ffyr/figs  btr^  Dime  faint*  in  the  arme  of  Laura. 

Laura, 
What  means  this  trembling }  All  her  colour  flies, 
And  life  ia^uite  unftrung.  Ah !  lift  thy  eyes. 
And  aofwer  me  ;  fpeak,  fpeak,  'tis  Laura  calls. 
Speech  has  forfook  her  lips.— She  (aims,  flic  falls. 
f  ui  her.  ye  zephyrs,  with  your  balmy  breath. 
And  bring  her  quickly  from  the  (hades  of  death  : 
Blow,  ye  cool  gales.  See,  fee,  the  foreft  fliakes 
W'ith  coming  winds  1  (he  breathes,  (he  moves,  (he 
wakes. 

Ah,  falfeKvaoder! 

Z,aura* 

Calm  thy  fobbing  brea(k. 

Say,  what  nev  Cbrrow  ha«  thy  heart  oppreft  i 

Dione, 
Didft  thott  not  hear  his  ligln  and  fu^pliant  tone  ? 
Pidft  thon  not  hear  the  pitying  moontain  groin  ? 
Y«L.  V1U« 


Didft  thou  not  fee  him  l^eiid  hrs  fup^liant  knee  i 
Thus  in  my  happy  days  he  knelt  to  me. 
And  pour'd  forth  all  his  foul !  bee  how  he  flraini. 
And  lefTens  to  the  fight  o*cr  yonder  plains. 
To  keep  the  fair  in  view  !  Run,  virgm  run. 
Hear  not  his  vows ;  I  hc«rd,  and  was  undone  \  • 

Lauta. 
Let  not  imaginary  terror  fright ; 
Some  dark  delufion  fwims  before  thy  fight. 
I  faw  Parthenia  from  the  mountain's  brow^ 
And  Lycidas  with  proftrate  duty  bow : 
Swift,  a*  the  falcon's  wing,  I  faw  her  fly. 
And  heard  the  cavern  to  his  groans  reply. 
Why  ftream  thy  tears  for  forxows  not  thy  own  ? 

Diane. 
Oh !  where  are  honour,  faith,  and  juftice  flown  \ 
Pcrjur'd  ^vanUct ! 

Laura. 

——Death  has  kid  him  low. 
Touch  not  the  mournful  ftring  that  wakes  thy 
woe. 

Diane, 
I'hat  amorous  fwain,  whom  Lycidas  you  name, 
(Whofe  faithicfs  bofom  feels  another  flame) 
!«  my  once  kind  Evander — yes — 'twa»  he. 
He  lives— but  lives,  alas !  no  more  for  me* 

iMura. 
Let  not  thy  frantic  words  conftia  defpair. 

Dinne, 
^Vhat,  know  I  not  his  voice,  his  mitn,  |Us  air? 
Yes,  I  that  treacherous  voice  with  joy  beJievM, 
That  voice^  that  mien,   that  atr,  my  foul  de« 

ceiv'd. 
If  my  dear  (hcpherd  love  the  lawns,  and  gladet. 
With  him  I'll  rivige  the  lawns,  and  feek  the  (hadeiy 
With  him  through  folitaiy  dcfciis  rove. 
But  could  he  leave  me  for  another  love  \ 
O  bafe  ingratitude  \ 

Laura. 
— bufpcnd  thy  grief. 
And  let  my  friendly  counfel  bring  relief 
To  thy  def{;onding  foul.  Parthenia*s  ear 
Is  barr'd  for  ever  to  the  lover's  prayer  ; 
Eyander  courts  difdain,  he  follows  fcorn, 
And  in  the  pafling  winds  his  vows  are  botne. 
Soon  will  he  find  that  all  in  vain  he  ftrove 
To  ume  her  bofom ;  then  his  former  love 
Shall  wake  his  foul ;  then  will  he  (ighing  blaiM 
His  heart  inconftant,  and  his  perjurM  flame : 
Then  (hall  he  at  Dione't  feet  implore, 
Lament  his  broken  faith,  and  change  no  more* 

Diwie, 
Perhaps  this  cruel  nymph  well  knows  to  fei^ 
Forbidding  fpeech,  coy  looks,  and  culd  difdaiSi 
To  raife  hi«  paflion.  Such  are  female  arts. 
To  hold  in  fafez  fnares  incondaut  hearts  1 

Xaarr«. 
Parthenia*s  bread  is  ftcel'd  with  real  fconu 

Diene, 
And  dofl  thou  think  Evander  will  return  I 


i.aara. 


Forego  thy  fex,  lay  all  thy  robes  dfide,     . 
Strip  ofi*  thel'e  ornaments  of  female  pride; 
The  fliepherd's  veA  mnfl  hi<W  thy  graceful  air^ 
With  the  bold  manly  lUp  a  iwain  appear} 

£  b 


iti 
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Then  with  Evander  may'ft  thou  roTe  unknown. 
Then  let  thy  tender  elegance  he  (hown ; 
Then  the  new  farj  of  his  heart  coutronl^ 
And  with  Dioae*!  fufferingt  toach  hitfouL 

Diotu, 
Sweet  av  refrefhiti^  dews,  or  famiier  fliowers, 
To  the  long  parching  thirft  of  drooping  flowers; 
Grateful  as  fanning  gales  to  fainting  fwains. 
And  foft  as  trickling  halm  to  bleeding  pains ; 
Such  are  thy  words.  The  fcx  fliall  be  refigii'd, 
No  more  (hall  braided  gold  thefe  trefies  bind ; 
The  ihepherd*s  garb  the  woman  fliall  dlfgtiile. 
If  he  has  loft  all  love,  may  fricDdihip*s  ties 
Unite  ne  to  his  heart ! 

Layra, 
'  ■■■    Go,  profperous  maid. 
May  fmiling  love  thy  faithful  wiihes  aid  \ 
Be  now  Alexis  callU  With  thee  Til  rove. 
And  watdi  thy  wanderer  through  the  maay  grore: 
Let  me  be  honour'd  with  a  fifter^s  name ; 
Por  thee,  I  feel  a  more  than  Gfter*s  flame. 

jDi'mt. 
Perhaps  my  fliephcM  hasoutftript  her  hafte. 
Think*ft  thou,  when  out  of  fight,  flie  flew  fo  faft  ? 
One  fudden  glance  might  turn  her  favage  mind ; 
May  file  like  Daphne  fly,  nor  look  behind. 
Maintain  her  fcom,  his  eager  flame  defpife, 
ifor  view  Evander  with  Dioiie*s  eyes ! 


ACT  n.    SCENE  I. 

Ltci^AI  lyimg  M  tie  gravi  y  MlNALCJtf • 

Lyciiht, 

^BtN  (hall  theie (calditag  fouirtabs  ceaic  fo  flow? 
How  long  will  life  fuftain  this  load  of  woe  f 
Why  glows  the  morn  i  Rofl  back,  thou  fouret  of 

light. 
And  feed  my  forrows  with  eternal  night. 
Come,  fable  Death !  give,  give  the  welcome  ftnike ; 
"^he  raven  calls  thee  f^om  yon  bla(^ed  oak. 
What  pious  cate  my  ghaftful  lid  fliall  dofe  ? 
What  decent  hand  my  frozen  limbs  compofe  f 
O  happy  fliepherd,  free  from  antiouspaim. 
Who  now  art  wandering  in  the  fighiog  plaint 
Of  bleft  Elyiium}  where  in  myrtle  groves 
Enamour'd  ghofts  bemoan  their  former  lovet. 
Open,  thou  talent  grave;  for  lo  :  1  come 
'i'o  meet  Menakas  in  the  fra^nt  gloom  j 
There  ihall  my  bofom  burn  with  fricndihip's flame. 
The  fame  our  paflion,  ttid  our  fate  the  fame; 
There,  like  two  nifihtiagalet  on  neighbouring 

booghs, 
Akemate  ftrains  (hall  motra  ouf  fmflrate  rows. 
But  if  cold  death  (houM  cfefe  Furthenia's  eye. 
And  (houM  her  beauteous  form  come  gliding  by; 
Friendihip  would  foon  in  jealous  fear  1m  loft. 
And  kindiiDg  hate  purfw  thy  riYtl  ghoft. 

8CENB  II. 

LrciDAi,  Dion  a  im  m  ShtplerJtt  taUt, 

Lyadtti. 
H»h  !^  who  comes  heie  rtum  hence,  be  tamtly  wife ; 
Truft'oot  tby  tdttj  to  Partheaia's  cyea. 


As  from  the  bearmg  falcon  flies  the  d«v4 
So,  wing*d  with  fear,  Parthenia  flies  from  lofb 

If  in  thefe  vales  the  fistal  beauty  ftray. 
From  the  cold  marble  rife ;  let's  hafte  awiy. 
Why  he  yoli  patting,  like  the  Imitten  deer  f 
Truft  not  the  dangers  which  yon  bid  asc  fear. 

LyMat, 
Bkl  the  hir'd  lark,  whom  tangling  nets  forpciiCf 
On  foaring  pinion  rove  the  fpacsous  floes; 
Bid  the  eag'd  linnet  range  the  leafy  grove; 
Then  bid  my  captive  heart  get  loofe  irem  la«b 
The  fnares  of  death  are  o*er  me.  Hcaae  *.  btwifc; 
Left  you  fliottld  fee  her,  and  like  me  dd^air. 

JHnte. 
No.  Let  her  cooae ;  and  feek  this  vale's  rccefib 
In  all  the  beauteous  negligenct  of  drefs ; 
Though  Cupid  fend  a  (haft  in  every  glance. 
Though  all  the  Graces  in  her  ftep  advance. 
My  heart  can  ftand  it  alL  Be  fism,  my  brtaft; 
Th'  enfnaring  oath,  the  broken  vow  detcft ; 
That  flame,  which  other  chamn  have  pew  W 

moTe, 
O  give  it  not  the  facred  name  of  Uv«t 
*Tis  perjury,  fraud,  and  meditated  liesk 
Love's  feated  in  the  foul,  and  nevar  dies. 
What  then  avail  ker  charms  f  My  cooftant  bar 
Shall  gaxe  fccnre,  and  mock  a  ftcond  dwt. 

Lyeidat. 
But  you  perhaps  a  happier  fate  have  Ibun^ 
And  the  fame handthat gave,  now  heak  the  wool 
Or  art  thou  left  abandon'd  and  forlorn, 
A  wretch,  like  me,  the  fport  of  pride  and  Icora  i 

Diom. 
O  tell  me,  flupherd,  hath  tky  faitklelt  maid, 
Falfe  to  her  vow,  thy  flatter'd  hope  betray *d  f 
Did  her  fmooth  fpeech  engage  thee  t*  believt? 
Did  (heproteft  and  fwear,  and  thcD  deceive  i 
Such  are  the  pangs  I  feel '. 

^ITie  hav^hty  fur 

Contemns  my  fuflcrings,  and  diMaou  t»  hear. 
Let  meaner  beauties,  leani'd  in  female  Inaresi 
Entice  the  Twain  with  half.conlcnting  air* ; 
Such  vulgar  arts  ne'er  aid  her  eoo^oering  cye^ 
And  yet,  where'er  (he  turns,  a  lover  figha. 
Vain-  is  the  fteady  eonftancy  you  boall  g 
All  ochcr  love  at  (ight  of  her  ia  loft. 


True  eonftancy  no  time,  no  power,  cm 
He  that  hath  known  to  change,  ne'er  knew 
Though  the  dear  author  off  my  haplcfii  flaa 
Purfue  another ;  (kill  my  hean'a^ Suae 
Am  I  for  ever  left  f  (cxcufe  thefc  tears) 
May  yoor  kind  fficndfliip  foftca  all  ay 


to 


What  comfart  can  a  wretch,  like  mc,  heftow 


He  bcft  can  pity  who  hath  fdt  the 

Since  different  objeds  have  our  fonb  poffefl, 
No  rival  fean  our  frtcndfliip  (hall 


Come,  let  «s  leave  the  ihade  of  thefe  brown  K\h 
And  (^ve  ow  flocks  beflde  the  ftreamipf  ruU. 


DIONS. 


i$1 


SbottU  tke  hit  tfnM  to  &eft  vtfkt  rttwo. 
How  would  thy  brcaft  with  double  furj  bttni ! 
Co  hctice,  and  ieck  thy  peace. 

SCENE   HI. 
LrciDA8»  DxdNs,  LaH^A: 


— Fly,  fly  this  |»]ace ; 
Beware  of  lore ;  the  proudeft  of  her  race 
Tltti  way  approechet :  from  among  the  pinef, 
Where  £rom  the  fteep  the  winding  path  deditiei, 
1  £iw  the  nymph  dcfceod. , 

jLyeidasm 

^he  comet,  ihe  tonteis 

rrom  her  the  paifing  aephyrs  deal  pcrfamet, 
Ai  from  the  violet '•  bank  with  odoora  fweet 
Bireathci  every  gale;  fpring  blooma  beneath  her 

feet 
iTcs,  'til  my  £ureft  i  here  (he's  wont  to  rore. 

'^y,  by  what  figns  I  might  have  known  thy  lore  ? 

^7  ^oft  It  fairer  than  the  fnowy  breift 
)f  the  tall  fwao,  whofe  proudly  fwelling  chcik 
>ivtdesthe  wave;  her  treflet,  looiie  behind, 
*Uy  00  her  n^ck,  mnd  wanton  in  the  wind;     • 
Ite  rifiog  blufhc«v  which  her  cheek  o'eifpread, 
ire  opening  rofes  an  the  Hly*a  bed. 
jiow'a  thou  Partiienia  ? 

—Wretched  it  the  ^ave 
Hm  ferves  fach  pride !  Behold  Menalcaa*  grave ! 
'et  if  Alexia  and  this  iighiog  fwain 
^'iih  to  behold  the  tyrant  of  the  plain, 
'Ct  us  behind  theTc  myrtlea  twining  armt 
^ire  ttnfeen ;  from  thence  furvey  her  chamit. 
^'ild  as  the  chaunting  thrqlh  upon  the  fpray, 
tt  min^t  approach,  Ihe  fwiftly  flies  away. 
•ike  the  young  hare,  I*ve  fcen  the  panting  maid 
top,  UAeD,  nm ;  of  every  wind  afraid« 

Lyeidoi, 
>od  wiit  thou  never  from  thy  vows  depart  r 
l}q>herd,  beware — ^now  fortify  thy  heart. 

[79  DioHe. 
'fQ^,  Oione,  and  Ltura,  ntiru  i^Udthi  Sttiftt. 

SCENE  IV. 

PAITHtMIA,  LVCIDAS,  DlON B,  liAUgA. 

kii  nielincholy  fcene  demands  a  groan, 
ah !  what  infcription  marks  the  weeping  flone  ? 
0  power  of  beauty !  here  Menalcas  lies, 
Craxe  not,  ye  fliepherds,  on  Parthenia's  eyes.** 
[hy  did  Heaven  form  me  with  fuehpoliih'd  oarej 
'^T  caft  my  features  in  a  nionld  to  fair  f 
blooming  beauty  was  a  blcfltne  meant, 
'by  are  my  fighing  hours  deny  d  content  f 
be  downy  peach,  that  glows  with  funny  dyes, 
xdi  the  bhtck  fnails,  and  lores  voracious  flies; 
be  juicy  pear  invites  the  fcather'd  kind, 
nd  pecking  finches  fcoop  the  golden  liod ; 
a  beauty  ^ifliers  more  pcmieions  wrongs, 
•^lUd  by  envyy^an^  ccaforioastongties. 


How  happy  lives  ttie  ftympli  #liofe  c6t[itij  face 
And  pleafing  glances  boaft  fufficient  grace 
To  wound  the  fwain  flie  loVes !  No  jealous  fears 
Shall  vet  her  nuptial  ftate  with  nightly  tears; 
Nor  amorous  youths,  to  puih  their  foul  pretencet 
infeU  her  days  with  dull  impertinence. 
Put  why  talk  I  of  love  i  My  guarded  heart 
ptibwns  his  power,  ahd  turns  aflde  the  dart. 
Hark !  from  his  hollow  tomb  Menalcas  cries, 
"  Gate  not,  ye  fhepherds,  on  Parthenia's  eyes.** 
Come,  L^cidasi  the  mournful  lay  perofe, 
Left  thou,  like  hitn,  Parthenia's  eyes  accnfe. 
[Sbe/iaaii  im  a  meUmcboJy  ^wrw,  kokmg  m  tb€  ftsil, 

Lyt'Mu, 
Caird  (he  not  Lycida^  ?— -I  come,  my  Ikir ; 
See  generous  pity  melts  into  a  tear. 
And  her  heart  foftens.  Now*8  the  tender  hour  ; 
Aflift  me,  Love !  exert  thy  foveteign  power 
To  tame  the  fcomfiil  maid. 

—^-Raih  fwain,  be  wife ; 
*Tis  not  from  thee  or  him ;  from  Love  ihe  flies. 
Leave  ber«  forget  her.  [  ^hey  hfd  Lyddaa. 

-:— ^ Why  this  furious  hafte  I 
,  Lysidu, 

Unhand  me;  loofeme. 


Tifter,  hold  him  fafb 
To  follow  her,  is,  to  prolong  defpair. 
Shepherd,  yon  mnft  not  go. 

Lyeulaim 
———Bold  youth,  forbear. 
Heat  me,  Parthenia. 

Patihema* 
•-—From  behind  the  fliide 
McChooght  a  voice  fome  lifteniiig  fpy  betray'd. 
Yes,  I'm  obferv'd.  [Sbe  rum  mtt, 

Lyeiddu 
Stay,  nymph  ;  thy  flight  fofpend. 
She  bears  me  not— ^when  will  my  forrows  end  i 
As  over-fpent  with  toil,  my  heavilig  breaft 
Beats  ^uick.  *Tii  death  alotie  can  give  me  reft. 

[Ht  remahu  kt  mJUet  attltmMjfi 

SCENE  V. 

LtCIDAS,  DfONK,  LaUSA. 


kecali  thy  fcatter*d  icnfe,  bid  reafon  vrakeg 
Subdue  thy  pai&oo« 

LytfdMi. 
.*-«-s-ShaU  1  never  fpeak  ? 
She's  gone,  (he's  gone-^Kind  fliepherd,  let  me  reft 
My  troubled  head  upon  thy  friendly  breaft. 
The  foreft  feems  to  movo-^  curfed  ftate  t 
i  doom'd  to  love,  and  flie  condemn'd  to  hate ! 
Tell  me^  Alexis,  art  thou  ftill  the  fame  f 
Did  not  her  brighter  eyet  put  out  the  flame 
Of  thy  firft  love  ?  did  not  thy  flntterinff  heart. 
Whene'er  flie  rais'd  her  look,  confefs  the  dart  I 

Dumt» 
1  owti.  the  nymph  is  faireft  of  her  race. 
Yet  I  unmovM  can  on  this  beavty  gate. 
Mindful  of  former  promiie ;  all  thac's  dear. 
My  thovghtSi  my  dreams,  my  every  wUh  it  ttett 

3  b  ij 
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Since  then  our  hopei  tr«  loft  ;  \tt  friendfliip's  tie 
Calm  ouc  diftrcf»,  and  flighted  U>?e  fnppiy  ; 
I^t  U9  tofrether  drive  our  fleecy  ftore. 
And  of  ungrateful  woman  think  no  more. 

^ti$  death  alone  can  Vafe  her  from  my  breaLft. 

Vthy  Ihinesthy  love  fo  far  above  the  reft? 
Vaturot  'ti«tiue,  in  every  outward  grace. 
Her  oiceft  hand  employ'df  her  lovely  face 
\Vith  beauceouft  feature  flaropt ;  with  r<  fy  dyes 
V'arin'd  her  fair  cheek;  with  Ughtoing  arm'd her 

eye*: 
But,  if  thou  fearch  the  fecrets  of  hef  mind, 
AVhere  Ihall  chy  cheated  foul  a  virtue  find  ? 
Sure  hell  with  cruelty  her  bread  fopply'd : 
How  did  ihe  glory  when  Menalcat  dy*<l  1 
Vt\6t  in  her  bofom  reigna ;  flic*8  falfe,  (heS  vain  ; 
8he  fir  ft  entices,  theo  infultt  the  fwain. 
Shall  female  cunning  lead  thy  heart  aftray  f 
Shepherd,  be  free;  and  fcorn  for  fcorn  repay. 

LytieUu, 
JUow  woman  ulkt  of  woman : 

JjMli, 

—Hence  Ac^zrti 
Let  a  long  abfence  cure  thy  love-fick  heart. 
To  fome  far  grove  retire,  her  fight  difdaim, 
Nor  with  her  charms  awake  the  dying  flame. 
Let  pot  an  honr  thy  happy  flight  fufpend ; 
But  go  net,  Lycidas,  without  thy  friend. 
Together  let  Uk  fcrk  the  cheerful  plaint, 
And  lead  the  dance  s^mong  the  fportive  fwaint, 
Devoid  «r  care. 

Laura, 

Or  elfe  the  groves  difdain, 

Nor  with  the  fylvan  walk  indulge  thy  pain* 
Hafte  to  the  town ;  there  (I  have  oft  been  told) 
The  courtly  nymph  her  trefliea  binds  with  gold, 
To  captivate  the  youths ;  the  youths  appear 
In  fine  array ;  in  ringlets  waves  their  hair 
Rich  with  ambrofial  fcents,  the  fair  to  move, 
And  all  the  bufinefs  of  the  day  is  love. 
Tlierc  from  the  gaudy  train  feleA  a  dame, 
Her  wtUing  glance  fliall  catch  an  equal  flame. 

Kame  not  the  court. — ^The  thought  my  foul  con- 
founds. 

And  with  DioneV  wrongs  my  bofrm  wounds. 

Heaven  jaftly  vindicates  the  faithful  maid; 

And  now  are  all  my  broken  vows  repaid. 

Perhaps  (he  now  laments  my  fancy*d  death 

"With  tears  onfeign'd;  and  thinks  my  gafping 
breach 

ftigh*d  forth  her  name.   O  guilt,  no  more  upbraid '. 

Yei.  I  fond  innocence  and  truth  bctray'd.    [jffiJe* 

PioNB  atiJ  Lauka  afari. 

Hark !  bow  reflexion  wakes  his  confcious  heart. 
From  mf  pale  lid»  the  trickling  forrows  ftart. 
How  fliali  aiy  brcail  the  f welling  fighs  confine  ! 

Z,stira. 

O  fmeoih  thy  brow,conce'  1  our  Juft  defign  : 

Be  yet  awhile  unknown.  If  grief  arife, 

Ab4  Uiu  a  paflagc  xhiough  thy  gufliing  eyei| 


Quickly  retire,  thy  forroWi  tb  co«i)wk<, 
Or  with  a  look  ferene  difguifc  thy  woes. 

[Qione  u  gohg  put.  X^ura  vaUi  d  i  if^ 
Lycidoi. 
Canft  thott,  Alexis,  leave  me  thus  diftreft  \ 
Where's  now  the  boailed  frieodJhip  <rf  tky  Ml 
Haft  thou  not  oft  furvey*d  the  dappled  to  | 
In  (bcial  herds  oVrfpread  the  paftureifur?  | 
When  opening  hounds  the  warmer  fccot  paiiK, 
And  for<;e  the  deftin'd  viAim  from  the  crcv,  | 
Oft  Ke  returns,  and  fain  would  join  the  hand, 
While  all  their  horns tiic  panting  wretch  witlifitti  j 
Sifch  is  thy  friendfliip ;  thus  might  I  cooiide. 

Dhme, 
Why  wilt  thou  ccnfure  what  thou  neVhifttir'c 
Sooner  Iball  fwallows  leave  their  callow  brood, 
Who  with  their  plaintive  chirpings  cry  fcr  food; 
Sooner  (hall  hens  expofe  their  in^t  care, 
When  the  fpread  kite  fails  wheeling  in  theiir; 
Than  1  forfake  thee  when  by  danger  preft. 
Wrong  not  by  jealous  fears  a  faithfnl  brdft* 

JLycidat. 
If  thy  fair.fpoken  tongue  thy  bofom  fliovi} 
There  let  the  fecreu  of  my  foul  repolie. 

Dtpae. 
Far  be  fufptcton  ;  in  my  truth  confide. 
O  let  my  heart  thy  load  of  cares  divide! 

Lycidai, 
Know  then,  Alexis,  that  in  vain  I  firove 
To  break  her  chain,  and  free  my  foul  froai  low  J 
On  the  limM  twig  thus  finches  beat  their  WK{h 
Still  more  entangled  in  their  clammy  flrings 
I'he  flow-pac*d  days  have  witnefs'd  my  dcf|«r, 
Upon  my  weary  couch  fits  wakeful  care; 
Down  my  flufliM  cheek  the  flowing  forroinffS< 
As  dews  defcend  to  weep  the  ablimt  fun. 
O  loft  Parthenia ! 

Dime. 

^Thefe  wild  thonghtsfufpcix!; 

And  to  thy  kind  commands  inftrud  thy  frio^ 

Zytidas. 
Whene'er  my  fmoltering  tongue  weald  vp  ^ 
Deaf 'is  her  ear,  and  fullen  flie  withdrawi  [^^i 
Go  then,  Alexis ;  feek  the  fcornful  maid. 
In  tender  eloquence  my  fuflerings  plead ; 
Of  flighted  paflion  you  the  pangs  have  koovBi 
O  judge  my  fecret  anguiib  by  your  own! 

Had  1  the  ftill  inconftant  hearts  to  mevCf 
My  longing  foul  had  never  lofl  my  love. 
My  feeble  tongue,  in  thefe  foft  arts  untty'd, 
Can  illfupport  the  thnnder  of  her  pride; 
When  he  ihall  bid  me  to  thy  bower  rcpaifi 
How  fliall  my  trembling  lips  her  threats  detb" 
How  iball  1  tell  thee  that  fhe  could  behold, 
With  brow  ferene,  thy  corfe  all  pale  and  cold 
Beat  on  the  dafliing  bUlow  ?  Shonld'ft  ihoo  (* 
Where  the  tall  hilTo  erhangs  the  rocks  belo«i 
Near  thee  the  tyrant  could  unpitying  ilaod. 
Nor  call  thee  back,  nor  ftretch  a  laving  hssd. 
Wilt  thou  then  flill  perfift  to  tempt  thy  f^tr, 
To  feed  her  pride,  and  gratify  her  hau  i 

Lyadaj,  , 

Know,  nnexperiencM  youth,  that  woman*!*** 
Oft  fliift^her  ptflioLa,  like  (h*  lacwfliK  ^^ 
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Bidden  lie  nget,lllEe  ihe  troubled  main, 
Vow  finks  the  florm,  and  all  it  calm  again. 
Watch  die  kind  moment,  then  my  wrongs  impart, 
And  the  folt  taJe  fbaU  glide  into  her  heart. 

Ko.  Let  her  wander  in  the  lonely  grove. 
And  never  hear  the  tender  ^oice  of  love. 
Let  her  awhile,  negleded  by  the  fwain, 
h&  by,  nor  fight  moleft  the  cheetfai  plain : 
Thus  ibali  the  fury  of  her  pride  be  Uid; 
Thot  humble  into  lov«  the  haughty  maid* 

Lyeidu. 
Vain  are  attempts  my  paifion  to  controuL 
li  this  the  balm  to  cure  my  fisinting  foul  ^ 

ZU'sMir. 
D«p  then  among  the  green mrood  (hades  1*11  rove, 
Aod  feck  with  w^ry'd  pace  thy  waaderM  love ; 
Pn^ftrate  I'll  U\\,  and  with  inccflant  prayers 
Han^  on  her  knees,  and  bar  he  her  feet  With  tears. 
If  fi^hi  of  pity  can  her  ear  incline, 
(0  Lycidas,  my  life  is  wrapt  tn  thine)  ^  *      lAJtdt. 
I'll  charge  her  from  thy  Voice  lo  hear  the  tale, 
Thy  Toice  more  fweet  than  notes  along  the  vale 
Brath'd  from  the  warbling  pipe :  tho  moving 

ftrain 
Shall  ftay  her  flight,  and  conquer  her  difdain. 
Yet  if  (he  hear,  flinold  love  (he  meflage  fpeed. 
Then  diet  all  hope — then  muft  I]tione  bleed.  [A/tJi. 

Hafte  then,dear  foithfu)  fwain.  Beneath  thole  yews, 
Whof«  Ukie  arms  the  browneft  Ibade  diffofe, 
Where  all  around,  to  flate  the.fervent  fcy, 
The  panting  flocks  in  ferny  thickets  lie ; 
There  with  impatience  ihall  I  wait  my  friend. 
O'er  the  wide  profpc  A  frequent  glances  fend 
To  fpy  chy  wi<h*d  return.  As  thou  (halt  find 
A  (fader  wckocne,  may  thy  love  be  kind  ! 

[Exi$  Lycidav 

S9ENE  Vk 

PlOMK,    LAD&Aft 

MethinVa  Vm  now  furrounded  by  defpair. 
And  all  my  withering  bopciare  lod  in  air. 
Thus  the  young  linnet  on  the  rocking  bough 
Heart  through  long  woods  autumnal  lempeft  blow, 
With  hallow  blads  the  clafblng  branches  bend ; 
And  yellow  (bowers  of  ruftliog  leaves  defcend; 
She  feet  the  friendly  (belter  from  her  fly ; 
Kor  dare  her  little  pinions  troll  the  (ky  i 
But  on  the  naked  Ipray  in  wintery  air, 
All^Ivering,  hopelefs,  mourns  the  dying  year, 
^^t  have  I  promis'd  ?  ra(h,  unthinking  maid ! 
3/  thy  own  tongue  thy  wiihes  are  betray'd ! 

^^hy  wattL*ft  thott  thut  difturb'd  with  frantic  air  I 
^hy  roll  thy  eyes  with  madncft  aod  defpair  ? 

How  wilt  thou  bear  to  fee  her  pride  give  way  i 
When  thus  the  yielding  nymph  (hall  bid  thee  (ay, 
^  I«et  not  the  (hepkcrd  feek  tJie  (ilent  grave, 
!*  tey,  chat  1  bid  him  Eve-Hf  hope  ca^  lave  1'* 


Hath  hedifcemM  thee  through  thefwain^sdifipiii^ 
And  now  alike  thy  love  and  friendihip  files  ? 

Dittnt, 

Yes.  Pirni  and  faithful  to  the  promife  made, 
ril  range  each  funny  hill,  each  lawn  and  gUd^. 

Lmora. 
*Ti8  Laura  fpeaks.  O  cafan  your  troubled  mind« 

Dkne. 
Where  (hall  my  fearch  this  envy'd  beauty  find  \ 
I'll  go,  my  faithleft  ibepherd*s  oaufe  to  plead. 
And  with  my  team  accufe  the  rival  maid. 
Yet  (hottld  her  foften*d  heart  eo  tove^iacline  1 

If  thofe  arc  all  tby  fears,  Evandcr't  thicc. 

DioHg. 
Why  (hould  we  both  in  forrow  wafte  our  days  ?    , 
If  love  unfeign'd  my  conAant  boCom  fways, 
His  happinefs  alone  is  all  I  prize, 
And  that  it  center'd  in  Parthcnia's  eyes. 
Hafte  then,  with  earned  zeal  her  love  implore. 
To  blefs  his  hour»^wheo  thou  (hiilt  breathe  no] 
nior«. 


ACT 


r. 


111.  SCENE 
DiONt  lyiftg  eti  the  grwnd  by  ibefide  of  a  TvmtaiM* 

HtKi  let  me  reft  ;  and  in  the  liquid  glafs 
View  with  impartial  look  my  fading  face. 
Why  are  Parthenia*t  (Iriking  beautict  prized  ? 
And  why  Dione'a  weaker  glance  dcfpie'd  i     , 
Nature  in  varloas  moulds  has  beauty  call. 
And  form*d  the  feature  lor  e»ch  diflcrent  tafte  I 
This  fighs  for  golden  locks  aod  azure  eyes ; 
That,  for  the  glois  of  fable  trefict,  dies. 
Let  all  mankind  tbefe  locks,  thele  eyes  deteft. 
So  I  were  lovely  in  &vandcc's  bseaJft  1 
When  o'er  the  garden's  kapc  we  caft  our  view. 
While  fuimmer  paints  the  ground  with  varioua  hne> 
Some  praife  the  gaudy  tulip*s  (Ircaky  red, 
And'fome  the  fiiver  lily's  beodixg  head ; 
Some  the  jonquil  in  (hining  yellow  dreft. 
And  fome  the  fring'd  carnation's  varied  v^-^ 
Some  love  the  fuber  violet's  purple  dyes, 
Thus  beauty  fares  in  diiferent  lovers'  eyes. 
But  bright  Parthenia  like  the  rofe  appears^ 
She  in  all  eyes  fuperior  lullre  beaxs. 

SCENE  H. 
Pjone,  Ladaa. 

Laura* 
Why  thus  beneath  the  diver  willow  Iak}» 
Weeps  fair  Dlone  in  the  penfivc  (hade  ? 
Haft  thou  yet  found  the  over-arching  bower. 
Which  guards  Parthenia  from  the  ftxltry  hour  \ 

With  weary  ftep  in  paths  unknown  1  fbAy*d» 
And  (might  in  .vain  the  folitary  maid. 

Laara, 
Seeft  thou  the  waving  tops  of  yonder  woods, 
Whofe  aged  arms  imbrown  the  cooling  floods  i 
The  cooling  floods  o'er  breaking  pebbles  flbw. 
And  wa(h  the  foil  from  the  big  reoU  bclowi 
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From  th«  till  rock  the  ibfliing  waters  bound. 
Hark,  D*er  the  ^cldt  rhe  roihiiig  billows  found ! 
Tfiere,  lofi  io  thovghty  and  leaning  op  her  crook, 
^tood  the  fad  nymph,  qor  j[9u*d  her  penfivc  look; 
yrith  fettled  fye  the  bvbhling  wave*  ivrreyM, 
^nd  watch  the  whirling  eddic«  ai  they  plfy'd. 

Thjther  to  kno^  my  certain  dooin  T  fpeed. 

For  by  thk  icntencc  life  or  death'j  deaeed.  [Mtii. 

SCENE  in. 

Laura.  v 

But  fee !  fome  hafty  ftrAii^er  bendi  thi»  ^iray; 
Hitbfoider*d  ycft  refie&i  the  funny  ray: 
ItJow  th rough  the  thinner  (K>ughB  1  mar{c  hit  fnien, 
Now  T^il'd,  in  thicker  (hades  he  moves  unfeen. 
Hither  he  t)ims ;  I  hear  a  muttering  found ; 
Behind  this  reverend  oak  with  ivy  bound, 
Qut^k  I'll  retire ;  with  bufy  thought  pofleft, 
nu  tungoe  hctrayi  the  fccrets  oifhis  bread. 

'     [Sht  iidu  lerfil/. 
Cieatdhts, 
The  Ikiliul  hunter  with  experiencM  care 
Trace?  the  doubles  of  the  circling  hare ; 
The  fubtie  fox  (who  breathes  the  weary  hound 
P*er  hills  and  plains)  in  difiant  brakes  is  found ; 
With  eaft  we  track  fwifc  hinds  and  (kipping  roet. 
But  who  th*  incon(Vant  ways  of  woman  knows? 
They  fay,  (he  ganders  with  the  fylvan  train, 
And  courts  the  native  freedoms  of  the  plain  ^ 
Shepherds  explain  their  wi(h  wirhout  oflence, 
Ncir'blu(h  the  nymphs-^for  love  is  innocence. 
O  lead  n(t  where  the  rural  youth  retreat,' 
Where  the  (lope  hills  the  warbling  voice  repeat. 
Perhaps  on  daify*d  turf  reclines  the  maid. 
And  near  her  (ide  fome  rival  clown  is  laid. 
Yet,  yet  1  love  her.-^O  Joft  nymph  return, 
^tt  not  thy  (ire  with  tears  inceflant  mourn ; 
Beturn,  loft  nymph ;  bid  forrow'ceafe  to  floWi 
And  let  Dione  glad  the  houfe  of  woe.  ' 

Laura, 
CalVdhe  not  loft  Dione  ?  hence  I'll  flart, 
Cro(s  his  (low  fteps,  and  (ift  bis  opening  heart. 

Cfeamthei, 
Tell  me,  fair  nympfi,  iireCt  my  wandering  way  ? 
Where,  in  clofe  bowers,  to  (hun  the  fulcry  ray, 
Kepofe  the  fwaius :  whofe  flocks  with  bleating  fiU 
The  bordering  foreft  and  the  t^iymy  hill   '    '  ' 
But  if  thou  frequent  join  thofe  fylvan  bands, 
'X  hyielf  cad  aiiiWer  wnat  my  fotil  demands^ 

Jtatira, 
Seven  yean  1  trod  tbcfe  fields,  tbefe  bowers,  and 

And  by  ^he  lelfening  and  the  lengthening  (hades 
}iave*mark*4  the  hours;  what  time  my  flock  to 

lead 
To  foony  mountains,  or  the  watery  mead : 
*rraio!lf  in  the  labours  of  the  fylvan  crew, 
Tbdr  iporti,  retreats,  their  cares  and'|oves  I  knew. 

Cieaatittt, 
Inftrult  OMi  then,  if  late  among  youf'raec 
A  ftranger  nymph  is  found,  of  noble  grace, 


In  rural  arts  unflcillM,  no  charge  fte  tcndf ; 
Nor  when  the  mom  and  evening  dew  dciccnds 
Milks  the  big>udder'd  ewe.  Her  mieo  and  drdi 
irhe  poU(h'd  manners  of  the  court  confda. 

Xfiirrff. 
Each  day  arrive  the  ndghbonriDg  nymphs  aai 

fwainsi 
To  (hare  the  pa(Ume  of  our  jovial  plaint; 
How  Kjm  I  there  thy  roving  beauty  trace, 
Where  not  pne  nymph  is  bred  of  Vvlgar  race ! 

Qkaaihcs. 
If  yet  (he  breathes,  what  tortures  moSt  flie  find  \ 
The  curfe  of  difobedience  tears  her  mind. 
If  e'er  your  breaft  with  filial  duty  bumM, 
If  e-er  you  forrow'd  when  a  parent  moumM; 
Tell  her,  I  charge  you,  with  inceflant  groaoa 
Her  dropping  fire  hit  abfent  child  brmoaiHi 

Unhappy  map ' 

—7— With  ftomu  of  paflion  tnftt. 
When  firft  lie  leam*d  his  vagrant  child  was  loft, 
On  the  cold  floor  his  trembling  limbs  he  flan;. 
And  with  thiQk  blowf  hit  hollow  bofem  rung ; 
Then  up  he  ftarted,  and  with  fix'd  fur|irilc« 
Upon  her  pidure  threw  hif  frantic  eyc«. 
While  thus  he  cry*d :  In  her  my  life  waa  bovod, 
Warm  in  ?ach  feature  is  hfr  mother  found  I 
Perhaps  defpalr  has  been  her  fatal  giu4c. 
And  now  (he  floitts  upon  the  weeping  ride; 
Or  on  the  willow  hung,  with  he»tl  rcclin'd. 
All  pale  and  cold  (he  wayers  in  the  wind. 
Did  I  not  force  her  hepce  by  barfh  cpmmandt  I 
Did  net  her  (bul  abhor  th(  nuptial  bend»  ?'* 

Laar^. 
Teach  not,  ye  (ires,  your  daugblera  to  rebcL 
By  coupfcl  rein  their  wills,  but  ne'ei  OMppcl. 

Utaafhes, 
Te  duteous  daughters,  truft  thefe  tender  gvidcf; 
Nor  think  a  parent'a  breaft  the  tyrant  bidea. 

Laura, 
From  either  Hd  the  fcalding  forrowa  roll; 
The  moving  tale  runs  thrilling  to  my  (buL 

Qltamihtt, 

Perhaps  (he  vranders  in  the  lonely  wooda. 
Or  on  the  fcdgy  borders  of  the  floods ; 
Thou  inow'ft  each' cottage,  foreft,  lull,  and  v«k| 
And  pebbled  brook  that  winds  along  the  dale 
Search  each  fe<|uefter*d  dell  to  find  the  Ciair  ^ 
And  juft  reward  fliall  gratify  thy  care* 

Laara, 
O  ye  kind  boughs,  proted  (he  Tif|pn*t  fliglie. 
And  guard  Dione  from  his  prying  fight !      (X^ 

•  '  •  Oeamlhti. 

Mean  while,  I'll  feek  the  ftiepherd*s  cool  abodes. 
Point  mty  hax  nymph,  alotag  thele  douhtlisl  rcadk 

Laura.    ' 
Seeft  thou  yon  ipoun.taid  k«ar  his  (baggy  heow  { 
Irt  the  ^r^en  Valley  graxe  the  flocka  below  : 
There  every  gale  with  warbling  mulic  floats. 
Shade  anfwers  (hade,  and  breathes  alternate 

'  '    ISmit  Oca 
He*s  gone ;  and  to  the  diftant  Tale  if'(fait» 
Nor  (hair his  force  Dione'slove  pt  event 
But  (ee,  fli'e  cdmea  again  vrith  luifty  pace» 
And  confdous  f  Icafure  dimplei  on  her  faoe^ 
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SCENE  IV. 

X^VEA,  DxONt. 

I  foond  her  laid  befide  the  cr/ftal  brook*. 
Nor  raii'd  (he  from^he  ftrcmm  her  fettled  look, 
Tillacarhcr  fide  I  ftood;  her  head  ihe  rears, 
Scuts  fiiddes,  and  her  fliriekt  confeia  her  fean. 


Did  not  thy  words  her  thoughtliil  foul  furpniCi 
Aad  kindle  ffarkUng  anger  in  her  e}et  ? 

Dka*. 
Thuiihe  reply'd,  with  rage  and  fcom  poScUt  t 
'*  Will  importoning  lore  ne*er  give  me  rtik  i 
"  Whjam  1  thna  in  deferts  wild  pitrfu*d» 
*'  Like  gnilty  confcicncet  when  ftain'd  with  blood? 
**  Sore  boding  ravens,  from  the  blafted  oaka 
"  Shall  learn  the  name  of  Ljcidas  to  croak, 
**  To  ibood  it  in  my  cars  i  As  fwains  pafs  by, 
*  Wich  look  alknacc,  they  fluke  their  heads  and 

••  cry, 
**  Lo!  this  is  flie  for  whom  the  fliephcrd  dyM ! 
"  Soon  Lycidas,  a  vidlim  to  her  pride,        [glade, 
"  Shall  feck  the  grave ;  and  in  the  glimmering 
**  With  look  all  pale.  IhaU  glide  the  refileft  (hade 
**  Of  the  poor  fwain;  while  we  with  haggard  eye 
"  Aod  briftled  hair  the  fleeting  phantom  fly." 
Still  let  their  curfes  innocence  npbraid : 
Hcaren  never  will  forfake  the  Tirtuoua  maid, 

HIAOl  than  pcrfift  to  touch  her  haughty  breaft  i 

Dhiu. 
6hc  ftUl  the  more  dildainM,  the  more  I  prdL 


When  yon  were  gone,  thefe  walks  a  flranger  croft. 
He  turo'd  throngfa  every  path,  and  winder'd  loft ; 
To  me  he  came ;  with  courteons  fpeech  demands 
Beoeath  whati>owers  repos*d  the  fliepherd  bands ; 
Then  fiirther  aflca  me,  if  among  that  race 
A  (hcpherdefs  was  found  of  courtly  grace ; 
With  profler*d  bribes  my  frtthfiil  tongue  eflays ; 
Bat  for  no  bribe  the  £uthfol  tongue  betrays. 
In  me  Dione's  fafe.    Far  hence  he  fpeeds, 
^^^here  other  hilla  relbimd  with  other  reeds. 


Shoald  he  come  back ;  fufpicion*s  jealous  eyes 
Might  trace  my  feature  through  thefwain'sdi£|;ttiic. 
Now  every  noife  and  whiftling  wind  I  dread, 
Apd  in  each  ibi^  approaches  human  tread, 

Lattra. 
He  (kid,  he  left  your  houfe  involv'd  in  cares, 
2>ighi  fwell'd  each  breaft,  each  eye  o'etflowM  with 

tears^ 
For  his  loft  ckild  thy  ptnfiTe  father  moura^ 
And,  funk  in  fbrrow,  to  the  duft  returns. 
^  back,  obedient  daughter ;  hence  depart, 
And  ftill  the  (igks  that  uar  his  anxious  heart* 
Sooo  fliaU  Evaader,  wearied  with  difdain, 
^'9ttgo  thele  Seldii  and  feck  the  town  again. 

Think,  Laura,  what  thy  hafty  thoughts  perfuade. 
H 1  return,  to  love  a  vidim  made, 
My  wrathful  fire  wiU  force  his  harih  command, 
^  i^itb  Cln&thct  join  ^j  trembling  hand. 


Zmtm. 
Truft  a  food  hihet ;  raife  him  from  defptir. 

I  fly  not  him;  I  fly  a  life  of  care. 
On  the  high  nuptials  of  the  court  look  round ; 
Where  fliall,  alas,  one  happy  pair  be  found ! 
There  marriage  is  for  ferviie  intereft  fought : 
It  love  for  wealth,  oi;  power,  or  title  bought  t 
*Tii  hence  dome(Uc  jars  thdr  peace  deftroy, 
Aod  loofe  adultery  ffceals  the  fliameful  joy. 
But  fearch  we  wide  o'er  all  the  blKiful  plains, 
Wherv  love  alone,  devoid  of  intereft,  reigns. 
What  concord  in  each  happy  pair  appears  ! 
How  fondnefs  ftrengthens  with  the  rolling  years! 
Superior  power  ne'er  thwarts  their  foft  delights. 
Nor  jealous  accufations  wake  their  nights. 

Lamrm. 
May  all  thofe  ble(fings  on  Dione  fall. 

Grant  me  ISvander,  and  1  (hare  them  all. 
Shall  a  fond  parent  give  perpetual  ibife. 
And  doom  his  child  to  be  a  vrvetch  for  life  f 
Though  he  betjueath'd  me  all  thefe  woods  and 

plains. 
And  all  the  flocks  the  ruttet  down  contains ; 
With  all  the  golden  harvefts  of  the  year. 
Far  as  where  yonder  purple  mountains  rear  ; 
Can  thdfe  the  broils  of  nuptial  life  prevent  t 
Can'thefe,  without  Evander,  give  content  t 
But  fee,  he  comes. 

Lmuram 
— *•  I*U  to  the  vales  repair. 
Where  wanders  by  the  ftream  my  fleecy  care. 
May'ft  thou  the  rage  of  this  new  flame  controul. 
And  wake  Pione  in  hU  tqidcr  foul !   [Sxit  Lauxa, 

6CENE  V, 
DiOHi,  Ltcidas. 

Say,  my  Alexis,  can  thy  words  impart 
Kind  rays  of  hope  to  clear  a  doubtful  heart  ? 
How  didft  thou  firft  my  pangs  of  love  difdofe  1 
Pid  her  difdainful  brow  confirm  my  woes  f 
Or  did  foft  pity  in  her  bofom  rife. 
Heave  on  her  breaft,  and  languifli  in  her  eyes  ? 

/  Diom, 

How  fliall  my  tongue  the  faultering  tale  explain  I 
My  heart  drops  blood  to  give  the  (hepherd  pain. 

Lycidat. 
Pronounce  her  utmoft  fcom ;  I  come  prepar'd 
To  meet  my  doom.  $ay,  is  my  death  dedar'd  I 

Dim*. 
VfYtf  ihonld  thy  fate  depend  on  wooEian's  will ! 
Forget  this  tyn^it,  and  be  happy  ftill. 


Didft  thott  befe^cb  her  not  to  fpeed  her  flight, 
Nor  fliun  with  wrathful  glance  my  hated  fight} 
Will  (he  confent  my  fighing  plaint  to  hear, 
Nor  let  my  piercing  cries  be  loft  in  air } 

Can  mariners  appeafe  the  tofling  ftorm. 
When  foaming  waves  the  yawnmg  deep  deform  } 
When  o*er  the  fable  cloud  the  thunder  flies. 
Say,  who  fl^  cabn  the  terror  of  the  fltics  i 

9  b  iii^ 
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Who  Ihall  the  lion's  famJfliM  roar  alTuage  ? 
And  can  we-  ftill  proud  woman^s  Oronger  r^^e  ? 
Soon  a^  my  faithful  tongue  pronnuncM  thy  name, 
Suridcu  her  glances  fhot  refentful  flame: 
Be  dumb,  (ho  cries,  this  v^hiniiig  love  give  9*cr, 
And  vex  me  with  the  tcazing  theme  no  more. 

lycidas. 
'Tis  pride  alone  that  keeps  alive  hcrfcorn. 
Can  the  mean  Twain,  in  humble  C(  ttage  born. 
Can  poverty  that  haughty  heart  obtain, 
"Where  avarice  and  (Irong  ambition  reign  X 
IF  poverty  pafs  by  in  tatter*d  coat, 
Cors  yex  his  heels,  and  0  retch  their  barking  throat; 
h  chance  he  mingle  in  the  female  crowd. 
Pride  tofTes  high  her  head,  fcorn  laughs  aloud ; 
Each  nymph  turns  from  him  to  her  gay  gallant^ 
And  wonders  at  the  impudence  of  want. 
*  ris  vanity  that  rules  all  womankind, 
I4OVC  is  the  weakeft  j'adiop  of  their  mindi 

Though  one  is  by  thofe  fervile  views  poiTcft, 

0  Lycidas^  condemn  not  all  the  reft. 

I.yiiJat, 
Titorgh  I  were  bent  beneath  a  load  of  yean. 
And  5  venty  winters  thiu'd  my  hoary  hairs ; ' 
Yet,  it  my  olive  branches  dropt  with  nil, 
And  c^ooked  (hares  were  brighten'd  in  my  foi), 
V  h'^  ing  hrrd»  my  fattening  meads  po0eft. 
And  my  white  fleece  the  tawny  mountai9  dreft; 
llien  would  (he  lure  nie  with  \  ve-darting  glance. 
Then  with  fond  mercenary  fmiles  advance. 
Though  hell  with  every  vice  my  foul  had  (lain*d^ 
And  froward  anger  in  my  bofum  reign'd. 
Though  avarice  my  coffers  doth'd  in  ruft. 
And  my  joints  trembled  with  enfeebled  luft ; 
*Vct,  were  my  ancient  name  with  titles  great, 
How  would  (he  langui(h  for  the  gaudy  bait  \ 
If  to  her  loye  all-tempt mg  wealth  pretend, 
"What  virtuous  vuiman  can  her  heart  defend  ? 

Conquefl«,  thus  meanly  bought,  men  fsoo  def^ife. 
And  juftly  flight  the  mercenary  prize. 

Zyddjs. 

1  know  thefe  frailties  in  her  breaf^  refide, 
Dired  her  glance,  and  every  a«51ion  guide. 
Still  let  Alexis'  faithful  fricn<i(hip  aid, 

Once  more  attempt  to. bend  the  (lubbom  maid. 
Tell  her,  no  bafc-  born  fwain  provokes  her  fcorn^ 
No  clown,  beneath  the  fedgy  cottage  born; 
Tell  her,  for  her  this  fylvan  drels  I  took, 
For  her  my  name  and  pomp  of  courtt  forfook ; 
My  lofty  roofs  with  golden  fcolpture  (bine. 
And  my  high  birth  defcends  from  ancient  Hoe. 

I^ve  is  a  facred  voluntary  fire, 
Cold  neyer  bought  tha*  pure,  that  chafle  defire. 
"Who  thinks  true  love  fori^cre  to  poiTcfs, 
Shail  gra[p  faUe  flattery  and  the  feign'd  careCs ; 
Pan  we  believe  that  mean,  that  fervile  wife. 
Who  vilely  lell«  her  dcar>bought  love  for  life, 
M'ould  n<  t  her  virtue  for  an  hour  re(jgn. 
If  in  her  fight  the  prcffer'i  treafure  flSiie. 

J^yciJat. 
Can  reafon  (when  by  winds  fwift  firei  are  borne 
0*cr  waving  hdir^eiU  of  autumnal  corn) 


The  driving  fury  of  the  flame  ceptore^ 
Who  thea  (hall  reafon  with  a  heart  in  love  £ 

Yet  let  me  fpeak ;  O.  may  ray  words  pcrfuadtt 
The  noble  youth  to  quit  thi<»  fyUan  m^d  1 
Re(jgn  thy  crook, no  more  to  plaint  refort* 
Look  round  on  all  the  beauties  of  the  cout ; 
I'here  (hall  thy  merit  find  a  worthy  flame. 
Some  nymph  of  equal  wealth  and  equal  oame. 
rhink,  if  thefe  offers  (hould  thy  wiin  obtain. 
And  (hould  the  mfiic  beauty  ftoop  to  gain  ; 
Thy  heart  could  oe*er  prolong  th*  uoeqoai  fire» 
The  fuddeo  blaze  would  in  one  year  expire  ; 
I'hcn  thy  ra(h  folly  thou  too  late  (halt  chide. 
To  poverty  and  bafe-bom  blood  aUy*d ; 
Her  vulgar  tongue  (hall  animate  the  ftrife^ 
And  hourly  difcord  f  ex  thy  future  life. 

Lycidtu. 
Such  is  the  force  thy  fiithful  wordt  impavt. 
That  like  the  galling  goad  they  pierce  my  hcai\ 
You  think  fair  virtue  in  my  breaft  refidea. 
That  hone(^  truth  my  lips  and  anions  guidci. 
Deluded  (hepherd,  could  you  view  my  ft  til, 
You^d  fee  it  with  deceit  and  treachery  foul  ; 
Tm  bafe,  perfidious.     £re  from  court  I  came, 
L.ove  (ingled  from  the  train  a  beauteooa  dame  ; 
The  tender  maid  my  fervent  tows  belie^*d. 
My  fervent  vows  the  tender  maid  deceiv'd. 
Why  doil   thou  tremble  ?   why  tbua  hcnve  tkj 

iigha? 
Why  fteal  thy  (ilent  forrowa  from  tby  eyes  ? 

3ore  the  foft  lamb  hides  rage  within  his 
And  cooing  turtles  are  with  hate  poflcft  ; 
When  from  fo  fwee;t  a  tongue  flow  fraud 
And  thofe  meek  looks  a  perjur'd  heart 
Ah !  who  (hall  now  on  faithlets  man  depend  i 
The  treacherous  lover  pmves  as  fal£e  a  fiie&iL 

When  with  Diooe*s  love  my  bofom  ^lfrw*dg 
Firm  conftaocy  and  truth  fincere  I  vow'd  ; 
But  fince  Parthenia'*  brighter  charms  were 
My  love,  my  coniiancy  and  truth  are  floi 

Are  not  thy  hours  with  coofdous  anguafls  Ibm^  I 
Swift  vengeance  rnuft  o*ertake  the  perjured  to«g«<. 
The  gods  the  caufe  of  injurM  love  aflerC, 
And  arm  with  fiubbom  pride  Parthcttin*s 

X^ytidrnt, 
Co,  try  her ;  tempt  her  with  my  birth  and 
Stionger  ambition  willfubdue  her  hate. 

O  rather  turn  thy  thoughts  on  that  loft 
Whole  hourly  fighs  thy  faithlefs  oath  ttphraid  I 
Think  you  behold  her  at  thf  dead  of  night, 
P)ac*d  by  the  glinuneriog  taper's  paly  ligh^ 
With  all  your  letters  (bread before  her  vtcw. 
While  trickling  tears  the  tender  lines  bedew  ; 
Sobbing,  (he  reads  the  perjuiies  o*cr  and  o*cr. 
And  hec  long  nighu  know  peaceful  flcep : 

Lyddm^ 
Let  me  forget  her. 


O  falfe  yooth,  rcktt  ; 
Think  flkould  Pvthcnia  to  thy  hopes 


WliCD  Hymen  joins  your  hamSt,  tnd  mufic*t  yoicc 
Makei  the  j^lad  echoes  of  cby  domes  rcjotcCa 
Then  ihaU  Dione  furce  the  crowded  hall, 
IkOeel  at  thy  feet,  and  load  for  juftice  call  s 
pDoId  yon  behold  her  weltering  on  the  ground, 
Thejiorple  dagger  reeking  from  the  wound; 
Could  you,  nnoAbv'd,  this  dreadful  fight  fnnrey  ? 
Such  fatalj  fccnea  fliaU  f^ain  the  bridal  day. 

Lyeidat, 
The  horrid  thought  finks  deep  into  my  foul, 
Aad  dowB  my  caeek  nnwilling  lorrowa  roll. 

2)fMM 

prom  this  new  f|ame  you  may  as  yet  recede. 
Or  have  yon  doom'd  that  guiiltlefs  maid  flull 
bleed?.       '      * 

I,yeidu. 
Name  her  no  mor^/— U-iiae,  feelf  the  fyWan  lair. 

Dipne. 
Should  the  rich  proffer  tempt  her  lafteniog  ear. 
Bid  all  your  piece  adieu.     O,  barbarous  youth, 
Cao  you  fotego  your  honour,  love,  and  truth  i 
Yet  fliould  Parthenia  wealth  and  title  flight, 
Would  juftice  then  reftore  Dione's  fjgfitl 
Would  you  then  dry  her  ever-falling  tears; 
And  blefs  with  honeft  love  yottr  future  year»  t 

LyeUas. 
I'll  in  yon  (hade  ihy  wiih*d  return  artcnd; 
Come,  quickly  come,  and  cheer  thy  fighing  friend. 

[iLxii  Lycidai. 
Dione, 
Sboald  her  proud  foul  refift  the  tempting  bait. 
Should  Ihe  contemn  his  proffcrM  wealth  and  ftate ; 
Then  I  once  more  his  perjur'd  heart  may  move. 
And  in  his  bofom  wake  the  dying  love. 
As  the  pale  wrecch  involv'd  in  doubts  and  fears, 
All  trembling  in  the  judgment-hall  appears ; 
So  fhall  I  ftand  before  Parthenia*»  eyes. 
For  as  (he  doonoa,  Dione  lives  or  dies. 


D'  I    O    K    &  ^^ 

Calm  as  the  fleeptng  feas !  but  Ihonlcl  my  figbs 
Too  rudely  breathe,  what  angry -ftorms  would 
rife :  [crown*d^ 

Though   the  fair  rofe   with  beauteous  blnfli   it. 
Beneath  her  fragrant  leaves  the  thorn  is  fonnd  ;    ' 
The  peach,  ^hat  with  inviting  crimfon  blooms,       ^ 
Deep  at  the  heart  the  cankertng  worm  rnnfnni<Hi 
*  fis  thus,  alaa  \  thofe  lovely  features  hide 
Difdain  and  anger  and  refeatful  pride^ 

SCENE  IL 

XiTCIDAS,  DlONB,  ParTBSNXJL 


ACT  IV.   SCENE  I. 
LrciOAS,  ^Axra^ZHiAfofUep  in  a  Brwer, 

Lycidtf, 

Mat  no  ^de  wind  ^he  ruftling  branches  move ; 

Breathe  foft,  ye  filcnt  gales,  n<jr  wake  my  love.  . 

Ye  (hepherds,  piping  homeward  on  the  way, 
I'Ct  not  the  diflai^t  echoes  learn  your  lay; 
Strain  not,  ye  nightingales,  your  warbling  throat, 
May  no  loud  (hake  prolong  the  (hriller  note, 
I^ft  (he  awake ;  O  fleep,  fecurr  her  eyes, 
That  1  may  gase ;  for,  if  (he  wake,  (be  flies. 
While  eafy  dreams  compofe  her  peaceful  foul, 
What  anxious  cares  within  my  bofom  roll  1 
K  tir'd  with  (ighs  beneath  the  beech  I  lie. 
And  bnguid  (lumber  clofe  my  weeping  eye, 
Her  lovely  vifion  rifcs  to  my  view, 
Swift  flies  the  nymph,  and  fwift  would  \  purfue  ; 
I  ftrive  to  call,  my  tongue  has  loft  its  (bund ; 
Like  rooted  oaks,  my  feet  benomb'd  are  bound ; 
Sttuggling  1  wake.     Again  my  forrows  flow. 
And  not  one  pattering  dream  deludes  my  woe. 
What  inDOcence  !  how  meek  is  every  grace ! 
I^w  fweec  the  finile  that  dimples  on  hor  faccj 


Hath  proffered  greatners  yet  overcome  her  hate) 
And  does  (he  iahgui(h  for  the  glittering  bait  t 
Againft  the  fwain  (he  might  her  pcide  (uppoc^ 
Can  flie  fubdue  her  fez,  and  fcom  a  conrt  \, 
Perhaps  in  dreams  the  (bining  viflon  charmsu 
And  the  rich  bracelet  fparkles.on  her  arms; 
In  fancy *d  heaps  the  golden  treafure  glows: 
^artheni^,  wake;  all  this  thy  fw^^bcftowa, 

Dionf* 
Sleeps  flie  in  thefe  clofe  bo  wen? 

LyciJat, 

Lo!  there  flie-licK 

Q  may  09  flartling  found  unfeal  her  eyes. 
And  drive  her  hence  away.    Till  now,  ia  irii|^ 
I  trod  the  winding  wood  and  weary  plain. 
Heocfc,  Lvcidas ;  beyond  thoife  (h^des  repofcu 
While  1.  thy  fortune  and  thy  birth.  difck>fe, 

Lyeidat, 
May  I  Parthenia  to  thy  friendfhip  owe  I 

O  rather  think  on  loft  Dione's  woe  I 
Muft  (he  thy  broken  faith  for  ever  mourO| 
And  will  that  jufter  paflipn  ne'er  retam  ^ 

J^fudbf. 
Upbraid  me  not ;  but  go.    Her  Hombers  chalet 
And  in  her  view  the  bright  temptation  place. 

[fi;ut  Lycida^ 

SCENE  ni^ 

PlONC,  PAaTMIWU* 

Di9ne. 
Now  flames  the  weflem  flcy  with  golden  beams^ 
And  the  ray  kindles  on  the  quivering  (Ireams; 
Long  flights  of  crows,  high-croaking  from  their. 

food,  , 

Now  fcek  the  nightly  covert  of  the  wood; 
The  tender  grafs  with  dewy  cryftal  bends. 
And  gathering  vapour  from  the  heath  afcendsu 
Shake  off  this  downy  rc(k;  wa^w,  gentle  maid, 
Fruft  not  thy  charms  beneath  theaoxious  fliade. 
Parthenia,  rile. 

ParAitum. 
—What  vfticc  alarms  my  ear  ? 
Away.    Approach  not.    Hah!  Alexis  there:      , 
Let  us  together  to  the  vales  defcend. 
And  to  the  folds  our  bleating  charge  attend ; 
But  let  me  hear  no  more  that  (hepherd's  namc^* 
Vex  not  my  ^uiet  with  his  hatofnl  ^ame. 
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31§fu, 
Can  t  behold  him  gafping  on  the  ground, 
And  feek  no  healing  herb  to  ftaunch  the  wound? 
For  thee  continual  fight  confume  hit  heart, 
*Tit  yon  alone  can  cure  the  bleeding  fmart. 
Once  more  I  come  the  moving  caufe  to  plead, 
U  ftill  hit  fufferiogt  cannot  intercede, 
Yet  let  my  friendfiiip  do  hit  paffion  right. 
And  ihow  thy  loTcr  in  hit  native  light. 

Pofihenia, 
Why  in  dark  myftery  are  thy  words  iDtblT*d  ? 
If  Lyddaa  yon  mean ;  know,  Vm  refolv*4« 

Jjtt  not  thy  kindlix^f  rage  my  wordt  reftrain. 
Know  then,  Parthenia  flights  no  vulgar  fwaia. 
For  thee  be  heart  the  fcrip  and  fylvan  crook. 
For  thee  the  gloriet  of  a  court  forfook. 
May  not  thy  heart  the  weakhy  flame  decline ! 
His  honours,  hit  poflcfliont,  all  are  thine. 

If  he*t  a  courtier,  O  ye  nympht,  beware; 
Thofe  who  mod  promife  are  the  lead  fincere. 
The  quick'cy'd  hawk  flioots  headlong  from  above, 

*  And  in  hit  pounce^  heart  the  trcmbltng  dove ; 
The  pilfering  wolf  o'erleapt  the  fold*t  defence. 
But  the  falfe  courtier  preyt  on  innocence. 
If  he't  a  courtier,  O  ye  nympht,  beware  : 
Thofe  who  moft  promife  are  the  leaft  llncere. 

Dime, 
Alas !  thou  ne*er  haft  prov'd  the  fweets  of  ftate, 
Kor  known  that  female  pleafure,  to  be  great. 
Tit  £Dr  the  town  ripe  dnfiert  load  the  polet, 
And  all  our  autumn  crownt  the  courtier't  bowlt ; 
For  him  our  woodt  the  rod-ey*d  pheafant  breed^ 

I  And  annnial  coveyt  in  our  harveft  feed ; 
For  him  with  fruit  the  bending  branch  is  ftoT'd^ 
Plenty  pours  all  her  blcflingt  on  hit  board. 
If  (when  the  market  to  the  city  calls) 
We  chance  to  paft  befide  hit  palace-walh, 
X)ot»  not  hit  mU  with  mofic't  vfxice  refound. 
And  the  floor  tremble  with  the  dancer*t  bounj  f 
finch  are  the  pleafuret  Lycidat  fliall  give. 
When  thy  relenting  bofom  bidt  him  Ute. 

J^artkems. 
See  yon  gay  goldfinth  hop  irom  fpfay  to  fprtyi 
Who  fingt  a  farewell  to  the  parting  day  { 
At  large  he  flies  o*er  hill  and  dale  and  down ; 
It  not  each  bufls,  each  fpreading  tree  his  own  f 
And  canft  thou  think  he*ll  quit  hit  native  brier. 
For  the  bright  cage  o'er-arch*d  with  eoldcn  wire  ? 
What  then  are  honours,  pomp  and  gold  to  me  ? 
Are  thofe  a  price  to  purchafe  libeny  ? 

X)i9IH. 

Think,  when  the  Hymeneal  torch  (hall  blase, 
And  on  the  folemn  rites  the  virgins  gaf  e ; 
When  thy  fair  locks  with  glittering  gems  vp 

gfac'd. 
And  the  bright  sone  flull  fparUe  round  thy  waift ; 
How  will  their  hcaru  with  envious  forrow  pine. 
When  Lycidas  fluU  join  his  hand  to  thine  I 

And  yet,  Alexis,  all  that  pomp  and  Ihov 
Are  oft  the  vamifli  of  internal  woe. 
When  the  chafte  lamb  is  from  her  fifters  led, 
^^  InterwoYta  girhndi  pa(nt  kcr  kea<(  \ 


The  gaxing  flode,  i!Si  envious  of  her  pride, 
Behold  bet*  flupping  by  the  priefteft*  fide; 
£ach  hopes  the  flowery  wreath  with  loii|iBgejti; 
While  flie,  alas !  is  led  to  lacrifice ! 
Thus  walks  the  bride  in  all  her  ftate  amy'd, 
The  gaxe  and  envy  of  each  thoughtleli  miii 

Dimn. 
As  yet  her  tongue  refifts  the  tempting  fimii 
And  guards  my  panting  bofom  from  defpiir. 

[Afk» 
Can  thy  ftrong  foul  this  noble  flame  feK|0^ 
Muft  fuch  a  loyer  wafte  hu  life  ii|  woe  \ 

,  PartbemU. 
Tell  him,  his  gifts  I  fcom ;  not  all  his  trC, 
Not  all  hit  flattery  fliall  feduce  my  hcait 
Courtiert,  I  know,  are  difdplinM  to  chest, 
Their  infknt  lips  are  taught  to  lifp  deceic ; 
To  prey  on  eafy  nymphs  they  range  the  (bade, 
And  vainly  boaft  of  innocence  be^yM ; 
Chafte  hearts,  unleam*d  In  falfehood,  they  alaS, 
And  think  our  ear  will  drink  the  grateful  tak. 
No.    Lycidas  fliall  ne'er  my  peace  deftroj, 
I'll  guard  my  virtue,  and  content  enjoy. 

Dione, 
So  ftrong  a  paflion  in  my  bofom  bums. 
Whene'er  hit  foul  it  griev'd,  Aleyit  moorm ! 
Caoft  thou  thit  importuning  ardor  blame  ?  [te? 
Would  not  thy  tongue  for  friendfliip  vge  ^ 

Fmrthenia. 
Yet,  blooming  fwain.    You  fliow  an  hoocft  vo^i 
1  fee  it,  with  the  purcft  flame  refin'd. 
Who  fliall  compare  love'amean  and  grofidefire 
To  the  chafte  seal  of  friendftiip's  fibred  fire } 
By  whining  love  our  weaknefs  iscouleft ! 
But  ftrongrr  friendfliip  (hows  a  virtBoai  bnat. 
In  folly't  heart  the  fliort-liv'd  blase  may  glow, 
Wifdom  alone  can  purer  friendfliip  kootr. 
Love  is  a  fudden  blase  which  foon  decaji, 
Friendfliip  is  like  the  fun's  eternal  rajt; 
Not  daily  benefits  eshauft  the  flame, 
It  ftill  is  giving,  and  fUU  burnt  the  fame; 
And  could  Alezit  from  hit  foul  remove 
All  the  low  images  of  erofler  love; 
finch  mild,  fuch  gentle  looks  thy  heart  declire. 
Fain  wouki  my  breaft  thy  faithful  fricndAip  ft*''* 

Diont. 
How  dare  yon  in  the  different  les  confide  ? 
And  fec^  a  friendship  which  you  ne'er  have  vr{^  - 

Partbenia, 
Ycf,  I  to  thee  could  give  up  all  my  heart 
From  thy  chafte  eye  no  waAton  glances  dart; 
Thy  modeft  lips  convey  no  thought  impurei 
With  thpe  may  ftf lAeft  virtue  walk  fcoirc. 

Dione* 
Yet  can  I  fafely  on  the  nymph  depend. 
Whofc  unrelenting  fcom  cfn  kill  my  hieBA ! 

Partbettia. 
Af  cufe  me  not,  who  ad  a  generous  part ; 
Had  I,  like  dty  maids,  a  fraudful  heart. 
Then  had  hit  proflers  taught  my  foul  to  ficign* 
Then  had  1  vilely  floopt  to  fordid  gain,* 
Then  had  I  figh'd  for  honours,  pompndgo!^ 
And  for  unhappy  chains  my  ficedom  fold. 
If  you  would  fave  him,  bid  him  leave  the  f^i 
And  (t  bit  aitivc  cit  j  turn  again  ^ 
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There,  ftall  hit  ptiBon  find  a  ready  cure, 
There  oot  one  dame  rcfiftt  the  glittering  \v^. 

Dione> 
AU  thii  I  freqaent  nrg'd,  hut  prg*d  in  vain. 
Aiai  \  choo  only  cutft  affvage  hit  pain ! 

SCENE  IV. 
Dioipiy  P4ATiiiinA«  Ltcipai, 

fycidat,  {UJtemng, 

Why  (Uyi  Alezii  ?  can  my  bofom  hear 
Thoi  long  alternate  ftorms  of  hope  ^d  fear  ? 
Yonder  they  wal^ ;  no  frowns  her  brow  difguile, 
Botlore-confenting  fparklet  in  her  eyes ; 
Here  will  I  lifteo,  here,  impatient  wait. 
Spare  me,  Panhenia,  and  refign  thy  hate.    [Afid$, 

Parthenia. 
When  Lycidaa  ihaU  to  the  court  repair. 
Still  kt  Alexis  love  his  fleecy  care ; 
6tiJl  let  him  choofe  cool  grots  and  fylvan  bowen, 
And  let  Parthenia  fhare  his  peaceful  hours. 

Lycidas. 
What  do  1  hear  }  my  friendfliip  is  betray'd ; 
The  trcachermu  rival  hu  feducM  the  maid. 

[AfiA. 
Parthenia, 
With  thee,  where  bearded  goats  defcend  the  fteep, 
Or  where,  like  winter's  fnow,  the  nibblingf  (heep 
Clothe  the  flope  hills;  I'll  pafs  the  cheerful  day. 
And  from  thy  reed  my  voice  (hall  catch  the  lay. 
Bat  fee,  ftill  evening  fpreads  her  doiky  wings. 
The  flock,  flow-moving  from  the  mifty  fprings. 
Now  leek  their  fold.    Come,  fliepherd,  let's  away, 
Tu  ciafe  the  lateft  labours  of  the  day. 

{Exeunt  band  in  hand, 

SCENE  V. 

Ltcioai. 

» 

Mr  trovbled  heart  what  dire  dlfaften  rpnd  ? 
A  fcoraiiil  miibefs,  and  a  treacherous  friend  1 
Would  ye  be  coscn'd,  more  than  womao  can. 
Unlock  yonr  bofoin  to  perfidious  man. 
Doe  faithfpl  woman  have  thefe  eyes  beheld. 
And  agkinfi  her  this  perjur'd  heart  rebell*d : 
But  fearch  as  &r  as  earth's  wide  bounds  extend, 
Where  ih»ll'  the  wretched  find  one  faithful  friend  ? 

SCENE  VI. 
LvaDASfDioiic. 

;^y  ftarfa  the  fwain  f  why  ture  bis  eyes  awav, 
Sm  if  amidfli  his  path  the  viper  by  ?  ^ 

>td  I  not  to  thy  charge  my  heart  confide} 
>3  I  not  trull  thee  near  Parthienia's  fide, 
Uhereiheilept? 

She  flraight  my  call  obey'dj 
Lod  downy  flumber  left  tlie  lovely  maid ; 
LS  in  the  morn  awakes  the  folded  rofe, 
Lod  all  around  her  breathing  odour  throws ; 
C^  fralt'4  fartheniju 


-——Could  thy  guarded  heart. 
When  her  full  beauty  glow'd,  put  hf  the  dart  I 
Yet  on  Alexis  let  my  foul  depend ; 
*Tis  mod  ungenerous  to  fufpeA  a  firiend. 
And  thou,  1  hope,  haft  well  that  name  profeft^ 

Dttme, 
Q  could  thy  piercing  eye  difcem  my  breaft  ! 
Conld'ft  thou  the  ffcrett  of  my  bofiam  fee. 
There  every  thought  is  fiU'd  with  cares  for  thee. 

LyuJas, 
Is  there,  againft  hypocrify,  defence. 
Who  clothes  her  words  and  looks  with  lanocence  \ 

[4fidk. 
Say,  fliepherd,  when  you  profier'd  wealth  and 

flate. 
Did  DOC  her  fconi  and  fuppled  pride  abate  f 


As  fparkUng  diamonds  to  the  fcather'd  train. 
Who  fcrape  the  winnow'd  chaff  in  fearch  of  grain  ; 
Such  to  the  fliepherdefs  the  court  appears : 
Content  flie  feeki»  and  fpums  thofe  glittering  carcDi 

LytidtUm 
'Tie  not  in  woman  grandeur  to  defpiie, 
Tis  not  from  couru,  from  me  alone  (he  flies. 
Did  not  my  paflion  fufler  like  difgrace. 
While  flie  believM  me  bom  of  fylvao  race  f 
Doft  thou  not  think,  this  proudeft  of  her  kind 
Has  to  fome  rival  fwain  her  heart  refign*d  I 

Dmu. 
No  rival  fliepherd  her  difdain  can  move  3 
Her  frozen  bofom  is  averfe  to  love. 

L^idaS' 
Say,  art  thou  fure,  that  this  uogrueful  fiur 
Scorns  aU  alike,  bids  all  alike  defpair  i 

Dimt. 
How  can  I  know  the  fccrets  of  her  heart  I 

Lytidat. 
Anfwer  fincere,  nor  from  the  qneftion  fiartk 
Say,  in  her  glance  was  never  love  confeft. 
And  is  no  fwain  diilinguifli'd  firom  the  reft  } 

Limu. 
O  Lycidas,  bid  all  thy  troubles  ceafe ; 
Let  hot  a  thought  on  her  difturb  thy  peace. 
May  juftice  bid  thy  former  paifion  wake  & 
Think  how  Dione  fuffers  for  thy  fake : 
Let  not  a  broken  oath  thy  honour  ftain, 
Recal  thy  yows,  aod  feek  the  town  again. 

Lycidas, 
What  means  Alexis?  where's  thy  friendfliip  flownl 
Why  am  I  banifli-d  to  the  hatefol  town  } 
Hath  fome  new  fliepherd  warm'd  Parthenii^*! 

breaft? 
And  does  my  love  hit  amorous  hours  moleft  I 
Is  it  for  this  thou  bid'ft  me  quit  the  plain  } 
Yes,  yes,  thou  fondly  lov'ft  this  rival  fwain. 
When  firft  my  cheated  foul  thy  friendfliip  woo'c^ 
To  my  warm  heart  I  took  tbe' viperous  broody 
0(alfeAkxi»r 

Why  ain  I  accus*d  ? 
Thy  jealous  piind  is  by  weak  fears  abus'd. 

Lyddai, 
Was  not  thy  bofom  fraught  with  falle  deflgn  F 
Dldft'thou  fiot  plead  kit  caufcj  and  give  up  xua^  \ 
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1^  not  thy  tOBfpie crdive  anfwer  Teek; 
The  confcious  Crimfon  rtfcs  on  thy  check  : 
Thy. coward  confcleoce,  by  thy  guilt  dilmay'd, 
3liaket  in  each  joint,  and  owns  that  Vm.  betray  *d. 

Hovr  my  poor  heart  it  wroog'd  [    Q  fpare  thy 
friend! 

Seek  not  deteded  faUehood  to  defend. 

Beware,  left  blind  fufpicion  ralhly  blame. 

/  yadat. 
Own  thyfelf  then  the  rival  of  my  flame. 
If  diia  be  Che  for  whom  Alexis  pioM, 
She  now  no  more  it  to  thy  yowi  unkind. 
Behind  the  thicket's  twifted  verdure  laid» 
I  witneft'd  every  tender  thing  (he  faid ; 
I  law  bright  pleafure  kindle  in  her  eyea, 
l^ove  vrarm*d  each  feature  at  thr  foft  reptiea. 

Z)/Ma. 
Tet  hea^  me  fpeak. 

Xycri&f. 
In  vain  it  all  defence. 
Did  not  thy  treacherous  hand  condud  her  hence  ? 
Hafte,  from  my  fight.  Rage  borna  in  every  vein ; 
Xcver  approich  my  j^ft  revenge  again. 


O  fearch  ny  heart;  there  iojurM  truth  thon*lt  find. 

J  yddat. 
Talk  not  of  truth ;  long  fince  (he  left  mankind. 
So  fmooth  a  tongue !  and  yet  fo  falfe  a  heart ! 
Sure  cooru  firft  ttught  thfe  fawning  (nendfliip'a 

arts! 
Kob  Thonart£|lfebyni(tnre. 


•Let  me  clear 
Tkia  heavy  diai^  and  prove  my  truft  fincete. 

Lyadss* 
Boaft  then  her  i^voura;  fay  what  happy  hour 
Vest  calls  to  meet  her  in  the  appointed  bower  £ 
Say,  when  andwiiiere  you  met* 

— —-^Be  rage  foppreA. 
In  ftabbing  mine,  you  wound  Parthenia*a  breaft« 
She  faid,  (be  ftill  defy'd  Love's  keeneft  dart ; 
Tet  purer  friendfliip  might  divide  her  heart, 
f  ricndihip'a  iincercr  bands  the  wifli'd  to  prove 

Lytidat. 
A  woman*s  friendfliip  ever  ends  in  love. 
Tluak  not  thefc  foobih  tales  my  faith  command  ( 
Did  not  1  fee  thee  preia  her  fnowy  hand  ? 
O  may  her  paflion  like  thy  friendfliip  laft ! 
]May  flie  betray  thee  ere  a  day  be  paft ! 
Hence  then.  Away.  Thou*rt  hatetol  to  my  fight, 
Aad  thua  I  fpum  the  £awning  hypocrite. 

{E*H  Lypd«a« 

SCENE  VIL 

Wu  ever  grief  like  mine!  O  wretched  maid } 

My  friendfliip  wrong*d  I  my  conftant  love  betray'd  1 
Mitfortuoe  haunu  my  ftcpt  where'er  1  go^ 
And  all  my  days  are  overcaft  with  wo. 
JUmg  have  I  flrove  th'  increafing  load  to  bcafi 
|law  f^inu  my  fiml,  and  finki  into  dcfpaic* 


O  lead  me  to  the  hanging  moonlttia^cdf. 

In  whofe  brpwn  clifls  the  fowls  of  darkodidsftili 
Where  waters,  trickling  down  the  rifted  wsU, 
Shall  lull  my  forrows  with  the  tinkling  fsU. 
There  leek  thy  grave.     How  canft  t^  bar  tk 

Wto  banilh'd  ever  Cram  Evaader'a  fi^  \ 

SCENE  vin. 

PlOMB,  LaVKA^ 

Z4wa. 
Why  hapgs  a  cloud  of  grief  upon  thy  brom  ? 
Does  the  proud  nymph  accept  £vandcr*»  vtwif 

Dhnt. 
Can  I  bear  life  with  thefc  new  pangs  opprdl! 
Again  he  tears  me  from  hisfaithlcfsbTcaft : 
A  perjur*d  lover  firft  he  fought  theie  pbioc, 
And  now  my  friendfliip  like  my  love  diidaiitk 
As  1  new  ofiers  to  Parthcnia  made, 
Conceal'd  he  ftood  behind  the  wooidbiue  tait. 
He  fays,  my  treacherous  tongue  his  heart  beiny'il, 
That  my  falfe  (jpeeches  have  mifled  the  maid; 
With  groundlels  fear  he  thus  his  foul  deceitci; 
What  li^eozy  dilates,  jealoufy  believes. 

Refign  thy  crook,  put  off  rhia  manly  vcft,' 
And  let  the  wrong'd  Dioiie  ftand  confeft ; 
When  he  fliall  learn  what  forrows  thou  haft  boMi 
And  find  that  nought  ^lenta  parthcnia**  feoDi 
Sure  he  will  pity  thee. 

Z)/«w. 

No,  Laura,  bo» 

Should  I,  alas!  the  lylvan  drefs  fur  ego. 
Then  might  he  think  that  I  her  pride  fomcita 
That  injur*d  love  inftruds  me  to  refent ; 
Our  fecret  enterprif^  might  fiatal  prove : 
Man  flies  the  plague  of  perfecuting  love. 


Avoid  Parthcnia  ;  left  his  rage  grow  jnxm% 
And  jealoufy  refolve  ibme  fatal  harm. 

O  Laura,  if  thou  chance  the  youth  to  fiod, 
Tell  him  what  torments  vex  my  aniions  miad; 
Should  I  once  more  hi«  awful  prefence  fc<K 
Thefilcnt  tears  would  bathe  my  glowmg  cheek; 
By  rifiog  figha  my  faultering  voice  be  ftsy'd, 
And  trembling  fear  too  foon  conCe5  the  wxL 
Hafte,  Launv,  then  \  his  vengeful  foul  affoa^. 
Tell  him,  Tm  guiltlefs ;  cool  hia  blinded  rsge; 
Tell  him  that  truth  fincere  my  friendflupbioag^ 
Let  him  not  chcrifli  one  fufpicious  thought. 
Then,  to  convince  him  hisdiflruft  was  vaib 
ril  never,  never  fee  that  nymph  again. 
ThU  way  he  went. 

See,  at  the  caH  of  Bi|Ui 

The  ftar  6f  evening  (beds  hit  filver  light 
High  o*er  yon  weftern  hill:  the  cooling  galet 
Frefli  odours  breathe  along  the  winding  daks; 
Far  from  their  home  as  yet  our  flicnh^di  ftnfi 
To  ctofe  with  cheerful  walk  the  fultrv  day. 
Methinks  from  far  I  hear  the  piping  I  wain ; 
Hark,  in  the  brccse  now  fwclb,  now  fisb  ^ 
ftraia:  ^ 
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nuttier  lH  (ttk  h\iA. 

While  thU  lengtii  of  glade 

Shan  lead  me  penfi^e  through  the  fable  (hade; 
Vhei«  on  the  hranchea  murmur  rulhing  winds, 
Grateful  as  falling  floods  to  love-iick  minds ; 
O  may  thi«  path  to  death's  dark  vale  defcend  ! 
There  only  caft  the  wretched  hope  a  friend. 


ACT  V.  SC£N£  L 

blOMt,  Clkamtbss  ('vA*  lug  vmmdtd  h  adifani 
pari  vftUfimgt)^ 

Tas  moon  lerenc  now  climbs  th*  acrhil  way  % 
8er«  at  her  fight  ten  thoufand  ftars  decay  : 
With  trembling  gleam  (he  tips  the  fileot  grove. 
While  all  beneath  the  chequerM  (hadows  move. 
Turn  back  thy  Silver  axles,  downward  roll, 
Darknefii  beft  fits  the  horrors  of  my  foul. 
Rife,  rife,  ye  clouds :  the  £»oe  of  heaven  deform, 
Veil  the  bright  goddel*  in  a  fable  ftorm  ; 
O  look  not  down  upon  a  wretched  maid  1 
\jtt  thy  bright  torch  the  happy  lover  aid, 
JinA  light  \a%  wandciing  footfteps  to  the  bower 
^hdtt  the  kind  nymph  attends  th*  appointed  hour. 
Yet  thou  haft  feen  unhappy  love  like  mine ; 
Did  not  thy  lamp  in  heaven's  blue  forehead  (bine. 
When  Thiibe  fought  her  love  along  the  glade  \ 
I>idft  thou  not  then  behold  the  gleaming  blade, 
AnJ  gild  that  fatal  point  that  ftabb'd  her  breaft  \ 
Soon  1,  like  her,  (ball  feek  the  realms  of  reft.- 
l^et  grovea  of  mournful  yew  a  wretch  furround  ! 
O  fouthe  my  ear  iprith  melancholy  found  ! 
The  village- curs  now  ftretch  their  yelling  throat, 
And  dog«  from  diftanc  cots  return  the  note ; 
The  ravetious  woU  along  the  valley  prowls, 
And  with  his  familU'd  cries  the  mountain  howls. 
Bat  hark  !  what  fuddeo  noife  advances  near  \ 
Repeated  groans  alarm  my  affrighted  ear  ! 

^  CUamthtt. 
5hepherd,  approach ;   ah :   fly  not  through  the 

glade. 
A  wretch  all  dy'd  with  wounds  invokes  thy  aid. 

Dim*. 
Say  then,  unhappy  ftranger,  how  you  bled; 
CuUcdt  thy  fpiriii,  raife  thy  drooping  bead. 

[CIcanthes  raifet  bim/Af  «t  hU  arm» 
O  horrid  fight !  Cleanthes  galping  lies; 
And  death'*  black  (hadows  float  £!fore  his  eyes. 
Unknown  in  this  difguife,  I'll  check  my  wo. 
And  leam  what  blomly  hand  has  ftruck  the  blow. 

[jffide. 
Say,  yoath,  ere  fate  thy  feeble  voice  confounds. 
What  lod  thee  hither  f  whence  thefepurplc  wounds  f 

ClijMtbtt, 
S^y*  fleeting  life ;  may  ftrength  a  while  prevail, 
l^cie  my  clos'd  Up*  confine  th*  imperfed  tale. 
£re  the  ftreak'd  eaft  grew  warm  with  amber  ray, 
X  f rooi  the  city  took  my  doubtful  waj ; 


Far  o'er  the  plains  T  fought  a  heiuteont  maid. 
Who,  from  the  eourt,  in  thefe  wide  forefts  ftnyM; 
Wanders  unknown ;  as  I,  with  weary  pam, 
Try'd  every  path,  and  opening  glade,  in  vain ; 
A  band  of  thieves,  foith  rufliing  from  the  wood 
Uniheath'd  their  daggers  warm  with  daily  bloods 
Deep  in  my  breaft  the  barbarous  fteel  is  dy'd. 
And  purple  hands  the  f  olden  prey  divide,  [fwaiq^ 
Hence  are  thefe  mangling  wounds.    Say,  geuk 
If  thou  haft  known  among  the  fylvan  train 
The  vagrant  nymph  (  fcek  I 

Ditnt, 

-*-— What  mttt*d  thy  ean^ 
Thbs,  in  thefe  patiilHs  wilds,  to  fearch  the  fair  ^ 

CkmiUi. 
I  charge  yoo,  O  ye  daughters  of  the  grove. 
Ye  Naiads,  who  the  mofly  foontains  love, 
Te  happy  fwainii  who  range  the  pafturos  wide; 
Te  tender  nymphs,  who  feed  your  flocks  befides 
If  my  laft  gafping  breath  call  piiy  move. 
If  e'er  ye  Imew  3te  pangs  of  flighted  love. 
Show  her,  I  charge  you,  where  Cleanthes  dy'dj 
The  grafs  yet  reeking  with  the  fimguine  tide. 
A  fathea's  power  to  me  the  virgin  gave, 
But  (he  difdain'd  to  live  a  nuptjal  ibve} 
So  fled  her  native  home. 

'Tis  then  frooa  Afl* 

Springs  the  fool  fource  of  all  her  mifery 
Could^ft  thou,  thy  felfilh  appetite  to  pleafe. 
Condemn  to  endlefs  woes  another's  peace  f 

CUamihtt. 
O  fpare  me ;  nor  my  haplefs  love  upbraid. 
While  on  my  heart  death's  frozen  hand  is  laid! 
Go,  feek  her,  guide  her  where  Cleanthes  bled; 
When  (he  furveys  her  lover  pale  and  dead. 
Tell  her,  that,  (mce  (he  fled  my  hateful  fight,- 
Without  remorfe  I  fought  the  realms  of  night* 
Methinks  I  fee  her  view  thefe  poor  remains. 
And  on  her  cheek  indecent  gladnefs  reigns ! 
Full  in  her  prefence  cold  Cleanthes  lies. 
And  not  one  tear  ftands  trembling  in  her  eyeaf 
O  let  a  figh  my  haplefs  fate  deplore ! 
Cleanthes  now  controuls  thy  love  no  more. 

How  (ball  my  lids  confine  thefe  rifing  woett 

Cleantbts. 
O  might  I  fee  her|  ere  deatli's  finger  clofe 
Thefe  eyes  forever  I  might  her  foften'd  breaft 
Forgive  my  love  with  too  much  ardour  preft ! 
Then  1  with  peace  could  yield  my  latc^  breath* 

Diiu. 
Shall  1  not  calm  the  fable  hour  of  death. 
And  (how  myfelf  before  him  I-— Ha  \  he  dies. 
See  from  his  trembling  lip  the  fpirit  flies !    [AJUk^ 
Stay  yet  a  while.    Diooe  ftands  confeft. 
He  knows  me  not.     He  faints,  he  finks  to  reft* 

Cl<aaiie». 
Tell  her,  fince  all  my  hopes  in  her  were  loft. 
That  death  was  welcome—-  [Mr* 

Vitme. 
What  fuddea  gufts  of  grief  my  bofom  rend  I 
A  parent's  curfes  o'er  my  head  impend, 
For  difobedicnt  vows ;  O  wretched  maid, 
Thofc  very  vows  £Tinder  hath  bctray'd* 


398 


THE  WORKS  OF  GAY. 


See,  at  thy  feet,  Cleanthei  badiM  in  blood ! 
For  love  of  thee  he  trode  thU  lonely  wood ; 
Thov  art  the  cruel  authorefi  of  his  fate ; 
He  falls  bj  thine ;  thou  by  Evander's  hate. 
When  fliall  my  fonl  know  reft  f    Cleanthea  (lain 
No  longer  fighs  and  weeps  for  thy  difdain. 
Thou  iUU  art  curft  with  love.  Bleed,  virgin,  bleed- 
How  (hall  a  wretch  from  anxious  life  be  freed ! 
My  troubled  brain  with  fudden  frensy  bumsy 
Andihatter'd  thought  now  this,  now  that  way 

turns.  , 

What  do  I  fee  thus  glittering  on  the  plains  ? 
Hal   the  dread  fword  yet  warm  with  crimfon 

flaiat  I  [TaAit  «r/  the  dafftr, 

SCENE  II. 

DlOMl,  PAKTSIIflA* 

farthcmm. 
Sweet  is  the  walk  when  night  has  cool'd  the  hour. 
This  path  direds  rae  to  my  fylvan  bower,  [jfjidt. 

Dimt, 
Why  is  my  foul  with  fiiddeo  fear  difmay*d  } 
Why  drops  my  trembling  hand  the  pointed  blade  ? 
O  ftf ing  my  arm  with  force !  \^^Jidt, 

— — Methought  a  noife 
Broke  through  the  filent  air,  like  human  voice. 

One  wel]-aim*d  blow  fliall  all  my  pangs  remove, 
Grafp  firm  the  fatal  fteel,  and  ceafe  tolove.  [Afidt* 

Partbnua, 
Sure  *twas  Alexis.    Ha!  a  fword  dliplay'd ! 
The  fireaming  luftre  daru  acrois  the  Ihade.  {Afide, 

May  Heaven  new  vigour  to  my  foul  impart. 
And  guide  the  defperate  weapon  to  my  heart ! 

[A/uU. 

Parthtma, 
May  I  the  meditated  death  arreft ! 

{HMs  Dtone^s  hatd. 
Strike  not,  ra(h  fliepherd;  fpare  thy  guiltlefs  breaft. 
O  give  me  ftreogth  to  ftay  the  threaten*d  harm, 
And  wrench  the  dagger  from  his  lifted  arm ! 

Dimt. 
What  cruel  hand  with-holds  the  welcome  blow  ? 
In  giving  life,  yon  but  prolong  my  wo. 
O  may  not  thus  th*  expefied  ftroke  impend ! 
Uoloofe  thy  grafp,  and  let  fwift  death  defceod. 
But  if  yoo  murder  thy  red  hands  hath  dy'd  ; 
Here.  Pierce  me  deep ;  let  forth  the  viul  tide. 

[Diime  yvffi  the  d»iggn, 

Pafiheniam 
Wait  not  thy  fate ;  yet  this  way  turn  thy  eyes : 
My  virgin  hand  no  purple  murder  dyes. 
Ttarn  then,  Alexis ;  and  Parthenia  know, 
*Tis  ihe  proteds  thee  from  the  fatal  blow. 

Muft  the  night-watches  by  my  fighs  Be  told  ? 
And  muft  thefe  eyes  another  mom  behold 
Through  dassliog  floods  of  tears  f    Ungenerous 

maid, 
Th«  ineadly  ftroke  is  by  thy  hand  dclay'd  \ 


Call  it  not  mercy  to  prolong  my  Ifreltlr  ,* 
Tis  but  to  torture  me  with  liogeriDgdestb. 


What  moves  thy  hand  to  ad  this  Uoody  psrt? 
Whence  are  thefe  gnawing  pangs  thtt  tesr  tiif 

heart? 
rsthat  that  thy  friend  that  lies  before  due  IliiBf 
Is  it  his  wound  that  redu  upon  the  plaiai 
Is*t  Lycidas  \ 

Diwe, 
^No.  ItfaeftnogerlbsBd, 

Ere  chilly  death  his  frozen  tongue  hsd  boood* 
He  faid,  **  As  at  the  rofy  dawn  of  day. 
He  from  the  city  took  his  vagrant  way, 
A  murdering  band  pour*d  on  him  from  tlK  voe^ 
Firft  feix'd  his  goU,  then  bath*d  their  fwsrii  a 
blood.*' 

pMrthenia, 
You,  whofe  ambition  labours  to  be  grete, 
Think  on  the  perils  which  on  riches  wiit. 
Safe  are  the  flicpherd's  paths;  when  fiibef  etca 
Streaks  with  pale  light  the  bending  arch  of  b(ai«t 
From  danger  free,  through  deferts  wild  be  kie% 
The  rifing  fmokc  hr  o*er  the  mountain  Ipict, 
Which  marks  his  diftant  cottage ;  on  he  fam, 
For  him  no  murderers  lay  their  nightly  iaaia; 
They  pafi  him  by,  they  turn  their  fteps  svty ; 
Safe  poverty  was  oe*er  the  villain's  pey. 
At  homtf  he  lies  fecure  in  eafy  fleej^, 
No  bars  his  ivy-mantled  cottage  keep; 
No  thieves  in  dreams  the  fancy*d  dagger  hoU| 
And  drag  him  to  deted  the  buried  gold; 
Nor  ftarts  he  from  his  couch  aghaft  and  psk, 
When  the  door  murmurs  with  the  hoUow  pk. 
Wl^ile  he,  whofe  iron  cofiers  mft  with  weJ(J)» 
Harbours  beneath  hit  roof  deceit  and  ficskli: 
Treachery  with  lurking  pace  frequents  bit  vaSkir 
And  clofe  behind  him  horrid  murder  ftalks. 
'Tis  tempting  lucre  makes  the  villaia  bold  i 
There  lies  a  bleeding  facrifice  to  gold. 

To  live,  is  but  to  wake  to  daily  caret. 
And  journey  through  a  tedious  vale  of  tean- 
Had  you  not  rulh*d  between,  my  life  had  low^i 
And  I,  like  him,  no  more  had  Ibnow  knows* 

P»ibtmi€* 
When  angttifli  in  the  gloomy  bolbm  dweQi» 
The  counfcl  of  a  friend  the  cloud  difpels. 
Give  thy  breaft  vent,  the  fecret  grici  import, 
And  fay  what  wo  lies  heavy  at  thy  heart 
To  fave  thy  life,  kind  Heaven  has  fuccour  ^ 
The  gods  by  me  thy  threaten'dfatc  prevcsc 

No.  To  prevent,  icfit beyond  thy  power; 
Thou  only  canft  defer  the  welcome  boor. 
When  you  the  lifted  dagger  tum'd  afidc. 
Only  one  road  to  death  thy  force  deny'd ; 
Still  fate  it  in  my  reach.  From  mountaim  U|L, 
Deep  in  whofe  Ihadow  craggy  ruini  lie. 
Can  I  not  heading  fling  this  weight  of  wo, 
And  dafh  out  life  againft  the  flints  below  f 
Arc  there  not  ftreams,  and  lakes,  and  civert  wi^> 
Where  my  laft  breath  may  bobble  on  the  tide  f 
No.  Life  fiull  never  flatter  me  again. 
Nor  fliaU  to-morrow  bring  new  i^ghs  lad  fi^ 
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Cvk  t  tU»  burden  of  thy  fool  reUete, 
And  calm  thj  grief? 

If  thoo  wilt  comfort  giTc, 
Plight  fflc  thy  wofd,  and  to  thit  word  be  juft| 
When  poor  Alesit  flull  ht  laid  io  daft , 
That  pride  no  lon^  (hall  command  thy  mind, 
That  tboa  wilt  fpare  the  friend  I  leave  behind. 
I  know  hit  virtae  worthy  of  thy  breaft. . 
Loog  io  thy  love  may  LycidasJ  be  bleft ! 

Par^mim, 
That  fwam  (who  would  my  liberty  controul. 
To  pkafe  fome  (hort-liv*d  tranfport  of  hit  foul) 
Showf,  while  his  importuning  flame  he  movea^ 
Tliat  'til  not  me,  himfeU  alone  he  loTea. 
0  lire,  nor  leave  him  by  miafortone  preil  x 
Ttf  Ihamcfal  to  defert  a  friend  diftreft. 

Aki !  a  wretch  like  me  no  lofs  would  prortt 
Would  kiod  Parthenia  liften  to  hi»  love, 

Partbtma, 
Why  hides  thy  bofom  this  myfterioos  grief? 
^e  thy  o*crburden'd  heart,  and  hope  relief. 

Dime, 
what  profits  it  to  touch  thy  tender' breaft, 
With  wroogs,  like  mine,  which  ne'er  can  be  re- 

dreft? 
Let  in  my  heart  the  fatal  fecret  die. 
Nor  call  up  forrow  in  another's  eye ! 

SCENE  III. 

Xhom,  PAftTBBMIAy  LrcXDASb 

Lygidu, 
If  Laura  rq^hc  direA  the  darkibme  ways^ 
AJoog  thefe  patha  the  penfiTc  fhephcrd  ftraya 

iw.  ^-^- 

Let  not  a  tear  for  me  roll  down  thy  cheek, 

0  would  my  throbbing  fighs  my  hean-ftripigs 

break: 
^7  ^u  my  bre>ft  the  lifted  ftroke  deny'd  f 
Muft  then  again  the  deathful  deed  bctry'df 
Ycfc    TurefolT'd. 

[^SMoitiet  iBt  dtgger/rmm  Partheniu. 

«*-— Ah,  hold;  forbear,  forbear  \ 

Mefhought  diftrcft  with  fhriektahrm'd  my  ear. 

PtrihfMM. 
Strike  not.  Te  gods,  defend  him  firom  the  wound ! 

Tck  *Tts  Parthenta*s  voice,  I  know  the  found. 
Some  fylvan  ravilher  would  force  the  maid, 
Aod  Lauru  fent  me  to  her  virtue's  aid* 
]>ie,  vUlain,  die ;  and  feek  the  (hades  below. 

lLycidaa,/Mi^Ar/  tb*  dt^tr/nm  Dione,  ni 
fakshtr. 

Dhm, 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  I  blels  thee  for  the  blow. 

LyridM», 
Sioce  Heavra  ordain'd  this  arm  thy  life  fhould 

guard, 
V  bcv  my  vowsl  be  love  the  joft  reward* 


Parthahim 
Rather  let  vengeance,  with  her  fwiftei^  fpeed, 
O'ertake  thy  flight,  and  recompenfe  the  deed  1 
Why  iUys  the  thunder  in  the  upper  fky  ? 
Gather,  ye  clouds;  ye  forky  lightnings,  fly: 
On  thee  may  all  the  wrath  of  Heaven  defcend, 
Whofc  barbarous  hand  hath  flain  a  faithful  friend. 
Behold  Alexis! 

Lyadu, 

-—^ Would  that  freacheroos  boy 
Have  forc'd  thy  virtue  to  his  brutal  joy  } 
What  rotts'd  his  paflion  to  this  bold  advance  ? 
Did  e'er  thy  eyes  confefs  one  willing  glance  ? 
I  know,  the  f^dtblefs  youth  his  truft  betrty'd ; 
And  well  the  dagger  hath  my  wrongs  repaid. 

Dione  [Rajfing  berfil/m  ber  arm% 
Breaks  not  Evander's  voice  along  the  glade  I 
Ha  !  is  it  he  who  holds  the  reelnng  bUde ! 
There  needed  not  or  poifon,  fword,  or  dart; 
Thy  faithleis  vows,  alas !  had  broke  my  heart. 

14/s*. 

ParAenia* 
O  tremble,  fliepherd,  for  thyralh  offence. 
The  fword  is  dy'd  with  murdev'd  innocence  T 
His  gentle  foul  no  brutal  ptfCon  feia'd. 
Nor  at  my  bofom  was  the  dagger  rais'd ; 
Self-murder  was  his  aim ;  the  youth  I  found 
Whelm'd  in  dcfpair,  and  ftay'd  the  falling  wound 

Into  what  mifchiefs  is  the  lover  led. 
Who  calls  down  vengeance  on  his  perjnrM  head! 
O  may  he  ne'er  bewail  this  defperate  deed. 
And  may,  unknown,  unwept,  Dione  bleed. 

Lyttdatm 
What  horroraon  the  guilty  mind  attend! 
His  confcience  had  reveng'd  an  iojur'd  friend, 
Hadft  thou  not  held  the  ftroke.  In  death  he  (pu|^ 
To  lofe  the  heart<<onfuming  pain  of  thought. 
Did  not  the  (mooth-tongu'd  bo^  perfidious  prove, 
Plead  his  own  pafkon,  and  betray  my  love  i 

Dime, 
O  let  him  tte*er  this  bleeding  vidim  know ; 
l>eft  his  raih  tranfport,  to  revenge  the  blow,' 
Should  in  his  dearer  heart  the  dagger  ftaid ! 
That  wound  would  pierce  my  foul  with  double 
paan.  [Afidt, 

Parihtmm* 
How  did  his  faithful  lips  (now  pale  and  cold) 
With  moving  eloqiuence  thy  griefs  unfold ! 

Ljtidat, 

Was  he  thus  faithful  ?  thus,  to  friendfhip  tme  i 
Then  I'm  a  wretch.  All  peace  of  mind,  adieu ! 
If  ebbing  life  yet  beat  within  thy  vein, 
Alexis,  fpeak ;  unclofe  thofe  lids  again. 

\^Ftmgt  ii^/H/mtUgriiuiJiuarDiiOOt* 
See  at  thy  feet  the  barbarous  villain  kneel ! 
*Tis  i^ycidas  who  grafps  the  bloody  fteel. 
Thy  once-Iov'd  friend. — Yet,  ere  1  ceafe  to  live, 
Canft  thou  a  wretched  penitent  forgive  i 

Dime, 
When  low  beneath  the  fable  mould  I  reft. 
May  a  fincerer  friendfhip  fhare  thy  breaft ! 
Why  are  thofe  heaving  groans?  ah !  ceafe  to  weep !) 
I  May  my  bft  name  in  dark  oblivion  flcep; 
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%jtt  this  fad  tale  no  fpeaVing  done  declare,^ 
From  future  eyes  to  draw  a  pitying  tenr. 
|^«t  o*er  my  grave  the  levelling  pUmghlhare  pafs, 
)^arknot  the  fpot;  forget  that  e*er  I  was. 
T1ienmay*ft  thou  with  Parthenia*s  love  he  btefl, 
And  not  one  thought  oo  me  thy  joys  moled  ! 
liify  fwimming  eyes  are  overpow'rd  with  light. 
And  darkening  (hadows  fleet  before  my  Gght  : 
Maj'ii  tho«  be  happy !  ah !  -my  foul  is  free.  [Dw. 

Lyeidas. 
O  cmel  (hepberdeiTs,  for  love  of  thee  [T«  PAithenia. 
Hiis  fatal  deed  was  done. 

SCENE  THE  LASt. 
JLtCidai,  PAaTBiNiA,  LaoeA* 

Laura, 

, ^Alexis  ilain ! 

Lycidoj. 
Tm.  *Twas  T  did  it.  See  this  crimfon  ftam ! 
iiily  bands  with  blood  of  innocence  are  dy*d. 
O  may  the  moon  hef  filver  beauty  hide 
111  rolling  clonds  [  my  foul  abhors  the  light ; 
Shade,  (hade  the  murderer  in  eternal  night  1 

Laura, 
Ko  rival  (hepherd  is  before  thee  laid ; 
There  bled  the  chadeft,  the  fincereft  maid 
That  ever  figh*d  for  love.  On  her  pale  face. 
Cannot  thy  weeping  eyes  the  feature  trace 
Of  tby  once  dear  Dione  ?  With  wan  care 
Sunk  are  thofi:  eyes,  and  livid  with  defpair ! 

Lyciiasm 

IKonet 

Laura, 

— ^Thcre  pore  condancy  lies  dead ! 


Lyeidas* 

May  Heaven  ihower  vengeance  on  this  perjn:*! 

head! 
As  the  dry  branch  that  withers  on  the  gronad, 
So,  bladed  he  the  hand  that  gave  the  wound ! 
Off;  hold  me  not.  This  heart  deferves  the  Aroke; 
*  ris  black  with  treachery.    Yes :  the  vows  arc 

broke.  [Siais  bimjtf. 

Which  I  fo  often  fwore.  Vain  world*  adica  1 " 
Though  1  was  falfe  in  life,  in  death  l*m  tme. 

Laura. 
To-morrbw  dialt  the  funeral  rites  be  paid. 
And  thefe  love-vi^ms  in  one  grave  be  laid. 

Partbtnia. 
There  (hall  the  yew  her  fable  branches  fpread, 
And  mouroft'l  cyprefs  rear  her  fringed  bead. 

Laura 

From  thence  fliall  thyme  and  nyrtie  lend  fa* 

fume, 
And  laurdl  ever-green  o*er(hade  the  tomb. 

Parthenia, 
Come,  Laura,  let  us  leave  this  horrid  wood« 
Where  dreams  the  purple  grafs  wich  l^rcr* blood; 
Oome  to  my  bower.    And,  as  we  forrowmg  go» 
Let  poor  Dione*s  dory  feed  my  woe 
With  heart-relieving  tears. 

Laurm.  [Pmi^aj^  hXAbUL 

Unhappy  maid ! 

Hadd  thou  a  parent's  jud  command  obcy*d« 
Thou  yec  hadd  HvM  —But  who  Oiall  Love  advift! 
Love  (corns  command,  and  breaks  all  other  ties^ 
Henceforth,  ye  fwains,  be  true  to  vqws  profeft ; 
for  certain  vengeance  Arikct  the  perjnr'd  brcift- 
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If  e'dr  from  me  tky  Wd  mdnoHal  parti 
M17  ihame  aflUd  thu  alienated  heart ; 
Of  thee  forgetful  if  I  form  a  fon^, 
My  lyre  be  broken,  and  tuitanM  my  tongoey 
My  grief  be  doubled,  from  thy  image  free^ 
And  mirth  a  torment,  unchaftit^d  bfthee. 
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yjt  Thomas  'nckcll,  It  is  to  be  regretted,  that  the  partfcnlars  which  have  been  tranfmittcd  by  hie 
CMtemporariet,  are  infuffictent  to  gratify  the  cnriofity  which  his  repntation  muft  extitc,  and  dif- 
proportioDite  to  hi^  rank  in  poetry  and  literature. 

He  was  the  fon  of  the  Rev.  Richard  Tickell,  who  poflcfled  a  conlxderable  living  in  Cumberland  | 
and  was  born  at  Bridekirk,  ncaf  CarilQe,  in  i6$6. 

He  WIS  edacated  in  his  xfative  country;  and  iia  April  1701,  he  became  a  member  of  Qneen'i 
College  in  Oxford. 

In  1707',  he  exprefled  his  gratitude  to  the  Univerfity,  in  a  poem,  intituled  0xf9rdf  addrelTcd  to' 
lord  Vifcofunt  Loofdale. 

Which  thos  my  thanks  to  mQch.l6v*d  Oxford  pays, 
In  no  ungraceful,  though  unartful  lays. 

h  T  70S,  he  took  the  degree  of  Matter  of  Arts ;  and  two  years  afterwards  he  was  chofen  Fellow. 
As  he  had  not  complied  with  the  (latutes  which  required  him  to  ht  in  orders  before  he  could  be 
chofen  to  a  Fellowfhip,  he  obtained  a  difpenfation  from  the  Crown. 

At  the  univerfity  he  acquired  the  charader  of  excelling  in  claffical  learning,  and  in  academical 
cxercifes;  and  was  diftinguiflied  for  his  ability  in  v'erfification. 

He  entered  early  into  life,  and  became  known  to  Addifun'  and  Steele,  and  other  men  of  high  cha- 
ndler fur  talents  and  literature. 

He  is  faid  to  have  firfl  gained  the  notice  of  Addifon,  byj  his  verfes  in  praiTe  of  Rofamotid;  in 
which  he  cenfures  the  Italian  opera  as.  a  vehicle  of  melodious  abfurdity,  and  compares  his  (oftntla' 
to  Corclli,  and  his  ftrcngth'  to  Virgil 

•  > 

The  opa'a  fird  Italian  itiafters  taught, 
£nricb*d  with  fongs,  but  innocent  of  thought  3 
Britannia's  learned  theatre  difdains 
Melodious  trifies,  and  enervate  ftrains'; 
And  bluihes,  on  her  injur'd  ftage  to  fee 
^        Nonfenfe  well  tun*d,  and  fweet  ftupidity. 
No  charms  are  wanting  to  thy  artful  fong,' 
Soft  as  Corelll,  and  as  Virgil  ftrong. 

The  cenfnre  of  the  Italian  opera  11  well  founded  and  ftrong ;  and  the  panegyric  on  i^finmmi  doeti 
tot  very  much  exaggerate  its  merits,  except  perhaps,  in  the  conclufioo. 

To  thofe  verfet.  Dr.  Johnfon  obferves,  it  would  not  have  been  juft  to  deny  regard,  for  they  contain 
ane  of  the  nooft  elegant  extcomiaftic  ftrains;  and  among  the  innumerable  poems  of  the  fame  kind, 
i  will  be  hard  to  &id  one  with  which  they  need  to  fear  a  comparifon. 

It  may  deferve  obferration,  that  when  Pope  wrote  long  afterwarde  in  praife  of  Addifon,  he  bu 
opicd,  at  kaft  has  xefemUed,  Tickeli: 

Let  joy  falute  fair  RoCunonda's  ftiade. 

And  wreaths  of  myrtle  crown  the  lovely  maid. . 

C  c  ij- 
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While  now  perhaps  with  Dido**  ghoft  (he  roves. 

And  hears  and  tells  the  ftory  of  their  loves. 

Alike  they  mourn,  alike  they  blefs  their  fatv. 

Since  love  which  made  them  wretched  made  them  great. 

Nor  longer  that  rekntlefs  docm  bemoan. 

Which  gain*d  a  Virgil,  and  an  Addifon.— -*7i!(ictf. 

W'hen  future  ages  with  delight  (ball  fee, 
How  Plato'y,  Bacon's,  Newton's,  looks  agree; 
Or  in  fair  feries  laurell'd  bards  be  (hown, 
A  Virgil  there,  and  here  an  Addifon.— i'cj^*. 

When  Steele  began  the  Speaatoty  with  the  afliftance  of  Addifon  and  the  other  wxtt,  TickcU 
\%  believed  to  have  contributed  frequently  to  it ;  but  his  papers  have  not  been  afcertained.  Thofc 
iwarked  with  the  letter  R,  are  all  Steele's,  as  arc  many  of  thofc  marked  with  T.  It  has  been  iiiJ 
that  the  latter  mark  was  fometimes  ufed  by  Tiekell,  There  are  more  papers  marked  with  R  and  T, 
than  with  any  other  fignature  ;  of  thefe,  it  is  probable,  lickcll  wrote  many,  as  he  was  very  modi 
with  Steele,  as  welf  as  with  Addifon,  and  might  be  often  (i^licited,  as  Steele  was  often  in  a  hurry,  to 
eke  out  the  fcanty  materials  which  he  had  time  to  provide.  He  wrote  a  copy  of  rtr/cM  to  the  j'^ 
prfedautb*r  of  the  Speaator,  inferted  in  No,  6ja,  in  which  a  high  praifc  is  beftowcd  on  Stcck*s  pi- 
pers in  the  «  Tatler,"  againft  (harpers,  which  produced  moft  beneficial  e£feas. 

From  felon  gamcftcrs  the  raw  fquire  is  free. 
And  Britain  owes  her  reicued  oaks  to  thee. 

He  vras  alfo  a  contributor  to  the  Gaariian,  All  the  papers  on  Pajhral  Poetry^  except  oee  b| 
Pope,  in  his  own  praife,  are  written  by  Tickcll. 

When  the  Tory  Miniftry  were  ncgociatiiig  with  France,  before  the  conclufion  of  the  peace  of 
Utrecht,  he  publiihed  The  Pro/pea  of  Peace,  a  poem,  addrc(rcd  to  Dr.  Robinfon,  Bifhop  of  Brifr  I. 
the  Lord  Privy-Seal,  one  of  the  negociators,  the  tendency  of  which  was  to  reclaim  the  oatioa  from 
the  pride  of  conqucft,  to  the  pleafures  of  tranquillity. 

To  the  Whigs,  who  difapproved  of  the  peace  then  negocming,  the  tendency  of  Tickell*s  poe«» 
could  not  be  plcafing.  Addifon,  however,  in  tfic  candor  of  liberal  criticifm,  overlooking  the  pc;»- 
tic^  bcaowed  in  the  "  Spedatoi"  very  great  praifc  on  the  poetry. 

It  was  read  at  that  time  with  fo  much  eagerncr*,  that  fix  editions  were  fold.  The  quick  iai: 
of  a  comporitk>n  on  a  temporary  fubjeiSl  is  no  tefl  of  its  intrinfic  merit  \  the  dcTpicahle  htgo^ 
Tf  of  Sacheverell  had  a  much  more  eatenfive  fa'.e,  than  TickcH's  poem,  which  defcrved  a  (a- 
■vourable  reception,  though  Dr.  Johnfon  **  found  it  a  piece  to  be  approved  rather  than  admired.** 

On  the  appearance  of  C«/»,  when  fo  many  made  olTerings  of  verfes  fo  the  author,  TickcU,  wb« 
loved  and  venerated  Addifon  as  a  father,  contributed  a  copy  of  verfes,  fupcrior,  perh^s,  to  ar7 
written  on  the  fubjeA,  except  the  prologue  by  Pope,  and  the  verfes  by  Jefiries. 

Tiekell  had  been  a  ftrenuous  fupportcr  of  the  Hanover  fuc<;eIIion,  and  othervicaliirea,  rcfehlr; 
from  principles  of  freedom  •,  and  m  the  acccflion  and  arrival  of  King  George,  he  pfodnced  a  poem. 
intituled  the  Royal  Progrefs,  which  was  inferted  and  praifed  in  •»  the  Speaator,**  No.  6ao.  Ik- 
plcaQng  emotions  excited  in  a  benevolent  king,  by  the  view  of  national  induilry  and  pruipcncy, 
ftitute  the  moft  beautiful  and  interefting  parts  of  the  poem. 

When  the  friend*  of  the  reigning  family  were  apprehenfive  of  d'^ftgns  to  tta  prejudice,  be 
Ah  BpifiU  from  a  LaJy  im  England  to  0  GentUmam  at  AwgtioM,  againft  the  Pretender  and  hts 
which.  Dr.  Johnfon  fays,  **  ftands  high  among  party  puems ;  it  exprefTes  contempt  withom 
nefs,  and  luperiority  without  iufolcuce.     It  had  the  fucccis  which  it  defcrved,  being  frie 


printed.** 
He  was  now  patronifed  at  Court;  and  when  Addifon  went  into  Ireland  m  Secretary  to  JLord 

derUnd.  he  took  him  thither,  and  employed  him  in  public  hofineiib 
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At  die  &ne  of  the  publication  of  the  firft  Wame  of  Pope's  **  Homer,'*  he  publiflied  the/r^  B^ok 
0/tbe  Jlud^  M  tnnflated  by  himfclf,  in  apparent  oppofition  to  Pope's  tranflation,  with  an  elegant  de- 
diratioB,  to  the  memory  of  Halifax. 

To  apologife  for  prefeoting  hi«  verfion  to  the  public  at  fnch  a  jonAare,  thtt  advertifement  was 
prefixed :  **  I  muft  inform  the  reader,  that  when  I  began  this  firft  book,  I  had  fome  thoughts  of 
tranilating  the  whole  Jliad ;  but  1  had<he  pleasure  of  being  diverted  from  that  defign,  by  finding  the 
work  was  fallen  into  a  much  abler  hand ;  I  would  not,  therefore,  be  thought  to  have  any  other  view 
in  pobUfliing  this  fmaU  fpecimtn  of  Homer's  Iliad,  than  to  berpeak,if  pofiible,  the  favour  of  the  pub* 
lie  to  a  tranflation  of  H»m*r*t  Qdyfey^  wherein  I  have  already  made  fome  progrefs." 

Addifon  declased  that  "the  verfions  were  both  good,  but  that  Tickell't  was  the  beft  that  ever  was 
made ;  and  with  Addifon,  the  wits,  his  adherents  and  followers^  concuired  in  opinion. 

Pope  did  not  long  think  Addifon  an  impartial  judge;  for  he  confidered  him  as  the  writer  of  Tick- 
ell's  verfion,  and  appealed  to  the  people  as  his  proper  judges,  *<  and  if  they  ar«  not  inclined  to  con- 
demn me/*  lays  he,  *■  I  am  in  little  care  about  the  highfliers  at  Button's." 

The  realbns  for  his  fuipioioo  have  been  tranfcribed  by  Or.  Johnibn,  from  Speace's  MS.  Collect 
tions. 

"  There  had  been  a  coldneb  (find  lifr.  Pope,)  between  Mr.  Addifon  and  rae  for  fome  time;  atul 
we  had  not  been  in  company  together  for  a  good  while,  any  where  but  at  Button*s  Coffcehoufe« 
where  I  ufed  to  £ee  him  almoft  every  day.— ^n  his  meeting  me  there  one  day  in  particular,  he 
took  me  afide;  and  faid  he  wonld  be  glad  to  dine  with  me  at  fuch  a  tavern,  if  I  ftaid  till  thofe 
people  were  gone  (Budgell  and  Philips).  He  went  accordingly;  and,  after  dinner,  Mr.  Addifon 
^d,  that  he  had  wanted  for  fome  time  to  talk  with  me ;  that  his  friend  Tickell  had  formerly, 
whilft  at  Oxford,  tranflated  thcj»r/l  S§§i  •filt  lUmdf  that  he  defigned  to  print  it ;  and  had  defired 
him  to  look  it  oyer;  that  he  muft  therefore  beg  that  I  would  not  defire  him  to  look  oner  my  firlb 
book;  becavfe,  if  he  did,  it  would  have  the  air  of  double  dealing.  I  aiTurcd  him,  that  I  did  not 
St  all  take  it  ill  of  Mr.  Tickeil,  that  he  was  going  to  publiih  his  tranflation ;  that  he  certainly  had 
as  much  eight  Xo  tranAau  any  author  as  myfelf ;  and  that  puUiflung  both  was  entering  on  a  fair 
flage.  I  then  added,  that  I  would  not  defire  him  to  look  over  my  firft  book  of  the  Iliad,  becaufe 
kc  had  looked  over  Mr.  Tickell's;  but  could  wUh  to  have  the  benefit  of  his  obfervatioos  on  my  fo- 
eood,  which  I  had  then  finiflied,  and  which  Mr.  Tickell  had  not  touched  upon.  Accordingly,  I 
fent  him^the  fecond  book  the  next  morning ;  and,  Mr.  Addifon,  a  few  days  after,  returned  it,  with 
very  high  conunendations.  S«>on  after,  it  was  generally  known  that  Mr.  Tickell  was  publifliing 
ihc^rfi  Jh^i  o/the  Jliad,  I  met  Dr.  Young  in  the  ftreet ;  and,  upon  our  falling  into  that  fuhje^,  the. 
Dodor  exprefled  a  great  deal  of  ftirprife  at  Tickell's  having  had  fuch  a  tranflation  fo  .long  by  him.. 
He  laid,  that  it  was  inconceivable  to  him;  and  that  there  TfrnH  be  fome  miftake  in  the  matter;  that 
each  nfed  to  communicate  to  each  other  whatever  verfes  they  wrote,  even  to  the  leaft  things ;  that 
Tickell  could  not  be  bufied  in  fo  long  a  work  there,  without  his  knowing  fomething  of  the  matter  ; 
aad  that  he  had  never  heand  a  finglc  word  on  it,  till  on  this  occafion.  This  furprife  of  Dr.  Young, 
together  with  what  Steele  has  faid  agaioft  Tickell,  in  relation  to  this  aflair,  make  it  highly  probable. 
that  there  was  fome  underhand  dealing  in  that  bufinefs ;  and  indeed,  Tickell  himfelf,  who  is  a  very 
Cair,  worthy  man,  has  fince,  in  a  manner,  as  -good  ss  owned  it  to  me.  When  it  was  introduced  into 
a  converfation  between  Mr.  Tickell  and  Mr.  Pope,  by  a  third  perfon,  Tickell  did  not  deny  it ; 
which,  coofideriog  his  honour  and  zeal  lor  his  departed  friend,  was  the  fame  as  owning  it.'* 

Upoo  thefefofpiciotts,  Pope,  always  in  his  **  Art  of  Sinking,'*  quotes  this  verfion  as  the  work  o£ 
Addilon ;  though  the  drcumftanees  of  the  publication,  not  only  do  not  prove  that  Addifon  was  the 
tranflator,  but  do  not  even  render  probable  the  charge  of  mcannds  and  difingenoity  alleged  by  Pope 
againU  him ;  the  opinions  of  Young  and  Steele  are  no  proof. 

Addilon  had  a  very  great  affcAion  for  Tickell,  and  might  have  revifed  his  verfion,  and  approved 
of  the  publication,  to  confer  a  pecuniary  obligation  on  him,  by  promoting  a  fobfcription  for  his 
Od^Jfry.  But,  it  is  evident,  that  he  had  no  intention  tooppofe  Pope;  for,  at  the  time  of  the  appear^ 
&J1CC  of  TiclteU't  verfieo,  oppofition  to  Pope  could  not  do  him  any  material  injury.  His  fubfcription 

c  4| 
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was  fall,  and  Kii  contra^  with  his  bookfeUer  completely  performed.  Had  Addifoa  vUherf  to  •%. 
{kfuA  Pope*B  tranflation,  the  time  for  eficding  his  purpofe,  would  have  been  when  the  fuMcripcaaB 
was  bcginniDg.  He  might  then  have  promoted  a  fubfcription  for  TtckelU  which  would  have  inccr* 
fered  with  Pope's.  The  influence  of  Addilb.n  with  the  Whigs,  was  fvllj  equal  to  that  of  Swift 
with  the  Tories.  With  thofe,  who  were  of  neither  party,  bis  vecommeDdatioD  would  havie  Iia4 
more  weight  than'' Swift's,  becaufo  he  was  in  greater  eftimatioo,  for  elegant  literatare  in  gcactal« 
and  particularly  for  chfiical  knowledge. 

The  circumftance  of  the  time  of  publieatioi),  which  provoked  the  irritable  difpofition  of 
fuppofed  his  charader  and  intcreCb  fo  much  concerned,  is  fufficiontly  explained  by  the 
above  quoted.  This  advertifement  was  induftriooily  fuppreHed,  in  Pope's  pablication  on  the  fiib- 
jed.  That  Addifon  had  any  intention  of  publiihtng  a  verfion  of  the  Iliad,  t}icre  is  mi  evidence  even 
probable,  fiad  he  been  aduated  by  jealoufy,  envy,  or  malevolence,  it  U  not  pirobablc  he  wnnld 
have  fp^ke  fo  highly  of  Pope's  Iliad  as  he  did  in  **  The  Freeholder." 

"  The  tranflation  of  the  firft  book  of  the  Iliad,"  lays  Mr.  Nichols,  *'  which  has  been  afcribcd  to 
Tickell,  was  faid  to  be  in  reality  the  produAion  of  Addifon,  to  prejudice  that  which  Pbpe  hmd  va- 
dertaken  ;  a  notion  certainly  without  foundation.  Mr.  Watts  the  printer,  afliired  a  friend  of  nainc, 
that  tht  tranflatioH  cf  At  frf  Mk  rf  tU  Jiiad  tbfis  In  TttUU^t  band^writhg^  ktii  mmch  tmrOUi  mmd  u^er* 
timtd  by  AJJi/wt, 

To  compare  the  two  tranflations  would  be  tedious;  the  fuperiority  is  amverlklly  allowed  tm  Popo. 
TickcU  has,  perhaps,  more  of  the  fimple  majefty  of  Homer;  but  hit  veriion  is  inferior  to  that  of 
Pope,  in  force,  animation,  elegance,  and  harmony. 

In  X  7 1 7 ,  whei^  Addifon  was  appointed  Secr^ary  of  State,  he  made  Tickell  imdcr-£Kretary.  Whca 
Addifon*s  ill  health  obliged  him  to  reftgn,  he  fo  effedually  recommended  Tickell  to  the  patraoaf« 
of  Craggs,  his  fucceffor,  that  he  was  continued  in  place  till  that  gentleman's  death. « 

Addifon's  appointment  of  Tickell  to  be  bis  undersecretary,  is  faid  to  have  been  difplcalinf,  c« 
ibme  account,  to  Steele,  who  warmly  oppofed  it ;  find  his  oppolltion  having  been  reported  toTs^cU^ 
produced  a  coldnefs  between  them,  which  might  be  aggravated  by  the  coutroverfy  between  Aikli- 
Ibo  and  Steele,  on  the  Peerage  bill. 

His  friendihip  with  Addifon  feema  to  have  contimied  without  abatement ;  for  when  that  great 
man  died,  he  left  him  the  charje  of  publiihing  his  works,  which,  on  hisdeath-bed,  he  had  dMticated 
to  Craggs. 

To  the  works  of  Addifon,  which  appeared  foon  after  his  death,  in  4  vols.  410,  he  prefixed  an  mc^ 
count  of  his  life,  and  an  tlegy  on  his  death,  ^ddrcfiisd  to  the  Earl  of  Warwick,  his  fon-in-law,  terete 
with  genuine  tendernefs.  It  is  the  effufion  of  a  refined  mind,  lamenting  the  death  of  a  friend  of  the 
higheft  intelledual  and  moral  excellence ;  whofe  value  it  completely  comprehended,  and  whole  hiA 
it  poignantly  felt. 

In  his  life  of  Addifon  he  charged  Steele  with  aflbming  the  rredit  of  Addiibn's  papers  in  the 
'*  SpeAator,'*  an  impuution  from  which  Steele  vindicated  himiclf  in  the  dedication  ef  **  the 
Drummer,"  to  Congreve. 

It  is  a  remarkable  circumftance,  that  Craggs,  to  whom  Addifon  had  dedicated  his  woiIbb,  £ed 
before  they  were  puhliihed ;  and  that  Lord  Warwick,  to  whqm  the  vcrfes  on  Addilbn  «ei«  dedi- 
cated, died  Hkewife  before  their  publication. 

TickcH's  intereft  with  the  great  did  not  expire  with  his  friend.  His  merit  enabled  hiai  m  rcta« 
and  improve  the  footing  on  which  he  had  been  pUced  by  Addilbn.  In  1715,  be  waa  appoincca 
fecretary  to  the  Lord  Jufticc3  of  Ireland,  a  place  of  great  honour,  truft,  and  emolument,  in  which  he 
continued  till  his  death,  which  happened  at  Bath,  April  a3, 1 740,  in  the  54th  year  of  his  age. 

He  was  married,  and  hai  children  \  x!St  eldeft  of  whom  W9s  the  father  of  Richard  rickcU,  Fif . 
one  of  the  Commiiuoners  of  the  Stamp^fficc,  and  author  of  **  The  Wreath  of  Fafbioo,**  a  pocv , 
••  Anticipation  of  the  Debates  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons,"  Z778 ;  **  The  Carnival  of  Venice,"  la 
opera ;  and  other  ingenious  performances. 

He  died  at  Hampton  Court,  Nov.  4.  X793,  univerlally  beloved  and  lamented,  leaving  three  ck^ 
dren  by  hi%  wife,  iMib  Linley,  the  fifter  of  the  lovely  Mrs»  Sheridan,  wife  of  the  celebrated  Richtfi 
Sf  iiiOey  £h'-iiv!jn»  l'f<l  who  died  in  1787.  6 
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His  poems  were  printed  in  the  (econd  volume  of  <*  The  Minor  Poets,"  1 749,  and  have  been  fire* 
foently  reprinted.  ' 

Tickell  is  bid  to  have  been  a  man  of  moil  pleafing  manners,  and  of  unquefiioned  honour  and  in- 
tegrity. His  converfation  was  gay  and  lively ;  he  was  a  very  agreeable  companion,  at  leail  a  tem« 
perste  loter  of  wine  and  conviviality,  and  in  domeftic  relations  without  cienfure.  His  writings  di(^ 
cover  a  good  vnderfianding,  an  eztenfive  knowledge  of  claifical  literature,  a  refined  tafte,  and  a 
feeling  heart. 

Am  a  poet,  he  is  cfaaraAerifed  by  elegance  of  didion,  corrednefs  of  judgment,  tendernels  of  fe&-> 
timent,  opulence  of  allufion,  and  harmony  of  numbers. 

H»  verfificatson  exceeds  Addifon's,  and  is  inferior  to  few  of  the  Englilh  poets,  except  Dryden 
asd  Pope. 

Moftof  hispieces,  particularly  the  Pnf^  vf  Peace;  the  Royal Progrefii  the  Letter  t§  Avigmn  ;  OxfirJs 
KafiigtM  Gardens  ;  EpifiU  to  a  LaJ^  brfore  Marriage^  and  ^  Slfgy  cm  the  Jeaib  of  Ad£fomt  are  di« 
ftiogaiihed  by  a  judicious  combination  of  ornament  and  fimplicity ;  a  happy  mixture  of  fentiment 
and  defcMption,  and  a  rare  union  of  the  beauties  of  ftyle,  and  the  elegancies  of  verfification,  with  the 
niceties  of  method,  connexion,  and  arrangement. 

Of  Hckell,  it  has  been  faid  by  Goldfmith,  that  through  all  his  poetry,  there  is  a  drain  of 
BeUad-thimkiag  to  be  found :  The  remark  is  juft,  and  to  that  drain  he  is  not  a  little  indebted  for  the 
reception  he  has  met  with ;  whether  he  had  it  from  reading,  or  from  nature,  cannot  now  be  known, 
u  no  memoirs  of  his  life  are  fatisfadory  enough  to  inform  us  of  his  particular  ftudies*  His  beauti- 
fill  ballad  of  Colim  amd  Luej,  probably  aflnmed  a  tinSure  of  tendemeis  and  fimplicity,  from  his  tafie 
forour  obfcurer  writers ;  a  tafte  which  his  friend  Addifon  undoubtedly  pofTciTed  in  a  degree  fuperior 
to  any  <tf  his  contemporaries,  except  Rowe,  as  appears  by  his  elegant  critique  on  **  Chevy  Chace,*' 
aod  various  fcattered  notices  of  a  congenial  nature  in  his  periodical  papers. 

■*  In  the  few  things  that  Tickell  wrote,*'  fays  Dr.  Warton,  '<  there  appear  to  be  a  peculiar  terfe- 
nefsand  neatnefii.    Highly  elegant  and  poliflied  are  his  Verfei  cm  Ad£/om*i  death** 

**  The  £legy  om  Addifim,*^  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,  **  could  owe  none  of  its  beauties  to  the  affiftance  which 
might  be  fufpeAed  to  have  fbengthened  or  embellilhed  his  earlier  compofitions ;  but  neither  he  nor 
Addifon  ever  produced  nobler  lines  than  are  contained  .in  the  third  and  fourth  paragraphs;  nor  is  a 
more  fublimc  or  more  elegant  funeral  poem  to  be  found  in  the  whole  compafs  of  Engliih  literature. 
**  Of  his  Xoyal  Progreft^  it  is  juii  to  fay,  that  it  is  neither  high  nor  low.  Of  his  KemJmgUm  Gardeme^ 
the  verfification  is  fmooth  and  elegant,  but  the  fidion  unikilfully  compounded  of  Grecian  deities  and 
Gothic  fairies.  Neither  fpectes  of  thefe  exploded  beings  could  have  done  much ;  and  when  they  are 
brought  together,  they  only  make  each  other  contemptible. 

"  To  TickcU,  however,  cannot  be  denied  a  high  place  among  the  minor  poeU;  nor  fhould  it  be 
forgotten  that  he  was  one  of  the  comributors  to  the  SpeQator" 

If  by  the  term  mimor  peet,  the  quantity  of  his  poetry  is  meant,  he  is  not  improperly  fo  called ;  but  if 
the  quality  is  thereby  uoderflood,it  is  a  difparagement.    If  he  cannot  be  placed  in  the  Brik  rank  o£ 

poets,  he  has  at  leaft  an  unexceptionable  claim  to  the  fecon^ 

Cc  iij| 
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Bh  ^iwm  CaroliM*s  rehiiltSi^  the  LoJgimgt  cf  the 
Bhek  Prince^  wd  Hetury  V.  at  ^ten**  CoUege^ 
Oxftrd. 

W  Biic  bold  and  graceful  foars,  fecvre  of  fame, 
The  pile,  now  worthy  great  Philippa's  name, 
^aik  that  old  ruin,  Gothic  and  uncouth,  [youth ; 
Where  the  Black  Edward  pafs'd  his  beardlefi 
Aod  the  Filth  Henry,  for  hit  firft  renown, 
Oot-Aripp*d  each  rival  in  a  fiudent't  gown. 

In  that  coarfe  age  were  princes  fond  to  dwell 
With  meagre  monks,  and  haunt  the  lilent  cell : 
Sent  from  the  monarch's  to  the  mufe*s  court. 
Their  meals  were  frugal,  an^  their  fleepswerelhort; 
To  couch  at  cnrfcu-time  they  thought  no  fcorn. 
And  froze  at  matins  every  winter  mom  ; 
They  read,  an  early  book,  the  ftarry  frame. 
And  lifp*d  each  confteUation  by  its  name ; 
Art  after  art  ftill  dawning  to  their  Tiew, 
And  their  mind  opening  as  their  ftature  grew. 

Yet,  whofe  ripe  manhood  fpread  our  fame  fo  far. 
Sages  in  peace,  and  demi-gods  in  war ) 
Who,  ftern  in  fight,  made  echoing  Crefli  ring. 
And,  mild  in  conqueft,  ferr'd  his  captive  king  ! 
Who  gain'd,  at  Agincourt,  the  viftor's  bays; 
l^or  took  bimiclf,  but  gave  good  heaven,  the 

praife '. 
Thy  nurfelingfl,  ancient  dome !  to  virtue  form*d  ; 
To  mercy  fiftening,  whilft  in  fields  they  ftormM ; 
Hcrce  to  the  fierce;  and  warm  th*  oppreft  to  fave ; 
Through  life  reirer*d,  and  worfbipM  in  the  grave ! 

In  tenfold  pride  the  mouldering  roofs  (hall  (hine, 
The  fiatcly  work  of  bounteous  Caroline ; 
And  blefi  Philtppa,  with  unenvious  eyes, 
From  heaven  behold  her  rival's  fabric  rife. 
If  ftill,  bright  Cstnt,  this  fpot  deferves  thy  cart. 
Incline  thee  to  th*  ambitious  mufe's  prayer  : 
O  \  cottld*ft  thou  win  young  William's  bloom  to 

grace 
Hu  modier't  walls,  and  fill  thy  Edward's  place. 
How  woold  that  genius,  whofe  propitious  wings 
Have  here  twice  nover'd  o'er  the  fons  of  kings, 
Dtfcend  triumphant  to  his  ancient  feat. 
And  take  in  charge  a  third  Plantagcnet ! 

TO  TBI 

SUPPOSED  AUTHOR  OF  THE  SPECTATOR. 

|n  courts  Kcentions,  ^nd  a  (hameltfs  (lage, 
noir  long  the  mu  (hall  w«  with  viiiuc  wage  I 


Tnchanted  by  this  proftituted  fair. 
Our  youth  run  headlong  in  the  fatal  fnare ; 
In  height  of  rapture  dafp  unheeded  paint. 
And  fuck  pollution  through  their  tingling  ▼eins  ? 
Thy  fpotiefs  thoughts  unlhock'd  the  prieft  may 
hear; 
And  the  pure  reftal  in  her  bofom  wear. 
To  confctous  blufhes  and  diminilhM  pride,  [hide ; 
Thy  glafs  betrays  what  treacherous  love  woold 
Nor  harih  thy  precepts,  but  infus'd  by  fteakh, 
Pleas'd  while  they  cure,  and  cheat  us  into  health. 
Thy  works  in  Chloe*s  toilet  gain  a  part. 
And  with  his  tailor  (hare  the  fopling's  heart : 
Laih'd  in  thy  fatire,  the  penurious  cit 
Laughs  at  himfelf,  and  finds  no  harm  in  wit : 
From  felon  gamefters  the  raw  Tquire  is  free. 
And  Britain  owes  her  refcued  oaks  to  thee. 
His  mifs  the  frolic  vifcoont  dreads  to  toad. 
Or  his  third  cure  the  fhallow  templar  boall ; 
And  the  raflt  fool,  who  fcorn *d  the  beaten  road. 
Dares  quake  at  thunder,  and  confefs  his  God. 

The  brainlefs  (IripHng,  who,  expellM  the  tovm^ 
Damn*d  the  ftiff  college  and  pedantic  gown, 
Aw'd  by  thy  name,  is  dumb,  and  thrice  a  week 
Spells  uncouth  Latin,  and  pretends  to  Greek. 
A  fauntering  tribe  !  foch  born  to  wide  edates. 
With  yea  and  no  in  fenate*  hold  debates : 
At  length  defpis'd  each  to  his  fields  retires, 
Firft  with  the  dogs,  and  king  amidft  the  Tquires ; 
From  pert  to  fiupid,  finks  fupinely  down, 
In  youth  a  coxcomb,  and  in  age  a  clown. 
Such  reader's  fcom'd,  thou  wing*ft  thy  daring 
flight. 
Above  the  ftart,  and  tread*ft  the  fields  of  light ; 
Fame,  heaven,  and  hell,  are  thy  exalted  theme. 
And  vifions  fuch  as  Jove  himfelf  might  dream ; 
Man  funk  to  flavery,  though  to  glory  bom,  [fcorn. 
Heaven's  pride  when  upright,  and  deprav'd  hia 

Such  hints  alone  could  Britifli  Virgil  lend, 
And  thou  alone  defer  ve  from  fuch  a  friend ; 
A  debt  fo  borrow'd  is  illuftrious  (bame. 
And  fame,  when  fliarM  with  him,  is  double  fame. 
So,  flufli'd  with  fweets  by  beaut  j's  queen  befiow*d. 
With  more  than  mortal  charms  ^ncas  glow*d  : 
Such  generous  ftrifes  Eugene  and  Marlborough  try, 
And  as  in  glory,  fo  in  friendihip  vie. 

Permit  thefe  lines  by  thee  to  live — nor  blame 
A  mufe  that  pants  and  languiibes  for  fame ; 
That  fears  to  fink  when  humbler  themes  (hefingfl^ 
*  Loft  in  the  mafs  of  mean  forgotten  things: 


*iO 


THE   WORKS  OF  TlCKELL. 


RcccivM  by  thee,  I  prophefy,  myrhytnei, 
I'he  praife  of  virgins  in  fuccceding  times :       [fee, 
MizM  with  thy  works,  their  life  ntf  bounds  fliall 
But  (land  protedcd,  as  infpir*d,  by  thee.         [rife, 
So  fome  weak  ihoot,  which  elfe  would  poorly 
JoTe's  tree  adopts,  and  lifts  him  to  the  flcies ; 
1  hrough  the  new  pupil  fbflering  juices  flow, 
Tluuft  forth  the  gems,  and  give  the  flowers  to  blow 
Aloft ;  immortal  reigns  the  plant  unknown. 
With  borrow*d  life,  and  vigoar  not  iiis  owb. 

A  POEM, 

TV  hh  Exeellaicy  iit  lard  Prh/j  Seal,  m  tit  Pr^ 

p€&  ^  Peace, 


Sacerdos 


**  Fronde  fuper  Mitram,  et  felict  comptus  Oli- 
i»." Viip. 

TO  TBK  tORD  PfllVr  SEAL. 

CoNTKNDiMO  Uogs,  and  fieUs  of  death,  too  long 
Have  been  the  fubje^  of  the  Britifli  fong. 
Who  harb  not  read  of  fam*d  Ramillia*8  plain, 
BaTaria*s  fall,  and  Danube  choak*d  with  flain  1 
Bzhaofted  themes!  a  gentler  note  1  raife. 
And  firg  returning  peace  in  fofter  lays. 
1  heir  fury  quelPd,  and  martial  rage  allay*d» 
I  wait  our  heroes  in  the  fyivan  fliadc : 
Di(banding  hefls  are  imag'd  to  my  mind. 
And  warring  powers  in  friendly  leagues  combin'd. 
While  eafe  and  pleafure  make  the  nations  fmile,' 
And  heaven  and  Anna  blcfs  Britannia's  ifle. 

Well  feuds  onr  aueen  her  mitred  Briftol  forth, 
For  early  counfcls  fam*d,  and  long-try *d  worth  \ 
Who,  thirty  rolling  years,  had  o^  withheld 
The  Swede  and  SauLon  from  the  duOy  field; 
Completely  fomi*d  to  heal  the  Chrifiian  wounds. 
To  name  the  kings,  and  give  each  kingdom  bounds ; 
The  face  of  ravag*d  nature  to  repair, 
By  leagues  to  foftcn  earth,  and  heaven  by  prayer, 
To  gain  by  love,  where  rage  and  flaughter  fail, 
And  make  the  crofier  oVr  the  fword  prevail. 

So  when  great  Moftn,  with  Jehovah's  wand. 
Had  fcattcr*d  plagues  o'er  llubborn  Pharaoh's  laad, 
Kow  fpread  an  hoO  of  locufts  round  the  ihore. 
Now  turned  Nile's fatttniug  flreams  to  putrid  gore; 
Plenty  and  gladnef^  maik'd  the  ]:ricft  of  God, 
And  iudden  almond*  (hot  from  Aaron*»  rod. 

O  thou,  from  whom  thcfc  bounteous  blcfiings 
flow. 
To  whom,  as  chief,  the  hopes  of  pe:ice  we  owe, 
( Foi  ncit  to  thcc,  the  man  whom  kii:gK  contend 
Tn  flylc  companion,  and  to  make  their  fritnd« 
( rt<  at  Stafford, ricli  in  every  courtly  grace, 
AVith  jcyfiil  pride  arcepts  the  iccoiid  place) 
iiuni  liiitain'kiQe,  and  Ifts*  facrrd  fitting. 
One  hr  i:r,  oh,  liftrn  while  the  mules  iitig  ! 
1  hough  n^iuiilt  ri  of  mighty  mnnaichsi  ivait, 
With  braiiug  hearts  to  lc:irn  their  m:  fltfr^i  fate. 
One  hour  lorbcar  to  f^tak  thy  (juccn'»  conmiands, 
l<Ior  t^^nk  the  world,  thy  diurj^c,  lic glcOUd  ftaads; 
The  blifsful  jncfjMr^ts,  in  my  vtrir  iii(j)iay*d« 
^lay  litre  the  flubbprn,  the  dicciv'd  prrdi^dc  : 
i  v'n  thou  to  p<acr  fli.4lt  f](t«]icr  urgi;  (he  way, 
Ahd  more  \>t  LkUcn'U  l>}  iiw»  ih.  u  ilii^y. 


ON  Tnt  PROSPICT  or  PIACS. 

Tnt  haughty  Gaul,  in  ten  campaigns  o'ertKrowo, 
Now  ceah'd  to  think  the  weftern  world  his  own. 
Oft  had  he  moum*d  his  boafting  leaders  boood. 
And  his  proud  bulwarks  fmokiqg  on  the  ground  : 
in  vaiB  with  powers  renewM  he  fiUM  tbt  plan. 
Made  timorous  vows,  and  brib*d  the  laiou  lA 

nain; 
As  oft  his  legions  did  the  fight  decline, 
Lurk'd  in  the  trench,  and  (kuUt*d  behted  the  Eae. 
Before  his  eyes  the  fancied  javelin  gleams. 
At  feafts  he  ftarts,  and  feems  dethron*d  in  dreams  \ 
On  glory  paft  rcfleds  with  fecret  pain, 
Oo  mines  exhauded,  and  on  millions  flaio. 

To  Britain*s  queen  the  fccpterM  fuppliast  V^di^ 
To  her  his  crowns  and  infant  race  commcfids. 
Who  grieves  her  fame  with  Chriftiao  blood  to  bay, 
Nor  aflcs  for  glory  at  a  price  fo  high. 
At  her  decree,  the  war  fufpendcd  flanda. 
And  Britain's  heroes  hold  their  lifted  hands; 
Their  open  brows  no  threatening  firuwna  di%«ifi^ 
But  gentler  palCons  fparkle  in  their  eyes. 
The  Gauls,  who  never  in  their  couru  coold  find 
Such  temper'd  ^re  with  nvuily  beauty  joia'd, 
Doobt  if  they're  thofe,whom  dreadful  to  the  vkv 
In  forms  fo  fierce  their  fearful  fancies  drew ; 
At  whofe  dire  names  ten  thouiaod^wadows  pccft 
Their  helplcfs  orphans  clinging  to  the  breafl. 
In  filent  rapture  each  his  foe  fprvcys; 
They  vow  firm  fricndfliip,  and  give  mutual  praife. 
Brave  minds,  howe'er  at  war,  are  fecret  friends; 
Their  generous  difcord  with  the  baulc  cihIs  ; 
In  peace  they  wonder  whence  difFcniiua  roie. 
And  afk  how  fouls  (b  like  could  c^er  be  foes. 

Methtnks  I  hear  more  friendly  (boats  rebota^ 
And  fociai  clarions  mix  their  fprightly  fbwid. 
The  BritiJh  flags  are  furl'd,  her  troops  **'fh^mi|, 
And  fcatter'd  armies  feek  their  native  Ub4. 
The  hardy  vctccan,  proiid  of  many  a  fear. 
The  manly  charms  and  honour*  of  the  war. 
Who  hcp'd  to  fliare  bis  friend*  illufirioas  dcMS. 
And  in  the  battle  find  a  fchlicr's  tomb, 
Leans  on  his  fpear  to  take  his  f^ewcU  view«» 
And,  fighiiig,  bids  the  grorioos  camp  adiea. 

Ye  generous  fair,  receive  the  brave  with  finks, 
O'erpay  their  ilceplefs  nights, and  crown  thek  tcsdi; 
Soft  beauty  '\%  the  gallant  foldier'i  dor. 
For  you  they  conqocr,  and  they  bleed  far  yoa. 
In  vain  );ruud  Gaul  with  boaflful  Spain  caal^t^ 
When  EngUflk  valour  EngUfli  b^uiy  fiiast 
The  nations  dread  your  eyes,  and  kingi  despair 
Of  chiefs  fo  brave,  till  they  have  nynplM  io  frjr. 

See  the  fond  wife,  in  tears  of  tranfport  dfvwaX 
Hugs  her  rough  lord,  and  weeps  o*er  every  wa»i 
Hangs  on  the  lips  that  fields  of  blood  srbie. 
And  fniiles,  or  trembles,  at  his  aarious  fata. 
Near  the  full  b<*wl  he  draws  the  CuKyM  hne« 
And  marks  feign'd  trenches  in  the  flowing  wtar» 
Then  fets  th'  inveflcd  fort  before  ber  ryes. 
And  mines,  that  whirlM  battalions  to  the  flU<a> 
His  little  liftening  progeny  torn  pair, 
And  beg  again  to  hear  the  dreadful  talc. 

Such  dire  atchicvemrnt%flnntltc  baft!,  iKtf  irl* 
Of  palfrey *ddamcs«  bold  knights,  and  oagK  T  •'• 
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What  ivbole  l»rigadei  one  diampioci't  arms  o'er- 

throw, 
And  clove  a  giant  at  a  random  blow, 
Slay  paynim*  vile,  that  force  the  fair,  and  tame 
Tbc  goblin*!  fury,  and  the  dragon*t  flame. 
Our  eager  youth  to  dtftant  nations  run. 
To  Ti£t  fields,  their  Taliant  fathers  woo ;     [trace, 
From  Flandria's  Ihore  their  country's  fame  they 
Till  far  Gennaoia  (hows  her  bbftcd  face. 
Th*  exulting  Briton  aiks  his  mournful  guide, 
Where  his  hard  fate  the  loft  Bavaria  try*d : 
Where  Stepney  grav'd  the  ftone  to  Anna's  fame, 
He  points  to  Blenheim,  once  a  vulgar  name ; 
Here  fled  the  houfehold,  there  did  Tallard  yield. 
Here  Marlborough  torn'd  the  fortune  of  the  field. 
On  thofe  fteep  banks,  near  Danube's  raging  flood  : 
The  GauU  thrice  ftarted  back,  and  trembling  flood : 
When,  Churchill's  arm  pcrceiv'd,  they  ftood  not 

long, 
Butplang'd  amidft  the  waves,  a  defperate  throng, 
Crowds  whelm'd  on  crowds  dafli'd  wide  the  wa- 
tery bed, 
^d  drove  the  current  to  its  diftant  head. 

As  when  by  Raphael's,  or  by  Kneller's  hands 
^  warlike  courier  on  the  canvas  ftands, 
>uch  as  on  Landen  bleeding  Ormond  bore, 
!)r  £et  young  Ammon  on  the  Granic  fliore ; 
f  chance  a  generous  fteed  che  work  behold, 
rie  fnorti,  he  neighs,  he  champs  the  foamy  g^Id  : 
yOf  Hocilet  feen,  tumultuous  palfions  roll, 
\Dd  Mots  of  glory  fire  the'  Briton's  foud, 
n  fancy'd  fights  he  fees  the  troops  engage, 
\Dd  all  the  tempeft  of  the  battle  rage,      [bright. 

Charm  me,  ye  powers,  with  fcenes  lefs  nobly 
hr  humbler  thoughts  th*  inglorious  mufe  delight, 
Content  to  fee  the  honours  of  the  field 
)t  p!ough(bares  levcll*d,  or  in  flowers  conceal'd. 
)'cr  Ihatter'd  walls  may  creeping  ivy  twine, 
Vnd  grafs  luxuriant  clothe  the  harmlefs  mine. 
Pante  flocks  afcend  the  breach  without  a  wound, 
)>*  crop  the  baftion,  now  a  fruitful  ground ; 
A'hile  fliepherds  fleep,  along  the  rampard  laid, 
)r  pipe  beneath  the  formidable  fliade. 

Who  was  the  man  ?  Oblivion  blafl  hU  name, 
Torn  out,  and  blotted  from  the  lift  of  fame '. 
A'l.o,  fond  of  lawlefs  rule,  and  proudly  brave, 
'trll  fonk  the  filial  fubjeA  to  a  flave, 
~li«  neighbour's  realms  by  frauds  unkiogly  sr^in'd, 
"  {Tuiltlefs  blood  the  facred  ermine  ftain'd,  [heart, 
'iid  fchemcs  for  death,  to  flaughter  tum'd  his 
Vnd  ^tted  murder  to  the  rules  of  art. 

Ah,  curft  ambition  !  to  thy  lures  we  owe 
VII  the  great  ills  that  mortals  bear  below, 
i^urft  by  the  hind,  when  to  the  fpoil  he  yields 
'tis  year's  whole  fweat,  and  vainly  fipen'd  fields; 
i^urll  hy  the  maid,  torn  from  her  lover's  fide, 
tVben  left  a  widow,  thotigh  not  yet  a  bride ; 
)y  mothers  cut  ft,  when  floods  of  tears  they  flied, 
Vnd  fcatter  ufelefs  rofes  on  the  dead. 
)h,  facred  Briftol :  then,  what  dangers  prove 
rhe  arts,  thou  fmil'tt  on  with  paternal  love  } 
Then,  miz'd  with  rubbifli  by  the  brutal  foes, 
0  Tain  the  marble  breathes,  the  canvas  glows ; 
To  (hades  obfcure  ^e  glittering  fword  purfuea 
The  geaile  poet,  and  ddfeaeelds  mufe. 


A  voice  like  thine,  alooe,  might  then  afliofe 
The  warrior'rfory,  and  controal  his  rage; 
To  hear  thee  fpeak,  miiffht  the  fierce  Vilodal  ftaad^ 
And  fling  the  brandtfli'd  fabre  from  his  hand. 

Far  hence  be  driven  to  Scythians  ftormy  flioie 
The  dram's  harfli  mafic,  aad  the  cMinon'a  row  $ 
Let  grim  Bellona  haont  the  hiwlefs  plain. 
Where  Tartar  claas  and  grisly  Coflacki  leign; 
l^t  the  ftoel'd  Turk  be  deaf  to  matrons  crt^ 
See  virgins  ravtfli'd  with  reAeatleft  eyea. 
To  death  gray  heads  and  finiling  infants  doom^ 
Nor  fpare  the  promife  of  the  pregnant  womb. 
O'er  wafted  kingdoms  fpread  his  wide  eommaid!| 
The  favage4ord  of  an  unpeopled  land. 

Her  gttiltlefs  glory  jnft  Britannia  drawt 
From  pure  religion,  and  impartial  laws, 
To  Europe's  wounds  a  mover's  aid  flie  briiigi^ 
And  holds  in  eqnal  fcales  the  rival  kings: 
Her  generous  fons  in  choiceft  gifts  abound. 
Alike  in  arms,  alike  in  artsrenown'd. 

As  when  fweet  Venus  (fo  the  lable  fings) 
Awak'd  by  Nereids,  from  the  oeean  fpringti 
With  fmiles  flie  fees  the  threatening  billows  rile^ 
Spread  fmooth  the  forge,  and  clears  the  lowia^ 

flcies. 
Light,  o'er  the  deep,  with  fluttering  Cnpids' 

crown  d. 
The  pearly  couch  and  fllver  tartlet  bound ;         C  I 
Her  trefles  flied  ambrofial  odours  ronmL 

Amidft  the  world  of  wmves  fo  ftandt  fticne 
Britannia's  ifle,  the  ocean'a  ftatdy  <|aeea; 
In  vain  the  nations  have  confpir'd  her  fell. 
Her  trench  the  fea,  and  fleets  her  floating  vroll  s 
Defencelefs  barks,  her  powerful  navy  near. 
Have  only  waves  and  hurricanes  to  fear. 
What  bold  invader,  or  What  land  oppreft. 
Hath  not  her  anger  quell'd,  her  aid  redreft  ! 
Say,  where  have  e'er  her  onion- erolTesfail'd, 
Bat  much  her  arms,  her  juftice  more  prevall'd  I 
Her  labours  are,  to  plead  cfa'  Almighty's  caafe, 
Her  pride,  to  teach  th'  untam'd  barbarian  fanm: 
Who  conquers  wins  by  brutal  ftrength  die  prise; 
But  Vis  a  godKke  work  to  civilise. 

Have  we  forgot  how  from  great  Roflia'sthraae 
The  king,  whole  power  half  Europe's  regions  ow^ 
Whofe  fceptre  waving,  with  one  fliout  rnfli  fortk 
In  fwamu  the  hamefs'd  millton»«f  the  north. 
Through  realms  of  ice  purfued  his  tedionawij 
To  court  our  friendfliip,  and  our  feme  fnrvey  t 
Hence  the  rich  prise  of  ufefularts  he  bore. 
And  round  his  empire  fpread  the  learned  floret 
(T'  adorn  old  realms  is  more  than  new  to  railc^ 
Hit  country's  parent  is  a  monarch's  praife.) 
His  bands  now  march  in  joft  array  to  vrar. 
And  Cafpian  gulfs  unufual  navies  bear; 
With  'Runick  lays  Smolenflco's  fiorefts  ring. 
And  wondering  Volga  bears  the  mufea  fingw 
Did  not  the  painted  kings  of  India  greet 
Our  Queen,  and  lay  their  fcepucs  at  her  feet  ? 
Chiefs  who  full  bowls  of  hofttle  blood  had  quaJBTd^ 
Fam'dfor  the  javelin,  and  invenom'd  fliaft, 
Whofe  haughty  brows  made  favages  adore. 
Nor  bow'd  to  lefs  than  ftars  or  fun  before. 
Her  pitying  fmile  accepts  their  foppUant  claim. 
And  adda  Ibvr  monoicha  to  the  Cbriftiaa  ni 
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Bkft  nfc  of  power  1  O  virtaoiu  pride  in  kings 
And  likrhia  bounty,  whence  dominion  fpringt ! 
Wkich  o*er  new  worlds  makes  heaven's  indulgence 

flune, 
Add  ranges  myriads  under  laws  divine ! 
Well  lK>iight  with  all  that  thofe  fweet  regions  hold, 
"With  groTcs  of  fpices,  and  with  mines  of  gold. 
Fearlcfsonr  merchant  now  purfueshis  gain. 
And  roams  iecurely  o'er  the  boundlefs  main. 
Mow  o*cr  has  head  the  polar  hear  he  fpies. 
And  freezing  fpanglcs  of  the  Lapland  ikies; 
How  fwclls  his  canvas  to  the  fultry  line, 
'Wkh  glittering  fpeih  where  Indian  grottos  flilne, 
Where  fumes  of  ioceafc  ^lad  the  foothern  £eas, 
And  waCsed  citron  icenu  the  Valmy  breeze. 
Here  nearer  funs  prepare  the  ripening  gem. 
To  grace  great  Anne's  imperial  diadem, 
And  here  the  •re,  whofe  melted  mafs  (hall  yield 
On  faithful  coins  each  memorable  field. 
Which,  mia'd  with  medals  of  immortal  Rome, 
May  clear  dilfUte^  and  teach  the  times  to  come. 

In  ckclios  beams  (hall  godlike  Anna  glow. 
And  ChuixbiU's  fword  hang  o'er  the  proftrate  foe ; 
In  cone^  wounds  ihall  bleeding  worthies  ftand, 
Webb's  6rm  platoon,  and  Lumley's  faithful  band. 
Bold  Mgrdaunt  in  Iberian  trophies  drcil. 
And  Campbch's  dragon  on  his  dauntlef»  breaft. 
Great  Ocmond's  4eeds  on  Vigo's  fpoHs  enroU'd, 
And  Guifcard's  knife  on  Harley's  Chili  gold. 
And  if  the  mufe,  O  BrifiAl  might  decree, 
Here  Gcanville  noted  by  the  lyre  (hould  be. 
The  lyre  for  Granville,  and  the  crofs  for  thee. 
£90^  *re  the  honours  grateful  Britain  pays ; 
£0  patriots  merit,  and  fo  monarchs  praife. 
O'er  diftant  times  fuch  records  ihall  prevail,  ] 
When  £ngli(h  numbers,  antiquated,  fail : 
A  trifling  fong  the  mufe  can  only  yield, 
And  footh  her  foldiers  panting  from  the  field. 
To  fweet  retirements  fee  them  fafe  convpy'd. 
And  raife  their  battles  in  the  rural  (bade, 
Eron  fields  of  death  to    WoodAock's  peaceftU 

glooms, 
(The  poet's  haunt)  Britannia's  hero  comes— 
Begin,  my  mufe,  and  foftly  touch  the  ftring : 
^ere  Henry  lov'd;  aqd  Chaucer  leam'd  to  (Uig. 

Hail, fabled  grotto  '.  hail,  Elyfian  foil! 
Thou  faireft  fpot  of  fair  pritannia's  iile  ! 
Where  kings  of  old,  conceal'd,  forgot  the  throne, 
And  beauty  was  content  to  (blue  unknown  ; 
Where  love  and  war  by  turns  pavillions  rear. 
Aid  Henry's  bowers  near  Blenheim's  dome  ap. 

pear; 
The  weary 'd  cjiampion  lull  in  foft  ilcoves« 
The  nobleil  boaft  of  thy  romantic  groves. 
Oft,  if  the  mniiB  prcf^ge,  ihall  he  be  feen 
By  Ro(aroonda  fleeting  o'er  the  green. 
In  dreams  be  hail'd  by  heroes'  mighty  ihades. 
And  hear  old  Chaucer  warble  through  the  glades, 
O'er  the  fam'd  echoing  vaults  his  name  fl^all 

bound, 
And  hill  on  hill  rcfled  the  favourite  found. 

Here,  here  at  lealk  thy  love  for  arms  give  o'er, 
Nor,  one  wodd  conquer'd,  fondly  wilh  for  more. 
Vice  of  great  fouU  alone  !  O  .thiril  of  fame  1 
yk^  i^ufc  adfflirci  it,  while  ihc  ikiivcs  to  blame. 


Thy  toils  be  now  to  chaie  the  booadiog^ 
Or  view  the  courfers  ilretch  in  wild  career. 
This  lovely  fcene  ihall  foothe  thy  fool  to  reft, 
And  wear  each  dreadful  image  from  thy  breift* 
With  pleafure,  by  thy  conquefts  ihslt  tlvoa  ice 
Thy  queen  triumphant,  and  all  Europe  firee. 
No  cares,  henceforth,  (hall  thy  repofe  deftro^, 
But  what  thougiv'il  the  world  tbyielfeojey. 
Sweet  folitude  '.     when  life's  gay  boon  an 

patt, 
Howe*er  we  range,  in  thee  we  fisat  lail; 
Toil  through  tempeftuous  feas  (the  voyige  o'er) 
Pale  we  look  back,  and  blcfs  thy  friendly  iborc 
Our  own  ttriA  judges  our  paft  life  we  leu, 
And  aik  if  glory  hath  cnlarg'd  th^  fpsn; 
If  bright  thicprofpe&y  we  the  grave  defy, 
Truil  future  ages,  and  contented  die.        [one, 
When  flrangers  from  £»r  dUbpt  cliots  (kiU 
To  view  the  pomp  of  this  triumphant  done, 
Where  rear'd  aloft  diiTembled  trophies  (IumI, 
And  breathing  labours  of  the  fculptor'i  hudt 
Where  Kneller'sart  ihall  paint  the  flying  Guli 
And  Bourbon's  woes  ihall  fill  the  ftory'dwiU: 
Heirs  of  thy  blood  (ball  o'er  their  boaouous  board 
Fix  Europe's  guard,  thy  monumental  fword, 
Banners  tjiat  oft  have  wav'd  on  conquer'd  wsils 
And  trumpa,  that  drown'd  the  groans  of  pif^ 

Gauls. 
Fair  dames  ihall  oft,  with  curious  eye,  explore 
The  coftly  robes  that  flaughter'd  gf  nerak  vorCi 
Rich    trappings  from  the    Danube's  ubirpocb 

broughr, 
(Hefperian  nuns  the  gorgeous  broidery  wrosfK 
Beltt  iliff  with  gold,  the  Boian  horfemso  f  ^v^^ 
And  Gaul's  fair  ilowers,  in  bpmao  crinfao  dy'tl) 
Of  Churchill's  race,  perhaps,  fome  lovely  boy 
Shall  mark  the  buroifh'd  fteel  that  hugs  (A 

high. 
Shall  gaze  tranfported  on  ita  glittering  chsinii 
And  re^h  it  ftruggling  with  unequal  arms, 
By  figns  the  drum's  tumultuous  found  request 
Then  feek,  in  ilarts,  the  huihing  motbcr'f  broft* 

So,  in  the  painter's  animated  frame. 
Where  Mars  embraces  the  foft  Paphtaodifliet 
The  little  loves  in  fport  his  fauchion  wield. 
Or  join  their  ilrength  to  heave   his  poodot* 

ihield : 
One  ilrokes  the  plume  in  Tityon's  goreetnbfaei 
And  one  the  fpear,  that  reeks  with  Typhoo*cW«^ 
Another's  infant  brows-  the  helm  foibin, 
He  nods  his  creil,  and  frights  the  ihriekiog  <f^ 
Thijs,  the  rude  rempeft  of  the  field  o'crblo«r» 
Shall  whiter  rounds  of  fmiling  years  roU  00, 
Our  vigors,  bleil  in  peace,  forget  their  wii> 
Enjoy  paf)L  dangers,  and  abfolve  the  ftars. 
But,  oh  !  what  forrows  ihall  bedew  your  arfi 
Ye  honour'dihades,whom  widow'd  Albi<«iw*^' 
If  your  thin  forms  yet  difcootenred  mosa. 
And  haunt  the  mangled  maafioos,  once  year  0^  - 
Behold  what  flowers  the  pious  mufes  ilrev* 
And  tears  which  in  the  midft  of  triumph  ^^' 
Cyprefi  and  bays  your  envy'd  brows  furrpood*  7 
Your   names  the  tender  matrofia  heirt  ^[ 

wound,  \ 

And  the  foft  inaid  grow  peoiive  it  the  foso^*  ' 
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Accept,  gttit  Aniie,  tke  tears  their  memory 

Ivho  nobly  periih'd  in  their  fovereign**  caufe : 
For  thou  in  pity  hid*ft  the  war  give  o*er, 
Monro'il  thy  flimin  heroes,  nor  wilt  ▼enture  more. 
Vafi  price  of  blood  on  each  vidorious  day  j 
(But  Europe's  freedom  doth  that  price  repay) 
Lamented  triumphs!  when  one  breath  muft  tell, 
Thse  Marlborough  con^uer'd,  and  that  Dormer 
fell.  [narchs  pale, 

Creat  Qbeen  !  whofe  name  ftrikes  haughty  mo. 
On  whofe  juft  fceptre  hangs  £uropa*s  fcale, 
Whole  arm  like  mercy  woundi,  decides  like  fate. 
On  whofe  decree  the  nations  anxious  wait : 
From  Albion's  cliffs  thy  wide-extended  hand 
Shall  o*er  the  main  lo  far  Peru  command ; 
So  Tift  a  trad  whofe  wide  domain  (ball  run. 
It)  circling  (kict  Ihall  fee  no  fetting  fun. 
Thee,  thee  an  hnndred  languages  ftall  claim. 
And  fsvage  Indians  fwear  by  Anna's  name; 
The  line  and  poles  (hall  own  thy  rightful  fway^ 
And  thy  commands  the  feverM  globe  obey. 

Round  the  vxft  ball  thy  new  dominions  chain 
The  watery  kingdoms,  and  contronl  the  main ; 
Magellan's  ftraits  to  Gibraltar  they  join, 
Acrof^  the  feas  a  formidable  line ; 
The  fight  of  adverfe  Oaul  we  fear  no  more, 
fiat  pleat'd  fee  Dmikirk  now  a  guiltleis  ihore  ; 
In  vain  great  Neptune  tore  the  narrow  ground. 
And  meant  his  waters  for  Britannia's  bound  ; 
Her  giaot  genius  takes  a  mighty  ftride, 
And  fets  his  foot  beyond  the  encroaching  tide  $ 
On  either  bank  the  land  its  mafter  knows, 
And  in  the  midil  the  fubjed  ocean  flows. 

So  near  proud  Rhodes,  acrofs  the  raging  flood, 
Stnpendaoun  form  !  the  vaft  Coluflus  ftood, 
(While  at  one  foot  their  thronging  galliesride, 
A  whole  hour's  fail  fcare  reach  the  farther  fide) 
Betwixt  his  brazen  thighs,  in  loofe  array, 
Ten  thooland  ftreamers  on  the  billows  play. 

By  Barley's  coimfel*  Dunkirk  now  reftor'd 
To  Britain's  empire,  owns  her  ancient  lord. 
In  him  transfus'd  his  godlike  father  reigns, 
Rich  in  the  blood  which  fwell'd  that  patriot's  veins, 
Who  boldly  faithful  met  his  fovereign's  frown. 
And  fcorn'd  for  gold  to  yield  th'  important  town. 
HU  fon  w js  born  ^e  ravifli'd  prey  to  claim, 
And  France  fliU  trembles  at  an  Harley's  name. 

A  fort  fo  dreadful  to  our  Englifii  (hpre. 
Our  fleets  fcarce  fear'd  the  fands  or  tempefts  more, 
Whofe  vaft  expences  to  fuch  fums  amount. 
That  the  tax'd  Gaul  fcarce  fornifli'd  out  th'  ac- 
count, [drain, 
Whofe  wall»  fuch  bulwarks,  fuch  yaft  towers  re- 
Itfc  wcakcft  ramparts  are  the  rock«  and  main, 
Hi%  boaft  great  Louis  yields,  and  cheaply  buys 
Thy  friendihip,  Anna,  with  the  mighty  prize. 
Nolhod  repining,  and  in  grief  caft  down, 
Sees  the  new  glories  of  the  Britiih  crown  : 
Ah .  may  they  ne'er  provoke  thee  to  the  fight, 
Nor  foe«,  more  dreadful  than  the  Gaul,  invite, 
S<lon  may  they  hold  thiT  olive,  foon  afiuage 
Their  fecrct  marmors,  nor  call  foith  thy  rage. 
To  rend  their  banks,  and  pour,  at  one  command, 
Thy  rethn,  the  ftt,  o'er  their  precarioui  Uad. 


Henceforth  be  thine,  vice.gerent  of  the  fieica, 
Scorn'd  worth  to  raife,  and  vice  in  robe*  cKaAifey 
To  dry  the  orphan's  tears,  and  from  the  bur 
Chafe  the  brib'd  judge,  and  hufli  the  wordy  ¥l«ry 
Deny  the  curft  blafphemer's  tongue  to  r^ge, 
And  tvrn  God's  fury  from  an  impious  age* 
Bleft  change  !  the  foMier's  late  deftft>ying  IiukI 
Shall  rear  new  temples  in  his  native  land  i 
Miftaken  sealou  ihall  with  fear  behold, 
And  beg  admittance  in  our  (acred  fold ; 
On  her  own  works  the  pious  queen  (hall  fmilet 
And  turn  her  cares  upon  her  favourite  ifle. 
So  the  keen  bolt  a  warrior  angel  aims, 
Array'd  in  clouds,  and  wrapt  in  mantling  fl«lttet| 
He  bears  a  tempeft  on  his  founding  wings, 
And  his  red  arm  the  fbrky  vengeance  flioga; 
At  length,  heaven's  wrath  appeas'd,  ht  quits  th* 

war. 
To  roll  his  orb,  and  gohle  his  deftin'd  ftar« 
To  (bed  kind  fate,  and  lucky  hours  beftow. 
And  fmile  propitious  on  the  world  below. 

Around  thy  throne  fliall  faithful  nobles  waht 
Thefe  guard  the  church,  and  thofe  diredl  Oieftatek 
To  Brillol,  graceful  in  maternal  tears, 
The  church  her  towery  forehead  gently  leafft^ 
She  begs  her  pious  fon  t*  affert  her  caufe, 
Defend  her  rights,  and  reinforce  her  laws  | 
With  holy  seal  the  facred  work  begin. 
To  bend  the  (lubbom,  and  the  meek  to  wiD« 

Our  Oxford's  earl  in  careful  thought  (hall  (fcuid» 
To  raife  his  queen,  and  favc  a  finking  land. 
The  wealthieft  glebe  to  ravenous  Spaniards  knfiiWBy 
He  marks,  and  makes  the  golden  prize  our  own. 
Content  with  hands  unfoil'd  to  guard  the  prite. 
And  keep  the  (bore  with  Ondefiring  eyes. 

So  round  the  tree,  that  bore  Hefperian  goldf 
The  facred  watch  lay  curl'd  in  many  a  fold| 
His  eyes  uprearing  to  th'  untatled  prey, 
The  fleeplcfs  guardian  wafted  life  away. 

Beneath  the  peaceful  olives,  rais'd  by  yotty 
Her  ancient  pride  (haH  every  art  renew, 
(The  arts  with  y«>u,  fam'd  Harcourt,  (hall  defeod^ 
And  courtly  Bolingbroke  the  mufe's  friend.)^ 
With  piercing  eye  fome  fearch  where  nature  p1tyt| 
And  trace  the  wanton  through  her  dark(bm» 
maze,  [hegun» 

Whence  health  from  herbs;  from  feeds  how  grove* 
How  vital  ftreams  in  circling  eddies  ran. 
Some  teach  why  round  the  fun  the  fpheres  advance^ 
In  the  fiz'd  meafures  of  their  myftic  dance,  [flow» 
How  tides,  when  heav'd  by  prefling  moons,  0*er- 
And  fun-bom  Irt»  paints  her  iliowery  bow. 
In  happy  chains  our  daring  language,  bound, 
Shall  Iport  no  more  in  arbitrary  found. 
But  buflun'd  bards  henceforth  fiiall  wifely  ragt« 
And  Grecian  plans  reform  Britannia's  ftage  t 
Till  Congrev^  bids  her  fmiie,  Augufia  Hands 
And  longs  to  weep  when  flowiiig  Rowe  conw 

mands. 
Britain's  Ipedators  (hall  their  ftrength  combine 
To  mend  our  morals,  and  our  tafte  refine. 
Fight  virtue's  caufe,  ftand  up  in  wit's  defence, 
Win  us  from  vice,  and  laugh  us  into  fenfe. 
Nor,  Prior,  haft  thou  huih'd  the  trump  in  vtin^ 
Thy  lyre  (hall  now  revive  her  mirthful  lUaii^ 
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New  tales'ihuU  now  be  CSoId;  if  rtght  I  fetp 
The  fintl  of  Chaacer  n  rdftor*d  in  thee. 
Garth«  io  majefttc  nmnberi,  to  the  ften 
iWlnilcaiockheroetviDd&stcftic  wan; 
Uke  the  7o«iig  fpreading  Uiuel,  Pope,  thy  name 
Shoots  op  with  ftreogth,  and  rifet  into  fame ; 
With  Mkilipt  flnU  the  peacefdl  valKes  ring^, 
And  Britain  hear  a  fecond  Spenfer  fin^.         [fine. 
That  nnich-]oT*d  youtli,  whom  Utrecht's  wall  coo- 
To  Briftol's  praiies  fliaU  his  Straiibrd*s  join  : 
Ke  tooytrom  whom  atteotive  Oxford  drmwtf 
Knlet  for  juft  tbinlriog,  and  poetic  bws. 
To  growing  batds  his  leaned  aid  ihaU  lend, 
Tlw^flfidcft  critic,  and  thelindeft  friend. 
XVn  mine,  a  hafliftil  mBfe,  whofe  rude  eAys 
icarce  hope  for  pardon,  net  afpire  to  praile, 
Cherifli*d  hj  you  in  time  may  grow  to  fame, 
And  mine  fvrrive  irith  Briftol's  glorions  name. 
Fir'd  whh  the  Tiews  t&n  glittering  fcene  diA 

And  finit  with  paffioo  for  my  comitry  *s  praile,' 
3dy  artlefs  reed  attempu  this  lofty  theme, 
Where  facred  Ifls  rolls  her  ancient  ftream ; 
in  cloifter*d  domes  the  great  PhiUppa's  pride. 
Where  learning  bloomsy  while  fame  and  worth 

prelide, 
Where  the  fifth  Henry  arts  and  arms  was  ungbt. 
And  Edward  formM  his  CreiTy,  yet  nnfooght. 
Inhere  laurel'd  hards  have  ifaruck  the  warbBng 

firings, 
The  feat  of  fages.  and  the  norfe  of  kings. 
Here  thy  commands,  O  1  «ancafter,  inflame 
My  eager  breaft  to  raife  the  Britifli  name, 
Vrge  on  my  fonl,  with  no  ignoble  pride,. 
To  woo  the  mufe,  whom  Addifon  enjoy'd. 
See  that  bold  fwain  to  heaTcn  fablimdy  foar^ 
Pwfiic  at  difiance,  and  his  fteps  adore. 

TO  MR.  ADDISON, 
«N  BIS  oraaA  or  aosaMONo. 


u 


Ne  fortd  pudori 


"  Sit  tlbi  mufa  lyrae  folers,  ct  cantor  Apollo.** 

TaK  opera  firft  lulian  nuftcrs  tatight, 
£nrich*J  with  fongs,  but  innocent  of  thought ; 
BritaooiaN  learned  theatre  difdains 
Melodiottft  trifles,  and  enervate  flrains; 
And  bluflies,  on  her  injor'd  flsge  to  fee 
Monfenfe  weU-tun'd,and  fwect  ftupidity.  . 

Mo  charms  ar^  wanting  to  thy  artful  foog, 
Sof^  as  Corellt,  and  as  Virgil  ftrong, 
From  words  fo  fwect  new  grace  the  notes  receiTe, 
And  mofic  borrows  helps  £e  us*d  to  give. 
Thy  ttyle  hath  match*d  what  ancient  Romans 

knew, 
Thy  flowing  numbers  far  excel  the  new. 
Their  cadence  in  fuch  cafy  found  convey 'd. 
The  height  of  thought  may  feem  fuoerfluoos  aid ; 
Yet  in  fuch  charms  the  noble  thoughts  abound. 
That  needlcf*  feem  the  fweeu  of  cafy  found- 

Landfkips  how  gay  the  bowery  grotto  yields, 
Whidi  thought  creates,  and  lavifli  fancy  builds! 
What  ait  can  trace  the  vifionary  Icenes, 
The  Sowtry  groTts,  and  cverlafting  greens, 


The  bahUxngfoonds  that  nualc  eth»fUfi, 
The  fairy  (hade,  and  iu  eternal  naaze  f 
Nature  and  art  in  all  their  diarms  coiobiB'd, 
And  all  Blyfium  to  one  view  oonfib'd ! 
No  fnrther  coold  imagxnatioD  roam. 
Till  Vanbrngh  fimm*d,  and  Mvftoimgfa  rsii'i 
the  dome.  ^ 
Ten  thoofand  pangs  my  antions  hofe«  tear, 
Wlwn  drown'd  in  tears  I  fee  th*  imploring  hit ; 
When  bards  lefs  folic  the  moving  vrnrda  fnpply, 
A  feemtng  jaiUce  dooms  the  nymph  to  die ;' 
But  here  &e  begs,  nor  can  fte  beg  in  vsin 
(In  dirges  thus  expiring  fwantcontplaio); 
Each  verfe  fo  fweUs  expreffive  of  her  vroes^ 
And  every  tear  in  lines  fo  moumfnl  flovrt; 
We,  fpite  of  fame,  her  fiste  revcni'd  bdieve, 
O'erlook  her  crimes,  and  think  Ihe  es^ght  to  fist. 

Let  joy  falute  fair  Rofamoiidai*s  fhatde. 
And  wreaths  of  myrtle  crown  the  lovely  maiA 
While  now  perh^s  with  Dido's  gheft  fte  roves, 
And  hears  and  tells  the  fhiry  of  their  feves. 
Alike  they  mourn,  alike  they  blefs  their  fiate. 
Since  love,  which  made  them  wretched,  uaMa 

them  great* 
Nor  longer  tlut  relentlefs  doom  bemoan. 
Which  gainM  a  Virgil,  and  an  Addifon, 

Accept,  great  monarch  of  the  Britifh  laya. 
The  tribute  fong  an  humble  fnbjed  V^T^ 
So  tries  the  artlefs  lark  her  early  flight. 
And  fbars,  to  hail  the  god  of  vcrfe  and  lig;iit. 
Uorival'd  as  unmatchM  be  ftill  thy  fame. 
And  thy  own  laoreh  fhade  thy  envy'd  name : 
Thy  nanie,  the  boaft  of  all  the  tunefol  qaire, 
Shall  tremble  on  the  firing*  of  every  lyre; 
While  the  charm'd  reader  vrith  thy  thought' 

complies 
Feels  corvefponding  joys  or  forrows  rUe, 
And  views  thy  Rofiunond  with  Henry's  cycsL 

TO  THE  SAME, 

ON   HIS   TiaOBOT   Off    CATO. 

Too  long  hath  love  engiofsM  Britannia's  fUge. 
And  funk  to  foftnefs  all  our  tragic  rage  : 
By  that  alone  did  empires  fall  or  rife. 
And  fate  depended  on  a  fair-one's  eyes  s 
The  fwcet  infedtion,  mix'd  with  dangerous  art, 
Debai'd  our  manhood,  while  it  Iboch'd  the  heaR* 
You  fcom  to  raife  a  grief  thyfelf  moll  blame. 
Nor  from  our  weakncft  fteel  a  vulgar  fkmt : 
A  patriot's  fall  may  joftly  melt  the  mtad. 
And  tears  flow  nobly,  flied  for  all  mankind. 

How  do  our  fouls  with  generous  picafurc  glow? 
Our  hearts  exulting,  while  our  eyes  o'erflow. 
When  thy  firm  hero  fiands  beneath  the  weight 
Of  all  hit  fuflerings  venerably  great ; 
Rome's  poor  remains  flill  flidtering  by  hia  fide. 
With  confdous  virtue,  and  becoming  pride ! 

The  aged  oak  thus  rears  his  head  in  air. 
His  fap  exhaufled,  and  his  branches  bare ; 
'Midft  florms  and  earthquakes,  he  miiwaiHs  biff 

fUte, 
Fixt  deep  in  earth,  and  faften'd  by  his  weight  i 
His  naked  boughs  flill  lend  the  fhephcrda  aa^ 
And  hi*  old  trunk  prejedtt  aa  awfnl  ihad* 
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Amidft  the  }o|rt  trjtnaphaiit  peace  beilowf. 
Our  patriots Ciddeo  at  hU  eiorious  woes; 
Awhile  tbef  let  the  world's  great  bufiiiefs  wait, 
Anxioui  for  Rome,  and  figh  for  Cato*s  face. 
Here  raoght  how  ancient  heroes  rofe  to  fame* 
Our  Britoaa  crowd»  and  catch  the  Roman  flame^ 
Where  Oates  and  fenatea  well  might  lend  an  ear, 
And  kioga  and  priefta  withoat  a  blitih  appear. 

Fraoce  boaftt  no  more,  bat  fearful  to  engaget 
Now  firft  paya  homage  to  her  rival's  ftage. 
Hades  to  learn  thee,  and  learning  ihall  fubmit 
Alike  to  firitifli  arou,  and  Britifli  wit : 
No  more  (he'll  wonder,  forc'd  to  do  us  right. 
Who  think  like  Romans,  could  like  Romans  fight. 

Thy  Oxford  foules  this  glorious  work  to  fee. 
And  fondly  triumphs  in  albn  like  thee. 
The  fenat^  confula,  and  the  gods  of  Roine» 
Like  old  acquaintance  at  their  native  home. 
Id  thee  we  find :  each  ^d,  each,  word  ezpreft, 
Aod  every  thought  that  fweU'd  a  Roman  breaft. 
We  trace  each  hiiit  that  could  thy  foul  infpure 
Wi^h  Virgil's  judgment,  and  with  JLucan!s  fire : 
We  koow  thy  worth,  aod,  give  us  leave  to  boaft, 
We  moft  admire,  becaufe  we  know  thee  moft* 

THE  ROYAL  PROGRESS. 

Whem  Bmnfwtck  firft  appear'd,  each  hoi^efi  heart, 

Intent  on  vcrfe,  difdain'd  the  rules  of  art ; 

For  him  the  fongfbrs,  in  unmeafur'd  odes, 

Debas'd  Alcides,  and  dethroned  the  gods. 

In  golden  chains  the  kings  of  India  led, 

Or  rent  the  turban  from  the  fulcan'iliead. 

One.iaoldfableh  and  the  Pagan  llrain, 

With   nymphs  and  tritons,  wafts  him  o'er  the 

main; 
Another  draws  fierce  Lucifer  in  arms. 
And  fills th*  infernal  region  with  alarms; 
A  third  awakes  fome  druid,  to  foretel 
Each  future  triumph,  from  his  dreary  cell. 
Exploded  fianctes !  that  in  vain  deceive. 
While  the  mind  oaufeates  what  (he  can't  believe. 
My  mnfe  th'  expeded  hero  (hall  purfue 
From  clime  to  clime,  and  keep  him  fiill  in  view ; 
Hi>.  (hining  march  defcribe  in  faithful  Uys, 
Content  to  paint  him^-nor  prefiime  to  praife ; 
Their  chaitns,  if  charms  they  have,  the  truth  fup- 

P^cs. 
And  from  the  theme  nnlaboar'd  beauties  rife, 
fiy  longfng  nations  for  the  throne  defisn'd, 
And  calf  d  to  guard  the  righu  of  human-kind ; 
With  (ecret  grief  his  godlike  foul  repines. 
And  Britain''s  crown  with  joylefii  luibe  (hines. 
While  prayers  and  tears  his  deftin'd  progrefs  ftay. 
And  crowds  of  monrnen  choke  their  fovereign's 

way. 
Kot  fo  he  march'd,  when  hoftile  fqnadroos  flood 
In  fcenes  of  death,  and  fir'd  his  generous  bkod ; 
When  has  hot  courier  paw'd  th'  Hungarian  plain, 
And  adverfie  legions  fiood  the  (hock  in  vain. 
His  frontiers  paft,  the  Belgian  bounds  he  views, 
And  crofs  the  level  fiel^  his  march  purfues. 
Here  pleas'd  the  land  of  freedom  to  furvey. 
He  greatly  fcorns  the  thirft  of  boundlefs  fway. 
O'er  the  thin  Ibil,  with  filent  joy,  he  fpiea 
Tran^laotcd  woods,  and  bomw'd  vordvio  rife 


Where  every  meadow  won  vviih  toil  and  blood, 
From  haughty  tyrants  and  the  raging  flood. 
With  fruit  and  flowers  the  carefid  hind  fuppliei^ 
And  cloches  the  marihes  in  a  rifib  diigiu(e. 
Such  wealth  for  frugal  hands  doth  heaven  decree* 
And  fuch  thy  gift,  celeftial  Liberty  1 

Through  ftately  towns,  and  many  a  fertile  plata. 
The  pomp  advances  to  the  neighbouring  main, 
Whole  nations  crowd  around  with  joyful  cries, 
And  view  the  hero  with  infatiate  eyei. 

In  Haga's  towers  he  waits,  till  eaftem  galea 
Propitious  rife  to  fwell  the  Britifli  faiU 
Hither  the  fame  of  England's  monarch  bringa 
The  vows  and  friendfliipa  of  the  neighbouring 

kings; 
Mature  in  wifdom,  his  ezrenfive  mind 
Takes  in  the  blended  interelb  of  mankind. 
The  world's  great  patriot.  Calm  thy  anziousbreafl^ 
Secure  in  him,  O  Europe,  take  thy  reft ; 
Henceforth  thy  kingdoms  fliall  remain  confin'd 
By  rocks  or  ftreams,  the  mounds  which  heaven 

defign'd ; 
The  Alpi  their  new-made  monarch  (hall  reftraio. 
Nor  ihall  thy  hills,  Pirene,  rife  in  vain. 

But  fee  i  to  Britain's  ifle  the  (qnadroos  (land. 
And  leave  the  finking  towers,  and  lefleoing  land« 
The  royal  bark  bonnds  o'er  the  floating  p&in. 
Breaks  through  the  billows,  and  divides  the  main. 
O'er  the  vaft  deep,  great  monarch,  dart  thine  eyes, 
A  watery  profped  bounded  by  the  fides : 
Ten  thoufand  veiTeU,  from  ten  thoufand  (horts. 
Bring  gums  and  gold,  and  either  India's  iUves; 
Behold  the  tributes  hafieniag  to  thy  throne. 
And  fee  the  wide  horizon  all  thy  own. 

Still  is  it  thine ;  though  now  the  cheerful  crew 
Hail  Albion's  cliffs ;  jufl  whitening  to  the  view. 
Before  the  wind  with  fwelling  fails  they  ride^ 
Till  Thames  receives  them  in  his  opening  tide. 
The  monarch  hears  the  thundering  peals  around,. 
From  trembling  woods  an3  echoing  hills  rebound|' 
Nor  miiles  yet,  amid  the  deafening  train. 
The  roarings  of  the  hoarfe-refounding  niaia. 

As  in  the  flood  he  fails,  from  either  fide 
He  views  his  kingdom  in  his  rural  pride ; 
A  various  fcene  the  wide  fpread  landikip  yields. 
O'er  rich  endofttres  and  luxuriant  fields ; 
A  lowing  herd  each  fertile  pafiure  fills, 
And-difiant  flocks  ilray  o'er  a  thoufand  hills. . 
Fair  Greenwich  hid  in  woods  with  new  deiighe^ 
Shade  above  (hade,  now  rifes  to  the  fight ; 
His  woods  ordain'd  to  vifit  every  (hore. 
And  guard  the  ifland  which  they  grac'd  before. 

The  fun  now  rolling  down  the  weftern  way, 
A  blaze  of  fires  renews  the  fading  day ; 
Unnumber'd  barks  the  regal  barge  enfold, 
Brightening  the  twilight  with  its  beamy  gold  s 
Lefs  thick  the  finny  (hoais,  a  countlefs  fry. 
Before  the  whale  or  kingly  dolphin  fly. 
In  one  vaft  fliout  he  feeks  the  crowded  iknndf 
And  in  a  peal  of  thunder  gains  the  land. 

Welcome,  great  ftranger,  to  our  longing  eyes, 
Oh !  king  defir'd,  adopted  Albion  cries. 
For  thee  the  eaft  breath'd  out  a  profperous  breeze. 
Bright  were  the  funs,  and  gently  fwcU'd  the  feas. 
Thy  prefence  did  each  doubtful  heart  ccmpofe, 
And  £»dioo9  wondoi'd  that  tfaej  onoo  wcrfr  foen 
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THE  WOtlKiS  OP  TICkELL; 


Thai  h^T^ul  ^•T  ^^  ^^  ^^  boftile  name. 
The  fame  their  afpc  A,  and  their  voice  the  fame. 

80  two  fair  twini,  whofe  featiirei  were  defign*4 
At  one  fuft  moment  in  the  mother's  mind. 
Show  cadi  the  other  with  rcfleded  grace. 
And  the  fame  beauties  bloom  in  cither  hfle ; 
The  puisled  ftranger  which  is  which  inqnire; 
Dclnfion  grateful  to  the  fmiling  (ue» 

From  that  fair  *  hill,  where  hoary  fages  boaft 
To  name  the  ftars,  and  count  the  heavenly  hoft, 
By  the  ncit  dawn  doth  great  Augufta  rife. 
Proud  town !  the  nobleft  fceoe  beneath  the  llciea. 
0*cr  1  hames  her  thou&nd  fpirea  their  luftre  flied, 
Aftd  a  vaft  navy  hides  his  ample  bed, 
A  loating  (oreft.  From  the  diflant  ftrand 
A  line  of  golden  cars  (Irikes  o*er  the  land : 
Britannia's  peers  in  pomp  and  rich  array, 
Qdbre  their  king  triumphant,  lead  the  way. 
Far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  the  gaudy  train, 
A  bright  proceffion,  (bines  along  the  pbin.  [ways 

Sojliaply,  throfigh  the  heaven's  wide  pathlds 
A  comet  draws  a  long  extended  blaze ;  {frame. 
From  caft  to  weft  bums  through  the  ethereal 
And  half  heaven's  convex  glitters  with  the  flame. 

Mow  to  the  regal  towers  fecurely  brought, 
He  plans  Bcitannta's  glories  in  ht«  thought ; 
KeCumes  the  delegated  power  he  gave. 
Rewards  the  faithful,  and  reftores  the  brave. 
MThom  Ihatl  the  mufe  from  out  the  (hining  throng 
Selcd,  to  heighten  and  adorn  her  fong  i 
Thee,  Halifax-  To  thy  capacious  mind, 
O  aaan  appr^'d,  is  Britain's  wealth  confign'd. 
Her  coin,  while  Naffau  fought,  debas'd  and  rude, 
By  thee  in  beauty  and  in  tiuth  renew'd. 
An  arduous  work !  again  thy  charge  we  fee. 
And  thy  own  care  once  more  returns  to  thee. 
O !  form'd  in  every  fcene  to  awe  and  pleafe, 
NGx  wit  with  pomp,  and  dignity  with  eafe : 
Though  calL'd  to  (bine  aloft,  thou  wilt  not  fcorn 
Toliniieon  arts  thyfelf  did  once  adorn : 
F^or  this  thy  name  fuccceding  time  (hall  prmife. 
And  envy  lelt  thy  garter,  than  thy  bays. 

The  mule,  if  fir'd  with  thy  enlivening  beams, 
I^Clhaps  (hall  aim  at  more  exalted  themes, 
Record  our  monarch  in  a  nobler  ftrain. 
And  fing  the  opening  wonders  of  bis  reign ; 
fright  Carolina's  heavenly  beauties  trace, 
Her  valiant  confort,  and  his  blooming  race. 
A  train  of  kings  their  fruitful  loves  fupplies, 
A  glorious  fcene  to  Albion's  ravifh'd  eyes ; 
Who  fees  by  Brunfwick's  hand  her  fcepirefway'd, 
And  through  his  line  from  age  to  age  convey'd. 

AN  IMITATION  OF  THE  PROPHECY 
OF  NhREUS. 

raoM  aoxACK.   aoox  11.  00c  xv. 

•*  Dtcam  tnfigne,  recens,  adhuc 

•*  Indidum  ore  alio  :  non  Iccus  in  jagis 

**  £z  fomnis  (lupet  Euias 

«*  Hcbrum  profpiciens,  et  nive  candidam 

**  Thracen,  ac  pede  barbaro 

*«  Luftratam  Rhodopen."  Hoa. 

As  Mar  hi«  round  one  morning  took, 
(Whom  fome  call  carl,  and  fome  call  dttkc) 


And  his  new  brethren  of  the  bhde^ 
'  Shivering  with  {6u  and  froft,  fnrvey'd| 
On  Perth's  bkak  hills  he  chailcM  to  fpy 
An  aged  wixard  iiz  foot  high. 
With  briftled  hair  and  viiage  bltgfated, 
Wall-^y'd,  bare-haunch'd,  and  fecaod-4g;fabB& 

The  grifly  fage  in  thought  profownd 
Beheld  the  chief  with  back  fo  roviid. 
Then  roQ'd  his  eye^baUs  to  and  fro 
O'er  his  paternal  hills  of  (how. 
And  into  thefe  tremendous  fpecchca 
Broke  forth  the  prophet  without  lireiechM» 

Into  what  ills  bctray'd,  by  thee. 
This  andent  kingdom  do  I  fee  ! 
Her  realms  unpeopled  and  fbriom  1 
Wae's  me !  that  ever  thou  wert  hen ! 
Proud  Englilh  loons  (our  dans  o'eroome) 
On  Scotti&  pads  (hall  amble  home  ; 
I  fee  them  direft  in  bonnets  bine 
(The  fpotls  of  thy  rebellious  crew)  ; 
I  fee  the  target  caft  away. 
And  chequer'd  plaid  become  their  prej. 
The  chequer'd  plaid  to  make  a  gown 
For  many  a  lafs  in  London  town. 

In  vain  thy  hungry  mountaineera 
Come  forth  in  all  uy  warlike  gears, 
I'he  (hield,  the  piftol,  durk,  and  dagger. 
In  which  they  daily  wont  to  fwagger. 
And  oft  have  fally'd  out  to  pillage 
The  hen-roofts  of  fome  peaceful  viUage. 
Or,  while  their  neighbours  were  afleep. 
Have  carry *d  off  a  lowland  (heep. 

What  boots  thy  high-bom  hoft  of  bcggui^ 
Mac-leans,  Mac-kcnsies,  and  Mac-gieguta, 
With  popiih  cut-throats,  perjur'd  nifBana^ 
And  Fo(ler*s  troop  of  raggamuffina. 
^  In  vain  thy  lads  around  thee  bandy, 
Inflam'd  with  bag-pipe  and  with  brandy. 
Doth  not  held  Sutherland  the  trufty. 
With  heart  fb  true,  and  voice  fo  rutty, 
(A  loyal  foul)  thy  troops  affright. 
While  hoarfely  he  demands  the  fight  { 
Doft  thou  not  generous  Hay  dread. 
The  braveft  hand,  the  wifeft  headf 
Undaunted  doft  thou  hear  th*  alarma 
Of  hoary  Athol  (beathM  in  arms  t 

Douglas,  who  draws  his  lineage  down 
From  I'hanes  and  Peef^  of  high  renown. 
Fiery,  and  young,  and  uncontroul'da 
With  knights,  and  'fquires,  and  baroni  bold, 
(His  noble  houfehold  band)  advances. 
And  on  the  milk-white  courfer  praocca. 
Thee  Forfar  to  the  combat  dares, 
Grown  fwarthy  in  Iberian  wars : 
And  Monro,  kindled  into  rage. 
Sourly  defies  thee  to  engage; 
He'll  rout  thy  foot,  th«ugh  ne'er  fo  ininyi 
And  hcrfe  to  boot— -if  thou  hadft  any. 

But  fee  Argyll,  with  watchful  eyes, 
Lodg'd  in  hi»  deep  entrenchments  lies  I 
Couch*d  like  a  lion  in  thy  way, 
He  waits  to  fpting  upon  hit  prey; 
While,  like  a  herd  of  timorous  deer, 
I'hy  army  (hakes  snd  pants  with  fear. 
Led  by  their  doughty  generars  (kill. 
From  fhih  to  frith|  Um  hill  xq  hit^ 


POEMS. 
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It  diiitfar  Haoslity  pR»Ue  Fi<i 
That  to  t^e  Chevalier  was  made, 

When  tfaou  ^fi  oaths  aod  duty  barter. 

For  dtt^cdem,  generaiihip,  and  garter  ^ 

Three  mooDt  thy  Jemmy  fliiJl  cotnmaiid» 

With  Highlapd  fceptre  in  hit  haod. 

Too  gO'sd  for  ^  pretended  birth, 

-»-TheD  down  Aall  fall  the  king  of  Perth. 

Til  fo  decreed :  for  George  ihaU  reigOy 

And  traiturt  he  forefworn  in  vain. 

Heaven  IhaU  for  ever  on  him  (mile. 

And  bleis  him  dill  with  an  Argyll 

While  thou,  pnrfued  by  vengeful  foef, 

pondenui*d  to  barren  socki  and  Ihowt, 

And  hinder*d  pafling  Inver^ocky. 

$haJl  bam  the  cl«fi,  .an4  eurfe  poor  Jocky. 

AN  EPISTLE 


To  thee,  dear  rover,  and  thy  vanqui(h*d  friends, 
The  heaUth,  flie  wants,  tl^y  gentle  Chloe  fends. 
Though  much  yon  foffer,  think  I  iufler  more^ 
^orfe  than  an  exile  on  my  native  Ihore. 
Companions  in  yuur  mafterS  flight  you  roami 
UnenvyM  by  your  haughty  foes  ac  home ; 
For  ever  near  the  royal  outlaw's  Gde 
Hon  (hare  his  fnrtunes,  and  his  hopes  divide, 
Oo  glorious  (cbemes,and  thoughu  of  empire  dwell, 
And  with  imaginary  titles  fwell. 

Say,  for  thou  know'ft  I  own  his  facred  line* 
The  paiBve  dodrine,  and  the  right  divine. 
Say,  what  new  fuccours  does  the  chief  prepare  ? 
The  ftrength  of  armies  ?  or  the  force  of  prayer  ? 
Docs  he  frpm  heaven  or  earth  his  hopes  deriye  ? 
From  faints  deparud,  or  from  priefts  alive  I 
J^or  faints  nor  orlefts  can  firunlwick*s  troops  with- 

ibnd, 
And  beads  drop  ufelefs  through  the  zealot's  hand; 
Heaven  to  our  vows  may  future  kingdoms  owe, 
But  (kill  and  courage  win  the  crowns  below 

Ere  to  thy  caufe,  and  thee,  my  heart  inclin'd, 
Or  love  to  party  had  feduc'd  my  mind* 
In  female  joys  I  cook  a  dull  delight, 
Slept  all  thie  mom,  and  punted  half  the  night : 
But  now,  with  fefttand  public  cares  poUipft, 
The  chorch,  the  church,  for  ever  breaks  my  reCL 
The  po0boy  on  my  pillow  1  explore, 
Ao4  fift  the  news  of  every  foreign  Ihoc^, 
Stndioos  to  find  new  friends,  aod  new  alliei ; 
'Wbat  armies  march  from  Sweden  in  difguife; 
>low  Spain  prepares  her  banners  to  unfold, 
^od  Rome  deals  out  her  bief&ngs,  and  her  gold 
Then  o'er  the  map  my  finger,  uoght  to  ftray. 
Oofs  many  a  region  marl^  the  winding  way  i 
Wrom  fiea  to  fea^  from  realm  to  realm  1  rove. 
^^%jid  gr»w  a  mere  geographer  |>y  love  : 
Sut  iUll  Avigfkon,  aod  the  pleafiog  coaft 
'Xhat  holds  thee  haniOt'di  cisims  my  care  the  moft: 
^I^ft  on  the  welUknown  fpot  1  fix  my  eyes, 
^\nd  fpan  the  diftance  that  between  us  lies,  [pair, 
Ljet  not  our  James,  though  foil'd  in  arms,  def- 
'^^^iUl  on  his  fide  he  reckons  half  the  fair : 
Britain's  lovely  ifle  a  (hining  throng 
ar  so  his  caafe|  a  thoaftad  betutics  ftrong. 
yof..  VllL 


'  h'  unthinking  viAon  vainly  boaft  their  pcvwefs^ 

Be  theirs  the  mulkct,  wr^ile  the  tongue  is  ours. 

We  reafon  with  luch  fluency  and  fire. 

The  beaux  we  baffle,  and  the  learned  tire, 

Againft  her  prelates  plead  the  church's  caufe, 

And  from  our  judges  vindicate  the  laws 

Then  mourn  not,  hapiefs  prince,  thy  kingdoms 

loft; 
A  crown,  though  late,  thy  facred  brawsmay  boaft  ; 
Heaven  feems  through  us  thy  empire  to  decree ; 
rhofe  who  win  hearts,  have  given  their  hearts  t9 

thee. 
Haft  thou  not  heard  ^hat  when,  prnlniiely  gay^ 
Our  well-dreft  rivals  grac'd  their  fovereign's  daf^ 
We  Uubbum  damfels  met  the  public  view 
In  loathfome  wormwood,  and  repenting  rue  f 
What  Whig  but  trembled,  when  our  fpotlefs  band 
In  virgin  rofcs  whiten'd  half  the  land ! 
Who  can  forget  what  fears  the  foe  pofleftj 
When  oaken  boughs  mark'd  every  ioyal  breaft ! 
Lefs  fcar'd  than  Medway's  ftre^m  the  Mormao 

fto'd. 
When  crof»  the  plain  he  fpy'd  a  marching  wood» 
rill,  near  at  hand,  a  gleaoi^cif  fwords  betray 'd 
The  youth  of  Kent  beneath  its  wandering  fhade^ 

rhofe  who  the  fuccourt  of  the  fair  defpife, 
May  find  that  we  have  nails  as  well  as  eyes. 
The  female  bards,  O  prince  by  fortune  croft. 
At  leaft  more  coi^rage  than  thy  men  can  boaft  : 
Our  fex  hah  dar'd  the  mug-houfe  chiefs  to  meet. 
And  purchased  fame  in  many  a  well-fought  ftreet; 
From  Drury-Lane,  the  region  of  renown, 
The  land  of  love,  the  Paphos  of  the  town. 
Fair  patriots  tallying  oft  have  put  to  flight 
With  all  their  poles  the  guardians  of  the  night. 
And  bore,  with  fcrcams  of  triumph,  to  their  jidia ' 
The  leader's  ftaff  in  all  its  painted  pride. 
Nof  fjcars  the  hawker  in  her  warbling  note 
To  vend  the  difcontented  (lateOonanN  thought. 
Though  red  with  ftripes,  and  recent  from  the  thoo^i 
Sore  fQiitten  for  the  love  of  facred  fong, 
The  tuneful  fifters  ftill  purfue  their  tridej 
Like  JPhilomela  darkling  in  the  (hade. 
Poor  I'rott  attends,  forgetful  ^A  a  fare. 
And  hums  in  concert  o'er  his  eafy  chair. 

Mean  while,  regardlefs  of  the  royal  caufe. 
His  fword  f  r  James  no  brother  fovereign  drawi^ 
The  Pope  himleif,  furrounded  with  alarms, 
fo  France  his  balls,  to  Corfu  fends  hts  arms, 
And  though  he  hears  his  dariing  fon's  complainC| 
Can  hardly  fpare  one  tutelary  faint. 
But  lifts  them 'all  to  guard  his  own  abodes. 
And  into  ready  money  coina  hiy  gods.   ' 
The  dauntlefs  Swede,  purfued  by  vengeful  foeS| 
Scarce  keeps  his  own  hereditary  fnows ; 
Nor  mu:l  the  friendly  roof  of  kind  JLo?rain 
With  feafts  regale  oar  garter'd  youth  again, 
dafe,  Bar-le  Uuc,  within  thy  Ulent  grove 
The  pheaOint  now  may  perch,  the  iiare  may  rove  i 
The  knight,  who  aims  uocrroig  from  afar, 
Th'  adventurous  knight,  now  quits  the  fylvan  wais 
rHy  brinded  boars  may  flumber  undifmay'd. 
Or  grunt  fecure  beneath  the  chelnut  (bade." 
Inconftant  Orleans  (ftill  we  mourn  tnc  day. 
That  truftcd  Qrleaos  with  imperial  fway|} 


«« 


THE   WORK6  OF  TICKELL* 


Far  o'er  the  Alpt  our  helplefs  monirch  fends, 
Far  from  the  call  of  his  defponding  friends. 
Such  are  the  terms,  to  jrain  Britannia's  grace  ! 
And  fuch  the  terror  of  the  Brunfwitk  race  ! 

Was  it  for  this  the  fun's  whole  bflre  fail'd, 
And  fudden  midnight  o*er  the  moon  prerail'd ! 
For  this  did  heaven*  diTplaj  to  mortil  eyes 
Aerial  knights  and  combats  in  the  flcies ! 
Was  it  for  this  Northumbrian  fireams  look'd  red  ! 
And  Thames  driv'n  backward  (how'd  his  fecret 
Falfc  auguries  *  th'  infulting  Tidor's  fcom !  [bed  I 
£v'n  our  own  prodigies  againfl  us  turn  ! 

0  portents  conftrued  on  our  fide  in  vain ! 
I<.et  never  Tory  trull  ecHpfe  again  ! 

Run  clear,  ye  fountains !  be  at  peace,  ye  flcies ! 
And,  Thames,  henceforth  to  thy  green  borders 

rife! 
To  Rome  then  muft  the  royal  wanderer  go, 
And  fall  a  liippliant  at  the  papal  toe  f 
His  life  in  flcth  inglorious  mull  he  wesr, 
One  half  in  luxury,  and  one  in  prayer  ? 
His  mind  perhaps  at  length  debauch*d  with  eafe, 
The  proffcr'd  purple  and  the  hat  may  plcafe. 
Shall  he,  whofe  ancient  patriarchal  race 
*J'o  mighty  Niirrod  in  one  line  we  trace, 
III  folemn  conclave  fit,  devoid  of  thought, 
And  pMe  for  point*  of  faith  histrufty  vote  ! 
liC  fummoo'd  to  his  ftall  in  time  of  need, 
And  with  his  caAing  fufiVage  fix  a  cteed ! 
Shall  he  in  robeo  on  dared  days  appear. 
And  Engliih  heretic*  curfe  once  a  year  ! 
C«arnet  and  Faux  (hall  he  with  prayers  invoke, 
And  beg  that  Smithfield  piles  once   more  may 

fmoke ! 
Forbid  it,  heaven  !  my  foul,  to  fury  wrought, 
Tulns  aimed  Hanoverian  at  the  thought. 

From  James  and  Rome  I  feel'my  heart  decline, 
Ard  fear,  O  Brunfwick,  'twill  be  wholly  thine; 
Yet  Dill  his  (hare  thy  rival  will  conteft, 
And  dill  the  douMe  claim  divides  my  breaft. 
T  he  fate  of  Jr.mes  with  pi'ying  eyes  I  view. 
And  with  my  homage  were  not  Brunfwick's  due  : 
To  James  my  pafiion  and  my  weaknefs  guide, 
Put  rcafon  fways  me  to  the  vi^t'r's  fide. 
Thovgh  gricv'd  1  fpeak  it,  let  the  truth  appear  ! 
You  knew  my  language,  and  my  heart,  fincere. 
In  vnin  did  falfehood  his  fair  fame  difg race ; 
WJ.at  frrce  had  falfehood,  when  he  Ihow'd  his 

face ! 
-  In  vain  to  war  our  bcafiful  clan^  were  led; 
Hejp«  Jriv*n  en  heap»,in  the  dire  (hock  they  fled: 
France  Ihuns  hi*  wrath,  nnrraifcs  to  our  (hamc 
A  f«  con<f  Dui-iiirk  in  another  name; 
In  Pr^'ain'sf  r.ds  il.cr  wea'th  all  Europe  throws, 
And  up  the  Ihr.mo  the  worMS  abundance  flows  : 
Spite  ( f  fe.pn'd  fears  and  artifiJal  cries, 
T  he  pii^us  town  fee*  fifty  churches  rife  : 
The  hero  triumphs  as  hU  worth  is  koown, 
And  fit«  mere  firmly  on  hift  di^kcn  throne. 

To  my  fad  thou  ht  no  btain  tf  hope  appears 
Throuf»h  the  long  j^rofptiS  of  fuccceding  years. 
Th'  fen,  afj.iring  to  hi-*  f:<thci'.-  fame. 
Show-,  all  hi*  fire  :  art  ther  and  the  lame. 
He,  b!».ft  in  l«  vcly  C.»rn!ina'«»  atrns, 

1  u  luturc  a^cs  prop^i^atcs  Lcr  channi; 


yrith  pain  and  joy  at  ftrife,  I  often  tftce 
The  mingled  parents  in  each  daughter**  facts 
Half  fickening  at  the  fight,  too  well  I  fpy 
The  father's  fpirit  through  the  mother's  e^e: 
In  vain  new  thoughts  of  rage  t  entertain, 
And  ftrive  to  hate  their  innocence  in  vain. 

O  princefs !  happy  by  thy  foes  eonfefl ! 
Bleft  in  thy  huibaod !  in  thy  children  bicfl ! 
As  they  ftom  thee,  from  them  new  bcaatia  bnt, 
While  Europe  lafis,  fiiall  Europe's  throna  sden. 
Tranfplanted  Co  each  court,  in  times  to  cooe, 
Thy  fmile  celeftial  md  unfading  Uoom, 
Great  Auflria's  fons  with  fofter  lines  flultfracf, 
And  fmooth  the  frowns  of  Bonrbon's  hs«glt(7nc<« 
The  fair  defcendents  of  thy  facred  bed, 
Wide*branching   o'er  the  weftem  worM  fluB 

fpread, 
Like  the  fam'd  Banian  tree,  whofe  pliant  ftooe 
1  o  earthward  bending  of  itfeIC  ukcs  root. 
Till,  like  their  mother  plant,  ten  thonfaodftaad 
In  verdant  arches  on  the  fertile  land; 
Beneath  her  fliade  the  tawny  Indians  rove, 
Or  hunt,  at  large,  through  the  wide  echoioj;  ST**^ 

O  thou,  to  whom  thefe  mournful  lines  I  ^cr^ 
My  promised  hufband,  and  my  dcareft  {rieoi, 
Since  heaven  appoints  this  favour'd  race  tvftfc; 
And  blood  has  drcnchM  the  Scottifli  fields  i&^*<« 
Mud  I  be  wretched,  and  thy  flight  part^h? 
Or  wilt  not  thou,  for  thy  lov'd  Chloe's  fik(, 
Tir'd  out  at  length,  fubmit  to  fate's  decree ! 
If  n^t  to  Brunfwick,  O  return  to  me  I 
Prodrate  belbre  the  vigor's  mercy  bend: 
What  fpares  whole  thoufands,  may  to  thee  crrfT* 
Should  blinded  friends  thy  doubtful condu A biivA 
Great  Brunfwick's  virtue  fliall  fecure  thy  f »»•«  • 
Say  thefe  invite  thee  to  approach  his  thrott, 
And  own  the  monarch,  heaven  vouchfafe*  to  o«t: 
The  world,  con vinc'd,  thy  reafons  wiiiappn'»fi 
Say  this  to  them ;  but  fwcar  to  mc  *cwas  loiv. 

AN  ODE, 
OcuifiiMid  ky  hit   MMuMemty  Ut  EmtI  ^  St^f* 

<•  Idrm 
»  Pacts  eru  mediiif;Qe  belli."       Hoi. 

Fair  daughter  once  of  Windforl  woodi! 
In  fafety  o'er  the  rolling  floods, 
Britannia's  boaft  and  darling  care. 
Big  with  the  fate  of  Europe,  bear. 
May  winds  propitiooi  on  hit  way 
The  minider  of  peace  convey ; 
Nor  rebel  wave,  nor  fifing  ftorm. 
Great  George's  liquid  realms  deform. 

Our  vows  are  heard.  Thy  crovrded  (ai^ 
Aleady  fwell  with  weftern  gales; 
Already  Albion's  coad  retires, 
And  Calais  multiplies  her  fpires  : 
At  length  has  roy^l  Orleans  prefl. 
With  open  arms,  the  well*known  gocfl ; 
B.!fore  in  facred  frienddiip  jotn'd. 
And  now  in  coanfels  for  mankind : 

Wfailft  his  clear  I'dicmes  our  pattiot  ftovii 
I  Aod  plaai  the  thrcatetk'd  world's  tepcfeg 


1^    O    K    M    8. 


4t^ 


Tliey  in  etdi  haughty  mmiardi*!  doom, 
Aod  bkfii  whole  agei  yet  to  come. 
Heoceforth  great  Bninfwick  lb  all  de«ree 
Vhat  flag  mnft  awe  the  Tyrrhene  Tea  $ 
From  whom  the  Tufcan  grape  Ihall  glow, 
And  fraitfiil  Artthufa  flow. 

See  in  firm  leagues  with  Thames  combine 
The  Seioe,  the  MaeHc,  and  dtftant  Rhiiie  ! 
Nor,  Ehro,  let  thy  fingle  rage 
With  half  the  warring  world  engage. 
Oh !  call  to  mind  thy  thoufands  flauii 
And  Abnanara's  btal  plain ; 
While  yet  the  Gallic  terrors  flecp, 
ihr  Britain  thunders  from  the  deep. 

PROLOGUE 
To  th  Umherfiiy  •/  Oxford^  1715. 

De  tree, 
li&'d  at  length  by  Anoa'tjuft  decree  ; 
Whofe  browi  the  mufe*a  (acred  wreath  Ihall  fit. 
Is  left  to  yoH  the  arbiters  of  wit. 
With  beating  hearts  the  riwal  poets  wait, 
Till  rou,  Athenians,  (hall  decide  their  fate ; 
Setnre,  when  to  thefc  learned  feats  they  come. 
Of  equal  judgment,  and  impartial  doom. 

Poor  is  the  player's  fame,  whole  whole  renown 
Is  hot  the  praife  of  a  capricious  town ; 
While,  with  mock-majefty,  and  fancy'd  power. 
He  ftruts  in  robes,  the  monarch  of  an  hour. 
Oft  wide  of  nature  mud  he  a^  a  part, 
Mahe  loYe  in  tropes,  in  bomball  break  his  heart : 
Ia  tDrn  and  fimile  refi<rn  his  breath. 
And  rhyme  and  ^ibblc  i  1  the  pangs  of  death. 
^V^e  Wulh,  when  plays  like  thefe  receive  applaufe ; 
And  laugh,  in  fecret,  at  the  tears  w6  caure ; 
With  honcft  fcorn  our  own  fnccefs  difdaia, 
A  worthleft  honour,  and  inglorious  gain. 

No  trifling  fcencs  at  Oiford  (hall  appear; 
Well,  what  we  blufli  to  a&,  may  yon  to  hear. 
To  yoQ  oar  £ttn*d,  our  (Undard  plays  we  bring. 
The  work  of  poets,  whom  yon  taught  to  ling  : 
Though  crown'd  with  fame,  they  dare  not  think 

it  due, 
^'or  take  the  korel  till  befiowM  by  you. 
Orcat  Cato*a  fielf  the  glory  of  the  ftagc, 
^ho  chamie,  corre^,  exalts,  and  fires  the  age. 
Begs  here^ie  ihay  be  try*dby  Roman  laws ; 
To  yoa,  O  fathers,  he  fubmits  hu  caufe ; 
He  reils  not  in  the  people's  general  voice, 
Till  yon,  the  fenate,  have  coofirm*d  his  ^choice. 

Fine  is  the  fecret,  delicate  the  art. 
To  wind  the  paflions,  and  command  the  heart ; 
For  fancy'd  ills  to  force  our  tears  to  flow. 
And  make  the  generous  foul  in  love  with  woe; 
To  raifethe  ihades  of  heroes  to  our  view; 
Rebuild  fall'n  empires,  and  old  tine  renew^ 
How  hard  the  talk  \  how  rtrt  the  godlike  rage ! 
None  fitonld  prcfume  to  dilate  for  the  Ituge, 
Bat  foch  as  bosft  a  great  extenfive  mind, 
£nrich*d  by  nature,  and  by  art  refin*d ;       [bring, 
Who  from  the  ancient  ftores  their  knowledge 
And  tailed  cvly  of  the  auiftt^  fpring. 


May  none  pretend  upon  her  throne  to  fit, 
Butfttch  asifprung  from  you,  arc  born  to  wit  :• 
Chofen  by  the  mob,  their  lawlefs  cJaJm  we  flight  s 
Yours  if  the  old  hereditary  right. 

THOUGHTS 

Otcajtoned  by  tbejight  of  en  Original  PiSitre  •/  Ximg 
Charlti  7.     Taktn  at  the  time  of  bit  Trial, 

aMSCRlBtD  TO  OBOROE  CLARKE,  ES(^. 

"  Animum  pidura  pafcit  inani 

"  Molta  gemens,  largo^ue  humedat  flumine 
**  vultum.**  ViRG. 

Can  diis  be  he !  could  ChRrles,  the  good,  thl» 

great. 
Be  funk  by  heaven  to  foch  a  diifautl  ftate ! 
How  meagre,  pale,  negleded,  worn  with  cart  !i 
What  fteady  (aidnefs,  and  auguft  dcfpair ! 
fn  thofc  funk  eyes  the  grief  of  years  I  trace. 
And  forrow  feems  acquainted  with  that  face. 
Tears,  which  his  heart  difdain*d,  fi'om  me  o'er-' 

flow. 
Thus  to  furvey  God's  fobftitnte  below, 
In  folemn  aagoilb,  and  majeftic  woe.  ^j 

When  fpoird  of  empire  by  unhallowed  hands. 
Sold  by  his  flavcs,and  hrld  in  impious  bands; 
Rent  from,  what  oft  had  fweeten'd  anxtou»  nfc, 
Htshelplefs  children,  and  his  bofom  wife ; 
Doom'd  for  the  faith,  plebeian  rage  to  Iland| 
And  fall  a  vidim  for  the  guilty  land ; 
Then  thus  was  feeit,  abandon'd  and  forlorn. 
The  king,  the  father,  and  the  faint  to  mourn. 
How  couId*(l  thou,  artift,  then  thy  (kill  difplay  f 
Thy  (leady  hands  thy  fava];e  heart  betray : 
Near  thy  bold  work  the  (lunn'd  fpedlators  faint. 
Nor  fee  Unmov*d,  what  thou  uumovM  Conld'ft 

paint. 
What  brings  to  mind  each  various  fcene  of  woe,' 
Th'  infulting  judge,  the  folcmn-mocking  (how, 
The  horrid  fentence,  and  accurfed  bluw. 

Where  thcn,juft  heaven,  was  thy  unatSlIve  lund^ 
Thy  idle  thunder,  and  thy  llngeriog  brand  ! 
Thy  adamantine  Ihield,  thy  angel  wings. 
And  the  great  Genii  of  anointed  kings ! 
Treafon  and  fraud  (hall  thus  the  (lars  regard ! 
And  injur'd  virtue  meet  this  fad  reward ! 
So  fad,  none  like,  can  time's  old  records  tell, 
Though  Pompey  bled,  aod  poor  Darius  fell  \ 
All  names  but  one  too  low — that  one  too  high  i 
All  parallels  are  wrongs,  or  blafphemy. 

O  power  fuprcme!  How  fecret  are  thy  wap ! 
Yet  man,  vain  man,  would  trace  thy  my{licmaze« 
With  foolllh  wifdom,  arguing,  charge  his  God, 
His  balance  hold,  and  guide  his  angry  rod ; 
New-mould  the  fphcrc^and  mend  the  (ky*s  defign. 
And  fouad  th*  immenfc  with  his  (hort  fcanty  line* 
Do  thou,  my  foul,  the  dcftinM  period  wait. 
When  God  (liall  folve  the  dark  decrees  of  fate, 
His  now  unequal  difpcnfations  ckir. 
And  make  all  wife  and  beautiful  appear ; 
When  fulTering  faints  aloft  in  beams  (ball  glow. 
And  profperous  traitors  gna(h  their  teeth  below. 

Such  boding  thoughts  did  guilty  confcience  dait| 
A  pledge  of  hcU  to  dying  Cromwell's  heart : 

D  d  i 
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THE  WORKS  OP  TICKELL. 


Then  this  pale  image  feemM  t*  invade  his  room, 
Gaz*d  him  to  done,  and  warned  him  to  the  tomb. 
While  thunders  roll,  and  nimble  lightnings  play, 
And  the  fiorm  wingi  his  fpotted  foul  away. 

A  blaft  more  bounteons  ne*er  did  heaven  com- 
mand 
To  fcatter  blelfings  o'er  the  Britifli  land.  [Spain, 
>Iot  that  more  kind*  which  dafliM  the  pride  of 
And  whirrd  her  crufh*d  Armada  round  the  main ; 
Not  thofc  more  kind,  which  guide  ouir  floating 

towers, 
Waft  gums  and  gold,  and  inade  far  India  oyrs  : 
That  only  kinder,  which  to  Britain's  (bore 
Did  mitres,  crowns  and  Stuart's  race  reft  ore, 
Kcnew'd    the  church,   revers'd  the    kingdoni's 

doom, 
And  brought  with  Charles  an  Anna  yet  to  coioe. 
'     O  Clarke,  to  whom  a  Stuart  truftsher  reign 
O'er  Albion's  fleets,  end  delegates  the  main  ; 
Dear,  as  the  faith  thy  loyal  htart  hath  Iworu, 
Tranfmit  this  piece  to  ages  yet  unborn. 
Thi»  fight  Ihali  damp  the  i aging  ruffian's  broaft, 
The  poifon  fpill  and  half>drawn  fword  arreil; 
To  foft  compaflinn  ftubborn  traitors  bend, 
And,  one  deftroy'd,  a  thoufand  kings  defend.  ^ 

A  FRAGMENT  OF  A  POEM  ON  HUNTING. 


*<  Dona  cano  divum,  Iztas  venantibus  artes, 
Aufpicio,  Diana,  tuo— -"  Gkatius. 
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^  Hoksts  and  hounds,  their  care,  their  various  race. 
The  numerous  beads,  that  range  the  rural  chafe, 
The  huntfman's  chofcn  fcenes,  his  friendly  ilars. 
The  laws  and  glory  of  the  fylvan  wars, 
I  firft  in  Briti^  verfe  prefume  to  raife ; 
A  venturous  rival  of  the  Roman  praife. 
Let  me.  chafte  queen  of  woods,  thy  aid  obtain, 
firing  here  thy  light -foot  nymphs,  and  fprightly 

train  : 
If  oft  o'er  lawns,  thy  care  prevents  the  day 
To  roufe  the  foe,  and  prefs  the  bounding  prey, 
Woo  thine  own  Phce'  us  in  the  taflc  to  join. 
And  grant  me  genius  for  the  bold  defign. 
In  this  foft  (hade,  O  footh  the  warrior's  fire. 
And  fit  his  bow 'ft  ring  to  the  trembling  lyre  ; 
And  teach,  while  thus  their  arts  and  arms  we  (ing, 
The  groves  to  echo  and  the  vales  to  ring. 

Thy  care  be  firft  the  various  gifts  to  trace, 
The  minds  and  genius  of  the  btrant  race. 
In  powers  diftind  the  different  clans  excel, 
In  fight,  or  fwiftnefs,  or  fagacious  fmcU  ; 
fiy  wiles  ungcneroQs  fume  furprifc  the  prey, 
And  fomc  by  courage  win  the  doubtful  day. 
Secft  thou  the  gaze- hound    bow  with  glance  fc* 

▼ere 
From  the  clofe  herd  he  marks  the  deflin'd  deer ! 
How  every  nerve  the  gn  yhound's  ftretch  difplayi, 
7*he  hare  prcrefiting  in  her  airy  maze ; 
The  lucklefs  prey  bow  treacheroos  tumblers  gain, 
And  dauntlefft  wolf  dog*  (hake  the  lion's  mane; 
O'er  all,  the  blood -hound  boafts  fupcrior  fktlJ, 
Zo  fecot,  tOTiew,  to  tars,  and  boldly  kill  I 


His  fellows'  vain  alannt  rejedkt  with  fcoro* 
True  to  the  mailer's  voice,  and  learaed  konu 
His  noftrils  pft,  if  ancient  fame  ling  true. 
Trace  the  fly  felon  through  the  tainted  dew ; 
Once  fnuff'dyhe  follows  with  unalter'd  aim. 
Nor  odours  lure  him  from  the  chofen  game ; 
Deep^mouth'd  he  thunders,  and  inflam'd  he  viem. 
Springs  on  relentlefs,  and  to  death  purfuea. 

Some  hounds  of  manners  vile  (nor  kill  vre  6xA 
Of  fops  in  hounds,  than  in  the  reafoning  kind) 
Puff 'd  with  conceit  run  gladding  o'er  the  plain, 
And  from  the  fcent  divert  the  wifer  train ; 
For  the  foe's  footfleps  fondly  ibuff  rheir  own. 
And  mar  the  mufic  with  rheir  icnfclcf*  tocc ; 
Start  at  the  darting  prey,  or  niflling  wind. 
And,  hot  at  firfl,  inglorious  lag  behind 
A  fauntering  tribe  I  may  fuch  my  foes  STgnui 
Give  me,  ye  gods,  to  breed  the  nobler  race 
Nor  grieve  thou  to  attend,  while  truths  unkiMPVv 
I  fing,  and  inake  Athenian  arts  par  ovm. 

Doll  thou  in  houndk  afpire  to  deathlefs  Hmt  i 
Learn  well  their  lineage  and  their  aocient  ftcm. 
Each  tribe  with  joy  old  ruilic  herald* 
And  fing  the  chulen  worthies  of  their 
How  hi^  fire't  features  in  the  fon  were  rpy*4 
When  Die  was  made  the  vigorous  Riogwoof  i 

bride, 
Lefs  fure  thick  lips  the  fate  of  Aiifixia  doom. 
Or  eagle  nofes  rui'd  almighty  Rome. 

Good  ihape  to  various  kinds  old  barda  confiee. 
Some  praife  the  Greek,  and  fome  the  Roman  ht£\ 
And  dogs  to  beauty  make  aa  differing  daima. 
As  Albion's  nymphs,  and  India'*  jetty  daoKs. 
Immenfe  to  name  their  lands,to  mark  their  bosodsi 
And  paint  the  thoufand  families  of  hounds : 
Plrfk  count  the  fandt,  the  drops  where  ocesz 

flow. 
Or  Gauls  by  Marlborough  Cent  to  fliadcs  below. 
The  talk  be  mine,  to  teach  Britannia's  fvrains» 
My  much-lov'd  country,  and  tay  native  plains. 

Such  be  ^he  dog,  I  eharge,  them  nican*ft  to  train, 
His  back  is  crooked,  and  his  belly  plain. 
Of  fillet  fl^tch*d,  and  huge  of  hannch  hdaod, 
A  tapering  tail,  that  nimbly  cuta  the  wind ; 
Trttis-thigh'd,  flraight-ham'd,  and  fox-like  forai'd 

his  paw. 
Large 4eg'x),  dry  foTd,  and  of  protended  daw. 
His  flat,  wide  noilrils  ihulT  the  faToury  fti 
And  from  his  eyes  he  (hooei  pemicioini 
Middling  his  head,  and  prone  to  earth  has 
With  ears  and  chefl  that  dalh  the  morning 
He  heft  to  ftem  the  flcod,  to  leap  the  bound, 
And-chailn  th^  Dryads  with  his  iroice  ptufaaa 
To  pay  large  tribute  to  his  weary  lord. 
And  crown  the  fylvan  haro*,s  plentoons  beard 
i'he  matron  bitch  whofe  womb  Hull  beft 

duce 
The  hopet  and  fortnoe  of  th'  iUnilriov*  bnafc, 
Oeriv'd  from  noble,  hot  from  foreign  lecd, 
For  various  nature  lothes  inceihioiu  breed, 
U  like  the  fire  throughout.  Nor  yet  'fifplrt^ 
Large  flanks,  and  rik,  to  give  the  leei 
In  fpring  let  loofe  thy  pain^    Then  aB 

prove 
The  Pau£;5  of  pleafirc«  ud  tbc  pup  of  ioft : 
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Ethereal  jove  then  glads,  with  genial  Ihowers, 
£arth*s  mig^htj  womb,  and  ftrews  her  lap  with 

flower*. 
Hence  jaicetnurant,  and  hnds,  embnldenM,  trf 
More  kindly  breezes,  and  albfter  Iky : 
Kind  Venas  levels   Hark !  on  every  bough. 
In  lulling  ftt^ins  the  fearhcrM  warblers  woo. 
Fell  tigers  fnften  in  th*  infe6lioas  flames. 
And  lions,  fawning,  court  their  brinded  dames  s 
Great  love  pcrvadei  the  deep ;  to  pleafe  his  mate. 
The  whale,  id  gambols,  moves  his  monftroils 

weight, 
Heav*d  by  his  wayward  mirth  old  ocean  roars, 
And  fcatter'd  navies  bulge  on  diftant  fliores. 

All  nature  fmiles ;  come  now,  nor  fear,  my  lo^, 
To  uftfe  the  odours  of  the  woodbine  grove. 
To  pafs  the  evening  glooms  in  harmlefs  play, 
And,  fweetly  fwearing,  languifli  life  awty. 
An  altar,  bound  With  recent  flowers,  I  rear 
To  thee,  beft  feafon  of  the  various  year ; 
All  hail !  fuch  days  in  beauteous  Order  ran, 
So  fwift,  fo  fweet,  when  firft  the  world  began. 
In  EdeD*s  bowers,  when  man's  great  fire  s^ign*d 
Th£  names  and  natures  of  the  brutal  kind. 
Then  lamb  and  lion  friendly  walk*d  their  round, 
And  hares,  undaunted,  lick*d  the  fondling  hound ; 
WofidVous  to  tell !  but  when,  with  lucklefs  hand, 
Our  daring  mother  broke  the  fole  command, 
Then  want  and  envy  brought  their  meagre  train, 
Thea  wrath  came  doWn,  and  death  hid  leave  to 

reign: 
HeDce  foxes  earth'd,  and  wolves  abhor *d  the  day. 
And  hungry  churls  enfnar'dihe  nightly  prey; 
Rode  arts  at  firfl ;  but  witty  want  rcfin*d 
The  hnntfman*s  wiles, and  famine  formM  the  mind. 

Bold  Mimrod  firft  the  lion's  trophies  wore. 
The  panther  bound,  and  lancM  the  brifthng  boar ; 
He  taught  to  turn  the  hare,  to  bay  the  deer, 
And  wheel  the  courfer  in  his  mid  care«!9 : 
Ah,  bad  he  there  reftrain'd  his  tyrant  hand! 
I.^et  me,  ye  powers,  an  humbler  wreath  demand. 
f4o  pomps  I  aik,  which  crowns  and  fceptres  yield. 
Nor  dangeropi  laurels  in  the  dully  field ; 
Fail  by  the  foreft,  and  the  limpid  fpring. 
Give  me  the  warfare  of  the  woods  to  fing. 
To  breed  my  whelps,  and  healthful  prefs  the  game, 
Ji.  mean,  inglorionn,  but  a  ^iJcIcfs  name. 

And  ootv  thy  female  bears  in  ample  womb 
Tha  banc  of  hares,  and  triumphs  yet  to  come. 
No  fport,  1  ween,  nor  blaft  of  fpri^htly  horn. 
Should  tempt  me  then  to  hurt  the  whelps  un- 
born. 
Unlock'd,  in  covers  let  her  freely  run, 
To  range  thy  courts,  and  baflc  before  the  fun ; 
Near  thy  full  table  let  the  favourite  fiand, 
Srrok'd  by  thy  fon*s,  or  blooming  daughter's  hand. 
Carefs,  indulge,  by  arts  the  matron  bribe, 
T*  improve  her  breed,  and  teem  a  vigfirous  tribe. 
So,  if  fmall  things  may  be  comparM  with  great, 
^od  nature's  works  the  mufes  imitate. 
So,  ilretch'd  in  fliades,  and*luU*dby  Qiurmuring 

dreams, 
Creat  Marc's  breaft  receiv'd  the  heavenly  dreams. 
Keclufe,  fercne,  the  mufing  prophet  lay, 
TiU  thoughts  in  embryo,  ripening,  burft  their  way. 
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Hence  bees  in  ftate,  and  fdaming  touffer^  eome 
Heroes,  and  gods,  and  walls  of  lofty  Rome. 


TO  APOLLO  MAKING  LOVE. 

FROM  MONSIRUa  rONTBNBLLB. 

f  AM,  cry'd  Apollo,  when  Daphne  he  woo'd. 
And  panting  for  breath,  the  coy  virgin  purfued. 
When  his  wirdom,tn  manner  moft  ample,  exprefi'd 
The  long  lift  of  the  graces  his  godfliip  pofl*efs*d : 

Vm  the  god  of  fweet  fong,  and  infpirer  of  lays ; 
Nor  for  lays,  nor  fweet  fong,  the  fair  fugitive  ftayi; 
I'm  the  god  of  the  harp — ftop  mv  faireft— in  vain  ; 
Nor  the  harp,  nor  the  harper,  could  fetch  her 
again. 

Every  plant,  every  flower,  and  their  virtues  I  knoWg 
Ood. of  light  I'm  above,  and  of  phyfic  below : 
At  the  dreadful  word  phyfic,  the  nymph  fled  more 

faft: 
At  the  fatal  word  phyfic  flie  doubled  her  hafte. 

Thou  fond  god  of  wifdom,  then,  alter  thy  phrafe^ 
Bid  her  view  the  young  bloom,  and  thy  ravifliing 
rays,  "      [charms. 

Tell  her  lefs  of  thy  knowledge,  and  more  of  thy 
And,  my  life  for't,  the  damfel  will  fly  to  thy  arms* 

THE  fata;,  curiosity. 

MvcH  had  I  heard  of  fair  Francelia's  name. 
The  laviib  praifen  of  the  babler,  fame  : 
I  thought  them  fuch,  and  went  prepar'd  to  pry, 
And  trace  the  charmer,  with  a  critic's  eye. 
RefolvM  to  find  fome  fault,  before  nnfpy'd. 
And  difappotnted,  if  but  fatisfy'd. 

Love  pierc'd  the  vaflal  heart,  that  durft  rebel* 
And,  where  a  judge  was  meant,  a  vi6Hm  fell : 
On  thofe  dear  eyes,  with  fweet  perdition  gay, 
I  gaz'd,  at  once,  my  pride  and  foul  awaj ; 
All  o'er  I  felt  the  lufcious  poifon  run. 
And.  in  a  look,  the  hafty  coi^ueft  won. 

Thun  the  fond  moth  around  the  taper  plays. 
And  fports  and  flutters  near  the  treacherous  blaze; 
Ravilh'd  with  joy,  he  wings  his  eager  flight, 
Ni)r  dreams  of  ruin  in  fo  clear  a  light ; 
He  tempts  his  fate,  and  courts  a  glorious  doomi 
A  bright  deftrudion,  and  a  (biuing  comb. 

TO  A  LADY ; 

WITH  A  DKSCaiPTXON  or  THE  PHOENIX* 

Lavish  of  wit,  and  bold,  appear  the  lines. 
Where  Cla^dian's  genius  in  the  Phoenix  (bines ; 
A  choufand  ways  each  brilliant  point  is  turn'd, 
And  the  gay  poem  like  its  theme,  adorn'd  : 
A  tale  more  ftrange  ne'er  grac'd  the  poet's  art,' 
Nor  e'er  did  fidi'.n  play  fo  wild  a  part. 

Each  fabled  charm  in  matchlefs  C«lia  meets. 
The  heaVcnly  colours,  and  ambrofial  fweecs  ; 
Her  virgin  bofom  chaOer  fires  fu  .'plies. 
And  beams  more  piercing  guard  her  kindred  eycSf 
O'erflowing  wit  th'  imagin'd  wonder  drew, , 
But  fertile  fancy  ne'er  can  reach  the  true. 

Ddiij 


J[ii  tHE  WORKS 

Now  buds  your  youi^,  your  cheeks  their  bloom 
difclofe, 
Th*  untainted  lily,  and  unfolding  rofe ; 
Safe  in  your  mien,  and  fweetnefs  in  your  face, 
You  fpeak  a  fyren,  and  you  mo^e  a  grace ; 
Nor  time  iball  urge  thefe  beauties  to  decay, 
While  virtue  gives,  what  years  ihall  Cleal  away  : 
The  fair,  whofe  youth  can  boaft  the  worth  of  age. 
In  age  (hall  with  the  charms  of  youth  engage ; 
In  every  change  ftill  lovely,  ftiU  the  fame, 
A  fairer  Phccnix  in  a  purer  flame. 

A  DBSCRIPTION  OF  THE  PHCENIX. 

PKOM  CLAUDIAN. 

In  utmoft  ocean  lies  a  lovely  ifle, 

tVhere  fpfingftiU  blooms,  and  greens  for  ever  fmlle, 

Which  fees  the  fun  put  on  his  firil  array, 

And  hears  his  panting  deeds  bring  on  the  day ; 

When,  from  the  deep,  they  mfli  with  rapid  force. 

And  whirl  aloft,  to  run  their  glorious  courfe ; 

tVhcn  firft  appear  the  ruddy  itreaks  of  light, 

And  glimmering  beams  difpel  the  parting  night. 

In  thefe  foft  ihades,  unpreft  by  human  feet, 
The  happy  phoenix  keeps  his  balmy  feat, 
Par  from  the  world  di9JoJn*d ;  he  reigns  alone, 
Alike  the  empire,  and  its  king  unknown. 
A  godlike  bird '.  whofe  endlefs  round  of  years 
Outlafts  the  ftar9,  and  tires  the  circling  fpheres ; 
>lot  usM  like  vulgar  birds  to  eat  his  611, 
Or  drink  the  cryftal  of  the  nrnrmuriBg  rill ; 
But  fed  with  warmth  from  Titan's  purer  ray, 
And  flak'd  by  flrcams  which  eaftern  feas  convey ; 
Still  he  renews  his  life  in  thefe  abodes, 
Contemns  the  power  of  fate,  and  mates  the  gods. 
Hii  fiery  eyes  (hoot  forth  a  glittering  ray, 
And  round  his  head  ten  thoufand  glories  play ; 
High  en  his  crclh,  a  ftar  celeftial  bright 
l>ivides  the  darkncfs  with  its  piercing  light; 
His  legs  are  fluinM  with  purp]e*s  lively  dye. 
His  azure  wings  the  fleeting  winds  outfly ; 
Soft  plumes  of  cheerful  blue  his  limbs  enfold, 
Bnrich*d  with  fpanglcs,  and  bedropt  with  gold. 

Begot  by  none  hiiMfelf,  begetting  none, 
Sire  of  himfelf  he  is,  and  of  himfelf  the  fon ; 
His  life  to  fruitful  death  renews  his  date, 
And  kind  deftru^ion  but  prolongs  his  fate  : 
l£v*n  in  the  grave  new  (Irength  his  limbs  receive, 
And  oo  the  funeral  pile  begin  to  live, 
for  when  a  thoufand  times  the  fummer  fun 
His  bending  race  has  on  the  zodiac  run. 
And  when  as  oft  the  vernal  flgns  have  roll'd. 
As  oft  the  wintcry  brought  the  numbiitg  cold  3 
Then  drops  the  bird,  worn  out  with  aged  cares, 
And  bends  beneath  the  mighty  load  of  years. 

bo  falls  the  flatcly  pine,  that  proudly  grew, 
The  fhade  and  glgry  of  the  mountain's  brow. 
When  piercM  by  blulls,  and  fpouting  clouds  o*er<- 

fpresd, 
lt|  flowly  finking,  nods  its  tottering  head, 
Wrt  diet  by  winds,  and  part  by  ftckly  rains. 
And  waflinp  age  deflroys  the  poor  ir mains. 

Then,  as  t^e  tilvcr  emprcfs  of  the  iiighti 
0*ercloudcd,  (glimmers  in  a  fainter  H;;ht, 
^o,  froz'n  with  age,  and  (hut  Irom  light  fupplieii 
I1.  Li)  ioHnd»  fcarce  roll  his  feeble  eyes. 
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And  thofe  fleet  wiogs^  for  ftrengdi  md  fpeed  «• 

nown'd. 
Scarce  rear  th*  inadke  lumber  from  the  pond. 

Mydcrious  arts  a  fecond  time  aealc 
The  bird,  prophetic  of  approaching  fate. 
Pird  on  a  heap  Sabsan  herbs  he  lays, 
Parch*d  by  his  fire  the  fun*s  inteofieft  rays; 
The  pile  defign'd  to  form  his  funeral  fecae 
He  wraps  in  covers  of  a  fragrant  greeo, 
And  bids>  his  fpicy  heap  at  once  become 
A  grave  deflrudive»  and  a  teeming  womb. 

On  the  rich  bed  the  dying  wonder  lies, 
Imploring  Phoebus  with  perfuafive  aies. 
To  dart  upon  him  iA  coUcded  rays. 
And  new-create  him  in  a  deadly  blase. 

I'he  god  beholds  the  fuppliant  from  alsr, 
And  flr»ps  the  progrefs  of  bis  heavenly  or. 
**  O  thou,  fays  he,  whom  harmlefsfircsfcaUbvUi,^ 
'*  Thy  age  the  flame  to  fecond  youth  fiuU  t!in,V 
"  An  inf^t*s  cradle  is  thy  funeral  urn.  J 

"  Thou,  on  whom  heuten  has  fix*d  th*  smVigQM 

<•  doom 
"  To  live  by  ruin,  and  by  death  to  bloom, 
"  Thy  life,  thy  firength,  thy  lovely  form  renw,^ 
"  Aod  with  fre(h  beautiesdoubly  charm  the  vis*< 

Thus  fpcaking,  'midil' the  aromatic  bed 
A  golden  beaiu  he  toffies  from  his  head; 
Swift  as.de(ire,  the  (hining  ruin  flies. 
And  ftraight  devours  the  willing  facrifice, 
Who  haftes  to  perifli  in  the  fertile  flre, 
Sink  into  flrcngth,  and  into  life  expire. 

In  flames  the  circling  odows  mount  on  bigki 
Perfume  the  air,  and  glitter  in  the  iky, 
1  he  moon  and  ftars,  amaz*d,  retard  their  tig^t 
And  nature  flartles  at  the  doubtful  fight; 
For,  whilft  the  pregnant  urn  with  fury  glov«i 
1  he  goddefs  labnours  with  a  mother's  tbroet, 
Yet  joys  to  cberifli,  in  the  friendly  flames, 
The  noblefl  product  of  the  fluU  flie  claims. 

Th*  enlivening  duft  its  head  begins  to  rev, 
And  on  the  aflies  fprooting  plumes  appev l 
In  the  dead  bir4  reviving  vigour  reigm. 
And  life  r^umiiig  revels  in  bis  veins: 
A  new-born  Phoenix  flarting  from  the  flsmCt 
Obtains  at  once  a  foii*s,  and  lather's  name ; 
And  the  great  change  of  doable  liiie  di%ls}S 
In  the  fiiort  moment  of  one  tranfientblaic. 

On  his  new  pinions  to  the  Nik  he  be9<ls» 
And  to  the  gods  his  parent  urn  comncadii 
To  Egypt  bearing,  with  ina|eflic  pride. 
The  bahny  neft,  where  firft  he  Uv*d  and  djU 
Birds  of  all  kinds  admire  th'^unnfual  fiffat« 
And  grace  the  triumph  of  his  iolisnt  fligbt; 
In  crowds  unnumber  d  round  their  chto  tbc7  s^t 
Opprcfs  the  air,  and  cloud  the  fpacious  iky ; 
Nor  dares  the  fierceft  of  the  winged  rKC 
Obftrudt  his  journey  through  th*  ethere«H?>«» 
The  hawk  and  eagle  ufelels  wart  forbear, 
Forego  their  courage,  and  confent  to  fear ; 
The  fcaiher*d  nations  humble  homage  brififi 
And  blcfr  the  gaudy  flight  of  their  anibi^*''^^ 

I*cfs  glittering  pomp  docs  Parthia's  m^ 
Commanding  legions  to  the  dufty  6eld;      ^ "' 
Though  fjarkling  jewels  on  his  hehn  ab««B*l| 
ADd  royal  gold  bit  awful  head  bunnaAi 
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thoQgli  rick  emimUcry  paint  hU  pQiple  veft« 
And  tut  fieed  boood  in  coftly  trappingt  dreA| 
^Uai'd  ia  the  batUe'a  dreadful  van  to  ride. 
In  gncefal  grandeur,  and  imperial  pride. 

Foi'd  for  the  woriKip  of  the  fun,  there  ftaodt 
A  ftered  fane  in  Bgfpt's  fruitful  landa. 
Hewn  fmn  the  Tbeban  mountain's  rocky  womb 
An  hundred  columns  rear  the  marble  dome ; 
Hither,  'tis  faid,  he  bringa  the  p^cious  loady 
A  grateful  offering  to  the  beamy  god ; 
Upon  whofe  altar's  confecrated  blaxe 
Tbe  (eeds  and  relics  of  himfelf  he  lays 
Whence  flaming  incenfe  makes  the  temple  (hine, 
And  the  glad  altars  breathe  perfumes  divine. 
Tbe  wafted  fmell  to  (ar  Peiuiian  flies. 
To  cheer  old  Ocean,  and  enrich  the  flties, 
Widi  neAar's  Tweets  to  make  the  nations  {mile^ 
Afld  fcent  the  feven-fold  channels  of  the  Nile. 

Thrice  happy  Phaoiz  !  heaven's  peculiar  care 
Hai  made  thyfeif  thyfelf 's  furviving  heir; 
By  death  thy  deathlefs  vigour  is  fupply'd, 
Which  finks  to  ruin  all  the  world  beiide ; 
'^M  >?e,  not  thee,  a(fifling'  Phcebus  burns* 
And  vital  flamea  light  up  thy  funeral  urns. 
Whate'er  events  have  been,  thy  eyes  furvey. 
And  thou  art  fixt,  while  ages  roll  away ; 
Thou  faw*ft  when  raging  Ocean  burft  his  bed, 
C)'enQp'd  the  mountains,  and  the  earth  o'erfpread; 
When  the  rafli  youth  enflam'd  the  high  abodes, 
Sc6rch'd  up  the  ikies,  and  fcar'd  the  d£athlcfsgodt. 
When  nature  ceafes,  thou  flialt  ftill  remain, 
Mor  fecond  chaoa  bound  thy  endlels  reign ; 
I'atc's  tyrant  laws  thy  happier  lot  Ihall  brave, 
Baffle  deflraAton*  and  elude  the  grave* 

VERSES  TO  MRS.  LOWTHER 

ON  n«t  BfABEIAOB. 

From  Jidt^agi, 

Taz  greateft  fwain  d)at  treads  th'  Arcadian  grove, 
Our  Ibepherds  envy,  and  onr  virgins  love. 
Hit  charming  nymph,  his  fofter  &ir  obtains. 
The  bright  Diana  of  onr  flowery  plains ; 
He,  'midft  the  graceful,  of  foperior  grace. 
And  (he  the  lovelieft  of  the  lovelieft  race. 

Thy  fruitful  influence,  guardian  Juno,  flied, 
And  crown  the  pleafures  of  the  genial  bed : 
Kaife  thence,  their  future  joy,  a  fmiling  heir. 
Brave  as  the  father,  as  the  mothef  faifr 
Well  may'ft  thou  fliower  thy  choiceil  gifts  oD  thoTe, 
Who  boldly  rival  thy  moft  hated  foes ; 
llie  vigorons  bridegroom  with  Alcides  vies* 
And  the  h,\t  bride  has  Cytherea's  eyes ; 

TO  A  L  AEHr ; 
WITH  A  racsKMT  or  rLowias. 

Tffi  fragrant  painting  of  our  flowery  fields. 
The  choiceft  ftores  that  youthful  fummer  yields, 
Strcphon  to  fair  Elisi  hath  convey'd. 
The  fweeteft  garland  to  the  fweeteft  maid. 
O  cheer  the  flowers,  my  fair,  and  let  them  reft 
On  the  Elyfium  of  thy  Inowy  breaft, 
And  there  regale  the  fmell,  and  charm  the  view, 
Wuh  richer  odovrt,  uA  w  lovelier  hue. 
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JLearn  hence,  nor  fear  a  flatterer 'in  the  flower, 
Thy  form  divine,  and  beaucy's  matchlefs  power ; 
Faint,  near  thy  cheeks,  tbe  bright  carnation  glows, 
And  thy  ripe  lips  oatbluih  the  opening  role  : 
The  lily's  fiiow  betrays  lefs  pure  a  light. 
Loft  in  thy  bofom's  more  unfuUied  white ; 
And  wreathes  of  jafmine  (bed  perfumes,  beneath 
Th'  ambroTial  incenfe  of  thy  balmy  breath. 

Ten  thouTand  beauties  grace  the  rival  pair. 
How  fair  the  chaplet,  and  the  iiymph  how  fair  1 
But  ah !  too  foon  thefe  fleeting  charms  decay. 
The  fading  luftre  of  one  hadening  day.' 
This  night  fliall  (ee  the  gaudy  wreath  decline. 
The  rofes  wither,  and  the  lilies  pine. 

The  garlands  iate  to  thine  ihall  be  apply M, 
And  what  advance  thy  form,  Ihall  check  thy  pride: 
Be  wife,  my  fair,  the  prefcnt  hour  improve. 
Let  joy  be  now,  and  now  a  wade  of  love ; 
Each  drooping  bloom  fliall  plead  thy  juft  excufe. 
And  that  which  fliow'd  thy  beauty,  fliow  its  ufe« 

ON  A  LADY'S  PICTURE. 
TO  Gxiracn  lawsom,  EsquiaB.   ' 

As  Damon  Chloe's  painted  form  furvey'd,  t 

He  figh'd,  and  languifli'd  for  the  jilting  fliade  : 
For  Cupid  taught  the  artiil  hand  its  grace, 
And  Venus  wanton'd  in  the  mimic  face. 
,  Now  he  lamejhs  a  look  fo  falfely  fair, 
And  almoft  damns,  what  yet  refembles  her  ; 
Now  he  devours  it  with  his  longing  eyen ;     .     "> ' 
Now  fated,  from  the  lovely  phantom  flies,         v 
Yet  burns  to  look  again,  yet  looks  again,  and  dies,  y 
Her  ivory  neck  his  lips  prcfume  to  kifs. 
And  his  bold  hands  the  fwelling  bofom  prefi ; 
The  f^ain  drinks  in  deep  draughts  of  vain  defire, 
Melts  without  heat,  and  burns  in  fancy 'd  fire. 

Strange  power  of  paint !  thou  nice  creator  art ! 
What  love  infpires,  may  life  itfelf  impart. 
Struck  with  like  wounds,  of  old,  Pygmalion  pray'd, 
And  hugg'd  to  life  his  artificial  maid ; 
Clafp,  new  Pygmalion,  clafp  the  feeming  charms,^ 
Perhaps  ev'n  now  th'  enlivening  image  warms,    > 
Deflin'd  to  crown  thy  joys,  and  revel  in  thy  arms:  j 
Thy  arms,  which  fliall  with  fire  fo  fierce  invade, 
That  flie  at  once  fliall  be,  and  ceaTe  to  be  a  maid. 


PART  OF  THE  FOURTH  BOOK  OF  LUC  AN. 

Caefar,  having  refolved  to  give  barrle  to  Petreius 
and  Afraoius,  Pompey's  lieutenants  in  Spuln, 
encamped  near  the  enemy  in  the  fame  field. 
The  behaviour  of  their  foldiers,  at  their  feeing 
and  knowing  one  another,  is  the  fubjedfc  of  the 
following  verfea. 

Their  ancient  friends,  as  now  they  nearer  drew, 
Prepar'd  for  fight  the  wondering  foldiers  knew  i 
Brother,  with  brother  in  unnatural  fl.rife, 
And  the  fon  arm'd  againft  the  father's  life  : 
Curft  civil  war !  then  confcience  firft  was  felt, 
And  the  tough  veteran's  heart  began  to  melt. 
Fix'd  is  dumb  forrow  all  at  once  they  ftand. 
Then  wave,  a  pledge  of  peace,  the  guiltlcfs  hand  > 

Pdiuj 
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To  Veftt  ieti  thoufftod  ftniggling  paffions  move,      [ 
The  ftings  of  nature,  and  the  pangf:  of  love. 
All  order  broken,  wide  their  arms  they  throw. 
And  run.  with  tranfport,  to  the  longing  foe  : 
Here  the  Jong  loft  acquaintance  neighbours  claim, 
There  an  old  friend  recalU  hi»  comrade's  name. 
Youths,  who  in  arts  benetth  one  tutor  grew, 
Rome  rent  in  twain,  and  kiridred'  hofls  they  view. 

1  tars  wet  their  impiou*«  arms,  a  fond  relief. 
And  kiiTes.  broke  by  fobs,  the  word;*  of  grief ; 
Though  yet  no  blood  was  fpilt,  each  anxious  mind 
With  horror  thinks  on  what  his  rage  deGgn*d. 
Ah !  generous  youths,  why  thus,  with  fruitlefs  pain, 
Beat  ye  thofe  breafts?  why  gufli  thofe  eyes  in  vain  } 
Why  blame  ye  heaven,  and  charge  your  guilt  on 

fate? 
Why  dread  the  tyrant,  whom  yourfclves  make 

great  ? 
Bidi  he  the  trumpet  found  ?  the  trumpet  flight. 
Bidk  he  the  ftandards  move  ?  refufe  the  fight. 
Yrur  generals,  left  by  you,  will  love  again 
A  fon  and  father,  when  they're  privatfc  men. 
Kind  Concord,  heavenly  bom !  whofe  blifkful 

reign 
Holds  thi-  vaift  globe  in  one  furrounding  chain, 
Whoft  laws  the  jarring  elemei  ts  controul. 
And  knit  each  atom  dofe  from  pole  to  pole  ; 
Soul  of  the  world !  and  love*^  eternal  faring ! 
This  lucky  hour,  thy  aid  fair  goddcfs  bring ! 
This  lucky  hour,  ere  aggravated  crimes 
Aeap  guilt  on  guilt,  and  doubly  ftain  the  times. 
No  veil  henceforth  for  fin,  for  pardon  none  ; 
They  know   their  duty,  now  their  friends  are 

known. 
Vain  wifli !  from  blood  (hort  muft  the  refpite  be, 
Kew crimes,  by  love  e:  hanc'd.  th'snightfhallfee 
Such  is  the  will  of  fate,  and  fuch  the  hard  deer 
*  rwas  peace.     From  cither  camp,  now  void  of 

fear. 
The  Soldiers  mingling  cheerful  feaft«  prepare : 
On  the  green  fod  the  friendly  bowls  were  crownM, 
And  haity  banquets  pil'd  upon  the  ground  : 
Arrund  the  fire  they  talk  .  one  (hows  his  fears, 
One  tells  what  chance  firft  led  him  to  the  wars  j 
Their  ftories  o*er  the  tedious  night  prevail. 
And  the  mute  circle  liftens  to  the  tale ; 
They  own  they  fought,  but  fwear  the^  nc*er  could 

hate, 
Peny  their  guilt   and  lay  tht  blame  on  fate ; 
Their  love  revive^  to  make  them  guiltier  gtow^ 
A  (hort-liv*d  bl  fling,  but  to  heighten. woe. 
When  to  PctreJus  firft  the  news  was  told, 
The  jealous  general  thought  hit)  legions  luld. 
Swift  With  the  guards.  hi<  hcadftrong  fury  drew. 
From  out  his  camp  he  drives  the  hoftile  crew  ; 
Cuts  dafping  friends  afunder  u  ith  hi)  fword, 
And  ftains  with  blood  each  hofpitable  board. 
Then  thus  bis  wrath  breaks  out.    *  Oh  <  loft  to 

»  fame ' 

•  oil '  falfe  to  Pnmpey,  and  the  Roman  name  I 

•  Can  ye  not  conquer,  ye  degenerate  bands  ? 

*  Oh    die  at  Icaft,  *us  all  that  Ron  e  demands. 

*  What !  will  you  own,  while  ye  can  wield  the 

•  fword, 
'  A  rebel  flandard,  and  ufurplng  lord  I 
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•  Sballfae  be  feed  totake  yo«  Into  place  - 
«  Amongft  hi»flavet,  and  grant  you  e^gnce? 
»  What?  fliall  my  life  be  bcfg'df  iagkriog 

*  thought ! 

<  And  life  abhorr'd,  on  fiidi  conditioos  bcngkt! 

•  The  toUs  vrc  bear,  my  friend^  are  not  for  life, 

•  Too  mean  a  prize  in  filch  a  drcadfblfinfc; 

«  But  peace  would  lead  to  fcrvitude  and  ftsaci 
'  A  fair  amufement,-and  a  fpedous  mati. 
'  Never  had  man  explored  the  iron  ore, 

•  Marked  out  the  trench,  or  taii'd  thckftytcweft 
«  Ne'er  had  the  ftced  in  hameiiifotgbtthepla»i 
«  Or  fleets  enconnter'd  on  th*  unftible  BuiB*. 

«  Were  life,  were  breath, with  fame  to  beco«ptr'<i 
'  Or  peace  to  glorious  liberty  prcferr'd. 

<  By  guilty  oaths  the  hoftile  army  boand, 

•  Holds  faft  its  impious  faith,  and  ftands  its  grootf; 

•  Are  you  perfidious,  who  efpoi^e  th^  la««i 

•  And  traitors  only  in  a  righteous  caafc  ? 

•  Oh  ftiame !  in  vain  through  nations  farandwia^ 

•  Thou  cairft  the  crowding  mooarehita  thyfi*i 

•  Fall'n  Pompey.:  while  thy  kfions  hefe  bewy 

•  Thy  cheap  bought  life,  and  treat  thy  fawiwy* 

He  ended  fierce.  The  foldicr's  rage  rctaiw. 
His  blood  flies  upward,  and  his  bofom  barBS> 

So,  haply  um'd,  the  tiger  bears  has  baodi, 
Le(s  grimly  growls,  and  licks  hit  keeper's  hadii 
But  if  by  chance  he  taftes  forbidden  goie, 
He  yells  amain,  and  makes  hit  dongeoo  rear. 
He  glares,  h«  foams,  he  aims  a  defpertf  e  boiMt 
And  his  pale  matter  flies  the  dangerous  grossl 

Now  deeds  are  done,  which  man  Bigh>disi|l 
aright 
On  ftubborn  fate,  drnndifceming  night, 
Had  not  their  guilt  the  lawlcis  foldiers  kaavai 
And  made  the  whole  malignity  their  own. 
I'hc  beds,  the  plenteous  ubies,  float  with  pt* 
And  breafts  are  ftabb'd,  that  were  enbrac'd  bdsft: 
Pity  a  while  their  hands  from  flanghtcr  kept. 
Inward  they  groan'd,  and,as they  drew, they  «^ 
But  every  blow  their  wavering  rage  aflarcsi 
In  murder  hardens,  and  ro  blood  inures. 
Crowds  charge  on  crowds,  nor  friends  their  fries* 

deicry, 
But  fires  by  fons,  and  fons  by  father*  die. 
Black,  monftrous  rage  '.  each,  with  ridtoiitmo'^ 
Drags  his  flain  friend  before  the  general's  cyeii 
Exults  in  guilt,  that  thrown  the  only  flume 
On  Pompey^s  caufe,  and  blouihc  Ronan  flsat 


THE  FIRST  BOOK  OF  HOM£R*S  lUAD. 


TBB-OKOICaTIOV. 

When  I  firft  entered  upon  this  traoflatieo,  1  ** 
ambitious  of  dedicating  it  to  the  Earl  of  Hsit^i 
bot  beiiig  prevented  fr«  m  duing  myfelf  thtf  ^ 
nour,  by  the  unfpcakablc  lots  which  oar  csoi^ 
hath  fufiained  in  the  death  of  that  extiaorois*^ 
perfon.  I  hope  I  fliall  not  be  blanaed  iisr  pce(so>^C 
to  make  a  dedication  of  it  t«  his  mevery.  |^ 
greatnefs  of  his  name  will  juftify  a  pradbcc  s^** 
gether  uncommon,  and  may  gain  fivior  »**'^ 
a  work,  which  ijiahtd  dcicrvcd  has  f«9«^/ 
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fs  perbapidi^  Mf  one  loforibed  to  his  lordOiip, 
that  will  elcape  being  rewanlcd  hy  him. 

.  I  night  hftve  one  advantage  from  fuch  a  dedi- 

atioa,  that  nothing,  I  coald  fay  in  it,  would  be 

fnfpeded  of  flattery.  Befidet  that  the  world  would 

take  a  pieafve  in  hearing  thode  thing*  faid  of  this 

grent  man,  now  he  is  dead,  which  he  himfclf 

woold  have  been  offended  at  when  li^ring.     But 

ihoQgh  I  am  fenfible,  fo  amiable  and  exalted  a 

chin6tcr  wonld  be  very  acceptable  to  the  public, 

were  I  able  to  draw  it  in  its  full  extent,  I  (hould 

be  cenfored  very  defervcdly,  (hould  I  venture 

apoo  an  ondertaking,  to  which  1  am  by  no  means 

equal 

Htt  confiraimate  knowledge  in  all  kinds  of  bo- 

finefs.  his  winnti^  elnqnence  in  pttblit  aflemblie^, 

hit  adive  seal  for  the.  good  of  his  country,  and 

th^  fliare  he  had  in  contcying  the  fupreme  power 

to  an  illnftrionslamily  famous  for  being  friends  to 

mankind,  art  fobjeAs  eafy  to  be  enlarged  upon, 

but  incapable  6f  being  exhaufted.     I'he  nature  of 

the  following  perlormance  more  direiftly  leads  me 

to  lament  the  miafortune,  which  hath  befallen  the 

Inroed  world,  by  the  death  of  fo  generous  and 

nniverfal  a  patron. 

He  refted  not  in  a  barren  admiration  of  the  po- 

h'f  carta,  wherein  he  himfclf  was  fo  great  a  mafter; 

but  was  aded  by  that  humanity  they  naturally 

Infpire :  which  gave  rife  to  many  excellent  writers, 

who  have  caft  a  light  upon  the  ago  tn  which  he 

lived,  and  will  diftinguiih  it  to  pofterity.     It  is 

well  known,  that  very  few  celebrated  pieces  have 

heen  publiihed  for  feveral  years,  but  what  were 

•ither  promoted  by  his  encouragement,  or  fup- 

ported  by  his  approbation,  or  recompenfed  by  his 

^unty.     And  if  the  focceffion  of  men,  who  excel 

to  moft  of  the  refined  arts,  fhould  not  cuntioue ; 

though  fomc  may  impute  it  to  a  decay  of  genius 

in  our  countrymen ;  thofe,  who  are  unacquainted 

with  his  lordihip*s  charadler',   will  know  more 

juftly  how  to  account  for  it. 

The  caoie  of  liberty  wiU  receive  no  fmall  ad- 
vantage in  future  times,  when  it  (hall  be  obferved 
that  the  Earl  o£  Halifax  was  one  of  the  patriots 
who  were  at  the  head  of  it ;  and  that  moft  of 
thoft^  who  were  eminent  in  the  feveral  parts  of 
polite  or  ofeftil  learning,  were  by  his  influence 
and  example  engaged  m  the  fame  interefl. 

1  hope,  therefore,  the  public  will  excufe  my  am- 
bition for  thua  intruding  into  the  number  of  thofe 
applauded  meo«  who  have  pai3  him  this  kind  of 
homage :  efpecially  lince  I  am  alfo  prompted  to  it 
by  gratitude,  for  the  protedion  with  which  he  had 
begun  to  hodour  me ;  •  and  do  it  at  a  time  when 
be  cannot  fofier  by  the  importunity  of  my  acknow- 
BcnCf. 

TO  THE  READER. 

UV9T  inform  the  reader,  that  when  I  began  this 
if IV  book,  I  bad  fome  thoughts  of*  traiiflating 
he  whole  Iliad  :  but  had  the  pleafure  of  being  di- 
crtcd  fcom  that  defign,  by  finding  the  work  was 
alien  into  a  much  abler  hand.  I  would  not  there- 
nc  bt  thought  to  have  any  other  view  in  publifli* 


ing  this  fmall  fpectmen  of  Homer's  Iliad,  than  to 
I  befpeak,  if  poffible,  the  favour  of  the  public  to  4 
tranflation  of  Homer's  OdylTeys,  wherein  1  havt 
already  made  fome  progrefsb 

AcniLLEs*  fatal  wrath,  whence  difcord  rofe. 
That  bronght  the  fons  of  Greece  unnumber'd  woe£ 
O  goddeis,  fing.    Full  many  a  hero's  ghoft 
Was  driven  untimely  to  th'  infernal  coaft, 
Whik  f  n  promifcuoQs  heaps  their  bodies  lay, 
A  fcaft  for  dogs,  and  every  bird  of  prey. 
So  did  the  fire  of  gods  and  men  fulfil 
His  ftedfaft  purpofe,  and  almighty  will ; 
What  time  the  haughty  chiefs  their  jari  began/ 
Atrides,  king  of  men,  and  Peleus*  godlike  fon*       • 

What  god  in  ftrife  the  princes  did  engage  i 
Apollo  burning  with  vindiiftive  rage 
Againft  the  fcornful  king,  whofe  impious  pride 
His  prieft  di(honoor*d,  and  hit  power  defy*d. 
Hence  fwifc  contagion,  by  the  god's  commands^ 
Swept  through  the  camp,  and  ^inn'd  the  GreciaA 
bands. 

For,  wealth,  immenfe  the  holy  Chryfes  bore, 
(His  daughter's  ranfom)  to  the  tented  fliore  ; 
His  fceptre  flretching  forth,  the  golden  rod, 
Hung  round  with  haUofr'd  garlands  of  his  god. 
Of  all  the  hoft,  of  every  priocely  chief, 
But  firft  of  Aueus'  fons  he  begg'd  relief: 

<*  Oreat  Atreus*  fons  and  warlike  Greeks  attend^ 
**  So  may  th'  immortal  gods  your  caufe  befriendg 
<*  So  may  you  Priam's  lofty  bulwarks  bum,   . 
**  And  rich  in  gather'd  fpoils  to  Greece  return^   - 
**  As  fot  thefe  gifts  my  daughter  you  beftowt 
"  And  reverence  due  to  great  Apollo  fliow^ 
"  Jove's  f  ivourite  offspring,  terrible  in  war, 
**  Who  fends  his  fliafts  unerring  from  afar." 

I'hroughout  the  hoft  conienting  murmurs  rife^ 
The  prieft  to  reverence,  and  give  back  the  prize  ; 
When  the  great  king,  incens'd,  his  filence  broke 
in  words  reproachful,  and  thus  ftemly  fpoke : 

**  Hence,  dotard,  from  my  fight.  Nor  ever  more 
'*  Approach,  I  warn  thee,  this  forbidden  (hore ; 
**  Left  thou  ftretch  forth,  my  fury  to  rcftrain, 
"  The  wreathes  amd  fceptre  of  thy  god,  in  vain* 
*'  The  captive  maid  I  never  will  refign, 
**  Till  age  o'ertake  her,  I  have  vow'd  her  minci    * 
*<  To  diftant  Argosiball  the  fair  be  led : 
"  She  fliall ;  to  ply  xh(  loom,  and  grace  my  bed^ 
^  Begone,  ere  evil  intercept  thy  way. 
"  Hence,  on  thy  life     nor  urge  me  by  thy  ftay." 

He  ended  frowning.  Speechlefs  and  difinay'd,  * 
The  aged  fire  ht«  ftern  command  obey'd. 
Silent  he  pafs'd,  amid  the  deafening  roar 
Of  tumbling  billows,  on  the  lonely  fliore : 
Far  from  the  camp  he  paf»*d  :  then  fuppliant  ftood; 
And  thus  the  hoary  prieft  invoked  his  god  : 

•*  Dread  warrior  with  the  filvcr  bow,  give  ear* ' 
**  Patron  of  Chryfa  and  of  C.lla  hear. 
*  to  thee  the  guard  of  Frnodos  belongs; 
"  Propitious  Smintheu)» !  Oh     rediefs  my  wrongff. 
*•  If  e'er  within  thy  fane,  with  wreathes  adorn'd, 
'*  rhtr  fat  of  bulls  and  well-fed  goaiS  I  burn'd, 
"  O  '  hear  my  prayer.  Let  Greece  thy  fury  know^ 
**  And    with    thy    fliafu  avenge  thy    fervanc'y 
«  woe.'' 


»i« 


THE  WORKS  OF  TlCKELL. 


ApoUo  heard  hu  ujur*d  iiippUant*i  aj, 
Down  ruih'd  the  Tcsgefol  warrior  from  the  flcy  $ 
AcroA  hit  breaft  the  g;Uttermg  bow  he  flange, 
And  at  hta  back  the  well-ftor'd  quiver  bong : 
(His  arrows  rattled,  as  he  urg'd  his  flight.) 
In  cloods  he  flew,  conceal'd  from  mortal  fight ; 
Then  took  his  fland,  the  weU-aim'd  ihaft  to  throw: 
fierce  fyning  the  flriag,  and  twang'd  the  iilTer 

bow. 
The  dogs  and  mules  his  firft  keen  arrow  flew ; 
Amid  the  ranks  the  next  more  fatal  flew, 
A  deathful  dart.  The  funeral  piles  around 
For  ever  blaz*d  on  the  devotoj  ground. 

^ine  dayt  entire  he  vex*d  th'  embattled  hoft. 
The  tenth,  Achilles  through  the  winding  coaft 
^mmon*d  a  council,  by  the  queen's  command 
Who  w7elds  bcaven's  fceptre  in  her  fnowj  hand : 
fihe  mournM  ner  /avouritc  Greeks,  who  now  en- 

dofe 
The  hero,  fwiftly  fpeakiog  as  he  rofe  : 

**  What  now,  O  Atrcus*  foa,  remains  in  view, 

*  But  o'er  the  deep^our  wanderings  to  renew, 

^  Doom'd  to  deftrudion,  while  our  wafted  powers 

*  The  fword  and  peflilence  at  once  devours? 

*■  Why  hafte  we  not  fome  prophet's  flull  to  prove, 
**  Or  feck  by  dreams  f   for  dn»ms  defcend  from 

«*  Jove.) 
**  What  moves  ApoUo*6  rage  let  him  explain, 
**  What  vow  witlUheld,  what  hecatomb  unflain  : 
**  And  if  the  blood  of  lambs  and  goata  can  pay 
"  The  price  of  guilt,  and  turn  this  curfe  away.'* 
Thus  he.  And  next  the  reverend  Calchas  rofe, 
Their  guide  to  llion  whom  the  Grecians  chofe ; 
The  prince  of  augurs,  whofe  enlightened  eye 
Could  things  paft,  prefent,  and  to  come,  defcry : 
Such  wifdom  Phoebus  gave.  He  thus  began. 
His  fpcech  addrefliog  to  the  godlike  man : 

**  Me  then  command*ft  thou,  lov*d  of  Jove,  to 

"  fliow     . 
*■  What  moves  the  god  that  bends  the  dreadful  bow  ? 
"  Firft  plight  thy  faiih  thy  ready  help  to  lend, 
*'  By  words  to  aid  me,  or  l>y  arms  defend. 
"*  Fur  I  forefce  his  rage,  whofe  ample  fway 
**  The  Argtan  powers  and  fccptred  chiefs  obey. 
**  The  wrath  of  kmgt  what  fubjed  can  oppofe  f 
**  Deep  in  their  breafts  the  fmother'd  vengeance 

••  glows, 
'*  8ttU  watchful  to  deftroy.     Swear,  valiant  youth, 
**  Swear,  wilt  thou  guard  me,  if  I  fpcak  the  truth  ?** 

To  this  Achilles  fwift  replies  :  ••  Be  bold. 
**  I>ifclofe,-what  Phoebus  fells  thee,  uncontroul'd. 
**  By  him,  who,  lifteuing  to  thy  powerful  prayer, 
**  Reveals  the  fecret,  1  devoutly  fwear, 
**  That,  while  thefe  eyes  behold  the  light,  no  band 
**  Shall  dare  to  wrong  thee  on  thii  crowded  ftrand, 

*  Not  Atreus*  foo.  Thoup^h  now  himfelf  he  boaft 
'*  The  king  of  men,  and  lovercign  of  the  hoft." 

Then  boldly  he.  "  Nor  doc»  the  god  complain 
"  Of  vowi  with-faeld,  or  hecatombs  unflain. 
•*  Chryfei*  to  her  awful  fire  refuiM, 
**  The  giics  rejedled,  and  tlie  prieft  ahu^'d,    [call, 
**  Call  down  thcfc  judgmeurs,  and  fur  more  they 
**  Juft  ready  on  tn*  exhaufled  c^mp  to  fall ; 

*  Till  ranlom>frce  the  damfd  n  bcflow'd, 

^  And  hcutombi  we  feat  to  fo^thq  the  god. 


<«  To  Chryfa  fent.    Pcihapt  ApoUo*!  ngl     ^ 
*<  The  gifts  may  eipilUe,  and  the  prieftsHsap' 

He fpoke  and  (at.  When,  with  aa  sapytmra, 
Thechief  of  kingaupftarted  from  hiitkxsae. 
Difibin  and  vengeance  in  his  bofon  rife, 
Lour  in  his  brows,  and  ^arkle  in  hii  cfCi* 
Full  at  the  prieft  their  flery  orbs  be  boH, 
And  all  at  once  his  fury  found  a  vent 

**  Augur  of  ills,  (for  never  good  to  ne 
**  Did  that  moft  inaufpicioua  voice  deaee) 
**  Forever  ready  to  deooonce  my  woct, 
•«  When  Greece  is  ponifli'd,!  amfttUtkasfe: 
•*  And  now  when  Phoebus  ijpfcais  bb  p^V^^ 

«*  broad, 
"  And  waftes  our  camp,  'tia  1  provoke  (be  god, 
*'  BecauTe  my  blooming  captive  1  detaio, 
••  And  the  large  ranfom  u  prodac'd  in  '•■• 
•>  Fond  of  the  maid,  my  queen,  in  bcmty'i  f^t 
•*  Ne'er  charm*d  me  more,  a  virgin  aad  s  Wt ; 
**  Not  Clytemneftra  boafta  a  nobler  iice, 
**  A  fweeter  temper,  or  a  lo>velacr  Iscc, 
**  In  works  of  female  fltill  hath  more  cafflW^ 
**  Or  guides  the  needle  with  a  nicer  hal 
«  Yet  flie  fliall  go.  'ilie  fair  our  peace  teS^' 
"  Better  I  fufler,  than  my  people  die. 
^  But  mark  me  well.  See  inftantly  prepsr'd 
**  A  full  equivalent,  a  new  rcwird. 
'*  Nor  is  it  meet,  while  each  enjoys  his  ftsK> 
••  Your  chief  (hould  lofe  his  portion  of  tbe  «f  • 
««  In  vain  your  chief;  whilft  the  dear  pnitl^' 
**  Is  wrefied  from  me,  and  forever  loft." 

To  whom  the  fwifc  pnrfuer  quick  rq>lT*<l' 
<*  O  funk  in  avarice,  and  fwoln  with  pride! 
•*  How  fliall  the  Greeks,  though  large  of  feal(^ 

"be, 
•*  CoUca  their  fever *d  fpoila,  a  heap  for  thee 
"*  To  fearch  apew,  and  cull  the  choiceft  ftsitt 
"  Amid  the  mighty  harveft  of  the  war  f 
**  Then  yield  tl^  captive  to  the  god  refig>'^ 
**  Afl'urM  a  tenfold  recompcnfe  to  fiod, 
"  When  Jove's  dcaee  fliali  throw  pew*  ** 

"  down, 
•«  And  give  to  plunder  the  devoted  towa." 

«<  Think  not  ( Atridea  anfwer'd)  tb^S^  ^ 
•*  flkine, 
*•  Graceful  in  beauty,  like  the  powers  difi«*f 
**  Think  not.  thy  wiles»  in  fpeciovs  wordt«o«!  * 
**  From  its  firm  purpofe  fliall  my  fe«l  difa*^ 
"  Mnft  I  alone  bereft  fit  down  vrhk  ftsaK, 
"  And  chou  infnlting  keep  thy  captive  daac . 
**  If,  a^  I  aik,  the  large.foul*d  Otveks  cmksi 
**  Full  retompenfe  to  give,  I  ftand  coatait 
■*  If  not :  a  prize  I  fhall  myfelf  decree, 
"  From  him,  or  him,  or  clfe  perhaps  fcoas  f^* 
•«  WhUe  the  proud  prince,  dcfpoUM,  feall  ffT  " 


vain. 


"  But  break  we  here.  The  reft  let  rime  «P*^ 
"  Lau  nch  now  a  wetUtrimm'd  galley  froB  the  fe^ 

**  With  hatids  experieoc'd  at  the  bcndiii^  o^ 
**  £ncl  re  the  hecatomb ;  and  then  with  ttrt 
«•  To  the  high  deck  convey  the  captive  fair. 
"  1  i\c  facred  bark  let  fage  V\jlU%  gv^. 
*<  Or  Ajix,  or  Idomenem,  prefide : 
"  Or  tiiou,  O  mijrhty  man,  the  chief  ft»k  ^     . 
**  And  who  more  lit  to  foothc  the  god  that  t^^ 
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«<  SKmdets,  indpoor  of  foul,**  tlie  prince  replies, 
And  on  the  mooarch  cads  hit  fcornfitl  eyet, 
**  What  Greek  beaceforth  will  march  at  thy  com- 

"floaod, 
'*  Id  ku'  \  of  danger  oo  the  doobtful  ftraad  f 
"  Who  in  the  face  of  day  provoke  the  fight, 
'*  Or  taapt  the  fecret  ambufli  of  the  night  i 
**  Not  I,  be  fure.     Henceforward  1  am  free. 
"  For  ne'er  was  Pviam't  houfe  a  foe  to  me. 
"  Arfroffl  their  tnroadi,  in  my  pafkores  feed 
**  The  lowing  heifer,  and  the  pamper*d  fteed. 
*"  On  Phthia'e  hilU  our  fruits  fecorely  grow,    . 
"  And  ripen  carelels  of  the  diftant  foe, 
"  Between  wbofe  realms  and  onr  Theffalian  ihore 
*'  Uooumber'd  nioDntaint  rife,  and  biUowa  roar. 
*  For  thine,  and  for  thy  baffled  brother's  fiarac, 
*'  Aaofs  the  feaa,  diidatnful  man,  1  came  ; 
**  Yet  infolcnt !  by  arbitrary  (way, 
**  Tboo  talk'ilk  of  fciaing  on  my  nghtlal  ptey, 
**  The  prize  whole  purchaie  toils  and  dangers  coft, 
**  And  given  by  iiifirage  of  the  Grecian  hoft. 
**  What  town,  when  iack'd  by  our  viAorioosbands, 
"  But  ftiU  brought  wealth  to  thofe  rapactoi^s  hands  i 
"  To  me,  thus  fcom*d,  contented,  doft  thou  yield 
"  My  fliare  of  blood  in  the  tumultuous  field ; 
**  But  fiiU  the  flower  of  all  the  fpoU  is  thine ; 
"  There  daim'fk  thou  moiL  Mor  e*er  did  1  repine. 
**  Whate'er  was  pv*n  I  took,  and  thought  it  bef^, 
**  With  flaughtcr  tir*d,  and  panting  after  reft. 
"  To  Phehio  novr,  for  1  (hall  fight  no  moie, 
**  My  ihips  their  crooked  prowt  (hall  turn  fcom 

"  ihore. 
**  When  I  am  fcorn'd,  I  think  I  wcU  forefee 
*^  What  fpoiU  and  pillage  will  be  wdn  by  thee, 
"  Hence !  (cry 'd  the  monaicb)  hence !  without 
"  delay  s     .  [ftay. 

**  Thinli  not,  Toan  man  !  my  voice  ihall  nrgo  thy 
"  Others  thou  leav*il  to  the  great  caufe  incUnM, 
"  A  league  of  kings  thou  leav'ft,  and  Jove  behind. 
**  Of  all  the  chief*  doft  thou  oppofe  me  moft  : 
'*  Outrage  and  u|>roar  are  thy  only  boaft. 
**  Difcord  and  jars  thy  joy.    But  learn  to  know, 
**  If  thou  art  ftroag,  'tis  Jove  hath  made  thee  So, 
**  Go,  at  tby  pleafure.    None  will  flop  thy  way. 
"  Go,  bid  thy  bafe-born  Myrmidons  obey. 
*'  Thoo,  nor  tby  rage,  ihall  my  rcfolves  fubdue ; 
^'  I  fix  my  purpofc,  and  my  threats  renew. 
**  Since  *tia  decreed  I  muft  the  maid  reftore, 
"  A  ihip  ihaU  waft  her  to  th'  ofiended  power; 
*'  But  /air  Brifcaa  thy  allotted  prize, 
**  Myfelf  will  Icize,  and  feize  before  thy  eyes : 
"  That  tbott  an<i  each  audacious  man  may  fee, 
"  How  TAin  the  raih  attempt  to  cope  with  me." 
SeuDg  to  the  foul,  tomoUuous  thoughts  began 
This  way  and  that  to  rend  the  godlike  man. 
To  force  a  pafTage  with  his  falchion  drawn, 
!\od  hull  th*  inaperial  boaftcr  from  his  throne, 
lie  now  refolves:  and  now  refolves  again 
Po  qvell  hiB  fti'Ji  and  his  arm  reftrain. 
^'hile  thus  by  turns  his  rage  and  reafon  fway'd, 
ind  half  uafheath'd  he  held  the  glittering  blade  ; 
hae  moment,  Juno,  whole  impartial  eye 
^atch*a  o'er  tlaem  both,  fent  Pallas  from  the  (ky: 
he  flew,  and  c&ught  his  yellow  hair  behind, 

j'Qhim  9doa€  Um  AdiAnt godddf  Oia'd.} 


Sudden  he  tnrn'd,  and  ftarted  #tt!i  furprlfe; 
Rage  and  revenge  flafh*d  dreadful  in  his  eyes. 

Then  thus  with  haily  words  ?  "  O !  heavenlyw 

••  bom, 

*'  Com*ft  thtftt  to  fee  proud  Agamenanon's  feorii  ? 

**  But  diou  (halt  fee  (my  fword  (hall  make  it  good) 

"  This  glutted  (and  fmn^e  with  the  ryrant'sblood.**' 

"  To  foothe  thy  fool,  the  blne-ey*d  maid  replies^ 
**  (If  thou  obey  my  voice)  I  left  the  ikies. 

*  Heave's  queen,  vrho  favours  both,  gave  thi» 

w  command ! 
"  Sopprefs  thy  vrrath,  and  day  thy  vengeful  han^ 
**  Be  all  thy  rage  in  tavntful  words  ezpreft; 
**  But  guiltleft  let  the  thirfty  falchion  reft. 
**  Mark  what  I  fprak.  An  hour  is  on  its  vray, 
«*  When  gifts  tenfold  for  this  affront  (hall  pay. 

*  Snppreis  thy  wrath ;  and  heaven  and  me  obey.* 
Then  he  :   **  I  yield ;   though  with  reludtaot 

**fflind. 
*■  WhoyieldstoheaventhallheaveDpropitxonsfind.'^ 

The  filver  hilt  dofe-grafping,  at  the  word, 
Deep  in  the  (heath  he  p!oBg*d  his  mighty  fwoffd. 
The  goddefs,  taming,  darted  from  his  fight. 
And  reach'd  Olympus  in  a  moment's  flight. 

But  fierce  AehiUes,  in  a  thundering  tone, 
Throws  ovt  his  Wrath,  and  goes  impetuous  on  ; 

'*  Valiant  with  wine,  and  furtous  from  thr 
«  bowl  1 
"  Thoo  fierce-look*d  talker  with  a  coward  fonl ! 
<*  War's  glorious  peril  ever  flow  to  (hare : 
*<  Aloof  thou  view'ft  the  field ;  for  death  is  there,. 
K  'Tis  greater  far  this  peaceful  camp  to  fway, 
**  And  peel  the  Greeks,  at  will,  who  difobey  t 
**  A  tyrant  lord  o'er  flaves  to  earth  debas*d ; 
"  For,  had  they  fouls,  this  outrage  were  thy  laft*. 
<*  But,  thoo,  my  fia*d,  my  final  purpofe  hear. 
**  By  this  dread  fceptre  folemnly  I  fwear : 
'*  By  this  (which,  once  from  out  the  foreft  tomi 
■<  Nor  leaf  nor  (hade  (hall  ever  more  adorn. 
**  Which  never  more  its  verdure  muft  renew, 
**  Lopp'd  from  the  vital  ftcm,  whence  firft  it  grew» 
**  But  given  by  Jove  the  fons  of  men  to  awe, 
**  Now  fways  the  nations,  and  confirms  the  law) 
*<  A  day  (hall  colne,  when  for  this  hour's  difdain 
**  The  Greeks  (hall  wifh  for  me,  and  wifli  in  vain' 
'*  Nor  thou,  though  griev'd,  the  wanted  aid  a(^ 

•*  ford, 
•«  When  heaps  on  heaps  flial!  fall  by  Heaor'sfword: 
*'  Too  late  with  anguifti  (hall  thy  heart  be  torn, 
*<  That  the  firft  Greek  was  mzdb  the  public  fcora**^ 

He  faid.    And,  mounting  with  a  furious  boiin4» 
He  da(h*d  hit  ftudded  fceptre  on  the  ground ; 
Then  fat.  Atrides,  eagdr  to  reply. 
On  the  fierce  champion  ghnc'd  a  vengeftil  e)e. 

'Twas  then, ^ the  madding  monarchs  to  compote^ 
The  Pylian  prince,  the  fmooth  fpeech*d  Neflor 

rofe. 
His  tongue  dropp'd  honey.    Full  of  days  was  ht; 
Two  ages  paft,  he  Uv*d  the  third  to  fee  : 
And,  his  firft  race  of  fubjeAs  long  decay'd, 
0*er  their  fons  fons  a  peaceful  fceptre  fway'd. 

*'  Alas  for  Greece!  (he  cries)  and  with  wliat}o| 
"  Shall  Priam  hear,  and  every  fon  of  Troy  I 
*■  That  you,  the  firft  in  wifdom  as  in  wars, 
CI  Wafte  your  great  fouli  in  poor  ignoble  jari )-  ^ 
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••  Po  to !  you  both  arc  yonng.   Yet  oft  revar'd 
**  Greater  than  you  have  the  wife  Neftor  heard. 

*  Their  equals  never  (haU  thefe  eyes  behold  : 
*'  Cxneus  the  jaft,  Pirithooi  the  bold, 

^  Ezadius,  Dryas*  born  to  high  command, 
**  Shepherds  of  men,  and  rulers  of  the  land, 
^  Thcfeus  unrivali*d  in  his  fire's  abodes, 
'^  And  mighty  Polypheme,  a  match  for  gods. 
^  They,  greateft  name<i  chat  ancient  ftory  knows; 

*  f n  mortal  confli^  met  as  dreadful  foes : 

"*  f  emrlefs  through  rocks  and  wilds  their  prey  pur- 
"  f ued. 

*  And  the  huge  double  Centaur  race  fubdued. 

**  With  them  my  early  youth  was  pleas*d  to  roam 

*  Through  regionr,  far  from  my  fweet  native  home; 
^  They  c^l'd  me  te  the  wars.    No  living  hand 
'ICould  match  their  valour,   or  their  ftrength 

*'  withftand ; 
"  Yet  wont  they  oft  my  (age  advice  to  hear. 
*«*  Tben  Hften  both»  with  an  attentive  ear. 
**  Seize  not  thou,  king  of  men,  the  beauteous  flave, 
*^  Th*  allotted  prize  the  Grecian  voices  gave. 
**  Noc  thou,  Pelidcs,  in  a  threatening  tone 
**  Urge  him  t6  wrath,  who  fills  that  facred  throne, 
■■  The  kiug  of  forty  kings,  and  honour'd  rnore 
"  By  mighty  Jove,  than  e*er  was  king  before. 
^  Brave  though  thou  art^  and  of  a  race  divine, 
<*  Thou  muft  obey  a  power  more  great  than  thine. 
«  And  thou,  O  king,  forbear.     Myfclf  will  fue 
**  Great  Thetis*  fon  his  vengeance  to  fubdue : 

*  Great  Thetis'  valiant  fon,  our  country's  boaft, 
"  The  Ihieldand  bulwark  of  the  Grecian  hoft.*'* 

*^  Wife  are  thy  words,  O  fire,  (the  king  began) 

*  But  what  can  fatiate  this  afpiring  man  ? 

*  Unbounded  power  he  claims  o*er  humankit^d, 

*  And  hopes  for  flaves,  I  truil,  he  ne'er  fhall  find. 

*  Shall  we,  becaufe  the  gods  have  form'd  him 

"  ftrong, 

*  Bear  the  lewd  language  of  his  lawlefs  tongue ! 
**  If  aw'd  by  thee,  the  Greeks  might  well  de- 

"  fpife 
*'  My  name,"  the  prince,  precipitate,  replies. 
**  In  vain  thou  nodd'ft  from  thy  imperial  throne. 
**  Thy  vaifals  feek  clfewhcre;  for  I  am  none. 
**  But  break  we  here.  The  fair, though  juftly  mine, 
*'  With  fword  undrawn  I  purpofe  to  refign. 
**  On  aught  befioe,  I  once  for  all  command, 
**  Lay  not,  I  charge  thee,  thy  prefumptuoas  hand. 
**  Come  not  within  my  reach,  nor  dare  advance, 
**  Or  thy  heart's  blood  fliall  reek  uvon  my  lance." 

Thus  both  in  foul  debate  prolong'd  the  day. 
The  cttunril  broke,  each  takes  his  fcparate  way. 
Achilles  feck«  his  tent  with  rcAlefs  mind ; 
Pitroclus  and  his  train  move  flow  behind. 

Mean  time,  a  bark  washaul'd  along  the  fand. 
Twice  ten  fclciAcd  Greeks,  a  brawny  band, 
Tug  the  tough  oars,  at  the  great  king's  command 
Tbe  gifts,  the  hecatomb,  the  captive  fair^ 
Arc  all'intrufted  to  UiyfTe*'  care. 
Tbey  mount  the  deck.   The  vcficl  takes  its  flight, 
Btitonds  o'er  the  furge,  and  Icffiens  to  the  fight. 

hrzt  he  ordains  along  the  winding  coaft 
iBy  hollow M  rites  to  purify  the  hod. 
A  herd  of  chofen  viAims  they  provide, 
64&  their  ofiaU  on  the  briny  tidC| 
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Fat  bulls  and  goats  to  great  ApoBo  die. 
In  clouds  the  ^voury  fteam  afcend  the  tkf. 

The  Greeks  to  heaven  their  folemn  vow*  ulAtfc 
But  dire  rei^enge  roll'd  in  the  monarch'i  breaiL 
Obfequious  at  his  call  two  heralds  ftand: 
To  them  in  frowns  he  gives  this  harib  caoflufii 
"  Ye  heralds,  to  Achilles'  tent  repair; 
"  Thence  fwift  the  female  flave  Brifri*  bear. 
"  With  armsif  difobey'd,  myfelf  will  eonxfc  ^ 
'*  Bidl  him  refign  her,  or  he  tempts  hii  ioooL 

The  heralds,  though  unwillingly,  ober. 
Alone  the  fea-beat  (hore  they  fj^ed  their  wsyt 
And,  now  the  Myrmidonian  quarter  psft. 
At  his  tent-door  they  find  the  hero  plac'd. 
Difiorb^d  the  folemn  meflengers  hefaw: 
They  too  flood  filent,  with  refpedfsl  awe, 
Before  the  rdyal  youth,  they  neither  fpoke. 
He  guefs'd  their  meCfage,  and  the  fileoce  broke : 

*'  Ye  minifters  of  gods  and  men,  draw  doTi 
"  Not  von,  but  him  whofe  heralds  ye  tppor. 
"  Robb'd  of  my  right  I  blame.  Farrxjcln*.  bring 
'<  The  damfel  forth  for  this  difdatnfol  kiog 
"  But  ye,  my  wrongs,  O  heralds,  bear  in  minrf, 
"  And  clear  me  to  the  grids  and  all  mankiod, 
•*  Ev'n  to  your  thoughtlefs  king ;  if  evertnort 

My  aid  be  wanted  on  the  hoiUle  fliort. 

Thoughtlefs  he  is,  nor  knows  his  certain  ^^^ 

Blind  to  the  paft,  nor  fee«  the  woes  to  coa^ 
**  Hit  bcft  defence  thus  rafliiy  tt>  forego, 
'*  And  leave  a  naked  army  to  the  foe." 

He  ceas'd   Patroclos  hit  deat  fiiendobey*^ 
And  ufher'd  in  the  lovely  weeping  maid. 
Sore  figh'd  file,  as  the  heralds  took  her  han^t 
And  oft  look'd  back  flow-moving  o'er  tbe  ftnti 

The  widow'd  hero,  when  the  fair  ws»  goix, 
Far  from  his  friends  fat  bath'd  in  tears  alooe. 
On  the  cold  beach  he  fat,  and  fix*d  his  eyes 
Where  black  with  ftorms  the  cnrUng  billo«n  n^ 
And  a  the  fea  wide-rolling  he  furvey'd. 
With  out.ftretch'd  arms  to  his  fond  moAtrj*'. 

*'  Since  to  fliort  life  thy  haplefs  foo  wai  bwn 
•*  Great  Jove  fiands  bound  by  promife  to  sdoro 
**  His  ftinted  courfe  with  an  immortal  ttuoc- 
*•  Is  this  the  great  amends  ?  thepromis'dftfie. 
**  The  fon  of  Atreus,  proud  of  lawlefs  f«*7t 
"  Demands,  pofl*^  flies,  and  enjoys  my  frtj^ 

Near  her  old  fire  enthron'd,  flie  heard  btm«<? 
From  the  lowftient  cavcma  of  the  deep: 
Then  in  a  morning  mift  her  head  flie  rearii  ^ 
Sit»  by  her  fon,  And  mingles  tears  with  tear^  [<^* 
C\r4c  grafpsher  darlmg*s  hand.  •«  Myf'>n  v*' 
'•  Why  heaves  thy  heart?  and  why  o'cftow  tkf 

*«  eyes? 
**  Oh  tell  me,  tell  thy  mother  all  thy  caff, 
"  That  both  may  know  it,  and  .that  botb  u^T 
"  flwre."  fr^* 

"  Oh!    goddefs!    (cry'd  he  with  ao  io'*^ 
"  Thou   know'ft  it  all :   to  thee  ait  *U  »*? 

*'  known. 
«•  Ectian  Thebes  we  fitck'd .  their  nnfack'd  to**^ 
'•  The  plunder  of  a  people,  all  was  cm% 
**  We  fiooQ  agreed  the  booty  to  divide. 
**  Chryfeis  rofy^heek'd,  and  gloOy-^y'd. 
«*  FcU  to  the  king ;  but  holy  Chryfes  bore 
**  VaflgifuofraofomtothecaRiediburc: 
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,<  His  fceptre  ftretcfaing  forth  (the  f^lden  rod 

•<  Hnn^  round  with  hallowM  garlands  of  his  god) 

'  Of  sU  the  hoft,  of  every  princely  chief, 

«  But  firft  of  Atreus*  fons  he  begg*d  relief. 

**  Throughout  the  hoft  conCenting  murmurs  ran, 

**  To  yickl  her  to  the.venerablc  man ; 

**  Bat  the  haHh  king  deoy*d  to  do  him  right, 

"  An<:  drove  the  trembling  prophet  from  his  fight. 

**  Apollo  heard  his  tnjur*d  fuppiiant's  cry, 

**  Aj)d  dealt  his  arrows  through  th*  infeSed  iky ; 

**  The  fwift  contagion  fent  by  his  commands, 

"  Swept  through  the  camp,  and  thinnM  the  Gre- 

**  dan  bands. 
"  The  guilty  caufe  a  (acred  augur  fhow*d, 
"  And  I  firil  mov*d  to  mitigate  the  god 
**  At  this  the  tyrant  ftorm  d,  and  vengeance  vow'd ; 
"  And  now  too  foon  hath  made  his  threatnings 

**  good. 
•*  Chryfci*  firft  with  gifts  to  Chryfa  fent, 
"  His  heralds  came  this  moment  to  my  tent, 
**  And  bore  Breieis  thence,  my  beauteous  flave, 
**  Th'  allotted  prize,  which  the  leagu'd  Grecians 
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"  Thou  goddefs,  then,  and  thou,  I  know,  haft 

*'  power, 
''  For  thine  own  fon  the  might  of  Jove  implore. 
"  Oft  in  my  father**  faoufe  I*ve  heard  thee  tell, 
"  When  fuddei  feara  on  heavcn*s  great  monarchs 

•*  fell, 
*  Thy  aid  the  rebel  deities  overcame, 
"  And  fav*d  the  mighty  thunderer  from  (hame. 
**  Pallas,  and  Neptune,  and  great  Juno,  bound 
*'  The  fire  in  chains,  and  hemm'd  their  fovereign 

"  round 
"  Thy  voice,  O  goddefs,  broke  their  idle  bands, 
"  And  caird  the  giant  of  the  hundred  hands, 
"  The  prodigy,  whom  heaven  and  earth  revere, 
•*  Briarcus  nam*d  above,  JEgcvn  here. 
*'  His  father  Neptune  he  in  Orength  furpafsM; 
"  At  Jove*s  right  hand  hishideoys  form  he  plac'd, 
'*  Prottd  of  his  might.  The  gods  with  fecret  dread, 
"  Beheld  the  huge  enormous  (hape  and  Hed. 
"  Remind  him  then :  for  well  thou  know'ft  theart: 
**  Go,  dafp  his  knees,  and  melt  his  mighty  heart. 
"  Let  the  driven  Argians,  hunted  o*er  the  plain, 
"  Seek  the  vaft  verge  of  his  teippeftuous  main  : 
"  There  let  them  perifli,  void  of  all  relief, 
'*  My  wrongs  remember,  and  enjoy  their  phief. 
**  Too  late  with  anguifh  (haU  hi*  heart  be  tern, 
"  That  the  firft  Greek  was  made  the  public  fcorn.** 
The»  (he  (with  tears  her  azure  eyes  ran  o'er :} 
"  Why  bore  I  thee !  .«r  nouri(h*d  when  I  bore  I 
*'  Bled,  if  within  thy  tent,  and  free  from  ftrife, 
"  Thou  might*ft  pofie(s  the  poor  remains  of  life, 
"Thy  death  approaching  now  the  fates  forelhow ; 
"  Short  is  thy  deftin'd  term,  and  fUll  of  woe. 
"  lUfated  thou  !  and  oh  unhappy  1 ! 
**  But  hence  to  the  celeftial  courts  1  fly, 
**  Where,  hid  in  fnow,  to  heaven  Olympus  fwells, 
**  And  Jove,  lejeicing  in  his  thunder,  dwells. 
"  Mean  time,  my  fon,  indulge  thy  juft  difdain  : 
"  Vent  all  thy  rage,  and  (hnn  the  boftile  plain, 
"  Till  Jove  returns.    Laft  night  my  waves  he 

••  crofa'd, 
Ht  Afld  foa|ht  the  diflant  Ethiopian  ccaft : 
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**  Al«ng  the  (kiet  his  radiant  conrfe  he  fteerVS, 
**  Bchindhim  all  the  train  of  gods  appear*d, 
**  A  bright  procellion.     To  the  holy  £eaft 
**  Of  blamclefs  men  he  goes  a  grateful  gueii. 
**  To  heaven  he  comesi  when  twice  fix  days  ais 

"  o'er  I 
"  Then  (hall  his  voice  the  fire  of  gods  iinplore^ 
**  Then  to  my  lofty  manfion  wiU  I  pafa, 
*'  Fouixied  on  rocks  of  ever.during  bra6 : 
**  There  will  1  dafp  his  knees  widi  wonted  art, 
**  No  doubt,  my  fon,  but  I  (hall  melt  his  heart.'* 

She  ceas*d :  and  left  him  loft  in  doubtful  carej 
And  bent  on  vengeance  for  the  ravi(h'dfair. 

But,  fafe  arriv'd  near  Chryfa's  facred  ftand. 
The  fage  XJlyffcs  now  advanc*d  to  land. 
Along  the  coaft  he  (hoots  with  fwelling  gales. 
Then  lowers  thclofty  maft,  and  furls  the  fails; 
Next  plies  to  port  with  many  a  well-tim'd  oar, 
Anc^  drops  his  anchors  near  the  faithful  (hore« 
The  bark  now  fix'd  amidft  the  rolling  tide» 
ChryftK  follows  hef  experiencM  guide : 
The  gifts  to  Phoebus  from  the  Greqian  hoft, 
A  herd  of  bulls  went  bellowing  o'er  the  coaft. 
To  the  god's  £sne,  high  looking  o'er  the  land. 
He  led,  and  near  the^iltar  took  his  ftand, 
Then  gave  her  joyful  to' her  father's  hand. 

*'  All  hail !  Atrides  fets  thy  daughter  free, 
**  Sends  ofierings  to  thy  god  and  gift$  to  thee. 
*'  But  thou  entreat  the  power,  whofe  dreadful 

*•  fway 
*'  Afflidfcs  his  camp,  and  fweeps  his  fabft  away.*' 

He  faid,  and  gave  her.  The  fond  father  fmil*d 
With  fecret  rapture,  and  emhrac'd  hi»  child. 

The  vi«SUms  now  they  range  in  chofen  hands. 
And  after  gifts  with  unpolluted  hands  : 
When  with  loud  voice,  and  arms  uprear'd  in  air. 
The  hoary  prieft  prcferr'd  this  powerful  prayer  : 

**  Dread  warrior  with  the  fiiver  bow,  give  ear  : 
(*  Patron  of  Chryfa  and  of  Cilia,  hear. 
**  About  this  domethou  walk'ft  thy  conftant  roon(}: 
*'  Still  have  my  vows  thy  power  propitious  found. 
**  Rous'd  by  my  prayers  ev'n  no^  thy  vengeance 

'-  burns, 
**  And  fmit  by  thee,  the  Grecian  army  mourns. 
*'  Hear  m«  once  moi:e;  and  let  the  fuppliant  foe 
"  Avert  thy  wrath,  and  (lack  thy  dreadful  bow.** 

He  pray'd  :  and  great  Apollo  hear d  his  prayer. 
The  fupplianrs  now  their  votive  rites  prepare : 
Amidft  the  flames  they  caft  the  hallow'd  bread. 
And  heaven-ward  turn  each  vidims  deftin'd  hcadj 
Next  flay  the  fatted  bulls,  their  (kind  divide. 
And  from  each  carcafe  rend  the  fmoking  hide. 
On  every  limb  large  rolls  of  fat  beftow, 
And  chofen  morfels  round  the  oftering  ftrow  : 
My fterious  rites.  Then  on  the  fire  divine 
The -great  high  prieft  poura  forth  the  ruddy  wine  i 
Him^lf  the  oftering  burns.     On  either  hand 
A  troop  of  youths,  in  decent  order  ftand. 
On  (harpen'd  forks,  obedient  to  the  fire. 
They  turn  the  tafteful  fragments  in  the  fire, 
'Adorn  the  feaft,  fee  every  difli  well-ftor'd. 
And  ferve  the  plenteous  meffes  to  the  board. 

When  now  the  various  Icafts  had  cheer'd  thc^r 

fouls,  [bowl% 

With  (parkling  winet  they  crowD  the  gcnero^i 
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The  firft  Kbattons  to  Apollo  pay, 

And  rolemnife  with  facred  hymns  the  day : 

Hi»  praifc  in  lo  Pzant  loud  they  fin^, 

And  foothe  the  rage  of  tlic  far-(hooting  kin^. 

At  evening,  through  the  fhoredifpers'dthey  deep, 

Iittfli*d  by  the  diftant  roarings  of  the  deep. 

When  now,  afcending  from  the  (hades  of  night, 
Aurora  g1ow*d  in  all  her  rofy  light, 
The  daughter  of  the  dawn  :  th*  awakenM  crew 
Back  to  the  Greeks  encamp'd  their  courfe  renew. 
*nie  breezes  frefhen  :  for  with  friendly  galef 
Apollo  fwelVd  their  wide,  diftended,  fails : 
Cleft  by  the  rapid  prow,  the  waves  divide. 
And  in  hoarfe  murmurs  break  on  either  fide. 
In  fafety  to  the  deftinM  port  they  pafs'd. 
And  fix*d  their  bark  widt  grappling  haulfers  fall ; 
Then  draggM  her  farther,  on  the  dry-land  coaft, 
Regain*d  their  tentu,  and  mingled  in  the  hoft. 

But  fierce  Achilles,  fiill  on  vengeance  bent, 
Cheriih'd  his  wrath,  and  madden'd  in  his  tent. 
Th'affembled  chiefs  he  (hun*d  with  high  difdaifi, 
A  band  of  kings :  oor  fought  the  hoftile  plain  ; 
But  long*d  to  hear  the  diftant  troops  engage, 
Thrf  ftrifc  grow  doubtful,  and  the  battle  rage. 

Twelve  days  were  pad ;  and  now  th*  ethereal 
train, 
Jove  at  their  head,  to  heaven  return*d  a^ain: 
When  Thetis,  from  the  deep  prepar*d  to  rife. 
Shot  through  a  big>fwoln  wave,  and  pierc*d  the 

ikies. 
At  early  morn  fiie  reach'd  the  realms  above, 
The  court  of  gods,  the  refidence  of  Jove. 

On  the  top- point  of  high  Olympus.  crownM 
With  Kills  on  hilU,htm  far  apart  (he  found. 
Above  the  reft.  The  earth  beneath  difplay*d 
^A  boundlefsprofpeA)  his  broad  eye  furvey'd. 
Her  left  hand  grafpM  his  knees,  her  right  (he  rear'd. 
And  touch*d  with  blandifhment  his  awful  beard ; 
Then,  fuppliant,  wkli  fubniilTive  voice  implor*d 
Old  Saturn's  fon,  the  god  by  gods  adorM  : 

"  If  c*cr,  by  rebel  deities  opprcft, 
**  My  aid  rclicv'd  thee,  grant  this  one  requcft. 
««  Since  to  (hort  life  my  haplefs  fon  was  born, 
«*  Do  thou  with  fame  the  fcanty  fpacc  adorn. 
**  Punifh  the  king  of  men,  whofe  lawlefsfway 
'*  Hath  (bam'd  the  youth,  and  feiz'd  his  deftin'd 

"  prey. 
"  Awhile  let  Troy  prevail, that  Greece  may  grieve, 
■*  And  doubled  honours  to  my  off-pring  give/* 

She  faid.    The  god  ^ouchfaf  M  not  to  reply 
(A  deep  fufpcnce  fat  in  his  though:ful  eye)  : 
Once  more  around  his  kncc^  the  goddcfs  clung. 
And  to  foft  accents  form'd  her  artful  tongue  : 
•»  Oh  !  fpcak.     Or  grant  me,  or  deny  my  prayer. 
*•  Fear  not  to  fpcak,  what  I  am  doom'd  to  bear ; 
**  That  I  may  hnow,  if  thou  my  prayer  deny, 
"  The  moft  dcfpls'd  of  all  the  god»  am  f.** 

With  a  deep  figh  the  thundering  power  replies  : 
*•  To  what  a  height  will  Juno's  anger  riie  ! 
"  Still  doth  her  voice  befv.rethc  gods  upbraid 
"  My  prrlialhand,  that  gives  the  Trojans  aid. 
•*  I  grant  thy  fuit.     But,  hence  !  depart  unfeeo, 
«•  And  (hun  the  fight  of  heaven's  fulpiclousqueco. 
•«  Believe  my  nod,  the  great,  the  certain  fijjn, 
'*  When  Jove  propitious  bears  the  poxvcra  uivlae ; 


'*  The  fign  that  ratifies  my  high  eonmi&d, 
**  That  thus  I  will :  and  what  I  will  (hall  fttti* 

This  faid,  his  kingly  brow  the  (ire  ioclin'd; 
The  large  black  curls  fell  awful  from  bchiod, 
Thick  (hadowing  the  ftern  forehead  of  the  go4: 
Olympus  trembled  at  th*  almighty  nod, 

The  goddefs  fmil'd  ;  and,  with  a  faddeo  lo^ 
From  the  high  mountain  plungM  into  the  deep. 

But  Jove  repair'd  to  his  celeftial  tnwen : 
And,  as  he  rofe,  up-rofe  th*  immortal  powert. 
In  ranks,  on  either  fide,  th*  aflcmbly  caft, 
Bow*d  down,  and  did  obeifance  as  he  pafi'd 

To  him  enthron*d  (for  whifpering  (he  lu4  (ees 
Clofe  at  his  knees  the  filver-footcd  queeo, 
Daughter  of  him,  who, low  beneath  the  tida, 
Aged  and  hoary  tn  the  deep  refides) 
Big  with  idve^ives,  Juno  filence  broke, 
And  thus,  opprobrious  her  refentmentsfpoke: 

^  Falfe  Jove  !  what  goddefs  whifpenag  U 1 
fee? 
"  O  fond  of  counfels,  flill  conceal'd  from  me! 
•*  To  me,  negle<5led,  thou  wilt  ne'er  impirt 
**  One  fingle  thought  of  thy  clofe-cover'd  heir." 

To  whom  the  fire  of  gods  and  men  tc\^'i'% 
*'  Strive  not  to  find,  what  1  decree  to  hide. 
**  Laborious  were  the  fearch,  and  vain  theftrif?, 
"  Vain  cv'n  for  thee,  my  fifter  and  my  wife- 
*'  The  thoughts  and  counfels,  proper  to  d:r!art, 
'*  Nor  god  nor  mortal  (hall  before  thee  &ajt : 
*'  But,  what  my  fecretwifdom  (baUordato, 
"  Think  not  to  reach,  for  know  the  thoojjfct  ••Tt 
"  vain. 

•«  Dread  Saturn's  fon,  why  fo  fevere  ?"  reri* 
**  The  goddefs  of  the  large  majeflic  eyet.    P-*- 
••  Thy  own  dark  thoughts  at  picafure  fcj-i ' 
*•  NeS:r  have  1  a(k*d,nor  now  afptie  to  know. 
**  Nor  yet  my  fears  are  vain,  nor  came  ucffa» 
•*  To  thy  high  throne,  the  filver-footed  qoeta, 
**  Daughter  of  him,  who  low  beneath  the  udd 
"  Aged  and  hoary  in  the  deep  refides. 
"  Thy  nod  a(rures  me  (he  was  not  deny*d  r 
"  And  Greece  mud  peri(k  for  a  madman'i  pr^' 

To  whom  thegod,  whofe  hand  thetcmpeft^^^** 
Drives  clmida  on  clouds,  and  blackens  hcareit  «£^ 
ftorms,  [r-' ' 

Thus  wrathful  anfwer*d  t  **  Doft  thou  (bll  if 
**  Pcrplex'd  for  ever,  and  pcrpTrx'd  in  vain ' 
<*  Shoftld'ft  thou  difclofe  the  dark  event  to  e.«-t 
"  How  wilt  thou  ftop  th*  irrevocable  down 
**  This  ferves  the  more  to  (harpen  my  diWiifl ; 
'*  And  woe^  forefeen  hnt  lengthen  out  th/p** 
'*  Be  filent  then.    Difpufe  not  my  comfflisd; 
'*  Nor  tempt  the  force  of  this  fuperior  hand : 
**  Left  all  the  gods,  around  thee  leagu'd,  o^V* 
*'  In  vain  to  fliield  thee  from  my  kindled  r«(c. 

Mute  and  aba(h*d  (he  fat  withotit  rep2y, 
And  downward  rurn'd  her  Urge  maje(^te  eye, 
Nor  further  durft  th*  oifended  fire  provokt ; 
The  gods  around  him  trembled,  aa  he  fp>V, 
When  Vulcan,  for  his  mother  fore  ifidb'ef*'d. 
Turn'd  orator,  and  thus  his  fpeech  addrtfi  i : 

"  Hard  is  our  fate,  if  men  of  m«iml  Uoe 
**  Stir  up  debate  anion g  the  powers  divtor, 
"  If  things  on  earth  difturb  the  blcft  abodrs 
'*  And  mar  th*  anbrofial  bao^xitt  of  ihe  g^^i 
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*  Then  let  mj  mother  once  he  nVA  by  me, 

"  Though  much  more  wife  than  I  pretend  to  be  : 

"  Let  me  advife  her  iilent  to  obey, 

**  And  doe  fubmiflion  to  our  £»ther  pay. 

"  Hot  force  again  hitglodmy  rage  to  rife, 

"  Ill-tim*d,  and  damp  the  revela  of  the  Ikiet. 

**  For  fhoold  he  tofs  her  from  th*  Olympian  htU, 

"  V^ho  could  reflft  the  mighty  monarch'a  will  { 

"  Then  thoa  to  lote  the  thunderer  reconcile, 

**  And  tempt  him  kindly  on  us  all  to  fmile.** 

He  laid :  and  in  hit  tottering  hands  up«bore 
A  double  goblet,  fiU'd,  and  foaming  o'er. 

"  Sit  down,  dear  mother,  with  a  heart  content, 
"  Nor  urge  a  more  difgraceful  puniihment, 
"  Which  if  great  Jove  inAid,  poor  I,  difmay'd, 
"  Muft  fiand  aloof,  nor  dare  to  give  thee  aid. 
"  Great  Jove  ihall  reign  for  cv^r,  uncontrord : 
*'  Remember,  when  1  took  thy  part  of  old, 
*'  Caught  by  the  heel  he  fwung  me  round  on  high, 
"  And  headlong  hnrl'd  me  from  th*  etherial  iky  : 
"  From  mom  to  noon  ( fe^,  from  noon  to  night ; 
"  Till  pitch'd  on  l^mnos,  a  mod  piteous  fight, 
"  The  Sintlans  hardly  could  my  breath  recal, 
"  Giddy  and  galling  with  the  dreadful  fall.** 
She  fmil'd :  and,  fmiling,  her  white  arm  dlf. 
pU,M 
To  reach  the  bowl  her  ankward  Ton  convey*d 
From  right  to  left  the  generous  bowl  he  crown*d. 
And  dealt  the  rofy  ne^ar  fairly  round. 
The  gods  laugh'd  out,  unwcary'd,  as  they  fpy*d 
The  hvfy  flcinker  hop  from  fide  to  fide. 

Thus,  feaftiog  to  the  full,  they  paf»*d  away, 
fn  blif&ful  banquets, all  the  live-bng  day, 
Ifor  wanted  melody.    Wish  heavenly  art 
The  mufea  fune ;  each  mitfe  perform'd  her  part. 
Alternate  warbling  \  while  the  golden  lyre, 
Touched  by  Apollo,  led  the  vocal  choir. 
1'he  fun  at  length  dcclin*d,  when  ever^  guefl 
r>ought  his  bright  palace,  and  withdrew  to  reft; 
f^ach  hadhispaUce  on  th*  Olympian  hill, 
A  mailerpicce  of  Vulcan*s  matchlefs  ikilL 
Kv'n  he,  the  god,who  heaven's  great  fceptre  fways, 
\nd  frowns  amid  the  lightning's  dreadful  blase, 
iis  bed  of  ftate  afccnding,  lay  compos*d ; 
:ii«  eyes  a  fweet  refrefiiing  flumber  clos*d  : 
Vnd  at  his  fide,  alt-glorious  to  behold, 
Vas  Juno  lodg'd  in  her  alcove  of  gold. 

TO  THE  EARL  OF  WARWICK, 

on  TRX  DIATB  OF  MR.  AODIiON. 

r,  dumb  too  long,  the  drooping  mnfe  hath  fiay'd, 
knd  left  her  debt  to  Addifon  unpaid, 
ilame  not  her  filcncc,  'Warwick,  but  bemoan, 
nd  judge,  oh  judge,  my  bofom  by  your  own. 
/h4t  mourner  ever  felt  poetic  fires ! 
low  comes  the  verfe  that  real  woe  infpiret : 
rief  unafTe Aed  fuits  but  ill  with  art, 
r  flowing  ntunbers  with  a  bleeding  heart. 
Can  I  forget  the  difmal  night  that  gave 
fy  fours  bcft  part  for  ever  to  the  grave ! 
!ow  Glcnt  did  his  old  companions  tread, 
y  midnight  lamps,  the  manfious  of  the  dead, 
hroogh  breathing  fiatuc?,  then  unheeded  things, 
brough  rows  of  warrion,  and  thrQugh  walks  of 


What  awe  did  the  (Low  folemn  knell  Infplre  $ 
The  pealing  organ,  and  the  panfing  choir ; 
The  duties  by  the  Uwn-rob'd  prelate  pay'd; 
And  the  laft  words,  that  duft  to  dnft  convey*d ! 
While  fpeechlefs  o*er  thy  clofing  grave  we  bendg 
Accept  thefe  tears,  thou  dear  departed  frieod. 
Oh,  gone  for  ever !  take  this  long  adieu ; 
And  deep  in  peace,  next  thy  lov*d  Montague* 
To  drew  frefh  laurels,  let  the  talk  be  mine, 
A  frequent  pilgrim,  at  thy  facred  (brine ; 
Mine  with  true  fighs  thy  abfence  to  bemoan. 
And  grave  with  fiithful  epitaphs  thy  ftone.         • 
If  e'er  from  me  thy  lov*d  memorial  part, 
May  (bame  afflidt  this  alienated  heart ; 
Of  thee  forgetful  if  I  form  a  fong. 
My  lyre  be  broken,  anduntun'd  my  tongue. 
My  grief  be  doubled  from  thy  imajrc  free. 
And  mirth  a  torment,  onchafiis*d  by  thee. 

Oft  let  me  range  the  gloomy  aides  alone. 
Sad  luxury !  to  vulgar  minds  unknown. 
Along  the  walls  where  fpeaking  marbles  Ihow 
What  worthies  form  the  hallow *d  mould  below  ; 
Proud  names,  who  once  the  reins  of  empire  held} 
In  arms  who  triumph'd ;  or  in  arts  excell'd  ; 
Chief i,  grac'd  with  fears,  and  prodigal  of  blood  ; 
Stern  patriots,  i\' ho  for  facred  freedom  flood; 
Jttft  men,  by  whom  impartial  laws  were  g^ven ; 
And  faint)  who  taught,  and  led,  the  way  to  heaven; 
Nc*erto  thefe  chambers,  where  the  mighty  reft. 
Since  their  foundation,  came  a  nobler  guefl; 
Nor  e*er  was  to  the  bowers  of  blifs  convey *d 
A  fairer  fpirit  or  more  welcome  (hade. 

In  what  new  region,  to  the  jnd  alfign'd. 
What  new  employments  pleafe  th'  unbody'd  mind; 
A  winged  virtue,  through  th*  ethereal  Iky, 
From  world  to  world  onweary*d  does  he  fly  ? 
Or  curious  trace  the  long  laborious  maae 
Of  heaven's  decrees,  where  wondering  angels  gaxe^ 
Does  he  delight  to  hear  bold  feraphs  tell 
How  Michael  battPd,  and  the  dragon  fell ; 
Or,  mrx*d  with  milder  cherubim,  to  glow 
In  hymns  of  love,  not  ill  effay'd  below  ? 
Or  doft  thou  warn  poor  mortals  left  behind, 
A  taflc  wcll-fuited  to  thy  gentle  mind  ? 
Oh  !  if  fometimes  thy  fpotlefs  form  dcfccnd ; 
To  me  thy  aid,  thou  guardian  genius,  lend  *. 
When  rage  miiguides  me,  or  when  fear  alarms. 
When  pain  diftreifcA,  or  when  pleafure  charms. 
In  filent  whifperings  purer  thoughts  impart, 
And  turn  from  ill,  a  frail  and  feeble  heart ; 
Lead  through  the  paths  thy  virtue  trod  before. 
Till  blifs  (ball  join,  nor  death  can  part  u^more. 

That  awful  form,  which,  fo  the  heavens  decree^ 
Mud  (lill  be  lov'd  and  ftill  deplor'd  by  me; 
In  nightly  vilions  feldonrfails  to  rife. 
Or,  rous*d  by  fsncy,  meeu  my  waking  eyes. 
If  bufinefs  calls,  or  crowded  courts  invite; 
Th'  unblcmifli*d  (latefman  feems  to  ilrike  my  figbt| 
If  in  the  ftage  I  feek  to  foothe  my  care ; 
I  meet  his  foul  which  breathes  in  Cato  there ; 
If  penfive  to  the  rural  (hades  I  roVe  > 
His  (hape  o'ertakes  me  in  the  lonely  grove ; 
*Twas  there  of  juft  and  good  he  reafon'd  ftrong, 
ClcarM  fome  great  truth,  or  rais*d  fome  fcriout 
fong: 
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Tbert  padetst  ihow'd  ns  the  wife  couxfe  to  fleer, 
A  candid  ccnfor,  and  »  friend-fcTere; 
There  taught  us  how  to  live  ;  and  (oh  !  too  high 
The  price  for  knowledge)  taught  us  how  to  die. 
Thou  hill,  whofe  brow  the  antique  ftrudurep 
grace, 
Rear*d  by  bold  chiefs  of  Warwick's  noble  race^ 
Why,  once  io  lovM,  whene'er  thy  bower  appean, 
0*er  my  dini  eye-balU  glance  the  iudden  tears ! 
How  fweet  were  once  thy  profpeds  freih  and  fair, 
Thy^fli^pjng  walks,  and  unpolluted  air ! 
How  f>veet  the  glooms  beneath  thy  aged  trees, 
Thy  noon  tide  Ihadow,  and  thy  evening  breeae  ! 
His  image  thy  fo.  laken  bowers  rcftore; 
Thy  walks  and  airy  profped«  charm  no  more; 
No  i^kpre  the  fummcr  in  thy  glooms  allay'd,         ^ 
Tiiy  evening  breezes,  and  th)  noon-day  fliade. 
From  othtr  hiUb,  however  fortune  frown*d; 
Some^«:fuge  in  the  mufr's  art  I  found  ^ 
Rclu»aant  now  I  touch  the  trtmbling  firing, 
Berch  of  him,  who  taught  mc  how  to  flng ; 
And  thcfe  lad  accents,  murmur'd  o*er  his  um^ 
pctray  'hat  aW^nce,  they  attempt  to  mourn. 
O     muil  1  then    now  intk  my  boiom  bleeds, 
And  Craggs  m  death  to  Addiibn  fuccecds) 
The  vcrfc,  begun  to  one  lod  friend,  prolong. 
And  weep  a  lecon^  in  th'  unEniih'd  fong. 
•     Thefe  w  ork<i  divine,  which  on  his  death-bed  laid 
Tp  thee,  O  Craggs .  th*  expiring  fage  £onvcy*d. 
Great,  but  iil-omen*d,  monument  of  fame, 
Nor  be  furvtv'd  to  give,  nor  thou  to  claim. 
Swift  after  him  thy  focial  fpirit  flies, 
And  cloie  to  his,  how  foon  :  thy  co£&n  lies, 
^lefl  pair  .  whofe  union  future  bards  fhall  tell 
In  future  tongues :  each  other's  boaft  !  farewell. 
Farewell !  whom,  join'd  in  fame,  in  friendfhip 

try'd, 
|i&  chance  could  fever,  nor  the  graTC  divide* 

COLIN  AND  LUCY. 

A  BALLAD. 

Or  Leinfler,  fam'd  for  maidens  faifi 

Bright  Lucy  was  the  grace ;  i 

Nor  e'er  did  Liffy's  limpid  fir  earn 

Refled  fo  fivect  a  face : 
Till  hicklefs  love,  and  pining  care, 

Isipau'd  her  rofy  hue. 
Her  coral  lip«,  and  damafk  cheeks, 

And  eyes  of  gl  ffy  blue. 

Oh,  hav^  you  fecn  a  lily  pale, 

When  beating  rains  defcend  ? 
60  droop*d  the  flow.ionfuming  nuid. 

Her  life  now  near  its  end.' 
By  Lucy  waurd,  of  flattering  fwaint 

Take  heed,  ye  ealy  fair : 
Of  vengeance  due  to  broken  vows. 

Ye  pcrju.  *d  fwains,  beware. 

Three  ilnus,  all  in  the  dead  of  night, 

A  beh  was  heard  to  ring ; 
Aiid  ihrieking  at  her  window  thrice, 

The  riven  flap'd  bis  wing. 
Too  welt  the  love-lorn  maiden  knew 

'I'hc  icicmc  boding  fouad :  j 
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And  thus,  in  dying  words,  bejpote 
The  virgins  weepix^  round : 

I  hear  a  voice,  you  cannot  hear, 
«*  Which  fays,  I  muil  not  ftay  s 
I  fee  a  hand,  you  cannot  fee, 
**  Which  beckons  me  away. 
By  a  fallie  heart,  and  broken  vovif 
**  In  early  youth  f  die : 
Was  I  to  blame,  becaofe  his  bride 
'<  Was  thrice  as  rich  as  I  ? 

"  Ah,  ColiQ '.  give  not  her  thy  vow^ 

"  Vows  due  to  me  alone : 
**  Nor  thou,  fond  maid,  receive  hiskifi^ 

**  Nor  think  him  all  thy  own. 
**  To-morrow,  in  the  church  to  wed, 

"  In-patient,  both  prepare  1 
**  But  know,  fond  maid ,  and  ktKm,b!ik9^ 

»  That  Lucy  will  be  there  I 

Then  bear  my  corfe,  mj  ooauiides,biir| 
**  This  bridegroom  blithe  to  meet. 
He  in  his  wedding-trim  fo  gay, 
**  I  in  my  winding  fheet.** 

She  ipoke,  ihe  dy'd,  her  corfe  was  bont| 
The  brid<;groom  blithe  to  meet, 

He  in  his  wedding  trim  fo  gay. 
She  in  her  winding- fheet 

Then  what  were  perjur'd  Colin's  thougbttf 

How  were  thefe  nuptials  kept  f 
the  Vridefmen  flock'd  round  Lucy  deid| 

And  all  the  village  wept. 
Conf«t)on,  fhame,  remorfe,  defpaift 

At  once  his  bofom  fwell : 
The  damps  of  death  bedew'd  his  brow* 

He  fhook,  he  groan'd,  he  fell 

From  the  vain  bride,  ah,  bride  00  oMfcl 

The  varying  crimfon  fled. 
When,  tlretch'd  before  her  rival's <«ie, 

bhe  faw  her  hufband  dead. 
Then  to  his  Lucy's  new-made  gravCi 

Convey'd  by  trembling  fwains. 
One  mould  with  her,  beneath  OM  fod| 

For  ever  he  remains- 

Oft  at  his  grave,  die  conftant  hjad 

And  plighted  naaid  are  feen; 
With  garlands  gay,  and  true4ove  kiiolib 

They  deck  the  facred  green ; 
But,  fwain  forfwom,  whoe'er  dum  ait| 

This  hallow'd  fpot  forbear ; 
Remember  Colin's  drcadfiil  fitte^ 

And  (ear  to  meet  him  there* 

TO  SIR  GODFREY  KMILLEfti 

AT  HIS  COVNTar  IBATt 

To  Whitton's  Ihades,  and  Hoanilow's  wf  }^^ 
Thoa,  Kneller,  tak'a  thy  fnmnicr  flightt  a  tuw 
In  vain  thy  wifh  gives  all  thy  rural  boor* 
To  the  fair  villa,  and  weU<4>rdcr'd  bowen; 
To  court  thy  pencil  early  at  thy  gates, 
AmbiUf>n  knocks,  and  fleeting  beauty  waits; 
The  boallful  mule,  of  others  fame  fo  fare. 
Implores  thy  aid  to  make  her  own  fecare ; 
1  he  great,  the  fair,  and,  if  auvht  nobler  b(; 
Aught  nofc  belov*d»  the  vu  aliot  ttttu 
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Hoir  ttidtl^o  bopie  lO'flf  the  world,  in  vaiia 
From  Europe  foverM  by  the  circling  malo ; 
loa^t  ]^j  ihc  kiJD^  Qf  every  diftanc  Isund^ 
%nd  every  ber/Q  worthy  of  thy  hand  ? 
^aft  (ho9  /oqpat  that  mighty  QourboD  fear'd 
fie  fiill  vas  mortal,  (Hi  thy  draught  appear'd  ? 
That  Cofino  cbofc  thy  flowing  K>mi  to  pla^ 
imidft  her  nuiCterf  of  the  Lombard  race  t 
ice  on  her  Titian'a  and  her  Guido's  urns, 
-ier  fiiUiog  ^tf  forlorn  Hefperia  mourns  3 
AThiie  Britain  wixM  each  garland  from  htx  brow, 
ier  wit  and  freedom  firtt,  her  painting  now. 

Let  the  faint  copier,  oip  old  iUber't  £ore, 
^or  mean  the  taflc,  ^ach  breathing  baft  cxplorei 
MX  after  line,  with  painful  patience  trace. 
This  Roman  grandeur,  that  Atheoiap  ^grace ; 
fua  care  of  parts ;  if,  impotent  of  foul, 
Pk*  ioduArioQi  wockxuao  fails  tp  warm  the  mhoft, 
hcb  theft  betrays  the  marble  whence  it  c»me, 
ind  a  cool  (Utile  fUficos  in  the  frame. 
Thee  uature  taueht,  nor  art  her  aid  dcny'd« 
The  kinded  ,muUcUf  aod  the  fureft  guide, 
fo  catd^  a  iikeDelii  at  one  piercing  ugh.t, 
ind  pkce  the  faired  |n  the  failed  light ; 
•re  yet  thy  pencil  tfies  her  nicer  toilf, 
)r  GO  thy  pallet  lie  the  blended  oils. 
Thy  carclcis  chalM  ha5  lialf  atcbievM  thy  ait, 
Uid  her  joft  imaigc  makes  Cleora  ftart. 

A  mind  that  gr»fps  the  whole  is  rarely  found, 
lilf  lcam*d,  bau  painters,  and  half  wits,  abound ; 
Vw,  like  thy  genius,  at  proportion  aim, 
^  great,  all  graceful,  aiul  throughout  the  f%me. 

Such  be  thy  life,  O  ilnce  the  glorious  rage 
*hat  fir'd  thy  youth !  flames  uofubdued  by  age; 
Though  wealth,  nor  fame,  now  touch  thy  fated 

mind, 
till  tioge  the  canvaa*  bonnceotts  to  oiankind ; 
(Qce  aUer  thee  may  rife  an  impious  line,, 
•oarie  manglers  of  the  human  face  divinCf 
'lint  on,  tiU  fate  dilTolvc  thy  mortal  part, 
iQd  live  and  die  the  monarch  of  thy  art. 

ON  TBK 

DEATH  OF  THE  EARL  OF  CAD04 AK. 

t  Mariborongh*s  captains,  and  Eugienio's  friends, 

he  lail,  Cadogan,  to  the  grave  defcends :  ■ 

«w  lies  each  hind,  whence  Blenheim's  glory 

fprung,  [iuog. 

he  chiefs  who  conqueiM,  and  the  bards  who 
rom  his  cold  corfe  though  evety  friend  be  fled, 
') !  enry  waiu,  that  lover  of  the  dead  : 
but  Qid  (be  feign  o'er  Naffau's  herfe  to  mourti ; 
huii  wept  inHcUous  Churcbili  o'er  thy  urn ; 
0  bUft  the  living,  gave  the  dead  tbeir  due; 
od  wrca  Ju,  herfelf  had  tainted,  tnm*d  anew, 
hou,  yet  uanam'd  to  fill  his  empty  place, 
nd  lead  to  war  thy  country's  growing  race* 
a  We  every  wifb  a  tiritiih  heart  can  frame, 
«id  palm  to  p^m,  and  rife  from  fame  to  fame* 
An  hour  moil  come,  when  thou  Quit  heMrwith 

rage 
hyfelf  tradac'd,  and  curie  a  thanklefs  age  : 
■r  yet  for  this  decline  the  generous  ftrife, 
Mc  iili,  brate  auib,  fluU  auit  tins/t  with.tJl^  l>fe» 
tuuVXlL 


Alive,  thottgfa  &^n*A  by  ev^ety  ^jedl  4ani 
Secure  of  fame  and  juftice  an  the  gray.e. 
Ah,  no :         when  once  the  mortal  yiciUls  to  fate. 
The  blaft  of  lame'i  fweet  .trumpet  founds  too  late. 
Too  late  to  flay  the  fpirit  00  its  flight. 
Or  foothe  the  new  inhabitant  jof  li^t  { 
Who  hears  regardlef«,  while  fond  man,  diflr.efs*d. 
Hangs  on  the  abfetit,  .apd  laments  the  bleft. 
Farewell  then  fame,  iU  fou^ght  tjbrough  fielda 
and  blood. 
Farewell  unfaithful  pconaifer  of  ^ood : 
Thou  mufic,  warbling  to  the  de;^fcn'd  ear  ! 
Thou  incenfe  wafted  on  the  funeral  bier  ! 
Through  life  purfued  in  vain,  by  death  obtainM, 
When  aik'd,  deny'd  us,  and  when  giyen,  difdain'd. 

AN  OPE, 
IrferibedH  tht  Earl  •/SuwdtrUmi^  a»  W^iti^. 

Tbov  dome,  where  Edwi^d  firft  eor<^*d 
Hi«  red-crofs  ^gbts  and  barons  bold, 
Whofe  vacant  (cats,  by  yintue  bought. 
Ambitions  emperors  have  fought : 
Where  Britain's  foremoft  nooses  are  found. 
In  peace  belov'd,  in  war  renown'd. 
Who  made  the  hoftile  nations  moan. 
Or  brought  a  bleffing  on  their  own  : 

Once  more  a  fun  of  Spenfer  waiti^ 
A  Aa^ie  familiar  to  tly  gates ; 
sprung  from  the  chief  whofe  proweis  galn*4 
The  garter  while  thy  founder  reign'd, 
He  oflejr'd  here  his  dinted  ihield. 
The  dread  of  Gauls  in  Creifi's  field, 
Which,  AB  thy  high>arch'd  t^ple  xais'd* 
For  four  long  centuries  hath  bUx'd. 

Thfffe  feats  oor  fires, »  hardy  kind. 
To  the  fierce  fons  of  war  eonflu'd. 
The  flower  of  chivalry,  .who  drew 
With  finew'd  arm  the  ftuhbom  yew : 
Or  with  heav'd  pole-ax  clear'dthe  field; 
Or  who,  in  jufls  and  tourneys  fkili'd. 
Before  their  ladies  eyes  rcAowD'd, 
Threiv  horfe  and  hoifcman  to  the  gtowkd* 

In  after-times,  as  courts  refin'd. 
Oar  patriots  in  the  lift  were  jotn'd. 
Not  only  Warwick  ftain'd  with  blood. 
Or  Marlborough  near  the  Danube's  flood| 
Have  in  their  crimfon  crofles  glow'd ; 
But,  on  juft  lawgivers  beftow'd, 
Thefe  emblems  Cecil  did  invefl, 
And  glesm'd  on  wife  Godolphin's  breaft. 

So  Greece,  ere  arts  began  to  rife, 
Fix'd  huge  Orion  in  the  flcics. 
And  Hern  Alcidcs,  famM  in  wars, 
Befpangled  with  a  thoufand  ftars  \ 
Till  Icttcr'd  Athens  round  the  pole 
Made  gentler  conftellatifins  roll ; 
In  the  blue  heavens  the  lyre  (he  flrnng. 
And  near  the  Maid  the  *  Balance  hung. 

Then,  Speufer,  mount  amid  the  band, 
Whete  knights  and  kin^«  promiiciious  flaixL 
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What  thoufth  iht  hero's  fiitne  reprcr«*d 
Burns  calmly  in  thy  generous  bread ! 
yet  who  more  dauntlels  to  oppore 
In  doubtful  days  our  home-bred  foes ! 
Who  rais*d  hi«  coontry's  wealth  fo  high, 
Or  Tiew'd  with  lefs  defiring  eye  ! 

The  fage  who  large  of  foid  fvrveys 
The  globe,  and  all  its  empires  weighs, 
iVatchful  the  various  climes  to  guide, 
"^^liich  feas,  and  tongues,  and  faitfis,  divide, 
A  nobler  name  in  Windfur's  {hrine, 
Shall  leave,  if  right  the  mufe  divine. 
Than  fprung  of  old,  abhorr*d  and  vain. 
From  ravag'd  reahns,  and  myriads  (lain. 

Why  praiie  we,  prodigal  of  fame, 
The  rage  that  fets  the  world  on  flame  ? 
My  guiltlefs  mufe  his  brow  Ihall  bind, 
Whofe  godlike  bounty  fpares  mankind. 
For  thofe,  whom  bloody  garlands  crown, 
l*he  brafs  ma^  breathe,  the  marble  frown, 
To  him  through  every  refcued  land. 
Ten  tboufaod  living  trophies  ftand. 

KENSINGTON-GARDEN. 
••  —  Campof,  ub«  Troja  fuit." Viao. 

IViiEis  Kenfington  high  o*er  the  neighbouring 

lands 
*Midft  greens  and  fweett,  a  regal  fabric,  ftands. 
And' fees  each  fpring,  luxuriant  in  her  bowers, 
A  (how  of  bloflbms,  and  a  wild  of  flowers. 
The  dames  of  Britain  oft  in  crowds  repair 
To  gravel  walks,  and  unpolluted  air. 
Here,  whHe  the  town  in  damps  and  darknefs  Hes, 
They  breathe  in  fun-fliine,  and  fee  azure  (kics ; 
Bach  walk,  with  robes  of  various  dyes  bafpiead. 
Seems  from  afar  a  moidng  tulip-bed,^ 
Where  rich  brocades  and  glofly  damaflcs  glow, 
And  chints,  the  rival  of  the  fliowery  bow. 

Here  England's  daughter,  darling  of  the  land. 
Sometimes,  furroundc4  with  her  virgin  band, 
Cleaou  through  the  ikades.    She,  towering  o*er 

Hicreil, 
Stands  faireft  of  the  fcirer  kind  confcfs*d,     [ay'd, 
^orm'd  to  gain  hearts,  that  Brunfwick's  eaufe  de- 
And  chamr  a  people  to  her  father's  fide.  Iknown, 

Liong  have  thefe  groves  to  royal  guefts  been 
Nor  Naflau  firft  prefer'd  them  to  a  throne. 
£re  Norman  banners  wav*d  in  Britifli  air} 
Ere  lordly  Hubba  with  the  golden  hair 
Ponr*d  ip  his  Danes;  ere  elder  Julius  came; 
Or  Dardan  Brutus  gave  our  ifle  a  name ; 
A  prince  of  Albion's  lineage  graced  the  wood, 
The  fcene  of  wars,  and  ftainM  with  lovers*  blood. 

You,  who  through  gazing  aowds,  your  captive 
throng. 
Throw  pangs  and  palEons,  as  you  move  along. 
Turn  on  the  left,  ye  fair,  your  radiant  eyes. 
Where  air  nnlevelt'd  the  gay  garden  lies  s 
If  generous  anguiih  for  another*s  pains        [veins, 
Ere  heav*d  your  hearts,  or  ihiver*d  through  your 
l^ook  down  utcotive  on  the  pleafing  dak. 
And  Uften  to  my  melancholy  ule. 

That  hollow  fpace,  where  now  in  living  rdwt 
Line  above  line  cm  yew's  fad  verdure  grows, 


Was,  ere  the  planter's  hand  itsbnnty^iv 
A  common  pit,  a  rude  unfafliioo'd  a^e. 
The  Undflcip  now  fo  fweet  we  well  may  |ini&; 
But  far,  far  fweeter  in  its  ancient  day*, 
Far  fweeter  was  it,  when  its  peopled  groosd  ^ 
With  fairy  domes  and  dazzling  towtnwuocm- 
Wh#e  in  the  midft  thofe  verdant  plUan  (jprias^ 
Rofe  the  proud  palace  of  the  Elfin  king; 
For  every  hedgie  of  vegetable  green. 
In  happier  years  a  crowded  ftreet  wsi  fco; 
Nor  ail  thofe  leaves  that  now  the  profipeA  gna* 
Could  match  the  numbers  of  its  pygmy  nee, 
What  urg'd  this  mighty  empire  to  iti  bu^ 
A  tale  of  woe  and  wonder,  I  relate. 

When  Albion  rul'd  the  land.  wh<jfeliiwg«a« 
From  Neptune  mingluig  with  a  mortal  dame, 
Their  midnight  pranks  the  fprightly  him  pW^ 
On  every  hill,  and  danc'd  in  ewry  ^'^ 
But,  foes  to  fun.ihine,  rooft  they  took  deBjiit 
In  dells  and  dales  conceal'd  from  humis  ftg^' 
Thcrr  hcw'd  their  houfes  in  the  srchiog rock; 
Or  fcoop'd  the  bofom  of  the  bbfted  osk; 
Or  heard,  o'erfliadow'd  by  fome  (heltisgrn 
The  diftant  murmurs  of  the  falling  riB- 
They,  rich  in  pilfer'd  fpoils,  indolg'dlhcinnio. 
Andpity'd  the  huge  wretched  fonsof«»*' 
Ev'n  now,  'tis  faid,  the  hinds  o'erhesr  *«»«»• 
And  ftrive  to  view  their  airy  fortes  innhi  • 
They  to  their  cells  at  man's  approach  ftpair, 
Like  the  fliy  leveret,  or  the  mother- hst. 
The  wkilft  poor  mortals  ftartle  at  the  CMi» 
Of  unfeen  footfteps  on  the  haunted  groasd. 

Amid  this  garden,  then  with  woods o*ap»" 
Stood  the  lov'd  feat  of  royal  Oberon. 
From  every  region  to  his  palace-gate 
Came  peers  and  princes  oif  the  fairy  ^^^ 
Who,  rank'd  in  council  round  the  ftered  to*. 
Their  monarch's  will  and  great  behcfUoyr«- 
From  Thames'  fair  banks,  by  lofty  tof»«ni*«*« 
With  loads  of  plunder  oft  his  chiefi  ^•"'J. 
Hence  in  proud  robes,  andcolounbrigh****  J^' 
Shone  every  knight  and  every  lovely  faf' 
MThoe'er  on  Powell's  dazzling  ftage  difpkT^ 
Hath  fam'd  King  Peptn,  and  bSa  covrt  fsfvc?  >* 
May  guefs,  if  old  by  modem  tbingi  «c  tna. 
The  pomp  and  fplettdonr  of  the  fairy  ratt* 

By  magic  fenc'd,  by  fpells  encooipa6*<i  r«a» 
No  mortal  touch'd  this  imerdided  grottsd; 
No  mortal  enter'd,  thofe  akme  whe  ^"*     . 
Stol'n  from  the  couch  of  fome  tenefeial  ^' 
For  oft  of  babes  they  robb'd  the  matrsii**  hc^* 
And  left  fome  fickly  changeKog  in  their  S^ 

h  chanc'd  a  youth  of  Albion's  royal  W>» 
Was  fofter'd  here,  the  wonder  of  the  «o«^ 
Milkah  for  wiles  above  her  peers  ««^  7^ 
Deep-fldU'd  in  charms  and  many  a  mj^  »^^" 
As  through  the  regal  dome  ike  ftngbt  (or  I*^' 
Obferv'd  the  infant  Albion  where  he  lay 

In  mantles  broxder'd  o'er  with  g«rg<«**.P^*' 
And  ftole  him  from  the  ilecpisg  Bothcr'i^^ 
Who  now  bnt  Milkah  trhmiphB  in  hcrv^ 
Ah,  wretched  nymph,  to  future  evils  bfift^ 
The  time  (hall  come  when  thou  fliak  dearif  I* 
The  theft,  hard-hearted !  of  that  guiky  dat 
Thou  in  thy  turn  (halt  like  the  qucco  rry^r^ 
And  all  her  forrowi,  doubled,  ikatt  be  tbae 


V  0  k  1^  i 


th  Mko  iiofnt  tliy  hoiife,tlic  latklj  boy  , 
Who  DOW  &dornt  it»  (hall  at  length  dellroy.,  7 

TwDhtindred  ihooni  in  their  palecourfe  had  feen 
The  gxf^ob*d  fairiet  glimmer  on  the  green, 
And  Albion  now  had  reach*d  in  yquthful  prime 
To  nineteen  yeart,  ••  mortals  meafure  time. 
Fluih'd  with  rclifUeis  eharmt  he  fir'd  to  l6ve 
&cfa  nymph  and  little  Dryad  of  the  gro^e ; 
l-or  ikitfitl  Milkah  fpar*d  not  to  employ 
Hertttmoft  art  to  tear  the  princely  boy ;  . 
£ach  fupple  limb  ihe  fwath*d;  and  tender  bonej 
And  Co  itte  Elfin  ftandard  kept  him  duwn  ; 
Hhe  robb'd  dwarf-elderi  of  their  fragrant  fruiti 
And  fed  him  early  with  the  daifj'a  root, 
Whence  through  hit  veins  the  powerful  juices  rio, 
And  form*d  in  beauteous  miniature  the  main. 
Yet  (IfJi,  two  Inches  taller  than  the  reft. 
His  bfty  port  his  human  birth  confefs*d ; 
A  foot  in  height,  hoir  ftately  did  he  ihow  I 
How  lo  /k  fuperior  on  the  crowd  below ! 
What  knight  like  him  could  tofs  the  raffiy  Uhc^ ! 
Who  move  fo  graceful  in  the  mazy  dance  1 
A  (bipe  fo  nice,  or  features  half  fo  fair. 
What  elf  could  boaft  !  or  fuch  a  flow  of  hair  j 
Bright  Kenna  faw,  a  princefs  bom  to  reign, 
And. felt  tJie  charmer  burn  in  every  vein. 
She,  hcirefs  to  this  empir«*s  potent  lord, 
Prais'd  like  the  ftars,  and  next  the  moon  ador*d. 
She,  whofh  at  diftance  thrones  and  ptncedomi 

viewM, 
To.  whom  proud  Oriel  and  Atufiel  fued. 
In  her  high  palace  languifli'd,  void  of  joy^ 
And  pin'd  in  fecret  for  a  mortal  boy. 

He  too  WIS  f mitten,  and  difcreetly  ftrovv 
By  courtly  deeds  to  gain  the  virgin's  love. 
For  her  he  cnll'd  the  faireft  flowers  that  grew, 
Ere  morning  funs  had  drain*d  their  fragrant  dew; 
He  chas*d  the  hornet  in  his  mid-day  flight, 
And  brought  her  ghiw*worms  in  the  noon  of  night  { 
When  on  ripe  fruits  (he  caft  a  wifliing  eye^ 
L)id  ever  Albion  think  the  tree  too  high ! 
^c  lht>w*d  her  where  the  pregnant  goldfindi  hung, 
^od  the  wren-niothcr  brooding  o*er  her  young } 
^o  her  th*  infcription  on  their  eggs  he  read. 
Admire,  yc  clerks,  the  youth  whom  Milkah  bred) 
ro  her  he  ihow*d  each  herb  of  virtuobs  joice, 
rhetr  powers  diftinguiihM  and  dcfcrib'd  their  afe: 
VU  vain  their  powers,  itlas !  to  Kenna  prove, 
ind  well  fung  Ovid,'*  There's  no  herb  for  love.'* 
As  when  a  ghofl,  enlarg'd  from  fenlms  below, 
*c«ks  its  old  friend  to  tell  fome  fecret  wo, 
he  poor  ihade  fliiverin^  flahds,  md  mail  0Ot 

brrak 
its  painful  filcflce,  till  the  mortal  fpeak : 
0  far'd  at  with  the  Ihtle  lovc-fick  maid, 
orbid  to  utttr,  what  her  eyes  betray*d. 
le  faw  her  anguilb,  and  reveai'd  his  flame, 
Lod  fpar'd  the  bluihca  of  the  tongue^ty'd  dame. 
'he  day  would  fail  me,  fliould  f  reckon  o*er 
he  fighs  they  lavifli*d,  and  the  oaths  they  fwore 
)  wo^  fo  melting,  (hat  conpar*d  with  thofe 
he  niceit  counfliip  of  terrcftrial  beaux 
/ould  foyod  like   complimtota,  from  conncry 
clowns  [gowns, 

o  red  chcck*d  fwcct-hcarti  is  thtir  honu-lpun  . 
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.  All  in  a  lawn  of  manf  a  Taifioui  hoe 
A  bed  of  flowers  (a  fairy  fored)  grew ; 
'Twas  here  o^e  neon,  the  gaudi^fl  of  the  Mayi 
The  flIU,  the  fecret,  filent,  hour  of  day, 
&^eath  a  lofty  tulip's  ample  (hade 
Sat  the  young  lover  and  iK*  immortal  maid, 
rhey  thought  all  fairies  flept,  ah,  Incklefs  pair ! 
Hid,  biit  in  vainj  in  the  fun's  noon. tide  glare  1 
When  Albion,  leaning  on  his  Kenna's  brcaft, 
Thus  ail  the  fofrnefs  of 'his  Ibul  espreft  : 

''.  All  things  are  hufli'd.  The  fun*s  meridian  rayi 
"  Veil  the  horizon  in  one  mighty  blaze  : 
^  Hoi*  moon  nor  ftar  in  heaven's  blue  arrh  is  feiH 
«•  With  kindly  rays  to  filver  o'er  the  green, 
**  dratefol  to  fairy  eyes;  they  fecret  take 
**  Their  reift,  and  only. vrretched  mortals  wake« 
'<  This  dead  of  day  i  fly  to  thee  alone, 
**  A  world  to  me,  a  nluhitode  in  one. 
^  Oh,  fweet  as  dew-drops  on  thefe  flowery  lawnsj 
**^  When  the  firy  opens,  and  iht  evening  dawns ! 
**  Straight  as  the  pink,  that  towers  fo  high  in  aifj 
"  Sofl  as  the  blow-bell !  as  the  daify  fair! 
**  Ble((  be  the  hour,  when  firfl  I  was  convey'd 
"  An  infant  captive  to  ttiis  bUikful  fliade ! 
**  And  blefl  the  hind  that  did  my  fdrm  refine, 
t*  And  (hriink  my  flature  to  a  match  with  thine  I 
**  Glad  I  for  thee  renounce  my  royal  fairth, 
"  And  all  the  giant. daughters  of  the  earth. 
**  Thou,  if  thy  braaft  with  equal  ardour  bum, 
"  Renounce  thy  kind,  antf  love  for  love  return. 
"  So  from  us  two,  tt>iHMi^ilf  nuiMial  ties, 
**  A  race  of  unknown  ^iMih^bds  (hall  rife. 
"  O  (peak,  my  love !  ntytlWwa  with  vows  repa^,* 
^  And  fweetly  fwear  my  rifing  fears  away." 
To  whom  (the  (hining  azure  of  her  eyes 
More  bH^hten'd)  thus  th*  enamonr'd  maid  n* 
piles : 
'*  By  air  the  ftars,  and  firft  the  glorious  moon, 
"  f  fwear,  and  by  the  head  of  Oberoo, 
**  A  dreadful  oath  '.  no  prince  of  fairy  line 
**  ShaU  e'er  in  w^lock  pl^ht  his  vows  with  mine« 
'*  Where'er  my  footfleps  in  the  dance  are  feen, 
*'  May  toadftoob  ^iie,  and  mildews  bhft  the  greeii, 
^  May  the  keen  eaft  wind  blight  my  favom>it« 

**  flowersj 
"  And  fnakes  and  fp6tted  ^ders  haunt  my  bowers, 
**  Confin'd  whole  ages  in  an  hemlock  fliade 
**  There  rather  pine  I  a  ifegleAed  maid, 
'*  Or  worfe,  exil'd  from  Cynthia's  gentle  rays, 
'*  Parch  in  the  fiin  a  thoufand  famnler-days, 
*<  Than  any  prince,  a  prince  of  fairy  line, 
**  In  (acred  wedlock  plight  his  vows  vrith  mine.*' 

She  ended :  and  with  lips  of  rofy  hue 
Dipp'd  ^ve  tiihes  over  in  ambroflal  dew. 
Stifled  his  words.     When  from  his  covert  rear'd, 
The  frowning  bro#  of  Oberon  appear'd. 
A  fon-Aower's  trunk  was  near,  whence  (killing 

fight.) 
The  monarch  iflacd,  half  an  ell  in  height : 
FuH  on  the  pait  a  (urious  look  he  caft, 
Nor  fpoke ;  but  gave  his  bugle-horn  a  bUft 
That  through  the  woodland  echoed  far  and  wide^ 
And  drew  a  fwarm  of  fubje^  to  his  fide. 
A  hundred  chofen  knights,  in  waf  rcnowc'd. 
Drive  Albion  baoifli'd  from  the  facred ffoand ; 
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And  twice  teti  iByrta4t|^ftrd  the  bright  abodei, 
"Where  thepcoud  king,  amidft  bis  deml-gods, 
For  ICenna*s  fudden  bridal  bids  pre|>are,- 
And  CO  A^uriel  gives  the  weeping  fair.- 

If  fame  in  arms,  with  ancieoc  birth  combia*d» 
A  fauklefi  beauty,  and  a  fpotlefs  mind. 
To  love  and  praife  can  generouii  fouls  iodine. 
That  love,  Azuriel,  and  .that  praufe,  was  thine 
Blood,  only  le(sahan  royal,  fiU'd  thy  veins, 
I'roud  w<(s  thy  roof,  and  Jarge  thy  fair  domaim. 
jl^here  now  the  Hcies  high  Holland-Houfe  in- , 

yades, 
l^n<i  (hort-HvM  Warwick  fadden'd  all  the  ihades, 
Thy  dwelling  ftood:  nor  did  in  htm  afford 
A  nobler  owner,  or  a  lovelier  lord. 
Tor  thee  a  hundred  fields  produc'd  their  {lore. 
And  by  thy  name  ten  theufand  vaflals  fwore ; 
80  lov'd  thy  name,  that,   at  their   monarch's 

•choice, 
AU  fairy  Shouted  with  a  general  voice. 

Oriel  alone  a  fecrct  rage  fupprcft. 
That  from  his  boft>m  hcav'd  the  golden  veft. 
Ai|^g  the  banks  of  Thame  his  empire  ran, 
Wide  was  his  range,  and  populous  his  clan. 
"When  cleanly  fervaots,  if  we  truft  old  tales, 
]Eeiide  their  .wages  had  good  fairy  vails, 
"Whole  hrapt  of  {xlver  tokens,  nightly  paid. 
The  careful  wife,  or  the  neat  dairy-maid, 
Sunk  not  his  ftorei.    With  faiilei  and  powerful 

bribes  /ol4^ 

He  gaioM  the  lea^ck't^bfiliia  neighbour  tribes 
And  ere  the  night  tj^imjl  of  heaven  had  chafig'd, 
^eneath  ki^  bannerwbvl^the  fairies  rang*d. 

Meanwhile,  driven  back  to  earth,  a  lonely  way 
The  cheerkfs  Albion  wander*d  half  the  day, 
A  long*  k>ng  journey, .  clu»k.*d  with  brakes  «nd 

thorns 
1H«meAfur*d  by  ten  theufand  barley-corns. 
Tir'd  out  at  length,  a  fprcading  fiream  he  fpy'd 
Fed  by  old  Thame,  a  daughter  of  the  tide : 
'Twttf  then  a  fpreading  ftream,  though  now  its 

fame 
0bfenr*d,  it  bears  the  Creek's  inglorioBs  name. 
And  creeps,  as  through  contradlol  bounds  itilnys, 
A  leap  for  boyi  in  thefe  degenerate  days. 

On  the  dear  cryilal's  venlant  bank  he  ftood, 
And  thrice  look'd  backward  on  the  fatal  wood. 
And  thrice  lie  groan'd,  and  thrice  he  beat  his 

breaft. 
And  thus  in  tears  his  kindred  gods  addreft, 
**  If  true,  ye  watery  powers,  my  lineage  came 
-From  Ncpcune  mingling  with  a  mortal  dame ; 
Down  Co  his  court,  with  conl  garlands  crown'd 
"  Through  all  your  grottoes  waft  my  plaintive, 

found, 
**  And  arge  the  god,  whofe  trident  (hakes  the  earth, 
•**  To  gfaee  his  oirspring,  and  afiert  my  birth.** 
He  faid.     A  gentle  Naiad  heard  his  prayer, 
And,  touched  with  pity  for  a  lover's  care, 
Shoots  to  the  fea,  where  low  beneath  the  tidea 
Old  Keptone  in  th'  nnfathom*d  deep  refides, 
Kous'd  at  the  news,  the  fea*s  flern  fulun  Iwore 
Hevenge,  and  fcarce  from  prefent  arms  forbare; 
fiat  ^(t  the  nymph  his  harbinger  he  fends, 
AmA  t0  kar.«aKt  the  lavourifee  iMy  ceaaiaftda* 
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As  through  the  TKftmca  her  backward  cMfie  if 

guides. 
Driven  by  his  current  up  the  refloeot  tiiiea. 
Along  his  banks  the  pigmy  legions  fptcad. 
She  fpies,  and  .haughty  Oriel  at  their  head. 
Soon  with  wrong'd  Albion's  name  the  hoft  fliefro, 
And  counts  the. ocean's  god  among:  his  fires: 
'<  l^he  ocean's  god,  by  whom  (hall  be  o*crthf«w8,^ 
**  (Styx  heard  his  oath)  the  tyrant  Oberon. 
**  See  here  beneath  a  toadihwl's  deadly  gUxaa 
**  Lies  Albion  :  him  the  fates  youif  leader  docm^ 
'*  Hear,  and  obey ;  'tis  Keptune's  powerfnl  caQ, 
By  him  Asuriel  and  his  king  (hail  laiL* 
Shefaid.    Theybow'd:  and 
iip-bore 
With  (houts  their  new  fainted  en 
£v*n  Oriel  fmil*d :  at  leaft  to  (mile  he  (bove. 
And  hopes  of  vengeance  triumph'd  over  love. 

See  now  the  mourner  of  the  lonely  (hade 
By  gods  prote&ed,  and  by  bofts  obey'd, 
A  flavc,  a  chief,  by  fickle  f>rtttne's  play. 
In  the  ihort  courfe  of  one  revolving  day. 
What  wonder  if  the  youth,  fo  flrang«ly  hlci. 
Felt  his  heart  flutter  in  his  little  breafi  ! 
His  thick  embattled  troops,  with  fecret  pcid% 
He  views  extended  half  an  acre  wide  ; 
More  light  he  treads,  more  tall  he  feems  to  rJe« 
And  ft  ruts  a  ftraw-breadth  nearer  to  the  Ikies. 

O  for  thy  mufe,  great  Bard  *,  whofe  lofity 
In  battle  join'd  the  pigmies  atid  the 
Each  gaudy  knight,  had  I  that  warmth 
Each  ci^lour'd  legion  in  my  verfe  (bcidd 
But  fimple  1,  and  innocent  of  art, 
The^tale,  that  footh'd  my  infant  years,  ii 
The  tale  I  heard  whole  winter-rves,  «nfir*d. 
And  fing  the  battles,  that  my  nurfe 
Now  the  (brill  com-pipes, 
arms. 
To  rank  and  file  reduce  the  draggUog  h 
Thick  rows  of  fpears  at  once,  with  fvddcB  glase, 
A  grove  of  needles  glitter  in  the  air ; 
Ldoie  in  the  winds  fmall  ribbon -ftreamci 
nipt  in  all  colours  of  the  heavenly  bow. 
And  the  gay  hoft,  that  now  its  march 
Gleams  o'er  the  meadows  in  a  thouland  hnes« 

On  Buda's  plains  thus  formidably  bright. 
Shone  Afia's  fans,  a  pleafing  dreadful  fight. 
In  various  robes  their  filken  troops  were 
Tlie  blue,  the  red,  and  prophet's  (aarcd 
When  blooming  Bmnfwick,  Dear  the  I>aa«be'i 

flood, 
Firil  ilain'd  bis  maiden  fwovd  ia  Tinkslk 

Unfeen  and  filent  match  the  flow 
Through  pathlefs  wilds,  and  nttfrci|acnfeed 
In  hope  already  vanquiih'd  by  fnrprile. 
In  Albion's  power  the  fairy  empire  hca; 
Already  has  he  (eis'd  on  Kcima'schanDav 
And  the  glad  beaaty  trembles  in  hsa 
The  march  concludes:  and 


near. 
But  fenc'd  virith  anns,  the  hoftile 
For  OberoB,  or  Druids  latfely  fing, 
-.Wore  his  prime  vifier  an  a  magic  riagt 
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A  ful>t1e  (prhe,  that  opening  ploti  foretold 

By  fuddcn  dimnefi  on  the  beamy  gold. 

Hence,  in  a  crefcent  fonn*d,  his  legions  bright 

With  beating  boforas  waited  fsr  the  fight ; 

To  charge  their  foes  they  march,  a  glittetingbandy 

And  iQ  dieir  Tan  doth  bold  Azuriei  ftand. 

What  rage  that  hour  did  Albion's  foul  pofibfs, 
Let  chiefs  imagine,  and  let  lovers*  gnefs ! 
Forth  ilTuhig  from  his  ranks,  that  ftroTe  in  Tain 
To  check  hh  conrfe,  athwart  the  dreadful  plain 
He  ftrides  indignant :  and  with  haughty  cries 
To  fingle  fight  the  fiiiry  prince  defies. 

Forbear !  rafli  youth,  th*  unequal  war  to  try ; 
Kor,  fpning  from  mortals,  with  imrooreala  vie. 
Kg  goid  fiaods  ready  to  avert  thy  doom, 
Nor  yet  thy  grandfire  of  the  waves  ii  come. 
M/ words  are  vain— no  words  the  wretch  can 

move, 
By  beauty  da2«1ed',and  bewitched  by  love  : 
He  longs,  he  bums,  to  win  the  glorious  prize. 
And  fees  no  danger,  while  he  fees  her  eyes. 

Now  from  each  hod  the  eager  warriors  ftart, 
And  farious  Albion  flings  his  hafty  dart. 
*Tw»  feaeher'd  from  the  hee*s  tranfparent  wing, 
And  its  (haft  ended  in  a  hornet's  fling  ; 
But,,  toft  in  rage,  it  flew  without  a  wound. 
High  o'er  the  foe,  and  guiltlefs  pictc*d  the  ground. 
Not  h  Asuriers  :  with  unerring  aim 
Too  near  the  aeedle-pointed  javelin  came, 
Drove  through  the  fevenfold  Oiield,  and  filken  yeft, 
And  lightly  nt'd  the  lover's  ivory  breaft. 
Rou8*d  at  the  fmart,  and  rifing  to  the  blow, 
With  his  keen  fword  he  cleaves  his  fairy  foe, 
Sheer  from  the  Ihoulder  to  the  wafte  he  cleaves 
And  of  one  arm  the  tottering  trunk  bereaves. 

His  ttfelefs  fteel  brave  Albion  w&ilds  no  more, 
Bat  flernly  fmiles,  and  thinks  the  combat  o'er : 
^  bad  it  been,  had  aught  of  mortal  ftrain, 
Or  lefs  than  fairy  felt  die  deadly  naiiu 
But  empyreal  forms  howe'er  in  nght 
GaihM  and  difmember'd,  eafiJy  unite. 
As  fome  frail  cup  of  China's  pure  (I  mould. 
With  azure  varniih'd,  and  bcdropt  with  geld. 
Though  broke,  if  cur'd  by  fome  nice  virgin's 

hands, 
In  its  old  ftrength  and  priAine  beauty  ftands ; 
The  tumults  of  the  boiling  bohea  braves. 
And  holds  fecure  the  coffee's  fable  waves : 
So  did  Az Uriel's  arm,  if  fame  fay  true, 
B.ejoin  the  Tital  trunk  whence  firil  it  grew ; 
And,  whilft  in  wonder  fix'd  poor  Albion  ftood, 
Plung'd  the  curs'd  fabre  in  his  heart's  warm  blood. 
The  golden  broidery,  tender  Milkah  wove, 
The  breaft,  to  Kenna  facred  and  to  love, 
lie  rent  and  mangled  :  and  the  gapftig  woand 
Pours  oot  a  flood  of  purple  on  the  ground. 
The  jetty  luflre  fickens  m  his  eyes  : 
On  his  cold  cheeks  the  bloomy  freflinefs  dies; 
*  Oh  Kenna,  Kenna,  thrice  he  try'd  to  fay, 
'  Keqna,  farewell :'  and  figh'd  his  foul  away. 

His  fall  the  Dryads  with  loud  (hrieks  deplore, 
By  filler  Naiads  echoM  from  the  fliore, 
1  hence  down  to  Neptune's  fecret  realms  con- 

Through  |re^,aod  ^loomi|i&dnaa)f  acondftadtf, 


The  fea's  great  fire,  with  looks  denouncing  war. 
The  trident  (hakes,  and  mounts  the  pearly  car : 
With  one  (lem  frown  the  wide-fprcad  deep  de- 
forms. 
And  works  the  madding  ocean  into  (lorms. 
O'er  foaming  mountains,  and  through' burfting 

tides. 
Now  high,  now  low,  the  bounding  chariot  ridel. 
Till  through  the  Thames  in  a  loud  whirlwind's 

roar 
It  (hoota,  and  lands  him  on  the  defHn'd  (hore. 

Now  fix'd  on  earth  his  towering  flature  fiood. 
Hung  o'er  the  mountains,  ando'erlook'd  the  wood. 
To  Bmmpton's  grove  one  ampTe  (Iride  he  took, 
(  i^he  vallies  trembled,  and  the  forefts  (hook) 
The  next  huge  ftep  reach'd  the  devoted  (hade, 
Where  chok'd  in  blood  wa«  wretched  Albion  laid; 
Where  now  the  vanquiih'd,  with  the  vidors  join'd, 
Beneath  the  regal  banners  ftood  combin'd. 

Tb'  embattcU'd  dwarfs  with  rage  and  fcom  h^ 

paft, 
And  on  their  town  his  eye  vindiAive  caft. 
In  deep  foundations  his  (Irong  triJenc  dejv^t. 
And  hij^h  in  air  th*  uprooted  empire  heaves; 
On  his  broad  engine  the  vaft  ruin  hung, 
Which  on  the  foe  with  force  divine  he  flung  : 
Aghaft  the  legions,  in  th*  approaching  (hade, 
Th'  inverted  fpires  and  rocking  domc!>  furvcy'd^  . 
That  downward  tumbling  on  the  hoft  below 
Crulh'd  the  whole  nation  at  one  dreadful  blow. ' 
Towers,  armv,  nymphs,  warriors,  are  tcgether 

loft,  fghoft. 

And  a  whole  empire  falls  to  foothe  (kd  Albicn'i 

Such  was  the  period,  long  reftrain'd  by  fate. 
And  fuch  the  downfall  of  the  faity  ftare. 
This  dale,  a  pleafing  region,  not  uuMcft, 
This  dale  polTtft  they  ;  and  had  ft  ill  poiTeft ; 
Had  not  their  monarch ,  with  a  father's  pride. 
Rent  from  her  lord  th*  Inviolable  bride, 
Raih  to  diftolve  the  contrail  fcal'd  above. 
The  folemn  vows  and  facred  bonds'of  love. 
Now,  where  his  elves  fo  fprightly  dancM  the  ronndf 
No  violet  breathes,  nor  oaify  points  the  ground^ 
His  towers  and  people  fill  one  cummon  grave, 
A  ihapelefs  ruin,  and  a  barren  cave. 

Beneath  huge  hills  of  fmoking  piles  he  lay 
Stunn'd  and  confounded  a  whole  funimer*»  day. 
At  length  awak'd  (for  what  can  long  reftrain 
Unbody'd  fpirits '.)  but  awak'd  in  pain  : 
And  as  he  faw  the  defolated  wood, 
And  the  dark  den  where  once  bin  empire  ftood. 
Grief  chill'd  his  heart :  to  his  half-open'd  eyes 
In  every  oak  a  Neptunp  fccmM  to  rife  t 
He  fled:  and  left,  with  all  his  trembling  pecra^ 
The  long  pofleflion  of  a  thoufand  years. 

Through  bu(h,  through  brake,  through  groves 

and  gloomy  dales, 
Through  dank  and  dry,  o'er  flr«ams  and  fl«wery 

vales, 
piTtA  they  fled ;  hut  often  look'd  behind. 
And  flopt  and  ftarted  at  each  ruftling  wind« 
Wing'd  with  like  fear,  his  abdicated  banda 
Difperfe  and  wander  into  different  lands. 
Part  hid  beneath  the  Peak's  deep  caverns  Uc* 
In  fileot  gloQmty  impervious  to  the  (ky » 
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P^rt  on  fair  Alt^nTs  margin  feck  repofe, 
Whore  flream  o*er  Britain**  Qiidmoft  region  fiows, 
'Where  formidable  Neptuue  never  came, 
And  feis  and  oceans  arc  Sut  known  by  fame  : 
Some  to  dark  woods  and  fecret  (hade  retreat ; 
And  fome  on  mountains  choofe  their  airy  feat. 
There  haply  by  the  ruddy  damfel  fccnj 
Or  fhcpherd-boy,  they  fcatly  foot  the  green, 
"While  from  then  (Icps  a  circling  verdure  fprings ; 
23ut  ily  from  towns,  and  dread  the  courts  of  kin^s. 
Mean  while  fad  Kenna,  ]oth  to  quit  the  grove, 
Hung  o'er  the  body  of  her  brcathleh  love, 
Try*d  every  art,  (vain  arts'. )  to  change  his  doom, 
And  Tow'd  (vain  vows  1)  to  join  hini  in  the  tuiul^. 
What  could  ihe  do  ?  the  fates  alike  deny 
The  deid  to  live,  or  fairy  forms  to  die.  [tells 

An'berb  there  grows  (tl>e  fame  old  *  Homer 
'^lyffcs  borcto  rival  Circe  s  (pells) 
Itl  root  is  ebon-black,  but' fends  to  lipht 
A  ftem  that  bends  with  ^owrets  miiky  white, 
Molythc  plant,  which  gods  and  fairies  know. 
But  fecret  ^ept  from  mortal  men  below. 
On  his  pale  limbs  its  virtuous  juice  flie  (lied, 
J^d  muimur'd  my  flic  numbers  b*er  the  dead, 
When  W!  the  little  (hape  by  magic  power 
Grew  lefs  anii  lefs,'contrad)ed  to  a  flower ; 
A  floWer,  that'firft  in  this  fweet  garden  fmrl'dl, 
IV  virgfns  facred,  and  the  fnow-drop  ftyVd. 
'Tile  now-born  plant  with   fweet   regret   {he 
vleWd,   '-  ^.    -    ^     '     ■  >•  (aew'd, 

ll^armM  with  her  Cghs,  and  with  her  tear's  be- 
|t6  jipen*d  (eeds'from  hank  to  bank  coiivey'd, 
And  with  her  lover  wbiten'd  half  the  (bade, 
llius  won  frbna  death  each  firing  (he  fees  ^im 

And  glories  in  the  vegetable  fnow,  [plaint, 

Which  now  'increas*a  through  wide  Britannia's 
Itc  parent's  warmth  and  fpotlcfs  name  retains, 
l^irll  Kader  of  the  fiowery  race  afpires. 
And  foremoft  catches^ he  fun*s  genial  firei, 
*MJd  frofl)  and  fiioWs  triumphant*  dares  appeif , 
JMjnglcs  the  feafdns,  and  leads  on  the  year. 
''t)cferted  now  of  all  'he  piemy  race, 
or  man  nor  fairv  touch 'd  this  euilty  i 


Tlor 


guilty  place. 
Tn  hea^s  on  Heaps,  for  ibany  a  rolling  a^e, 
It  hy  accors'd,  the  mark  of  Neptune's  rage, 
Till  ^reat  Kafftu  recloth'd  tKe  defart  0iade, 
Tb^ce  facred  to  Britannia's  monarchs  made. 
'Twas'theta  the  green-rob*d  nymph,  fair  Kenna, 


came. 


(  Kenna;  that  gave  the  neighbouring  town  its  name. ) 
Vroifd  whtn  the  faw  th'  ennobled  gai dentine. 
With  njrmphs'and  heroes  of  her  lover's  line. 
She  vow'd  to  grace  the  manOons  once  her  own, 
And  yiidih-e  out  in  plants  the  fairy  town. ' 
To  far-fam*d' wife  her  flight  unfeen  (he  fped, 
AfacT  with'  g&y  profpefls  nll'd  the  ctaftfrnan*!  head, 
Scft  in  his  fancy  drew  a  pleaflog  fcheme, 
AM  (flahn'd  ^hat'landfliip  ii}  a  morning  dream. 

With  the  fweet  view  the  fire  of  gardens  fir*4f 
Attempts  the' labour  by  the  nymph  uiipir'd, 
1  he  ^alli  and  ilreets  in  rows  of  yew  dcf'guf. 
And  foimi  the  town  in  all  its  ancient  lines  i  ' 


pF  7ICKELL. 

The  comer  trees  he  Itftf  OMre  htgli  in  9uv 
And  girds  the  palace  with  a  verdant  fi^uarc; 
Nur  ki>'>w$,  while  round  he  views  the  riCngfcenc^ 
He  builds  a  city  as  be  plants  his  greens. 

With  a  fad  pleafure  the  a^ial  oiatd 
This  image  of  her  ancient  realms  Curvey*d« 
Hovy  chang'd,  how  faU'n  from  its  prtfnaeval  (late! 
Yet  here  each  moon,  the  hoar  her  lover  dy'4, 
£acb  moon  his  folcmn  obfequies  (he  pays. 
And  leads  the  dance  beneath  pale  Cynthia's  rays; 
Pleas'd  in  thefe  (hades  to  bead  her  fairy  tr^. 
And  grace  the  grovcswhere  Albion'skinihieorcigc. 

TO  A  LADY  BEFORE  MARRIAGE. 

Ob,  form*d  by  nature,  and  refin'.d  by  art ! 
With  charms  to  win,  and  fenfe  to  fif  the  heart ! 
By  thoufands  fought,  Clotilda,  canfl  thou  free 
Thy  crowd  of  captives,  and  defcend  to  me  f 
Concent  in  (hades  obfcure  to  7a(le  thy  life, 
A  hidden  beauty,  and  a  country  wife. 
0,liflen,  while  thy  fummersare  my  theme  ! 
Ah.Toothc  thy  partner  in  his  waking  dream ! 
In  fome  fmail  hamUrt  on  the  lonely  plain. 
Where  Thames,  through  meadows,  rolls  bit  vs. 
Zj  train ;  [r^y'J, 

Or  where  high  Windfor,  thick  with  greens  u« 
Waves  his  old  oaks,  and  fpreads  his  ample  (bade. 
Fancy  has  figur'd  out  our  calm  retreat  ; 
Already  found  (he  vifionary  feat 
Our' times  begin  to  (hoot,  our  flowers  tofprieg, 
1  he  brooks  to  murraur,  and  the  birds  to  Cnf. 
Where  dofk  thou  lie,  thou  thinly- prop!ed  grcta  I 
Thou  namelcfs  lavvn,  and  village  yet  uniecn  ? 
Where  fons,  contented  with  their  native  jtroimd. 
Ne'er  travell'd  further  thaii  ten  furlongs  roiu»d  ; 
And  the  tann'd  peafaut,  and  his  ruddy  bride. 
Were  born  together,  and  together  died. 
Where  eirly  larks  be  ft  tell  the  mornirg  Ugfie, 
And  only  Philomel  difturbs  the  night ; 
'Midft  gardens  here  my  humble  pile  IhaU  nTe, 
With  fweets  furroun^ed  of  ten  thoufaad  dyrs  ; 
Alt  favag'e  where  th*  embroider*d  gardeoa  coJ, 
I'he  haunt  of  echoes  (hall  my  woods  afccod ; 
And  bh'!  if  heaven  th'  Ambitious  thought  appfwvr, 
A  rill  (hall  warbk  ciofs  the  gloomy  grove, 
A  littU  rill,  o'er  pebbly  beds  convey'd, 
Gu(h  down  the  fieep,  and  glitter  through  the  gWV. 
What  che'cring  fccnci  thofe  bordering  backs  cs- 

•    bale  :•  '      •       • 
How  loud  that  heifer  lows  from  yoisder  x^Xtt 
1  hat  thrufli  how'  (brill !  hit  note  fo  clear.  To  hig^. 
He  drowns  each  feathei'd  miuflrel  oi  the  Alj. 
Here  let  me  trace,  beneath  the  purpled  mem. 
The  deep  mouih'd  beagle,  and  the  fprightly 
Or  lure  the  trout  with  wcK-diflembled  flieii. 
Or  fetch  the  fluttering  partridge  Tr«>m  the 
Nor  (hall  thy  hand  difdain  to  crop  the  yIi»c, 
The  d^wny  peach,  or  fiavour'd  ncdarme  ; 
Or  rob  the  bee-hive  of  its  golden  hoari!« 
And  bear  th*  unbovght  luxuriance  to  thy 
Sometimes  my  booVs  by  day  (hall  kill  the  hc^i 
While  from  thy  needle  rife  the  filkro  llovrcrv, 
And  fhoo,  by  tbrns,  to  eafe  my  fccSle  CyVt^ 
Rifuaic  the  volttsiCi  aod  deceive  the  cs^lu 
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OV?  when  I  mark,  tliy  twiokliof^  eje$  opimft, 
Sofc  whifpering,let  ve  warn  my  love  to  rcfi ; 
Then  watch  thee,  cfaann'd,  while  flecp  locki  every 

feofe. 
And  to  fweet  heaveo  comnieDd  thy  iooocence. 
Tbuf  rtign'd  wir  £uheif  o*cr  the  rural  fold. 
Wife,  hale,  and  honeft,  in  the  dayt  uf  old ;  • 
Till  courts  arofe,  where  fuhftance  pays  for  Ifaow, 
Aod  fpecioot  joyi  are  bought  with  real  woe. 
See  fiavia'a  pcfidantsy   large,  welUfpread,  and 
^      "flit. 

The  at  chat  wears  them  hears  a  fool  each  night : 
Mark  how  th*  embroider*d  colonel  fneaks  away. 
To  ihun  the  withering  dame  that  made  him  gay ; 
That  knave,  to  gain  a  title,  loft  his  fame ; 
That  rats*d  his.  credit  by  a  daaghter*s  (hame ; 
Thii  coxcomb's  ribband  cofl  him  half  his  land, 
And  oaks,  onnumbcr*d,  bought  that  fool  a  wand. 
Food  man,  as  all  his  forrows  were  too  few, 
Acquires  ftraoge  wants  that  nature  never  knew. 
By  midnight  lamps  he  emulates  the  day, 
Aod  i]eeps,perverfe,  the  cheerful  funs  away ; 
From  goblets  high-cmboft,  his  wine  muft  glide. 
Round  his  clo(»'d  fight  the  gorgeous  curtain  Aide ; 
Fnu'tsere  their  time  to  grace  his  pomp  muil  rife. 
And  three  notafted  coorfes  glut  his  eyes. 
For  this  are  nature's  gentle  calls  withftood. 
The  voice  of  coofcience,  and  the  bonds  of  blood ; 
This  wifdom  thy  reward  for  every  pain, 
And  this  gay  glory  all  thy  mighty  gain. 
Fair  phancofflf  woo'd  and  fcorn*d  &offl  age  to  age. 
Since  bards  began  to  bugh,  or  priefts  to  rage* 
And  yet,  jnft  curfe  on  man's  afpiring  kind, 
Prone  to  ambition,  to  example  blind, 
Our  children's  children  (hall  our  fteps  purfue, 
And  the  fame  errors  be  for  ever  new. 
Mean  while  in  hope  a  gniltlefs  country  fwain. 
My  reed  with  vrarblings  cheers  th*  imagin'd  plain. 
Hail  humble  (hades,  where  truth  and  filence  dwell  I 
Thou  noiTy  town,  and  faithlefs  court,  farewell! 
Farewell  amfastion,  once  my  darling  6ame ! 
The  tharft  of  lucre,  and  the  charm  of  fame ! 
b  life's  by-road,  that  winds  through  paths  un- 
known. 
My  days,  though  number'd,  (hall  be  all  my  own. 
riere  iball  they  end,  (O,  might  they  twice  begin  I) 
^nd  all  be  wrbite  the  fata  intend  to  fpin. 

A  POEM, 

IN  r«A15X  or  THE  BOtN-BOOK. 

H^riiUM  under  a  Fit  »fthe  Gnt. 

"  Magni  magna  patrant,  nos  non  niii  ladlcra^^ 
■  Poidagra  hxc  otia  fecit." 


UiL,  ancient  book,  moft  venerable  code  ! 
.carniog's  firil  cradle,  and  its  Jaft  abode ! 
he  huge  uqp umber *d  volumes  which  we  fel, 
y  lazy  plagiau'ies  arc  florn  from  thee, 
ct  future  timos,  to  thy  fufficient  ftore, 
tiaU  ne'er  prcfume  to  add  one  letter  more. 
Thee  will  I  fing,  in  comely  wainfcot  bound, 
nd  golden  Tcrge  endofiog  thee  around ; 
he  faithful  horn  before,  from  age  to  age, 
refer viiig  tJi^  invaluable  page  j 


Behind,  thy  patron  faint  in  armour  (kaaet. 
With  fword  and  lance,  to  guard  thy  facred  lines : 
Beneath  his  courfer's  feet  the  dragon  lies 
Traosfia'd ;  bis  blood  thy  fcarlet  cover  dies ; 
Th'  inllrudive  handle's  at  the  bottom  fiz'd. 
Left  wrangling  critics  fliould  pervert  the  text. 

Or  if  to  gingcr-bread  thou  flialt  defceod. 
And  liqooriih  kaming  to  thy  babes  extend ; ' 
Or  fugar'd  plane,  o'erfpread  with  beaten  gold, 
Does  the  fweet  treaftire  of  thy  letters  hold ; 
Thou  ftill  (halt  be  my  foog«-*— Apollo's  choir 
I  (corn  t'  invoke  ;  Cadmus  my  veife  inlpire  : 
'Twas  Cadmus  who  the  firft  materials  brought 
Of  all  the  learning  which  has  iince  been  taught. 
Soon  made  complete !  for  mortals  ne'er  (hall  snow 
More  than  conuin*d  of  old  the  Chrift-crofs  row  i 
What  mafters  dilate,  or  what  dodors  preach. 
Wife  matrons  hence,  ev'n  to  our  children  teach : 
But  as  the  name  of  every  plant  and  flower 
(So  common  that  each  peafiant  knows  its  power) 
Phyficians  in  myfterious  cant  exprefs, 
T*  amuie  the  patient,  and  enhance  their  fees  s 
So  from  the  letters  of  our  native  tongue. 
Put  in  Greek  fcrawls,  a  myi^ery  too  is  fpnmg. 
Schools  are  ere&ed,  puxzling  grammars  nude. 
And  artful  men  ftrike  out  a  gainful  trade : 
Strange  charadera  adorn  the  learned  gate. 
And hiecdlefs  youth  catch  at  the  (hiniog  bait; 
The  pregnant  boys  the  noify  charms  declare. 
And  *  Tau's  and  Delta's  make  their  mother's  ftare  ; 
Th'  uncommon  founds*amaze  the  vulgar  ear. 
And  what's  uncommon  never  cods  too  dear. 
Tet  in  all  tongues  the  horo*book  is  the  fame, 
Taught  by  the  Grecian  mafter,  or  the  Engliih 
dame. 

But  how  (hall  I  thy  endlefs  virtues  tell. 
In  which  thou  doft  all  other  books  excel  i 
No  greafy  thumbs  thy  fpotlcfs  leaf  can  foil. 
Nor  crooked  dogs- ears  thy  fiiiooth  corners  fpoil  f 
In  idle  pages  no  errata  (land. 
To  tell  the  blunders  of  the  printer's  hand : 
No  tulfbme  dedication  here  is  wrft. 
Nor  flattering  verfe,  to  praife  the  author's  wit : 
The  margin  with  no  tedious  notes  is  vex'd. 
Nor  various  reading  to  confound  the  text : 
All  parties  in  thy  literal  fenfe  agree. 
Thou  perfed  centre  of  cencordancy  *. 
Search  we  the  records  of  an  ancient  date, 
Or  read  what  modern  hiftories  relate. 
They  all  proclaim  what  wonders  have  been  don^ 
By  the  plain  letters  taken  as  they  run  : 
'*  t  Too  high  the  floods  of  pa(fion  us'd  to  roll. 
**  And  rend  the  Roman  youth's  impatient  fool ; 
**  His  hafty  anger  furnith'd  fcenes  of  blood, 
**  Aod  frequent  deaths  of  worthy  men  enfued  : 
**  In  rain  were  all  Uie  weaker  methods  try'd, 
"  None  could  fuffice  to  ftem  the  furious  tide, 
"  Thy  facred  line  he  did  but  once  repeat, 
**  And  laid  the  ftorm,  and  cool*d  the  raging  heat.** 

Thy  heavenly  notes,  like  angels'  mufic,  cheer 
Departing  fouls,  and  foothe  the  dying  ear. 

♦  The  Griek  letters  T,  A. 

t  The  advice  given  to  Jiuguftut^  ty  Mntdorns  tk^ 
St9ie  pbihfiifber% 
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\¥i(h*d  ibr  a  fri«nd  fome  g^)<i}y  bo<Jl  td  read ; 
The  pious  grandfon  thy  known  handle  takes, 
And  (eyes  lift  up)  thiM  lavory  lecture  makeit : 
Great  A  he  gravely  read ;  th'  important  loond 
The  empty  walU  and  hallow  rooiF  rebobndf  t 
Th*  expiring  ancient  rear'd  hh  ctrooping  head, 
And  thaxHt'd  hit  ilart  that  Hodge  had  karn'd  to 

read. 
Great  B,  the  yo^nker  bault;  O  heavenly  breath ! 
What  ghoftly  comforts  in  the  hour  of  death  ! 
What  hopet  I  feel  \  great  C,  pronoanc'd  the  boy  \ 
THt  grafldllre  die*  with  ee^afy  of  jiy. 

Vet  in  fome  landt  iiich  ignorance  abound*, 
"Whofe  parifiiei  fc&rcc  know  thy  ufeful  fooodib 
Of  ESit  hundreds  fame  gives  this  report, 
}5at  fame,  I  ween,  fays  many  thing«  in  fport. 
:icarre  live*  the  nan  to* whom  thou'rt  unite  va- 

known, 
Though  few  th'  extent  of  thy  vaft  empire  own. 
Whatever  wonders  magic  fpefls  can  do 
Cn  earth,  in  air,  in  fea.  in  (hadefc  below ; 
Vhat  words  profound  and  dark  wife  Mahoteet 

fpoke, 
^heR  his  old  cow  an  angeTs  figure  took ; 
"ivhat  ftrong  enchantmenti  fage  Canidia  knew, 
Or  Horace  Tung,  fierce  monftcrs  to  fubdoe, 

0  m^gMy  book !  are  All  contain'd  in  you  t 
All  human  arts,  and  every  fciente  meet, ' 

:  Within  the  limits  of  thy  finale  ftieet : 
From  thy  vaft  root  all  learntng't  branches  g#ow^ 
And  all  her  dreams  froiftthy  deep  fountain  &o\¥. 
And,  lo '.  while  thus  thy  wonders  1  indite, 
tnfpirM  I  feel  the  power  of  which  1  write  ; 
The  gentler  gout  his  former  rage  forgets, 
l^efs  frequent  now,  an<l  lels  fever e  the  fits ; 
Loofe  gfew  the  chains  which  bound  my  ufelefs  feet; 
ScifTnefs  and  pain  from  every  joint  retreat ; 
Aurprifing  fircngth  comes  every  moment  on, 

1  iland,  I  fiep,  1  walk,  and  now  I  run. 
Here  let  me  ceafe,  my  hoblitig  numbers  ftop, 
Aad  at  *  thy  handle  Aang  my  crutches  up. 

THERISTES; 

Ot,  THE  LQaOLlNOf 

The  Craatlpt  ofM  LrUJUaytr,  GruUfran^lkm  ^M 

MtOcbtr, 

Tmkristbs  of  amphibious  breed, 
Vlotley  fruit  of  mongrel  feed: 
By  th£  dam  from  lordlings  fpruogi 
£y  the  fire  exhal'd  from  dung : 
1  hink  on  every  vice- in  both. 
Look  on  him,  and  fee  their  growth* 
View  him  on  the  mother's  fide,  * 
Flird  with  falfehood,fpIeeo,aBd'prtde« 
Pofiti ve  and  over-bearing. 
Changing  (lill,  add  ilill  adhering, 
Spiteful,  peevlfb,  rude,  untuWArd : 
Hcrce  in  tongue,  in  heart  a  coward  i 
When  his  friends  he  mod  i%  hard  on. 
Cringing  comes  to  beg  their  pardoft) 


f 
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OfTICICEX-^. 

Rcpntaetion  etef  teariA^ 

Ever  deareft  ff  iendihip  iWearhifi^j 

Judgment  weak,  and  pafSon  flroo^^ 

Always  various,  always  wrong :     '  * 

Provocation  never  watts, 

Where  he  lovctf.  or  where  he  katet. 

Talkrwhate*er  comes  in  his  lita4, 

Wiihvs  it  were  all  unfaid. 

Let  me  now  the  vices  tratie. 
From  his  falhet*s  fcoundrel  race. 
Who  could  give  the  looby  fuch  airs; 
Were  they  nnafons  ?  Were  they  butchera 
Herakl  lend  the  mufe  an  anfwer, 
Fr<»n  his  atavus  and  grandlire; 
This  was  dexterous  at  his  trowel. 
That  was  bred  to  kill  a  cow  well: 
Hence  the  greafy  clumfy  mieo,  - 
in  his  drefs  and  figure  feen  : 
Hence  that  mean  asid  fordid  f<ra|^ 
Like  his  body,  tank  and  fool : 
Henc^  that  wild  fu'fpicioifs  peep. 
Like  a  rogue  that  fteals  a  flieep  i 
Hence  he  learn'd  the  butcher's  g|a3e, 
Hr>w  to  cut  a  throat  and  fmile  :       *  • 
l^ike  a  butcher  doom'd  for  Gfe, 
In  his  motith  to  wear  hi«  knife. 
Hence  he  draws  his  daity  food,' 
From  his  tenant's  viral  blood. 

Lafllyi  let  his  gifts  be  try*d. 
Borrow *d  from  the  mafon 'fide. 
Somd;  perhaps,  may  think  him  »bl< 
In  the  ilate  to  build  a  Babel ; 
Could  we  place  him  in  a  fiatSoii 
To  deftioy  the  <>ld  foundation. 
True,  indeed,  I  ihould  be  gladder 
Could  he  learn  to  m6ttnt  the  ladder* 
May  he  at  his  letter  end 
Mount  alive,  and  dead  defcend. 
In  him  tell  me,  which  prevail. 
Female  vices  moR,  <ir  male  } 
What  produc*d  them,  eaft  you  teH  f 
Hnmao  race,  or  imp  of  hell  f 

OXFORD: 

A  P«EM. 

JrfcrlM  H  Xsr^X«^GUr,  tyO|U 

**  Unum  opus  eft  inta€lae  palbdla 
*'  Carmine  perpettto  celcbrv«*'— 

H«iuxOd  r; 

Whilst  you,  my  lord,  adorn  that  ftatelj  fat. 
Where  (hining  beauty  tti^es  her  foft  retreat^ 
£nj'»ying  all  thofe  graces,  uncontrol*J, 
Which  Bobleft  yonths  wovld  die  but  to 
Whilft  yoQ  inhsbk  Lowther*s  cwfal  pslc, 
A  Ih'udure  worthy  of  the  fonoder'a  «oil ; 
Amas*d  we  fee  the  former  Lonfdale  ~ 
In  each  defcelidant  of  Ms  aoble  bne : 
But  moft  tmfportett  and  forprisM 
His  ancient  glories  all  reviv*d  in  you, 
Where  chafmsand  virtues  join  tfatir  r^aal 
Your  fiitaer's  f^odlike  fdvi,  your  mother's 

face.  ,  M 


i 


tf  o  i 

Me  ibtWie  &ii  km J  HeiTCD^i  indulgent  cue    |^ 
To  famoui  Oxford  and  the  mufcs  bear, 
Wberej  of  all  ranks,  the  blooming  youths  combine 
To  jhy  due  Konrage  to  the  mighty  Nine, 
And  fhatch,  ^'xih  fniiling  joy,  the  laurel  6rowO| 
Due  to  the  learned  honours  of  the  gown. 
Here  I,  the  meaneft  of  the  tuneful  throng. 
Delude  the  time  with  an  unhallowed  fong. 
Which  thus  niy  thanks  to  much-luv*d  Oxford  payS} 
In  no  ttBgrateful<  though  unartful  layk 

Where  ihall  I  firft  the  beauteous  fcene  difclofe, 
And  Ul  the  gay  variety  expofe  f 
for  wherefoeVr  I  turn  my  wondering  eyea, 
Afptring  towrrt  and  verdant  groves  arife. 
Immortal  greens  the  fmiling  tiains  array, 
And  ihaiy  rivers  murmur  all  the  way. 

O:  might   y«ur  eyes  behold  each  fparkliag 
dome. 
And  freely  o'er  the  beauteous  profpedt  roam, 
Lefs  r^viih*d  your  own  Lowther  you*d  furvcyi 
Though  pomp  and  (late  the  coftly  feat  difplayt 
Where  art  fo  nicely  has  adom*d  the  place, 
That  naf ore's  aid  might  (eem  an  ufelefs  grace ; 
Yet  nature's  fmiles  fuch  various  charms  impart, 
Tliat  viin  and  needlefs  are  the  ftrokes  of  art. 
In  equal  fiate  our  rifing  (Irudurcs  {bine, 
Pram'd  by  fncb  rules,  and  form'd  by  fuch  de{i|;B, 
That  here,  at  once  furprib'd  and  pleas'd,  we  view 
Did  Athens  loft  and  conquer'd  io  the  new ; 
More  fweet  our  (hadesiifiore'fit  our  bright  abodes 
For  warbting  inufes  and  infpiring  gods.^ 

Greaf  ^  Vanbrook'tf  felf  might  own  each  artful 
draught 
?qual  to  models  in  hit  curious  thought, 
Mor  fcorn  a  fabric  by  our  plans  to  frame, 
3r  in  hnmorttl  labours  fing  their  fame ; ' 
3och  way*  be  faves  them  from  deflroying  fate, 
f  he  bat  praife  them,  or  but  imiute. 

See,  where  the  facred  |  Sheldon's  haughty  dome 
UtaU  the  {lately  pomp  of  ancient  Rome, 
^hofe  fonA,  To  great  and  noble  feems  delJgn'd 
r*  czpreis  the  grahdeur  of  its  founder's  mind* 
iere,  in  one  lofty  building,  we  behold 
A'hate'er  the  Latian  pride  could  boail  of  old. 
Troe,  no  dire  combats  feed  the  favage  eye, 
Ind  ftrew  the  fand  with  fportive  cruelty ; 
lot,  more  mdorn'd  with  what  the  mufe  infpirei» 
t  far  on tihines  their  bloody  theatres. 
)elightful  fcene  !  when  here,  in  equal  verfe. 
The  youthfal  bards  their  godlike  queen  rchcarfei 
To  Chordhill's  wreaths  Apollo^s  laurel  join, 
knd  iiDfr  the  plains  of  Hockilet  and  Judoign. 

Next  let  the  mufe  record  our  Bodley's  feat  i 
for  aiiti  at  numbers,  like  the  fubjedt,  great:  * 
Ai  hail,  thou  fabric,  facred  to  the  Nine, 
hy  fame  lo^mortal,  and  thy  form  (hvine ! 
Vho  to  thy  praile  attempts  the  dangerous  fliglit^ 
hoald  in  thy  various  tongues  be  taught  to  write; 
Sis  verfe,  like  thee,'  a  lofty  drefs  (hould  wear, 
.nd  br^the  the  genius  whicii  inhabits  there ; 
hy  proper  lays  alone  can  make  thee  live, 
jid  pay  that  fame,  which  firft  thyfcif  did  ft  give. 

•   Sir  J»bm  rmakn^b^ 
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So  founuint,  which  tfireogh  Secret  chtoneh  fbn^ 
And  p^r  above  the  iloods  they  take  below^ 
Back  to^ their  father  ocean  urge  their  way^ 
And  to  the  fra,  the  ftreams  it  gave,  repay* 

No  more  we  fear  the  military  rage, 
Nurs'd  up  in  feme  obfcure  barbarian  age  ; 
Nor  dread  the  ruin  of  our  arts  divine. 
From  thick-fcnll'd  heroes  of  the  Gothic  InM, 
Though  pale  the  Romans  £aw  thofe  arms  ai 
And  wept  their  learning  loft  in  ignorance. 
Let  brutal  rage  afeund  its  terrors  fpread^ 
The  living  inarder,  and  cnnfume  the  deedg 
In  impious  fires  letnobleft  writings  burn« 
And  with  their  authors  (hare  a  common  nni} 
Only,  ye  fates^  our  lov'd  Bodleian  fpire. 
Be  I  r,  and  learning's  felf  ihall  be  your  care^ 
Here  every  art  and  every  grace  ihall  join, 
CoUedled  Phoebus  here  alone  ihall  (hirte. 
Each  other  feat  be  dark«  and  thi»  be  all  divine. 
Thus  when  the  Greeks  impirial  f  roy  defae'd| 
And  to  the  ground  its  fatal  walls  debas'd. 
In  vain  they  burn  the  work  of  hands  divine. 
And  vow  dednidion  to  the  Dardan  line, 
Whilft  good  .£neas  fties  th'  unequal  Wanu 
And,  with  his  guardian  gods,  liilus  bears. 
Old  Troy  for  ever  ftands  in  him  alotie. 
And  all  tbe  Phrygian  kingi  furvive  io  one. 

Here  (lill  prefides  each  fage's  reverend  Ihade^ 
In  fofe  and  eafy grandeur  kid; 
Their  deathlefs  works  forbid  their  £ame  to  die^ 
Nor  time  itfeK  their  peribns  (hall  dtftroy, 
Preferv'd  within  the  Uviog  gaUery  *. 
What  greater  gift  Could  bovoteoui  beaten  b«* 

ftowy 
Than  to  be  feen  above,  and  read  below? 
With  deep  refpedl  I  bend  my  duteous  head; 
To  fee  the  faithful  likeneft  of  the  dead ; 
But  O :  what  mufe  can  equal  warmth  impart^ 
The  painter's  ikill  tranfcends  die  poet's  art. 
When  round  tbe  pidur'd  founder*  I  defcry. 
With  goodnefsfoft,  and  great  with  majeftyi 
So  much  of  Ufe  the  artful  colours  give, 
Scarce  more  within  their  colleges  they  \vfti 
My  blood  begins  in  iifilder  rorndato  roll. 
And  pleafing  tumulu  combat  in  my  foul ; 
An  humble  awe  my  downcaft  eyes  betray. 
And  only  lef«  than  adoration  pay. 
Such  were  tbe  Roman  fathers,  when  o'crcome. 
They  faw  the  Gaals  infuh  o'er  cooquer'd  Rome| 
Each  captive  fcem'd  the  haoghcy  vidtor's  lord. 
And  proftrate  chiefs  their  awful  (laves  ador'd. 
Such  art  at  this  adorns  yoot  t«oWther's  hall. 
Where  feafting  gods  carottfe  upon  the  wall ; 
The  netftar,  which  creating  paint  fupplie*, 
Intoxicates  each  pleas'd  fpeftator'a  eyes ; 
Who  view,  amas'd,  the  figares  heavenly  fair. 
And  think  they  breathe  the  true  Elyfian  air. 
With  arokes  fo  bold,   great  Verrio.'s  band  hu 

drawn 
The  gods  in  dwellings  brighter  than  their  own. 

Fir'd  with  a  thoufand  raptures,  I  behold 
What  lively  features  grac'd  each  bard  of  old ; 
Such  lips,  1  think,  did  guide  his  charming  toDgneg 
In  fuch  an  air  as  this  the  poet  fang; 


1 


Tht  n&urt  GaiUfj, 


44» 


THE  WORKS  OF  TICKELL. 


Such  eyes  a»  thefe  g)owM  with  the  facred  fire, 
illui  hands  like  thcfe  empIoyM  the  vocal  lyre. 
Quite  xavUh'd,  I  purfue  each  image  o*er, 
And  fcarce  admire  their  deathlers  lahours  more. 
See  where  the  gloomy  Scaliger  appears, 
Each  (hade  is  critic,  and  each  feature  facers  { 
The  art&il  Ben  fo  fmartly  ftriket  the  eye, 
I  more  than  fee  a  fancied  comedy ; 
The  mnddy  Scotus  crowns  the  motley  (hew, 
And  metapbyiics  cloud  his  wrinkled  brow. 
But  diftant  awe  invades  my  he^ng  bread. 
To  fee  great  Ormond  in  the  pant  expreft ; 
With  fear  I  view  the  figure  from  afar, 
Which  burns  with  noble  ardour  for  the  war ; 
But  near  approaches  free  my  doubting  mind, 
To  view  fuch  fweetnefs  with  fuch  grandeur  join*d. 

Here  ftudious  heads  the  graver  tablet  fliows, 
And  there  with  martial  warmth  the  pi&ure  glows; 
The  blooming  youth  here  boafls  a  brighter  hue, 
And  painted  virgins  far  outfhine  the  true. 

Hail,  colours,  which  with  nature  bear  a  ftrife, 
"^    And  only  want  a  voice  to  perfed  life ; 

The  wondering  ftranger  makes  a  fudden  ftand. 
And  pays  low  homage  to  the  lovely  band ; 
Within  each  framca  real  fair  believes, 
And  vainly  thinks  the  mimic  canvafs  lives;    > 
Till,  undeceiv'd,  he  quits  th'  enehantinr  (how, 
Pleas'd  with  the  art,  though  he  lament!  it  too. 

So  when  his  Juno  bold  Izion  woo*d, 
And  aim*d  at  pleafures  worthy  of  a  god, 
A  beauteous  cloud  waa  form'd  by  angry  Jove, 
fit  to  ipvite,  though  not  indulge  his  love ; 
The  mortal  thought  he  faw  his  geddcis  Ihine, 
•Asd  all  the  lying  graces  look*d  divine ; 
>    But  when  with  heat  he  clafp'd  her  fancied  charms, 
7'he  empty  vapour  baulk'd  his  eager  arms. 

Loth  to  depart,  I  leave  th'  inviting  fcene. 
Yet  fcarce  forbear  to  view  it  o'er  again ; 
But  ftill  new  objeds  give  a  new  delight. 
And  various  profpeds  blefs  the  wandering  fight. 

Aloft  in  iUte  the  airy  towers  arife. 
And  ^ith  pew  luftre  deck  the  wondering  Ikies ; 
Lo !  to  what  height  the  fchools  afcending  reach. 
Built  yvith  that  art  which  they  alone  can  teach  i 
The  lofty  dome  expands  her  fpacious  gate, 
Where  all  the  decent  graces  Jointly  wait ; 
In  every  (hapc  the  god  of  art  reforts, 
And  crowds  of  fages  fill  th*  extended  courts. 

With  wonders  fraught  the  bright  mufeum  fee, 
^felf  the  greateft  curio(ity ! 
Where  nature's  choiceft  treafore,  all  combin*d. 
Delight  at  once,  apd  quite  confound  the  mind ; 
Ten  thoufand  fplcndors  firike  the  dacxlcd  eye, 
And  form  on  earth  another  galaxy. 

Here  colleges  in  fweet  coimifion  rife, 
There  temples  feem  to  reach  their  native  Ikies; 
Spires,  towers,  and  groves,  compofe  the  various 

(how, 
And  mingled  profpe^s  (harm  tht  doubting  view ; 
Who  can  deny  their  charaders  divine, 
Without  refplcndcnt,  and  infpir'd  within  } 
But,  fince  above  my  weak  and  artlrfs  lays, 
X.et  their  own  poets  (ing  their  equal  praife. 

pne  labour  more  my  grateful  verfe  renews, 
^drears  aloft  the  low*dcfccDdirg  mufes 
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The  building  *,  parent  of  my  yonag  dlky% 
Alkb  in  return  a  trtbuury  praife. 
Pillars  fublime  bear  up  the  learned  weighty 
And  antique  fages  tread  the  pompoos  height  $ 
Whilft  guardian  roufes  (hade  the  happy  pska. 
And  all  around  difiufe  propitious  linilet. 
Here  Lancaller,  adom*d  with  every  grace. 
Stands  chief  in  merit,  as  the  chief  in  place  s 
To  his  lov*d  name  our  evlieft  lart  belong. 
The  theme  at  once,  and  patron  of  our  fong. 
Long  may  he  o*er  his  much  lovM  auees*s  prefidci 
Our  arts  encourage,  and  our  couniels  guide  ; 
Till  after-ages,  fill'd  with  glad  furpcifc. 
Behold  his  image  all  niajeuic  rife. 
Where  now  in  pomp  a  venerable  band. 
Princes  and  queens,  and  holy  fathers,  lUiid. 
Good  Egfflesfield  f  claims  homage  frooi  the  eyr. 
And  the  hard  done  feems  (oft  with  piety  ; 
The  mighty  monarch*  ftill  the  fame  appear. 
And  every  marble  frown  provokes  the  wir  ; 
Whilft  rugged  rocks.  markM  with  Phi lippa's  face. 
Soften  to  charms,  and  glow  with  new-bom  grace. 
A  fight  lefs  noble  did  the  warriors  yield, 
TrantformM  to  (latues  by  the  Gorgon  (hield ; 
DiAorting  fear  the  coward's  form  confelU 
And  fury  feem*d  to  heave  the  hero's  brc^; 
The  lifelefs  rocks  each  variotia  fought  betray 'd. 
And  all  the  foul  was  in  the  done  difpUy'd. 

Too  high,  my  verfe,  has  been  thy  danog  fii^c. 
Thy  fofter  numbers  now  the  groTcs  invite. 
Where  filent  (hades  provoke  the  fpeaktog  lyre. 
And  cheerful  objeds  happy  focgt  infpire. 
At  once  beftow  rewards,  and  thougbca  infole, 
Compofe  a  garland,  and  fupply  a  mufe. 

Behold  around,  and  fee  the  living  green 
In  r.£tive  colours  paints  a  blooming  fcciK  ^ 
Th'  eternal  buds  no  deadly  winter  fear. 
But  fcorn  the  coldcft  fcafon  of  the  year  ; 
Apollo  fure  will  blefs  the  happy  place. 
Which  his  own  Daphne  condefccnds  to  grace  ; 
For  here  the  evcrlafting  laurels  grow. 
In  every  grotto,  and  on  every  brow. 
Proipeds  fo  gay  demand  a  Congrevc*s  (Iralni^ 
To  call  the  gods  and  nymphs  upon  the  plaint ; 
Pan  yields  his  empire  o'er  the  (ylvan  throisg, 
Pleas'd  to  fubmit  to  his  fuperior  foog  ; 
Great  Denham's  genius  looks  with  rapture  dowtt^ 
And  Spenfer's  (hade  rcfigns  the  rural  crown. 

Fill'd  with  great  thoughta,  a  tboafas4  6^ 
rove 
Through  every  field  and  fplitary  grove ; 
Whofe  fouls,  afcending  an  exalted  height, 
Outlpsr  the  drooping  mufe's  vulgar  flight. 
That  longs  to  fee  her  darling  votaries  laid 
Beneath  the  covert  of  fome  gentle  (hade, 
Wheie  purling  ftteams  and  warbling 

fpire 
To  aid  th'  enchantments  of  the  trembhog  lyre. 

Bear  me,fome  God,  t<vChrift.  Church,  royal  frax^ 
And  lay  me  foftly  in  the  green  retreat. 
Where  Aldrich  holds  o'er  wit  the  fcvcrcigD 
And  aowns  the  poets  which  he  uvgbt  bclaee> 


To  AldriibBrltaia  vwcft  her  tumfot  Boiie, 
The  nobleft  trophy  of  the  conqucrM  lUe  ; 
^'^ho  addi  new  warmth  to  our  poetic  £re, 
%nd  gtvcf  to  Englauid  the  Hibernian  lyre* 
>hilips,  by  Phoebus  aod  hia  Aldrich  taught, 
»ajgf  with  th^t  beat  wherewith  his  Churchill 

fought, 
Jfifettcr'd,  ia  great  MiItoD*t  fknm  he  wrtceii 
.ike  Milton'y  apgeb  whilft  his  hero  fights ; 
'urfues  tKe  bard,  whiUl  he  with  boaour  can, 
iqji^U  the  poet,  and  excels  the  man.  [round, 

O'er  all  the  plains,  the  firearaa,  and  woods  a- 
rhe  pleafing  lay»  of  fweeteft  bards  refound; 

V  faithful  echo  every  note  returns, 
Vnd  lifleoing  nvcr-g|t|dt  negltd  their  urns. 
»Vhen  Codriogton  *  and  Steele  their  irerfe  unrein, 
Ud  form  an  eafy,  unafieded  flrain, 

V  double  wreath  of  laurel  binds  their  brow, 
Vf  they  are  poets  and  are  warriors  too. 
''rapp's  lofty  icencs  in  gentle  numbers  flow, 
'ike  Drydcn  great,  aaibft  as  n^oving  Rowe. 
^^bcn  yoBthful  Harrifon,  with  tuneful  (kill, [Hill ; 
ilakei  WoodAock  Park  fcarce  yield  to  Cooper's 
Md  Chaucer  from  th*  Elyfian  fields  looks  down, 
Iq<]  fees  at  length  a  gcniui  lil^e  his  own ;      [low, 
)harm*d  with  his  lays,  which  reach  the  (hades  be- 
'lir  Rofamonda  intermits  her  woe, 
orgets  the  anguiih  of  an  injur'd  foul, 
rke  fatal  poignard,  and  envcnum'd  t>owL 

Apollo  fmues  oa  Magd'len's  peaceful  bowers* 
Vrfumes  (he  air,  and  paints  the  grot  with  flowers, 
Vhere  YaJdea  learned  to  gain  the  myrtle  crow 9, 
tod  every  mufe  was  fond  of  Addifon. 
i^plaoded  man '.  for  weightier  trufts  dcfigpM| 
or  oiice  dildain  not  to  unbend  thy  mind ; 
hf  mother  Ifis  aod  her  groves  rehearfey 
i  fub)cd  not  uRwcirthy  of  thy  verfe ; 
0  Latiao  fields  will  ceafe  to  boaft  thy  praife, 
ind  yield  to  Oxford,  painted  in  thy  lay» : 
^nd  when  the  age  to  come,  from  envy  free, 
^iut  thou  tp  Virgil  giv*ft  (hall  give  to  theCf 
is  immortal  by  the  poet's  (kill, 

!)hall,  in  the  fmooth  defcription,  murmur  flii)  f  ;*' 
'ew  b^utics  (ball  adorn  our  fylvan  fcene, 
^od  ID  thy  Dorobcrs  grow  for  ever  green. 

Daoby's  fun'd  gift  |  fuch  verfc  as  thine  rpguiret, 
Jolted  raptufca,  apd  celeftial  fires ; 
ipollo  here  (hould  plenteoully  impart, 
it  well  his  finging,  as  his  curing  art ; 
»itQre  herfeU  the  healing  garden  lovei , 
^hich  kindly  her  declining  flrength  improves, 
•^es  the  ftrokes  of  unrelenting  death, 
^n  break  his  arrows,  and  can  blunt  his  teeth, 
low  fweet  the  land(kip !  where,  in  living  treei| 
Icre  frowns  a  vegetable  Hercules ! 
'here  fam*d  Achilles  learns  to  live  again, 
^nd  loolts  yet  angry  in  the  mimic  fcene  ; 
Icrc  artful  birds,  w^ich  blooming  arbours  (bow, 
ccm  to  fly  higher,  whilft  they  upwards  grow, 
rom  the  fame  leaves  both  arms^nd  warriors  rife, 
io4  ever]  bough  a  different  charm  fcpplies* 

*  The  grtat  Sem/aOor  t0  Ail-/tmli  C^ltrfe. 
\  Letter  f rum  Itmly^  by  Mr,  Addijvn. 
I  7bt  J*brftc'^arit»  at  Oxfnd^ 
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I      So  when  our  world  the  great  CitaKor  inflde. 
And,  ujiadorn'd,  the  fluggUh  chaos  laid. 
Horror  an^  Beauty  own'd  their  fire  the  famei 
And  Form  itfclf  from  Parent  Matter  came, ' 
That  ltunpt(h  mafs  alone  was  fource  of  ail. 
And  Bards  and  TheoAes  hftd  one  originaL 

In  vain  the  groves  devuad  my  longer  flay; 
The  gentle  Ifis  wafts  the  mufe  away; 
With  eafe  the  river  guides  her  wandering  flicami 
And  hafles  to  mingle  with  uxorious  Thame, 
Attempting  poeu  on  her  banks  lie  down. 
And  quaff,  infpir'd,  the  better  Helicon, 
Harmonious  Orains  adorn  their  various  themes, 
Sweet  as  the  banks,  and  flowing  as  the  ftreamsb. 

Ble£i*d  we,  whom  bounteous  fortune  here  ha» 
thrown,  j 

And  made  the  various  blelfings  all  our  own ! 
Nor  crowns,  nor  globes,  the  pageantry  of  (Ute^ 
Upon  our  humble,  eafy  flumberswait ; 
Kor  aught  that  is  ambition's  lofty  tlieme 
Difturbs  our  fleep,  and  gilds  the  gaudy  dreanu 
Touch'd  by  no  ills  which  vex  th'  unhappy  greatg 
We  only  read  the  changes  in  the  ftatc. 
Triumphant  Marlborough's  arms  at  diftanee  heufi 
And  learn  from  fame  the  rough  events  of  war ; 
With  pointed  rhymes  the  Gallic  tyrant  pierce. 
And  make  the  cannon  thunder  in  our  verfe« 

See  how  the  matchleia  yoMth  their  hours  tnu 
prove. 
And  in  the  glorious  way  to  knowledge  move  K 
Eager  for  fame,  prevent  the  rifing  fun. 
And  watch  the  midnight  labours  of  the  tnooiu 
Not  tender  years  their  bold  attempts  reftrain. 
Who  leave  dull  Time,  and  haften  into  man. 
Pure  to  the  foul,  and  pleafing  to  the  eyes. 
Like  angeU  youthful,  and  like  angels  wiAr. 

Some  learn  the  mighty  deeds  of  ages  gone. 
And,  by  the  lives  of  heroes, form  their  own; 
Now  view  the  Grani^ue  chok'd  with  heaps  of 

fliiu. 
And  Warring  worlds  on  the  Pharfalian  plain  ^ 
Now  hear  the  trumpets  clanguur  from  afar. 
And  all  the  dreadful  harmony  of  war ; 
Now  trace  thofe  iccret  tricks  t^at  loft  a  ftate^ 
And  fearch  the  fine  fpun  aru  that  made  it  great, 
Corred  thofe  errors  that  its  ruin  bred. 
And  bid  fome  long-loft  empire  rev  its  ancient 
head. 

Others,  to  whom  perfuafive  arts  belong 
(Words  in  their  looks,  and  mufic  on  their  tongue}^ 
Inftruded  by  the  wit  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
Learn  richly  to  adorn  their  native  home ; 
Whilft  liftening  crowds  cunfeis  the  fweet  forprife. 
With  pleafure  in  their  bieafts,  and  wonder  in  their 
eyes. 

Here  curious  minds  the  latent  feeds  '<«fdorf, 
And  nature's  darkeft  labyrinths  expofe ; 
Whilft  greater  fouU  the  diftant  words  diefcry. 
Pierce  to  the  outftretch'd  borders  of  the  (ky. 
Enlarge  the  fearching  mind,  and  broad  expand  1 
the  eye. 

O  you,  whofe  rifing  years  fo  great  began. 
In  whofe  bright  youth  I  read  the  (hining  man, 
O  l.onfdale,  know  what  nobleft  minds  approve, 
.  I'be  thoughu  they  chcriihi  aa^  the  ^%M  they  loie, 
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Let  tiieft  Miat^et  ^nymng  boCbm  fire. 
And  bid  your  foid  to  b«iiiidlcft  height  alpire. 
Bif  etMiiin  I  fee  70a  in  our  fliadea  retirM, 
Alike  adttkiB^,  and  by  all  admir'd  : 
Yonr  eloquence  now  charm*  my  ra<vi(b'd  ear, 
Which  futare  lettatea  (hall  tranfported  hear. 
Vow  nioari>fal  ^rfe  tnfpire*  a  plealiof;  woe. 
And  now  your  cheeki  with  warlike  fiiry  gtow^ 
Vt^iUt  on  the  p*P|^  fancy'd  fields  appear, 
And  pnofpedt  of  imaginary  war ; 
Tour  martial  fool  fees  Hockftet*8  fata!  phttn. 
Or  fights  the  lam'd  Ramilia  o*er  again. 

But  I  in  vain  thefe  lofty  names  rdiearfe, 
Abo've  the  faini  attempts  of  hnmUe  verfc, 
Vhick  Garth  ihould  in  immortal  ftrains  defign. 
Or  Addilbn  exalt  with  warmth  divine ; 
A  meaner  fong  my  tender  voice  requires, 
And  Mnter  lays  confefsthe  fainter  fires, 
By  nature  fitted  for  an  humble  theme, 
A  painted  profped,  or  a  murmuring  ftream» 
To  tnoe  a  vulgar  note  in  Echo's  praife, 
Vrhttft  Echo's  felf  rcfoonds  the  flattering  lays; 
Or,  whilft  1  tell  how  Myra*s  charms  forprife, 
T$mt  roiea  on  her  choctn,and  funs  within  her  eyes. 

O,  did  proportkm'd  height  to  me  belong, 
Great  Anna's  name  ihouhl  grace  th*  ambitions 

IIMbiiMM  duMs  iioald  roond  their  queen  refort. 

And  Lonfdale*s mother  crown  the  fplendid court; 

Her  noM*  fon  flioutd  6oaft'no  votgar  place, 

But  fliare  the  ancient  honours  of  his  race;     [eyes 

IVhilft  each  fair  daughter's  face  and  conquering 

To  Venus  only  fliould  fobmit  the  prize. 

O  matchlefs  beauties '.  more  than  heavenly  fair. 

Your  looks  refiftlefs,  and  divioe  your  air, 

Ixt  your  bright  eyes  their  bounteous  beams  diffafe. 

And  no  kfbd  bard  (hall  afle  an  ufelefs  mufe ; 

Their  kindling  rays  excite  a  noble  fire, 

dive  beauty  to  the  fong,  and  mufic  to  the  lyre. 

This  charming  theme  I  ever  could  purfue, 
And  think  the  infpiration  ever  new. 
Did  not  the  God  my  vrandtring  pen  reftrain ; 
And  bring  me  to  his  Oxford  back  again. 

Oxi!Md,  the  goddeCi  mufe's  native  home, 
Infpir'd  likt  Adiens,  and  adom*d  like  Rome  \ 
Hadft  tbott  of  old  been  Learning's  fam*d  retretti 
4ad  Pftgtt  mttfilt  chofe  thy  lovely  fiwt, 


O,  how  unbounded  had  tliefr  fil^ioa  Wen ! 
What  fancy *d  vifions  had  adom'd  the  fccfle! 
Upon  each  hilt  a  Sylvan  Pu  had  ftood, 
And  every  thicket  boafled  of  a  God; 
Satyrs  had  frilkM  in  each  poetic  grafc, 
And  not  a  ftream  vrichout  its  nymphs  coaMaon; 
Each  fummit  had  the  train  of  Mafet  fliow'd, 
And  Hippocrene  in  every  fountain  flow'd; 
The  uUs,  adorn*d  with  each  poetic  grace, 
Had  look*d  aimoft  as  charming  as  the  pUce. 

Ev'n  nowwc  hear  the  world  with  trsnfpamwi 
Thofe  fidfcion*  by  more  wond*rottt  trntbiostdiaei 
Here  par6  Eufebia  keeps  her  holy  feat, 
And  Themis  (miles  from  Heaven  00  this  ftimt; 
Our  chafter  graccf  own  rcfin'd  defirei, 
And  »H  our  mufes  bum  with  veftal  firei; 
Whilft  guardian-angeb  our  ApoUo*s  ftiwi,     1 
Scatteriog  rich  favours  with  a  boantcoaibadv 
To  blefs  the  happy  air,  and  fanftify  the  bai    j 

O  pleafing  fiiades !  O  ever-green  retretal 
Ye  learned  grottos !  and  ye  facred  $at» ! 
Never  may  you  politer  aru  refnle. 
But  entertain  in  peace  the  baihful  pnfe' 
80  may  you  be  kind  HeaVn's  diftintaift'^o^ 
And  may  your  fame  be  Imfting,  as  *tu  faur ! 
Let  greater  bards  on  fam'd  Pamaflos  dros* 
Or  tafte  th*  infpir'd  Heliconian  ftream; 
Yet,  whilft  our  Oxford  ia  the  bleft  abode 
Of  every  muie,  and  every  tuneful  god, 
Pamaftus  owns  its  honours  far  ontdooc. 
And  Ifii  boafts  more  barda  than  Helicoo. 

A  thoufand  bleflings  1  to  Oxford  owe, 
But  yott,  my  Lord,  th'  infpiring  mufe  bcib«; 
Grac'd  with  your  name  th'unnoiiik'dpocsAiBC^ 
You  guard  its  faults,  and  conKcrate  the  Koei, 
O  might  you  here  meet  my  defiling  cyct, 
My  drooping  fbag  to  nobler  height  woaUnft* 
Or  might  I  come  to  breathe  your  northoaiir, 
Yet  fliould  f  find  an  equal  pleafure  there; 
Your  prefence  would  the  harflier  climsce  festk, 
Hufli  every  wind,  and  every  mountain  fi^sd; 
Would  bid  the  groves  in  fpringing  peoip  n^ 
And  open  diarming  vifta's  to  the  cyei; 
Would  make  my  trifling  verfe  be  heard  snm 
And  fporttve  echo  play  the  empty  liiMOd : 
With  yott  I  fliould  a  better  Pheebus  fioi      , 
And  own  in  yoo  atone  the  chvns  of  Oxfod  j«>  ^ 
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-Attend,  jt  vocal  throng. 


SoiiiBTiLz  roeditatet  th*  Bdrenturoai  fongw 
Bold  to  attempt,  and  happy  to  excel. 
Hit  numeronB  Terfe  the  hoatfinan't  art  fliall  tell. 
From  him,  ye  Britifli  youths,  a  Tigorout  race, 
Imhibe  the  various  fcience  of  the  Chfifi. 

nixom's  bpxstlx  to  tOMiaVILK. 


EDINBURGH: 
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THE  LIFE  OF  SOMERFILE, 


Tni  family  of  Somerrile  was  originally  from  Normandy ;  and  came  to  England  with  William  the 
Cooqueror,  in  xo66.  Sir  Walter  de  Somervile  had  a  confiderable  command  in  the  Conqaeror't 
amiy ;  and  wai  rewarded  for  his  fervices,  with  the  lordfhip  of  Whlchenovre  in  Staffordfliire,  and 
Afton  in  Gloucefterfliire.  His  eldell  fon.  Sir  Walter  de  Somervtle,  facceedcd  him  in  the  lordOiip 
of  Whlchenovre;  and  from  him  was  defcended  Sir  Philip  de  Somervile,  lord  of  WhichenoTre,  in 
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the  reign  of  Henry  V.  who  held  the  lands  of  WhichenoTre,  Scirefcot,  Ridware,  Netherton,  and  Cowlee, 
•f  the  Earls  of  Lancafter,  by  the  memorable  fervice  of  giving  a  flitch  of  bacon,  as  a  reward  to  any  huf- 
band  and  wife,  who  could  fay,  that  they  never  had  the  leafi  difference,  nor  contradiSed  one  another, 
within  the  fpacc  of  twelve  months  after  marriage,  &c.  The  male  line  of  the  Whichenovre  family 
is  long  fince  extind,  having  ended  in  a  daughter,  married  to  Stafford  Duke  of  Buckingham,  beheaded 
in  the  reign  of  Henry  VIII.  William  de  Somervile,  the  fecond  Ton  of  the  firft  Sir  Walter,  having 
contraded  a  friendfhip  with  David  I.  King  of  Scotland,  when  he  was  in  England,  accompanied 
him  to  Scotland,  and  obtained  from  him  the  baiony  of  Carnwath  in  Lanarkfhire,  where  he  fettled. 
He  was  the  progenitor  of  the  prefent  Lord  Somerville,  and  the  other  fanuKes  of  that  name  in  Scotland. 

Roger  de  Somervile,  the  third  fon  of  the  firft  Sir  Walter,  got  from  his  lather  the  lordihip  of 
Afton  in  Olofuceftcrihire,  which,  after  him,  was  calkd  Somervile- Afton. 

Sir  John  Somervile,  his  grandfon,  obtained  by  marriage  fcveral  eftates  in  Warwickfhire,  whicH« 
with  Somervtle-Afton,  defcended  to  Robert  Somervile,  Efq.  his  lineal  reprefenutive,  father  of  WiU 
Ham  Somervile,  the  poet,  who  was  born  at  Edfion  in  Warwlcklhire,  in  1691. 

He  tells  of  himfelf,  in  his  Odi  t$  GtMral  Siambopt^  that  he  was  htm  mar  Avma^x  tniniimifiream  ;  and 
Ramfay,  bis  contemporary  and  admirer,  in  an  encomiaftic  epiftle  addrefted  to  him,  m  rtaiimg  fcveral 
tfb'u  f3rccfffs#/«MWi  gives  a  metrical,  but  inaccurate  account  of  his  illnftrious  lineage,  and  that  of  hit 
'*  noble  kioioian.*' 

Yott  both  from  one  great  lineage  fpriog. 
Both  from  de  Somervile,  who  came 
With  William,  England's  conqn*ring  king^ 
To  win  lair  plains  and  lafting  fame. 
Whichnonr  he  left  to 's  eldeft  fon. 
That  firft^bom  chief  you  reprefent ; 
The  fecond  came  to  Caledon, 
From  whom  our  Somerle  takes  defcent. 

9f  the  pcrfonal  hiftory  of  Somervile,  fome  dates,  and  fome  few  fads,  fcarce  more  interefting  than 
tbofe  chat  make  the  oraaments  of  a  country  tomkftoac,  are  all  the  memorials  that  have  defcended 
to  pofterity. 

A  poet,  while  living,  it  has  been  well  obferved,  as  fcldom  an  objed  fuficiently  givat  to  attrad 
much  auention ;  his  real  merits  are  known  but  to  a  few,  and  thefe  are  generally  fparing  in  their 
praifet.  When  his  fame  is  incrcafed  by  time,  it  is  then  too  tate  to  inveftigate  the  peculiarities  of 
his  difpofition  and  funiliar  praAices :  '*  the  dewi  of  th«  morning  are  paft,  and  we  vainly  try  to 
contianc  the  chale  hy  the  meridian  fpleadoui/' 


14  THB  LTFB  OP  SOMERVttS. 

He  wti  educated  at  Wxncbefter  fchool,  tnd  afterward  chofen  to  one  of  the  ticanriet  la  Me# 

College,  Oxford: 

In  the  places  of  hU  edacation,  tradition  has  prefetTed  no  account  of  his  having  difplayed  any  nft. 
common  proofs  of  his  gcnios  or  literature. 

It  is  probable  that  he  was  not  negligent  of  (ludy ;  and,  it  is  certain,  that  he  made  a  eonfidenhk 
proficiency  in  daifical  learning,  and  difcovered  an  early  propenfity  to  poetry. 

It  is  not  known  how  long  he  redded  at  Oxford,  or  what  literary  or  pojiticid  cqnnc^ioos  he  fiomiGd 
there ;  h^  he  ieems  to  ha?e  been  «i£»i4y£ei«nd  to  tike  Hapo^rerXuc^^AMiyMd  other  jpcaloicsre^ 
^hlting  isom  priaciples  of  frcedon. 

When  the  Tory  minifters  of  Queen  Anne  renunred  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  firom  all  bit  places, 
he  addrefied  an  (Xir  to  him,  which  ftands  high  among  the  moil  diiUnguiihed  compofitions  of  thit 
time. 

|t  was  Allowed,  in  t^lj  by  an/)ir,  •uajiwidhif  the  VuU  of  Mariionrngh^t  trnk^r^rngfrn'  Offdi 
which,  though  lefs  elevated,  has  (ome  fine  encomiaftic  ftr sins. 

After  the  acceffion  of  King  Geoi;ge,  he  prcfenred  his  attachment  to  the  Whig  party  ;  and  ad- 
drefied an  Qie  U  General  Sunbofe^  one  of  his  Majefty's  Secretaries  9f  State,  afterward  £arl  Stan- 
hope, in  which  he  is  conftant  to  his  theme,  and  mingles  the  praifet  of  Mariborough  and  Scaabope 
with  appropriate  encopiiams  on  Milton,  and  A4diron,  and  other  £ngliih  poets,  whoie  cfforu  have 
been  diredUd  to  fupport  the  caule  of  freedom. 

When  Addilbn  purchafed  an  eftate  in  Warwicklhir^  his  natiye  county,  he  did  aot  mifs  fo  fair  la 
occafion  of  (howing  his  refpeA  for  that  great  man,  and  of  doing  honour  (9  ib$  feat  of  bia  iQaftrioi^ 
^iQceilors,  and  the  hurth-plage  of  theimino^tal  Shakfpcare. 

Contending  nations  ancient  Homer  claim, 
\  And  Mantua  glories  in  her  Marc's  name. 

Our  happier  foil  the  priae  ihall  yield  to  none, 
Ardenoa's  groves  Ihall  boaft  an  Addifoa.— - 
Your  wifcr  choice  prefers  this  fpot  of  earth, 
Di(linguiih*d  by  th*  immortal  Shakfpeare*s  btrth; 
Where  through  the  vales  the  fair  Avona  glides. 
And  nouriflies  the  glebe  with  fattening  tide*— 
Here,  on  the  .painted  borders  of  the  fluoil 
The  babe  was  bom,  his  bed  with  rofes  ftrew'd  ; 
Here,  in  an  ancient  venerable  dome, 
Oppreft  with  grief,  we  view  the  poet's  tomb  I 

Wscomiliment  to  AddiSbii,atA  tetcbfir  of  motal  and  religions. track,  jici^eied  ivatb 
lelidty  and  delicacy. 

When  pantfag  virtue  her  laA  eifbrts  made. 
You  brought  your  Cuo  to  the  virgin's  aid, 
Prefamptnous  Polly  blufli*d,  and  Vice  withdrew. 
To  vengeance  yielding  her  ahandoa'd  crew. 

He  was  now'diftinguiihed  as  a  poet,  and  came  forward  among  the  reft,  with  vtrfea  i^il# 
9fiht  BJfay  m  Mam^  and  an  Spifiii  f9  Mr.  Thoafin,  «a  lb<  frfi  edUiw  rfbii  Stafiiu. 

He  was  no  lefsdiftingui(hed  as  an  accompliihed  gentleman,  an  adive  and  Ikilfol  Iportfioaa,  •^  a 
oleful  jttftice  of  the  peace. 

Inheriting  an  efiate  of  fifteen  handreda.year,heliivcd  chiefly  in  the  conitry ;  and  Ut  a  (ood  ^t» 
ample  to  men  of  his  own  clals,  by  devoting  part  of  his  time  to  elegant  knowledge ;  the  lab*«A« 
which  hit  poetry  has  adorned,  ihow  that  .it  is  pradkable  to  be  at  once  a  kitfU  Tf-mfmnn  yj  & 
man  "  f  letters. 

He  was  a  man  of  high  fpirit ;  and  (eent  to  have  praftifed  an  unbounded  bofpitality,  and  to 
been  wholly  negligent  of  economy,  by  which  he  impaired  his  fortune,  and  fubjedfccd  bimicif  t 
tfcilc^,  wiiioh  iuct  with  but  little  commifcration  from  hta  mrfcdingnc^hhoart> 
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in  i7Jo,  lie  condndei  a  hufprn  tmdk  jaaiet  Lord  SomenriUe  {mko  Aamii  tad  obtOiaed,  in 
i7»i,  tbe  idcieiit  peenige  tfait  had  beeo  ddtmant  fioce  l6i8),  for  the  rcwtrtum  of  his  eftate  at  hit 

death. 

Hit  oonoeftioo  with  hori  Sonicnrille  prohftbly  occafioned  hu  {toaliaai  <.M*r!tf|Mfa4enrt  intitb  Ram. 
iff.irito  wai  pali^aired  by  that  Doblemaii. 

He  wU  the  intartati!  friend  of  SheaAoiie,  wiM>  iMi  fait  neighboB>»a>d  by  whom  he  wii  toomnab 
ttfenUed  in  hit  BegBgence  of  economy. 

<*  I  Itffed  MK  Somerrile/'  fryt  ShenCEdne,  ^  becanle  he  Intw  fo  perftdliy  what  Wodgad  to  thd 
floed-naBci-iiihiU*piKfieatiOn  of  money." 

lathe  bitter  f$n  «f  hit  I'tfej  h^  wrote  7lt  CA^IS,  which  raiM  his  nepoiatioa  ^aryhigh  amon^ 
fportfmen,  and  mcfk-of  letten,  and  by  which  he  it  bed  known.  It  la  writteii  iriih  oqual  vigoor  and 
elegance,  and  joftly  ranks  among  the  heft  didadic  poems  in  the  Eogliih  language. 

It  was  fbUdwed  by  HMmUt  a  barlel^ue  poem,  dedicated  to  Hogarth ;  and  SiM  Spuit^M^  poem  oil 
bavfcing,  addrefled  to  Frederick  I^rince  of  Wales,  and  printed  in  1 74a.  « 

"  Mr.  Somcnrile*s  poem  opon  hawking,  called  FuU  S^rts"  fiifs  Shenftone,  in  his  letter  to  Mr« 
Gittes,  4*  was  fctn  to  Mr.  liyttietoo,  toberead  to  the  Frinee,  to  wfaoea  it  is  infcrihA  It  ieeme 
he  isfend  of  hawking**' 

Of  the  cktfe  of  his  life,  thole  whom  his  poems  have  (ielighted,  will  read  widi  pain  the  foQowiqg 
acconnt,  copied  from  the  letters  of  his  friend  Shenftone. 

**  Oar  old  firiend  Somenrile  is  dead  I  I  did  not  imagine  t  could  hliTe  been  fd  forry  as  I  find  myiell 
topon  this  occalion.  SmUaimm  fumrimtu^  I  caianow  ezcufe  all  his  foibles,  iihpute  them  to  ag^  and 
to  dtftrtis  of  ciraimfiaoces ;  the  laft  of  thefe  oonfiderations  wrings  my  very  fonl  to  think  on.  Vot 
%  man  of  higk  fpirit,  confdous  of  having  (at  leaft  ija  one  produ^ion)  generally  pleafed  the  world* 
to  be  plagued  and  threatened  by  wretches  thtt  are  very  low  in  every  fenfe }  to  be  forced  to  onnk 
hifldfelf  into  pains  of  the  body,  in  order  to  get  rid  of  the  pains  of  th£  mind,  is  a  milery." 

H«  died  Jalj  1%  1 741,  in  the  5bth  year  of  his  age,  and  was  buried  at  Wotton,  near  Henley,  oil 
Arden. 

His  eftate,  inherited  from  a  long  line  of  ancefiors,  devolved  to  I^drd  Somerville,  chargeable  tviib 
a  joioture  of  fix  hundred  a-jfear  to  his  mother,  who  lived  till  ninety. 

His  Cbrft,  ffMmtit  smd  Pttld  S forts,  have  been  frequently  printed ;  and  are  inferted  with  hk 
fkcajumal  Ptmi^  Tram/latmu,  JFMn  and  Talii,  in  the  coUeAion  of  the  **  Eoglifli  Poets"  lyfj^ 
and  1790. 

From  Lady  Luxborough*s  **  Letteti  to  ^enfione,^'  p.  att,  it  appears  that  he  fraoilated  Aiming 
from  Voltaire,  which  was  then  in  MS.,  in  her  pofleflion ;  together  with  feveral  *^  little  poems  and 
impromptus,  which,**  Ihe  fays,  **  are,  for  the  moft  part,  too  trivial  or  too  local  for  the  prefs.** 

Somervile  is,  by  his  contempotaries,  allowed  to  have  been  a  man  of  very  great  benevolence,  and 
of  very  agreeable  manners. 

Shenfione,  who  knew  him  well,  has  tranfmlttcd  to  pofterity  a  vefy  adlrantageons  idea  of  his  prl* 
Tite  charadker,  as  well  as  hit  capacity  as  a  poet. 

Kear  A von*0  banks,  on  Arden*8  fiowefy  plain,. 
A  tuneful  ^f^^rr^  cbarm*d  the  lift'ning  wave. 
And  funny  Cotfol*  fondly  lov*d  the  fwain ; 
Yet  not  a  garland  crowns  thtfie/btrd*i  grave. 

Oh  loft  Ophelia !  fmoothly  flow*d  the  dayi 
To  feel  hisniuiic  with  my  flames  agree, 
To  tafle  the  beauties  of  his  melting  lay, 
To  tafte,  and  fancy  it  was  dear  to  diee ! 

When,  for  his  tomb,  with  each  revolving  year, 
i  ileal  the  muik  rofe  from  the  fcented  brake, 
I  ftrew  my  cowflips,  and  I  pay  my  tear ; 
Vll  add  the  myrtle  for  Ophelia's  fake*    ■   ■   £!eg,  1  .uU 

iToL.  vnr.  F I 


l^C  THE  LI^E  OF  SOMERVIL^. 

He  wat  nluch  efteemed  for  his  amiable  and  eftinwUe  qualttiet  h^  Lady  Luxboronghy  the  fiiaq^ 
.  Lord  Bolingbroke ;  who^feemed,"  fayi  Shenftone,  **  in  all  rcfpcd*  the  female  Lord  fiolingbrake.** 
Her  correfpondence  with  Shenftone  exhibits  many  unequivocal  tedimooies  of  her  veneratMo  for  h» 
Tirtueand  his  genius.    **  I  return,"  fays  ihe,  ''  Mr.  SomenrUe*s  pidare-    I  think  it  Tery  like  Wor« 
ledge's,  and  indeed  very  like  Mr.  Somerrile;  but,  methioks,  it  fcarcely  does  him  jnftice,  as  £a^ 
of  the  leaft  agreeable  features  in  his  face  are  rather  too  ftrongly  marked ;  as  under  the  eyes,  far  ex- 
ample ;  and  I  think,  as  he  was  very  fair,  the  pencil  might  be  fainter.    But,  opoo  the  whole,  had  I 
aot  another  of  him»  I  would  not  give  this  for  a  great  fum.'*    In  another  place  :  *<  Aa  to  the  mii  for 
Mr.  Somervile,  my  prefent  deiign  is  to  place  it  under  the  great  double  oak,  as  htmfelf  e^nics  it. 
•  **  under  the  oak's  proteding  ihade.*'-    It  will  be  like  railing  a  throne  as  well  as  a  moooactt  for 
Mr.  Somervile ;  and,  could  he  fee  it,  he  would,  I  believe,  think  himfelf  more  hooonrahly  placed 
than  if  he  was  AitJkMl  down  below  one's  feet,  which  might  oflend  his  elevated  fpiric**    Again : 
^  Mr.  Alien  propofea,  that  below  where  Mr.  Somervilc's  name,  &c.  is  placed,  ihould  be  added, 

Multis  ille  bonis  flebilils  occidit." 

» 

I  think  with  him,  that  this  motto  will  record  him  as  a  man  who  deierved  the  efteem  of  every 
good  man,  and  was  regretted  accordingly.  But  you  and  I  may  both  bc4n  the  right  in  agreeing  ts 
the  infcription's  being  in  Engliflu 

Saertd  to  tbt  Idewtory  of 
WILLIAM  SOME&VILE,  Es^oirb. 

<M  am  charmed  with  your  thought  of  alluding  to  the  Chaft,  which  you  very  joftly  fay  %onU  U 
tin  wi^proptr  ormuumt,  a  wreath  and  Frenebborn,  As  the  reafon  of  my  ere&ing  it  is  to  be  plainly 
ttnderftood  to  mean  no  more  than  my  efteem  for  him  as  a  worthy  man,  and  a  good  poet,  who  had 
honoured  me  with  his  friendlhip,  I  Ihould  like  the  whole  to  be  as  plain  as  pofliblc ;  that  is  to  far 
as  far  as  is  confident  with  ezprrlfiog  my  friend()iip  for  Mr.  Somervile,  and  his  poetical  genius,  tro. 
^hies  of  which  muft  undoubtedly  be  on  one  fide  the  urn.  Neither  would  I  have  it  ezpenfive  *  htii 
I  would  ezprefs  with  as  much  fimplicity  as  poflible,  my  refpeA  for  bis  memory,  without  flattery  or 
|»omp  ]  and  that  it  was  my  friendfiiip  only  which  made  me  raife  this  memorandum  of  >!»■-  So  thi: 
my  firft  thought  of  all  was,  only  to  have  had  an  altar,  without  any  urn,  and  fomcthing  wrote  upoo 
at  equivalent  to  wliat  you  have  put  round  the  bUzing  altar  you  drew- out  in  your  letter  via.  rj-^y 
to  Fr'uHdJhip,  or  to  that  effea."  In  her  leucr,  April  aj,  1750,  fiie  writes:  ^  As  to  the  nrn^  I  told 
jou  it  vras  ereded.  As  the  motto  Mr.  Allen,  and  that  you  had  chofc,  cannot,  in  your  opinsoc,  be 
on  each  fide  the  fame  plinth,  and  neither  of  them  fingly  take  in  both  the  moral  and  the  poctfcai 
charadier  of  Mr.  Somervile,  nor  my  friendlhip,  1  fcarched  Francis's  Horace,  with  a  view  to  find  rt 
only  that  fliould  ezprefr,  ia  fome  meafure,  the  whole.    The  nootto  is, 

Debltajparge  Ucryma  favlUam 
VatU  Amid, 

This  upon  the  pUntH,  and  unJer  it  on  the  pedeiUI  over  the  wreath,  Mr.  Somervile*s  naaie  .s 
Latin,  and     p      and,  at  bottom,  the  date  of  the  year  he  died,  becaufe  of  the  word 
do  not  imagine  Authcr  of  tit  Chafe  can  be  put  agreeably  into  Latin ;  and,  1  confefs,  it  _ 
me,  that  the  emblematical  *#r«,  toreathcd  ivith  laurel,  will  fuffice  to  put  all  who  know  him    in  w^^^j 
of  that  poetical  performance,  without  any  ezplanation  by  words." 

His  charaAer  as  a  poet,  as  given  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  may  be  generally  allowed,  with  fome  ezcnai^ 
to  his  unreafonable  dillike  of  blank  verfe  and  burlelque  poetry. 

•«  Somervile  has  tried  many  modes  of  poetry;  and  though  perhaps  he  has  not  in  any  reached  f^-. 
ezcellence  as  to  raife  much  envy,  it  may  commonly  be  faid,  at  Icaft,  that  ••  he  writes  very  vr^U  fj^^ 
gentleman."  Hisfcrious  pieces  are  fomctimes  elevated,  and  his  trifles  are  fometimes  elegant,  i,.  ^  * 
r^fu  to  JdMfoM,  the  Qpuplet  which  mentions  Ctio,  is  written  with  the  moft  czquilict  ddioact 
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piaiie;  it  ethibitionfe  of  thofe  happy  firokes  that  are  feldom  attained.    In  his  Odu  to  Marlborough, 
there  are  beantiful  lines.    His  fobjedls  are  commonly  fuch  as  require  no  gteat  depth  of  thooght, 
or  eocrgy  of  exprellion.    His  FaUet  are  generally  ftale ;  and  therefore  etcite  no  curiofity.    Of  his 
favonrite,  Ti*  T'um  SprtM^s,  the  fidion  is  unnatural,  and  the  moral  inconfequentiaL    In  his  Taluf 
there  is  too  much  eoarfeneft,  with  too  little  eafe  of  language,  and  not  fuffidcnt  rapidity  of  narration. 
"  His  great  work  is  his  Ciafi,  which  he  undertook  in  his  maturer  age,  when  his  ear  was  im^ 
proved  to  the  approbation  of  blank  Terfe ;  of  which,  however,  his  two  firft  lines  give  a  bad  fpeciineo. 
To  this  poem  praife  cannot  be  totally  denied.     He  is  allowed  by  ^ortlmen,  to  write  with  great  in- 
telligence of  his  fobjed,  which  u  the  firft  requifite  to  excellence ;  and,  though  it  is  impoflible  to  in- 
tereik  the  common  readers  of  verfe,  in  the  dangers  or  plcafures  of  the  chafe,  be  has  done  all  that  tran- 
iition  and  variety  could  effed;  and  has,  with  great  propriety,  enlarged  hii  plan,  by  the  modes  of 
hootiofp  ufed  in  other  countries. 

**  With  fiill  Ids  judgment  did  he  choofe  blank  verfe  ak  the  vehicle  of  Utirai  Sfcrts,  If  blank 
Verfe  be  not  tumid  and  gorgeous,  it  is  crippled  profe — ^and  familiar  images  in  laboured  language, 
have  nothing  to  recommend  them  but  abfurd  novelty,  which,  wanting  the  attradions  of  nature, 
cannot  pleafe  long.— One  eicellchce  of  the  **  Splendid  Shilling,"  is,  that  it  it  ihort.  Pifguife  can 
gratify  no  longer  than  it  deceives.** 
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THE  fVORKS  OF  SOMERFILE. 


PREFACE. 


i  Bt  oU  aad  ioirm  htve  tt  letft  this  prinlege, 
that  chcf  cao  ncal  to  their  mindt  thofe  fcenet  of 
i^T  IB  wliidi  they  once  ddighted,  and  nuniaate 
over  thdt  paft  pleidoret,  with  a  fatisf a Aion  almolk 
equal  to  the  firft  enioymeDt.  For  thofe  ideas,  to 
iiiiic]i  my  agreeable  fenfatioo  is  annexed,  are  eafily 
odted ;  as  leaving  behind  the  moft  ftroog  and  per* 
nanent  impreffltons.  The  amufements  of  our  youth 
are  the  boaftandcamfortofourdeelininc  years.  The 
ancients  carried  this  notion  eren  yet  rarther,  and 
fappofed  their  heroes  in  the  Elyfian  fields  were  fond 
of  the  very  fiiaie  direriions  they  exerciled  on  earth. 
Death  itfeif  could  not  wean  them  from  the  accus- 
tomed fports  and  gaieties  of  life. 

*'  Pars  in  gramineis  exercent  membra  palaellris; 
"  ContenduDt  lodo,  et  foWl  lo Aantor  arenft  : 
*'  Pars  pedibtts  plaodunt  choreas,  et  carmina  di- 

••  cunt. 
**  Ailna  procttl,  cnrHifquo  virftm  miratur  inanes. 
**  Stant  xtrt3i  At&sM  haibe,  paffimque  foluti 
"  Per  campimi  palSeuntur  equi.  Qu«  gratia  cur- 

••rfim 
**  Armoruniqae  fuit  Tivis,  quap  cura  nitentes 
*'  Pafcere  equos,  eadem  fequttur  teilure  repof- 


tos. 


-Viao.iEneid.  vi. 


Part  on  the  grafly  cirqne  tbtir  pliant  limbs 
Id  wreiUin^  exercife,  or  on  the  fands 
Straggling  di(l[jtite  the  prtxe.  P)ut  lead  the  ring, 
Or  fwell  the  chorus  with  alternate  lays. 
The  chief  tlieir  arms  admires,  their  empty  ears. 
Their  lances  fiz'd  in  earth.    Th'  nnhamefs'd 

fteeds 
Grace  nnrefirain'd ;  horfes,  and  can,  and  arms. 
All  the  fame  fond  defires,  and  pleafing  cares. 
Still  hmuBt  their  (hades,  and  after  death  furvive. 

I  Hope,  therefore,  I  may  be  indulged  (even  by  the 
more  grave  and  cenlbrious  part  of  mankind)  if  at 
my  leifure  hours,  I  run  over,  in  my  elbow-chair, 
Ibmc  of  thofe  chafei,  which  were  once  the  delight 
of  a  more  vigorous  age.  It  is  an  entertaining,  and 
(u  I  conceive)  a  very  innocent  amufement.  The 
refult  of  thefe  rambling  imaginations  will  be  found 
in  the  following  poem ;  wluch,  if  equally  divert* 
ing  to  mj  readers,  as  to  myielf ,  I  lliall  have  gained 
m^  end-    I  hate  istcnni<e4  ibfi  f rece^ Utc  farta 


with  fo  many  de(cripta«nk  and  digreffioos,  Sn  tha 
Georgic  manner,  that  I  hope  they  will  not  be  te« 
dious.  I  am  fure  they  are  very  necefiary  to  be  well 
underftood  by  any  gentleman,  who  would  enjoy 
this  noble  fport  in  GM  perfedion.  In  this,  at  leaft« 
I  may  comfort  myfelf,  that  I  cannot  trefpafs  upon  , 
their  patience  more  than  Markham,  Blomei  and 
the  other  profe  writers  upon  this  fobjed. 

It  is  mod  certain,  that  hunting  was  the  excrdfe 
of  the  greateft  heroes  in  antiquity.  By  this  thef 
formed  themfelves  for  war;  and  their  exploits 
againft  wild  beads  were  a  prelude  to  their  other 
vidories  Xenophon  fays,  that  almoft  all  the  an« 
dent  heroes,  Neftor^Thefeus,  CaHor,  Pollux,  Uly(^ 
fus,  Diomedes,  Achilles,  &&  were^M^Ts)  nvmy^tSf^ 
difdples  of  hunting ;  being  taught  carefntty  that 
art,  as  what  would  be  highly  ferviceable  to  them 
in  military  difcipUne.  Xen.  Cynegetic  And  PIi« 
ny  obferves,  thofe  who  were  defigned  for  greac 
captains,  were  firft  taught  **  certare  com  fugaci^ 
<*  bus  feris  curfu,  cum  audacibus  robore,  cum 
"  callidis  aftu :"  to  conteft  with  the  fwifteft  wild 
beafts,  in  fpeed ;  with  the  boldeft,  in  ftrength  $ 
with  the  moft  cunning,  in  craft  and  fubtilty.  Plin. 
Panegyr.  And  the  Roman  emperors,  in  thofe 
monuments  they  ereded,  to  tranfmit  their  ac 
tions  to  future  ages,  made  no  fcruple  to  joiix 
the  glories  of  the  chafe  to  their  moft  celebrated 
triumphs.  Neither  were  their  poets  wanting  to 
do  juftice  to  this  heroic  exercife.  Bcfide  that  of 
Oppian  in  Greek,  we  have  feveral  poencu  in  Latin 
upon  hunting.  Gratius  was  contemporary  witli 
Ovid ;  as  appears  by  this  verfc  : 

**  Aptaque  venaoti  Gratius  arma  dabtt'* 

JJb.  iv.  Pont* 
Qratius  (hall  arm  the  huntiman  for  the  chafe. 

But  of  his  works  only  fome  fragments  remain. 
There  are  many  others  of  more  modem  date. 
Amongft  thefe  Nemefianus,  who  feems  very  much 
fuperior  to  Gratius,  though  of  a  more  degenerate 
age.  But  only  a  fragment  of  his  firft  book  is  pre. 
ferved.  We  might  indeed  have  expeAed  to  have 
feen  it  treated  more  at  Urge  by  Virgil,  in  his  third 
Georgic,  fiitce  it  u  exprelsly  part  of  his  fubjed. 
Bot  be  hat  favoured  us  only  with  tea  verfes ;  acd 

Fftij 


454 


THE   WORKS   OF   SOMERVILX. 


what  he  fayi  of  dogs,  relatei  wholly  to  greyhounds 
and  maftifTs. 

"  Vcloccs  Spartae  catnlos,  acremque  Moloflum.'* 

Georg.  iii. 
The  greyhound  fwift,  and  oiaftlff's  furious  breed. 

And  he  direds  us  to  feed  them  with  btitter-nilk. 
**  Pafce  fero  pingui."  He  h^s/  it  is  true,  pouched 
upon  the  Chafe,  in  the  4th  and  )th  liooks  o£  <he 
^netd.  But  it  is  evident,  that  the  art  of  hunting 
is  very  different  now  from  what  it  wns  in  his 
days,  and  very  much  altered  and  ii^proved  in  tbefe 
latter  ages.  It  does  not  appear  to  me,  that  the 
ancients  had  any  notion  of  purfuing  wild  beads  by 
the  fcent  only,  with  a  reguhr  and  well-diTciplincd 
pack  of  hounds ;  and  therefore  they  tnlaft  "have 
pafled  for  poachers  amongft  our  modern  fportf- 
znen.  The  mufter-roll,  given  us  by  Ovid,  in  his 
fibry  of  A6)xon,'is  of  allYorts  ofdogs;  atid  0/  all 
countries.  And  the  de£cripl5on  of  the  ancient  hunt- 
ing, as  we  find  it  in  the  atitiquities  of  Pere  dc 
Aiontfaucon,  taken  from  the  fepXilchre  of  the  Na- 
fos,  and  the  arkh  of  Conftantine,  has  not  the  leaft 
trace  of  the  manner  now  in  ufe. 

Whenever  the  ancients  mention  dogs  followed 
by  the  fcent,  they  mean  Qo  more  than  finding  out 
the  game  by  the  nofe  of  one'fingle  dog.  This  was 
as  much  as  they  knew  of  die  '**  odora  canum  visJ^' 
Thus  Nemeiianot  fays,   ' 

"  Odorato  nofcunt  veftigia  prato, 
"  Atque  etiani  leporum  fccreta  ciibiUa  mon- 
•"flrantr    ' '^  ^      ' 

They  challenge  on  the  mead  the  recent  ftains. 
And  trail  the  ha^e  unto  her  fecret  form. 

• 

Pppian  has  a  long  defcription  of  thefe  dogs  iq  his 
fir  ft  book,  from  ver.  47^  to  j  %6,  And  here,  though' 
lie  feems  to  defcriSe  the  hunting  of  the  ha^e  by 
the  fcent  through  many  turnings  and  windings  ( 
yet  he  really  fays  no  n^ore,  than  that  one  of  thofe 
iiounds,  which  he  calls  Ix^tvrn^ttf  finds  out  the 
game.  ^  For  he  follows  the  fccnc  no  further  than 
the  hare*s  form  ;  from  whence,  after  he  has  dart- 
ed her,  he  purfucsherby  (ight.  I  am  indebted  for 
thefe  two  lad  remarks  to  a'revcrcnd  and  very  Ivaru- 
td  gentleman,  whofe  judgment  in  x\\thelUi  Ltttrcs 
nobody  difpute's,  and  whnfc  approbation  gave  me 
the  afTurance  to  pvbU(h  this  poem. 

0]ipian  alfo  obfcrves,  that  the  bed  fort  of  thefe 
finders*  were  brought  from  Briti^in ;  this  iiland 
having  always  been  famous  (as  it  is  at  tfiis  day) 
for  the  bcft  breed  of  houndn,  for  perfo^s  the  bed 
il^ilied  in  the  art  of  hunting,  and  for  horfcs  the 


mo{l  enduring  to  follow  the  chaie.  It  is  tbcrefeii 
ftrange  that  none  of  our  poets  have  yet  thought  it 
worth  their  while  to  treat  of  this  fubjed  ;  whid 
is  without  doubt  very  noble  in  itfelf,  and  veiy 
well  adapted  to  receive  the  mod  hcautifol  tuna 
of  poetry.  Perhaps  our  poets  have  do  grot 
genius  fbr  honting.  Yet  I  hope,  my  bretiam  cf 
tl>e  couples,  by  ^neouragiag  this  firft,  bat  imper* 
fe^'  eflay,  Ivill  fliow'thd  world  they  have  at  kail 
fome  tade  for  poetry. 

The  ancients  edeemed  hunting,  not  only  as  \ 
manly  and  warlike  exercife,  but  as  highly  coDd»- 
cive  to  health.  The  famous  Galen  recommends  it 
above  all  others,  as  not  only  exerctluig  the  hcdr, 
but  giying  delight  and  entertainment  to  the  micd. 
And  he  calls  the  inventors  of  this  art  wUe  meo, 
and  well  {killed  in  human  nature.  l«ib.  de  parvc 
pilx  ezercitio. 

'  I'he'gentlsmen,  who  are  food  of  a  gingle  at  tfe 
dofe  of  every  verfe,  and  think  no  poem  troJy  m«« 
fical,  but  what  is  in  rhyme,  will  here  fiod  then* 
ielves  difappoioted.  If  they  be  ptealed  to  read 
over  the  ihort  preface  before  the  Paradtfe  1^ 
Mr.  Smith's  poem  in  memory  of  his  ftacfid  Mr. 
John  Philips,  'and  the  Archbidiop  of  Cambray'i 
ktter  to  Monfieur  Fontenelle,  they  aiay  probaM* 
be  of  another  opinion.  For  iny  own  part*  I  flail 
not  be  a'fliamed  to  follow  the  example  of  Mik«r, 
Philips,  Thomfon,  and  all  our  beft  tragic  writen. 
Some  few  terxtis  of  art  are  difpcrled  here  and 
there ;  but  fuch  only  as  are  abfolotely  requifitc  to 
explain  my  fubje<ft.  I  hope  in  this  the  critics  wiU 
excufe  me ;  for  1  am  humbly  of  opinion,  that  d-e 
afreAation,and  not  the  neceflary  ufe,  is  tbc  pii<pcT 
objed  of  their  cenfure. 

But  I  have  done.  I  know  the  impatiesrc  of  trr 
brethren,  when  a  fine  day,  and  the  concert  of  tbc 
kennel,  invite  them  abroad.  1  HmII  therefore  leave 
my  reader  to  fuch  diversion  aa  he  may  find  in  ib« 
poem  itfelf. 

«  rn  age,  fegDct, 
^  Rumpe  moras ;  vccat  ingcott  daraorc  Cithv- 

•«  ton, 
'*  TaygetiqQec«iies,d<MnitrixqQe£pidaBni5e<]»<^ 
"  rum;  fgic  * 

*'  Vjt,  vox  alTcnfu  oemorum  ingcminata  rci:*^ 

Viac.O<«tfg.  4*. 
Hark,  away. 
Cad  far  behind  the  Lingeting  cart*  of  life. 
Cithasron  calls  aloud,  and  in  full  cry 
The  hounds,  TaygetQs.  Epidauriift  trains 
For  u«  the  generous  deed;  the  hunter  a  Ao^^^- 
Aud  clicctiog  cries,  ajcncitig  wood?  rcnvs^ 
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TO  WILLIAM  SOMERVILE,  Es^^. 

ON  HIS  POKM  CALLED  THE  CHASE. 

While  you.  Sir,  gain  the  ftcep  afccnt  to  fame, 
And  honours  due  to  deathlefs  merit  claim ; 
To  a  weak  mufe  a  kind  indulgence  lend, 
Fond  ^th  jaft  praife  yuur  labours  to  commend 
And  tell  the  world  that  SomerviIe*B  her  friend. 
Her  incenfe  guiltlefs  of  the  forms  of  art 
Breathes  all  the  huntfman's  honefty  of  heart ; 
Whofe  &ncy  ilill  the  pleaGog  fcene  retains 
Of  £dric'»  villa,  and  Ardenna*a  plains  : 
Joys,  which  from  change  fiipcrior  charms  recciv*d, 
The  horn  hoarfe  founding  by  the  lyre  relic v'd  : 
When  the  day  crownM  with  rural  chafte  delight, 
Refigns  obfequious  to  the  feflive  night; 
The  feftive  night  awakes  th*  harmonious  lay, 
And  in  fweet  vcrfe  recounts  the  triumphs  of  the 

day. 
Strange !  that  the  Britilh  mufe  (honld  leave  fo 

long, 
The  chafe,  the  fport  of  Britain's  kings,  unfung ! 
DifUnguiih*d  land !  by  Heaven  indulged  to  br^edt 
The  (lout,  fagacious  hound,  and  generous  (Iced ; 
In  vain  !  while  yet  no  bard  ailorn*d  our  ifle, 
To  celebrate  the  glorious  fylvan  toil. 
For  this  what  darling  fon  fliall  feel  thy  (ire. 
Cod  of  th*  unerring  bow,  and  tuneful  lyre  ? 
Oar  vows  are  heard. — Attend,  ye  vocal  throng, 
Somervile  meditates  th*  adventurous  fong. 
Bold  to  attempt,  and  happy  to  eicel. 
His  numerous  verfe  the  nuntfman*s  art  fhall  tell* 
From  him,  ye  Britifli  youths*  a  vigorous  race, 
Imbibe  the  various  fcience  of  the  chafe ; 
And  while  the  well-plann'd  fyftem  you  admire, 
^now  Brunfwick  only  could  the  work  infpire ; 
A  Oeorgic  mufe  awaits  Auguftan  days, 
And  Somcrvile's  will  fing,  when  Frederick's  give 

jhc  bays, 

John  Nixon. 


TO   THE 

AUTHOR  OF  THE  CHASE. 

Once  more,  my  friend,  I  touch  the  trembling  lyrcj 
And  in  my  bofom  feel  poetic  fire. 
For  thee  1  quit  the  law**  more  rugged  ways, 
To  pay  my  humble  tribute  to  thy  lays, 
What,  though  I  daily  turii  each  learned  fage. 
And  labour  through  the  unenlighten*d  page  : 
Wak'd  by  thy  lines,  the  borrow'd  flames  I  feel. 
As  flints  give  fire  when  aided  by  the  fteel. 
Though  in  fulphureous  clouds  of  fmokc  confin*dy 
Thy  rural  fcenes  fpring  fre(h  into  my  mind. 
Thy  genius  in  fuch  colours  paints  the  chafe. 
The  t-eal  to  fi^itious  joys  give  place. 
When  the  wild  mufic  charms  my  ravi(h*d  ear. 
How  dull,  how  tafielefs  Haodel's  notes  appear ! 
£v*n  Farinelli's  fclf  the  palm  refigns, 
He  yieldsr— but  to  the  mufic  of  thy  lines. 
If  friends  to  poetry  can  yet  be  found  ;       ». 
Who  without  blulhing  fenfe  prefer  to  found ; 
Then  let  this  foft,  this  foul-enfeebling  band, 
Thefe  warbling  minftrels,  quit  the  beggar'd  land* 
They  but  a  momentary  joy  impart, 
*Ti8  you,  who  touch  the  foul,  and  warm  the  heart. 
How  tempting  do  thy  fylvan  fports  appear  \ 
Ev*n  wild  Ambition  might  vouchfafe  an  ear, 
Might  her  fond  luft  of  power  a  while  com-poiCf 
And  gladly  change  it  for  thy  fweet  repole. 
No  fierce,  unruly  ienatet,  threaten  here. 
No  axe,  no  fcafluld,  to  the  view  appbar, 
No  envy,  difappointment,  and  defpair. 
Here,  bled  viciflitode,  whene'er  you  pleafe,^ 
You  llep  from  cxercife  to  learned  eafe :        *  - 
Turn  o'er  each  claflic  page,  etch  beauty  trace. 
The  mind  unwearied  in  the  pleafing  cha^. 
Oh  !  would  kind  Heaven  fuch  happinefs  beftow, 
Let  fools,  let  knaves,  be  mafters  here  below. 
Grandeur  and  place,  thofe  baits  to  catch  the  wife^ 
And  all  their  pageant  train,  I  pity  and  defpife. 

J.Tracv^ 
V  f  iiij 
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,  ^  Mec  tibi  ctmcanum  fberit  ppfirema."— — Viko.  Oeorg,  ii)« 

H  Romapit  folenne  virU  opni,  ntile  fanue, 
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TBB  AKODMtNT. 

JThe  fdbJeA  propofed.  Addrefi  to  his  Royal  HigK- 
nefs  the  Prince.  The  origin  of  hunting.  The 
rnde  and  unpolilhed  manner  of  the  firft  hunters. 
Beafts  at  firft  hunted  for  food  and  facrifice.  The 
^rant  ipade  by  God  to  man  of  the  beafts,  &c. 
The  regular  manner  of  hunting  firft  brought 
into  this  ifland  by  the  Normani.  The  beft  hounds 
and  beft  horl'es  bred  here.  The  advantage  of  this 
czercife  to  ut,  as  iflanders.  Addrefs  to  gentlemen 
of  eftates.  Situation  of  the  kennel  and  its  fede- 
ral couru.  The  diverfion  and  employment  of 
hounds  in  the  kennel.  The  different  forts  of 
hounds  for  each  different  chafe.  Pefcription  of 
9  pcrfeA  hound.  Of  filing  and  forting  of  hounds, 
the  middle-fised  hound  recommended.  Of  the 
Urge  deep-mouthed  hound  for  hunting  the  fiag 
and  otter.  Of  the  lime-hound ;  their  ufe  on  the 
borders  of  England  and  Scotland.  A  phyfical  ac- 
count of  fcents.  Of  good  and  bad  fcenting  days. 
A^ort  admonition  to  my  brethren  of  the  con- 
pies. 

TTnt  Chafe  I  fing,  hounds,  and  their  Tarious  breed, 
And  00  leis  various  ufe.  O  thou  great  prince  ! 
^Vht>lIl  Cambria'stowering  hills  proclaim  their  lord, 
Deign  thou  to  hear  my  bold,  ioilrudive  fong. 
'While  grateful  citizens  with  pompous  (how. 
Rear  the  triumphal  arch,  rich  with  th*  exploits 
Of  thy  illuftrious  honfe ;  while  virgins  pave 
Thy  way  with  flowers,  and,  as  the  royal  youth 
Taffing  they  view,  admire  and  iigh  in  vain ; 
"While  crowded  theatres,  too  fondly  proud ' 
Of  their  exotic  minftrels,  and  (brill  pipes. 
The  price  of  manhood,  hail  thee  with  a  fong. 
And  airs  foft  warbling  •  my  hoarfe-founding  horo 
Invites  thee  lo  the  Chafe,  the  fport  of  kings; 
Image  of  war,  without  its  guilt.  The  muFe 
Aloft  on  wing  (hall  foar,  condud  with  care 
Thy  foaming  courfer  o*er  the  ftcepy  rock, 
Or  on  the  river  bank  receive  thee  6ife, 
\  .ight  bounding  o'er  the  wave,  from  ihofe  tofhoit* 
23c  tl.ctt  our  great  proudor,  gncioitt  youth  I 


And  if,  in  future  times,  ibme  envfoss  ptnce, 
Careleft  of  right  and  gniiefal,  fiiould  inrade 
Thy  Britain's  commerce,  or  fliould  firrve  in  v: 
To  wreft  the  balance  from  thy  equal  hand ; 
Thy  hunter-^ain,  in  cheerful  gieeo  amy*d, 
(A  band  undaunted,  and  innur'd  to  cotb) 
Shall  compafs  thee  around,  die  at  thy  feet. 
Or  hew  thy  paffage  through  th' embattled  foe. 
And  clear  thy  way  to  fame :  iofpiHd  by  thee 
The  nobler  chafe  of  glory  (hall  pqrfue 
Thf  ough  fire,  and  imoke,  and  blood,  and  ^^Mt  «f 
death. 
Nature,  in  her  prododions  floir,  aTpira 
By  joft  degrees  to  reach  perfcaioo'a  hdgkt  s 
So  mimic  art  works  leifurely,  till  time 
Improve  the  piece,  or  wife  experience  give 
The  proper  fini(hing.  When  Kimrod  hoiuu 
That  mighty  hunter,  firft  made  war  oo  bcafti* 
And  ftain'd  the  woodland-ffreca  with  purple  drc. 
New,  and  unpolifl&*d  was  the  hiintimaa's  an  ; 
No  fluted  rule,  his  wanton  will  his  c«ide. 


With  dubs  and  ft  ones,  rude  implcin^ttaf  ^ 
He  arm'd  his  favage  bands,  a  maltltade 
Untrain'd;  of  twining  ofiers  form*d,  they 
Their  artlcfs  toils,  then  range  the  defcrt  iS^ 
And  fcour  the  plains  below ;  the  trtmbliaf  hev^ 
Start  at  th*  unufual  found,  »nd  flfmTrttiis  ftovc 
Unheard  before ;  furprls*d,  alas !  to  fi^rl        Tlor^ 
Man  now  their  foe,  when  erft  they  dceai'd 
But  mild  imd  gentle,  and  by  whom  aa  ycc 
Secure  they  graa'd.  Death  ibet^hea  o'er  the 
Wide-wafting,  and  grim  flaughter  red  vntk  ^£^ 
Urg'd  on  by  hunger  keen,  they  vroQii4,  fbcy  kaa* 
Their  rage  licentious  knows  no  bound ;  at  lA.    ** 
Incumber'd  with  their  fpoils,  joyfiil  they  bear 
Upon  their  (boulders  broad  the  bWedw  vn^^ 
Part  on  their  alurs  (mcke  a  racriliea 
To  that  audacious  power,  vdiofe 
•Supports  his  Wide  creation ;  what  u 
On  hving  coals  they  broil,  toclcgasc 
Of  tafie,  nor  (kiU*d  aa  yet  in  nicer  artt 
Of  pampcr'd  luxury.  Devotion  pare, 
^d  ihonj;  nccc^ty,  that  firft  Up^ 
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the  cliafe  of  beaib :  dioagh  Uoody  iru  the  deed, 
ITct  without  giolt.  For  the  green  herb  alone 
Docqual  tb  tvBain  man't  iaboariog  race. 
Now  erery  flMmns  thing  that  UVd  on  earth 
WisgnnuA  him  for  food  *•  So  juft  b HeaveAy 
Fo  gite  ni  in  proportion  to  onr  wants. 

Or  cbaoee  or  indnftry  in  alter  •time 
hme  few  improfementa  made,  but  fliort  as  yet 
^due  perfedion.  In  this  iile  remote, 
3ur  punted  anceftora  were  flow  to  learn,    . 
To  armi  devote,  of  the  politer  arts 
«or  flciU'd  nor  ftndioos ;  till  from  Nenftria't  eeafia 
fidorions  William,  to  more  decent  rulea 
lobda'd  our  Sason  fathers,  taught  to  fpeak 
rhe  proper  dialedl,  with  horn  and  voice 
Po  dieer  the  bnfy  honnd,  whole  well-knowo  erj 
ill  Uflening  peert  approve  with  joint  aeclaim. 
•rom  him  fuccefifive  hontfinen  lcam*d  to  |oia 
n  bloody  fodal  leagnes,  the  mnltitvde 
MTpen'd,  to  fixe,  to  fort  thdr  variont  tribes, 
ro  rear,  feed,  fanot,  and  difcipUne  the  pack. 

Hail,  happy  Britain !  highly  favonr'd  ifle, 
^  Heav*n's  pecnliar  care  I  To  thee  *tii  given 
'o  train  the  fprightly  fteed,  more  fleet  thjui  diofe 
(cgot  by  winds,  or  the  celefliai  breed 
'lat  bore  the  great  PeUdes  through  the  preft 
)f  heroes  arm'd,  and  broke  their  crowded  ranks; 
^ich  proudly  neighing,  with  the  Inn  begins 
Iheerful  his  courfe  ?  and  ere  his  beams  decline, 
ias  meafvr'd  half  thy  fiufsce  un&tigu'd. 

0  thee  8lmie,foir  land  of  liberty ! 

1  bred  the  perfiedl  honnd,  in  fcent  and  ijpeed 
i»  yet  unriv^d,  while  in  other  dimes 

*heir  virtue  fails,  a  weak  degenerate  «aee. 

B  vain  maligaant  fleams  and  winter  fogs 

'Oad  the  dull  air,  and  hover  round  our  coafls, 

''he  hiiotfman  ever  |ray,  robnft,  and  bold, 

)cfies  the  noxioaa  vapour,  and  confides 

D  this  deUghtfol  cacercile,;to  raife 

lis  drooping  head,  and  cheer  his  heart  with  joy. 

Ye  vigorous  yopiths,  by  finiling  fortune  bleCk 
^ith  large  demefiies,  hereditary  wealth, 
leap'd  copious  by  your  wife  forefathen  care, 
lear  and  attend !  while  j  the  means  reveal 
."'  enjov  thofe  pleafores,  for  the  weak  too  ftroog, 
*oo  coflly  for  we  poor  s  To  rein  the  ftced 
iwiit-ftretcfaiag^  o'er  the  plain,  to  cheer  the  pack, 
)praing  in  coodbrts  of  harmooioos  }oy, 
lutbreathingdeatb.  What  though  the  gripe  fev^re 
If  braz«i«fifled  Time,  and  ^ow  difeafe 
keeping  through  every  vein,  and  nerve  unfiron^, 
iBiit  my  fhatter'd  frame,  undaamed  ftill, 
'ix*d  as  a  mountain  afli,  th^  braves  the  bolts 
^f  angry  Jove;  though  blafled,  yet  unfallen; 
till  can  my  Ibul  in  Fancy's  mirror  view 
>eeds  glorions  once,  recal  the  joyous  fcene 
a  ail  iu  rplendours  4cck*d,  o*er  the  foH  bowl 
Lccouot  my  crinmphs  paft,  urge  others  on 
(^ith  hand  mad  voice,  and  pomt  the  winding  way: 
Meas*d  with  that  fecial  fweet  garrulity, 
*he  poor  fiiibanded  veteran's  fole  delight. 

Firft  let  tiie  keanel  be  the  huntftatn's  cartj 
)pon  feme  little  eminence  ctt6t^ 

•  (fin.  ^af*  it,jtf^ 


AAd  fronting  to  the  ruddy  daws ;  its  coorts 
On  either  hand  wide  opening  to  receive 
The  fun's  alUcheering  beams,  when  mild  he  fliines. 
And  gilds  the  mountain  tops.  For  much  the  pack 
(Rou&*d  from  their  dax^  alcoves)  delight  to  Aretch 
And  bafic  in  his  invigorating  ray  : 
Warn'd  by  the  ftreaming  light  and  merrylark, 
Florth  rufli  the  jolly  dan ;  with  tuneful  throats 
They  carol  loud,  and  in  grand  chorus  join'd 
Salute  the  new-born  day*    For  not  alone 
The  vegetable  world,  but  men  and  brutes 
Own  his  reviving  influence,  and  joy 
At  his  approach.  Foanuin  of  light  1  ifchancto 
Some  envious  cloud  veil  thy  refulgent  brow. 
In  vain  the  mdies  aid ;  untouch'd,  unftrong,  ' 
Lite  my  mute  harp,  and  thy  defpotiding  \m€ 
Sits  darkly  mufing  o'er  th*  unfinifii'd  lay. 

Let  no  CocintUan  pillars  prop  the  domet 
A  vain  expence,  on  charitabie  deeds 
Better  difpos'd,  to  clothe  the  tatter'd  wretch. 
Who  flirinks  beneath  the  blaft,  to  feed  the  poe^ 
Pinch'd  with  affliAive  want :  For  ofe,  not  flat% 
Gracefully  plain,  let  each  apartment  rtfe. 
O'er  all  let  deanlinefs  prefide,  no  fcraps 
Befirew  the  pavement,  and  no  half-pick'd  boner 
To  kindle  fierce  debate,  or  to  difguft 
That  nicer  fenfe,  on  which  the  fportfman's  hope^  ] 
And  all  his  fotnre  triumphs,  mufl  depend. 
Soon  as  the  growling  pack  with  eager  joy 
Have  lapp'd  thdr  fmoking  viands,  mom  or  cve« 
From  the  foil  ciftem  lead  the  dn^e  ftreamt. 
To  waih  thy  court  well  pav'd,  nor  %are  thy  paixks. 
For  much  to  health  will  deanlinefs  avail. 
Seek'ft  thou  for  hounds  to  climb  the  rocky  fteep 
And  brufli  th*  entangled  covert,  whofe  nice  feent 
O'er  greafy  fallows  and  frequented  roads 
Can  pick  the  dubious  way.    Baniih  far  off 
£ach  noifome  flench,  let  no  offenfive  ImeU 
Invade  thy  wide  endofore,  but  admit 
The  nitrous  air  and  purifying  breeze. 

Water  and  ihade  no  Ids  demand  thy  care  : 
In  a  large  fquare  th*  adjacent  field  endofe, 
There  plant  in  equal  ranks  the  fpreading  elmy 
Or  fragrant  lime;  moft  happy  thy  defign. 
If  at  the  bottom  of  thy  <pacions  court, 
A  large  canal,  fed  by  the  cryftal  brook. 
From  its  tranQparent  bofom  fliall  refled 
Downward  thy  ftrufture  and  inverted  grovu. 
Here  when  the  fun's  too  potent  gleams  annoy 
The  crowded  kennd,  and  the  drooping  pick, 
Refilefs,  and  faint,  loll  their  unmoiflen'd  tongues^ 
And  drop  their  foeble  tails,  to  cooler  fliidcs 
Lead  forth  the  panting  tribe;  foon  flult  thou  find 
The  cordial  breese  their  fointing  hearts  revive  t 
Tumultuous  foon  they  plunge  intd  the  ftream, 
There  lave  their  reeking  fides,  with  greedy  joy 
Gulp  do#n  the  flying  wave,  this  way  and  tlwt 
From  fliore  to  fliore  they  IWim,  while  clamour  lou4 
And  wild  uproar  tormentt  the  troubled  flood : 
Then  on  the  funny  bonk  they  roll  and  ibetch 
Thdr  dripping  limbs,  or  elle  in  wanton  rings 
Courfing  around,  purfiiiog  end  purfiled, 
The  merry  multitude  difporting  play. 

But  here  with  watchful  andobfervant  eye^ 
I  Attend  their  froMci^  which  too  often  eD4 
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In  bloody  broils  tnd  death.  High  o*er  thy  head 
Wave  thy  rcfoundiDg  whip,  and  with  a  voice 
Fierce-tnenacingr  o*er.rule  the  {kcm  debate, 
Aod  quench  their  kindling  rage ;  for  oft  in  fport 
Begun,  combat  enfoes,  growling  they  fnarl. 
Then  on  their  haunches  rear*d,  rampant  they  (ei£e 
Each  other's  throats,  with  teeth  and  claws  in  gore 
Beimear*d,  they  wound,  they  tear,  till  on  the 

ground, 
Panting,  half  dead  the  conquer'd  champion  iiei : 
Then  fudden  all  the  bafe  ignoble  crowd 
Loud-clamouring  feize  the  helplefs  worried  wretch, 
And,  thirfting  for  his  blood,  drag  different  ways 
His  mangled  carcafe  on  th'  enfanguin'd  plain. 
O  breafis  of  pity  void !  t'  opprefs  the  weak, 
To*point  yonr  vengeance  at  the  frieadlefs  head. 
And  with  one  mutual  cry  infult  the  fall'n  [ 
Emblem  too  juft  of  man's  degenerate  race. 

Others  apart,  by  native  infiimfl  led. 
Knowing  tnftruAor !  'mong  the  ranker  grafa 
ObU  each  ialubrious  plant,  with  bitter  juice 
^oncodive  ftor*d,  and  potent  to  allay 
Each  vicioas  ferment.  Thus  the  hand  divine 
Of  Providence,  beneficent  and  kind 
To  all  his  creatures,  for  the  brutes  prefcribes 
A  ready  remedy,  aod  is  himfelf 
Their  great  phyfician.  Now  grown  ftiff  with  age, 
And  many  a  painful  chafe,  the  wife  old  hound, 
Regardlefs  of  the  frolic  pack,  attends 
His  mafter*8  fide,  or  flumbers  at  his  eafe 
Beneath  the  bending  (hade;  there  many  a  ring 
Runs  o'er  in  dreams;  now  on  the  doubtful  foil 
Puzzles  perplez'd,  or  doubles  intricate 
Cautious  unfolds,  then  wing'd  with  all  his  fpeed, 
Bounds  o'er  the  lawn  to  feize  his  paming  prey  ; 
And  in  imperfeA  whimperings  fpeaks  his  joy. 
A  different  hound  for  every  different  chafe 
MeSk  with  judgment ;  nor  the  timorous  hare 
O'ermatch'd  deflroy,  but  leave  that  vile  offence 
To  the  mean,  murderous,  courfing  crew ;  intent 
On  blood  and  fpoil.     O  blail  their  hopes,  juft 

Heaven ! 
And  all  their  painful  drudgeries  repay 
AVith  difappointment  andfevere  remorfe. 
But  hufband  thou  thy  plcftfures,  and  give  ftope 
To  all  her  fubtle  play :  by  nature  led 
A  thoufand  fhtfts  fhe  tries;  t'  unravel  thefe 
Th*  induftriotts  beagle  twifts  his  waving  tail, 
I'h rough  all  her  labyrinths  purfues,  and  rings 
Her  doleful  knell.    Sec  there  with  countenance 

blithe, 
And  with  a  courtly  giin,  the  fawning  hound 
Salutes  thee  cowering,  his  wide  opening  oofe 
Upward  he  curls,  and  his  large  iloe-black  eyes 
Alelt  in  foft  blandifhments,  and  humble  joy  I 
His  gloffy  ikin,  or  yellow-pied,  or  blue. 
In  lights  or  fhadcsby  Nature's  pencil  dcawn, 
Slefle^s  the  various  tints :  his  ears  and  legs 
>leckt  here  aod  there,  in  gay  cnaroel'd  pride, 
Rival  the  fpeckled  pard ;  his  rufb-grown  tail 
O'er  his  broad  back  bends  in  an  ample  arch  ; 
On  {houl4crs  clean,  upright  and  firm  he  (lands; 
][[i4  round  cat  foot,  flrait  bami,  and  wide.fprc;id 

(highs. 
^ni  his  ion-dropping  cbcAi  confefi  hit  fpeeUi 
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His  ftrength,  his  wind,  or  oo  the  ficepy  hill, 
Or  far-cztended  plain  ;  in  every  part 
So  well  proportion 'd  that  the  nicer  fkill 
Of  Phidias  himfelf  can't  blame  thy  choice. 
Of  fuch  compofe  thy  pack.     But  here  a  mean 
Obferve,  nor  the  large  hound  prefer,  of  ^zc 
Gigantic ;  he  in  the  thick-woven  covert 
Pakifully  tugs,  or  in  the  thorny  brake 
Torn  and  embarrafs'd  bleeds ;  but  if  too  fmail^ 
The  pigmy  brood  in  every  furrow  fwims ; 
Moil'd  in  the  dogging  clay,  panting  they  lag 
Behind  inglorious ;  or  elfe  fhiverin^  creep 
Benumb'd  and  faint  beneath  the  Iheltenag  thon. 
For  hounds  of  middle  fize,  a^ve  and  (boag , 
Will  better  anfwer  all  thy  various  ends. 
And  crown  thy  pleafing  labours  with  fnoceft. 

As  fome  brave  captain,  cnrions  and  ezad 
By  his  pz'd  (landard  forms  in  equal  ranks 
His  gay  battalion,  as  one  man  they  move 
Step  ^fter  fiep,  their  fize  the  fame,  their  arms 
Far-gleaming,  dart  the  fame  united  blaze : 
Reviewing  generals  his  merit  own ; 
How  regular !  how  juft  !  And  all  his  carts 
Are  well  repaid,  if  mighty  George  approve.         ^ 
So  model  thou  thy  pack,  if  honour  touch 
Thy  generous  foul,  and  the  world's  juft  appitsat. 
But  above  all  take  heed,  nor  mix  chy  hounds 
Of  different  kinds ;  difcordant  founds  Ikall  gra:c 
Thy  ears  offended,  and  a  lagging  line 
Of  babbling  curs  difgrace  thy  broken  pack. 
But  if  th'  amphibious  otter  be  thy  chace. 
Or  (lately  (lag,  that  o'er  the  woodland  rctgss; 
Or  if  the  harmonious  thunder  of  the  field 
Delight  thy  raviib'd  ears ;  the  deep  flew'd  hocnd 
Breed  up  with  eare,  flrong,  heavy,  l}ow,  hot  I jrc : 
Wbofe  ears  down*hangiog  from  his  t^ck  rao9k: 

head 
Shall  fweep  the  morning  dew,  whole  daagicg  wis 
Awake  the  mountain  echo  in  her  cell. 
And  (hake  the  foreils  :  The  boki  Talbot  kard 
Of  thefe  the  prime ;  as  white  as  AJptne  Inowt; 
And  great  their  ufe  of  old.     Upon  the  laaks 
Of  Tweed,  flow  winding  through  the  vak,  the  Ctr 
Of  war  and  rapine  once,  ere  Britoas  knew 
The  fweets  of  peace,  or  Anna's  dread  commaadi 
To  la(Ung  leagues  the  haughty  rivals  aw'd. 
There  dwelt  a  pilfering  race ;  wtU  trais'i  Mii 

(kiU'd 
In  all  the  myfteries  of  thelt,  the  fpoil 
Their  only  lubftance,  feuds  aod  wsr  th^r  fpvc : 
Not  more  expert  in  every  fraudful  art 
Th*  arch  *  fcloQ  was  of  old,  who  by  the  taJ 
Drew  back  his  lowing  prize :  in  vain  Kia  vilci. 
In  vain  the  (ktitpt  of  the  covering  rock. 
In  vain  the  footy  cloud,  and  ruddy  flames 
That  iffued  from  his  mouth ;  for  looa  he  pHii 
His  forfeit  life :  a  debt  how  jalllf  doc 
To  wrong'd  Alcides,  and  avenging  heavta ! 
Veil'd  in  the  (hades  of  night  they  f«vd  the  Hmn 
Then  prowling  far  and  near,  whate'er  ihey  ktse 
Becomes  their  prey ;  nor  flocks  nnr  hetds  ar^  tJ* 
Nor  flails  protc^  the  (leer,  nor  flrong<barf'd  ».*■-•  i 
Secure  the  favourite  hotfe.    Sooo  as  the  mo:  a 
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R^vemSs  hh  wroBgs,  ^th  gliaftly  vlhgc  wao 
VHc  pluDder'd  owner  ftands,  and  from  his  lips 
^  thouiand  thronging  curfcs  barft  their  way : 
^c  calls  his  ftout  alliet,  and  in  a  line 
hits  faithful  hound  he  leads,'  then  with  a  voice 
rhat  utters  loud  his  rage,  attentive  cheers : 
>oon  the  fagacious  brute,  his  curling  tail 
rioarifliM  in  air,  low  bending  plies  around 
-lis  bufj  nofe,  the  fteaming  vapour  fnuffs 
nqnlfite,  nor  leaves  one  turf  untried, 
rill,  confcioui  of  the  recent  ftains,  his  heart 
^ats  quick ;  his  fnuffliog  nofe,  his  adtive  tail, 
Vtteft  his  joy ;  then  with  deep  opening  mouth, 
rhat  makes  the  welkin  tremble,  he  proclaims 
rh*  audacious  felon ;  foot  by  foot  he  marks 
iis  winding  way,  while  all  the  liftening  crowd 
Vpplauil  his  reafonings.     O'er  the  watery  ford, 
>ry  ijsndy  heaths,  and  ftony  barren  hills, 
>*er  beaten  paths,  with  men  and  beads  didainM, 
Tnerrinif  he  purfucs;  till  at  the  cot 
Vrriv*d,  and  feiaing  by  his  guilty  throat 
'he  cairtf  vile,  redeems  the  captive  prey  : 
»o  exquifitely  delicate  his  fenfe  !  [quire 

Should  fome  more  curious  fponfman  here  in- 
Vhetice  this  fagacity,  this  wondrous  power 
)f  traciog  ftep  by  ftep,  or  man  or  brute  ? 
V^hat  guide  invifible  points  out  their  way, 
)*er  the  dank  marfh,  bleak  hill,  and  fandy  plain? 
rhe  courteous  mufe  ihall  the  dark  caufe  reveal, 
"he  blood  that  from  the  heart  incefiant  rolls 
n  many  a  crimfon  tide,  then  here  and  there 
n  fmaller  rills  difparted,as  it  flows 
^ropell'd,  the  ferous  particles  evade 
'hroogh  th'  open  pores,  and  with  the  ambient  air 
intanglxog  mix.     As  fuming  vapours  rife, 
knd  haxiff  upon  the  gently  purling  brook, 
"here  by  th'  incumbent  atmofphere  comprefs'd. 
'he  panting  chafe  grows  warmer  as  he  flies, 
ind  throagh  the  net-work  of  the  (kin  perfpires; 
vcaves  a  long  dreaming  trail  behind,  which  by 
rhe  c<K>ler  air  condens'd,  remains,  unlefs 
Sy  fome  rude  ftorm  difpers'd,  or  rartficd 
)y  the  meridian  fun's  intenfer  heat. 
Po  every  flirub  the  warm  effluyi^  ding, 
iang^  on  the  grafs,  impregnate  canh  and  flcies. 
Virh  noftrils  openikig  wide,  o'er  hill,  o'er  dale 
rhe  vigorous  hounds  purfue,  with  every  breath 
r.hale  the  grateful  flcfim,  quick  pleafures  fling 
rhcir  ti ogling  nerves,  while  they  their  thanks  rc- 

Vnd  io  triumphant  melody  confefs 

rhe  titilfacing  joy.    Thus  on  the  air 

depend  the  hunter's  hopes.     When  ruddy  fireaks 

\t  eve  forebode  a  bhiftering  flormy  day, 

)r  lowering  clouds  blacken  the  mountain's  brov, 

iVhen  nipping  frofls,  and  the  keen  biting  blafts 

)f  the  dry  parching  eafl,  menace  the  trees 

.Vith  tender  blofibms  teeming,  kindly  fpare 

rhy  fleeiniig  pack,  io  their  warm  beds  of  ftraw 

Low-(inking  at  their  eafe ;  lifllefs  they  flirink 

nto  fome  dark  recefs,  nor  h^it  thy  voice 

( bough  oft  invok'd ;  or  haply  if  thy  call 

R-oufe  up  the  flnmbering  tribe,  with  heavy  eyes 

|v!7z'd,  lifelefs,  dull,  dowoward  thry  drop  their 


Inverted;  high  on  their  bent  b'jicks'creft 
Their  pointed  briftles  flare,  or  'mong  the  tuftf 
Of  ranker  weeds,  each  flomach-healing  pfamt 
Curious  they  crop,  fick,  fpiriclefs,  forlorn. 
Thefe  inaufpidoos  days,  on  other  cares 
Employ  thy  precious  hours;  th'  improving  friend 
With  open  arms  embrace,  and  from  his  lips 
Glean  fcience,  feafon'd  with  good-natur'd  wit. 
But  if  th'  inclement  flcies  and  angry  Jove 
Forbid  the  pleafing  ihtercourfe,  thy  books 
Invite  thy  ready  hand,  each  facred  page 
Rich  with  the  wife  remarks  of  heroes  old. 
Converfe  familiar  with  th'  illuflrious  dead ; 
With,  great  examples  of  old  Greece  or  Rome, 
Enlarge  thy  free>bom  heart,  and  blefs  kind  Heaven, 
That  Britain  yet  enjoys  dear  liberty. 
That  halm  of  life,  that  fwecteft  bleifing,  cheap 
Though  purchas'd  with  our  blood.     Well  bred, 

polite. 
Credit  thy  calling.     See  !  how  mean,  how  low. 
The  booklefa  faunterinfr  youth,  proud  of  the  flcuC 
That  dignifies  his  cap,  his  flcurifh'd  belt. 
And  rnfly  couples  gingling  by  his  fide. 
Be  thou  uf  other  mold ;  and  know  that  fuch 
Tranfporting  pleafures  were  by  Heaven  ordain'd 
"W^ifdom's  relief,  and  virtue's  great  reward; 
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BOOK  II. 

TIfS  ARGOMENT. 

Of  the  power  of  inftinA  in  brutes.  Two  remarks 
able  inftances  in  the  hunting  of  the  roebuck^  and 
in  the  hare  going  to  feat  in  the  morning.  Of  the 
variety  of  feats  or  forms  of  the  hare,  according 
to  the  change  of  the  ftafon,  weather,  or  wind. 
Defcription  of  the  hare-hunting  in  all  its  parts^ 
interfperfed  with  rules  to  be  obferved  by  thofe 
who  follow  that  chafe.  Tranlition  to  the  Afia- 
tic  way  of  hunting,  particularly  the  magnificent 
manner  of  the  Great  Mogul,  and  other  Tarta- 
rian princes,  taken  from  Monfieur  Bemier,  and 
the  hiftory  of  Gcngilkan  the  Great.  Coneludoa 
with  a  fliort  reproof  of  tyrants  and  oppreflbrs  of 
mankind. 

Nor  will  it  lefs  delight  th*  attentive  fage 
T'  obferve  that  inflindl,  which  unerring  guides 
The  brutal  race,  which  mimic's  reafon's  lore. 
And  oft  tranfcends :  Heaveuotaught,  theroe-bucl( 

fwift 
Loiters  at  eafe  before  the  driving  pack 
And  mocks  their  vain  purfuit,  nor  far  he  flies, 
But  checks  his  ardour,  till  the  fleaming  fcent 
That  frefliens  on  the  blade,  provokes  their  rage* 
Urg'd  to  their  fpeed,  his  wqik  deluded  foes 
Soon  flag  fatigued  ;  ftrain'd  to  cxcefs  each  nerve. 
Each  flacken'd  fioew  fails;  they  pant,  they  foam  ; 
Then  o'er  the  lawn  he  bounds,  o'er  the  high  hilts 
Stretches  fecure,  and  leaves  the  fcatter'd  crowd   • 
To  puzzhe  in  the  diflant  vale  below. 

^Tis  inflina  that  direds  the  jealous  hare 
To  choofe  her  foft  abode  :  With  ftep  rcvcrsM 
She  forms  the  doubling  maze ;  then,  ere  themoru 
Pc«ns  through  the  clouds,  leaps  to  hit  dofc  ^^S^fh 
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As  wtfideriB^  fliepherdt  on  th*  Arabian  plaint 
Vo  fettled  rciidcnce  obfenre,  but  ihift 
Tbetr  moving  camp,  now,  on  fome  cooler  hill 
With  cedan  crownM,  court  the  refreihing  breese; 
And  then,  below,  where  trickling  ftreanna  diftil 
From  fome  penurious  fource,  their  thirft  ftlUy, 
And  feed  their  fainting  flocks :  fo  the  wife  hares 
Oft  quit  their  feats,  left  fome  more  curious  eye 
Should  matk  their  haunts,  and  by  dark  treacher- 
ous wiles 
Plot  their  deftruAion ;  or  perchance  in  hopes 
Of  plenteous  forage,  near  the  ranker  mead. 
Or  matted  bbde,  wary  and  dofe  they  fit. 
When  fpring  (hines  forth,  feafon  of  loTe  and  joy, 
In  the  moift  marib,  'mong  beds  of  niihes  hid. 
They  cool  their  boiling  blood :  When  fummcr  funs 
Bake  the  deft  earth,  to  thick  wide  waving  fields 
Of  corn  full  grown,  they  lead  their  helplefs  young : 
But  when  autumnal  toncnts  and  fierce  rains 
Bfloge  the  vale,  in  the  dry  crumbling  bsnk 
Their  forms  they  delve,  and  cantioufly  avoid 
The  dripping  covert :  Yet  when  winter's  cold 
Their  limbs  benumbs,  tluther  with  fpeed  returnM 
In  the  long  grafs  they  ikulk,  or  (hrinking  creep 
Among  the  withered  leaves,  thus  changing  Hill, 
As  fancy  prompts  them,  or  as  food  invites. 
But  every  feafon  carefully  obferv'd, 
Th*  inconftant  winds,  the  fickle  element, 
The  wife  ezperiencM  huntfmao  foou  may  find 
His  fubtle,  various  game,  nor  wafte  in  vain 
His  tedious  hour«,  till  his  impatient  hounds. 
With  dilappointment  vcz*d,  each  fpringing  lark 
Babbling  purfue,  far  fcatter'd  o'er  the  fields. 

Now  golden  Autumn  from  her  open  lap 
Her  fragrant  bounties  dowers;  the  fields  are 

Ihoro; 
Inwardly  fmiling,  the  proud  farmer  views 
The  rifing  pyramids  that  grace  his  yard. 
And  counts  his  large  increafe  ;  his  bams  are  ftor*d 
And  groaning  ftaddles  bend  beneath  their  load. 
All  now  is  free  as  air,  and  the  gay  pack 
In  the  rough  brifily  ftubbles  range  unblam*d ; 
Ko  widow*s  tears  o*erflow,  no  fecret  curfe 
Swells  in  the  farmer's  breaft,  which  his  pale  lips 
Trembling  conceal,  by  his  fierce  landlord  aw*d : 
But  courteous  now  he  levels  every  fence. 
Joins  in  the  common  cry,  and  halloos  loud, 
Charm'd  with  the  rattling  thunder  of  the  field. 
Oh  bear  me,  fome  kind  power  invifible  ! 
To  that  extended  lawn,  where  the  gay  court 
View  the  fwift  racers,  (Iretching  to  the  goal ; 
Games  more  renown'd,  and  a  far  nobler  train^ 
Than  proud  Elean  fields  could  boaft  of  old. 
Oh !  were  a  Theban  lyre  not  wanting  here. 
And  Pindar's  voice,  to  do  their  merit  right ! 
Or  to  thofe  fpacious  plains,  where  the  ftrain'd  eye 
h'  the  wide  profped  loft,  beholds  at  laft 
^arum's  proud  fpire,  that  o'er  the  hills  afeends, 
And  pierces  through  the  clouds.   Or  to  thy  downs, 
fair  Cotfwold,  where  the  wcU-brcath'd  beagle 

climbs  * 

With  maichlefs  fpeed,  thy  green  afpiring  brow, 
And  leaves  the  lagging  multitude  behind. 

Hail,  gentle  dawn  !  mild  bluflitnggoddcfS|  hail! 
Eejoic'd  1  fee  thy  purple  mantle  fpread 


O'er  half  the  ikies,  gemi  f&n  ihf  ndiaftt  >mf, 
And  orient  pearls  from  every  fhmb  depend. 
Farewell,  Cleora;  here  deep  fuok  iti  down 
Slumber  fecare,  with  happy  dreanu  nmos'dv 
Till  grateful  fteams  (hall  tempt  tface  to  receive 
Thy  early  meal»  or  thy  officioiis  maid% 
The  toilet  plac'd,  ihall  urge  thoe  to  perCsna 
Th*  important  work.     Me  otiier  joys,  invite^ 
The  horn  fonoroos  cidls,  the  pack  mwak'd 
Their  mattins  dtaunt,  nor  brook  my  hag  ^, 
My  courfer  hears  their  voice ;  fee  tbere^  witb  on 
And  tail  cteft,  neighing  he  pawa  die  greod; 
Fietce  rapture  kindles  in  hss  rcddcniog  eye, 
And  boils  in  every  vein.    As  captive  boyi 
Cow*d  by  the  ruling  rod  and  haughty  tram 
Of  pedagogues  fevere,  firom  thetrittrd  talci 
If  once  4ifmif6*d,  no  limits  can  contain 
The  tumult  rais'd  within  their  little  breaft^ 
But  give  a  loofe  to  all  their  frolic  play  : 
So  from  their  kennel  rulh  the  joyons  pack; 
A  thoufand  wanton  gaieties  ejcprefi 
Their  inward  ecftacy,  their  pleaftng  fpoit 
Once  more  indulg'd,  and  Hliertj  icftor'd. 
The  rifing  fun,  that  o'er  th*  iiorizon  pecpi^ 
As  many  colours  from  their  glofly  Ikoia 
Beaming  refleSs,  as  paint  the  'vmrioosbow 
When  April  fliowers  defcead.     Delightfidftds! 
Where  all  around  is  gay,  men,  faoiict,  dog% 
And  in  each  finiling  countenance  appears 
Frefli  blooming  health,  and  unrverlai  joy. 

Huntfinan,  lead  on !  behind  the  dnftcrinf  fsd 
Submifs  attend,  hear  vrith  refpeft  thy  whip 
Loud  clanging,  and  thy  harflier  voice  obey : 
Spare  not  the  ftraggling  cur  that  wildly  iota; 
But  let  thy  brifk  afliftant  on  his  back 
Imprint  thy  juft  refentments;  let  each  faifr 
Bite  to  the  quick,  till  howling  he  renmi. 
And  whining  creep  amid  the  trembling  avrnt 
Here  on  this  verdant  fpot,  vrhere  oatarr  ktd 
With  double  blefiings  crowns  the  fanner^  bsfo: 
Where  flowers  autumnal  ^riog,  and  ihs  rkJ 

mead 
Affords  the  wandering  hares  a  rich  rcpaft; 
Throw   off  thy  ready  pack.    See,  wIkr  ^ 

fpread. 
And  range  around,  and  dafli  the  glitscficg  de« 
If  fome  fUimch  hound,  with  his  aothctttic  w^ 
Avow  the  recent  trail,  the  juftUog  tribe 
Attend  his  call,  then  with  on^  mutual  cry. 
The  welcome  news  confirm,  and  echtui^  Iai2f 
Repeat  the  pleafing  tale.     See  bow  tlwy  tbc^ 
The  brakes,  and  up  yon  furrow  drive  alos^ 
But  tjutck  they  back  recoil,  and  wifely  cb^     | 
Their  eager  hiafte ;  then  e*er  the  frllovr*d  cr^i 
How  leiltu'ely  they  work,  and  many  « 
Th*  harmonioos  concert  breaks;  till 
With  joy  redoubled  the  low  vaiUcs 
What  artful  labyrinths  perplei  their 
Ah!  there  (he  lies;  bow  dofel 

doubts 
If  now  flie  lives;  Ihe  tranUes as  Ae  fita^ 
With  horror  feii'd.    The  wiiher*J    grj 

clings 
Around  her  head,  of  the  &me  raflcc 
Almoft  dc€CtT*d  my  fighti  had  not 
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Vith  life  foQ^baiiiiiigher  vaia  vikt  bctny'd. 

U  diBuce  dnw  thy  pack,  let  «U  be  hiiQi'd» 

f  0  cUmoiir  loud,  no  Ur^ntic  joy  be  heard* 

jtd  the  wild  hound  nut  gadding  o*er  the  plain 

JntradtUe,  nor  hear  thy  chiding  voice 

low  gently  put  her  off ;  fee  how  dired 

*o  bar  knom  mew  ihe  fliea  1  Here,  bunrfman, 

bring 
Bat  without  hnrry)  aU  thy  }oTly  bonndt, 
Lod  cahnly  lay  them  in.    How  low  they  ftoop, 
ind  feem  to  plough  the  ground !  then  aU  at  once 
^tth  greedy  noftnla  ihnn  the  lumtng  fteam 
lue  gladt  thefa-  fluttering  hearta.    Am  winds  let 

loofe 
rom  the  dark  cafemt  of  the  bluftering  god« 
*hey  bnrft  away,  and  (weep  the  dewy  lawn, 
lope  gives  them  wtngi  while  ihe't  (purr'd  on  by 

fear,  [woods, 

"be  welkin  ringa,  men,  doga,  hills,  rocks  luid 
3  the  foil  concert  join.     Now,  my  brave  youths, 
cripp*d  for  the  chafe,  give  all  your  fools  to  joy  ! 
ee  how  their  couriers,  than  the  mountain  roe 
Core  fleet,  the  verdant  carpet  ficim,  thick  clouds 
Dortiiig  they  breathe,  their  fliining  hoois  fcarce 

print 
he  graft  unbmis'd:  with  emulation  fir*d 
*hey  flrain  to  lead  the  field,  top  the  barr*d  gate, 
>'er  the  deep  ditch  exulting  bound,  and  bru£ « 
he  thomy-twining  hedge  :  The  riders  bend 
)*er  their  arch*d  necks ;  with  fteady  hands,  by 

turns 
Mlolge  their  &eed»  or  moderate  their  rage. 
Inhere  are  thor  forrows,  difappointments,  wrongs, 
cutions,  iklmefs.  cares  ?  All,  all  are  gone, 
^nd  with  the  panting  winds  lag  far  behind. 
Huntfnian !  her  gait  obferve  ;  if  in  wide  rings 
be  wheel  her  mazy  way,  in  the  lame  round 
erfifting  ftiU,  fiie*U  foil  the  beaten  track, 
QC  if  ihc  fly,  and  with  the  fovouring  wind 
^r^t  her  bold  couri'e ;  lefs  intricate  Uty  talk : 
'ttb  on  thy  pack.     Like  fome  poor  exil'd  wretch 
lie  frighted  ehafe  leaves  her  late  dear  abodesy 
^'r  pUiDs  remote  flic  ftretches  hi  away, 
^ '  never  to  return  !  For  greedy  death 
toveriog  exults,  fecure  to  feixe  his  prey. 
Hark    from  yon  covert,  whf re  thofe  towering 

oaks 
boTe  the  humble  copfe  afpiring  rife, 
^at  glorious  triumphs  burft  in  every  gale 
'poo  our  ravifli'd  ears !  the  hunters  &out, 
he  clanging  boms  fwcQ  their  fweet-winding 

notes, 
he  pack  wide  opening  load  the  trembling  air 
•^ith  various  melody ;  from  tree  to  tree 
be  propagated  cry  redoubling  boondi, 
od  winged  xephyrs  waft  the  floating  joy 
hroagh  all  the  regions  near  :  afflidive  birch 
'o  more  the  lckool*boy  dreads,  his  prifon  broke, 
tampering  he  flies,  nor  heed>his  mailer's  call ; 
be  weary  traveller  forgets  his  road, 
Ad  Climbs  th'  adjacent  hill;    the    ploughman 

leaves 
b*  ttnfinifli*d  furrow ;  nor  his  bleating  flocks 
f  e  now  the  (hcphcrd*s  joy !  nicn,  boys,  and  girls, 
^efert  th*  unpeopled  village ;  and  wild  crowds 
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I  Spread  o*ef  tbe  plain,  by  die  fweet  firenacy  feix*d. 
Ix>ok,  how  (he  pants!  and  o*er  yon  opening  glade 
Slips  glancing  by '  while,  at  the  further  end. 
The  puxzUng  bade  unravel  wile  by  wile. 
Maze  within  maze.    The  covert's  utmoft  boimd 
Slily  flie  flurts ;  behind  them  cautious  creepa 
And  in  that  very  track,  fo  lately  ftain*d 
By  all  the  fleaming  crowd,  feems  to  porfue 
The  foe  flie  flies,    het  cavillers  deny 
That  brutes  have  reafon ;  fure  'tis  fomething  m«e^ 
'Tis  Heaven  direds,and  flratagems  infpirea 
Beyond  the  fliort  extent  of  human  thought. 
But  hold—- 1  fee  her  from  the  covert  break  ; 
Sad  on  yon  little  eminence  flie  fits; 
Intent  (he  liflens  with  one  ear  ere^. 
Pondering,  and  doubtful  what  new  courfe  tp  takc^ 
And  how  t'  efcape  th^  fierce  blood-thirfty  crew* 
That  ftill  urge  on,  and  ftiU  in  volliesloud 
Infult  her  woes,  and  mock  her  fore  diflrefi. 
As  now  in  louder  peals  the  loaded  winds 
Bring  on  the  gathering  ftorm,  her  fears  prevail. 
And  o'er  the  plain,  and  o'er  the  mountain's  ridgc^ 
Away  flie  flies;  nor  fliips  with  wind  and  tide. 
And  all  their  canvafs  wmgs,  feud  half  fo  h£L 
Once  more,  ye  jovial  train,  your  courage  try. 
And  each  clean  conifer's  fpced.    We  fo)nr  *loi^ 
In  pleafing  hurry  and  confullon  tofl ; 
Oblivion  to  be  wifli'd.    The  patient  pack 
Hang  on  the  fcent  uirweary'd,  up  they  climb. 
And  ardent  we  purfue ;  our  labouring  fleeds 
We  prefs,  we  gore ;  tiU  opce  the  fommit  gain'ds 
Painfully  panting;  there  we  breathe  a  wlSle  ; 
Then,  like  a  foaming  torrent,  pouring  dowa 
Precipitant,  we  fmoke  along  the  vale. 
Happy  the  man  who  with  unrival'd  fpeed 
Can  pafs  his  fellows,  and  with  pleafure  view 
The  flruggling  pack ;  how  in  tbe  rapid  courfe 
Aluraate  they  prefide,  and  joftling  pufli 
To  guide  the  dubious  fcent ;  how  giddy  youth 
Oft  babbling  errs,  by  wifer  age  reprov'd ; 
How,  niggard  of  his  flrength,the  wife  old  lumn4 
Hangs  in  the  rear,  till  fome  important  point 
Roufe  all  his  diligence,  or  till  the  chafe 
Sinking  he  finds  :  then  to  the  head  he  fpringa 
With  thirfl  of  glory  fir'd,  and  wins  the  prize. 
Huotfman,  take  heed;  they  flop  in  full  career. 
Yon  crowding  flocks,  that  at  a  diflance  gaze, 
Have  haply  foil'd  the  turf.    See  I  that  old  hound. 
How  bufily  he  works,  but  dares  not  trufl 
His  doubtful  fenfe ;  draw  yet  a  wider  ring. 
Hark  !  now  again  the  chorus  fills.    As  bells, 
Sally 'd  a  while,  at  once  their  peal  renew. 
And  high  in  air  the  tuneful  thunder  rolls* 
See,  how  they  tofs,  with  animated  rage 
Recovering  all  they  loft  1  That  eager  hafle 
Some  doubling  wile  forefliows.    Ah !  yet  once 

more  [hand 

They're  chcck'd,  hold  back  with  fpeed— «n  either 
They  flourifli  round — cv'n  yet  perfift— Tis  right. 
Away  they  fpring;  the  niftling  ftubbles  bend 
Beneath  the  driving  (lorm.    Now  the  poor  chafe 
Begins  to  flag,  to  her  laft  fliifts  reduced. 
From  brake  to  brake  flie  flies,  and  vifits  all 
Her  well-known  haunts,  where  once  flic  rang'4 

fecure^ 
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With  love  and  plenty  bleft.    See !  there  (he  goes. 
She  reels  along,  and  by  her  gait  betrays 
Her  inward  weaknefs.     See,  how  black  ihe  looks ! 
The  fweat,  that  clogs  th*  obftruifted  pores,  Tcarce 

leaves 
A  languid  fcent.    And  now  in  open  view 
See,  fee,  (he  flies !  each  eager  hound  exerts 
His  utmoft  fpeed,  and  ftretches  every  nerve. 
How  quick  ihe  tarns  I  their  gaping  jaws  eludes, 
And  yet  a  moment  lives;  till,  round  encIosM 
By  all  the  greedy  pack,  with  infant  fcreams 
She  yields  her  breath,  and  there  reludant  dies. 
So  when  the  furious  Bacchanals  affail'd 
Thrcician  Orpheus,  poor  ill-fated  bard  ! 
Loud  was  the  cry;    hills,  woods,  and  Hebrus* 

banks, 
RetornM  their  clamorous  rtge ;  diftrefsM  he  flies, 
Shifting  from  place  to  pkce,  but  flies  in  vain  ; 
For  eager  they  purfue,  till  panting,  faint, 
By  noify  multitudes  o*erpower*d,  he  flnks 
To  the  relentlefs  crowd  a  bleeding  prey. 

The  huntfman  now,  a  deep  incifion  made, 
Shakes  out  with  hands  impure,  and  da(hes  down 
Her  reeking  entrails  and  yet  quivering  heart. 
Thcfe  claim  the  pack,  the  bloody  perquifite 
Jfor  all  their  toils.    Stretch 'd  on  the  ground  flic 

lies 
A  mangled  corfe ;  in  her  dim  glaring  eyes 
Cold  death  exults,  and  ftiffens  every  limb. 
Aw'd  by  the  threatening  whip,  the  furious  hounds 
Afound  her  bay ;  or  at  their  maftcr*s  foot, 
Sach  happy  favourite  courts  his  kind  applaufe, 
IVith  humble  adulation  cowering  low. 
All  now  is  joy.    With  cheeks  full-blown  they 

wind 
Her  folf  mn  dirge,  while  the  loud-opening  pack 
I'he  concert  fwell,  and  hills  and  dales  return 
The  fadly-pleafiog  founds.    Thus  the  poor  hare, 
A  prthy,  daftard  animal,  but  vers'd 
In  fubtle  wiles,  diverts  the  youthful  train. 
But  if  thy  proud,  afpiring  foul  difdains 
So  mean  a  prey,  delighted  with  the  pomp. 
Magnificence,  and  grandeur  of  the  chafe ; 
Hear'  Ivhat  the  mufe  from  faithful  records  fings. 
Why  on  the  banks  of  Gemna,  Indian  flream, 
Line  within  line,  rife  the  pavilions  proud. 
Their  filken  ftreamers  waving  in  the  wind  ? 
Why  neighs  the  warrior  horfe }  From  tent  to  tent, 
Why  prcfi  in  crowds  the  buzzing  multitude  ? 
Why  (bines  the  poli(h*d  helm,  and  pointed  lancet 
This  way  and  that  far  beaming  o*er  the  plain  f 
Kor  Vifapour  nor  Oolconda  rebel ; 
Nor  the  great  Sopy,  with  his  numerous  hoft, 
Lays  wuRc  the  provinces;  ntr  glory  fires 
To  rob  ind  to  deAroy,  beueath  the  name 
And  fpecious  guife  of  war.    A  nobler  caufe 
Calls  Aurengzebe  to  arms.     No  cities  fack*d. 
No  mother's  tearr,  no  helplefs  orphan's  cric>, 
No  vioUted  leagues,  with  fliarp  remorfe 
Shall  fling  the  coofcious  vidor :  but  mankind 
Shall  hail  him  good  and  juft.     For  *tis  on  beafts 
He  draws  his  vengeful  fword  I  on  beafts  of  prey 
lull-fed  with  human  gore.     See,  fee,  he  comes  ! 
Imperial  Dehli,  opening  wide  her  gatet, 
Poun  out  Ltr  t'  ;'.rjj'»  ^  U'^a  iis,  i-r.^jlr  In  arn^f, 


And  all  the  pomp  of  war.    Before  diem  Hamnd 
Clarions  and  trumpets,  breathing  oiartiai  ain. 
And  bold  defiaj^e^    High  npon  hit  dmiiie. 
Borne  on  the  back  of  his  prond  ekphaoc, 
Sitsxhe  great  chief  of  Tamnr's  grloriooa  xace  : 
Sublime  he  fits,  amid  the  radiant  blase 
Of  gems  tnd  gold.    Onitahs  about  him  crowd, 
And  rein  th'  Arabian  fteed,  and  watch  hss  ood: 
And  potent  rajahs,  who  themfelves  prcfide 
0*er  realms  of  wide  extent ;  but  btarc  iu^nift 
Their  homage  pay,  alternate  kings  a-nd  flaves. 
Next  thefe,  with  prying  eunucha  girt  vnad^ 
The  hir  fultanas  of  his  court :  a  troop 
Of  chofen  beauties,  but  with  care  concealed 
From  each  intnifive  eye ;  one  look  is  dcoch. 
A  heme!  eaftem  law !  (had  kiagt  a  power 
But  equal  to  their  wild  tyrannic  will) 
To  rob  us  of  the  fun*s  all-cheering  ray. 
Were  lefs  fevere.    The  vulgar  clofe  the  march, 
Slaves  and  artificers ;  and  Dehli  mounfev 
Her  empty  and  depopulated  ftrecti. 
Now  at  the  camp  arriv'd  with  ftern  reviev. 
Through  groves  of  fpears,  from  file  to  file  he  danf 
His  fliarp  experienc*d  eye ;  their  order  marks, 
Each  in  his  ftation  rang*d,  cxaA  and  firm. 
Till  in  the  boundlefs  line  his  fight  taloft. 
Not  greater  multitudes  in  arms  appear*!! 
On  thefe  extended  plaina,  when  Ammoa*s  ion 
With  mighty  Porusin  dread  battle  join'dy 
The  vaflal  world  the  prize.     Nor  was  that  hoft 
More  numerous  of  old,  which  the  great  king* 
Pour*d  out  on  Greece  from  all  th*  unpeopled  fail : 
That  bridg*d  the  Hellefpont  from  Chore  to  iborc. 
And  drank  the  rivers  dry.     Mean  while  in  itoo;^ 
I'he  bufy  hunter-train  mark  out  the  ground, 
A  wide  circumference ;  full  many  a  kague 
In  compafs  round  ;  woods,  rivers,  hills,  and  pUic-, 
Large  provinces;  enough  to  gratify 
Ambition's  higheft  aim,  could  reaAJo  bound 
Man's  erring  will.     Now  fit  in  clofe  «livao 
l*he  mighty  chiefs  of  this  prodigious  hoft. 
He  fiom  the  throne  bigh-cmioeDC  prcisdes. 
Gives  out  his  mandates  prood«  laws  of  the  chaf* 
From  ancient  records  drawn.  With  reverence  k' 
And  proflrate  at  his  feet,  the  chiefs  receive 
His  irreverfible  decrees,  from  which 
To  vary  is  to  die.    Then  his  brave  bands 
Each  to  his  ftation  leads;  encamping  roan^ 
Till  the  wide  circle  is  completely  lbrm*d. 
Where  decent  order  reigns,  what  thcfe  cocrirs*  . 
Thofe  execute  with  fpeed,  and  ponAual  carv  ; 
In  all  the  flri^cfl  difcipline  of  war  : 
As  if  fome  watchful  foe,  with  bold  iafelt, 
Hung  lowering  o*er  their  camp.    The  hi][h  ret  -*.«  - 
That  flies  on  wings  through  all  th'  eocirclst)^  lu. 
Each  motion  fleers,  and  animates  the  whole* 
So  by  the  fun*s  attradlive  power  controU*d» 
I'he  planets  in  their  fpheres  roll  round  his  or^  i 
On  all  he  fliines,  and  roles  the  great  machta«^ 
Ere  yet  the  mom  difpelsthe  fleetiogvift*. 
The  fignal  given  by  the  loud  trumpvt's  vo«cr. 
Now  high  in  air  th*  imperial  flandard  ua^ca. 
Emblazoned  rich  with  gold,  and  glittering'  t^rs> 
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And  like  a  flieet  of  fire,  tbrough  the  dun  glopm 
Streaming  ineteoroas.    The  foldiers  (houtty 
Aod  ail  tSe  brazen  inftruments  of  war, 
Wiih  mutyal  clamour,  and  united  din, 
Fiji  the  large  concave.    While  from  camp  to  camp 
They  catch  the  varied  founds,  floating  in  air, 
Rouji^ail  the  wide  circumference,  tigers  fell 
Shrink  at  the  noife,  deep  in  his  gloomy  den 
The  lion  darts,  and  roorfels  yet  unchew*d 
Drop  froni  his  trembling  jaws.     Now  all  at  once 
Onward  they  march  embattled,  to  the  foimd 
Of  martial  harmony;  fifes,  cornets,  drums. 
That  roufe  the  fleepy  foul  to  arms,  and  bold 
Heroic  deeds.    In  parties  here  and  there 
Dttach'd  o*er  \(i\i  and  dale,  the  hunter's  range 
fnquiiitire;  ilroog  dogs,  that  match  in  fight 
The  boldcd  brute,  arQund  their  matters  wait, 
i  faithful  guard.    No  haunt  unfearch*d,   they 

drive 
•rom  every  covert,  and  from  every  den. 
The  lurking  favage*.    Incefiant  (bouts 
Icecho  through  the  woods,  and  kindling  fires 
'I<ani  from  the  mountain  tops ;  the  foreil  feems 
)ae  mingling  blaze :   like  flocks  of  *ihcep  they 

lefore  the  flaming  brand :  fierce  lions,  pards, 
bars,  tigers,  beau^  and  wolves  ;  a  dreadful  crew 
f  grim  blood^thirfty  foes;  growling  along, 
hey  ftalk  indignant ;  but  fierce  vengeance  (till 
^gs  pealing  on  their  rear,  and  pointed  fpears 
refeot  immediate  death.    Soon  as  the  night 
^rapt  in  her  fable  veil  forbids  the  chafe, 
hey  pitch  their  tents,  in  even  ranks,  around 
he  circling  camp.     The  guards  are  plac*d,  and 

fires 
t  proper  diftances  afcending  rife, 
nd  paint  th'  horizon  with  their  ruddy  light. 
>  round  fomc  ifland*s  (bore  of  large  extent, 
mid  the  gloooiy  horrors  of  the  night, 
le  billows  breaking  on  the  pointed  rocks, 
em  all  one  flame,  and  the  bright  circuit  wide 
ppears  a  bulwark  of  furrounding  fire, 
l^t  dreadful  howlings,  and  what  hideous  roar, 
Aurb  thofe  peaceful  (hades  t  where  erfl  the  bird 
t't  glads  the  night  had  chear*d  the  liflening 

groves  [gloom 

ith  fweet   g^mplaintngf.    Through  the  filent 
c  they^  the  guarda  afiail ;  as  oft  rcpellM 
ey  fly  reluAant,  with  hot  boiling  rage 
Mig  to  the  qaick,  and  mad  with  wild  defpair. 
us  day  by  day  they  (lill  the  chafe  renew, 
night  encamp ;  till  now  in  (betghter  bounds 
e  circie  leHens,  aod  the  beaAs  perceive 
e  wall  that  hems  them  in  on  every  fide, 
d  now  their  fury  burfts,  and  knows  no  mean ; 
•m  man  they  turn,  and  point  their  ill-]udg*d 

rage 
ainfl  their  fellow  brutes.  With  teeth  and  chiws 
e  dvil  war  begins ;  grappling  they  tear. 
«»  on  tigers  prey,  and  bears  on  wolves : 
rrible  difcord !  ttU  the  crowd  behind 
mtifjg  pnrfucy  and  part  the  bloody  fray, 
once  their  wrath  fuhfides;  tadxe  as  the  lamb 
e  lion  hangs  bis  head,  the  furious  pard, 
vM  and  fubdued,  fiiet  from  the  face  of  man, 
'  bears  one  glaoce  of  his  commanding  eye. 


So  abjed  is  a  tynmt  in  dlftrefs! 

At  laft,  within  the  narrow  plain  confin'd, 
A  lifted  field,  mark*d  out  for  bloody  deeds. 
An  amphitheatre  more  glorious  far 
Than  ancient  Rome  could  boafl,  they  crowd  in 

.  heaps, 
Difmay*d,  and  quite  appaird.     In  meet  array 
Sheath'd  in  refulgent  arms,  a  noble  band 
Advance;  great  lords  of  high  imperial  blood. 
Early  refolv'd  t*  a(fert  their  royal  race. 
And  prove  by  glorious  deeds  their  valour's  growth 
Mature,  ere  yet  the  callow  down  has  fpread 
Its  curling  (hade.     On  bold  Arabian  (leeds 
With  decent  pride  they  fit,  that  fearlef»  hear 
The  lion's  dreadful  roar;  and  down  the  rock 
Swift-(hooting  plunge,  or  o'er  the  mountain's'ridge 
Stretching  along,  the  greedy  tiger  leave 
Panting  behind.     On  foot  their  faithful  ilaves 
With  javelins  arm'd  attend ;  each  watchful  eye 
Fix'd  on  his  youthful  care,  for  him  alone  ' 

He  fears,  and,  to  redeem  his  life,  unmov*d 
Would  lofe  his  own.    The  mighty  Aurengzebe, 
From  his  high  elevated  throne,  beholds 
His  blooming  race ;  revolving  in  his  mind 
What  once  he  was,  in  his  gay  fpring  of  life. 
When  vigour  ftrung  his  nerves.   Parental  joy 
Melts  in  his  eye,  and  flulhes  in  his  cheek. 
Now  the  loud  trumpet  founds  a  charge.    The 

(bouts 
Of  eager  hofts,  through  all  the  circling  line. 
And  the  wild  howUngs  of  the  beafla  within 
Rend  wide  the  welkin,  flights  of  arrows;  wing*d 
With  death,  and  javelins  launch  from  every  arm, 
Gall  fore  the  brutal  bands,  with  many  a  wound 
Gor'd  through  and  through.    Defpair  at  laft  pre- 
vails, 
When  fainting  nature  (brinks,  aod  roufes  all 
Their  drooping  courage.     Swell'd  with  furious 

rage. 
Their  eyes  dart  fire ;  and  on  the  youthful  band 
They  ru(h  implacable*    They  their  broad  (htclds 
Quick  interpofe ;  on  each  devoted  head 
Their  filming  falchions^  as  the  boltt  of  Jove, 
Defcend  unerring.     Proftrate  on  the  ground 
The  grinning  moaflers  lie,  and  their  foul  gore 
Defiles  the  verdant  plain.     Nor  idle  (land 
The  trufty  flaves ;  with  pointed  fpears  they  pierce 
Through   their  tough  hides;   or  at  their  gaping 

months 
An  eafier  paflage  find.    The  king  of  brutes 
In  broken  roarings  breathes  his  laft ;  the  bear 
Grumbles  in  death ;  nor  can  his  fpotted  (kin. 
Though  fleek  it  (bine,  with  varied  beauties  gay, 
Save  the  proud  pard  from  unrelenting  fate. 
The  battle  bleeds,  grim  flaughter  ftrides  along, 
Glutting  her  greedy  jaws,  grins  o'er  her  prey. 
Men,  horfes,  dogs,  fierce  beafts  of  every  kind, 
A  ftrange  promUcuous  carnage,  drench'd  in  blood, 
And  heaps  on  heaps  amafs'd.  What  yet  remain 
Alive,  with  vain  aHault  contend  to  break 
Th*  impenetrable  line.     Others,  whom  fear 
Infpires  with  felf.preferving  wiles,  beneath 
The  bodies  of  the  (lain  for  flicker  creep. 
Aghaft  they  fly,  or  hide  their  heads  difpers'd. 
And  now  perchance  (had  Heaven  but  pleai'd)  the 
work 
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Of  death  haul  been  complete ;  and  Aurengsebe 
By  one  dread  frown  extinguifli'd  half  their  race. 
When  lo !  the  bright  fulcanat  of  hit  court 
Appear,  and  to  his  rU'vifliM  eyes  difplay 
Tho(e  chamsibut  rarely  to  the  day  revieal'd. 

Lowly  they  bend,  and  humbly  foe,  to  fare 
The  ^nqni(h'd  hoft.    What  morul  can  deny 
When  fuppUant  beauty  begs  ?    ^t  his  command, 
Opening  to  right  and  left,  the  welUtrain'd  troops 
lieave  a  large  void  for  their  retreating  foes« 
Away  they  fly,  on  wings  of  fear  upborn. 
To  feek  on  diftant  hills  their  late  abodes. 

Ye  proud  opprefTors,  whofe  Tain  hearts  exult 
In  wantonneis  of  power,  *gainft  the  brute  race, 
Fierce  robbers  like  yourfelTes,  a  guiltlefs  war 
Wage  nncontrool'd :  here  quench  your  thirft  of 

blood; 
Bot  learn  from  Aurengzebt  to  fpare  mankind. 


BOOK  III. 

THE  AROOMIMT. 

Of  Ring  Edgar,  and  his  impofing  a  tribute  of 
wolves  heads  upon  the  kings  of  Wales :  from 
hence  a  tranfition  to  fox-hunting,  which  is  de- 
bribed  in  all  iu  parti.  Ccnfore  of  an  over^u- 
merotts  pack.  Of  the  feveral  engines  to  deilroy 
foxes  and  other  wild  beafts.  Tbe  fted-trap  de* 
fcribed,  and  the  manner  of  ufing  it.  Defcrip- 
tioo  of  the  pit-fall  for  the  lion ;  and  another  for 
the  elephant.  The  ancient  way  of  hunting  the 
tiger  with  a  mirror.  The  Arabian  manner  of 
bunting  the  wild  boar.  Defcription  of  the  royal 
chafe  at  Windfor  Foreft.  Coticludes  with  an  ad- 
drefs  to  his  Majefty,  and  w  tt\9gf  upon  mercy. 

In  Albion's  ifle,  when  glorioui  Edgar  reigD*d, 
He,  wifely  pro^ent,  from  her  white  clifla 
Launched  half  her  foreiU,and  with  numerous  fleets 
Cover'd  his  wide  domain :  there  proudly  rode 
Lord  of  the  deep,  the  great  prerogative 
Of  Britifli  monarchs.    Each  invader  bold, 
Daoe  and  Norwegian,  at  a  diftance  gas*d. 
And,  dilappointed,  gnafliM  his  teeth  in  vain. 
He  fcour*d  the  feas,  and  to  remoteft  fliores 
With  fweUing  fails  the  trembling  corfair  fled# 
Kich  commerce  flourifliM ;  and  with  bofy  oars 
DafliM  the  rcfounding  forge.    Nor  lefs  at  land 
Hit  royal  cares;   wife,  potest,  gracious  prince  ! 
Hh  fubjcAs  from  their  cruel  foes  he  fav*d, 
And  from  rapacious  favages  their  flocks : 
Cambria's  proud  kings  (though  with  reludance) 

paid 
Their  tributary  wolves  ;  head  after  head. 
In  full  account,  till  the  woods  yield  no  more. 
And  an  the  ravenous  race  extinA  is  loft 
In  fertile  pafiures,  morefecurely  grat*d 
The  focial  troops ;  and  foon  their  lirj^e  increaCb 
With  curling  fleeces  whitened  all  the  plains. 
Bot  yet,  alas  !  the  wily  fox  remain*d, 
A  fubtle,  pilfering  foe,  prowling  around 
In  midnight  fliades,  and  wakeful  to  deftroy. 
If  Uk  IttU  foldi  tlK  poor  dckn<«Uls  Iambi 


Seis*d  by  hu  gmleful  artf,  witfifwtetiMvni  Ikti 
Supplies  a  rich  repaft.    The  mournful  ewe. 
Her  deareft  treafure  loft,  througli  the  doa  asght 
Wanders  perplex'd,  and  darkling  bkata  in  ^ua : 
While  in  th'  adjacent  buih,  poor  Plulonel, 
(Herfelf  a  parent  once,  till  waotoo  dkurlf 
Defpofl'd  her  neft)  joins  in  her  loud  ImimmH, 
With  fweeter  notes,  and  mo^  mdodioQt  wop 

For  rhefe  nodlumal  thievei,  humfi&eB  pecparr 
The  fiiarpeft  vengeance.  Oh!  hofw  gtofaoa*  ^ 
To  right  th'  opprefs'd,  and  bring  tiie  iehm  vik 
Tojoftdifgrnee!  Ere  yet  the  momiQs  peep. 
Or  flars  retire  from  the  firft  hlufli  of  day. 
With  thy  far  echoing  voice  alarm  thy  pudk« 
And  roufe  thy  boM  compeers.  Thefl  t«  tike  a^i 
Thick  with  entangling  grafs^  or  pridily  fisnc, 
With  filence  lead  thy  many-cotouied  hovnds, 
In  all  their  beauty's  pride.  See !  hew  th€j  mp 
Difpera'd,  how  bufily  this  way,  and  thet^ 
They  crofs  exattiiniog  vrith  curiooa  nefie 
Each  likely  haunt.  Hark !  on  the  drag  I 
Their  doubtful  notes,  pfeludin^  ta  s 
More  nobly  full,  and  fwellM  vrith  ever 
As  ftraggtiiig  armies,  at  the  trumpet** 
Prefs  to  their  fiandaid ;  hither  all  repeiv. 
And  hurry  through  the  woods;  vrhh  hafty  flip 
Ruftiing,  and  ft^H  of  hope ;  now  driven  on  bop 
They  pufli,  they  Ibrive ;  vHiik  ht/di  his 

fneaks 
The  confcious  villain.  See!  he  flcvlka  akeg , 
Sleek  at  the  Ihepherd's  coft,  and  plump  with 
Purloin'd.    So  thrive  the  wicked  here  hcJow. 
Though  high  his  bru^  he  bear,  thoogh  tiyc 
It  ga21y  ibine ;  yet  ere  the  fun  deelie'd        ( 
Recal  the  fliades  of  night,  the  pamperM  rogue 
Shall  rue  his  fate  reversM  ;  and  at  hit  beds 
Behold  the  juft  avenger,  fwifc  to  fciae 
HU  forfeit  head,  and  thirlking  for  his  Mood. 
Heavens !   what  mekidiooa  ftrama!   htf 
our  hearts 
Big  with  tumultuous  jo^ !  die  keded  g;aks 
Breathe  harmony ;  and  as  the  tempeft  drives 
From  wood  to  wood,  through  every  dark  ttcth 
The  forefl  thunders,  and  the  moatninf  iuke. 
The  chorus  fwells  ;  lels  various,  sad  icfs  fweet. 
The  trilling  notes,  when  in  thofe  very  groves. 
The  feather'd  choriflers  falntt  the^iag. 
And  every  bnfli  in  concert  joins ;  or  vrh 
The  maftcr's  hand,  in  modulated  air. 
Bids  the  loud  organ  breathe,  and  all  the 
Of  mufic  in  one  inflmment  corabine. 
An  univerfal  minflreUy.    And  now 
In  vain  each  earth  he  tries,  the  doon  ar 
Impregnable,  nor  is  the  covert  fide ; 
He  pants  for  purer  air.    Hark  I ,  what  load 
Re-echo  through  the  grove* !  he  break 
Shrill  horns  proclaim  his  fli^t.    Each 

hound 
Strains  o'er  the  lawn  to  reach  the  dsfiaat 
'Tis  triumph  all  and  jOy.  Now,  my  brmvi 
Now  give  a  loolic  to  the  clean  gvnerous  Herd . 
Flouriib  the  whip,  nor  fpare  the  galHng  l^«sr  ; 
But,  in  the  ma  IntU  of  delight,  fcrjf 

I  Your  fears.     Far  o'er  the  r.»ck^  I  '■« 
And  dangerous  our  t  jurfc  ;  but  u;  a :  bruve 
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Tme  coQfige  never  f<ili.  In  wto  the  fiream 
In  foaming  eddies  whirli;  in  vmin  the  ditch 
Wide  gaping  threatens  death.  The  craggy  ftecp, 
Where  the  poor  dixzy  fhepherd  crawls  with  care. 
And  clings  to  every  twig,  gives  us  no  pain  ;    : 
But  down  we  fwecp,  as  (loops  the  Talcon  bold 
To  pounce,  his  prey.    Then  ap  th*  opponent  hill, 
6y  the  fwiit  motioQ  flang,  we  moant  aloft : 
So  ihips  in  winter  Teas  now  {tiding  fink 
Adown  the  ftecpy  wave,  then  tol's'd  on  high 
Kide  ori  the  hillowi,  and  defy  ihe  Aorm. 
What  lengdiff  we  pafs !  where  will  the  wander- 
ing chafe 
Lead  us  bewUderM !  fmooth  as  fwallows  Ikim 
the  new-ihorn  mead,  and  far  more  fwift,  we  fly. 
lee  my  brftve  pack ;  bow  to  the  head  they  preft, 
(ofiling  in  dofe  array,  then  more  diffufe 
Dbliquely  wheel,  while  from  their  opening  months 
rhe  vollied  thonder  brealts.  So  when  the  cranes 
Their  annual  voyage  fteer,  with  wanton  wing 
rheir  figure  oft  they  change,  and  their  lond  claxsg 
from  claod  to  clond  rebounds.    How  far  behind 
rhe  hunter  crew»  wide-ftraggling  o*er  the  pUin  f 
rhe  panting  courfer  now  with  irembling  nerves 
^Kins  to  reel ;  urg'd  by  the  goring  fpur, 
llakes  many  a  ^int  effort :  he  fnorts,  he  foams. 
The  big  ronnd  drops  «un  trickling  down  his  (ides, 
^ith  fweat  and  blood  dtftain'd.    Look  back  and 

view 
rhe  ftrangc  confufion  of  the  vale  below, 
^bere  four  vexation  reigns ;  fee  yon  poor  jade, 
n  vain  th'  impatient  rider  frets  and  fwears ; 
iVith  galling  (purs  harrows  his  mangled  (idet ; 
rie  cab  no  more :  his  (tifTunpIiAnt  limbs 
ilootcd  in  e«rth,  nnmov'd  and  fix*d  he  ftands, 
For  every  cruel  curfe  returns  a  groan, 
Knd  fobs,  and  hititt,  and  dies.  Who  without  grief 
^aa  view  that  pampered  fteed,  his  mafter*s  joy, 
^i«  minion^  and  his  daily  care,  well  doth'd, 
^ell  fed  with  every  nicer  cate  ;  no  coft, 
^o  labour  fpar*d;  who,  when  the  flying  chafe 
iroke  frpm  the  copfe,  without  a  rival  led 
rhe  numerous  train  ;  now  a  fad  tpeiftaclc 
)f  pride  brou^t  low,  and  humble  infolence, 
;>rc7Ye  like -a  panniier'd  afs,  and  fcourg'd  along. 
Vhilc  theie,  with  loofen'd  reins  apddangling  heels,' 
iao^  on  their  reeling  palfreys,  that  fcarce  bear 
Their  weights :  another  in  the  treacherous  bog   . 
Jea    floundering  half  iiigulf*d.      What    biting 

thoughts 
7ornients  th*  abandon*d  crew  !  Old  age  laments 
its  vigour  fpent :  the  tall,  plump,  brawny  youth 
Turfea  Ins  cnmberous  bulk ;  and  envies  now 
rhe  Ihort  pygmxan  race,  Re  whilom'  kenn*d 
Vith  proud  infultin^  leer.  A  chofen  few 
kloDC  the  foort  enjoy,  nor  droop  beneath' 
'heir  plcalxng  toils.    Here,  huntfman,  from  this 

height 
>bferve  700  bfa^i  of  prey ;  if  f  can  judge, 
Tia  thefe  the  villain  lurks :  they  hover  round 
ind  claim  him  as  their  own.  Was  I  not  right  ? 
•ee  \  there  he  creei>s  along ;  his  brufli  he  drags, 
Vnd  fweeps  die  mire  impure;  from  his  wide  jaws 
ii«  tongue  ounoiAeo'd  hangs;   fymptoms  too 
tott 
Vol  Vlf. 


Of  fudden  death.  Ha  *  yet  he  dies,  nor  yields 
To  black  defpair.  But  one  loofe  more,  and  all 
His  wiles  are  vain.    Hark  '.  through  yon  viUagfl 

now 
rhe  rattling  clamour  rings.    The  bams,  the  cots^ 
And  leaflefii  elms  return  the  joyous  founds. 
Through  every  homeftal),  and  through  every  yard^ 
His  midnight  walks,  panting,  forlorn,  he  flies; 
Through  every  hr^le  he  fneaks,  throuj/h  every  jakef 
Plunging  he  wades  befmear'd,  and  f.ndiy  hopea 
In  a  fu)>enor  ftench  to  lofe  his  own  : 
But,,  faithful  to  the  tr^ck,  th*  unerring  hounds 
With  peals  of  echoing  Vengeance  clofe  purfue. 
And  now  diftre&M,  no  Iheltering  covert  near. 
Into  the  hen-rood  creeps,  whofe  walls  with  gore 
Diftain'd  attefl  his  guilt.  There,  villain,  there 
EzpcA  thy  fate  deferv'd.    An'd  foon  from  thence 
The  pack  fnquifitive,  with  clamour  loud. 
Drag  out  their  trembling  prize ;  and  on  his  blood 
With  greedy  tranfport  feaft.    In  bolder  notes 
Each  founding  horn  proclaims  the  felon  dead  : 
And  all  th'  aflcmbled  vilbge  llfouts  for  joy. 
The  fanner,  who  beholds  his  mortal  foe 
StrctchM  at  hit  feet,  applauds  the  glorious  deed. 
And  grateful  calls  us  to  a  fhort  repaft  : 
In  the  ful|  glafs  the  liquid  ambir  fmiles. 
Our  native  produd.  And  his  good  old  mal^  ^ 

With  choiceft  viands  heaps  the  liberal  board. 
To  crown  our  triumphs,  and  reward  our  toils. 

Here  mufi  th'  inftrudivemufe  (but  with  refped) 
Cenfure  that  numerous  pack,  that  crowd  of  Ikate, 
With  which  the  vain  prolufion  nf  the  great 
Covers  the  lawn,  and  (hakes  the  trembling  copfe. 
Pompous  inctkmbrance  i    A  magnificence 
Ufelcfs,  vexatious !     For  the  wily  fox, 
Safe  in  th'  increaCng  number  of  hi->  foes. 
Kens  well  the  great  ad-rantage  :  flinks  behind, 
And  flyly  creeps  through  the  fame  beaten  track. 
And  hunts  them  ftep  by  ftep :  then  views,  cTcap'd^ 
With  inward  ecftafy,  the  panting  throng 
In  their  own  footfteps  puzzled,  foil'd,  and  loll. 
So  when  proud  eaftern  kings  fummon  to  arma 
Their  gaudy  legions,  from  far  diflant  climes 
They  flock  in  crowd«,  unpeopling  half  a  world  : 
But  when  the  day  of  battle  calls  them  forth 
To  charge  the  well-train*d  foe,  a  band  compact' 
Of  chofen  veterans ;  they  prefs  blindly  on, 
fn  heaps  doofusM,  by  their  own  weapons  fall 
A  fmoking  ciruage  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain. 

Nor  hounds  alone  this  noxious  brood  dcftroy  : 
'f  he  plunder'd  warrener  full  many  a  wile 
t>evifes  to  entrap  his  greedy  Ibe, 
Fat  with  noAurnal  fpoils.  At  clofe  of  day, 
With  filence  drags  his  taif:  then  from  the  ground 
Pares  thin  the  dofe-graz'd  turf ;    there  with  nkt 

hand 
Covers  the  latent  death,  with  curioiu  fpringt 
Prepar'd  to  fly  at  once,  #hene'erthe  tread 
Of  man  or  beaft  unwarily  (halt  prefs 
The  yielding  furface.   By  th'  indented  fteel 
With  gripe  tenacious  held,  the  felon  grins, 
And  firuggteSf  but  in  vain  :  yet  oft  'tis  known. 
When  every  art  has  fail'd  the  captive  fox 
Has  Ihar'd  the  wounded  joint,  and  with  a  limh 
Compounded  for  hia  life.  But,  if  pcrdumco^ 
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In  the  deep  pitfall  plung*d,  there's  no  efcape ; 
But  unrep^iey'd  he  dies,  and  bleachM  in  air. 
The  jcd  of  downs,  bis  reeking  carcafe  hangs. 

Of  thcfe  are  various  kinds ;  not  even  the  king 
Of  brutes  evades  this  deep  devouring  grave  ; 
But,  by  the  wily  African  betray *d, 
Hecdlcf*  of  fate,  within  its  gaping  javrs 
Expires  indignant.  When  the  orient  beam 
With  bluihes  paints  the  dawn  ;  and  all  the  race 
Carnivorous,  with  blood  full-gorg'd,  retire 
Into  their  darkfome  cells,  there  fatiate  fnore 
0*er  dripping  offals,  and  tke  mangled  limbs 
Of  men  and  beads ;  the  painful  forefter 
Climbs  the  high  hills,  whofe  proud  afpiriog  tops 
With  the  tall  cedar  crown'd,  and  taper  fir, 
Affail  the  clouds.    There  'mong  the  craggy  rocks, 
And  thickets  intricate,  trembling  he  views 
Hia  footdeps  in  the  fand ;  the  difmal  road 
And  avenue  to  death.  Hither  he  calls 
llis  wathful  bands;  and  low  into  the  ground 
A  pit  they  (ink,  full  many  a  fathom  deep. 
Then  in  the  midil  a  column  high  is  rear'd, 
The  butt  of  fome  fair  tree  ;  upon  whofe  top 
A  lamb  is  plac'd,  jud  ravidi*d  from  his  dam. 
And  next  a  wall  they  build,  with  dones  and  earth 
£ncircling  round,  and  hiding  from  all  view 
The  dreadful  precipice.     Now  when  the  ihadcs 
Of  night  hang  lowering  o'er  the  mountain's  brow; 
And  hunger  keen,  and  pungent  third  of  blood, 

f.oufe  up  the  flothful  bead,  he  fliakes  his  fides, 
low-rifing  from  his  lair,  and  drctches  wide 
flis  ravenous  paws,  with  recent  gore  didain*d. 
The  foreds  tremble,  as  he  roars  aloud, 
Imi^atient  to  dedroy.  O'etjoy'd  he  heart 
The  bleating  innocent,  that  claims  in  vain 
The  ftiepherd's  care,  and  fecks  with  piteous  moan 
The  foodful  teat ;  himfclf,  alas!  defign'd 
Another's  meal.  For  now  the  greedy  brute 
Windii  him  from  far ;  and  leaping  o'er  the  mound 
1['o  fcize  his  trembling  prey,  headlong  is  plung'd 
Into  the  deep  abyfs.  ^rodrare  he  lies 
Adunn'd  and  impotent.  Ah!  what  avail 
Thine  cyc-balU  dadiin^  lire,  thy  lcnj;th  of  tail. 
That  la(hesthy  broad  lidc«,  thy  jaws  bcfrnear'd 
With  blood  and  cfTats  crude,  thy  Ihaggy  mane 
The  terror  of  the  wooii»,  thy  dately  purt, 
And  bulk  enormous,  Unce  by  dratagcm 
Thy  drength  is  foil'd?     Unequal  is  the  drife. 
When  fovereign  reafon  combats  brutal  tagc. 

On  didant  Ethiopia's  fun  burnt  coad, 
The  black  inhabitants  a  pitfall  frame. 
But  of  a  different  kind,  and  different  ufe! 
With  flender  poles  the  wide  capacious  mouth. 
And  hurdles  flight,  they  dnfe ;  o*er  thefe  isfpread 
A  floor  of  verdant  turf,  with  all  its  floweri 
Smiling  deludve,  and  from  drilled  fcarch 
Concealing  the  deep  grave  that  yawns  below. 
Then  boughs  of  trees  they  cut,  with  tempting  fruit 
Of  various  kinds  furcharg'd ;  the  downy  peach, 
The  cluderiog  vine,  and  of  bright  golden  riud^ 
The  fragrant  orange.  Soon  as  evening  gray 
Advances  flow,  befprinkling  all  around 
With  kind  refreOiing  dews  the  third y  glebe. 
The  dately  elephant  from  the  clofe  fliade 
With  ftep  majedic  ilrides,  eager  to  tadc 


The  cooler  breeze,  that  from  tlie  fea^bc&t  tktXl 

Delightful  breathes,  or  in  the  limpid  ftream 
To  lave  his  panting  fides ;  joyous  he  fccats 
The  rich  repad,  unwceting  of  the  death 
That  lurks  within.  AndfooD  he  fporting  brcab 
The  brittle  boughs,  and  greedily  devours 
The  fruit  delicious.     Ah!  too  dearly  bought; 
The  price  is  life.  For  now  the  treacheroua  rtirf 
Trembling  gives  way ;  and  the  unwieldy  bead, 
Self.finkinK,  drops  into  the  dark  profotmd. 
So  when  dilated  vapours,  draggling,  heave 
Th'   incumbent  earth ;    if  chance  the   cavcxs'd 

ground 
Shrinking  fubfide,  and  the  thin  furface  yield, 
Down  iloks  at  once  the  ponderous  dome,  ingvlf  d 
With  all  its  towers.    Subtle,  delufive  maa  1 
How  various  are  thy  wiles  I  artful  to  klU 
Thy  favage  foes,  a  dull  unthinking  race  ! 
Fierce  from  his  lair,  fprings  forth  the  fpeckled  pc4« 
Thirding  for  blood,  and  eager  to  dcflroy  ; 
The  buntfman  flies,  but  to  his  flight  aloae 
Confldes  not :  at  convenient  difUnce  fix'dv 
A  polifh'd  mirror  dops  in  full  career  ' 
The  furious  brute  :  he  there  hU  image  -views; 
Spots  againd  fpotswith  rage  improvin|;  glov; 
Another  pard  his  brifily  whilkers  curia. 
Grins  as  he  grins,  fierce  mcuactng,  aud  vride 
Didends  his  opening  paws ;  Aimfclf  ag^ainft 
Hinifelf  oppos*d,  and  with  dread  vengeance  ars^w. 
I'he  huntfman,  now  fecure,  with  fatal  aim 
Direds  the  pointed  fpear,  by  which  transfixed 
He  dies,  and  with  him  dies  the  rival  (hade. 
Thus  man  innumerous  engines  fonn«,  t*  mS^H 
The  faVage  kind  j  but  mod  the  docile  horic. 
Swift  and  confederate  with  man,  annoys 
His  brethren  of  the  plains  ;  without  who£: 
The  hunter's  arts  are  vain,  unfktird  to  vrage 
With  the  more  adive  brutes  an  equal  war. 
But  borne  by  him,  without  the  wcll-train'd 
Man  dares  hi»  foe,  on  wings  of  wind  fecure. 
Him  the 'fierce  Arab  mounts,  and,  VAth 
troop 
Of  bold  compeers,  ranges  the  defcrts  wild. 
Where,  by  the  magnet's  aid,  the  traveller 
Steers  hi<»  untrodden  courfe  ;  yet  oft  on  Ucd 
Is  wreck'd,  in  the  high-rolling  waves  •!  bod 
Immerd  and  lod.  While  thefc  intrepid  baudt. 
Safe  in  their  horfe«  fpeed,  out-fly  the  fiona 
And  fcouring  round,  make  men  and  bca^  i 
The  grifly  boar  is  fiugted  from  his  herd. 
As  large  as  that  in  £rinianrhian  Wi^ods 
A  match  for  Hercules.     Round  him  they  fly 
In  circles  wide  ;  and  each  in  pai^ng  feoja 
His  feather*d  death  into  his  brawny  fidcs^ 
But  perilous  th*  attempt.  For  il  the  deed 
Haply  too  near  approach  ;  or  the  looleeartk 
His  footing  fail,  the  watchful  angry  beaft 
Th*  advafltage  fpies ;  and  at  one  fidcloog  j:I 
Rips  up  his  groin.     Wounded,  be  rearv  iK>ft« 
And,  plunging  from  his  back  the  nder  kurte 
Precipitant )  then  blecdii]g  fpurns  the  grosusi^ 
And  drags  his  reeking  entrails  o*cr  the  plain. 
Mean  while  the  furly  moodcr  trots  alt«g. 
But  with  unequal  fpced ;  for  Aill  they  w 
SwiTi-w heeling  in  the  f|»acsout  ring.    A 
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Of  hht  upon  fill  back  lie  bears ;  adowxi 
Hii  tortur'd  fides,  the  crimfon  torrents  roll 
From  many  •  f^aping  font      And  now  at  laft 
Staggerinsf  he  falls,  in  blood  and  foam  expires. 
But  whither  roves  my  devious  mufe,  intent 
On  aotique  tales  ?  While  yet  the  royal  ftagr 
ITofuog  remains.    Tread  with  refpe6kful  awe 
Wiodfor's green  glades;  where  Denham,  tuneful 

bard| 
Cbarm'd  once  the  liftenmg  Dryads,  with  his  fong 
Soblimcly  fwcet.     O  !  grant  me,  facred  fliade, 
Tagleata  fubmifs  what  thy  full  fickle  leaves. 

The  morning  fun,  that  gilds  with  trembling  rays 
Wiadfor*s  high  towers,  beholds  the  courtly  train 
Mount  for  the  chafe,  nor  views  in  all  his  courfe 
A  fccne  fo  gay :  heroic,  noble  youths, 
In  ans  and  arms  renown'd,  and  lovely  nymphi 
The  faireil  of  this  ifle,  where  beauty  dwells 
l^lighred,  and  deferts  her  Papbian  grove 
For  our  more  favour'd  ihades :  in  proud  parade 
Thefe  ihtne  magtiificent,  and  prefs  around 
The  royal  happy  pair.     Or  eat  in  thcmfclves, 
They  fmile  fupcrior ;  of  external  (how 
Regardlefs,  while  their  inbred  virtues  give 
A  luftre  to  their  power,  and  graec  their  court 
With  real  fplendors,  far  above  the  pomp 
Of  eailern  kings,  in  all  their  tinfel  pride. 
like  troops  of  Amazons,  the  female  band 
Pracce  round  their  cars,  not  in  refulgent  arms 
Ai  ihofe  of  old ;  unfltill'd  to  wield  the  fwordj 
Or  bend  the  bow,  thefe  kill  with  furer  aim. 
The  royal  oCfspring,  (jureft  of  the  fair, 
I'Cad  on  the  fplendid  train.     Anna  more  bright 
Than  fummcr  funs,  or  as  the  lightning  keen, 
With  irrefiftiblc  efiulgence  arm'd, 
Fires  every  heart.     He  mu(t  be  more  than  man, 
^V'ho  aoconcern'd  can  bear  the  piercing  ray. 
Amelia,  milder  than  the  blufliing  dawn, 
V^ith  fwect  engaging  air,  but  equal  power, 
lofeofibly  fubdues,  and  in  foft  chains 
^er  willing  captives  leads,     lllnftrious  maids^ 
^ver  triumphant !  whofe  vidorious  channs, 
Without  the  peedlefs  aid  of  high  defcent, 
^ad  aw'd  mankind,  and  taught  the  world's  great 

lords 
To  bow  and  fu^  for  grace.    But  who  is  he   . 
'rcfli  as  a  rofc-bud  newly  blown,  and  fair 
^'  opening  lilies ;  on  whom  every  eye 
Vith  joy  and  admiration  dwells  ?  See,  fee, 
ie  reins  his  docile  barb  with  manly  grace. 
I  it  Adoni^for  the  chafe  array'd  ? 
^r  Britain's  fecond  hope  ?  Hail,  blooming  youth ! 
vCiiy  all  yonr  virtues  with  your  years  improve, 
Ml  in  confummate  worth,  you  Ihine  the  pride 
>i  thefe  our  days,  and  to  fucceeding  times 
^  bright  example.    As  his  guard  of  mutes 
^n  the  great  fultan  wait,  ^ith  eyes  dejed, 
4id  fix'd  on  earth,  no  voice,  no  foun^  is  heard 
i^ithin  the  wide  feratl,  but  all  is  hulh'd,    . 
nd  awful  fileoce  reigns;  thus  (land  the  pack 
lute  and  unmov'd,  and  cowering  low  to  earth, 
'^hile  pafs  the  glittering  court,  aiid  royal  pair : 
i  difciplio'd  thofe  hounds,  and  fo  referv'd, 
^hofe  honour  'tis  to  glad  the  hearts  of  kings. 
ut  foon  the  wiodiD|^  horn,  and  huncfjnaa'i  yoice. 


I^et  loofe  the  general  chonift ;  fa^  abound 

Joy  rereads  its  wings,  and  the  gay  nlorning  fmilea* 

Unharbour'd  now  the  royal  ftag  forfakes 
His  wonted  lair;  he  (bakes  his  dappled  fides. 
And  tofies  high  his  beamy  head,  the  copfe 
Beneath  his  antlers  bends.     What  doubling  (hift^ 
He  tries !  not  more  the  wily  hare  ;  in  thefe 
Would  ftill  perfift,  did  not  the  full  iriouth'd  pack 
With  dreadful  concert  thunder  in  his  rear. 
The  woods  reply,  the  hunter's  cheering  flioats 
Float  through  the  glades,  and  the  wide  forefl  ringSi 
How  merrily  they  chant !  their  noflrils  deep 
Inhale  the  grateful  ficam.     Such  is  the  cry. 
And  fuch  th'  harmonious  din,  the  foldier  deemf 
The  battle  kindling,  and  the  fiatcfman  grave 
Forgets  his  weighty  cares ;  each  age,  each  fcx, 
In  the  wild  tranfporc  joins;  luxuriant  joy, 
And  pleafure  in  excefs,  fparkling  exult 
On  every  brow,  and  revel  ucreftraia'd. 
How  happy  art  thou,  man,  when  thou'rt  no  more 
Thyfelf  1  when  all  the  pangs  that  grind  thy  foul^ 
In  rapture  and  in  fweet  oblivion  loft, 
Yield  a  fhort  interval  and  cafe  from  pain ! 

See  the  fwift  courfer  drains,  his  Ihining  hooftf 
Securely  beat  the  folid  grotmd.     Who  now 
The  dangeroiis  pitfall  fears,  with  tangling  heatU 
High-overgrown  ?  or  who  the  quivering  bog 
Soft  yielding  to  the  ftep  ?  All  now  is  plain, 
Plain  as  the  ftrand  fealav'd,  that  ftretches  far 
Beneath  the  rocky  fliore.    Glades  crofiing  gUde^  ' 
rhe  foreft  opens  to  our  wondering-view  : 
Such  was  the  king's  command.    Let  tyrants  fierce 
Lay  wade  the  world ;  his  the  mod  glorious  part 
To  check  their  pride;  and  when  the  brazen  voica 
Of  war  is  hulh'd  (as  erft  victorious  Rome) 
T'  employ  his  ftation'd  legions  in  the  works 
Of  peace ;  to  fmooth  the  rugged  wildernefs, 
To  drain  the  ftagnate  fen j  to  raife  the  Hope 
Depending  road,  and  to  make  gay  the  face 
Of  nature,  with  th'  embelliihments  of  art. 

How  melts  my  beating  heart !  as  I  behold 
Each  lovely  nymph,  our  ifland's  boad  and  pride, 
Pu(h  on  the  generous  deed,  that  drokes  along 
O'er  rough,  o'er  fmooth,  nor  heeds  the  H  eepy  hiU« 
Nor  fan  Iters  in  th'  extended  tale  below  : 
Their  garments  loofely  waving  in  the  wind, 
And  all  the  flulh  of  beauty  in  their  cheeks ! 
While  at  their  fides  their  penfite  lover*  wait,- 
Diredl  their  dubious  courfe ;  now  chill'd  with  fear 
Solicitous,  and  now  with  love  inflam'd. 
O  !  grants  indulgent  Heaven,  no  rifing  dorm 
May  darken  with  black  wings  thii  glorious  fcene  t 
Should  fome  malignant  power  thus  damp  our  joy<« 
Vain  were  the  glo«my  cave,  fuch  as  of  old 
Betray'd  to  lawlef;)  lote  the  Tyrian  queen. 
For  BriUin's  virtuous  nymphs  are  chade  as  fair, 
Spotlefs,  linblam'd,  with  equal  triumph  reiga 
In  the  dun  gloom,  as  in  the  blaze  of  day. 

Now  the  blown  dag,  through  woods,  bogtf, ' 
roads,  and  dreams 
Has  meafur'd  half  the  fored ;  but  alas ! 
He  flies  .in  vain,  he  flies  not  firom  his  fears. 
Though  far  he  cad  the  lingering  pack  behiodf 
His  haggar'd  fancy  dill  with  horror  views 
The  fell  dedroyejr ;  dill  the  fatal  cry 

Og  ij 


46S 


THS   WORKS  OF  SOMERVILE. 


Infulto  his  ean ,  and  wonnds  hu  trembling  heart. 
So  thr  poor  fvry-haunted  wretch  (his  hands 
In  ^uiltlcfti  blood  diftain*d)  ftiU  ficemi  to  hear 
The  dying  (hrieki :  and  the  pale  threatening  gboft 
Movefi  as  he  moTei,  and  as  he  flies,  purfues 
$ec  here  his  flot ;  up  yon  green  hill  he  cUmbs, 
Pants  on  its  brow  a  while,  fisdly  looki  back 
On  his  parfucrs,  covering  all  the  plain ; 
But  wniiig  with  angntlh,  bears  not  long  the  fight. 
Shoots  down  the  fteep,  and  fweata  along  the  vale. 
There  mingles  i^ith  the  herd,  where  once  he 

reign'd 
^mud  RTinarch  of  the  groves,  whafe  clafhiog  beam 
Hi»  rivaU  aw*d,  and  wbofe  exalted  p'-wer 
Was  ft  ill  rewarded  with  fucceftful  love. 
But  the  bafe  herd  have  learn*d  the  ways  of  men, 
Averfe  ^ey  fly,  or  with  rebellious  aim 
Chafe  him  from  thence  :  needlefs  their  impious 

deed. 
The  htrntTman  knows  htm  by  a  thntifand  marks, 
Black,  and  imboft ;  nor  are  his  hounds  deceiv'd ; 
Too  well  diftinguiHi  thefe,  and  never  leave 
Their  once  devoted  foe  ;  familiar  grows 
His  fcent,  and  ftrnng  their  appetite  to  kilL 
Agfsin  h^  flies,  and  with  redoubled  fpeed 
Skims  o'er  the  lawn  .  ftill  the  tenacious  crew 
Hang  on  the  track,  alood  demand  their  prey. 
And  pufli  him  many  a  league.     If  haply  then 
Too  far  efcap'd,  and  the  gay  courtly  train 
Behind  are  cai'   the  huntfman*s  clanging  whip 
Stops  full  cheirbold  career;  pafllve  they  fland, 
UnmovM,  an  h amble,  an  nbfequious  crowd. 
As  if  by  ftern  Medufa  g^asM  to  ftones. 
60  at  their  ger eral's  voice  whole  armies  halt 
In  full  purfuit,  and  check  their  third  of  blood, 
Soon  at  the  king's  command,  like  hafty  ftreams 
Damm*d  up  a  while,  they  foam,  and  pour  along 
With  frefli  reauited  might.    The  flag,  who  hop'd 
His  foes  were  lo't,  now  once  more  hears  ailuon'd, 
The  dreadful  din ;  he  Olivers  every  limb. 
He  flirts  he  bounds ;  each  buih  prefcnts  a  fo6. 
Prcfs'd  by  the  frcfl)  relay,  do  paufe  allow'd, 
Breathleis,and  faint,  he  faalters  in  his  pace, 
And  V\ix%  his  weary  limbs  with  pom,  that  fcarce 
Suflain  their  load  :  he  pants,  he  fobs  appall'd ; 
Drops  down  his  heav)  head  to  earth,  beneath 
His  cumbrous  beams  npprefs'd.     But  if  perchance 
Some  prying  eye  furprife  him ;  foon  he  rears 
Bred  his  towering  front,  bounds  o'er  the  lawn 
With  ill-difiemblcd  vigour,  to  amufe 
T!ie  knowing  forefter ;  vi^ho  inly  (miles 
At  his  weak  fliifts  aiid  unavailing  frauds. 
80  midnight  upers  vrafte  thetr  Uft  remains, 
Shine  forth  a  while,  and  as  they  blase  expire* 
Wrom  wood  to  woi)d  redoubling  thunders  roll, 
And  bellow  through  the  valet;  the  moving  florm 
Thickens  amain,  and  loud  triumphsnt  fliouts, 
And  horns  Ihrill-warbliDg  in  each  glsde,  prelude 
To  his  approaching  late.     And  now  in  view 
With  hobbling  gait,  and  high,  exerts  amas'd 
What  ftrength  b  left :  to  the  laft  dregs  of  Hfa 
Kedttc'd,  bis  fpirits  &il,  on  every  fide 
Kemm'd  in,  befieg'd ;  not  the  leaf>  opening  lef^ 
To  gleaming  hope,  th'  unhappy *s  lalt  referve. 
Where  ibtll  ht  twn  f  or  wbukcr  fly  I  Despair 


Gives  courage  to  the  weak.    lUfeWd  to  die, 
He  fears  no  more,  but  rulhcs  on  his  Coo, 
And  deils  his  deaths  around ;  beneath  1m  fiKt 
Thefe  groveling  lie,  thofe  by  his  aotkngor'd 
Defile  th'  enfanguin'd  plain.    Ah !  fee  diM'i 
He  ftauds  at  bay  agaioft  yon  knotty  tmk. 
That  covers  well  his  rear,  hb  fitont  pcfeM 
An  hoft  of  foes.    O !  fiiun,  ye  noble  tnio, 
Theyude  encounter,  and  believe  yov  bva 
Yuur^country*s  due  alone.     As  now  aloof 
The  wing  around,  he  finds  hia  foul  vpraii'i 
To  dare  fome  great  exploit :  be  chargsi  kflne 
Upon  the  broken  pack,  that  on  each  fide 
Fly  diverfe  :  then  as  o'er  the  tvrf  he  ibain, 
He  vents  the  cooling  ftrenm,  and  up  the  biteii 
Urges  his  coorfis  wi3i  e<|iial  violence : 
Then  take*  the  foil,  and  plunges  in  tbe  issd 
Precipitant;  down  the  mid  ftream  he wsfa 
Along,  till  (like  a  fliip  dUlrefs'd,  that  taw 
Into  fome  winding  creek)  dofe  to  the  vofc 
Of  a  fmall  ifland,  for  hit  weary  feet 
Sure  anchorage  he  finds,  there  ficulksiHBtf^^ 
His  nofe  alone  above  the  wave  draws  in 
The  vital  air;  all  elfe  beneath  tbe  flood 
Conceal'd,  and  loft,  deceives  each  pryiag  eye 
Of  man  or  brute.    In  vain  the  crowding  pA 
Dravr  on  the  margin  of  the  ftreaat,  er  csi 
The  liquid  wave  with  oary  feet,  that 
In  equal  t  ime.    The  gliding  watcn  kaw 
No  trace  behind,  and  hi*  contraded  pores 
But  fparingly  perfpire :  the  huslfinaa  finisi 
His  labouring  lungs,  and  pndshiachetbias 
At  length  a  bloodhound  bold,  ftadioistofcilit 
And  exqoifite  of  fenfe,  windtbim  fma  hr; 
Headlong  he  leaps  into  the  flood,  bisssttb 
Loud  opening  fpends  amain,  and  his  wide  ihntf 
Sweliw  every  note  with  joy  ;  then  fcirWi*'*' 
Beneath   the  wave,    hai»ge  on  his  hstaci  ^ 

wounds 
Th'  unhappy  brute,  that  flounders  in  thcftrn*- 
Sorely  diflrelt'd,  and  ttruggling  firms  to  p«^ 
1  he  fteepy  fliore.     Haply  once  marc  tkxf% 
Again  he  fiands  at  bay,  amid  the  pow« 
Of  wilk>ws,  bending  low  thetr  downy  hetk> 
Outrageous  tranfport  fires  the  greedy  psck; 
Thefe  fwim  the  deep,  nnd  thofe  oawl  if  ^ 

pain  I 
The  flippery  bank,  while  others  en  im  hod 
Engage ;  the'fiag  repek  each  bold  aibnit. 
Maintains  his  poft,and  wounds  far  wo«^n"^ 
As  when  fome  wily  corfair  boards  a  ftip 
Foll-fteighted.  or  from  Afric's  golden  via^ 
Or  India's  wealthy  ftrand,  his  Moody  crtv 
Upon  her  deck  he  flings ;  tlrde  in  ^  deer 
Drop  fliort,  and  fwim  to  reach  her  fteepy  ^^ 
And  clinging  climb  aloft ;  while  thofe  so  ^ 
Urge  on  the  work  of  fate ;  the  nsafter  btU. 
Prefs'd  to  his  laft  retreat,  bravely  itlblws 
To  fink  his  wealth  beneath  the  whclu|«i*« 
His  wealth,  his  foes,  nor  umevenf'd  te^ 
So  fares  it  with  the  flag :  lb  he  refahcs 
To  plunge  at  once  into  the  flood  bctov. 
Himfelf,  his  foes,  in  one  deep  gulf  iesacfi'i 
Ere  yet  he  executes  this  dire  inttnt. 
In  wiki  difocdor  gncn  aanrt  idm  dK  If^  * 
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Benettli  «%a{}it  of  woe  he  groans  diftrefi'd. 
The  ion  nin  tricUin^  4{nwtt  his  hairy  cheeks; 
He  weept,  oor  wteps  in  tsoU    The  king  beholds 
His  wretched  pUglttv  utA  teo^mefr inotte 
MoYct  his  peat  foot,    pooo  athi»hi|tb  command 
Rtboya,  ch^  di&ppQtli<fcd,  hoognr  pack. 
Retire  fabnjft,  tad  gramhKog  quit  their  prey. 
Gnat  prince!  from  thee  what  may  thy  fobjedfct 
hope; 
So  Und,  and  fo  beneficent  to  bmtes  f 
0  merqr,  heavenly  bom  !  fweet  attribute ! 
Thou  great,  thou  heft  prero^tive  of  power ! 
Joftice  may  guard  the  throne,  but,  join'd  with 

thee, 
On  rocks  of  adamant  it  ftandi  fecure, 
Afid  braves  the  ftorm  beneath  ;  foon  as  thy  fmiles 
Gild  the  rough  deep,  the  foaming  waves  fublide, 
And  all  the  noify  tumult  finks  in  peace. 


TOOK   IV« 

TBV  AftOVMEKT. 

Of  the  fiecdity  of  dtftroying  feme  beaftt,  and  pre- 
ferving  others  for  the  ufe  of  man.  Of  breeding 
ef  hounds;  the  feafon  for  this  bnfinefs  The 
Hlofce  of  die  dog,  of  great  moment.  Of  the 
litter  of  whelpa.  Of  the  number  to  be  reared. 
Of  retting  them  ont  to  their  fevcral  walks.  Care 
to  be  taken  to  prevent  their  hunting  too  foon. 
Of  entering  the  whelps.  Of  breaking  them 
from  running  mt  Ihecp.  Of  the  dlfeafes  of 
hounds.  Of  their  age.  Ofmadnefs;  two  forts 
of  it  defcribed,  the  dumb  and  outrageous  mad- 
veis:  its  dreadful  efie^s.  Burning  of  the 
wound  reeommended  as  preventing  ail  ill  con- 
fequences.  The  infeAious  hounds  to  be  fepa- 
nted,  and  fed  apart.  The  vanity  of  trufting  to 
the  many  tnfiiUible  cures  for  this  malady.  The 
difmal  effeAs  of  the  biting  ef  a  mad  dog,  upon 
plan,  defcribed.  DeTcription  of  the  otter  hunt- 
tog.    The  condufioQ. 

i^BATB'iB  of  earth  is  form'd,  to  earth  retumt 

^ffolT*d  s  the  various  objc^  we  behold, 

isoti,  animak,  this  whole  material  mufs, 

ire  ever  chnngiDg,  ever  new.    The  fool 

f  atutt  alone,  that  particle  divine, 

icapes  the  vrreek  of  vrorlds,  when  all  things  fail. 

»cnce  great  the  dUbnoe  *twiit  the  beafts  that 

pcritby 
nd  God*s  bright  image,  man*a  immortal  race. 
be  brute  creatioD  are  his  property, 
iblcrvient  to  hia  viriU,  and  for  him  made, 
^itartful  thefe  he  kills,  as  ufeful  thofe 
rcferves  ;  their  fok  and  arbitrary  king. 
M>uld  he  not  kill*  aa  erft  the  Slamian  fage 
snght  unadvia*d,  and  Indian  brackmans  now 
•  viioly  preach  ;  the  teeming  ravenous  bmtea 
tight  fill  the  fcanty  fpaee  of  this  terrene, 
cumbering  all  the  globe :  flieuld  no^  his  care 
H>rove  his'growiog  ftock,  their  kinds  might  fail, 
^an  might  once  more  on  roots  and  acorns  feed, 
nd  throvgfi  %lli  ddiats  range,  ihiiering,  fotlarn. 


Quite  deftitnte  of  every  folace  d^r, 
And  every  (miling  gaiety  of  life. 

The  prudent  huncfinan  therefore  will  fnpply 
With  annual  lar^  recruit  s,  his  broken  pack. 
And  propagate  their  kind.     As  from  the  root 
Frefli  fcions  ftil)  fpring  forth  and  daily  yield 
New  blooming  honours  to  the  parent  tree. 
Far  ihall  his  pack  be  fam'd,  far  fought  his  breed. 
And  princes  at  their  tables  feaft  thofe  hounds 
His  band  prefents,  an  acceptable  boon.        [org*d 

Ere  yet  the  fun  through  the  bright  Ram  haa 
His  fteepy  coorfe,  or  mother  earth  unbound 
Her  frosen  bofom  to  the  weftern  gale ; 
When  feather*d  troops,  their  focial  leaguca  di£> 

foWd, 
Sele^  their  mates,  and  on  the  leaflefs  elm. 
The  noify  rook  builds  high  her  wicker  neft, 
Xlark  well  the  wanton  females  of  thy  pack. 
That  curl  their  taper  tails,  and  friiking  court 
Their  pyebald  mates  cnamour'd^  their  red  eyea 
Flafli  fires  impure ;  nor  reft,  nor  food  they  take| 
Goaded  by  furious  love.     In  fepante  cells 
Confine  them  now,  left  bloody  civil  wars 
Annoy  the  peaceful  ftate.     If  left  at  large. 
The  growling  rivals  in  dread  battle  join.  > 
And  rude  encounter ;  on  Scamander's  ftreamt 
Heroes  of  old  with  far  lefs  fury  fought. 
For  the  bright  Spartan  dame,  their  valour's  prize. 
Mangled  and  torn  thy  favourite  hounds  Ihall  lie, 
Stretch*d  on  the  ground ;  thy  kennel  ihall  appeac 
A  field  of  blood  :  like  fome  unhappy  town 
In  ci^l  broils  confuiM,  while  difcord  (hakes 
Her  bloody  fcourge  alofr,  fierce  parties  rage, 
Suining  their  impious  hands  in  mutual  death. 
And  fiill  the  heft  beloVd,  and  bravaft  fall : 
Such  are  the  dire  effeds  of  lawlefs  love. 

Huntfman  j  thefe  ills  by  timely  prudent  care 
Prevent :  for  every  longing  dame  feleA 
Some  happy  paramour .  to  him  alone 
In  leagues  connubial  join.    Confidcr  well 
His  lineage ;  what  bis  fathers  did  of  old. 
Chiefs  of  the  |>ack,  and  firft  to  climb  the  rock, 
Or  plunge  into  the  deep,  or  tread  the  brake 
With  thorn  fliarp-pointed,  pUUh'd,.  and  briars  ia^ 

woven. 
Obferve  with  care  his  (bape,  fort,  colour,  fixe* 
Nor  will  (agacious  huntfmen  lefs  regard 
His  inward  habits :  the  vain  babbler  flmn^ 
Ever  loquacious,  ever  in  the  wrong. 
His  fooUOi  offspring  fliall  offeud  thy  ears 
With  falfe  alarms,  and  loud  impertinence. 
Nor  lefs  the  ibifting  cur  avoid,  that  breaki 
Illufive  from  the  pack ;  to  the  next  hedge 
Devious  he  ftrays,  there  every  mufe  he  tries  t 
If  haply  then  he  crofs  the  fteamtng  fcent. 
Away  he  flies  vain-glorious ;  and  exnlta 
As  of  the  pack  fupreme,  and  in  his  fpced 
AHd  ftrength  unrival'd.    Lo !  caft  far  behind 
His  vexM  afibciates  pant,  and  labouring  ftraiQ 
To  climb  the  fteep  sibent    Soon  as  they  reack 
Th'  infolting  boafter,  his  falfe  courage  fails, 
Behind  he  lags,  doom*d  to  the  fatal  noofe. 
His  mafter's  hate,  and  fcom  of  all  the  field. 
What  can  from  fuch  be  hop*d,  but  a  bafe  brooi 
Of  coward  eun,  a  frantie,  vaj^ant  race  I 

O  g  iij. 
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Whcti  now  the  third  revolving  moon  appears, 
With  (harpen'd  horns,  above  th*  horizon**  brink ; 
Without  Lucina*8  aid,  exped  thy  hopea 
Are  Vmply  crown'd  ;  (Hon  pangs  produce  to  light 
The  fmoking  litter,  crawling  helplefs,  blind, 
Nature  their  guide,  they  fcek  the  pouting  teat 
That  plenteous  ilreams.     Soon  as  the  tender  dam 
Hasfoim'd  them  with  her  tongue,  with  pleafurc 


view 


The  marks  of  their  renown*d  progenitors. 

Sure  pledge  of  triumphs  yet  to  come.     All  thefe 

Seledl  with  joy;  but  to  the  mercilefs  flood 

Txpofe  the  dwindling  refufe,  nor  overload 

Th'  indulgent  mother,     if  thy  heart  relent, 

Unwilling  to  dedroy,  a  purfe  provide. 

And  tu  the  fofter-parent  give  the  care 

Of  thy  fuperfluous  brood  ;  (he'll  cheriih  kind 

The  alien  DfTKpring  ;  pleasM  thou  (halt  behold 

Her  tendernefs,  and  hofpitable  love. 

If  frolic  now  and  playful  they  defert 
Their  gloomy  cell,  and  on  the  verdant  turf 
AVith  nerves  improved,  purfue  the  mimic  chafe, 
f.'ourfing  around ;  unto  the  choiceft  friends 
Commit  thy  valued  prize  :  the  ruftic  dames 
^hall  at  thy  kennel  wait,  and  in  their  laps 
Receive  thy  growing  hopes,  with  many  a  kii4 
Carefs,  and  dignify  their  little  charge 
With  fome  great  title,  and  refounding  name 
Of  high  import.     But  cauiiouA  here  obferve 
'iTo  check  tbeir  youthful  ardour,  nor  peimit 
'Jhe unexperienc*d  younker,  immature. 
Along  to  range  the  woods,  or  haunt  the  brakes 
Where  dodging  conies  fport ;  his  nerves  unfirung. 
And  firength  unequal;  the  laborious  chnfe 
Shall  flint  his  growth,  and  his  rafh  forwaid  youth 
Contract  fuch  vicious  habjrs,  as  thy  care 
And  Ute  ccrredioD  never  (hall  reclaim. 

When  to  full  ftiength  arriv'd,  mature  and  hold, 
Crndudl  them  to  the  6eLd ;  not  all  at  once, 
But  as  thy  cooler  prudence  ihall  dired, 
Mc6t  a  few,  and  form  them  bv  degrees 
To  firider  dikipline.     With  thefe  conform 
The  (launch  and  ilcady  fages  of  thy  pack, 
By  long  experience  vers*d  in  all  the  wiles. 
And  fubtle  doublings  of  the  varloiis  ^hafe. 
J'afy.the  lefibn  of  the  youthful  train, 
When  ini'iod  prompts,  and  when  example  guidei« 
If  the  too  forward  younker  at  the  head 
I'refs  boldly  on  in  wanton  fportivc  mood, 
Corred  hiA  hafle,  and  let  him  feel  abafhM 
The  ruling  whip.     But  if  he  (loop  behind 
In  wary  modeft  guile,  to  his  own  nofe 
Confiding  fure;  give  him  full  fcfpe  to  work 
HiH  winding  way,  and  with  thy  v*  ice  applaud  . 
His  patience,  and  his  care  ;  foon  (halt  thou  view 
'1  he  h(  pel ul  pupil  leader  of  hia  tribe. 
And  all  the  liflcning  pack  attend  his  call. 

Oft  lead  them  foxth  w^cre  w^nton  lambkins 
play, 
And  bleatii  g  daipi  with  jealous  eyes  obferve 
I'heir  tender  care.    If  at  the  crowding  flock 
He  bay  prefumptuous,  or  wiih  eager  hade 
Purfue  them  fcatter*d  o*er  the  verdant  plain; 
In*  the  foul  fad  attached,  to  tho  drong  ram 
Tic  faft  the  rftfli  oficadcr.    Sec:  atflrft 


His  horn*d  companion,  feirfal  tftd  aJnazM, 
Shall  drag  him  trembling  o*er  the  -ragged  gmcd| 
Then,  with  his  load  fatigu'd,  ihall  turn  a-head, 
And  with  his  curlM  hard  front  incefiaDt  peal 
l'h«  panting  wretch ;  till,  breathiefs  and  aftoDfl'^i 
Stretch*d  on  the  turf  he  lie.    Then  fpare  not  tboi 
The  twining  whip,  but  ply  his  bleeding  fidn 
Laih  after  la{h,  and  with  thy  thremtcning  voice, 
Harih  echoing  from  the  hilU,  inculcmte  loui 
His  vile  offence.     Sf)oner  (bail  trembling  dorei 
£fcap*d  the  hawk's  (harp  talons,  in  mid  air, 
A  flail  their  dangerous  foe,  than  he  once  more 
Diflurb  the  peaceful  flocks.     In  tender  age 
Thus  youth  is  train*d ;  as  curious  arrifis  bcod 
l^he  taper  pliant  twig,  or  potters  fc»nn 
Their  f«>ft  and  dudile  clay  to  varioua  fkapei. 

Nor  is't  enough  to  breed  ;  but  to  prefcrre, 
Muft  be  the  huntfman*8  care.     The  ftaiisch  <m4 

hounds. 
Guides  of  thy  pack,  though  bnt  in  Dumber  feV| 
Are  yet  of  great  account ;  ihall  oft  untie 
The  Gordian  knot,  when  rcafoo  at  a  fiand 
Puzzling  is  loft,  and  all  thy  art  is  vaio. 
0*er  clogging  fallows,  o*er  dry  pl«fter*d  roa<^ 
O'er  floated  meads,  o'er  plains  with  flodtsdiibir'd 
Rank-fcenting,  thefe  muft  lead  the  dabiouswsf. 
As  party  •chiefs  in  fenates  who  prcfide. 
With  pleaded  reafon  and  with  well^nm'd  fpK^ 
Condud  the  flaring  multitude ;  fo  theie 
Dired  the  pack,  who  with  joint  cry  approve, 
And  loudly  boafl  difcovcries  not  tlieir  own* 

UnFiUmberM  accidcnUi  and  various  ilia, 
Attend  thy  pack,  hang  hovering  oVr  tbeir  hndi, 
And  point  the  way  that  leads  to  death's  dark  k«^c« 
Short  is  their  fpan ;  few  at  the  date  arrive 
Of  ancient  Argus  in  old  Homer's  fong 
So  highly  honour*d  :  kind,  fagacious  bnte ! 
Not  ev'n  Minerva's  wifdom  could  conceal 
Thy  much-lov*d  mailer  from  thy  nicer  fcsiir. 
Pying  his  lord  he  own*d,  viewM  him  all  o'er 
With  eager  eyes,  then  cloa'd  thofe  eyes  weJ 
pleas*d. 

Of  lefler  ills  the  mufe  declines  to  fiog, 
Nor  ftoops  fo  low  t  ^i  theie  each  groom  caa  trA 
The  proper  remedy.     But  O  !  wlut  care, 
Wha;  prudence,  can  prevent  madoefs,  the  wori 
Of  maladies  ?     Terrific  peil  i  that  blaili 
The  huntfman*s  hopes,  and  dcfolatioo  fpraadi 
Through  all  th'  unpeopled  kennel  ttm«ftraii)'4, 
More  fatal  than  th'  envenom'd  viper'^s  bite; 
Or  that  Apulian  fpider*8  poiibnout  fiing • 
Heal*d  by  the  pleating  antidote  of  foonda. 

When  Sirius  ceigna,  and  the  fua'a  parcbrf 
beams 
Bake  the  dry  g^ptog  Cnf face,  viiit  thoa 
Each  ev'n  %ad  moin,  with  qaick  obfcrfut  rye, 
Thy  panting  pac^.    If,  in  dai^  fuUea  mood. 
The  glouting  hound  refufe  hia  womcd  meal. 
Retiring  to  (ome  cloie,  obfcorc  retreat. 
Gloomy,  difconfolate ;  with  fpeed  remove 
The  poor  infedious  wretch,  and  in  (bong  clun 
Bind  him  fufpeded.    Thus  that  dire  difeafe 
Which  art  can't  cure,  wife  cautioii  may  prftfl^ 

But,  this  neglcded,  fbcm  cxped  a  cJuofr, 
A  diflnal  change,  confuflon,  tr^^J^  death. 
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Or  m  fome  darl  receft  tlie  fenrele  ft  bnitt 
Sits  fidlj  pining  :  deep  mehncholy, 
And  black  defpair,  upon  his  clouded  brow- 
Hang  lowering ;  from  his  half-opening  jaws 
The  c/ammv  venom,  and  infe<^iou$  froth, 
Diftilling  fall ;  and  from  his  lungs  inflam*d. 
Malignant  vapours  taint  the  ambient  air, 
JBreathing  perdition  r  his  dim  eyes  arc  glaz'd. 
He  droops  his  penUve  head,  his  trembling  limbi 
No  more  fupport  his  weigtit ;  abjed  he  lies, 
Domb,  fpiritlcfs,  benumbM ;  till  death  at  laft 
Gracious  attends,  and  kindly  brings  relief. 
Or,  if  outrageous  grown,  behold,  alas  t 
A  yet  more  dreadful  fcene ;  his  glaring  eyes 
Redden  with  fury,  like  fome  angry  boar 
Churning  he  foams ;  and  on  his  b»ck  ercd 
His  pointed  briflles  rife;  his  tail  incurv'd 
He  drops,  and  with  harfh  broken  bowlings  rends 
The  poifon-tainted  air,  with  rough  hoarfc  voice 
loctrfiant  bays;  and  fnufii  th*  infedlious  breeze ; 
This  way  and  that  he  flares  aghaft,  and  ftarts 
At  his  own  (hade  ;  jealous,  as  if  he  deem*d 
The  world  his  foes.     If  haply  towards  the  fiream 
He  caft  his  rovin}^  eye,  cold  horror  chills 
His  foul ;  averfe  he  flics,  trembling,  appall'd. 
Now  frantic  to  the  kennel's  utmoft  verge 
t^a^ng  he  runs,  and  deals  deflru^on  round. 
The  pack  fly  divesfe ;  for  whatever  he  meets 
Vengeful  he  bites,  and  every  bite  is  death. 
If  now  perchance  through  the  weak  fence  c- 
fcapM, 
Far  Dp  the  wind  he  roves,  with  open  mouth 
Inhales  the  cooling  breeze  ;  nor  man,  nor  hcztt^ 
He  fpares  implacable.    The  hunter-horfe, 
3nce  kind  aflbciate  of  his  fylvan  toils, 
[Who  haply  now  ^thoutthe  kennefs  mound 
^rops  the  rank  mead,  and  liftening  hears  with  joy 
Hie  cheering  cry,  that  mom  and  eve  falutes 
^israptur'd  fenfe)  a  wretched  vidim  falls, 
Unhappy  quadruped  !  no  more,  alas ! 
«hall  thy  fondmafter  with  riU  voice  applaud 
fhy  gentlcnefs,  thy  fpeed ;  or  with  his  hand 
troke  thy  foft  dappled  fides,  as  he  each  day       • 
^ifits  thy  flail,  well  pleas*d ;  no  more  (halt  thou 
^'ith  fprightly  neighings,  to  the  winding  horn, 
lOd  the  loud  opening  pack  in  concert  join'd, 
'lad  his  proud  heart.     For  oh  1  the  fecret  wound 
•ankling  inflames,  he  bites  the  ground,  and  dies ! 
lence  to  the  village  with  pernicious  hafte 
alcful  he  bends  bis  courfe :  the  village  flies 
larnrd ;  the  tender  mother  in  her  arms 
ugs  clofe  the   trembling  babe;    the  doors  are 

barr'd, 
nd  flying  curs  by  native  inflind  taught 
un  the  contagious  bane;  the  ruflic  bands 
urry  to  arms,  the  rude  militia  feize 
hatc'er  at  hand  they  find ;  clubs,  forks,  or  guns, 
cm  every  quarter  charge  the  furious  foe, 
wild  diforder,  and  uncouth  array  :  [gor'd, 

lit  now  with  wounds  on  wounds  opprefsM  and 
'  one  fliort  poifonous  gafp  he  breaths  his  lafl. 
Hence  to  the  kennel,  mufe,  return,  and  view 
ith  heavy  heut  that  hofpital  of  woe ; 
here  horror  ftalks  at  large !  iofatiate  death 
3  growUn^  o*cr  bti  prey :  cstcb  hoi,^r  prcfeots 
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A  different  fcene  of  rum  and  diflrefs. 
How  bufy  art  thou,  fate  !  and  how  fevere 
Thy  pointed  wrath  !  the  dying  and  the  dead 
Promifcuous  lie ;  o*er  thefe  the  living  fight 
In  one  eternal  broil ;  not  confcious  why, 
Nur  yet  with  whom.    So  drunkards,  in  their  cupa. 
Spare  not  their  friends,  while  fenfelcfii  fquabbl^ 
reigns. 
Huntfman  !  it  much  behoves  thee  to  avoid 
The  perilous  debate  !  Ah  !  roufe  up  all 
Thy  vigilance,  and  tread  the  treacherous  ground 
With  careful  ftep.   Thy  fires  unquench*d  prefervci 
As  erd  the  veftal  flames ;  the  pointed  fteel 
In  the  hot  embers  hide ;  and  if  furpris'd 
Thou  feerft  the  deadly  bite,  quick  urge  it  home 
Into  the  recent  fore,  and  cauterize  [vent : 

The  wound ;  fpare  not  thy  flefh,  nor  dread  th*  e- 
Vulcan  (hall  fave  when  ^fculapius  fails. 

Here  fhould  the  knowing  mufe  recount  the  mean^ 
To  flop  this  growing  plague.     And  here,  alas! 
Each  hand  prefents  a  fovereign  cure,  and  boafls 
Infallibility,  but  boafts  in  vain. 
On  this  depend,  each  to  his  feparate  feat 
Confine,  in  fetters  bound ;  give  each  his  mefa 
Apart,  his  range  in  open  air ;  and  then 
If  deadly  fyniptoms  to  thy  grief  appear. 
Devote  the  wretch,  and  let  him  greatly  fall, 
A  generous  vidim  for  the  public  weal. 

Sing,  philofophic  mufe,  the  dire  effeAs 
Of  this  contagious  bite  on  haplefs  man. 
The  ruftic  fwains,  by  long  traditioti  taught 
Of  leaches  old,  as  foon  as  they  perceive 
The  bite  Imprefs'd.  to  Che  fea-coafts  repair. 
Plung*d  in  the  briny  flood,  th'  unhappy  youth 
Now  journeys  home  fecure ;  but  foan  fhstll  wiflv 
The  feas  as  yet  hid  cover*d  him  beneath 
The  foaming  furge,  full  many  a  fathom  a  deep. 
A  fate  more  difmal,  and  fuperior  ills 
Hang  o*er  his  head  devoted.     When  the  moon, 
Clofing  her  monthly  round,  returns  again 
To  glad  the  night ;  or  when  fuII-orb*d  fhe  fhines 
High  in  the  vault  of  heaven;  the  lurking  pelt 
Begins  the  dire  aflault.    The  poifonous  foam 
Through  the  deep  wound  infiill*d  with  hoftile  rage. 
And  all  its  fiery  particles  faline. 
Invades  th*  arterial  fluid :  whofe  red  waves 
Tempeftuous  heave,  and,  their  cohefion  broke, 
Fermenting  boil ;  inteftine  war  enfues. 
And  order  to  confufion  turns  embroird. 
Now  the  difleoded  ve0els  fcarce  contain 
The  wild  uproar,  but  prefs  each  weaker  par^ 
Unable  to  refift  :  the  tender  brain 
And  ftomach  folTer  mofl ;  convulfions  fhake 
His  trembling  nerves,  and  waudering  pungent 

pains 
Pinch  fore  the  fleeplefs  wretch ;  his  fluttering  pul£^ 
Oft  intermits ;  penfive,  and  fad,  he  mourns 
His  cruel  fate,  and  to  his  weeping  friends 
L.aments  in  vain  ;  to  hafty  anger  prone, 
Refcnts  each  flight  o^cce,  walks  with  quick  ftep^ 
And  wildly  flares ;  at  laft  with  boundle&  fway 
The  tyrant  frenzy  reigns :  for  as  the  dog 
( Whole  fatal  bite  conveyM  th*  infe Aious  bane) 
Raving  he  foams,  and  howls,  and  barks,  and  l^U^f^ 
Li^e  agitations  in  his  boiling  blood 
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Vrefent  like  ff  eciej  to  his  troubled  xniod ; 

His  nature  and  his  aftion^  all  canine. 

So  (as  ofd  Homer  fung)  th*  aiTociates  wild 

Of  wandering  Ithacui,  by  Circc*8  charms 

To  fwine  traDsform*d»  raa  gruntliog  through  the 

groves. 
Dreadful  example  to  a  wicked  wor}d  { 
See  there  diftrcfsM  he  lies,  parch*d  up  with  thirft» 
But  dares  not  drink.     Till  now  it  lad  his  foul 
Trembling  efcapes,  her  ooifome  dungeon  leaves, 
And  to  fome  purer  region  wings  away. 

One  labour  yet  remains,  cclcftial  maid ! 
Aoothef  element  demands  thj  foog. 
Mo  more  o*er  craggy  fteep,  tnrough  coverts  thick 
With  pointed  thorn,  and  briers  intricate. 
Urge  oD  with  horn  and  Toice  the  paioful  pack : 
But  fldm  with  wanton  wing  th'  irriguous  vale, 
Where  winding  (beams  amid  the  flowery  mca4f . 
Perpetual  glide  along ;  and  undermine    ' 
The  cavern'd  banks,  by  the  tenacious  root$ 
Of  hoary  willows  arch'd ;  gloomy  retreat 
Of  the  bright  fcaly  kind ;  where  they  at  will 
Ob  the  green  watery  reed  their  pafture  graze. 
Suck  the  moift  foil,  or  flumber  at  their  ^c, 
Rock'd  by  the  reftleis  brook,  that  draws  aflope 
Its  humid  train,  and  laves  their  dark  abodes* 
Where  rages  not  oppreffioo  ?  Where,  alas! 
It  innocence  fecure  ?  Rapine  and  fpoil 
Hatmt  ev'n  the  lowefk  deeps ;ieas  hav^  their  Sharks, 
llivert  and  ponds  endofe  the  ravenous  pike ; 
lie  in  his  turn  becomes  a  prey ;  on  him 
Th'  amphibious  otter  feads.'  '  JhH  is  his  fate 
Peferv'd  :  but  tyrants  know  no  bounds;  nor  fpears, 
That  briftle  oh  his  back,  defend  the  perch 
From  his  wide  greedy  jaws ;  nor  bnrnifli'd  mail 
The  yellow  carp,  nor  all  his  aits  can  fave 
Th*  infinuating  eel,  that  hides  his  bead 
Beneath  the  flimy  mud ;  nor  yet  efcapes 
The  crimfon-fpotted  trout,  the  river's  pride. 
And  beauty  of  the  fiream.    Without  rcmorfe, 
This  midnight  pillager,  ranging  around, 
fnfatiate  fwallows  all.    The  owner  mooms 
Th*  unpeopled  rivulet,  and  gladly  hears 
The  huntiman*s  early  call,  and  fees  with  joy 
The  jovial  crew,' that  march  upon  its  banU 
In  gay  parade,  with  bearded  lances  arm'd. 
'   The  fubtle  fpoiler  of  the  beaver  kind, 
Far  off  perhaps^  where  ancient  alders  (bade 
The  deep  dill  pool ;  within  fome  hollow  trunk 
Contrives  his  wicker  couch :  whence  hefunreyt 
His  long  purlieu*  lord  of  the  ftream,  and  all 
The  finny  flioals  his  own.    But  you,  brave  youths, 
Difputethe  felon's  claim;  try  evety  rootg 
▲nd  every  reedy  bank ;  encourage  all 
The  bufy-fpreading  pack,  that  fearlcis  pluge 
Into  the  flood,  and  crofs  the  rapid  fiream. 
Bid  rocks  and  cives,  and  each  refounding  fliore, 
ProcUim  your  bokl  defiance;  loudly  raife 
Each  cheering  voice,  till  diftant  hills  repeat 
The  triumphs  of  the  vale.    On  the  foft  (and 
8ec  there  his  feal  imprefs'd !  and  on  that  bank 
Behold  the  glittering  fpoils,  half-eaten  fiflr, 
Scales,  fins,  and  bones,  the  leavings  of  his  fetSU 
Ah  1  on  that  yielding  fag  bed,  fee  once  more 
Hit  ieall  view-    O'er  yon  dank  roihy  nu^ 


The  fly  |^lb-£po(ad  prowler  hcodshis  ccnfci 
And  fecks  the  diftant  fiiallows.    i^ttntfBiaikii| 
Thy  eager  pack;  and  trail  nim  to  his  coach. 
Hark !  the  loud  peal  begins  the  cUmon)0*i«Ti 
The  gallant  chidbg,  loads  the  trembling  sir. 

Ye  Naiads  fair,  whp  e*cr  thefe  fioodi  prcjide, 
fUife  bp  your  dripping  heads  above  the  wave, 
And  hear  our  melody.    Th*  harmonioui  notei 
Float  with  the  ftream;  and  every  wiadiitg  aeck 
And  hollow  rock,  that  o'er  the  dimpling  flood 
^ods  pendant ;  ItiU  improve  from  ui^re  to  hat 
Our  fweet  reiterated  joys.     What  (hoou ! 
What  cUmour  loud!  What  gay  heanKheesf 

,  founds 
Urge  through  the  breathing  bra{| their  aatT*>T' 
Nor  quires  of  Tritons  glad  with  ijprigbtlia  to> 
The  dancing  billows !  when  proud  Neptmx  oda 
In  triumph  o'er  the  deep*    How  greedily 
They  (buff  the  fifliy  fteam,  that  to  each  Mt 
Rank-fcenting  clings  I  Seel  how  the  monisg^ 
They  fwecp,  that  m)m'their  feet  beg)rinkliBgtf>t 
Difpers'd,  i|nd  leave  a  track  obliuue  bebiai 
Now  on  firm  land  they  range ;  then  io  the  Im' 
They  plunge  tumultuops ;  or  through  rcedjpdi 
Ruftling  they  i^rorfc  their  way ;  no  hole  diapa 
Their  curious  fearch.     With  quick  (cniatiaB  t9t 
The  fvnung  vapour  fiin^ ;  flutter  their  hcsnii 
And  joy  redoubled  buifis  from  every  moadi 
In  louder  fymphonies.    Yon  hollow  trmok, 
Tliat  with  itt  hoary  head  inoirv'd  (ahttes 
The  pai&og  wave,  mufi  be  the  tyrant's  (bit, 
And  dread  abode.     How  tbeSt  impatient  diaJv 
While  others  at  the  root  iaceibnt  bay ! 
They  put  him  down.    See,  there  be  diva  alocg! 
Th'  afcending  bubbles  mark  his  gkiamy  vsy. 
Quick  fix  the  nets,  and  cut  off  his  rctrtat 
Into  the  flieltering  deeps.    Ah  1  there  he  veoa: 
The  f^kck  plunge  headlong,  and  prorco4c4  fpciii 
Menace  deftrudion  :  while  the  troubled  brft 
Indignant  foams,  and  all  the  fcaly  kind, 
Affrighted,hide  their  heads.    Wild  tiinak  frt» 
And  Tottd  uproar.    Ah,  there  once  more  U  ^o^ 
See,  that  bold  bound  has  feia'd  hiffli  dovs^l 

fiLk 

Together  loft :  but  foon  Ihall  he  repeat 
His  raih  affault.    Sec  there  cfcap*d,  he  flia  ^ 
Half^own'd,  and  clambers  op  the  WiffOI^ 
With  oose  and  hlooddiftainVL    OfaUtbehrtf^ 
Whether  by  nature  fbrm*d,  or  by  loog  ufe, 
This  artful  diver  heft  can  bear  the  want 
Of  vital  air.  '  y  oeqoal  is  the  light, 
beneath  the  whelming  element.    Yet  there 
He  lives  not  long ;  but  refpiratioo  needs 
At  proper  inter^ls.    Again  be  vcbu; 
Again  the  crowd  attack.    That  fpcar  bai  1^^  -^ 
Htsneck;  the  crimfon  vravea  contcfs  t^  v]'^ 
Fia*d  is  the  bearded  lance,  unwckome  gtt^ 
Where*er  he  flies ;  with  him  it  finks  beacs^ 
With  him  it  mounts ;  fure  guide  to  every  w- 
Inly  he  groans;  nor  can  his  tender  woead 
Bear  the  cold  ftreant    Xol  to  yoa  fiedfy  ^ 
He  creeps  difcoafoJate :  his  nanieroasft«s 
Surround  him,  hounds  and  men.    Pioc*^  ^^ 

and  through, 
po  pointed  ff  can  they  lift  him  h%h  ia  tf{ 
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„w   «  ^.  aiidgriat,aadUtetinvain: 

iid  the  Inid  Jumhi^  in  gaTlj-warbfing  ftraiiM^ 
iVodiim  the  felon*t  £ue ;  he  dies,  he  diet. 

Rejoice,  ye  fody  tribes,  and  leapiog  dance 
kbove  the  wave,  io  fign  of  liberty 
UAor'd;  tJbe  cruel  tyraot  it  no  mofe. 
lejoice  (ecoie  and  blef»*d ;  did  not  at  yet 
Lemaio,  fome  of  yow  own  rapaciont  kind ; 
Ind  man,  fierce  nnan,  with  all  hit  variont  wilflf. 

0  happy!  if  ye  koew  your  hapny  date, 
^e  raogen  of  the  fiddt ;  whom  Nature  boon 
Ihecn  with  her  Imilea,  and  every  element 
)onfpiret  co  bIcA.    What,  if  no  heroes  frown 
rooi  marble  pedeftalt;  nor  Raphaert  wot^s, 
(or  Titiao't  lively  tints  adorn  ovr  vndlt  I 
^ec  their  the  m^aneft  of  ns  may  behold ; 
iod  at  another's  coft  may  feaft  at  wiU 
Nir  voadcring  eyes ;  what  can  the  owner  more  ? 
(at  vaio,  aUsi  b  wealth, not  grac*d  with  power. 
'he  flowery  landflcip,  and  the  gilded  dome, 
ind  viftat  opening  to  the  wear^  eye, 
*hrough  all  his  wide  domain ;  the  planted  grove, 
he  ihrobby  wildcraeft,  with  its  gay  choir 
|f  warbling  birds,  can't  lull  to  Coft  repofe 
V  ambitious  Wretch,  whoTe  diloontented  fool 

harrow 'd  day  and  night;  be  mourns,  be  pines, 
^otil  his  prince's  favour  makes  him  great. 
ie  there  he  comes,  th*  exalted  idol  comes ! 
he  circle's  form*d,and  all  his  fawning  flaves 
|evontly  bow  to  earth  ;  from  every  mouth 
he  oaufeoos  flattery  flows,  which  heretomi 
/ith  promiies  that  die  as  foon  as  born. 
'lie  iotercourie  1  where  virtue  has  no  place, 
rowo  bttt  the  monarch  t  all  his  glories  fade ; 
[e  miogka  with  the  throng,  outcaft,  undone, 
he  pageant  of  a  day;  without  one  friend 
'o  foothe  his  tortur'd  mind ;  all,  all  are  fled. 
or,  thoogh  they  balk'd  in  his  meridian  ray, 
he  inieds  vinkh,  as  his  beams  decline* 


Kot  fach  our  friends;  for  heie  m  darkdaQgiv 
Vo  wicked  intereft,  bribes  the  venal  l^eurt ; 
But  inclination  to  our  bofom  leada^* 
And  weds  them  there  for  life;  our  facial  ciipa 
Smilcp  as  we  finiie ;  open,  and  onrelerv'd. 
We  ^pcak  our  inmoft  fouls ;  good-humour,  nurtfa^ 
Soft  complaifaoce,  and  wit  from  malice  free. 
Smooth  every  brow,  and  glow  on  every  dketk* 

O  happinefs  fiocere  1  what  wretch  wouV3graa« 
Beneath  the  galling  load  of  power,  or  walk 
Upon  the  flippery  pavements  of  tlie  great. 
Who  thus  could  reign,  unenvy'd  and  fecure  ? 

Ye  guardian  powers  who  make  mankisid  yov 
care. 
Give  me  to  know  wife  Nature's  hidden  depthi^ 
Trace  each  myfterions  caufie,  with  judgment  rea^ 
Th'  expanded  volume,  and  fubmifi  adore 
That  great  creative  will,  who  at  m  word 
Spoke  forth  the  wondrous  fcene.    But  if  my  U| 
To  this  grofs  day  confin'd  flutters  on  earth 
With  le£  ambitions  vring;  nnlkill'deoTangn 
Prom  orb  to  orb,  where  Newton  leads  the  way; 
And  view  with  piercing  eyes  the  grand  ■»**'K;pi«. 
Worlds  above  worlds;  fubfervient  to  his  voic^ 
Who,  veil'd  in  clouded  nujefty,  alone 
Gives  light  to  all ;  bids  the  great  fyftcm  mof^ 
And  changeliil  fcafons  in  their  turns  advance, 
Unmov'd,  unchang*d,hhnfelf :  yet  this  at 
Grant  me  propitiona^  an  inglorious  life, 
Cshn  and  fercpe,nor  lofl  in  falfe  purfiiita 
Of  wealth  or  honours^  but  enongh  to  raSr 
My  drooping  friends,  preventing  modcft  wa 
That  dares  not  aflc.    And  if,  to  crown  my  joy^ 
Ye  grant  me  health,  that,  ruddy  in  my  cheeky 
Blooms  in  my  life's  decline;  flelds,  woods^ 

flreamt. 
Each  towering  hill,  each  humble  irale  below. 
Shall  hear  my  cheering  voioe,*my  homidslhall 
The  iasy  mom,  and  glad  ch*  horixon 


HOBBINDL ;  OR,  THE  RURAL  GAMES, 

A  BU&LfiSQJJE  POEM, 


UX  SLAWK  VSMS. 


**  N^c  fum  animi  dubins,  v«ri>is  ea  riaeere  ro^nmn 
<*  Quim  fit,  et  anguftit  hunc  addere  rebut  honorem. 
^  Sed  me  FrntSB.  deierta  per  irdua  dnlcis 
**  Ri^t  Amor.    Juvat  ire  jugis,  qui  nulla  prioma 
**  Caftaliam  moUi  divertitor  orbita  diro.*' 


Vfto.Ge«g.Iib.iiL 


TO  MR.  HOGARTH. 

taxiT  me.  Sir,  to  make  choice  of  you  for  my 
itron,  being  the  greateft  mafter  in  the  bttrleli|ue 
^j.    In  thn  indeed  you  have  fomc  advantage  nf 


your  poetical  brethren,  that  you  paint  to  the  eye; 
yet  remember.  Sir,  that  we  give  fpcecb  and  mo- 
tion, and  a  greater  variety  to  our  figures.  Your 
provuBce  is  the  town;  leave  me  a  fmall  outride  in 
the  coiinuy,  audi  ftaU  be  content,    la  thit^^s 
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U»ft,  let  us  both  agree,  to  make  vice  and  folly  the 
ohjcr<d  of  our  ridicule ;  and  wc  caooot  fail  to  be  of 
itHXic  fervice  to  maokiod.    I  am, 
SIR, 

Your  admirer,  and 

Your  moft  bumble  fcrvant, 

W.  S. 


PREFACE, 


KoTRiKC  is  more  eommon  than  for  as  {K>or  bards, 
«hen  vtc  have  acquired  a  little  rcputatioo,  to  print 
ouriiclvcs  into  d:igrace.  We  climb  the  Aooian 
mount  with  difficulty  and  toil;  we  receive  the  bays 
for  which  we  languifhed;  till,  grafping  ftill  at 
more,  wc  lofe  our  hold,  and  fall  at  once  to  the 
bofttom. 

I'he  author  of  this  piece  woald  not  thus  be  /tie 
t/e/e,  nor  would  he  be  murdered  by  jserfons  un- 
it riown.  But  M  he  is  fatitlied,  that  there  are  ma- 
ny imperfcift  copies  uf  this  ttifle  difperfcd  abroad, 
and  as  he  is  credibly  informed,  that  he  fliall  foon 
be  expofcd  to  view  in  fuch  an  attitude,  a«  he  would 
not  care  to  appear  in  ;  be  thinks  it  moft  prudent, 
sn  this  (it-fperate  cafe,  to  throw  htmfelf  on  the  mer- 
cy ff  the  public;  and  offer  this  i»himlical  work  a 
voluntary  facrifice,  in  hope  that  he  (lands  »  better 
chance  for  their  indulgence,  now  it  has  received 
Itis  lad  bandi  than  whca  curtailed  and  mangled  by 
othcFt. 

7  he  poets  of  almoft  all  nation*  have  celebrated 
the  j^amcs  of  their  fcvcral  countrie.*.  Homer  bc- 
]{an,  and  all  the  mimic  tribe  followed  the  example 
of  that  great  father  of  poetry.  Even  our  own 
JMilton,  Who  laid  his  fcenc  beyond  the  limits  of 
thii  fubluoary  world,  has  found  room  for  defcrip* 
tions  of  this  fort,  and  has  performed  it  in  a  more 
liiblime  manner  than  any  who  went  before  him. 
Ills,  indeed,  are  fpcrts;  but  they  are  the  fports  of 
;in|;e1t.  Tl.is  gentleman  has  endeavoured  to  do. 
julTice  to  his  C(  untrymen,  the  Britilh  freeholders, 
vho,  wlien  dreflcd  in  their  holiday  clothes,  are  by 
no  means  perfons  of  a  dcfpicable  figure ;  but  eat 
tnd  drink  as  plentifully,  and  fight  as  heartily,  as 
the  greateft  hero  io  the  Iliad.  There  is  alfo  fomc 
life  in  defcriptions  of  this  nature,  fince  nothing 
^ives  us  a  clearer  idea  of  the  genius  of  a  nation, 
than  their  fports  and  diverfinns.  If  we  fee  people 
dancing,  even  in  wooden  fhoet,  and  a  fiddle  al- 
ways at  their  heels,  we  are  foon  convinced  of  the 
levity  and  volatile  fpirit  of  thofe  merry  flaves.  The 
f  umous  buU-feafls  are  an  evident  token  of  the  Qnix- 
ptifni  and  romantic  tade  of  the  Spaniards.  And 
a  country-wake  is  too  fad  an  image  of  the  infir* 
tiiitiesof  our  own  people:  we  fee  nothing  but 
broken  heads,  bottles  flying  about,  tables  overturn- 
ed, outrageous  drunkennefs,  ud  eternal  fquabble« 

Thus  much  of  the  fubjed ;  it  may  not  be  im- 
proper to  touch  a  little  upon  the  ftyle.  One  of 
the  greatcfl  poets  and  moft  candid  uitics  of  this 
age  has  informed  us  that  there  are  two  forts  of 
Vurlefqiie.  Be  pleafed  to  take  it  in  his  own  wordft, 
I'icilaior,  Nuiub.  241.  *'  Burlcf^uc  ^fays  he)  is 
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**  of  two  kinds.  The  firft  repff«feiit«  aieas  few 
fonr  in  the  accoutrements  of  herc»cs  ;  the  othr, 
great  perfons  aAing  and  fpeakiofr  like  thebafel 
among  the  people.  Don  QuixMc  is  aa  inftars 
of  the  firfl,  and  Lucian's  gods  of  the  fecood  h 
is  a  difpute  among  the  critics,  whether  bvrkfqiK 
runs  bed  in  heroic,  like  the  Difpenlary ;  ot  s 
droggel,  like  that  of  Hodibras.  1  think,  vkere 
**  the  low  charader  is  to  be  mifiMi,  the  keroie  ii 
**  the  mofl  proper  mcafure;  but  vrhcn  an  hero  ii 
*'  to  be  pulled  down  and  degraded,  it  iabefl  docs 
**  in  doggrel**  Thus  far  Mr.  Addifoa.  if  there- 
fore the  heroic  is  the  proper  mcafure  where  tht 
low  dsaraAer  is  to  be  railed,  Milton's  ftyk  mv^ 
be  very  proper  in  the  fobjed  here  treated  of;  be- 
caufe  it  raifes  the  low  chara^cr  more  than  is  pcu 
fible  to  be  done  under  the  reftraint  of  rhyme ;  scd 
the  ridicule  chiefly  confifts  in  raiiing  that  low  di- 
ra^er.  I  beg  leave  to  refer  to  the  autthonty  tf 
Mr.  Smith,  in  his  poem  upon  tly  death  of  Mr. 
John  Philips.  The  whole  paffage  b  £»  wry 
fine,  and  gives  fo  clear  an  idea  of  his  manaer  ot 
vrriting,  that  the  reader  will  not  think  his  bbeir 
loft  in  running  it  over. 

But  here  it  may  be  obje^ed,  that  this  nuegef 
of  writing  contradict  the  rule  io  Horace  : 

"  Verfibus  exponi  tragicis  res  comica  boo  vth  '* 
Monfieur  Boileau,  in  his  di0ertatioo  upon  tk 
Joconde  of  de  la  Fontaine,  <]uotes  thb  pafiige  ■ 
Horace,  and  obfervcs,  **  Que  conune  il  o'y  a  riea 
de  plus  froid,  que  de  conternoe  chofe  gmdc  <a 
ftile  has,  aufli  n'y  a-t-il  de  plus  ridicvlc,  <(te  M 
racooter  une  hiftotre  comique  ct  ablarde  tn 
tcrmcs  graves  et  fcricnx.**  Bat  then  be  jai'T 
adds  this  exception  to  the  general  rule  la  Honcr; 
'*  a  moins  que  ce  fcrieux  ne  foit  affede  toat  rs> 
"  pr^s  pour  rcndre  la  chofe  crcore  plus  bvrlefqise.** 
If  the  obfcrvation  of  that  celebra*'(d  critic,  Mn- 
ficur  Dacier,  is  true,  Horace  himklf,  in  the  ^ic 
epiftle  to  the  Pifo*s,  and  not  far  diftant  from  the 
rule  here  mentioned,  hat  aimed  to  improve  *he 
burlefque  by  the  help  of  the  fubltme,  in  his  tcu 
upon  this  vcrfe : 

'*  Debemur  morti  nos  noftraque  :  fire  rtceprus 
"  Terra  Neptunu*" — r- 
And  upon  the  five  following  verles  has  this  gcr.- 
ral  remark :  **  Toutcs  ces  cxpi cBinns  neblo  <;w 
**  Horace  entafle  dans  ces  fix  ^rs  fervent  a  noAt 
**  plus  plaifante  cette  chute  i 

"  Ne  dum  verborum  ftet  hoiios.**— 
"  Car  rien  ne  contribuc  tant  au  rt^^cv/r  que  le^raiu.' 
He  indeed  would  be  feVere  upon  himicif  alrsie, 
who  fhould  cenfure  this  way  of  writing,  when  be 
muft  plainly  fee,  that  it  is  affe(^ed  00  porpclie,  oiuy 
to  raife  the  ridicule,  and  give  the  reader  a  vkcrc 
agreeable  entertainment.     Nothing  can  impu^  Tt 
a  merry  tale  fo  much,  as  its  being  delirered  w.  * 
a  grave  and  ferious  air.    Our  imafioatioo»  «rc 
agreeably  furprifed,  and  fond  of  a  pleafure  Io  hrt.. 
expeded.     Whereas  he,  who  would  bcfpeak  (  •' 
laughter  by  an  afiedcd  grimace  tod  ridid-'l-vi 
geftures,  njuft  play  his  part  very  well  indeed. 
he  will  fall  ihort  of  the  idea  he  has  railed.     1:   • 
true,  Virgil  was  very  fcnfible  thai  it  was  di^^^^ 
thu»  to  cicvau  a  low  and  mean  fubjc^  ; 
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**  Necf«ffl«oinu<lul»ut,.Terbisea  vincere  nug- 
"  num  [rem.** 

"  Quam  fit,  et  anguilis  himc  addere  rel)us  hono- 
But  tella  U8  for  our  encouragement  in  another  place, 

"  In  lenui  labor,  at  tenuis  non  gloria,  fi  quern 

"  Numinalzvaiiount,aaditquevocatus  Apollo." 
Mr.  AddifoD  it  of  the  fame  opininp,  and  add.«,  that 
the  difficulty  is  very  much  increafed  by  writing  in 
blank  verfc  *«  The  Engliflf  and  French  (fay*  he) 
**  who  always  ufe  the  fame  words  in  verfe  as  in 
**  ordinary  coovcrfatioo,  arc  forced  to  raife  their 
'*  language  with  metaphors  and  figures,  or  by  the 
"  pompottfneis  of  the  whole  phrafe  to  wear  off 
"  any  littlenefs,  that  appears  in  the  particular 
•'  pans  that  compofc  it.  This  makes  our  blank 
"  verfc,  where  there  is  no  rhyme  to  fupport  the 
"  expicflion,  extremely  diffcult  to  fuch  as  are  not 
"  mailers  of  the  tongue ;  cfpecially  when  they 
"  write  upon  lew/ubjeat**  Remarks  upon  Italy, 
p.  99.  But  there  is  even  yet  a  greater  difficulty 
behind  :  the  writer  in  this  kind  of  burltfque  muft 
Dot  only  keep  up  the  pomp  and  dignity  of  the 
ftylc,  but  an  artful  liiecr  (hould  appear  through 
the  whole  work ;  and  every  man  will  judge,  that 
it  is  DO  eafy  nuitter  to  blend  together  the  hero  and 
the  harlequin. 

If  any  pcrfon  Ihould  want  a  key  to  this  poem, 
his  coriofity  (hall  be  gratified  :  I  (hall,  in  plain 
words,  tell  him,  «*  It  is  a  fatire  againft  the  luxury, 
"  the  pride,  the  wrantsnnefs,  and  quarrelfome  tem- 
"  per,  of  the  middling  fort  of  people."  As  thefe 
arc  the  proper  and  genuine  caufe  of  that  bare- 
faced knavery,  and  almoft  uoivcrfal  poverty, 
whjch  reign  without  controul  in  every  place ;  and 
as  to  ihefe  we  owe  our  many  bankrupt  farmers, 
our  trade  decayed,  and  lands  uncultivated;  the 
author  has  reafon  to  hope  that  no  honeft  man, 
who  loves  his  country,  will  think  this  (hort  reproof 
out  of  feafon :  for,  perhaps,  this  merry  way  of 
bantering  men  into  virtue,  may  h?ve  a  better 
tStSi  than  the  moA  ferious  admonitions ;  finge 
many,  who  are  proud  to  be  thought  immoral,  are 
not  very  fond  of  being  ridiculous. 


CANTO  I. 

TB9  AKGUMI»)T. 

Propofitlon.  Invocation  addreffed  to  Mr.  John 
Philips,  aathor  of  the  Cyder  Poem  and  Splendid 
Shilling.  Dcfcriptiou  of  the  Vale  of  £veiham. 
The  Seat  of  Hobbinol;  Hobbinol  a  great  man 
in  his  village,  (eated  in  bis  wicker  fmoking  his 
pipe,  haa  od«  only  fon.  Yonog  Hobbinors 
education,  bred  up  with  Oanderetu  hit  near 
Felation.  Youpg  Hobbinol  and  Oanderetta 
chofen  king  and  queen  of  May.  Her  drefs  and 
attendants.  The  May-ganiea.  Twtngdillo  the 
fiddler,  hb  charader.  The  dancing.  Oandc- 
retta'i  extraordinary  performance.  Bagpipes 
good  mufic  in  the  Highlands.  Milonides, 
mafter  of  the  ring,  difciplines  the  mob ;  pro- 
(laimB  the  fcveral  prizes.  His  fpeech.  Paftorel 
^akes  up  the  belt*    Hit  chvaAer,  hit  heroic 
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figure,  his  confidence.  Hobbinol,  by  permift 
(ion  of  Ganderetta,  accepts  the  challenge,  vault! 
into  the  ring.  His  honourable  behaviour,  efcape^ 
a  fcowering.  Ganderetta's  agony.  Padorel 
foiled.    Ganderetta  not  a  little  pleafed. 


What  old  Mcnalcas  at  his  feaft  reveal'd 
I  (ing.  (Irange  feats  of  ancient  prowcfs,  deeds. 
Of  high  renown,  while  all  his  liftening  guella 
With  eager  joy  recciv'd  the  pleafing  tale. 

O  thou*  !  who  late  on  Vaga*s  flowery  hanki 
Slumbering  fecure,  with  Stironi  f  well  bedew*d, 
Fallacious  caflc,  in  facred  dreams  were  taught 
By  ancient  feers,  and  Merlin  prophet  old, 
To  raife  ignoble  themes  with  drains  fublime. 
Be  thou  my  guide ;  while  I  thy  track  purfue 
With  wing  unequal,  through  the  wide  expanie 
Adventurous  range,  and  emulate  thy^flights. 
In  that  rich  vale  |,  where  with  Dobunian  {    . 
fields 
Comaviao  j|  borders  meet,  far  famM  of  old 
For  Montfort's  •*  haplefs  fate,  undaunted  e^lj 
Where  from  her  fruitful  urn  Avona  pours 
Her  kindly  torrent  on  the  thirfty  glebe. 
And  pillages  the  hills  t'  enrich  the  plains ; 
On  whofe  luxuriant  banks  flowers  oi  all  huet 
Start  up  fpontaneous ;  and  the  teeming  foil 
With  ha(ky  (hoots  prevents  its  owner's  prayer  ; 
The  pamper'd  wanton  (leer,  of  the  (harp  axe 
Regardlefs,  that  o*er  his  devoted  head 
Hangs  m^acing,  crops  his  delicious  bane, 
Nor  knows  the  price  is  life  ;  with  envious  eye 
His  labouring  yoke-fellow  beholds  his  plight. 
And  deems  him  blefl,  while  on  his  languid  necl; 
In  folemn  floth  he  tugs  the  lingering  plough. 
So  blind  are  mortals,  of  each  other^s  (late 
Mis-judging,  felf-decciv'd.    Here  as  fupreme 
Stern  Hobbinol  in  rural  plenty  reigns 
O'er  wide  extended  fields,  his  large  domain* 
Th*  obfequious  villagers,  with  looks  fubniifs 
Obfervant  of  his  eye,  or  when  with  feed 
T*  impregnate  earth's  fat  womb,  or  when  to  brinr 
With  clamorous  joy  the  bearded  harveft  home. 

Here,  when  the  diflant  fun  lengthens  the  nighty 
When  the  keen  frofls  the  (hivering  farmer  warn 
To  broach  his  mellow  ca(k,  and  frequent  blafta 
Inilrud  the  crackling  billets  how  to  blaze. 
In  hts  warm  wicker- chair,  whofe  pliant  twigt 
In  clofe  embraces  join'd,  with  fpacious  arch 
Vault  this  thick- woven  roof,  the  bloated  churl 
Loiters  in  (late,  each  arm  reclin'd  is  prop*d 
With  yielding  pillows  of  the  foftefb  down. 
In  mind  compos'd,  from  (hort  coeval  tube 
He  fucks  the  vapours  bland,  thick  curling  doudi 
Of  fmoke  around  his  reeking  temples  play ; 
Joyous  he  fits,  and  impotent  of  thought 
Pufis  away  care  and  forrow  from  his  heart. 
How  vain  the  pomp  of  kings  f  look  down,  ya 
gfcat. 


•  Mr.  John  PhWpi, 

f  Strong  Herefordjhiri  cydir» 

\  Vale  ofE^eJbam,  §   Gfo$ue/lfrfiIre, 

H   IVoreeperfiirt. 

•  •  Sim»n  4z  Mwtfirt^  kitted  «/  tU  hattU  o/Evefi. 
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And  view  with  envioDs  eye  the  downy  neA, 
Where  fofc  repofe,  and  calm  oontentment  dwell, 
UsbribM  by  wealth,  and  unreftrain*d  by  power. 

One  foo  alone  hadjileft  his  bridal  bed. 
Whom  good  Caltfta  bore,  nor  long  furviv*d 
To  (hare  a  mother's  joy,  but  left  the  babe 
To  his  paternal  care.    An  orphan  nicte 
Kear  the  fame  time  his  dying  brother  fent, 
To  claim  his  kind  fupport.    The  helplefs  pair 
In  the  £une  cndle  flept,  nnrs*d  op  with  caro 
By  the  fame  tender  hand,  on  the  fame  breads 
Alternate  hung  with  joy ;  till  reafun  dawn'd, 
Aad  a  new  light  broke  out  by  flow  degrees : 
Then  oo  the  floor  the  pretty  wantons  play'd. 
Gladding  the  fanner's  heart  with  growing  hopes. 
And  pleafores  erfl  unfelt.    Whepe*er  with  caret 
Oppref»'d,  when  wearied,  or  alone  he  doz*d. 
Their  harmlefs  prattle  fnoth'd  his  troubled  fouL 
Say,  Hobbinot,  what  ccflafles  of  joy   . 
ThriU'd  throogh  thy  veins,  when  olimbing  fof  r 

kifs 
With  little  palms  they  ftrok'd  thy  grisly  beard, 
Or  round  thy  wicker  whirPd  their  rattling  can  ? 
Thus  from  their  earlieft  days  bred  up,  and  train'd. 
To  mutual  fondnefs,  with  their  flature  grew 
The  thriving  paflion.    What  love  can  decay 
That  roots  fo  deep !  now  ripening  manhood  curPd 
On  the  gay  ftripling*s  chin  :  her  panting  breafts, 
And  trembling  blu&es  glowing  on  her  cheeks, 
Her  fecret  vri&  betray*d.    She  at  each  mart 
All  eyes  atcraded ;  but  her  faithful  fliade, 
Yuiing  Hobbinol,  ne*er  wander*d  from  her  fide, 
A  frown  from  him  dafli*d  every  rival's  hopett 
For  he,  like  Peleos'  fon«  was  prone  to  rage, 
Incrxorable,  fwift  like  him  of  foot 
With  eafe  eonld  overtake  his  daftard  foe, 
Kor  fpar'd  the  foppliant  wretch.    And  now  ap« 

proach'd 
Thole  merry  days,   when  all  the  nymphs  and 

fwains, 
fn  folcmn  feftivals  and  rural  fports, 
Pay  their  glad  homage  to  the  blooming  fpring. 
Young  Hobbinol  by  joint  confent  is  rais*d 
T'  imperial  dignity,  and  in  his  hand 
Bright  Oanderetta  trippM  the  juvial  queen 
Of  Maia's  gaudy  munth  profufe  of  flowers. 
Prom  each  enamel'd  mead  th*  attendant  nymphs 
leaded  vrith  odorous  fpoilt,  from  thefe  fcled 
Eaeh  flower  of  gorget'Us  dye,  and  garlands  weave 
Of  party-colour'd  fweets ;  each  buCy  hand 
Adotns  the  jocund  queen :  in  her  loofe  hair, 
That  to  the  winds  in  wanton  ringlets  plays, 
The  tufted  cowflips  breathe  their  faint  perfumes. 
On  her  refulgent  brow,  as  cryftal  clear. 
As  Parian  marble  fmooch,  Narciflus  hangt 
His  drooping  head,  and  views  his  image  there, 
y  nhappy  flower  I  panfies  of  various  hue, 
iris,  and  hyacinth,  and  afphodel. 
To  deck  the  nymph,  their  richeft  liveries  wear, 
And  lavifli  all  their  pride.    Not  Flora's  felf 
More  lovely  finiles,  when  to  the  dawning  year 
Her  opening  bofom  heavenly  fragrance  breathes. 
See  on  yon  verdant  lawn,  the  gathering  crowd 
Thickens  amain ;  the  buxom  nymphs  advance 
Vflicx'd  by  jolly  down* :  diftin^ions  ceale    ' 


Loft  in  the  common  jiff,  and  tfae  bold  flave 
Leans  on  his  wealthy  mailer,  unteprov*d : 
The  fick  no  pains  can  feel,  no  vrants  the  po«r. 
Round  his  fond  mother's  neck  the  fintlii:^  b^ 
Exulting  clings ;  hard  by  decrepid  age, 
Prop'd  on  his  ftaff  with  anxions  thought  reveha 
His  pleafures  paft,  and  cafts  his  grave  revarb 
Among  the  heedlefs  throng.    The  vigorooi  prJk 
Strips  for  the  combat,  hopefnl  to  fubdoe 
The  fair-one's  long  difdsin,  by  valour  now 
.Glad  to  convince  her  coy  erroneous  hearty 
And  prove  his  merit  equal  to  her  charms. 
Soft  pity  pleads  his  canfe;  bluflung  flie  vievi 
His  brawny  limbs,  and  bis  undaunted  eye. 
That  looks  a  proud  defiance  on  has  foca. 
Refolv'd  and  obfiinately  firm  he  flbands; 
Danger  nor  death  he  fears,  while  the  rkh  prixt 
Is  vidory  and  love.    On  the  large  boogh 
Of  a  thick-fpreading  elm  Twangdillo  fit|: 
One  leg  on  Ifter's  b«nksthe  hardy  fwain 
Left  undiftnay'd,  Bellona*s  lightning  fcordi'd 
His  manly  vi^ge,  but  in  pity  left 
One  eye  fecure.     He  many  a  painful  bmife 
Intrepid  fek,  and  many  a  gaping  vround. 
For  brown  Kate's  iake,  and  for  bis  covimry's  vol: 
Yet  ftill  the  merry  bard  without  regret 
Bears  his  own  ills,  and  vrith  his  founding  ih^ 
And  comic  phys,  relieves  his  drooping  friendk 
Hark,  from  aloft  his  tortur'd  cat-gut  fqocak, 
He  ticklet  every  ftring,  to  every  note 
He  bends  his  plaint  neck,  his  fragle  eye 
Twinkles  with  joy,  hu  aAive  ftump  beats 
Let  but  this  liibtie  artift  foftly  touch 
The  trembling  chords,  the  faint  ezpSring 
Trembles  no  lefs,  and  the  fond  yielding 
Is  tweedled  into  love.    See  with  vrlat  p 
The  gaudy  bands  advance  in  trim  airsy ! 
Love  beats  in  every  vein,  from  every  eye 
Darts  his  contagious  flames.     Th«T  frifc,  ik^ 

bound 
Now  to  briflc  airs,  and  to  the  (peaking  flriof*: 
Attentive,  in  ihid>way  the  fexcs  meet ; 
Joyous  their  adverfe  fronts  they  dole,  and  js^ 
To  fJtxiA  embrace,  as  refolute  to  force 
And  ftorm  a  paflage  to  each  other**  heart : 
Till  by  the  varying  notes  forewam*d  back  they 
Recoil  difparted :  each  with  longing  cyca 
Purfues  his  mate  retiring,  till  again 
The  blended  fexes  mix;  then  hand  in  bnad 
Faft  lock'd,  aronod  they  fly,  or  nimbiy  whce» 
In  maxes  intricate/   The  jncnnd  troop, 
Pleas'd  with  their  grateful  toil,  inccflaai  frakt 
Their  uncouth  briivmy  limbs,  and  knock  thcif  b«» 
Sonorous ;  down  each  brow  the  trickliwg  bate 
In  torrents  flows,  exhaling  fwcett  rdrcA 
The  gating  crowd,  and  heavenly  firagrance  O 
The  circuit  wide.    So  daocM  ia  days  of  yorct 
When  Orpheus  plsy'd  a  Icflfon  to  the 
The  liflening  favagcs;  the  fpedklrd 
Dandled  the  kid,  and  with  ike 
The  hon  gambol'd.    But  what  hca 
With  equal  lays  flisll  Oandervtia  fiq 
When  goddefs-like  flie  flunas  the 
Gracefully  gliding  i  every  ta«ift*d  eye 
The  oymph  atctida  and  every  bean  te 
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hie  moft,  tnn^iQfted  Hobbiaol  1  lo,  now, 
^ow  ro  thf  opeoiiif^  armi  ihe  ikddt  aIob^, 
IVich  yieldiog  Unihci  glowing  on  her  cheeka ; 
^nA  eyei  that  fwcedy  Un)nii& ;  hut  too  fo<m, 
Too  foon,  aks !  (he  flics  thy  vain  embracCy 
But  flicslo  be  pvrfiud;  oinibly  (h*  trips, 
\nd  darts  a  glance  Co  tender  as  (ho  turns, 
rhat  with  nesr  hopes  rdiev'd,  thy  Joys  revive, 
rfay  ftatnrcN  nis*d,  wad  thorn  art  loore  than  man. 
rhy  ftately  port,  and  more  msjeftic  air, 
lod  every  fprightly  motion  fpeaks  thy  bve. 

To  the  load  bag-pipe*s  folemn  voice  attend, 
^ofe  riling  winds  proclaim  a  dorm  i^  nigh, 
iirmoaiovs  biafts !  that  warm  Che  froxen  blood 
)f  Caledonia's  fons  to  love  or  war. 
\nd  cheer  their  drooping  heartt,  robb'd  of  the 

fim's 
bUveniag  ray,  that  o*cr  the  (howy*  Alps 
UluAaot  peeps,  and  fpeeds  to  better  climes. 

Forthwith  in  hoary  majefty  appears 
)ne  of  gigantic  fisc,  bat  vifage  wan, 
dilooidcs  the  ftrong»  renown'd  of  old 
'or  feau  of  arms,  hot,  bending  now  with  years, 
lis  trunk  vnwieldy  from  the  verdant  turf 
ie  rears  deltberate,  and  vrith  his  plant 
^f  toogheft  virgin  oak  in  riiing  aids 
Us  trembling  limba*,  bis  bald  and  wrinkled  front, 
ntrench*d  with  many  a  gferions  fear,  befpeaks 
nboiiffive  reverence.    He  with  countenance  grim 
loafts  his  pail  deeds,  and  with  redovbled  ftrokes 
tCarihals  the  crowd,  and  forms  the  circle  wide, 
tern  arbiter!  like  fome  huge  rock  he  ftinds, 
rhathreaks  th*  incumbent  waves;  they  throng- 
ing peels 
a  troops  coafus'd,  and  rear  their  foaming  heads 
^ch  above  each,  t»ut  from  fuperior  force 
brioking  repcird,  compofe  of  fiatelieft  view 
i  liquid  theatre.     With  hands  uplift, 
iad  voice  ftentorian,  he  procbims  aloud 
•ach  rural  prize.    **  To  him  whofe  aftive  foot 
Foils  his  hold  foe,  and  rivets  him  to  earth, 
Thii  pair  of  gloves,  by  curious  virgin  hands 
Embroidered,  fcaqi*d  with  (ilk,  and  fring'd  with 

*«  gold. 
To  him,  who  beft  the  ftubbom  hilts  can  wield. 
And  bloody  marks  of  his  difpleafure  leave 
On  his  opponent's  head,  thii  beaver  white 
With  iilver  edging  grac'd,  and  fcarlet  plume. 
Ye  uper  maidens !  whofe  impetuous  fpeed 
Outflies  ^e  roe,  nor  bends  the  tender  graft. 
See  here  this  prise,  this  rich  lac'd  finock  be- 

*•  hold. 
White  as  your  bofoms,  as  ytur  kifles  foft. 
Bleft  nymph!    whom  bounteous  heaven's pe- 

••  collar  grace 
Allots  this  pompous  veft,  and  worthy  deems 
To  win  a  virgin,  and  to  wear  a  bride." 
The  gifts  refnigent  daxsle  all  the  crowdg 
I  fpee&els  aduuratioo  fix'd,  unmov'd, 
v'o  he  who  now  each  glorious  palm  difpUjs, 
1  fallen  fileooe  viewi  hb  batter'd  limbs, 
knd  fighs  hia  vigour  (pent.    Not  fo  appaUM 
'oong  Paftorel,  for  aftive  ftrength  renowuM : 
lim  Ida  bore,  a  mountain  Ihepherdefs ; 
to  Che  hkak  wotld  thoBCw«Mra  infant  lifi 


Expos'd  to  vriater  fnows,  and  norfhem  blafta 
Severe.    As  heroes  old,  who  from  great  J<ive 
Derive  their  proud  deCoent,  (b  might  he  boaft 
His  line  paternal :.  but  be  thou,  my  raniie  I 
Nu  leaky  blab,  nor  painful  umbrage  give 
To  wealthy  *f(|ttire,  or  doughty  knight,  or  peer 
Of  high  degree.     Him  every  (boutingring, 
In  triumph  crown'd,  him  every  champion  fear'd« 
Fromf  Kiltfgate  to  reraoteft f  Henbury. 
High  ia  the  addfk  the  brawny  wrefiler  (lands, 
A  ftately  towering  objed;  the  tough  bek 
MeaTures  his  ample  breaft,  and  (hades  around 
His  (houtders  broad ;  ppoudly  fecure  he  kens 
The  temptmg  priae,  in  hisprefumptuous  thought 
Already  gath'd ;  with  partial  look  the  crowd 
Approve  his  claini;    But  Hobbinol,  eorag'd 
To  fee  th*  important  gifts  fo  cheaply  woo. 
And  uocontefted  honours  tamely  loft. 
With  lowly  reverence  thus  accofts  his  queen* 
**  Fairgoddefs!  be  propitious  to  my  vows; 
"  Smile  on  thy  (lave,  nor  Hercules  himfelf 
**  Shall  rob  us  of  this  palm :  that  boailer  vain 
**  Far  other  port  (hall  Icam."    She,  with  a  kick' 
That  pierced  his  inmoft  foul,  fmiling  applauds 
His  generous  ardour,  with  afptring  hope   . 
Diftends  his  breaft,  and  ftirs  the  man  within : 
Yet  much,  alas  1  (he  fears,  for  much  (he  loves. 
So  from  her  arms  the  Paphian  queen  difmifs'd 
The  warrior  god,  on  glorious  (laughter  bent, 
Provok'd  his  rage,  and  with  hfcr  eyes  inflam'd 
Her  haughty  paramour.    Swift  as  the  winds 
Difpel  the  fleecing  mtfts,  at  once  he  (krips 
His  royal  robes;  and  with  a  frown  that  chUTd 
The  blood  of  the  proud  youth,  adive  he  bounds 
High  o'er  the  heads  of  multitudes  reclin'd : 
But,  as  befecm'd  one,  who(e  plain  honeft  heart. 
Nor  paffion  foul,  nor  nulice  dark  as  hell. 
But  honour  pure,  and  lose  divine,  had  fir'd. 
His  hand  prefenting,  on  his  fturdy  foe 
Difdainfully  he  fmiles ;  then,  quick  as  thought. 
With  his  left'hand  the  belt,  and  with  his  right 
Hi«  (boulder  feia*d  faft  griping ;  A  right  foot 
£(ray*d  the  champion's  (Irength :  but  firm  he  ftood, 
Fit'd  as  a  mountain  a(h,  and  in  his  turn 
Repaid  the  bold  affront ;  his  horAy  fift 
Fa&  on  his  back  he  clos'd,  and  (hook  in  air 
The  cumberous  load.  Nor  re(k,  nor  paufe  allow'd. 
Their  watchful  eyes  inflrudk  their  bufjr  feet ; 
They  pant,  they  heave ;  each  nerve,  each  (inew'a 

ftrain'd, 
Grafping  they  dofi!,  beneath  each  painful  gripe 
The  livid  tumours  rife,  in  brhiy  ftreams 
The  fweat  diftils,  and  from  their  batter'd  ihina 
The  clotted  gore  diflains  the  beaten  ground* 
Each  fwain  his  wifh,  each  trembling  nymph  con- 

.  ceals 
Her  fecret  dread ;  while  every  panting  breaft 
Alternate  fears  and  hopes  deprefs  or  raife. 
Thus  long  in  dubious  fcale  the  cooteft  hung, 
Till  Paflorel,  impatient  of  delay, 
Collefting  all  his  force,  a  forious  (Iroke 
At  his  left  ancle  aim'd;  'twas  death  to  fidV 
To  Hand  impoflible.    O  Oanderettt  t 


^hat  liotrorB  fcize  thy  foul !  on  thy  pale  cheeks 

The  rofes  fade.     But  wavering  long  in  air, 

Kor  firm  on  foot,  nor  as  yet  wholly  fallen. 

On  his  right  knee  be  flip*d,  and  nimbly  'fcap*d 

The  foul  difgrace.    Thus  on  the  flacken'd  rope 

The  wingy-footed  artift,  frail  fupporc  ? 

Stands  tottering;    now  in  dreadful  flirieks  the 

crowd 
XAfntnt  his  fodden  fate,  and  yield  him  loft  : 
He  on  his  hams,  or  on  his  brawny  rump. 
Sliding  fecure,  derides  their  vain  diftrefs.* 
Up  flarts  the  vigorous  Hobbinol  undifmay*d| 
From  mother  earth  like  old  Anteus  rais'd 
With  might  redoubled.    Clamour  and  applaofe 
Shake  all  the  tietghbouring  hills,  Avona*s  banks 
Return  him  loud  acclaim  :  with  ardent  eyes. 
Pierce  as  a  tiger  rulbing  from  his  lair. 
He  grafp*d  the  wrift  of  his  infulting  foe. 
Then  with  quick  wheel  oblique  his  (honlder  point 
Beneath  his  breaft  he  fix*d,  and  whiil'd  aloft 
High  o*er  his  head  the  fprawling  youth  he  flung  :  * 
The  hollow  ground  rebcllow'd  a«  he  fell. 
The  crowd  prefs  forward  with  tumultuous  din ; 
Thofe  to  relieve  their  faint  expiring  friend, 
With  gratulations  che(e.    Hands,  tongues,    and 

caps. 
Outrageous  joy  proclaim,  (hrill  fiddles fqueak, 
Hoarfe  bag-pipes  roar,  and  Ganderetta  imilea. 


CANTO  II. 

THE    ARCUMIIfT. 

The  fray.  Tonforio,  Colin,  Hilderbrand,  Cuddy, 
Cindaraxa,  Talgol,  Avaro,  Cubbin,  Collakin, 
Afundungo.  bir  Rhadamanth  the  juftice,  at- 
tended with  bis  guards,  comes  to  quell  the  fray. 
Rhadamanth*s  fpeech,  tumult  appeasM.  Gor- 
gonius  the  butcher  takes  up  the  hilts;  his  cha- 
ra^cr.  The  Kiftfgatians  confieroation,  look 
wiftfully  on  Hobbinol ;  bis  fpeech.  The  cud- 
geUplaying?  Gorgonius  knock*d  down,  falls 
upon  Twandillo;  his  diftrcis;  his  lamentation 
ever  his  broken  fiddle. 


Long  while  an  untverfal  hubbub  loud. 
Deafening  each  ear,  had  drown*d  each  accent  mild; 
Till  biting  taunts  and  harih  opprobrious  words 
Vile  utterance  found.     How   weak   ar«  human 

miods ! 
How  impotent  to  ftem  the  fwelling  tide. 
And  without  infolei\«:e  enjoy  luccefs ! 
1'he  vale- inhabitants,  proud,  and  elate 
With  vidory,  know  no  reftraim,  but  give 
A.  loofc  to  joy.     Their  champion  Hobbinol 
Vaunting  they  raifc,  above  that  earth-borix  race 
Of  giants  old,  who,  piling  hills  on  hills, 
iPclion  en  Ofla,  with  rebellious  aim 
Made  war  on  Jove.    The  fturdy  mountaineers, 
Who  law  their  mightieft  fall'n,  and  in  his  fall 
1'heir  honours  paft  impair*d,  their  trophies,  won 
By  their  proud  fathers,  who  with  fcorn  look*d 

\down 
Upon  the  fuf>je6l  vale,  fultied,  defpoird, 
Aud  ItivclM  w|lh  t^c  du:t,  00  lougct  bear 


TMfi  WORKS  d!^  SOMERVIM. 

j  The  keen  reproach.    Bui  as  \Vhed  ftidden  (Irc 
Seizes  the  ripen*d  grain,  whofe  bending  eart 
Invite  the  reaper's  hand,  the  furious  god 
In  footy  triumph  dreadful  rides,  upborn 
On  wings  of  wind,  that  with  deftrudive  breath 
Feed  the  fierce   flames;  from  ridge  to  ridge  be 

bounds 
Wide-wafting,  and  pernicious  ruin  fpreads  ; 
So  through  the  crowd  from  breaft  to  breaft  fwift 

flew 
The  propagated  rage ;  loud  vollied  oaths. 
Like  thunder  burfting  from  a  cloud,  gave  fignt 
Of  wrath  awak'd.    Prompt  fury  fooo  fnpplxed 
With   arms  uncouth;    and  tough  weU-lcafon*d 

plants 
Weighty  with  lead  infusMt  on  either  hoft 
Fall  thick,  and  heavy ;  ftools  in  pieces  rent. 
And  chairs,  mnd  forms,  and  batter*d  bowls,  are 

hurld 
With  fell  intent;  like  bombs  the  bottles  fly 
Hifling  in  air,  their  Iharp  edg'd  fragments  (lrench*d 
In  the  warm  fpouting  gore ;  heaps  driven  oo  heaps 
Promifcuous  lie.     Tonforio  now  advanc'd 
On  the  rough  edge  of  battle :  his  broad  front 
Beneath  his  fliining  helm  fecure,  as  erft 
Was  thine,  Mambrino,  ftout  Iberian  knight ! 
Defied  the  rattling  ftorm,  that  on  his  head 
Fell  innocent.     A  table's  ragged  frame 
In  his  right  hand  he  bore,  Herculean  dub ! 
Crowds,  pufli'd  on  crowds,  before  his  potent  aafi« 
Fled  ignominious;  havock,  and  difmay. 
Hung  on  their  rear.     Collin  a  merry  fwain. 
Blithe  as  the  foaring  lark,  as  fweet  the  ftraint 
Of  his  foft  warbling  lips,  that  whiftling  cheer 
His  labouring  team,  they  tofs  their  heada  well 

pleas'd. 
In  gaudy  plumage  deck*d,  with  ftern  difdatn 
Beheld  this  vidor  proud;  his  generous  foul 
Brook'd  not  the  foul  difgrace.    High  o*er  his  head 
His  ponderous  plough-flaff  in  both  hands  he  nus*d ; 
Ereit  he  flood,  and  ftretching  every  nerve. 
As  from  a  forceful  engine,  down  it  fell 
Upon  his  hollow *d  helm,  that  yielding  fonk 
Beneath  the  blow,  and  with  its  fliarpen*d  edge 
Shear'd  both  his  eara,  they  on  his  flioulders  broad 
Hung  ragged.    Quick  as  thought,  the  vigorooi 

youth 
Shortening  his  fiafl*,  the  other  end  he  darts 
Into  hin  gaping  jaws.     Tonforio  fled 
Sore  maimM;  with  pounded  teeth  and  dotted  gore 
Half.chokM,  he  fled ;  with  him  the  hoft  retir*d» 
Companions  of  his  Ibame ;  all  but  the  ftout. 
And  erft  unconqucr*d  Hildebrand,  brave  man  ! 
Bold  champion  of  the  hills !  thy  weighty  bUwt 
Our  fathers  felt  difmay'd ;  to  keep  ihy  poft 
Unmov'd,  whilom  thy  valour's  choice,  now  fad 
Ncccflity  compels;  decrepit  now 
With  age,  and  ftilT  with  honourable  wounds. 
He  ftands  un^errify'd :  one  crutch  fuftains 
His  frame  majcftic,  th'  other  in  his  hand 
He  wields  tremendous;  like  a  mountain  boar 
In  toils  encIosM,  he  dares  his  circling  foes. 
1'hey  ftirink  aloof,  or  foon  with  fl>ame  repent 
I'he  ralh  aflault ;  the  ruftic  heroes  fall 
In  heaps  arouad.    Cuddy,  a  dextrous  youtb^       ^ 


"HOBBinOU 


'4H 


Hicn  force  was  vaih,  oo  frsudful  art  relyM : 

'lofc  to  the  ground  low>coweriiig,  unpercetv'd, 

lautiotts  he  crept,  and  with  his  crooked  biii 

lut  (Heer  the  frail  fuppoft,  prop  of  his  age  : 

eeliaff  a  while  he  fto^,  and  memc'd  6erce 

h'  tafidious  fwain,  relu&aot  oow  at  length 

ell  prone,  and  plough'd  the  diift.    So  the  uU  oak^ 

IJ  monarch  of  tht  groves,  that  long  had  ftood 

he  (hock  of  warring  wands  and  the  red  b(^tt 

f  angry  Jove,  (horn  of  his  leafy  fltade 

e  Uft,  and  inwardly  decay'd,  if  chance 

be  cnsel  woodman  fpy  the  friendly  fpur, 

is  only  hold;  that  fever*d,  foon  he  aoda, 

nd  fhakes  th*  incomber'd  mountain  as  he  falla. 

When  manly  valour  fail'd,  a  female  arm 

eftor'd  the  fight.     As  in  th*  adjacent  booth 

lack  Cindaraxa's  bnfy  hand  prepar*d 

be  fmoky  viands,  (be  beheld,  abaihM, 

he  routed  hoft,  and  all  her  daftard  friends 

ir  fcatcer'd  o'er  the  plain ;  their  fiiamefol  flight 

oe?*d  her  prood  heart,  for  hurried  with  the 

(Iream 
ir*n  Talgol  too  had  fled,  her  darling  boy. 
flaming  brand  from  off  the  glowing  hearth 
lie  greafy  heroine  faatch*d ;  o*er  her  pale  foea 
be  threatening  meteor  (hone,  brandi(h*d  in  air, 
r  round  their  heads  in  ruddy  circles  play*d. 
crofs  the  proftrate  Hildebrand  (he  (Irode, 
readfuUy  bright  :  the  multitude  appal'd 
td  different  ways, their  beards,their  hair  in  flamei. 
iprudent  (he  pur fued,  till  on  the  brink 
i  the  neat  pool,  with  force  united  pref»*d, 
nd  waving  round  with  huge  two-handed  fway 
er  blazing  arms  into  the  muddy  lake 
be  bold  virago  fell*    Dire  was  the  fray 
:tween  the  warring  elements ;  of  old 
bos  Molciber,  and  Xanthus  Dardan  ftreaot 
hideous  battle  join*d.    Juft  finking  now 
to  the  boiling  deep,  with  fuppliant  hands 
ie  I)egg*d  for  life ;  black-oufe  and  filth  obfcene 
lUn^  in  her  matted  hair;  the  (bouting  crowd 
ifult  her  woci,  and,  proud  of  their  fuccefs, 
he  dri^  ping  Amaaon  in  uiumph  lead, 
ow,  Itke  a  gathering  ftorm,  the  rally  *d  troops 
lackcn'd  the  plain.    Yuung  Talgol  from  their 

front, 
rith  a  fond  lover*8  hafte,  fwifc  as  the  hind,  | 
hat,  by  the  huntfmen's  voice  alarniM,  had  fled, 
anting  retumi^  and  feeks  the  gloomy  brake, 
^htre  her  dear  fawn  lay  hid,  into  the  booth 
npitient  ru(h'd.     But  when  the  fatal  talc 
ic  heard,  the  dearcft  trtafure  of  his  foul 
utloiii'd  hh  Cindy  loil ;  (liflen*d  and  pale 
'  while  he  flood ;  his  kindling  ire  at  length 
urft  forth  implacable,  and  injurM  luve ; 
bot  lightning  from  his  eyes ;  a  fpit  he  fci2*d,' 
^U  recking  from  the  fat  iurloin,  a  long, 
lowieldy  fpear;  then  with  impetuous  rage 
*re(»*d  forward  on  th*  embattled  hofl,  that  (hrank 
It  his  approach.     The  rich  Avaro  fir  ft, 
lis  flc{hy  rump  bor'd  with  difiioncfl  wounds, 
'led  bellowing  :  nor  could  his  numerous  flocks, 
*(or  all  th'  afpiring  pyramids  that  grace 
'lit  yard  wcU-ftor'd,  fave  the  penurious  clown. 
We  Cubbia  fcil^  ^od  there  }'9\xug  CoUakin, 


Nor  his  food  mother's  praycrt  nor  ar diirt  vo^a 
Of  love-fick  maids  could  move  relemlefs  fate. 
Where'er  he  rag'd,  with  his  far-beaming  lan^ 
He  thinn*d  their  ranks,  and  all  their  battle  fwerv*<| 
\¥ith  many  an  inroad  goar'd.    Then  call  aryuad 
His  furious  eyes,  if  haply  he  might  find 
The  captive  fair  ;  her  in  the  duS  he  fpy'd 
Grovehog,  difconfolate ;  thofe  locks,  that  erfl. 
So  bright,  (hone  like  the  p«li(h*d  jec,  defil'd 
With  mire  impure ;  thither  with  eager  hade 
He  ran,  he  flew.     But  when  the  wretched  maid 
Proflrate  he  view'd,  deform 'd  with  gaping  wounds 
And  weltering  in  her  blood,  his  trembling  hand 
Soon  dropped  the  dreaded  lance;  on  her  paid 

cheeks 
Ghauflly  he  gaz'd,  nor  fek  the  peaJing  ftorm. 
That  on  his  bare  defencelefs  brow  fell  thick 
From  every  arm  :  o*erpdwer*d  at  laft,  down  fuuli 
His  drooping  bead,  on  her  cold  breaft  recUn'd* 
Hail,  faithful  pair  !  if  ought  my  verfe  avail. 
Nor  envy's  Ipite  nor  time  (hati  e'er  eflace 
The  recorda  of  your  fame ;  blind  Briti(h  bards 
lu  ages  yet  to  come,  on  feftal  days  [nympht 

Shall  chant  this  mournful  tale,   while  likening 
Lament  around,  and  every  generous  heart 
With  adiive  valour  glows,  and  virtoous  love. 
How  blind  is  popular  fury  I  how  perverfe. 
When  broils  intefltne  rage,  and  force  cootroul» 
Reafon  and  law  !  As  the  torn  vciTcl  fiaks. 
Between  the  burfl  of  adverfe  waves  o'crwheIm*d  ? 
So  fares  it  with  the  neutral  head,  between 
Contending  parties  bruis'd,  inceilant  peai'd 
With  random  flrokes  that  undi£cerntng  fall ; 
Guiltlefs  he  fufiers  moft,  who  feaft  offends* 
Mundungo  from  the  bloody  field  retir'd, 
Clofe  in  a  comer  plied  the  peaceful  bowl  $ 
Incurious  he,  and  thoughtlefs  of  events 
Now  deem'd  himiclf  coaceal'd,  wrapt  in  the  clond 
That  ifTued  from  his  mouth,  and  the  thick  foga 
That  hung  upon  his  brows,  but  hoflile  rage 
In%oifitive  found  out  the  rufly  fwain. 
His  (hort  black  tube  down  his  furr'd  throat  impeU'Jy 
Staggering  he  reel'd,  and  with  tenacious  gripe 
The  bulky  Jordan,  tl>afi  before  him  flood, 
Seiz'd  falling ;  that  its  li<iuid  freight  dif^rg'd 
Upon  the  pro(hate  down ;  floundering  he  lay 
Beneath  the  muddy  beverage  whelm'd  To  late 
His  prime  delight.    Thus  the  luxurious  wafp. 
Voracious  infc^,  by  the  fragrant  dregs 
Allur'd,  and  in  the  vifcous  nedlar  pluog'd. 
His  filmy  pennons  ftrnggling  flaps  in  vain. 
Loft  in  a  flood  of  fweets.     Still  o'er  the  plain 
Fierce  onfet,  and  tumultuous  battle  fpread ; 
And  now  they  fall,  and  now  they  rife,  inccns'd  . 
With  animated  rage,  while  nought  around 
Is  heard  but  clamour,  (hont,  and  female  cries, 
And  curfes  miz'd  with  groans.    Difcord  on  high 
Shook  her  infernal  fcourge,  and  o'er  their  heads 
Scream'd  with  malignant  joy ;  when  lo !   between 
The  warring  hofts  appear'd  (age  Rhadamanth, 
A  knight  of  high  renown.     Nor  Quixote  bold. 
Nor  Amadis  of  Gaul,  nor  Hudibras, 
Mirror  of  knightliood,  e'er  could  vie  with  thee. 
Great  fultan  of  the  vale  !  thy  front  fcvere, 
A»  httuiblc  Indiana  to  their  pagoJi  bow,  , 


^ 
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iThe  c!ewm  fobmifr  aypnnch.    Themb  to  thee 
CDininitt  htr  goUen  balwce^  where  flie  weight 
"|*b*  tbandoo'd  pq>han't  fighs,  the  widow's  tetrt ; 
^  thee  gives  fore  redreit,  comforts  the  heart 
Oppreft'd  with  woe,  aad  rears  the  fuppliaDt  knee. 
2ach  bold  o&oder  hides  his  guilty  h^, 
Aftomffi*d«  when  thy  delegated  arm 
jjircwther  mdidi^e  fword;  at  thy  command, 
ttem  minifter  of  power  fnpreme !  each  ward 
Sends  forth  her  brawny  myrmidons,  their  clubs 
SbsonM  with  royal  arms ;  dif|>atchfiil  hafte 
iiss  eameft  on  each  brow,  and  public  care. 
Zncomptfr'd  ropnd  with  thefe  his  dreadful  guards, 
He fpurr'dhis fobcr  (teed, gris2led with  age, 
Aod  venerably  dull;  his  iUrrups  ftreceh'd    . 
jlcpeath  the  hnightlf  lo*^  ;  one  h^nd  he  fix'd 
Vpoft  hi*  &ddIe.>bow^  the  other  palm 
Before  him  fprcad,  like  fome  grave  orator 
In  Athens,  or  firae  Rome,  when  eloquence 
Subdued  maiAiod,  and  all  the  liftening  crowJ 
Mung  by  their  ears  on  his  perfeafive  tongue. 
He  thus  the  jarring  multitude  addrcfs*d : 

«*  Heighbouri,  and  friends,  and  countrymen,  the 
flower  [broil? 

OC  KiMgatel   tfi!  what  means  thu  impious 
Is  then  die  haughty  Gaul  no  more  your  care  ? 
Are  Landen*s  plains  fo  foou  forgot,  that  thus 
Ye  fpUl  that  blood  inglorious,  wafte  that  ftrength, 
Which,  well  cmploy'd,  once  more  might  have 

compeird 
The  ftripUog  Ao)Ott  to  a  (bameful  flight  f 
Or  by  your  great  forefathers  taught,  have  flz*d 
The  ibitifii  ftandard  on  Lutetian  towen ! 
O  fight  odious,  deteftable  ^  O  times 
Degenerate,  of  ancient  honour  TOid ! 
This  Mt  fo  foul*  fo  riotous,  inftilts 
All  law,  all  fovereign  power,  aod  calli  aloud 
For  vengeance;  but,  my  friends',  too  wcU  ye 

know. 
How  flow  this  arm  to  puniOi,  and  how  bleeds 
This  heart,  when  forc'd  on  rigorout  extremes. 

0  countrymen !  all,  all,  can  teftify 
My  vigilance,  my  care  for  public  good, 

1  am  tbe  man,  who  by  your  own  free  choice 
Scled  from  all  the  tribes,  in  fenates  ruFd 
Each  warm  debate,  and  emptied  alt  my  fl!ores 
Of  ancient  fcience  in  my  counti^*s  caufe. 
\f  ife  Tadtus,  of  penetration  deep, 
Each  fecret  fpring  reveal'd ;  Thuanus  bold 
Breatfa'd  liberty,  tod  all  the  mighty  dead, 
Rais'd  at  my  call,  the  Britiih  rights  conflrm*d : 
WhUe  Mufgrave,  Hdw,  wid  Seymour  foeer'd  in 

vain. 
1  am  the  man,  vrho  from  the  bench  ettk 
This  voice,  ftill  grateful  to  your  ears,  this  voice 
Which  breaths  for  yon  alone.    Where  is  the 

vrretch 
DiftreGM,  who  in  the  cobwebs  of  the  law 
Entangled,  and  in  fubtle  problems  l««ft, 
geeks  not  to  me  for  aid !  In  flioals  they  come 
Hegleaed,  feelefr  clients,  nor  return 
Unedify'd ;  fcarce  greater  multitudes 
At  Delphi  fought  the  god,  to  learn  their  fate 
From  his  dark  oracles.    1  am  the  man 
Whofonntdfttl  povidcnce  beyond  the  date 
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Of  this  frail  life  extends.  In  foture  tSmct 
Beneficent ;  my  ufcfol  fchemes  iudl  iser 
The  commoo-weal  in  age*  yet  to  cone,    [faf 
Your  children's  children,  taught  bf  Be,  U 
Their  rights  inviolabk ;  and  aaReae 
The  Sibyl's  facred  booka» though  wrote  oa  km 
And  fcatter'd  o*cr  the  ground  with  pion tat 
Colledked ;  fo  your  fans  IhaD  glean  with  ok 
Mj  hailow'd  fragmenta,  every  foip  Smt 
Confult  intent,  of  more  intrinfic  vrarA 
Than  half  a  Vatican.    Hear  me,  mylncsdi: 
Hear  me,  my  countrymen !  Oh  Ukt  sot 
This  hoary  head,  emplny'd  tot  you  akae, 
To  fink,  with  forrow  to  the  grave."  Hcipb, 
And  Tcil^d  his  bonnet  to  the  crowd.    Ai  «hca 
The  fovereign  of  the  floods  o'er  the  lomb  deep 
His  awful  trident  fliakes,  iu  fury  €Ui% 
The  warring  billows  on  each  hand  retiie, 
And  foam,  and  rage  no  moie.    All  nov  is  hi&'4 
The  multitude  aopeas*d :  a  cheerfol  tov 
Smiles  on  the  fidds,  the  wsving  thfoogisbfiiai 
And  the  loud  tempeft  finks,  becalm'd  ia  peace. 
Gorgonius  now  with  hnoghty  ftridei  adnK'4 
A  gauntlet  feis'd,  firm  on  his  guard  he  ftsod 
A  formidable  foe,  and  deak  in  air 
His  empty  blows,  a  prclnde  to  the  fight. 
Slaughter  his  trade;  foil  many  a  paaiper*^  si 
FeU  by  his  fotal  hand,  the  bulky  beaft 
Dragg'd  by,  his  horns,  oft  at  one  deadly  UsV| 
His  iron  fift  defoendin^Tbruih'd  his  Ml, 
A.nd  left  him  fpuming  on  the  bloody  floor, 
While  at  his  feet  ^e  gualilds  axe  was  laid. 
In  dubious  fight  of  late  one  eye  he  lofl, 
Bor*d  from  its  orb,  and  the  next  ghuadsf  ftn^ 
Bruis'd  fore  the  rifing  arch,  and  beat  hkwAi 
NatMcfs  he  triomph'd  on  the  vrell^BUfbt  Aigrt 
Hockleian  hero !  Nor  was  more  dcforui*d 
The  Cyclops  blind,  nor  of  mote  monfiroai  fiffi 
Nor  his  void  orb  more  dreadful  to  beheld, 
Weeping  the  putrid  gore,  fcvcre  ravcage 
Of  fubtle  Ithacns.    Terribly  gay 
In  his  bufl* doublet,  brded  o'er  with  firt 
Of  flaughter'd  brutes,  the  well-oti'd  chaaB|MB  h^ 
Sternly  he  gasM  around,  with  many  a  frvvs 
Fierce  menacing,  provok*d  the  lardy  fee* 
For  now  each  combatant,  that  crfl  fo  bold 
Vaunted  his  manly  deeds,  in  penfive  meed 
Hong  down  his  head,  and  fix'd  on  eanb  UiH^ 
l^e  and  difi^y'd.    On  Hobbiaol  ac  lafi 
Intent  they  pxe,  on  him  alone  their  hoK* 
Each  eye  foltciM  him,  each  panting  heart 
Joins  in  the  filcnt  fuit.    Soon'  be  peredv'd 
Their  focret  wifli,  and  ea»*d  their  dookcixf  »^ 
••  te  men  of  Kiftlgate  1  wfaofe  wide  fprot^ 

fante 
ftt  aneienidays  iNre  fong  from  flMe  to  fiA 
To  Britiih  barda  of  old  a  cnpiois  theaM; 
Too  well,  alas !  in  your  pale  checks  t  fv* 
Your  daiford  fouls.   O  mean,  degkoerast  i«0 
Bet  fioce  on  ine  ye  call,  each  fnpipisnt  qt 
Invites  m'y  fovereign  aid,  lo  I  here  t  csar* 
The  bot#ark  of  your  fiuac»  theefh  kvf<  '* 

brows 
Are  dry  from  gforfoos  toils,  juft  now  vt^  • 
TevindicatcymlKWwib.   A^!  hstlf*^ 
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"^  B|  lU  nfy  itrett  ford«thert  fair  renown, 

*  By  that  Uliiftrioua  wicker,  where  they  tu 

*  In  aanely  pride^aod  in  triumphAot  floch 

'  Gaie  law  to  paffite.  downs ;  or  on  this  fpot 

'  h  gloTf *i  frime,  yoluic  Hobbanol  cipirest 

'  And  Croro  hk  de^reil  GaAdcrett»*»  ftrmi 

'  SinJu  to  death's  cold  embrace ;  or  by  this  hind 

'  That  ftrangef,  bigr  with  inColencc,  fliall  fall 

'  Prone  on  the  gioiind,  and  do  yonr  honour 

,  Forthwith  the  hilts  he  feiz*d ;  bat  on  his  arm 
ond  Qanderctta  hung,  and  round  his  neck 
'urrd  in  a  (oft  embrace.     Honour  and  love 
i  doubtful  cookcft  wag'd,  but  fnmi  her  JToon 
le  fprung  relentkfs,  aU  her,  tears  were  vain, 
et  oft  he  tumM,  oft  figh'd,  thus  pleafing  mild : 
"  111  (hoald  I  merit  thele  imperial  robes* 
Enfigos  of  majcfty,  by  general  voice  . 
Conferr'd,  fliould  pain,  or  death  itfrlf,  avail 
To  fluke  the  fteady  purpofe  of  mf  foiil. 
Peace,  fair-one !  peace  \  Heaven  will  protc^ 

the  man. 
By  thee  held  dear,and  crown  thy  geherons  love.*' 
Her  Irom  the  Hftcd  field. the  matrons  fiige 
eloAant  drew,  ind  wjth  fair  fpeeches  footh'd. 
Now  front  to  front  the  flearlefr  champions  meet; 
^rganitts,  like  a  tower,  whnfe  cloudy  top 
iv^et  the  ikie^  iiood  lowering ;  far  beneath 
he  (bippling  Hobbinol  with  careful  eye 
ich  opening  fieana,  and  each  unguarded  fpace 
leafurea  ifltlent.     While,  iiegligently  bold, 
he  bulky  colnbfttanti  whofe  heart  elate 
ifdiinM  his  puny  foe,  now  fondly  deem*4 
t  ooe  dectfi^  ftroke  to  win,  unhurt, 
A  eafy  vidory;  <ipwn  cainc  at  once 
he  ponderulM  plant,  with  fell  malicious  rtge, 
>m'd  at  his  head  dired ;  but  tht  tough  hiUs, 
vifc  interposed,  elnde  his  effort  vain* 
he  cautious  Hobbind,  With  reidy  feet, 
ow  (hifts  hit  ground,  retreating)  then  again 
dvaoces  bold,  and  his  unguarded  ibins 
atters  fecure  :  £acb  well-direded  blow 
itet  to  the  q'lick ;  thick  as  the  falling  hail, 
be  ftrokes  redoubled  peal  hit  hollow  fides : 
be  multitude  anas'd  with  horror  view 
he  nttlidg  ftorm,  flirink  back  at  every  blow, 
nd  deem  to  feel  his  wounds ;  inly  he  groan*d, 
ndgna(h*d  his  teeth, and  from  his  blood-lhot  eye 
ed  lightning  flalh'd;  the  fierce  tomultuooa  rage 
ifok  all  his  mighty  fabric ;  once  again 
red  be  (lands,  colleded,  and  refolv'd 
0  conquer,  or  to  die :  fwif t  as  the  bolt 
f  angry  Jove,  tht  weighty  plant  defcendi. 
ut  wary  f&bbiDol,  wl^le  wHtchful  eye 
:rceiv'd  his  kind  intent,  flip'd  on  one  fide 
edlning ;  the  vain  ftroke  from  fuch  an  height, 
''ich  foch  a  force  inpcll'd,  headlong  drew  down 
b*  unwieldy  champion :  on  the  folid  ground 
e  fell  reboOtdiDg  brcathlefs,  and  aftonn*d, 
is  trunk  atcodcd  lay ;  fore  maim*d  from  ont 
it  heaving  breaft,  he  bekh'd  a  crimfun  flood, 
ill  leiforcty  be  rofe,  bnt  cnnlciotts  fliame 
f  honour  loft  his  fiuling  ftrength  renew'd. 
age,  and  revenge,  and  cver-doring  hate, 
iaclKn'd  hit  ftormy  frooii  nfli,  fiirioos,  bliodl» 
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And  laviih  of  his  blood,  ol  random  ftrokea 
He  hiid  on  load ;  without  defign  or  arc 
Onward  he  prefs*d  ontrageotts,  while  hi«  foe 
Encircling  wheel",  or  inch  by  inch  retires^ 
Wile  niggard  of  hit  ftrength.    Yet  all  thy  (ate, 
O  Hobbinol !  avail'd  not  to  prevent 
One  haplefs  blow ;  o*er  his  ftrong  guard  the  phnt 
Lapp*d  pliant,  and  its  knotty  point  imprefs*d 
His  nervous  chine  y  he  wreach*d  him  to  and  frot. 
Convolv'd,  yet,  thus  diftrefsM,  intrepid  bore 
His  hilts  aloft,  and  guarded  well  his  head. 
So  when  th*  unwary  clown,  with  hafty  (Lep, 
Crufbes  the  folded  fnake,  her  wounded  parte 
Groveling  flie  trails  al'>ng,  but  her  high  creft 
£rcd  Ihe  bears ;  in  all  its  fpeckled  pride. 
She  fwells  inflamed,  and  with  her  fotky  tongun 
Threatens  deftrudion.     With  like  ea^er  hafte, 
Th*  impatient  Hobbinol,  whom  excelBve  pain 
Stnng  to  his  heart,  a  fpeedy  vengeance  vow'd, 
Nor  wanted  long  the  means ;  a  feint  he  made 
With  well-diflembled  guile,  hu  battcr'd  Ihins 
Mark'd  with  his  eyes|  and  nienac*d  with  his  plant* 
Gorgonius,  whofe  long-fuffcring  legs  fcarce  bore 
'  Hit  cumbrous  bulk,  to  his  fupporters  frail 
Indulgent,  fonn  the  friendly  hilts  oppos'd; 
Betray'd,  deceiv*d  on  his  unguarded  crel\ 
The  ftroke  ddufive  fell  s  a  dlfimal  groan 
Borft  from  hit  hollow  chcft;  his  trembling  handi 
Forfook  the  hilts,  acrofs  the  fpacious  ring 
Backward  he  rcel*d,  the  crowd  affrighted  fly 
T'  efcape  the  falling  ruin.     But,  alas  1 
'Twas  thy  hard  fate,  Twangdillo  1  to  receive 
His  ponderous  trunk :  on  thee,  on  helpleft  thec^ 
Headlong  and  heavy,  the  foul  monfter  felU 
Beneath  t  mountain's  weighti  th'  unhappy  bard 
Lay  itroftrate,  nor  was  more  renown'd  thy  CMigt 
Q  feer  of  Thrace  !  nor  more  fevere  thy  fate. 
His  tocal  fliell,  the  foUce  and  fupport 
Of  wretched  age,  gave  one  melodious  ficream. 
And  in  a  thoufand  fragmenu  ftrew'd  the  plain. 
The  nymphs,  fure  friends  to  hb  harmonious  mirth* 
Fly  to  his  aid,  hit  hairy  breaft  ezpofe 
To  each  rcEreiOiing  gale,  and  with  fofc  hands 
His  temples  chafe  {  at  their  perfuafive  touch 
His  fleeting  foul  returns;  upon  his  rump 
He  fat  difconfolate ;  but  when«  aUs '. 
He  view'd  the  fliattei'd  fragments,  down  again 
He  funk  eipiring :  by  their  friendly  care 
Oncie  more  reviv* J,  he  thrice  eflay'd  to  fpeak. 
And  thrice  the  rifing  fobs  hit  voice  fubdu*d. 
Till  thus  at  lad  his  wretched  plight  he  mouro'd  3 
*'  Sweet  ioftrument  of  mirth  t  fole  comfort  left 
**  To  my  declining  years !  whofe  fprightly  notea 
"  Reftor'd  my  vigour,  and  renew'd  my  bloom, 
"  Soft  healing  balm  toeTery  wounded  heart ! 
'*  Delpairing,  dying  fwasns,  from  the  cold  ground 
**  Uprais'd  by  thee,  at  thy  melodious  call, 
*'  With  nviih'd  ears  receivM  the  flowing  joy. 
**  Gay  pleaiantry,  and  care-beguiling  joke, 
'*  Thy  fure  attendants  were,  and  at  thy  voice 
**  All  nature  fniird.    But,  oh,  this  hand  no  mpre 
**  Shall  touch  thy  wanton  ftrings,no  more  withlayt 
"  Alternate,  from  oblivion  dark  redeem 
**  The  mighty  dead,  and  vindicate  their  fame* 
Yain  arc  thy  tcila.  O  Hobbinol :  and  all 
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'*  Thy  triofriplis  vain.    Who  (hali  record,  brave 

roan! 
**  Thy  bold  exploits  ?  who  fliall  thy  grandeur  tell 
•*  Supreme  of  Kiftfgate  ?  Sec  thy  faithfol  bard, 
**  DefpoilM,  undone.     O  cover  me,  ye  hillt ! 
**  Whofc  vocal  clifts  ^cre  taught  my  joyous  fong. 
**  Or  thou,  fair  nymph,  Avona,  on  whofe  banks 
•*  The  ffoiic  crowd,  led  by  niy  numerous  ll  rains, 
•*  Their  orgies  kept,  and  frifk'd  it  o*cr  the  green, 
••  Jocund  and  gaf,  while  thy  remurmuring  ftreams 
•«  Sanc'd  by,  well  pleased.     Oh  !  let  thy  friendly 
waves  [curs'd !" 

**  0*erwhelm  a  wretch,  and   hide  this  "head  ac- 

So  plains  the  reftlefs  Philomel,  her  neft, 
And  callow  yung,  the  tender  growing  hope 
Of  future  harmony,  and  frail  return 
For  all  her  cares,  to  barbarous  churls  A  prey ; 
Darkling  fbe  fitigs,  the  woods  repeat  her  moan. 


CANIO  iiU 


Tut  ARGUMENT. 


0^6A  eating  ttpcdient  for  heroes.  Homer  praifed 
f<»r  keeping  a  table.  Hobbinol  triumphant  Can- 
deretta's  bill  of  fare.  Panegyric  upon  ale.  Gof- 
iiping  over  a  bottle.  Omplirtient  to  Mr.  John 
rhilip«.  Ganderctta's  perplexity  difc6vered  by 
Hobbinol ;  his  confolatofy  fpeech  ;  compares 
himfcif  to  Guy  Earl  of  Warwick.  Gandcretta 
encouraged,  ftript  for  the  race ;  her  amiable 
£gure.  Fufca  the  gypfey,  her  dirty  figure. 
Tabitha  her  great  reputation  for  fpecd ;  hired 
to  the  diffenting  academy  at  lewkfbury.  A 
ihort  account  of  Gamaliel  the  mafter,  and  his 
Iiopefol  fcholars.  Tabitha  carries  weight.  The 
fmock  race.  Tabitha's  fail.  Fufca*s  fliort  tri- 
umph, her  humiliation.  Ganderctta*s  matchlefs 
fpecd.  Hobbinol  lays  the  prize  at  her  feet- 
Their  mutual  triumph.  The  viriffitnde  of  hu- 
man affairs,  experienced  by  Hobbinol.  Mopfa, 
furmeily  his  fcrvant,  with  her  two  children,  ap- 
pears to  him.  Mnpfa*s  fporch  ;  afTiultt  Gandc- 
retta ;  her  flight.  Vlohbinnl'M  prodigious  fright ; 
is  taken  into  cttftody  by  conftab!v«,  and  dragged 
to  Sir  Rhadomanth's. 

Though  fome  of  old,  and  f«nic  of  modehi  date. 
Penurious  their  viftorious  heroc  fed 
With  barren  praife  alone  ;  yet  thou,  my  mufe  I 
Benevolent,  with  itiore  indulgent  eye^ 
Behold  th*  imm-  rtal  Hobbinol ;  reward 
With  due  regalement  his  triumphant  toils. 
Let  Quixottc's  hardy  courage,  and  renown 
With  Sancho*s  prudent  care  be  meetly  join'd. 

O  thoo  of  bards  fuprcme,  M.Tonidcs  ! 
What  well-fed  heroes  grace  thy  hallow'd  page  ! 
J>adcu  with  glorious  fpoils,  and  gay  with  blcod 
Uf  flaughter*d  hofls,  the  vtdor  chid  returns. 
Whole  Troy  bcfu/c  him  fled,  and  men  and  gods 
Oppos'd  in  vain  :  for  the  brave  man,  whofe  arm 
Keprll'd  his  country's  wrongs,  ev*n  he,  the  great 
Atride«,  king  of  king*,  ev*n  he  prepares 
With  hU  owo  ruyal  hand  the  Tumptuous  fcilL 


Full  to  the  brim,  the  brazen  caoUrons  (faMAfi 
Through  all  the  bufy  camp  the  rifing  bUxe 
Atteft  their  joy ;  heroes  and  kings  forego 
Their  ftate  tfod  pride,  and  at  hit  elbow  wa« 
Obfequious.     On  a  poli(h*d  charger  plac'd. 
The  bulky  chine  with  plenteous  fat  inlaid^ 
Of  golden  hue,  magoificentty  (hinea 
The  choiceft  morfcls  fever*d  to  the  goda^ 
The  hero  next,  well  paid  for  all  his  woimdi^ 
The  richxepaft  divides  with  Jove ;  from  o«t 
The  fparkling  bowl  he  drawa  the  gencroas  viae^ 
Unmix*d,  unmeafur'd  ;  with  unftintcd  joy 
His  heart  o'erflowt.     In  like  triumphait  poit 
Sat  the  viAorious  Hobbinol ;  the  crowd 
Tranfported  view,  and  blefs  their  gloriuos 
All  Kiftfgate  founds  his  praife  with  joint 
Him  every  voice,  him  every  knee  confieit;, 
In  merit,  as  in  right,  their  king.     Upoa 
Their  flowery  turf,  earth's  pauited  lap,  are  ferod 
The  rural  dainties  ;  fuch  as  nature  boon 
Prefeots  with  lavifh  hand,  or  fuch  as  owe 
To  Gandcretta*s  care  their  grateful  tafte 
Delicious.     For  (he  long  fmcc  preparM 
To  celebrate  this  day,  and  with  good  cl^er 
To  grace  his  triumphs.     Cryftal  gooCeberriei 
Are  pird  on  heaps ;  in  vain  the  parent  tret 
Defends  her  hifcious  fruit  with  pointed  fpear^ 
I'he  ruby  tindur'd  corinth  clultering  haxi|^ 
And  emulates  the  grape ;  green  codltnga  float 
In  dulcet  creams :  nor  wants  the  Ufk  ycmr's  ibrt; 
The  hardy  nut,  in  folid  mail  fecure. 
Impregnable  to  winter  froilt,*  rcpya 
Its  hoarder's  care.     The  cuftard**  jelited  flood 
Impatient  youth,  with  greedy  joy,  devours. 
Cheefecakc)  and  pie<,  in  various  fomaa  apratt'd. 
In  wcll-boilt  pyramids,  afpirang  ilaod.  j^tiuk* 

Black  hams,  and  tongues  that  fpeechlefs  cas  fO 
To  ply  the  brifli  caroufe,  and  cheer  the  Iboi 
With  jovial  draughts.     Mor  doea  the  joUy  goi 
Deny  his  preciou«  gifts ;  here  jocund  fwalo^ 
In  uncouth  mirth  delighted,  fporting  ^umS 
Their  native  beverage ;  in  the  brimnaing  gb& 
rhe  litiuid  amber  fnlies.     Britons,  no  naore 
Dread  your  invading  fttet ;  let  the  fmlfe  Gas), 
Of  rule  infatiate,  potent  to  deceive. 
And  greai  by  fubtilc  wiles,  from  the  adoerfit  'Jxst 
Pour  forth  his  numerons  hofts;  Iberia  !  ^osa 
Thy  towering  fleets,  once  more  aloft  difpiay 
Thy  codfecratcd  banners,  611  thy  faib 
With  prayers  and  vows,  moft  formidably  ftrong 
In  holy  trumpery,  let  old  Ocean  groan 
Beneath  the  proud  Armada«  vainly  deemed 
Invincible;  yet  fruitlefsall  their  tuib. 
Vain  every  ralh  effort,  while  oar  fu  glebe. 
Of  barley  grain  prododive,  ftill  fopphct 
The  flowing  treafare,  and  with  faosa  s*"^""^^ 
Supports  the  throne ;  while  thia  rich  cordsat  ware* 
The  farmer's  courage,  arms  hit  ftabbora  (iDol 
With  native  honour,  and  rcfifllefr  n^.        [K-o* 
Thus  vaunt  the  crowd,  each  frecbora  hoart  •'<**> 
Wirh  Britain's  gli^ry,  and  hh  omntry^s  love. 

Here,  in  a  merry  knot  combin'd,  the  a^naphs 
Pour  out  mellifluooa  ftreama,  the  balaiy  Ifiosk 
Of  the  laborious  bee     The  modcft  snaad 
But  coyly  fipsi  and  Miifliiwy  draak%  ahalb*di ' 

7 


hobbihol: 


4^1 


Each  lover  widi  oliCtmat  ey6  bchoUt 
4er  graceful  (htme,  md  at  her  glowing  cbceki 
Rekindles  all  hit  fires,  but  matrom  fage, 
iecter  czperi^c*^,  and  in(lru<fted  weU 
n  midnight  m^eriet,  and  feai^-ritu  old, 
/rafp  the  OipKwat  bowl ;  nor  ceafe  to  draw 
:he  fpnmy  ne&ar.    Healths  of  gay  import 
ly  merrily  aboot ;  now  Scandal  fly, 
nfiniiatiag,  gildt  the  fpccioiiB  talc 
^ith  treacherous  praife,  and  with  a  double  face 
imbignotts  wapbmnefii  demurely  fneers : 
'ill  circling  brimmers  every  veil  withdraw, 
ind  dauntlels  impudence  appears  uomalkM. 
•then  apart,  in  the  cool  (hade  retir*d, 
iluriao  cyder  quaff,  by  that  great  bard 
nobled,  who  nrft  uoght  my  groveling  mufe 
0  mount  aeriaL     O  !  could  I  but  nitfe 
f  y  feeble  voice  to  hit  exalted  ftrains, 
r  te  the  height  of  this  great  argument, 
he  generous  liquid  in  each  line  fliould  bound 
^irituous,  nor  opprcffive  cork  fubdue 
9  foaming  rage  ;  but,  to  the  lofty  theme 
oeqaal,  mule,  decUoe  the  plcafing  u(k. 
Thai  they  Imiurious,  on  the  grally  lurf, 
evcl'd  at  large ;  while  nought  around  was  heard 
It  mirth  confus'd,  an<l  undi(lingui(h*d  joy, 
nd  laughter  far  refoonding;  ferious  care 
Mind  here  no  place,  to  Ganderetta*s  breafl 
etiring ;  there  with  hopes  and  fears  perplcz'd 
er  flu^oatang  mind.     Hence  the  foft  figh 
fcapet  unheeded,  fptght  of  all  her  art ; 
he  trembling  blufhes  on  her  lovely  cheeks 
Uernate  ebb  and  flow;  from  the  full  glaCi 
\t  flies  abftemious,  ihuns  th*  untafted  feaft : 
ut  careful  Hobbiool,  whofe  amorous  eye 
rom  her's  ne'er  vrander'd,  haunting  ftill  the  pkce 
'liere  his  dear  treafure  lay,  difcover'd  foon 
'a  fecrct  woe,  and  bore  a  lover's  part, 
ompaffion  melu  his  foul,  her  glowing  cheeks 
le  kifs'd,  enamour*d,  and  her  panting  heart 
e  pref»'d  to  his ;  then  with  thefe  foothing  words, 
enderly  fmiling,  her  faint  hopes  reviv*d. 
**  Courage,  my  fair !  the  iplendid  prize  is  thine. 
Indulgent  fortune  will  not  damp  our  joys, . 
Nor  blaft  the  glories  of  this  happy  day. 
Hear  me.  ye  fwains!  ye  men  of  Kiftfgate !  hear: 
Though  great  the  honours  by  your  hands  con- 
ferred, 
Thefe  royal  ornaments,  though  great  the  force 
Of  this  paiflant  arm,  as  all  mufk  own. 
Who  Daw  this  day  the  bold  Gorgooius  fall ; 
Yet  were  I  more  renowned  for  feau  of  arms. 
And  knightly  prowcfr,  than  that  mighty  Guy, 
So  fam'd  in  aouqne  fong,  Warwick's  great  earl, 
Who  flew  the  giant  Colbrand,  in  fierce  fight 
Malntain*d  a  funamar's  day,  and  freed  this  realm 
From  Daoifii  va&lage;  his  ponderous  fwerd. 
And  mafiy  fpear,  aftefl  the  glorious  deeds 
Nor  kfs  his  hofpiubk  foul  is  feen 
In  that  capacious  cauldron,  whofe  Urge  freight 
Might  feafl  a  province;  yet  were  I  like  him. 
The  nation's  pride,  like  him  1  could  forego 
All  earthly  grandeur,  wander  through  the  woijd 
A  jocund  pilgrim  in  the  lonefome  den, 
And  rocky  cave,  with  thcfe  my  xoyol  hands 


**  Scoop  the  cold  fireami  with  fcerln  and  root» 

content, 
<*  Mean  fuflena^nce ;  f  ould  I  by  this  but  gam 
**  ^or  the  dear  fiur,  the  prize  her  heart  dcilres. 
**  Believe  me,  charming  maid  !  I'd  be  a  worm| 
"  The  me?neft  infe<£l,  and  the  lowe(t  thing 
*'  The  world  defpifes,  to  enchancc  thy  fame.** 
So  cheer'd  he  his  fair  queen,  and  flie  was  cheer'd* 

Now  with  a  noble  confidence  infpir'd, 
Her  looks  afliire  fuccefs,  now  flrippM  of  all 
Her  cumbrous  veftments,  beauty's  vain  difguifei 
She  (htoes  unclouded  in  her  native  charms. 
Her  pUited  hair  behind  her  in  a  brede 
Hung  carelefs,  with  becoming  grace  each  bli^lh 
Varied  her  cheeks,  than  thp  gay  riling  dawn 
More  lovely,  when  the  new-born  light  falutei 
The  joyful  earth,  impurpling  half  the  Ikies. 
Her  heaving  breaU,  through  the  thin  covering 

vicw'd, 
Fix'd  each  beholder's  eye ;  her  taper  thighs, 
And  lineaments  exad,  would  mock  the  diill 
Of  Phidias ;  nature  alone  can  form 
Such  due  proportion.    To  compare  with  her, 
Oread,  or  Dryad,  or  of  Delia's  train. 
Fair  virgin  huntrcfs,  for  the  chafe  array'd. 
With  painted  quiver  and  unerring  how, 
Were  but  to  lelTen  her  fuperior  mien, 
And  goddcfs-like 'deport.    The  mafler's  hand« 
Rare  artifan  !  with  proper  fliades  improves 
His  lively  colouring  ;  fo  here,  to  grace 
Her  brighter  charms,  next  her  upon  the  plain 
Fufca  the  brown  appears,  with  greedy  eye 
Views  the  rich  prize,  her  tawny  front  crt&% 
Audacious,  and  with  her  legs  unclean. 
Booted  with  grim,  and  with  her  freckled  flung 
Offends  the  crowd.    She  of  the  gypfy  train 
Had  wandcr'd  long,  and  the  fun's  fcordiing  rays 
lmbrown*d  her  vifage  grim ;  artful  to  view 
The  fpreading  palm,  and  with  vile  cant  deceive 
The  love-fick  maid,  who  barters  all  her  (torQ 
For  airy  viilons  and  fallacious  hope. 
Gorgoniuf,  if  the  current  fame  fay  true. 
Her  comrade  once,  they  many  a  merry  prank 
Together  play'd,  and  many  a  mile  had  flroil'dt 
For  him  fit  mate.     Next  Tabitha  the  tall 
Strode  o'er  the  plain,  with  huge  gigantic  pace. 
And  overlook'd  the  crowd,  known  far  and  near 
For  matchlefs  fpeed ;  fhe  many  a  prize  had  won, 
Pride  of  that  neighbouring  *  mart,  for  muAard 

fam'd,  ^        ^ 

Sharp-biting  grain,  where  amicably  join 
The  fitter  flooids,  and  with  their  liquid  arms 
Greeting  embrace.     Here  Gamaliel  fage^ 
Of  Cameronian  brood,  with  ruling  roa 
Trains  up  his  babes  of  grace,  inflruiSed  well 
In  all  the  gainful  difcipline  of  prayer ; 
To  point  the  holy  leer,  by  juft  degrees 
To  clofe  the  twinkling  eye.t'  expand  the  palmt 
T*  expofe  the  whites,  and  with  the  fightlcfs  ball 
To  glare  upon  the  crowd,  to  raife  or  fink 
The  docile  voice,  now  murmuring  fofc  ind  low 
With  inward  accent  calm,  and  then  again 

,  ■' 

*  TevJtflyry  im  tbe  vaU  ^  fvffiam^  y/ltrt  tU 
Avtn  rum  int9  tin  Sntern. 
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In  foftming^  ^oods  of  rapturous  eloquence, 

IjCI  loofi;  the  ftorm,  and  thunder  through  the  nofe 

The  threaten'd  vengeance  :  every  mufe  profane 

Is  hani(h*d  hence,  and,  Heliconian  ftreamt 

Deferted,  the  fam'd  Lem^n  lake  fuppliea 

Mote  plenteous  draughts,  of  more  divine  import. 

Hail,  happy  youths !  on  whom  indul|;ent  Heaven 

Eich  grace  divine  beftows ;  nor  yet  deuiet 

Carnal  beatitudes,  fweet  privilege 

Of  fadncs  ele A  !  Royal  prerogative ! 

Here  in  domeftic  cares  employ *d,  and  bound 

To  annual  fervitude,  frail  Tabitha, 

Her  pciftine  vigour  loft,  now  mourns  in  vain 

Het  fliarpen'd  vifage,  and  the  fickly  qualms 

That  grieve  her  foul ;  a  prey  to  love,  while  grace 

Slept  heedlefs  by !  Yet  her  undaunted  mind 

Still  meditates  the  prize,  and  ftill  (he  hopes. 

Beneath  th*  unwieldy  load,  her  wonted  fpeed. 

Others  of  meaner  fame  the  (lately  mufe 

Records  not ;  on  more  lofty  flights  intent, 

Shefpiirnsthe  ground,  and  mounts  her  native  (kies. 

Room  for  the  mafter  of  the  ring ;  ye  f wains ! 
Divide  youf  crowded  ranks.    See  f  there  on  high 
The  glittering  prize,  on  the  tall  (landard  borne, 
Waving  in  air ;  before  him  march  in  files 
The  rural  minftrelff,  the  rattling  drum 
Of  folemn  found,  and  th'  animating  horn, 
Each  huntfinan's  joy ;  thd  tabor  and  the  pipe, 
Companion  dear  at  fealts,  whofe  cheerful  notes 
Give  life  and  motion  to  th'  unwieldy  clown. 
£v*n  age  revives,  and  the  pale  puking  maid 
I^eels  ruddy  health  rekindling  on  her  cheeks. 
And  with  fiew  vigour  trips  it  o*er  the  plain. 
Counting  each  careful  (lep,  he  paces  o'er 
Th*  allotted  ground,  and  filet  at  the  goal 
His  (landard,  there  himfelf  majeftic  fwelts. 
Stfetch'd  in  a  line,  the  panting  rivals  wait 
Th*  ezpeded  (ignal,  with  impatient  eyes 
Meafure  the  fpace  between,  and  in  conceit 
Already  grafp  the  warm  contefted  prize. 
Now  ail  at  once  ru(h  forward  to  the  goal. 
And  ftep  by  ftep,  and  fide  by  fide,  they  plf 
Their  bufy  feet,  and  leave  the  crowd  behind. 
Qoick  heaves  each  breaft,  aad  quick  they  (hoot 
along,  [plain. 

Through  the  divided  air,  and  bound  it  o'er  the 
To  this,  to  that,  capricious  fortune  deals 
Short  hopes,  (boit  feart,-  and  niomentary  joy. 
The  breachtefi  throng  with  open  throau  purfue, 
And  broken  aecears  (hout  imperfrd  praife. 
Such  Doife  confus'd  is  hear^,  fuch  wild  uproar, 
When  on  the  main  the  fuelling  lorges  rife, 
Paih  o'er  the  rocks,  and,  hvrrying  through  the 

flood, 
Drive  oti  each  other's  backi,  and  crowd  the  flrand. 
Before  the  reft  till  Tabitha  was  feen. 
Stretching  amain,  and  whirling  o'er  the  field ; 
Swift  as  the  (hooting  ftar  that  gilds  the  night 
With  rapid  trtnfient  blaze,  (he  runs,  (he  flies ; 
Sudden  (he  ftops,  nor  longer  can  endurt 
The  painful  courfe,  but  drooping  finks  away, 
And,  like  that  falling  meteor,  there  flie  lies    ' 
A  jelly  cold  on  earth.     Fufca,  ^ith  joy, 
Beheld  her  wr«tchcd  plight ;  o'er  the  pale  corfe 
Ifkfulung  bovDds  i  hope  gave  her  wings,  tad  now, 


Exerting  all  her  fpeed,  ftep  after  fte^ 
At  Gkinderetta's  elbow  urg'd  her  way. 
Her  (boulder  prefling,  and  with  potfencNis  hfaek 
Tainting  her  ivory  neck.     Long  vrhiie  had  hdl 
The  (harp  conteft,  had  ftoc  pt opltiopti*  Heawa, 
With  partial  hands,  to  fuch  tfanfccndcnt  cfaanu 
Difpens'd  its  favours.     For  as  o'er  the  grcea 
The  carelefs  gypfy,  with  incantiotn  fpeed, 
Pufh'd  forward,  and  her  rival  fair  had  rcach'd 
With  equal  pace,  and  only  not  o'erpaG'd; 
Haply  (he  treads,  where  late  the  merry  tras. 
In  waftefol  luxury,  and  wanton  joy, 
Lavilh  had  fpilt  the  cyder's  frothy  Bortd, 
And  mead  with  cuftard  mix'd.  Sorpris'd,  iff*fi*^ 
And  in  the  treacherous  puddk  ftnt|g;gl]ag  ka|i 
She  flipp'd,  (he  fell,  upon  her  back  fopiae 
Extended  lay ;  the  laughing  multitade 
With  noify  fcorn  approv*d  her  ja  r  difgraoe. 
As  the  fleek  leveret  (kirns  before  the  pack. 
So  flfei  the  nymph,  and  fo  the  crowd  porfae. 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  wind,  the  dcmr  octe  flks, 
Swift  as  the  various  goddefs,  nor  le£i  brtgte 
Id  beauty's  prime;  when  through  the  yieldiDg  tf 
She  darts  along,  and  with  rcfra&ed  raya 
Paints  the  gay  clouds ;  oeteftial  mefien^er. 
Charged  with  the  high  beheUa  of  HcaiKs's  ptit 

queen! 
Her  at  the  goal  v^th  open  arms  receivM 
Fond  Hobbinol ;  with  adtive  leap  he  feis*d 
The  coftly  prize,  and  laid  it  at  her  feet. 
Then  paufing  (Vood,  dumb  with  cKcdaof  ^, 
Exprefllve  fileuce  I  for  each  tender  gUace 
Betray'd  the  raptvrct  that  his  tongne  coacoFl. 
Lefs  mute  the  crowd,  in  echoing  Ihoiita,  applasd 
Her  fpeed,  her  beauty,  hisobfcquicmaloipe. 

Up'^n  a  little  eminence,  whofe  top 
O'erlook'd  the  plain,  a  (lecp,  but  fliort  alcem, 
Plac'd  in  a  chair  of  (late,  with  garlands  crowo^d. 
And  loaded  with  the  fragrance  of  the  fprai^ 
Fair  Ganderetta  (hone ;  like  mother  Eire 
In  her  gay  fylvan  lodge,  delicioo«  hower! 
Where  nature's  wanton  hand,  thtrwt  the 
Of  rule,  or  art,  had  lavtfi»*d  aM  her  ftore. 
To  deck  the  fiowery  roof ;  and  at  her  I 
Imperij^l  Hobbinol,  with  front  fahlmie;* 
Great  as  a  Roman  confial,  juft  ret«m*4 
Fmm  cities  fack'd,  and  >  rovinces  laid  waftr. 
In  his  paternal  wicker  fat,  cnthroo'd. 
With  eager  eyes  the  crowd  about  them  prd^ 
A  mbitious  to  behold  the  happy  pair. 
Each  Voice,  each  inftrumeot,  proclaims  their ;  *<> 
With  loudeft  vehemence :  fvch  atUe  n  lM«rd, 
Such  a  tttmuUttoat  dio,  when,  at  the  call 
Of  Britain's  fovereign,  the  nidk  baoda 
O'erfpread  the  fields ;  the  fubtle  caadsdatea 
Diflembled  homage  pay,  and  court  the  Cbcis 
Whom  they  dcfpife ;  each  proud  majcAic  ekvw 
I'Ooks  big,  and  fliours  amaio^  nad  widi  the  »*'* 
Of  power  fuprenie,  frart  empire  of  a  day! 
That  with  the  fetting  fun  extin^  ta  ML 

Nor  is  thy  grandeur,  migli«y  HobbmU 
Of  longer  date,     bhort  is,  alaa  I  the  trigu 
Of  mortal  pride ;  we  play  o«r  parts  a  whiis. 
And  ftrut  upon  the  ftage;  the  Icese  ia  chai^  «k 
And  9§cri  U0  a  dungeon  lot  a  ihroftc. 


HOBBIM«L. 
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/retched  Ttoffitu Je !  for«  after  bII 
[ii  rinfel  dreamt  of  empire  aod  renown, 
ortune,  capridout  dame,  withdraws  at  once 
'he  guodJy  profpeA*  to  hit  eyes  prefentu 
(er,  whom  his  confciout  foul  abhorr'd,  and  fear*d. 
4) !  piiihiog  through  the  crowd,  a  meagre  form, 
/'ith  hifty  ftep,  and  vifage  iocoroposM  i 
^iidly  (he  ftar'd :  rage  fparkied  in  her  eyei^ 
.nd  poverty  fat  ihrinking  on  her  cheeks. 
n  through  the  cloud  tkat  hung  upon  her  brows, 
.  faded  luflre  bn^,  that  dimly  (hone 
horn  of  iu  beams,  the  mios  of  a  face, 
npair'd  by  time,  and  ihatter'd  by  mi^ortnne^ 
.froward  babe  hung  at  her  flabby  breaft, 
nd  tugg'd  for  life ;  but  wept,  with  hideous  moan, 
[ii  ffuftrate  hopes,  and  unavailing  painsi 
H'  ther  o*er  her  bending  iboulder  peep'd, 
uraddled  aronnd  with  rags  of  various. hue. 
ie  kens  his  comrade  twin  with  envious  eye, 
t  of  his  (hare  defrauded ;  then  amain 
te  A  To  fcrrams,  and  tohii  brother's  cries 
I  doleful  oocert  joint  his  loud  laments. 
4ire  effed  «»f  lawlefs  love !  O  fting 
f  pteafure  pad !  As  when  a  full-freight  Ihip, 
left  in  a  rich  return  t>f  pearls  or  gold,  .. 

r  fragrant  fpice,  or  (ilks  of  cofily  dye, 
Uket  to  the  wilb'd-for  port  with  fwelUng  fails, 
nd  all  her  gaudy  trim  difplayM ;  o'erjciy'd 
he  mafter  (miles;  bat  if  from  fo.i  e  fnull  creek, 
.  lurking  corfair  the  rich  quarry  fpies, 
^ith  all  her  fails  be^s  down  upon  her  prey, 
iDd  pales  tif  thunder  from  her  holli>w  fides 
heck  his  triumphant  courfe;  a^^haft  be  ftanda 
tiffcn*d  with  fear,  unable  torefift, 
Ad  impotent  to  fly;  all  his  fond  hopes 
xe  daih'd  at  once !  nought  now,  alas  \  rem^ipa 
ut  the  fad  choice  of  ihvery  or  death ! 
» far'd  it  with  the  haplefs  Hobbinol, 
1  the  foU  blase  of  his  triimiphant  joy 
orprisM  by  her,  whofe  dreadful  face  alone 
bold  (hake  his  ftedfaft  foul     In  vain  he  turns, 
knd  (hifts  his  pbce  UTerfe ;  (he  haunts  him  ftill, 
nd  glares  upon  him.  with  her  haggard  eyes, 
'hat  6ercely  fpoke  h^  wrongs.    Words  fwellM 

with  iighs 
it  length  burft  forth,  and  thus  (be  ftorms  enrag*d. 
**  Know'ft  rhofl  not  me  f  faUe  man !  not  to 

**  knowne 
Argues  thyCelf  unknowing  of  thyfelf, 
Puff'd  up  with  pride,  and  bloated  with  fvceeA. 
Is  ti^nr'd  Mopia  then  fo  foon  forgot  i 
Thou  koew*d  me  once,  ah !  woe  ia  me !  thon 

•«  didft. 
But  if  laborious  days  and  fleeplefs  nightSi 
tf  hunger,  eold,  contempt,  and  penury, 
la(eparable  giudU,  have  thus  difguis'd 
Thf  oBce-belov'd,  thy  hmdtnairt  dear ;  if  thine 
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And  f ortime's  frovms  have  blafted  all  my  chatmi ; 
If  here  no  rofes  grow,  no  lilies  bloom, 
Nor  rear  their  heads  on  this  negleAed  faces 
If  through  the  world  I  raiwe  a  flighted  (hadt« 
The  ghoft  of  what  1  was,  forlorn,  unknown  ; 
At  leaft  know  thefe.    See  I  this  fweet  fimpering 

••  babe. 
Dear  image  of  thyfelf;  fee '  how  it  fpmnta 
With  joy  at  thy  approach !  fee,  how  it  gilds 
Its  (oft  fmooth  face,  with  falfe  paternal  nnilet  t 
Native  deceit,  from  thee,  bafe  man,  deriv'd ! 
Or  view  this  other  elf,  in  every  art 
Of  fniiling  fraud,  in  every  treacherous  leer. 
The  very  Hobbinol !  ah  f  cruel  nun  ! 
Wicked,  ingrate!    and  could'ft  thou  then  fb 

••  foon. 
So  foon  forget  that  pleafing  fatal  night. 
When  me,  beneath  the  flowery  thorn  furprisM 
Thy  artful  wiles  betray*d  f  vras  there  a  (hsr. 
By  which  thou  didft  not  fwear  i  was  there  a 

"  curfe, 
A  plague  on  earth,  thou  didft  not  then  invoke 
On  that  devoted  head ;  if  e*cr  thy  heart 
Prov'd  haggard  to  my  love,  if  e*erthy  hand 
Peclin'd  the  nuptial  bond  f  but,  oh  !  too  wel). 
Too  well,  alas !  my  throbbing  breaft  perceiVd 
The   black    impending  (korm;   the  confctotu 


moon 


Veil'd  in  a  fable  clond  her  modeft  face, 
And  boding  owls  proclaimM  the  dire  event. 
And  yet  I  love  thee.— 'Oh !  couldM  thou  behold 
rhat  tmage  dwelling  in  my  heart !  but  whf, 
Why  wade  I  here  thefe  unavailing  tears  f 
On  this  thy  minion,  on  this  tawdry  thin;. 
On  this  gay  vi  Aim,  thus  with  garlands  crown*d^ 
All  all  my  vengeance  fall !  ye  lightnings,  blaft 
That  face  accurs*d#  the  fonrce  of  all  my  woe! 
Arm,  arm,  ye  furies!  arm ;  all  hell  break  loofe  \ 
While  thui  I  lead  you  to  my  juft  revenge, 
•^  And  thus'*— Up  (taru  th*  aftonifli'd  Hobbinoi 
To  fave  his  better  half.    •«  Fly.  fly,*'  he  cries, 
**  Fly,  my  dear  life,  the  fiend's  malicions  rage.** 
Borne  on  the  wings  of  fear,  away  (he  bounds^ 
And  in  the  neighbiiuring  village  pants  forlorn. 
So  the  cours'd  hare  to  thb  clofe  covert  flies. 
Still  trembling,  though  fecure.    Poor  Hobbinol 
More  grievous  ills  attend:  around  him  prtia 
A  multitude,  with  huge  Herculian  clubs. 
Terrific  band '.  the  myal  mandate  thefe 
Infulting  (how :  arreiled,  and  amaz'd. 
Half  dead  he  ftands;  no  friends  dare  ineerpole» 
But  bow  dejeded  to  th*  imperial  fcroU : 
Such  is  the  force  of  Uw     While  confcions  flianik 
Sits  heavy  on  his  brow,  they  view  the  vrretch 
To  Rhadamanth's  augaft  tribunal  dragg'd. 
Good  Rhadamanth !  to  every  vranton  down 
Severe,  iqdulgeoc  to  himfelf  aloae. 
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Tst  federal  a^t  of  parliament  in  favour  of  Fal- 
conry are  an  evident  proof  of  that  high  efteem 
our  anceftorehad  cooceiTed  for  thi«  noble  diverfion. 
Our  neighbours,  France,  Germany,  Ital/,  and  aU 
the  reft  of  Europe,  haye  feemcd  to  vie  with  onp 
inothen  who  fliould  pay  the  greatefl  honours  to 
the  courageous  falcon.  Princes  and  ftates  were 
her  protedors  {  and  men  of  the  greatcft  genius, 
and  mod  accompUihcd  in  all  forts  of  literature, 
with  pleafure  carried  the  hawk  on  their  Qfts.  But 
the  princes  of  Afia,  Turks,  Tartars,  Perfians,  In- 
dians, &c.  have  greatly  out-done  us  Europeans  in 
the  fpiendor  and  magnificence  of  their  field-pa- 
rades, both  as  httntfmen  and  falconers.  For  though 
the  defcription  of  flying  at  the  (lag  and  other  wild 
beafts  with  eagles,  may  be  thought  a  little  in- 
credible, yet  permit  me  to  aiTure  the  reader  that 
it  is  no  fidion,  but  a  real  fa^  All  the  ancient 
books  of  falconry  give  us  an  account  of  it,  and  the 
relations  of  travelers  confirm  it.  But  what  I 
think  puts  it  out  of  all  difpute,  is  the  defcription 
the  famous  Monfieur  de  Thou  has  given  us  in 
his  Latin  poem,  "  De  Re  Accipitrarii,**  lately  re- 
printed at  Venice  in  1735,  with  an  halian  tranfla- 
tion  and  notev. 

**  Hoc  ftndio  H«moml  drcumfonat  aula  tyranpi, 
**  Tetccntnm  ilU  equifes,  ^oties  venabnla  pofeit, 
Tot  pcdites  adfnnt :  longo  nemus  omne  remugtt 
Latrantum  •ccorfu,  yenatommqne  rcpulfia 
Yocibus;  heic  gemisi,  oeqnc  enim  faxn  dSc 

"  ferendo 
Unns  Untd  bneri  poflit,  cedente  petauro 
Circum   aquilam  geftant,  aliam  totidem  tn^ 
•*  miniftri 
*'  Impofitim  fnbeont :  qnarum'  minor  illt  Tulucri 
Ore  caoum  voces  fingit,  nemora  avia  complena 
Terrore  ingenti :  latcbris  turn  esciu  repent^ 
Infclix  fera  prommpit  1  rait  altera  demum 
*■  Sublimis  cosipar  magno  ftridore  per  »iiru; 
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«  Tnvolat  loqne  ocixtos  ct  prdvola^,  atqnc  capita 
**  Etpandens  per  inane  finus,  cAUgine  6tT\^ 
**  Horribilique  fupervoh'tans  coelum  obrult  aai:! 
**  Nee  minor  interea  obfiftic :  fublimis  ut  ilb, 
*'  Haec  humilis  fie  terya  volans  premit  ctU:^ 

•*  urget: 
"  Neve  gradum  rcferat  tetrd,  et  veftigU  ▼««»; 
«  Seu  caprea  aut  ccrvns  fefe  tulit  obvius  iOis, 
«*  Roftro  atque  ungue  minax  vcut,  et  cm  c:e. 

"  pare  vires 
"  Alternat  focias,  artemque  remuo^rat  arte. 
««  Nee  mora,  nee  requies :  furiis  ezterrita  Tvn-« 
<^  Donee  in  infidias  cxc&  convalle  locatas 
**  Predpitct  rabldis  fer^  mox  laoiaodb  MoJoSk** 
I  am  very  much  obliged  to  thofe  geackncB  mm 
have  read  with  favour  my  poem  mpoo  bwaruf : 
their  goodnels  has  encouraged  me  to  aaki  ci* 
fliort  fupplement  to  the  Chaie,  and  in  tha*  fmm  t> 
give  them  fome  account  of  all  the 
ter^ipmenu  of  the  field. 


TBB  ABmrMBVT. 

lotrodn ftioB,  vcr.  i*  DeiiEtiptsott  of  fipi^  at  *it 
fiag  with  eaglet,  after  the  qmrni  of  tkr  AiL>r: 
princes,  7.  DelcriptioB  of  hcm-lHrarki^.  tx 
Of  flying  at  the  river,  1 79.  Pattridf^Jiawksf. 
13a.  Daring  the  brk  with  an  liafchy  jaft  mx- 
tioncd,  %i$.  Shooting  flying,  «4i«  flettay ,  \k' 
Angling,  161.  Coodufion,  ayi. 

Oncb  more,  Omt  Prince^  pcnnkna  taaMfchH 
Proftrate  to  pay  hit  bonmge  at  fvor  feet ; 
Then,  like  the  momiag  lark  from  die  low 
Towering  aloft,  fublime  to  foir,  and  fiof : 
Sing  the  heart-cheering  pkafnrc  of  the  &cl^ 
The  choice  delight  of  hcroea  and  of  hipg^. 

In  earlier  timet,  monarchs  of  cmflcra  ncc 
In  their  full  blase  of  pride,  at  ftory  idla. 
Train*d  up  th*  imperial  eagle,  facred  bird ! 
Hooded,  with  Jingling  beUs,  flic  perch'd  ctt  ki{f 
Not  at  when  erft  on  golden  wiogt  flie  M 
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The  Rdsian  IfigioiM  o*er  £he  conqver'd  globe. 
Mankind  her  quarry ;  but  a  docile  flave, 
Tam'd  to  the  hire,  and  careful  to  attend 
Her  mafier't  "voice.   Behokl  the  man  renownM, 
Abbat  the  Great  (wholti  all  hit  fawning  Slaves 
Deem*<d  kiog  of  kings ;   ^ain  foolt !     They  fare 

forgot 
Greater  i.conJdaS|  and  thofe  fatal  ftraits      [heaps 
Blood.ftainM,  where  flanghter'd  Perfians  fell  on 
A  dreadful  carnage !)    See  hit  nnmeroot  hoft     to 
Spread  wide  the  plaint,  and  in  their  front  upborne 
Bach  on  her  perch,  that  bends  beneath  her  weight, 
Fwo  ilfier  eaglet,  Aately  pondetous  birds ! 
rbc  air'B  a  defert,  and  the  feacher'd  race 
Ply  to  the  kieighkoiiring  coverts  dark  retreatt, 
fhe  royal  pair  on  wing,  this  whiilt  arouod 
to  circles  wide,  or  like  the  fwallow  ikitnt 
rhe  mffet  plain,  and  mimict  as  ihe  fliet 
;8y  many  a  fleeplefs  night  inftra^ed  well) 
rhe  houod*t  loud  openings,  or  the  fpanicrs  qacfl. 
iVhat  cannot  wakeftil  Induftry  fubdoe !  30 

Vf ean  while  chat  mounuon  high,  and  feems  to  view 
\  black  aiceoding  clottd  ;  when  plerc'd  the  gloom 
^f  vapours  dank  condensed,  the  fiin*s  bright  beams 
^iln  flot  ker  Dghc :  (he  with  expanded  fails 
I'^'orkf  through  th*  etherial  flaid ;  then  perhaps 
iees  throogh  a  break  of  doods  this  felf-pob'd 

orii 
^ard  by  her  hand-maid  moon.  She  Inoks  beneath 
^cemptvoiii,  and  beholds  from  far  this  earth, 
rhis  mole.hiIl  earth,  and  ajl  its  bufy  ants    .      4c 
i«sbouring  for  life,  which  lafis  fo  ihort  a  day 
^y(l  blazing  and  extind.    So  thou,  my  fyul, 
rhat  breath  of  life,  which  all  men  muft  perceive 
)ut  none  diflindly  know,  when  once  efcap'd 
Torn  this  poor  beiplefs  corfe,  and  when  on  high 
ferae  on  angelic  wings,  look  down  with  fcorn 
)n  this  meaa  leffening  world,  and  knaves  grown 

rich? 
^  chance,  or  fraad,  or  infolence  of  power. 
^•JW  f-pnj  her  highcft  pitch,  by  ^uick  degrees, 
^ith  left  ambition  nearer  earth  (he  tends,  50 

^s  yet  fcarce  vifible;  and  high  in  air 
f*oii'd  on  extended  wings,  with  (harper  ken 
J^ttcntive  marks  whatever  is  done  below. 
Phus  fome  wife  gcoeraS  from  a  rifing  ground 
^bfcrveth*  embattled  foe,  where  ferried  ranks 
forbid  accels,  or  where  then-  oi^cr  loofe 
iovites  th*  acuck,  and  points  the  way  to  fate. 
M  now  is  uimiiU,  each  heart  fwells  with  joy, 
1  Ac  falconers  flioot,  and  the  wide  concave  rings, 
1  remhlc  the  forcfts  rott&d,<the  joyous  tries        60 
noat  through  the  vales ;  and  rocksj  and  woods, 

and  hills 
^ctoro  the  varied  fomds.    Forth  borfts  the  (Ug, 
^or  tnifts  the  maxei  of  his  deep  recels : 
Jf"  bid  him  ck>fo,  ftrange  inconfiftent  guide  1 
«ow  hurria  him  a^^ft,  with  bufy  feet 
J?  ^  ^  *fce  fpacious  plain ;  he  pants  to  reaeh 
'lie  mountain** brow,  or  with  unfteady  ftep 
»o  climb  the  craggy  cliff:  tlie  gray^hounOs  (Irain 
«h»iid  to  pinch  hit  haunch)  who  fcarce  evades 
*  lifir  gaping  jaws.  One  eagle  wheeling  flies     70 
nwty  labyrtoths  or  with  cafier  wing 
****  «>|  hi*  (idc,  and  fkarn  his  patient  «r 


With  hideous  eries,  then  peali  his  forehead  hroadi 
Or  at  her  eyes  his  fi^tal  malice  aims. 
The  other,  like  the  bolt  of  angry  heaven, 
Dartt  down  at  once,  and  fixes  on  his  back 
Her  griping  talons,  ploughing  with  her  beak 
His  pamper  *d  chine:  the  blood,  and  fweat  diftill'd 
From  many  a  dripping  furrow,  (laios  the  foil. 
Who  pities  not  this  fury-haunted  wretch  So 

Embarrafs'd  thus,  on  every  fide  diftrefs'd  f 
Death  will  relieve  him  :  for  the  gray-hounds  fierce. 
Seizing  their  prey,  fnon  drag  htm  to  the  ground ; 
Groaning  he  falls ;  with  eyes  that  fwim  in  tears 
He  ioiiks  on  man,  chief  author  of  his  woe. 
And  weeps,  and  dies.    The  grandees  prefs  around 
To  dip  their  fabres  in  his  boiling  blood  ; 
Unfeemly  joy !     '  Fis  barbarous  to  infult 
A  fallen  woe.    The  dogs,  and  birds  of  prey 
Infatiate,  on  his  reeking  bowels  fea((,  ^ 

But  the  ftem  falconer  claims  the  lion*s  (hare. 
Such  are  the  fports  of  kings,  and  better  far 
Than  royal  robbety,  and  the  bloody  jaws 
Of  all  devouring  war.  £ach  animal. 
By  natural  inftind  uught,  fpares  his  own  kind : 
But  man,  the  tyrant  man,  reveli  at  large. 
Free-boot  erunre(lrain*d,  deftroyi  at  will 
The  whole  creation,  men  and  beafts  his  preyi 
Thefe  for  hit  plcafare,  for  his  glory  thofe. 
Next  will  I  fing  the  valiant  falcon's  fame         100 
Aerial  fights,  where  no  confederate  brute 
Joins  in  the  bloody  fray ;  but  bird  with  bird 
Jofts  in  mid  air.  ho  t  at  bis  (lege  the  hern. 
Upon  the  bank  of  fome  Imall  purling  brook, 
Obfervant  fiand^  to  take  his  ficaly  price, 
Himfelf  another's  game.    For  mark  behind 
The  wily  falconer  creeps ;  his  grazing  horfe 
Conceals  the  treacherous  foe,  and  on  his  fUk 
Th'  uoHooded  falcon  fits:  with  eager  eyes 
She  meditates  her  prey,  and,  in  her  wild  ifo 

Conceit,  already  plumes  the  dying  bird. 
Up  fprings  the  hem,  redoubling  every  (Iroke, 
Confcious  of  danger  (Iretcfaes  far  away,   * 
WitH  bufy  pennons  and  projeAed  beak. 
Piercing  ch'  opponent  clouds :  the  falcofi  fwift 
Follows  at  ^cd,  mounts  as  he  mounts,  for  hope 
Give)  vigour  to  her  wings.    Another  foon 
Strains  after  to  fupport  the  bold  attack, 
Perhaps  a  third:    As  in  fome  winding  creek. 
On  proud  Iberia's  ^ore,  the  orfairs  fly  1^0 

l.urk  waiting  to  futprife  a  Britilh  fail, 
Full  freighted  from  Hctruria's  friendly  ports. 
Or  rich  Bysantiam ;  after  he  r:iey  feud, 
Dafhing  the  fpumy  waves  with  e^ual  oars, 
And  fpreading  all  thei^  ((irouls;  fke  makes  cht 

main 
Inviting  every  gale,  nor  y^  forgets 
To  clear  her  deck,  and  tell  th'  infulting  foe, 
In  peals  of  thunder,  Britons  cannot  fear. 
So  flies  the  hern  purfu'd,  but  fighting  flies. 
Warm  grows  the  confliA,  every  nerve's  employ'd  { 
Now  through  the  yielding  element  they  foar  15  ( 
Afpirin>r  high«  then  fink  at  once,  and  rova 
In  trackicfs  mazes  through  the  troubled  iky. 
No  reft,  no  peace.    Tbe  falcon  hovering  flies 
Bakioc'd  in  air,  and  confidently  bold 
Hargs  o'er  him  Kk»  a  cloud,  then  aims  her  blo'Vf 

ki  h  iiii 
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Full  at  Kii  deftinM  het<L    The  watchful  hern 
8hoou  from  her  like  a  blazing  meteor  fwift 
That  gilds  the  night,  eludes  her  talop»keen 
And  pointed  beak,  and  gaias  a  length  of  way.  140 
Obferve  th*  attentive  qrowd ;  all  hearts  are  fiz-d 
On  this  important  war,  and  pleaiing  hope 
Clows  in  each  bre^ft.     The  irolgar  and  the  great, 
Equally  happy  now,  with  freedom  (bare 
The  common  joy.    The  ihepherd.boy  forget* 
His  bleating  care  ;  the  labouring  hind  lets  fal) 
His  grain  unfown ;  in  tranfport  loft,  he  robt 
Th*  ezpe&ing  furrow,  and  in  wild  amaye 
The  gazing  village  point  their  eyes  to  heaven. 
TV  here  is  the  tongue  can  fpeak  the  falconer's  cares, 
Twixt  hopes  and-feairs,  as  in  a  tempeft  toft  ?    151 
His  fluttering  heart,  his  varying  cheeks  confefs 
His  inward  woe.     Now  like  a  wearied  ftag. 
That  ftands  at  bay,  the  hem  provokes  their  rag^  { 
Clofe  by  his  languid  wing,  in  downy  plumes 
Covers  his  fatal  beak,  and  cautious  hides 
The  welldiflembled  fraud.    The  falcon  darts 
^ike  iightoihg  from  above,  and  in  her  breaft 
Receives  the  latent  death  ;  down  plum  Ihe  falls 
^tiunding  from  earth,  and  with  her  trickling  gore 
I)efilcf>  her  gaudy  pl'upn^gc*     See,  alas !  161 

'  The  falconer  in  defpair,  his  favourite  bif 4 
Dead  at  his  feet,  as  of  his  deareft  friend 
J^t  weeps  her  fate ;  he  meditates  revenge, 
lie  ftorms,  he  foams,  he  gives  a  loofe  to  rage  : 
Vor  9rant|  he  long  the  ipeans ;  the  hern  fatigu*4i 
Borne  down  by  numbers  yields,  and  prone  or  earth 
He  drops  :  his  cruel  foes  wheeling  around 
Infult  at  w|U.    The  vengefvd  falconer  flies 
Swift  is  an  arrow  fliooting  to  their  aid ;  170 

Then  muttering  inwafd  cnrfes  breaks  hit  wingy. 
And  fixes  in  the  ground  his  hated  bca^ ; 
Sees  with  maUgnant  joy  the  vidors  prond 
^mearM  with  hit  blood,  and  on  his  marrow  feaft. 

Unhappy  bird !  our  faihert'  prime  delight  1 
Who  fenc!d  thine  eyrie  round  with  (acrod  lawi. 
Kor  mighty  princes  now  difdain  to  vrcar 
Thy  waving  creft,  the  mark  of  high  command. 
With  gold,  and  pearl,  and  briUant  gems  adom*d. 

^ow,if  the  cryftal  ft^eam  delight  thte  more,  1 80 
Sportfman,  lead  on,  where  through  the  reedy  bank 
Th*  infinuatiog  waurs  filter'd  ftray 
In  many  a  winding  maye.   The  vrildniack  there 
Gluts  on  the  fattening  bpfe,  or  fteals  the  fpawn 
Of  teeming  Ihoals,  her  more  deliciour  feaft.  ' 
How  40  the  fun-beami  on  the  gUfly  plain 
Sport  wanton  and  amofe  our  woAderiog  eyes 
With  varioufly-refledUd  changing  rays  1 
The  murmuring  fiream  falutes  the  flowery  mead 
"That  glows  with  fragrance;  nature  all  wo^d  X90 
Confenu  to  blefs.   What  fluggard  now  would  fink 
In  beds  of  down  ?  what  mifer  would  not  leave 
His  bags  untold  for  this  tranfporting  fcene  f 
Falconer,  uke  care,  oppofc  thy  well-traio*.d  fteed, 
And  flily  ftalk ;  unhood  thy  falcon  bold, 
Obfervc  at  feed  the  unfufpeding  team 
Paddling  with  oary  feet :  he's  fecn,  they  fly. 
Kow  at  full  fpeed  the  falconer  fpurs  away 
T*  aflift  his  favourite  hawk,  Ihc  from  the  reft 
Has  fitigled  out  the  mallard  young  and  gay,    mo 
VOnoh  gncQ  and  axuie  bright^pi  in  the  fya . 


Swift  as  the  wind  that  Aveeps  the  defat  fhia, 
With  feet,  wings,  beak,  he  cats  the  liqiudk|r 
Behoves  him  now  both  oar  and  iail;  for  fee 
Th*  uneaual  foe  gains  on  him  >s  he  flics. 
Long  holds  th*  aerial  conrfe ;  they  rife,  they  U| 
Kow  flcim  in  circling  rings,  then  ftretch  iwvf 
With  all  their  force,  till  at  one  fatal  ftroke 
The  vigorous  hawk,  ezerting  every  Dcrw, 
Trofs'd  in  mid-air  bearf  down  her  captifc  prey,  ill 
'Tis  well  on  eanh  they  fall ;  for  oft  the  dick 
Miftrufts  her  coward  wings,  and  fceki  tpio 
The  kind  proteding  flood :   if  haply  ihcB 
Tlie  fal^n  rafli  aim  a  decifive  blow, 
And  fpring  to  gripe  her  floating  prey ;  at  oaee 
$he  dives  beneath,  and  near  fome  oficr*snct 
Pops  up  her  head  fecure;  then  views  kcr  be 
Juft  in  the  grafping  ojf  her  lond  defircs, 
And  in  full  pride  of  triumph,  whclin*4  bcaot^ 
The  gliding  ftream.    Ah  !  where  arc  bsw,  fn^ 
bird!  »» 

Thy  ftarely  trappings,  and  thy  filter  hclhi 
Thy  glofly  plumage,  and  thy  filken  crcft  ? 
Say,  tyrant  of  the  flcies !  Wouldft  then  ofltiw 
Exchange  with  thy  but  Ute  defpondiog  fee 
Thy  dreadful  talons,  and  thy  poliih'd  bnk, 
For  her  web-fect  defpis'd  ?  How  happy  they' 
Who,  when  gay  pleafure  courts,  and  fortune  (■** 
Fear  the  reverfe,  with  caution  tread  thoft  ps^k 
Where  rofes  grow,  but  wily  vipers  creep! 

Thefe  are  expeofive  joys,  fit  for  the  gitrt  ^ 
Qf  large  domains  pofle£i*d :  enough  for  ■( 
To  boaft  the  gentle  fpar-hawk  00  my  fift, 
Or  fly  the  partridge  from  the  briftly  fickl, 
Retrieve  the  covy  with  my^bufy  trtin. 
Or  with  my  foaring  hobby  dare  the  brk 

^ut,  if  the  fliady  woods  my  cares  cinployi 
In  queft  of  feather*d  g^me,  my  fpaoickkcit 
Puzsling  th*  entangled  copfe;  and  fro»  the  W* 
Pufli  fortli  the  whirring  phn£sDC ;  high  ii  «r 
He  waves  has  varied  plumes,  ftietchiog  sva?  U^ 
With  hafty  wing.    Soon  from  th*  uplifted  tibc 
The  mimic  thunder  burfts,  the  leadea  death 
0*ertakes  him ;  and  with  many  a  giddy  vltf' 
To  earth  he  falls,  and  at  my  feet  czpiitti 

When  autiimn  fmilet,  all  beaotooos  is  dfo^* 
And  painu  e^h  (hequcr'd  grove  with  sa^ 

hues; 
My  fetter  ranges  io  the  oew-lhora  fieUa, 
His  nofe  in  air  eredt;  from  ridge  to  rid|^  .^^ 
Panting  he  bounds,  his  quarter 'd  grpoo^  ^*^.. 
Ip  equal  intervals,  nor  circles  leafet  ^'' 

One  inch  uotry'd.    At  length  the  tainted  f^ 
His  noftri|s  wide  inhale ;  quick  joy  elstc* 
His  beating  heart,  which,  aw*d  by  diTcifhsf 
Severe,  he  dares  pot  pwn ;  hot  cao(ieu»  creep 
Low-cowering,  ftep  by  ftep ;  at  lafl  ui»tt* 
His  proper  diitance  ;  there  he  flops  at  e«^ 
And  poinu  with  his  ioftrudive  oofe  «p(* 
The  ttetnbling  picy.    On  wings  of  wW  spw^ 
The  floating  net  unfolded  flies ;  thea  drnfi, 
And  the  poor  fluttering  captives  rift  is  iws.  * 

Or  hapiy  on  feme  rtver*s  eooliBg  haak, 
patiently  mufing,  all  intent  I  ftaad       ' 
To  hook  the  foUy  gittttoo.    Sco!  ^avoM 
My  cork,  thu  faithful  mwitv  i  hit  1^^ 
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My  taper  aagle  bcndt ;  farf^risM,  tmaz*d. 
He  glirten  to  the  fun,  and  ftru^liD^  pants 
^or  liberty,  till  in  the  purer  «r 
He  breathes  no  more.   Saeh  are  our  pleafin^  cares, 
And  fveet  amuleineBtt,  fnch  each  bufj  drud|rc 
EoTions  BBoft  wifli,  and  all  the  wife  enjoy.      lyo 
Thas,  moil  iUnftrious  prince,  have  1  prefum*d 
b  my  obfcvre  fojoom  to  ling  at  cafe 
Rural  deltghcs,  the  joy,  and  Tmttt  repaft 
Of  ev«ry  noble  mind :  and  now  perchanee 
pnttmely  fing ;  liQce  (aom  yon  neighbouring  (hore 
TbegmmbUng  thandcr  rolls;  calm  peace  alarm'd 
Starts  from  hu*  couch,  and  the  rode  din  of  war 
Sounds harih  in  every  ear.'  But  righteous  heaven  1 
Britain  delierted,  Iriendlcls,  and  atone. 
Wilt  not  u  yet  dcfpair  :  (hine  but  in  arms, 
0  prince,  belqvM  by  all !  patron  profeis'd 
Of  liberty  \  with  every  rirtue  crown'd !        [cliffs, 
Millions  (hall  crowd  her  ftrand ;  and  her  white 
Am  Tcoeraff,  or  Atias  firm,  defy 


The  break  of  feas,  and  mafice  of  her  foett 
Nor  the  proud  Gaol  prevail  where  Cftlar  faiPd^ 

NOTES  ON  PrELD-SPORTS. 

Ver.  1 8.  Straits  of  Tfaermopyba.  See  the  fUvf 
of  Xenes. 

Ver.  103.  The  place  where  the  bcm  takes  hi* 
ftand,  watching  his  prey. 

Ver.  169.  This  is  done  to  prevent  his  hortii^ 
the  hawk :  they  generally  alfo  break  their  legs. 

Ver.  171.  The  reward  of  the  hawk  made  of  the 
brains,  marrow,  and  blood,  which  they  call  in  Ii«« 
lian,  St^, 

Ver.  174.  No  man  was  permitted  tolhoot  witlH 
in  600  y  ardi  of  the  eyrie,  or  neft  of  an  hem,  undcv 
great  penalUes. 

Ver.  176.  The  hem'b  top  worn  at  cottmatsoip 
h)ere,  and  by  tl^  great  men  in  Afia.i^  chcir 
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OCCASIONAL  POEMS,  TRANSLATIONS^  FABLES,  AND 

TALES. 


**  Dam  nihil  habemus  majus,  calamo  ludinnis.*^ 


P8«»« 


TO  WILLIAM  SOMERVIL^ 

or  WAawiGKSHiaa,  as<^. 

On  ngdhgfi^Hrai  vfhu  ExctlUnt  Ptnu^     Bji  Attam 

Ram/ay, 

S's,  I  have  read,  and  much  admire. 

Your  mufc*s  gay  and  eafy  flow, 
Warm*d  with  that  true  Idalian  fire 

That  gives  the  bright  and  checrfirf  glow. 

I  conn'd  each  line  with  joyous  care. 

As  1  can  fuch  from  fun  to  fun ; 
And,  like  the  glotton  o*er  his  fare 

Delicious,  thought  them  too  foon  done. 

1  he  witty  fmile,  nature  and  art. 

In  all  your  numbers  fo  combine. 
As  to  complete  their  juft  dcfert. 

And  grace  them  with  uncommon  (htne. 

Delighted  we  your  mufe  regard, 

^'hen  Hie  like  Pindar *s  fpreads  her  wings; 
And  virtue,  being  its  own  reward, 

Ezprefles  by  the  lifler  fpriogs. 

Emotions  tender  crowd  the  mind. 
When  with  the  royal  bard  you  go^ 

To  figh  in  notes  divinely  kind, 
**  The  mighty  fallen  on  mount  Oilho.'* 

Much  forely  vras  the  virgin's  joy. 

Who  with  the  Uiad  had  your  bys; 
For  cvr,  and  fince  the  fiege  of  Troy, 

We  all  delight  in  love  and  praife. 


Theie  heaven-bom  paffioiis,fnch  defif^ 
I  never  yet  could  think  a  crime  ; 

But  firftrate  virtues  which  infpire 
The  foul  to  reach  at  the  fublioM. 

But  often  men  miftake  the  way. 
And  pump  for  fame  by  empty  VmS. 

Like  your  <*  gilt  afs,'*  who  ftood  to  brtf^ 
Till  in  a  flame  his  uil  he  M. 


Him  "  th*  incurious  Bencher** 

With  his  own  tale,  fo  tight  and.ckaai 

That,  while  I  read,  ftreams  gufli,  by  te 
Of  hearty  laughter,  from  my  eea. 

Old  Chancer,  bard  of  vaft  ingtne, 
Fontaine  and  Prior,  who  have  fniy 

Blyth  tales  the  heft;  had  they  heard  tliSn 
On  Lob,  they'd  own*d  themfelvea  ouc-doM^ 

The  plot's  purfued  with  fo  much  ^ee^ 
The  too  officious  **  dog  and  prieft," 
The  **  f^ire  oppre&*d,"  I  own  for  met 

I  never  heard  a  better  jeiL 

Pope  well  defcrib'd  an  omber  faniy 

And  **  King  revenging  captive  ^oMBi**. 
He  meriu ;  but  had  vron  mora  fiHne, 

II  author  of  your  **  Bowliog^fmeik** 

You  paint  your  parties,  play  each  bowl. 
So  natural,  juil,  and  with  fuch  eale. 

That,  while  1  read,  upon  my  foul ! 
1  wonder  hove  I  chance  to  pkilh. 
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Yet  I  have  pleai*d,  tnd  pk^re  the  bcft  $ 

And  fure  to  me  laureli  beloop. 
Since  Brltifh  fair,  and  *Rioo)!fl  the  bed, 

Someryile'sconfort  likes  mj  fong. 

RaTifh'd  1  heard  th*  harmonious  fair 

Sing,  like  a  dweller  of  the  fky, 
Mj  verfes  with  a  Scotian  air  ; 

Then  faints  were  not  fo  bleft  as  I. 

In  her  the  valued  charms  unite  ; 

She  really  is  what  all  would  fecm. 
Gracefully  handibme,  wife  and  fwect : 

*Tis  merit  to  hate  her  cfteem. 

Your  noble  kinfman,  her  lov*d  mate, 

"Whole  worth  claims  all  the  world's  rcfpcdk, 

Met  >n  her  love  a  fmiling  fate, 

Which  has,  and  muft  have,  good  cffe^ 

YDu  both  from  one  great  lineage  fpting. 
Both  from  de  Somenrile,  who  came, 

With  William,  England's  conquering  king, 
To  win  fair  plaint,  and  tailing  fame. 

Whichnour  he  left  to*i  elded  fon ; 

That  firft>born  chief  yon  reprefcnt : 
His  fecond  came  to  Caledon, 

From  whom  our  Somer'le  takes  defcent* 

On  him  and  you  may  fate  beftow 
Sweet  balmy  health  and  cheerful  fire. 

As  long*s  ye*d  wifh  to  live  below. 
Still  bkft  with  all  you  would  defire. 

0  fir !  oblige  the  world,  and  fpread 
In  print  thofe  and  your  other  Uys; 

This  ihall  be  better*d  while  they  read, 
And  after-ages  found  your  praife. 

1  could  enlarge-^but  if  I  ihould 

Ob  what  you*ve  wrote,  my  ode  would  ran 
Too  great  a  length-— Your  thoughts  fo  crowd. 
To  note  them  all,  I'd  ne'er  have  done. 

Accept  this  offering  of  a  mufe, 

Who  on  her  Pidland  hills  ne'er  tires : 

|9or  (hould  (when  worth  invites)  refufc 
To  fing  the  perfon  (he  admires. 

AN   ODE. 

ffvmhly  In/irlhei  to  the  Duh  •/  Marlbormgb^  vpm  hit 
Rtmv/valfrom  oil  hit  PUeet, 

<*  Virtus  repulfz  nefcia  fordidie 
^  Intaminatis  folget  honoribus, 
**  Ncc  fumit,  ant  ponit  fecures, 
"  ArbitriopopaUrisaui«.'* 

Hoa. 

WiKN,  in  meridian  glory  bright. 

You  (hine  with  more  illuftrious  rays, 
Above  the  mufe's  weaker  flight. 
Above  the  poet's  prai&. 
In  vain  the  goddefs  mounts  her  native  (kies, 
In  vain,  with  feeble  wingt,  attempts  to  rife ; 
In  vain  flie  toils  to  do  her  hero  right. 
Loft  in  eicefs  of  day,  and  Boundlcfs  tracks  of  light. 
The  Theban  fwan  with  daring  wings. 
And  force  impetuous,  foars  on  high. 
Above  the  clouds  fublimely  fiogs, 
Abote  the  roach  of/|Dort»l  tjt* 


But  what,  alas !  wdUld  Pindar  do» 
Were  his  bold  mofe  to  fiog  of  yon  ? 
Can  Chromius*  flrength  be  nam'd  withyom! 
Can  mimic  fights  and  fpr>rtive  war 
With  Schellembergb's  deraoliik'd  tvwcn, 
Or  Blenheim's  bloody  fieM  ceoipare? 
The  bard  would  blnfh  at  Tberon'i  fpcei}, 
When  MarlboroDgh  mounu  the  fiery  tvi ; 
And  the  dcfpaiiing  foe's  purfaed 
Through  towm  and  province*  faUoed. 
Fond  poet,  fpare  thy  empty  boaft. 
In  vain  thy  chariots  raife  fo  great  a  daft; 
See  Britain's  hero  with  whok  aittieslA 
To  execute  hit  vaft  defigns, 
To  pafs  the  ficheld,  to  force  the  bn, 
Swift  at  thy  (mokiog  car,  to  win  th*  Oiyn|Rcpnit 
But  now,  when,  with  diminifli'd  liglu, 
And  beams  more  tolerably  bright, 
With  lefs  of  grandeur  and  furprife, 
Mild  you  defcend  to  mortal  eyes; 
Your  ietrtng  glories  charm  qs  m«rf, 
Than  all  your  dazzling  pomp  beforr. 
Your  vrorth  is  better  underftood, 
The  hero  more  diftiu^ly  view'd, 
Glad  we  behold  him  not  fo  great  as  good. 
True  virtue's  amialtle  face 
Improves,  when  (haded  by  difgrace; 
A  lively  fenfe  of  coofeious  worth. 
Calls  all  her  hidden  beauties  forth; 
Darts  through  the  gloom  a  lovely  ny. 
And,  by  her  own  imrin£c  light,  creates  a  doUo 
day. 

Let  fickle  chance  with  partial  hands  divide 
Her  gaudy  pomp,  her  tinfel  pride; 
Who  to  her  knaves  and  fools  fopplic* 
Thofe  favours  which  the  brave  defpife* 
Let  fa^ion  raife  the  faucy  crowd. 
And  call  her  multitude  to  arms; 
Let  envy's  vipers  hifs  aloiid. 
And  roufe  all  hell  with  dire  alarms: 
Go  (hake  the  rocks,  and  bid  the  hills  raaovt; 
Yet  ftill  the  hero's  mind  (hall  be 
Unchangeable,  refolv'd,  and  free, 
Fix'd  on  its  bafr,  firm  as  the  throne  of  Jo^ 
Britons,  look  back  oo  thofe  aufpiciouidays 
On  Ifter's  banks  when  your  great  kadtr  flo0^< 
And  with  your  gafping  foea  incomba'd  aU  U.> 
flood. 
Or  when  Ramillia's  bloody  pUin 
Wat  fatten'd  with  the  mighty  (lain; 
Or  wlien  Blaregnia's  ramparta  were  alUrA 
With  force  that  heaven  itfclf  had  fcsl'i 
Did  then  reviling  pens  profane 
Your  Marlborough's  facrcd  name  ? 
Did  ncify  tribunes  then  debauch  thecre*^'' 
Did  their  unrigbteout  votes  bUfphcmeaW- 

Did  mercenary  tools  conlpire 
To  corfe  the  hef'o  whom  their  foea  admire  \ 
No  !•— The  contending  nations  funghis^*^' 
While  bards  of  erery  clime 
Exert  their  moft  trinmphant  Uys« 
No  thought  too  great,  no'didion  too  fabli'*' 
Hail,  glorious  prince !  'tis  not  for  thet  we  |r«^^ 
For  thy  iamlfierabk  lame 
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No  diminotioD  ctn  reccire. 
Thou,  mighty  mao  !  art  ftill  the  fame, 
Thj  purer  gold  eludes  the  flame ; 
This  fiery  trial  make*  thy  virtue  (bine, 
Aod  perfecutioo  crowns  thy  brows  with  rays  divine. 
But  what,  alas:  ihall  Caioting  £urope  do  } 
How  fkand  the  (hock  of  her  imperious  fee  i 
What  fttcccflor  ihall  bear  the  weight 
Of  all  oar  cares  ?  aod  prop  the  (late  i 
Since  thou  our  Atlas  art  removed, 
0  beft  deferYiog  chief !  and  therefore  beft  be]oT*d  ? 

To  your  own  Blenheim's  blifsful  feat, 

From  this  ungrateful  world  retreat ; 
A  gift  une<}aal  to  that  hero's  worth. 
Who  from  the  peaceful  Thaunes  led  our  bold  Bri- 
tons forth, 

To  free  the  Danube  and  the  Rhine  ; 

Who  by  the  thonder  of  his  arms 

shook  the  proud  Rh6ne  with  loud  atarmi,- 
And  raised  a  temped  in  the  trembling  Seine. 

After  the  long  fatigues  of  war, 

Repofe  your  envy'd  virtues  here ; 

Eiijoy,  my  lord,  the  fweet  rcpaft 

01  aU  your  glorious  toils, 

A  plcaiure  that  (hall  ever  laft. 

The  mighty  comfort  that  proceeda 

From  the  juft  fenfe  of  virtuous  deeds,  [fpoils 
Content  with  endlefs  fame,  contemn  the  nnaner 

Pomona  calls,  and  ^an  invites. 

To  rural  pleaiurcs,  chafte  delights  s 

The  orange  and  the  citron  grove 

Will  by  your  hand  alone  improve  | 

Would  fain  their  gaudy  liveries  wear. 
And  wait  your  prefence  to  revive  the  year. 

In  this  Elyflum,  more  than  blcft, 

Laugh  at  the  vulgar's  fenfelefs  hate, 

The  politician's  vain  deceit. 

The  fawoiDg  knave,  the  proud  ingratc^ 

Revolve  in  your  capacious  breail 

The  various  unforefeen  events. 

And  unexpedted  accidents,  tl>^^^* 

That  change  the  flau'ring  fcene,  and  overturn  the 

Frail  are  our  hopes,  and  fliort  the  date 

Of  ffrandeur*s  tranfitory  Hate. 

Conothian  brafs  ihall  mdt  away, 

Aixl  Parian  marble  ihall  decay ; 
The  vail  dololTus,  that  pn  either  ihore 

Exulting  flood,  is  now  no  more ; 

Arts  and  artificers  ihall  die. 

And  in  one  common  ruin  lie. 
Behold  your  own  majeftic  palace  riiei 

In  ha&c  to  emulate  the  Ckies ; 

The  gilded  globes,  the  pointed  fpires : 

See  the  prouid  dome^s  ambitious  height^ 

£mblem  of  power  add  pompous  Hate, 
Above  the  clouds  aQ>ires : 

Yet  Vulcan's  fpight.  or  angry  Jove, 

May  fbon  its  towermg  pride  reprove, 
^  ^  lu  painted  glories  foon  efface. 
I>ivide  the  ponderouiroof,  and  ihake  the  folidbafe. 
Material  ftm^ores  muft  fubmit  to  fate. 
Bvt  virtue  which  alone  is  truly  great. 

Virtue  like  yoilrs,  my  lord,  ihall  be 
Beoirc  o(4nuiw^if  • 


Nor  foreign  force,  nor  fadiooa  nge. 

Nor  envy,  nor  devouring  age, 

Your  lading  glory  ihall  impair. 

Time  ihall  myfterious  truths  declares 

And  works  of  darknefs  (hall  diicloie; 

This  hlciling  is  referv'd  fur  you 
T'  outlive  the  trophies  to  ypar  merit  docg 

And  malice  of  your  foes. 
If  glorious  actions,  in  a  glorious  caufe. 

If  valour  negligent  of  praife, 
Deferving,  yet  retiring  from  applaufe. 
In  generous  minds  can  great  ideas  raife  3 
If  Europe  fav*d,  and  liberty  reilor'd. 
By  ileady  condudl»  and  aprofperousIWord^ 
Can  claim  in  free-4>om  fouls  a  juft  efteem^ 

Britain's  viAorious  chief  (hall  be 

Rever'd  by  late  poilerity. 
The  hero's  pattern,  and  the  pott's  theme. 

ODE, 

Otcafiomed  ^  tbt  Duke  of  Mairlhnagb^s  kmhurltu^frnt 


**  Interque  meerentes  amicot. 
**  Egregitts  properavit  euL" 
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Yx  poweN,  who  rule  the  boundlefs  deep, 
Whofe  dread  commands  the  winds  obe|i^ 

To  roll  the  waters  on  a  heap, 
Or  fmooth  the  liquid  way : 
Propitious  hear  Britaania's  pcayer, 
Britannia's  hope  ia  now  your  care. 
Whom  oft  to  yonder  diftant  ihoreg 
Your  hofpitable  billows  bore. 
When  Europe  in  diftrefs  implor*d 
Relief  from  his  vi^orious  fword ; 
Who,  when  the  mighty  work  was  done^ 
Tyrants  repell'd,  and  battles  won, 

On  your  glad  waves,  proud  of  the  glorious  load. 
Through  thefe  your  watery  realms,  in  yearly  tri- 
umph rode. 
To  winds  and  feas,  diftrefs'd  he  dies, 
From  ilormsat  land,  and  fs«^ion's  fpight : 
Though  the  more  lickle  crowd  denies. 

The  winds,  the  feas,  (hall  do  his  virtue  rights 
Be  huiht,  ye  winds !  be  ftiil,  ye  feas  1 
Ye  billows  ileep  at  eafe. 
And  in  your  rocky  caverns  reft ! 
Let  all  be  calm  as  the  great  hero's  breaiL 
Here  no  unruly  pailions  reign, 
Nor  fervile  fear,  nor  proud  difdaiui 
£;ich  wilder  lull  is  banilh'd  hence, 
Where  gentle  love  preiides,  and  mild  bene? otc&co* 
Here  no  gloomy  cares  arife, 
Confidous  honour  ilill  fupplics. 
Friendly  hope^and  peace  of  mind. 
Such  as  dying  martyrs  find. 

Serene  within,  no  guilt  he  knows. 
While  all  his  wrongs  iit  heavy  on  his  foea* 

Say,  mufe,  whet  here  {hdl  I  flng. 

What  great  enmple  bring) 
t*o  parallel  thb  mighty  vrrotig, 
And  with  bti  {ftKcinl  woci  edam  ibjr  foD^} 
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fihalt  bnve  Themiftoclet  ippear 
Before  the  haufrhty  Perfian*t  throne  f 
While  conquer'd  chiefs  confefs  their  fetr, 
And  fliatter*d  fleets  hit  triumphs  own ; 

In  admiration  fiz'd,  the  monarch  ftood,  ^ 

With  fecret  joy,  bit  glorious  prise  he  vtew*d,  > 
Of  more  intrinlic  worth  than  proYinces  fubdoed.  j 
Or  faithfui  Ariftides,  fent. 
For  being  juft,  to  banifiiment, 
He  writ  the  rigid  fentence  down, 
He  pitied  the  mifgaided  clown. 

Or  htm,  who,  when  brib*d  orators  mifled 

The  fa^ious  tWbes,  to  hoftilc  Sparta  fled ; 
The  vile  ingrateltil  crowd, 
Pvoclaim'd  their  impious  }oy  aliiad, 

But  foon  the  fooli  difcover'd  to  their  coft^ 

Athens  in  Alcibtades  was  loft. 

Or,  tf  a  Roman  name  delight  thee  morey 
The  great  Didator's  fate  deplore, 

Camillus  agaitift  n^iSj  fiiftion  bold, 
In  Tidories  and  triumphs  old. 

Ungrateful  Rome ! 
Pnni(h*d  by  heaTea'a  avenging  dpora. 

Soon  (hall  thy  ardent  tows  invite  him  heme, 
The  mighty  chiefuin  ibon  recall. 
To  prop  the  falling  eapitol. 

And  fave  his  country  from  the  perjur*d  GauL 
Search,  mnfe,  the  dark  records  of  timc^ 
And  erery  fliameful  fiory  trace, 
Black  with  injuftice  and  difgrace. 
When  glorious  merit  was  a  crimes 

Tet  thefe,  all  theie,  but  faintly  can  ezpreft 
Folly  without  ezcufe,  and  madneis  in  excels. 

The  nobleft  objed  that  our  eyes  can  bleis, 
b  the  brave  man  triumphant  in  diftrcfs ; 
Above  the  reach  of  partial  fate^ 
Above  the  vulgar*s  praife  or  hij^te,    [deprels. 
Whom  no  feign'd  fmiles  can  raife,  no  real  frowoa 
View  him,  ye  Britons,  on  the  nal(ed  fliore, 
Refolv*d  to  truft  your  faithleis  vows  no  more. 
That  mighty  man  !  who.  for  ten  glorious  years 
Surpafs'd  our  hopes,  prevented  all  our  prf yen. 
A  name,  in  every  clime  resown'd. 
By  nations  bleft*d,  by  monarchs  crownM. 
Ip  folemn  jubilees  our  days  we  fpent, 
'Our  hearts  exulting  in  each  grand  evept. 

Fadion*  applaud  the  man  they  hate,     [wait. 
And  with  regret,  to  pay  their  painful  homage 
Have  1  not  feen  this  crowded  fliore. 
With  multitudes  all  cover'd  o*er  ? 
While  bills  and  groves  their  joy  prodatm. 
And  echoing  rocks  return  his  name. 
Attentive  to  the  lovely  ff>rm  they  gate : 

He  with  a  cheerful  finite. 
Glad  to  revifit  this  his  parent  ifle. 
Flies  from  their  incenfe,  and  efcapes  their  praife. 
Yes,  Britons,  view  him  ftiU  unmov*d, 

Unchang'd,  though  lels  belov'd. 
His  generous  foul  no  deep  refentment  flres, 
fot,  blvmlng  for  his  couauy's  cringes,  the  kind 
ffood  man  retires* 
2v*n  now  n^  fights  for  this  devoted  ifle. 
And  labours  to  preferve  his  native  foil,  [ptrtt, 
Ijiyeru  the  veogpance  which  juft  heaven  pce- 
Actto'd,^ifam'd,protcdtw  with  hit  prayen. 


Obdurate  hearts    cannot  fuch  merit  move  ? 
The  hero's  valour,  nor  the  pstriocS  love  i 
Fly,  goddcfs,  fly  thi»  inaofpicious  pbce; 

Spurn  at  the  vile  degenerate  race,  * 
Attend  the  glorious  exile,  and  proclaim 

In  other  climes  his  lafting  fame, 
Where  honeft  hearts,  unknowing  to  forget 

The  bleffings  fri*m  hi«  arms  received, 

Confefs  with  joy  the  mighty  debt. 
Their  altars  reffued,  and  dieir  goda  reKev'd. 

Nor  fails  the  hero  to  a  clime  unknowa, 
Citien prefer vM.  their  great  deliverer  own: 

Impatient  crowds  about  him  prefs, 

^nd  with  (incere  devotion  blefs. 
Thofe  plains,  often  years  war  the  Uoody  ftig^ 
(Where  panting  nations  ftrugglcd  to  be  free 

And  life  exchaog'd  for  ubierty) 
Reuin  the  mvks  of  flem  Bellona'a  rage. 

The  doubtful  hind  miftakeit  the  ^eld 

His  fruitlefb  toil  fo  Utely  tilt'd : 
Here  deep  intrenchments.fnnk,  and  ^ales  appear, 

The  vain  retreats  of  Gallic  fear; 
There  new-cieated  bills  deform  the  plao« 

Big  with  the  carnage  of  the  flaio : 

Thefe  monuments,  when  fadion*s  fptte 

Hs*  ^it  its  poifonoos  fban\  in  vmin. 

To  cndleik  ages  fliall  proclaim 

The  matchlefs  warrior's  might.  [ri^cfet. 

The  graves  of  flaughter'd  foe«  fhall  do  bit 

Thefe  when  the  curious  traveller 
Amaz*d  fliall  view,  and  with  attentive 
Trace  the  fad  footflcps  of  deftruiSUve 

Succefiive  bardt  fliall  teH,  [fclk 

How  Marlborpngh.  fought,  how  vMatg  tyiams 
Alternate  ^efi  confeis*d  the  vtAor  s  lame 
Pleased  and  excus*d  in  their  facceffor*a  ftaafr 

In  every  change,  in  every  fo^m. 

The  Proteus  felt  his  conquerin|p  arm : 
Convinc'd  of  weaknefr,  in  extreme  defpair,  [.^v. 
They  lurk*d  behind  their  lines,  and  wag*d  a  Issy 
Nor  lines  nor  forts  could  calm  the  fi>ldscr't  iear, 

Snrprii'd  he  found  a  Marlborotigh  there. 
Nature,  nor  art,  his  eager  rage  wichflood, 
H9  meafurM  diftant  plains,  he  fotcM  the  rapJ 
flood. 

He  fought,  he  conquer'd,  be  purfaed. 
In  yean  ad vanc*d, with  youthful  vignw 
The  work  of  ages  in  a  day  perfom'd. 
When  kindly  gleams  diifcdve  the 
From  Alpine  hills,  with  fach  ii 
The  icy  torrent  flows ; 
In  vain  the  rocks  oprofe. 
It  drives  along  enlaigM,  and  lays  the 

Stop,  goddefo,  thy  prefomptw 

Nor  four  to  fuch  a  dangerous  height^ 
Raife  not  the  ghoft  of  his  departed  fs 
To  pieri'e  our  coofrious  fouH  with  guiHy ) 

But  tune  thy  harp  to  humbler  lays^ 

Hot  meditate  ofienfivc  praile. 


TO  MR.  ADDISON. 
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*'  Soerit,  ot  liceattotom  mihi  ferrc  per  orbem, 
'*  SoU  Sophodeo  tua  carmina  digna  cochurno  t** 

Vito. 

To  the  fray  town  whefe  gtiilty  pleafure  rcif;nf. 
The  wife  good  man  prefers  our  haxnble  plaint ; 
N(ri;lrded  honours  on  his  merit  wait, 
HtTt  be  retirrs  when  courted  to  be  great. 
The  world  reliving  for  this  calm  retreat. 
His  foul  with  wtfdom'schoiceft  tr^afttresffaaght,^ 
Here  proves  in  praAice  each  fubUmer  thought,> 
Aod  liTcs  by  rules  his  happy  pen  has  taoght.    3 

Oreat  bard!  how  fliall  my  worthlcfs  m^fe  afpire 
To  reach  your  praife,  wirhout  your  (acred  fire  \ 
Prom  the  judicious  criticN  piercing  eyes. 
To  the  beft  natur'd  man  fecure  ibe  fliea. 

When  panting  virtue  her  lad  eflt»rts  made, 
ifott  brought  your  Clio  to  the  virgin**  aid ; 
^cfumptuoos  folly  blufli'd^  and  vice  withdrew, 
To  vengeance  yielding  her  abandon*d  crew. 
Tia  true,  confederate  wits  their  forces  join, 
^rasffus  labows  in  the  work  divine  : 
fct  thefe  we  read  with  too  impatient  eyes, 
^nd  hmt  Cor  you  through  every  dark  difguife ; 
n  vain  your  modefty  ihat  name  conceals, 
^ich  every  thought,  which  every  word,  reveals, 
Vith  like  fuccefli  bright  beauty'«  goddefs  tries 
i^o  veil  immortal  charm*  (rom  mortal  eyes; 
ler  graceful  port,  and  her  celeftial  mien, 
o  her  brave  fon  Betray  the  Cyprian  queen; 
Moun  divine  perfume  her  rofy  breaft, 
he  glides  along  the  ^lain  in  majefty  confefs*d. 
tard  was  the  taik,  and  worthy  your  great  mind, 
o  pleale  at  Ooce,  and  to  reform  mankind : 
et,  when  you  write,  truth  charms  With  fuch  ad* 

drela, 
leads  virtoe's  caufe  with  fuch  becoming  grace, 
lis  own  fond  heart  the  guilty  wretch  betray i, 
[e  yields  delighted,  and  convincM  obeys : 
"u  touch  our  follies  with  fo  nice  a  iktU, 
ature  and  habit  prompt  in  vain  to  ill. 
^or  can  it  telTen  the  SpeAator's  praife, 
hat  frt>in  your  friendly  hand  he  wears  the  bays ; 
ii<)  great  defign  all  ages  (hall  comnKnd, 
Qt  retire  his  happy  choice  in  fuch  a  friend. 
>  the  fair  ^decn  of  night  the  world  relieves, 
or  at  the  fun's  fuperior  honour  grieves, 
rood  to  reflet  the  glories  Ike  receives. 
When  dark  oblivion  is  the  warrior *s  lot, 
is  merits  cenfur*d,  and  hit  wounds  forget : 
''hea  humiih'd  helms  and  gilded  armour  ruft, 
nd  each  proud  trophy  finks  in  common  doft  : 
'e(h  blooming  honours  deck  the  poet's  brows, 
e  Iharea  the  mighty  bleffings  he  beft'tMrfc 
i^  fpreadiOK  fame  enlarges  as  it  flows, 
ad  not  your  mufe  in  her  immortal  ftrain 
efcrib'd  the  glorious  toils  on  Blenheim's  plain, 
fcn  Marlborough  might  have  fonght,  and  Dor 

mer  bled  in  vain, 
lien  honour  calls,  and  the  jnft  caufe  infpires, 
itain'a  bold  ft'us  to  c:nulate  their  fires ; 
3ur  mufe  thefe  great  etamples  fliall  fupply, 
ke  chat  to  conquer,  or  like  this  to  die. 
mtendifig  untions  antient  Homer  claim, 
od  MaatltA  gtorifi  id  her  Maro's  name ; 


\ 


Our  happier  foil  the  prize  fiiall  yield  to  none, 

Ardenna's  groves  (ball  boafl  an  Addifon. 

Ye  filvan  powers,  and  all  ye  rural  gods, 

That  guard  thefe  peaceful  (hades,  and  bleft  abodes  ; 

For  your  new  gue(t  your  choiccft  gifts  prepare. 

Exceed  his  wi(bes,  and  prevent  his  prayer ; 

Grant  him,  propitious,  freedom,  health,  and  petoe« 

And  as  his  virtues  tet  his  ftores  iocreafe. 

His  laviib  hand  no  deity  (hall  mourn. 

The  pious  bard  (ball  hnke  a  jaft  return; 

In'Idftin'g  verfe  eteinal  altars  raife, 

And  over-pay  your  bounty  with  hi«  praife. 

Tune  every  reed,  touch  every  firing,  ye  fwains^ 
Welcome  the  (Granger  to  thefe  happy  plains. 
With  hymns  of  joy  in  folemn  pomp  attend 
Apollo's  darling,  and  the  tnufes*  friend,     [groves. 

Ye  nymphs,  that  haunt  the  (U'eams  and  fludy* 
Forget  a  while  to  moirn  your  abfent  loves; 
In  fong  and  fportivc  dance  your  joy  proclaim. 
In  yielding  blu(bes  own  your  rifing  flame  : 
Be  kind,  ye  nymphs,  nor  let  him  figh  in  vain. 

Each  land  remote  your  curious  eye  has  view'd. 
That  Grecian  arts,  or  liioman  arms  fubdu*d, 
Search  every  region,  every  difiant  foil. 
With  pleafing  labour  and  inftru6tive  toil :  , 

Say  then,  accompU(h*d  bard !  What  god  incUn'd  t 
I'o  thefe  our  humble  plains  your  generous  mindf 
Nor  would  you  deign  in  Latian  fields  to  dw^l,' 
Which  none  know  better,  or  dcfcribe  fu  well. 
in  vain  ambrofial  fruits  invite  your  flay,  "^ 

In  vain  the  myrtle  groves  obftru^  your  way,      v 
And  dudile  ft  reams  that  round  the  borders  dray.  J 
Your  wifer  choice  prefers  thiafpot  of  earth, 
Di(liogui(h*d  by  th*  immortal  Shakfpeare*s  birth ; 
Where  through  the  vales  the  fair  Avona  glides. 
And  nooriflies  the  glebe  with  fattening  tides; 
Flora's  rich  gifts  deck  all  the  verdant  foil. 
And  plenty  crowns  the  happy  farmer's  toiL 
Here,  on  the  painted  borders  of  the  flood. 
The  babe  was  born ;  hu  bed  with  rofes  firow'd : 
Here  in  an  ancient  venerable  dome, 
Oppref»'d  with  grief,  we  view  the  poet's  tomk 
Angels  unfeen  watch  o*er  his  hallow'd  urn. 
And  in  foft  elegies  complaining  mourn  1 
While  the  hiefs'd  faint,  in  loftier  ftrains  above. 
Reveals  the  wonders  of  eccmal  love 
The  heavens,  delighted  in  his  tuneful  lays. 
With  filent  joy  attend  their  Maker's  praife. 
I  if  heaven  he  fings;  on  earth  your  mufe  fuppfies 
Th'  important  lofs.  and  healft  our  weeping  eyes, 
Corrediy  grcar,  (he  melts  each  flinty  heart. 
With  equal  genius,  but  fuperior  art. 
Hail,  happy  pair     ordain'd  by  turns  to  blefs. 
And  fave  a  finking  nation  in  difirefs. 
By  great  examples  to  reform  the  crowd. 
Awake  their  zeal,  and  warm  their  frozen  blood* 
When  Brutus  firikes  for  liberty  aiid  laws. 
Nor  fpares  a  father  in  his  counuy's  caufe ; 
Juftice  fevere  applauds  the  cruel  deed, 
A  tyrant  fuflcrsi,  and  the  woxld  is  freed. 
But,  when  we  fee  the  godlike  Cato  bleed, 
The  nation  weeps ;  and  irom  thy  fate,  oh  Rome  \ 
Learns  t<»  prevent  her  own  impending  doom. 
Where  is  the  wretch  a  worthlcfs  life  can  prize^ 
When  fenates  are  no  more,  and  Cato  dies  I 
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Indnlgent  forrow,  and  a  pleafing  paiir, 
Heaves  in  each  breaft,  and  beats  in  ever^  vein. 
Th'  expiring  patriot  animates  the  crowd. 
Bold  they  demand  their  ancient  rijrhts  alond 
The  dear-bought  purchafe  of  their  fathers'  blood. 
Fair  Liberty  her  head  majeftic  rears, 
Ten  thoufand  bleflings  in  her  bofom  bears; 
Serene  (be  fmiles,  rcTeating  all  her  charms, 
And  calls  her  free-born  youth  to  glorious  arms. 
Fa<5tion*8  repell'd,  and  grumbling  leaves  her  prey, 
Forlorn  (he  fits,  and  dreads  the  fatal  day, 
When  eaftern  gales  fhali  fweep  her  hopes  away. 
Such  ardent  zeal  your  mufe  alone  could  raife, 
Alone  reward  it  with  immortal  praife. 
Ages  to  come  (hall  celebrate  your  fattie, 
And  refcned  Britain  blcfs  the  poet*s  name. 
So  when  the  dreaded  powers  of  Sparta  fail'dj 
Tyrtseus  and  Athenian  wit  prevail'd. 
Too  weak  the  laws  by  wife  Lycargus  made, 
And  rules  feirere  without  the  mufes*  aid  : 
He  toochM  the  trembling  firings,  the  poet's  fong 
Reviv'd  the  faint,  and  made  the  feeble  ftrong  ^ 
RecaU'd  the  living  to  the  dully  plain, 
And  to  a  better  life  relior'd  the  flain. 
The  vifior-hoft  amaz*d,  with  horror  vicwM  " 
I'h*  ^fTembling  troops,  and  all  the  war  ren^w*d ; 
To  more  than  mortal  courage  quit  the  field. 
And  to  their  foes  th*  anfinifh'd  trophies  yield. 

AN  IMITATION  OF  HORACE, 

BOOK  iV.  ODC  IZ. 

IttftriheJ  it  the  R:^lt  Ihnourable  ^ames  SUnhepe^  Efq» 
•ne  of  his  Majzjiy't  principal  Secretaries  of  State ,  af* 
Urivaris  Ear  I  Sta/J)ope, 

Born  near  Avona's  winding  flrcam 
I  touch  the  trembling  lyre, 

No  vulgar  thoughts,  no  vulgar  theme. 
Shall  the  bold  mufe  infpire. 

*Tis  immortality's  her  aim ; 
Sublime  (he  mounts  the  fkies. 

She  climbs  the  ileep  afcent  to  fame, 

Nor  ever  fliall  want  force  to  rife, 
While  ibe  fupports  her  flight  with  Stanhopc^s  name. 
Wliat  though  majeilic  Milton  fiands  alone 

Inimitably  great ! 
Bow  low,  ye  bards,  at  his  exalted  throne. 

And  lay  your  labours  at  his  feet ; 
Capacious  foul '.  whofe  houndlcfs  thoughts  furvey 
Heaven,  hell,  earth,  Tea  ; 

Lo,  where  th'  embattled  gods  appear. 

The  mountains  from  their  feats  they  tear, 
And  fiiake  th'  empyreal  hen  vens  with  impious  war ! 

Yett  nor  (hall  \;ilton's  ghoft  repine 

At  all  the  honours  we  bcflnw 

On  Addifon's  dcferving  brow, 

By  whom  convinc'd,  we  own  his  work  divine, 

Whofe  (kilful  pen  has  done  his  merit  right, 
And  icx.  the  jewel  in  a  fairer  light. 

Enlivcn'd  by  his  bright  efiay 

Each  flowery  fccne  appears  more  gay. 
New  beauties  Ipriiig  in  hdcn's  fertile  groves, 
And  by  his  culturt  paradile  improves. 

Garth,  by  Apiillodcubly  b).l>M, 

Is  by  ihc  gow  vMi:c  }> 
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Age,  unwilling  to  depart, 
Begs  life  from  his  prevailing  ftlll ; 

Youth,  reviving  from  his  art. 
Borrows  its  charms  and  power  to  kill : 
But  when  the  patriot's  injur*d  fame. 
His  country's  honour,  Qr  his  frieadi, 
A  more  extenfive  bounty  claim. 
With  joy  the  ready  mufe  attends, 
fmmortal  honours  file  beftows, 
A  gift  the  mufe  alone  can  give  ; 
She  crowns  the  glortoot  vigor's  brofrsi 
And  bids  expiring  virtue  live. 
Nymphs  yet  unborn  fliailmclt  with  amoiucsflaBet 

That  Congreve'slays  infpire ; 
And  Philips  warm  the  gentle  fwatBt 

To  love  and  foft  defire. 
Ah,  fliun,  ye  fair,  the  dangerous  founds! 
Alas,  each  moving  accent  wounds ! 
'  The  /)»arks  conceaPd  revive  again. 
The  god  reftor'd,  refumes  his  rcigo. 
In  killing  joys  and  pleafing  paia. 
Thus  does  each  bard  in  different  gaxf>  appofi 

Each  mufe  has  her  peculiar  air. 
And  in  propriety  of  drefs  becomes  mdre  £ur ; 
To  each,  impartial  Providenoe 

WelUchofen  gifts  beftows, 
He  varies  his  munificence, 
And  in  divided  ftreams  the  heavenly  blcffiag  lo«^ 

If  we  lock  back  on  ages  paft  and  g«ne. 

When  infant  Time  his  race  begun. 
The  diftant  view  fiill  Icffens  to  our  fight, 
Obfcur'd  in  clbuds,  and  veil'd  in  fliadnsof  ni^ 
The  mufe  aldne  can  the  dark  fcenes  difpby, 
Enlarge  the  profpeA.  and  difclofe  the  day. 
'  ris  (he  the  records  of  times  paft  explores. 
And  the  dead  hero  to  new  life  reftorea. 
To  the  brave  man  who  for  his  country  died, 

EreSs  a  lading  pyramid. 

Supports  his  dignity  and  fame. 

When  mouldering  pillars  drop  his  name. 
In  full  proportion  leads  her  warrior  forth, 

Difcovers  his  neglc(5led  worth. 
Brightens  his  deeds,  by  envious  ru^  o*erca'^, 
T'  improve  the  prcfent  age,  and  vindicate  the  7  J^ 
Did  not  the  mufe  our  crying  w*rong«  re|Ka!, 

Ages  to  come  no  more  fliould  know 

Of  Lewis  by  oppreflion  great 
Than  we  of  Nimrod  now  : 

The  meteor  (hould  but  blaze  and  die^ 
Depriv'd  of  the  reward  of  cndlcfs  infaiuy. 

isv'n  that  brave  chief,  who  fct  the  nations  fr^;, 

The  greatcA  name  the  woi  .J  cau  boAfi^ 

Without  the  mufe's  aid,  (hall  be 
Sunk  in  the  tide  of  time,  and  in  obltvicn  Io0. 
The  fculptor's  hand  may  make  the  Burbk  K%e, 

Or  the  b'>ld  pencil  trace 
The  wonders  of  that  lovely  face, 
Where  every  charm,  and  every  grace. 
That  man  can  wifii,  or  heaven  can  give. 
In  happy  union  join'd,  cgnfcfs 
The  hero  bom  to  conquer,  and  to  blefs. 
Yet  vain,  alas !  is  every  vt, 
1  ill  the  great  work  the  mufe  complete. 
And  evcilalting  fame  impart, 
That  foars  aloft,  above  the  reach  of  (ate. 
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Hail,  happy  bard !  on  whom  the  gods  beftow 
A  genius  eqoal  to  the  vad  defigo. 
Whole  thnughts  fublime  io  eafy  rfambers  flow. 
While  Marlborough's  virtue^  Aoimate  each  line. 

How  (hall  our  trembliDg  fouls  funrey 

The  horrors  of  each  bloody  day  { 

The  wreaking  carnage  of  the  plain 

locumber'd  with  the  mighty  flaio. 

The  (Irange  variety  of  death, 
And  the  fad  muimurs  of  departing  breath  ? 
Scimaiider's  dreams  (hall  yield  to  Danube's 

flood. 
To  the  dark  bofona  of  the  deep  purfued 
By  fiercer  flamcA,  and  (lain'd  with  nobler  blood. 

The  god4  flial)  arm  on  either  fide, 

Th'  important  quarrel  to  decide ; 
The  gran  1  tivenc  embroil  the  realms  above, 
And  fa^ion  revel  ii^  the  court  of  Jove ; 

While  heaven,  and  eaith,  and  ica,  and  air, 
Shall  feel  the  mighty  flioclc  and  U2x>itr  of  the  war. 

Virtue  eonceal*d  obfcaicilf  dies, 

Lofl  in  the  mean  difguife 
Of  abjeA  floth,  deprefs'd,  ubIcbowii.  [lies, 

Roagh  in  iu  native  bed  the  onwrought  diamond 
Till  chance,  or  art,  reveal  its  worth, 
And  call  iu  latent  glories  forth ; 
But  when  its  radiant  charms  are  view*d, 
Becomes  the  idol  of  the  crowd, 
iod  adds  new  luilre  to  the  monarch's  crown. 

What  Britifh  harp  can  lie  unflruag, 

Wken  Sunhope'sfame  demands  a  fong  ? 
Upward,  ye  mufes,  take  your  wanton  flight, 

Tune  every-  lyre  to  Stanhope's  praife. 

Exert  your  mod  triumphant  lays, 
^OT  fufler  foch  heroic  deeds  to  fink  in  endlefs  night* 
The  golden  Tagus  flnH  forget  to  flow. 

And  £bro  leave  its  channel  dr^ 

£re  Stanhope's  name  to  time  ihall  bow. 

And  lofl  in  dark  oblivion  lie. 
Where  (hall  the  mufe  begin  her  airy  flight  i 

Where  firfl  dircA  her  dubious  way  i 

JLoft  in  variety  of  light, 

And  dazzled  in  exccft  of  day  ? 
Wifdom  and  valour,  probity  and  truth. 
At  once  upon  the  labouring  fancy  throng. 
The  condudl  of  old  age,  the  fire  of  youth, 
Waited  in  one  bread  perplex  the  poet's  fong. 

Tbofe  virtues  which  difpcrs'd  and  rare 

The  gods  too  thriftily  bellow'd, 

And  fcatter'd  to  amufe  the  crowd. 

When  former  heroes  were  their  care; 

T*  exert  at  once  their  power  divine. 

In  thee,  brave  chief,  coUeded  (bine. 

So  from  each  lovely  blooming  face 

Th*  ambitious  artilt  flole  a  grace. 

When  in  one  finifli'd  piece  he  drove 

To  paint  th'  all-glorious  queen  of  love. 

Thy  provident  unbiafs'd  mind 

Knowing  in  arts  of  peace  and  war, 

With  indefatigable  care. 

Labours  the  good  of  human  kind: 
Ere^i  in  dangers,  roodefl  in  fucceis. 

Corruption's  everlafling  baqp. 

Where  injurM  merit  finds  xedrefs. 

And  werthlcls  vilUant  wait  in  vaiiu 
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Though  fawning  knaves  befiege  thy  gate. 

And  court  the  honed  man  they  hate ; 

Thy  deady  virtue  charges  through. 

Alike  unerring  to  fubdue, 
As  when  on  Al mantra's  plain  the  fcatter'd  fqua.  i 
drons  flew. 

Vain  are  th'  attacks  of  force  or  art. 
Where  Cxfar's  arm  defends  a  Cato's  heart. 

Oh  !  could  thy  generous  foul  difpenfc 
Through  this  unrighteous  age  its  (acred  influence; 
Could  the  bafe  crowd  from  thy  example  leani 
To  trample  on  their  impious  gifts  with  fcorn. 

With  fliame  confounded  to  behold 

A  na'ion  for  a  trifle  fold, 

Deje<fted  fcnates  ihouUl  no  more 

Their  champion's  abfence  mourn. 
Contending  boroughs  fliould  thy  name  retorn  ; 

Thy  bold  Philippics  fliould  reftore 

Britannia's  wealth,  and  power,  and  fame. 
Nor  liberty  be  deem'd  an  empty  name. 
While  tyrants  trembled  on  a  foreign  fiiore* 

No  fwelling  titles,  pomp,  and  date, 

The  trappings  of  a  magidrate. 
Can  dignify  a  flive,  or  make  a  traitor  greaC 

For,  carelefa  of  external  (how, 

Sage  nature  di<:itates  whom  t'  obej. 

And  we  the  ready  homage  pay. 

Which  to  fuperior  gifts  we  owe. 
Merit  like  thine  repuls'd  an  empire  gains. 

And  virtue,  though  neglc«Sed,  reigns. 

The  wretch  is  indigent  and  poor. 
Who  brooding  fits  o'er  his  ill-gotten  dore ; 
Trembling  with  guilt,  and  haunted  by  his'fiir. 

He  feels  the  rigid  judge  within. 
But  they  alone  are  blcfs'd,  who  wifely  know 
T'  enjoy  the  little  which  the  goda  bedow. 

Proud  of  their  glorious  wants,  difdaia 

To  barter  honedy  for  gain ; 

No  other  ill  but  fliame  they  fear. 

And  fcorn  to  purchafe  life  too  dear : 

Profufely  lavifli  of  their  blood. 

For  their  dear  friends  or  country's  good. 
If  Britain  conquer,  can  rejoice  in  death. 
And  in  triumphant  fliouts  rcfigo  their  breathy 
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O  THOiT,  whofe  penetrating  mind, 
Whofe  heart  benevolent,  and  kind. 
Its  ever  prefent  in  didrefs, 
Glad  to  preferve,  and  proud  to  blcfs : 
Oh !  l.'ave  not  Arden's  faithful  grove. 
On  Caledonian  hills  to  rove ; 
But  hear  our  fond  united  prayer. 
Nor  force  a  county  to  defpair. 

Let  homicides  in  Warwick-lane, 
With  hecatombs  of  vi«ftims  flain. 
Butcher  for  knighthood,  and  for  gain  ^ 
While  thou  purfued  a  nobler  aim, 
Declining  intered  for  fame. 
Where'er  thy  Maker's  image  dwells. 
In  gilded  roofs,  or  fmoky  ccHs, 
The  fame  thy  zeal :  o'crjoy'd  to  favc 
Thy  fellow- cruaturc  from  the  grave  : 
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Tor  well  thy  foal  can  nnderftand 
The  poor  man'f  call  is  God's  command; 
Jfo  frail,  DO  tranfient  j^ood,  his  fee ; 
But  heaven,  and  blefsM  eternity. 
Kofare  thy  labours  here  in  vain, 
^he  pleafnre  over-pays  the  pain. 
True  kappibeCs  (if  anderftood) 
Confifts  alone,  in  doing  good; 
l^eak,  all  ye  wife,  cab  God  bcftow. 
Or  man  a  greater  pleafnre  know  ? 
See  where  the  grateful  father  bows  ! 
His  tears  confefs  how  much  he  owes  : 
His  ion,  the  darling  of  his  heart, 
lUftor'd  by  your  prevailing  art; 
His  houfe,  his  name,  redeemed  by  you, 
Hit  ancient  honours  bloom  anew. 
Blif  oh !  what  idioms  can  exprcfs 
The  vaft  tranfcendant  happinefs 
The  faithful  hulBahd  feels  .^  his  wife, 
His  better  half,  recalled  to  life  : 
See,  with  what  rapture !  fee  him  view 
The  ihattcrM  frame  rebuilt  by  you '. 
See  heakh  rekindling  in  her  eyes ! 
flfe  baflM  deith  give  up  his  ^rize  ! 
Tell  me,  my  friend,  canft  thou  forbear. 
In  this  gay  fcene  to  claim  a  (bare  ? 
i>oes  not  thy  blood  mtore  fwiftly  flow  t 
Thy  heart  with  fccret  tranfports  glow  f 
Health;  life,  by  heaven's  indulgence  fcnt^ 
And  tbon  the  glorious  inftrument '. 

Safe  in  thy  art,  no  ills  we  fear. 
Thy  Rand  fhall  plant  Elyflum  here ; 
Thie  iickoifs  Ihall  thy  triumphs  own, 
And  ruddy  hedltii  exalt  lier  throne. 
The  fair,  renew'd  in  all  her  charms. 
Shall  fly  to  thy  pmtefting  arms; 
"With  graeious  fmilei  repay  thy  care, 
And  leave  her  lovers  in  dcfpair. 
While  multitudes  applaud  and  blefs 
Their  great  afylom  in  diftrefs, 
]4y  humble  mufe,  among  the  crowd, 
Her  joyful  Pttans  fings  aloud. 
Could  I  but  with  Msennian  flight 
Sublimely  foar  through  flelds  of  light,  ^ 
Above  thie  Sars  thy  name  (hould  Ihine, 
Vor  great  Machaon's  rival  thine  \ 
But  father  Phoebus,  who  ha«  done 
So  much  for  thee  his  favourite  fon, 
Hia  other  gifts  on  me  bellows 
With  partial-  hands,  nor  bears  my  vowi  t 
Oh  i  let  a  grateful  heart  fnppiy, 
What  the  peonriotts  powers  deny '. 

THE  WIFE. 

Imkrial  Jove  (as  poets  fang  of  old) 
Waib coupled  to  a  more  imperial  fcold, 
A  jealous,  termagant,  infulting  jade, 
And  more  obfervant  than  a  wither'd  maid : 
She  watch'd  his  waters  with  unweary*d  eyes. 
And  cha»*d  the  god  through  every  fly  difguife, 
Out  bravM  his  thunder  with  her  louder  voice, 
And  fhook  the  poles  with  evcrlafling  noife. 
At  midnight  revels  when  the  goflips  met, 
He  WM  c£e  theme  of  their  eternal  cb«t ; 
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Thin  aflc*d  what  form  great  Jove  would  aeittfifr. 
And  when  his  godfiiip  would  again  Turib  \ 
That  hinted  at  the  wanton  life  he  led 
With  Leda,  and  with  baby  C^anymede: 
Scandals  and  lies  went  merrily  aboot, 
With  heavenly  lamb^wool,  and  nedaml  ftodi 
Home  flie  rertims  ered  with  lufl  and  pride, 
At  bed  and  board  alike  unfatisfy*d ; 
The  hen-peck'd  god  her  angry  prcfeoce  flies, 
Or  at  her  feet  the  paffive  thunderer  liei. 
In  vain :  ftil(  more  fhe  rmvet,  ftilliJiorc  &e  ibrai, 
And  heaven's  high  vaults  echo  her  load  alsoi . 
To  Bacchus,  merry  blade,  the  god  repui, 
To  dh>wn  in  nedar  his  domefi^  caret, 
The  fury  thither  too  purfues  the  chafe, 
Palls  the  rich  juice,  and  poifons  every  {kfi: 
Wine,  tEat  maJcea  cowarda  brave,  tbed7ia{iiroi{i 
Is  a  poor  cordial  *galnft  a  wonsan's  toogse. 
To  arms !  to  arms !  th'  icrf  petuous  fury  cms 
The  jolly  god  th*  impending  rutn  tftei: 
His  trembling  tigers  hide  their  leaif  J  lieadi, 
Scar*d  at  a  fiercenefs  which  their  ows  exceedt; 
Bohles  aloft  like  burfiing  bombs  re£iAuid; 
And  fmoking  fpotU  their  liquid  mi^  roaai', 
Like  ftorms  of  hail  the  fcatter'd  fratmcou  iy. 
Bruis*d  bowls  and  broken  glafs  obfevetbe  kf; 
Tables,  and  chairs,  and  ftoohw^cogetfaer  hso'i 
With  univerfal  wreck  fright  all  the  nether  «<«^ 
Such  was  the  clamour,  fuch  great  Jove'sfarprit 
When  by  gigantic  hands  the  mountaim  rife, 
To  wreft  his  thunder,  and  invade  the  Ikies 
Whp  would  not  envy  Jove  eternal  life. 
And  with  for  godheid  ciogg'd  vrith  fodi  i  «^' 
If  e*er  it  be  my  wayward  fate  to  wed. 
Avert,  yp  powers,  a  Juno  from  my  b^! 
Let  her  be  fooliih,  ugly,  crooked,  old, 
Let  her  be  whore,  .or  any  thing bst  fcold! 
With  prayers  incefiint  for  my  loe  I  crave 
The  quiet  cuckold,  not  the  hea-peck*d  fl&w: 
Or  ^ve  me  peace  on  earth,  or  give  it  is  i^' 
gravel 
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Or  humble  birth,  but  of  more  hvmVc  flrisJ* 
By  learning  much,  by  virtue  more  rciin*d, 
A  fair  and  equal  friend  to  all  mankind 
Parties  and  feds,  by  fiehre  divifions  trrti, 
Forget  their  hatred,  and  conleot  to  BBoeia ; 
Their  hearts  unite  in  undiffembled  woe. 
And  in  one  common  dream  their  Ibrrowifls* 
Each  part  in  life  with  eqoal  grace  he  bort. 
Obliging  to  the  rich,  a  father  to  the  poor. 
Prom  iiofttl  riots  iilently  be  |led. 
But  came  unbidden  to  the  fich  man's  bed. 
Manners  and  men  he  knew,  and  when  te  pre& 
The  poor  man's  caufe,  and  plead  it  with  ivt^ 
No  ocnal  laws  he  flrctch'd,  but  won  by  1q«c 
His  hearers*  hearts,  unwilling  to  reprove. 
When  four  rebukes  and  harlher  biigna|e  (A  ) 
Could  with  a  lucky  jeft,  or  merry  rak,  4 

O'er  flobboTD  fouls  in  virtue's  caufe  prwail     > 
Whene'er  be  preach*d,thc  throagattenuveS^ 
Ftafted  with  manna,  and  eeleftial  food  t 
He  taught  them  how  to  live,  and  how  to  dir , 
Nor  dad  hia  adUooa  give  Kit  words  the  1*  ^ 
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Go,  happy  foul!  fttVUmely  take  thy  Hl^ht 
luough  fields  of  xUier,  in  long  track*  uf  li^ht, 
he  g4ieft  of  augel'i ;  r ^ngc  from  place  to  place, 
r.  J  view  thy  great  Redeemer  face  to  face. 
JuH  God  !  eternal  fuurcc  of  power  aud  h)?e  t 
'n-tin  we  lament  un  earth,  give  ua  above  ! 
•^ !  t-r^nt  Uft  our  compaoion  and  our  friend, 
I  b.ii*  without  alloy,  and  without  end  1 

EPITAPH 

r  cottages  aod  homely  celli, 
rue  piety  uegleded  dwells; 
til  callM  to  heaven,  her  native  feat, 
here  the  guod  man  alone  \%  great : 
'i#  then  this  humble  duCl  fliall  rife, 
nd  view  his  judge  with  joyful  eyes; 
hile  haughty  tyrants  (brink  afraid, 
ij(i  call  the  mouiKaias  to  their  aid. 

HRHIP.    TO  WILLIAM  COLKrOR^,ES(i^ 
Tie  tajajUr  iht great  MeUor^im  March  IJlS*^ 

HIS  difmal  morn,  when  ea(l  winds  blow, 

ncl  every  languid  pulic  beats  low, 

trh  face  moll  I'orrowfuIIy  grim, 

nd  head  opprefs'd  with  wind  and  whim) 

rave  as  an  owl,and  juft  as  witty, 

0  thee  I  twangs  my  doleful  ditty ; 

nd  in  mine  own  dull  rhymes  would  find 

EmHc  to  foothp  my  reftlefs  mind  : 

u  oh !  my  frientf,  I  fing  in  vain, 

0  doggrel  can  relieve  my  pain ; 

oce  thou  art  gone  my  heart's  dcfire, 

nd  heaven,  and  earth,  and  fea  confptrei 

0  make  my  miferies  complete; 

here  (hall  a  v^retched  Hip  retreat  f 

haC  (hall  a  drooping  mortal  do, 

ho  pines  for  fun  (bine  and  for  yoo  f 

in  the  dark  alcove  1  dream, 

nd  you,  or  P!uUis,  is  my  tbeme, 

'lulclove  pr  friendlhip  warn!  my  foul| 

ly  (bins  are  burning  to  a  coal. 

rai»*d  to  fpeculations  high, 

^tt  the  fiars  and  fpaogled  Iky, 

ith  heart  devout  and  Wondering  eye, 

inaz*d  I  Tiew  (Irange  globes  6f  light,- 

\txtoTS  with  horrid  Iufh6  bright, 

ly  gtiilry  trembling  foul  affright. 

0  muther  earth's  prolific  bed, 

n/ive  I  (loop  my  giddy  head, 

om  thence  too  all  my  hope*  afe  fled; 

ar  flowers,  nor  grafs,  nor  (ktubt  appear, 

>  deck  the  fmiling  infant  year ; 

tt  blafts  my  tender  bl^flbtnt  wound, 

nd  defolatloih  reigD«  around. 

lea-ward  my  dark  thoughts  I  bend, 

:  where  will  my  misfortunes  end  f 

y  loyal  foul  diftra^ed  meets 

Ltaioied  dukes,  and  *  Spanifit  fleet!* 

Sui  jarring  elemedts  unite, 

egnant  with  wrongs,  and  arm*d  with  fpight^ 
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Succef&ve  mifchiefs  every  hour 

bn  my  devoted  head  they  puur. 

Whatever  1  do,  v^^hcre'er  I  go, 

'  ris  ftill  an  endlefs  fcene  of  wo. 

'  1  is' thus  difconfolate  1  mourn, 

I  faint,  t  die,  till  thy  return ; 

'Till  thy  brific  wit,  and  humoroiis  Vtiil, 

Reftore  roe  to  myfelf  again. 

Let  others  vainly  feek  for  eafe, 

ffrom  Galen  and  l4ippocratcs, 

I  fcorn  fueh  naufeous  aids  as  thefe. 

Hafie  then,  my  dear,  unbrib'd  attend, 

The  belt  eUxir  is  a  fKend. 

to  A  LADY, 
iVb9  math  me  a  PrefetU  9fa  Silver  Pen% 

*Fair-ome,  accept  the  thanks  I  owe, 
'Tis  all  a  grateful  heart  can  do. 
If  e*er  my  foul  the  mufe  infpire 
With  raptures  and  poetic  fire. 
Your  kind  munificence  1*11  praife. 
To  yofi  a  thoufand  altars  raife : 
Jove  ih^  defcend  in  golden  rftin, 
or  die  a.fwap ;  but  fing  in  vain. 
Phcebus  the  witty  and  the  gay. 
Shall  qiiit  the  ehariot  of  the  da^. 
To  faialk  in  your  (bperior  ray. 
Your  charms  (nail  every  god  fubdue, 
And  every  goddeCi  envy  you. 
Add  this  but  to  your  bounty's  (lore, 
rhisotie  great  boon,  1  a{k  no  more; 
O  gracious  nymph;  be  kind  as  faii-, 
Ndr  with  difdaiu  negledt  my  prayer, 
So  (hallybur  goodnefs be  eonfefs^d. 
And  1  your  flate  entirely  blefsM  ; 
This  peft'  no  vulgar  theme  (hill  (lain.. 
The  oobleft  palm  your  gift  (hall  gaini 
To  write  td  you;  ilor  ^riie  in  vain. 

PrtftMtimi  tb  a  LaJj  m  Halite  ttofe  and  a  tUi 

Temth  of  JuM, 

It  this  pide  rofe.ofTend  your  fight. 

It  in  youi*  botbih  ^ear ; 
'TwittbltfOitofindttfelf  lefs  v^hite, 

Aod  turn  Lancafirian  there. 

Bat,  della,  flioold  the  red  be  chofe, 
With  gay  vermilion  bright ; 

'Twould  fldben  at  esc-h  bluib  that  glows » 
And  in  defpair  torn  white. 

Let  politicians  idly  {fntte. 

Their  Wbeh  build  in  vain; 

As  liocontrolable  As  fate. 

Imperial  JLove  ftall  reign. 

ftaeh  haughty  fisSion  (hall  obey,  , 

And  whigs  and  tories  join, 

Sabmit  to  your  dcfpotic  fway, 
Cooiels  your  right  divln<L 

Tet  this,  my  gracious  monarch,  owo, 
They*re  tyrants  that  oppri^s; 

Tis  meray  moft  fupport  your  throot, 
And  'lis  like  beavtn  to  blcia. 

ir 
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^Btmc  fair  Sabrina'i  wandering  corrents  flow, 
A  large  fmooth  plain  extendi  its  terdant  broWf 
Here  every  morn  while  fruitful  Tapoura  feed 
The  fwelli^g  blade,  and  blcfs  the  fmoking  mead, 
A  cruel  tyrant  reigns  :  like  time,  (he  fwain 
Vheti  hit  nnrighteouifcythe.andihaves  the  plain. 
Beneath  each  ftri'ke  the  peeping  flowers  decay, 
Ani  all  th*  unripen*d  crop  is  fwept  away, 
The  heavy  ro|kr  next  he  tugs  along, 
Whifs  his  ihort  pipe,  or  roars  a  rural  fong, 
With  corioos  eye  then  the  prefsM  turf  he  views. 
And  every  rifing  prominence  fubdues. 

Nowwheneach  craving  ftomach  was  weU-ftor*d, 
And  church  and  king  had  traveled  round  the 

board, 
llither  atTortnne's  (brine  to  py  their  court, 
With  eager  hopes  the  motley  tribe  refort; 
Attornics  fpruce,  in  their  plate-button*d  frocks. 
And  rofy  parfons  £at,  and  orthodox : 
Of  every  fedl,  whigs,  papifts,  and  high.flyers, 
Cornuted  aldermen,  and  hen-peck*d  fquires : 
Fox-hunters,  quacks,  fcribblers  in  verfe  and  profe, 
Aiid  half-pay  capuins,  and  half-witted  beaux ; 
Ott  the  green  cirque  the  ready  racers  (land, 
BUpos*d  in  pairs,  and  tempt  th?  bowler*s  hand : 
IKach  poliihM  fjphere  does  his  round  brother  own, 
The  twins  diftmguifliM  by  their  marks  are  known. 
As  the  ftrong  rein  guides  the  wcll-nianag*d  horfe. 
Here  weighty  lead  infus'd  dire&s  their  courfe. 
Thefe  in  the  ready  road  drive  on  with  fpetd. 
But  thofe  in  crooked  paths  more  artfully  fucceed. 
80  the  tall  fhip  that  makes  fome  dangerous  bay, 
With  a  fide  wind  obliquely  il(*pes  her  way. 
Lo !  there  the.  filver  tumbler  nx*d  on  high. 
The  vidlor's  prize,  inviting  every  eye  ! 
The  champions,  or  confent,  or  chance  divide. 
While  each  man  thinks  his  own  the  fiirer  fide 
And  the  jack  leads,  the  flcilful  bowler*s  gu 

Bendoflrip'd  fir ft,from  foreign  coalis  he  brought 
A  chaos  of  receipts,  and  anarchy  of  thought ; 
Where  the  tumultuous  whims  to  faAion  prone. 
Still  joftle^  monarch  Reafon  from  her  throne  : 
More  dangerous  than  the  porcupine  his  quil^ 
]our*J  to  (laughter,  and  fccure  to  kill. 
l«et  loofe,  juft  heaven !  each  virulent  difeafe. 
But  fave  us  from  fuch  murderers  as  thefe : 
Might  Bendo  live  but  half  a  patriarch's  age, 
Th*  unpeopled  world  would  fink  bcRctrh  his  rage: 
Mor  need  t*  appeafe  the  }uft  Creator's  ire 
A  fecond  deluge  or  confiiming  fire. 
He  winks  one  eye^  and  knits  his  brow  fevere, 
Then  from  his  hand  launches  the  flying  fphcre; 
Out  of  the  green  the  guHtlefs  wood  he  huri'd. 
Swift  as  his  patients  fiom  this  nether  world : 
'I'hen  grinn*d  malignant,  but  the  jocund  crowd  * 
Deride  his  fenfclcfs  rage,  and  (hout  aloud. 

Next,  Zadoc,  'tis  thy  turn,  inipcriout  prieft  I 
^r'M  late  at  church, but  early  at  a  feaft. 
No  turkey-cock  appears  with  better  grace, 
}ii%  garments  black,  vermilion  paints  his  faoe ; 
^lis  wattles  hing  upon  hi»  (liflen'd  b^nd. 
H  s  platter  feet  upon  the  irig.cr  flaod. 
He  grafpt  the  bowl  io  hia  rough  braw»y  hand. 


de,  -) 
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Then  fquatting  down,vrith  hit  grey  giggle^ 
He  takes  bis  aim,  and  at  the  mark  it  flies. 
Zadoc  purfncs,  and  wabbles  o'er  the  plain,  [im\ 
But  (bakes  his  firurting  paunch,  and  anxMcs  en  ii 
For,  oh  :  wi  je«erring  to  the  left  it  glides, 
rhe  inmate  lead  the  lighter  wood  mifgnides. 
He  (ha>p  reproofs  with  kind  entreaties  joins, 
Then  on  the  counter  (ide  with  pain  rectines; 
As  if  he  meant  to  regulate  its  conrfe. 
By  power  attradlive,  and  naagnetic  force. 
Now  armo(^  in  de(pa>r,  he  raves,  he  ftefn% 
Writhes  his  unwieldy  trank  in  various  forai: 
Unhappy  Proteus !  (lill  in  vain  be  tries 
A  thoufand  (hapes,  the  bowl  crroneovs  flse% 
Deaf  to  his  prayers,  regardlefs  of  his  cries. 
His  puffing  cheeks  with  ri(ing  rage  inflame, 
And  aU  his  fparkling  rubies  glow  with  (baait 
Bendo's  proud  heart,  proof  agaiaft  fcrtiKi 
frown, 
Refotves  once  more  to  make  the  prise  his  ova: 
Cautiuus  be  plods,  furveying  all  the  green, 
'And  meafures  with  his  eye  the  fpace  between. 
But,  as  on  him  'twas  a  peculiar  cvrle. 
To  fall  from  one  exueme  into  a  worfe ; 
Confcious  of  too  much  vigour,  now  for  ftwt 
He  (hould  exceed,  ^  hand  be  checks  the  fpboCi 
Soon  as  he  found  its  languid  force  decay. 
And  the  too  weak  impreflion  die  aw^y  ; 
Quick  after  it  he  feuds,  orget  behind 
Step  after  flep,  and  now,  with  anxious  Bund, 
Hangs  o'er  the  bowl,  flow-creeping  00  ih<  pliitt 
And  chides  its  fitiut  efibrts,  and  bawk  anaia. 
Then  on  the  guiltlcfs  green  the  blame  to  by, 
Curfrs  ^he  mountains  tlut  obftruA  hia  way  { 
Brazens  it  out  with  an  audacious  face. 
His  in folence  improving  by  difgracc. 
Zadoc,  who  now  with  three  bUck  wu^  ^ 
cheer'd 
His  drooping  heart,  and  hia  fnnk  fpirita  rcv'd. 
Advances  to  the  tri^g  with  Qilemn  pkcc. 
And  ruddy  hope  Hu  Uoomiag  00  hk  face. 
The  bowl  he  ppis'd,  with  pain  his  banubc  bcv^ 
On  well  chofc  ground  unto  the  mark  it  tcsds.'j 
Each  adverfe  heart  pants  with  aoufual  fear. 
With  joy  be  follows  the  propitioas  fpbcrv  4 
Alas    how  firail  is  every  mortal  ichcaBc  I 
We  build  on  fand,  our  happinefs  a  dreaoa. 
Bendo's  Ihort  bowl  ftops  the  proud  vi^or'aooc:^ 
Purloins  his  fam^ ,  and  deadens  all  iu  Corcc. 
At  Bcndo  from  each  comer  of  bis  eyes 
He  darts  malignant  rays,  then  mutteiii^  ICeo 
Into  the  bower;  there,  panting  and  iuU  dead. 
In  thick  mondiuigus  clouds  he  hides  hia  Kc^. 

Mufe,  raile  thy  voice,  to  win  the  |lota9«»pr.« 
Bid  all  the  fury  of  thr  battle  rife : 
Vheic  but  the  light-arm'd  champions  of  the 
See  Griper  theie  !  a  veteran  well  ikiU*d  i 
Thia  able  piitit  kaow«  to  (leer  a  caale 
Thru  ugh  ail  the  rocks  aod  (hallows  off  tW  laws 
Or  if  *tis  wr^ck*d,  has  trembling  clicat  Uvea 
On  the  next  plank,  and  difappousts  the  wmvc:^ 
In  this,  at  leaO,  all  hiftorics  agree, 
1  hit,  though  he  loft  hi*  cAuir,hc  fsv*d  Ka  h^ 
Whra  the  i^t  client  1.9oka  io  joful 
How  complaiiant  the 
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Bat  if  tV  ibandon'fi  orphan  pats  hin  cafe,^ 
Aod  poverty  fit*  fhrmkttig  ot^  His  face. 
Hem  like  a  cur  he  foark :  whea  at  the  door 
For  broken  (craps  he  quarrels  with  the  poor. 
The  farmer's  oracle,  when  rent-day's  near. 
And  landlcrds,  by  forbearance,  are  fevcrc ; 
Vhcn  hjintfinen  trerpafs,  or  hh  ncijrhbour'ifwine, 
Or  utier'd  crape  extorts  by  right  divine. 
Him  tl(  the  rich  their  contributions  pay; 
Him  all  the  poor  with  aching  hcArt*  obey  r 
He  in  his  fwanfltin  doublet  ftruts  along, 
Now  beg«,  and  now  rebukes,  rhe  prefling  throng. 
Apaffagc  clear*d,  he  tikes  his  aim  with  care, 
And  gently  from  his  hand  lets  loofc  the  fphere : 
Sm-jfith  as  afwallow  o'er  the  plain  it  flics, 
^h'llc  he  parfue&  its  track  with  eager  cyca; 
ft»  hopeful  conrfe  approv'd ,  he  fhouts  aloud, 
Clapiboth  his  hands,  and  juft tea  throtigh  the  cit>wd, 
Hovering  a  while,  foon  at  the  mark  it  ftood. 
Hung  o'er  incUn'd,  and  fondly  kifs'd  the  wood ; 
Loud  is  th*  applaufe  of  every  betting  friend, 
And  peals  of  clamot'ous  joy  the  concave  rend. 
But  in  each  hoftiie  face,  a  difmal  gloom 
Appear*,  the  fad  prefage  of  lofs  to  come ; 
'Mong  thefe.  Trebeliius  with  a  mournriil  air 
Of  livid  hue,  jnft  dying  with  defpair, 
Shuffles  about,  fkrows  his  chop. falleii  face. 
And  no  whipp'd  gigg  fo-often  ihitts  his^laee. 
Thaj  gives  hii  fagc  advice  with  wondrous  flriili 
Which  no  man  ever  heeds,  or  ever  will : 
Vet  hepcrfiftsj  inftru^ing  to  confound, 
A.od  with  his  cane  paints  out  the  dubious  ground. 

Strong  Nimrod  now,  frefh  as  the  rifing  dawn 
appears,  his  fine wy  limbs,  and  folid  brawn, 
rhe  gating  crowd  admires.     He  nor  in  courts 
3cl*ghts,nor  pompous  balls;  but  rural  fporrs 
\rt  hii  foul's  joy.     At  the  horn's  briflt  alarms 
ic  (hakes  the  iknwilling  Phxlli*  from  his  arms; 
founts  with  the  fbn,  begins  his  bold  career, 
ro  chafe  the  wily  foJt,  or  rambling  deer, 
o  Hercules,  by  Juno's  dread  command, 
rom  favage  beafts  and  monfters  frc?d  the  land, 
fark !  from  the  covert  of  yon  gloomy  brake, 
lartT^oniui  tfatinder  rolls,  the  forefts  (hake  : 
Icn,  boys,  and  dogs,  impatient  for  the  chafe, 
'umultoous  tranfports  flnfh  in  every  face  ; 
<^«th  cars  crcdk  the  courfcr  paws  the  ground, 
Wis,  vales,  and  hollow  rocks,  with  cnccring'  cries 

refoafod : 
ri»c  down  the  precipice  (brav*  youths)  with 

fpeed, 
wnd  o'er  the  riTcr  banks,  and  fmoke  along  the 

mead. 
>t  whither  would  the  devious  milfe  purfue 
ie  pleafmg  theme,  and  my  paft  Joys  renew  ? 
!>othcr  laboar  now  demands  thy  fong» 
r  tch'd  in  two  raj  .k«,  behold  th*  elpcdi?Ag  throne, 
*  Nimrod  poii'd  the  fphere  :  Jil»  arm  he  drew 
k  like  an  arrow  in  the  Panhian  yew, 
len  launchM  the  whirling  globe,  and  ftril  as 

fwift  it  flew : 
w]«  dafti'd  on  bowls  confounded  al!  the  pUo, 
e  ftood  the  toe,  %ell  cover'd  by  his  train, 
aulted  tyrants  thus  their  guard  d'efendfj 

jpijfg  by  the  nzlo  of  thcv  (nvi^ 


4#» 


But  now,  he  ftaada  ezpot'd,  their  otdcr  kf okc* 
And  ieems  to  dread  the  next  decidve  ilroke. 
So  at  fome  bloody  ficge,  the  ponderous  ball 
Batters  with  ceaTelefs  ragp  the  crumbling  wait, 
(A  breach  once  made)  (oon  galls  the  naked  tot 
Riots  in  blood,  and  heaps  on  hVaps  are  thrown. 

£ach  avenae  thus  ciear'd,  with  aching  heatc 
iSriper  beheld,  czertiog  all  his  art ; 
Once  more  reiblvcs  to  check  hi:i  furiotis  foe« 
Block  up  (he  pafEtge,  and  elude  the  blow. 
With  cautious  hand,  and  with  lefs  force,  \it 
threw  [nhw 

The  welUpois'd   fphere,    that  gjiently  circHng 
But  ftoppiog  ihort,  cover'd  the  mark  from  view. 
So  Uitle  Tcflccr  on  the  well  fought  field,        , 
Securely  (kulk'd  behind  his  brother's  ibielct 

Nimrod,  In  dangers  bold,  whofe  heart  elftte. 

Nor  courted  fortune's  fmiles,  nor  fear'd  her  hate; 

Perplez'd,  but  not  difcourag'd,  walk'd  aroiind,  ^ 


I 


With  curious  eye  examin'd  all  the  ground ; 
Not  the  leaft  opening  in  the  front  Vras  found. 
Sideway  he  leans,  declining  to  tlie  right, 
And  marks  his  way,  and  moderates  his  might. 
Smooth^liding  o'er  the  plain,  th*  obedient  fphers 
Held  on  its  dubious  road,  while  hope  and  fear 
Alternate  ebb'd  and  fiow'd  in  every  hteii  : 
Now  rolling  nearer  to  the  mark  it  prcfit'd  ; 
Thcnchang'd  itscourfe,  by  the  drong  biafsrein'dp 
And  on  the  foe  dilcharg'd  the  force  that  yet  re* 

main[d. 
Smart  wis  the  ftroke,  away  the  tival  fled. 
The  bold  intruder  triumph'd  in  his  dead, 

Vidlorious  Nimrud  feiz'd  the  glittering  prize, 
Shouts  of  outrageous,  joy  invade  the  Ikies ; 
Hands,  tongues,  and  caps,  exalt  the  vi(5lor*sfame,  ' 
Sahrina'ii  banks  retiwa  hia  loud  acclaim. 

THE  LAMENTATION  OF  DAVID 
OVER  SAOt  aftn  jOnathaI^. 

PaosTRATB  on  earth  the  bleeding  warrior  Itesg 
And  Ifrael's  beauty  on  the  mountains  4ies ; 
How  are  the  mighty  fallen  ! 
Hufh'd  be  my  forrows,  gently  fall  my  tears. 
Left  my  fad  taie  Ihould  reach  the  aliens  ears: 
Bid  fame  be  dumb,  and  tremble  to  proclaim 
In  heathen  Gath,  or  Aficalon,  ourihame; 
Left  proud  Pbiiiftia,  left  oar  haughty  foe. 
With  impious  fcorh  inftilt  onr  folenm  woe« 

O  Gilboa  !  ye  hills  afpiring  high. 
The  laft  fad  fcene  of  Ifrad's  tragedy  :     '  . 
No  fattening  dews  be  on  thy  lawns  diftill'di 
No  kindly  fhowers  refrefh  the  thirfty  field ; 
No  hallow 'd  fiuits  thy  barren  iioil  (hall  raife. 
No  fpotkfs  kids  that  on  our  altars  bUze; 
Lonefome  and  wild  (hall  thy  bleak  fummits  rlfi^ 
Accurs'd  by  men,  and  hateful  to  the  (kies. 
On  thee  the  fliicids  of  mighty  warrior»  lay^ 
The  fliieid  of  iaul  was  vikly  cm&,  away ; 
The  Lord's  anointed,  Shiai  I  his  fi^crcU  blood 
Diftaiu'd  thy  bfow,  and   fweii'd  the  commoo 

flood.  * 

H  >w  are  the  mighty  (ailen ! 

Where'er  their  bands  the  royal  heroes  led, 
Tht  coabat  thickened,  an4  th«  m^tv  bica^ 


(. 
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Tbe^flaugfitetM  h&fte  beneath  their  fftlebions  die, 
And  wing'd  with  death  UDerring  arrows  fly ; 
tlnknowing  to  return,  ftill  urj^e  the  foe, 
At  fate  infatiate,  and  aA  fnre  the  blow. 
The  fon,  who  next  bis  conquering  father  fought. 
Repeats  the  wonders  his  example  taught : 
Bager  his  fine's  rliuftrioas  fteps  to  trace, 
And  by  heroic  deeds  aflert  hb  race. 

The  ^oyal  eagle  thus  her  ripening  brood 
Trains  to  the  quarry,  and  direds  to  blood  : 
Ifiis  darling  thus,  the  foreft  monarch  tears{ 
A  firm  afibciate  for  his  future  wars;  « 

In  union  terrible,  they  feize  the  prey, 
"I'he  mountains  tremUe,  and  the Voods  obey. 

In  p^ace  united,  as  in  war  comhinM, 
Were  Jonathan's  and  Saul's  affeAions  join'd. 
Paternal  grace  with  filial  duty  vyM, 
And  loYc  the  knot  of  nature  clofer  ty*d, 
£v*n  fate  relents,  reveres  the  facred  band. 
And  undivided  bids  their  frieodfliip  (land. 
?rom'  earth  to  heaven  enlargM,  their  joya  tm-*^ 

prove, 
Still  fairer,  brighter  ftill  they  ihine  above 
iBleft  in  a  long  eternity  of  love. 

Daughters  of  ffrael,  o*er  the  royal  utn 
VTail  and  lament ;  the  king,  the  father,  mourn, 
^h  J  now  at  lead  indalge  a  pious  woe, 
^  ris  all  the  dead  receive,  the  living  can  beftow. 
^aft  off  your  ttch  attire  and  prond  array, 
Let  uodilTembled  forrows  cloud  the  day : 
Thofe  ornaments  vidiorioas  8aul  beftow'd, 
Whh  gold  yonr  nccka,  your  robes  with  purple 

glow'd : 
Quit  crowns,  and  garlands,  for  the  fable  weed,' 
To  fongs  of  triumph  let  dumb  grief  fucceed 
Let  all  our  grateful  hearu  for  our  dead  patron^ 

bleed. 
HoT^  are  the  mighty  faHen  * 

Thoagh  thns  diftrefs'd,  though  thus  o*erwheIm*d 
with  grief, 
Xl^ht  is  {h6  buVffied  that  admits  relief; 
My  labouHng  fool  foperior  woes  opprefs, 
Nor  roiling  time  can  heal,  nor  fate  redrcfs. 
Another  Saul  yonr  forrows  can  remove, 
Ko  (icond  Jonathan  (hkll  blefs  my  love« 

O  Jonathan !  my  friefid,  my  brother  dear ' 
£yes,  ftieam  afreih,  and  call  forth  every  tear  : 
Swell,  my  fad  heart  each  faultering  pulfe  beat  low, 
Bown  ^nk  off  head  beneath  this  weight  of  woe : 
Hear  my  laments,  ye  hiHa!  ye  woods,  return 
'My  ceafelefs  groans;  with  me,  ye  turtles,  mourn ! 
7Iow«]f>leafant  haik  dioii  been !  each  lovely  grace, 
£ach  youthful  charm,  fate  blooming  dn  thy  face : 
Joy  fi[(>m  thine  eyes  io  radiant  glories  fprong. 
And  manna  dropt  from  thy  perfoafive  tongue. 
Witndfs,  great  fatav'n!  (firom  yon  thofe  ardours' 

came) 
How  «v«iiderful  bis  love !  the  kindeft  dame 
Xaxv*^  not  like  him,  fior  felt  fo  warm  a  flame. 
No  earthly  pafllon  to  fuch  betghc  afpires. 
And  ierti|4is*only  burn  with  purer  fires.  ^  * 
In  vain,  while  hononr  calls  to  glorious  arms. 
And  Ifrael's  caufe  the  pious  patriot  warms  t 
In  vatn,  while  deathi  promifcoous  fly  bebw, 
J^or  youth  sua  brihti  nor  virtue  ward  the  blow. 


TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 
vrfrn  ths  iliad  or  uoiata  rmAistiATca. 

Go,  happy  volume,  to  the  fair  impart 
The  fccret  wiflies  of  a  woundeJ  heart : 
Kind  advocate !  exert  thy  utmofl  zeal« 
Dcfcribe  my  paflion,  and  my  woes  reveaL    . 
Oft  (halt  thou  kifs  that  hand  where  rofcsbloOB, 
And  the  white  lily  breathes  its  rich  perfasic; 
On  thee  her  eyes  iball  ihine,  thy  leaves cmploj 
Each  faculty,  and  footh  her  foul  with  joy. 
Watch  the  foft  hour,  when  peac^ul  (ilcncc  rei^ 
And  Philomel  alone  like  me  compUins : 
When  envious  prudet  no  longer  haunt  the  lair, 
But  eud  a  day  of  calumny  in  prayer  : 
O'er  Qnarlcs  or  Buoyan  nod,  in  dreams  rclect.  'i 
Without  difguife  give  all  their  pafEoos  veat,     ( 
And  mourn  their  wither'd  charms,  apd  younia^L 

prime  mifpent.  3 

Then  by  the  waxen  taper's  glimmering  Ughc> 
With  thee  the  ftudious  maid  fiiall  pa(&  the  lugfc:. 
Shall  feel  her  heart  beat  quick  in  every  pag^t 
And  tremble  at  tlie  ftcrn  Pelido'  rage  : 
With  horror  view  the  half-drawn  blade  appear, 
And  the  defponding  tyrant  pale  with  fear ; 
To  calm  that  foul  unum'd,  fage  Ncftor  fiih^ 
And  ev'n  celelUal  wifdom  fcarcc  prevails. 
Then  lead  her  to  the  margin  of  the  main. 
And  let  her  hear  th'  impatient  chief  compUie: 
TolsM  with  fuperior  fturms,  on  the  bleak  ihtfo 
He  lies,  and  louder  than  the  billowa  roan. 
Next  the  dread  fcene  unfold  of  ¥rar  and  blDod, 
Hedor  in  arms  triumphant,  Greece  fubdsed ; 
ThA  partial  gods  who  with  their  foes  coofpjc. 
The  dead,  the  dying,  and  the  fleet  on  fire. 
But  tell,  oh !  tell  the  caufe  of  all  this  woe. 
The  fatal  fource  from  whence  thefe  nufchidiif^ 
Tell  lier  'twas  love  deny'd  the  hero  fir*d« 
Dcpriv'd  of  her  whom  moft  his  heut  deik'd. 
Ngt  the  dire  vengeance  of  the  thundering  J. ft, 
Can  match  the  boundlefs  rage  of  iojor'd  lo«e. 
Stop  the  fierce  torrent,  and  ito  billows  rife. 
Lay  waile  the  Ih ores,  invade  both  eaitb  and  t^ 
Confine  it  not,  but  let  it  gently  flo#,  > 

It  kindly  cheers  the  fmilmg  pUint  below,         > 
And  everlafiing  fweets  upon  its  borders  grov  ^ 
To  Troy's  proud  walls  the  woodcaag 

convey. 
With  pointed  fpires  and  golden  turrets  gay. 
The  work  of  gods :  thence  let  t&e  fatr  beho2i 


Where  on  their  looms  Stdonian  virgina 
And  weav'd  the  battles  which  their  Uv«n  i««f - 
Here  let  her  eye.  ftifvey  thofe  fatal  eharaw. 
The  beattteoQI  priae  that  let  the  worl4  io  mvu. 
Through  gaaing  crowds,  br^t  progcsy  of  J^**. 
She  walks,  and  every  pantlag  heart  beata  Uic. 
Ev'n  fapleis  age  new  blofforaa  at  the  Q^jbti^ 
And  views  the  lair  dcflroyer  vrith  detight : 
Beauty's  vaft  pdwer,  hence  co  the  of  nph  m^' 

known, 
la  Hclcfe's  triuispht  let  her  rotd  her  vwn ; 

3 


eCtAftlONAL  POSMS,  9t^ 
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Kor  bhmi  htr  (I»vet,  lyot  lay  the  gnilt  on  fate. 
And  pardon  failings  which  her  charms  create. 

Ralh  bard !  forKtr,  nor  let  thy  flattering  mnfe, 
With  plealing  vifions,  thy  fond  heart  abufe ; 
Vaio  are  thy  hopes  prefamptuoDS,  vain  thy 

prayer, 
Bright  is  her  inaj^,  and  divinely  fair  : 
Bat  oh !  the  goddefa  in  thy  arms  it  fleeting  air. 
So  dreams  th*  amhitioas  man  when  rich  Tokay, 
Or  Burgundy,  refines  his  valgtr  clay ; 
The  whitorod  tremhies  in  his  potent  hand, 
Aod  crowds  obfetjuions  wait  his  high  oomiiiaad^ 
Upon  his  breaft  be  Tiewt^  the  radiant  ftar,    * 
And  gives  the  word  around  him,  peace  or  war: 
In  ftate  he  reigns,  for  one  ftort,  bnfy  nighty 
But  foon  convinc*d  by  the  neit  dawning  light, 
CttfiiBs  rfio  fading  )oys  that  vanifli  from  his< 
(^. 

AN  EPISTLE  TO  ALLAN  RAMSAY. 

KcAi  lair  ATona*s  diver  tide, 

Whofe  waves  in  foft  meanders  glide, 

I  read,  to  the  delighted  fwains. 

Your  jocund  fongs  and  rural  ftralns. 

Smooth  as  her  ftreams  your  numbers  flow. 

Your  thoughts  in  varied  beauties  ihow. 

Like  flowers  that  on  her  borders  grow. 

While  I  fnrvey,  with  ravifli'd  eyes, 

Hii*  friendly  gift,  my  valued  prize. 

Where  fiiler  arts,  with  charms  divine. 

In  their  full  1>loom  and  beauty  Ihine, 

Alternately  my  foul  is  bleft. 

Wow  t  behold  my  welcome  gue0. 

That  graceful,  that  engaging  air. 

So  dear  to  all  the  brave  and  fair. 

Mor  has  th*  ingenious  artid  ihown 
His  outward  lineaments  alone. 
But  in  th*  exprei&ve  draught  dcfignMi 
The  nobler  beauties  of  his  mind  ; 
True  friendfliipt  love,  benevolence^ 
Unftudied  wit«  and  manly  fenfe. 
Then,  as  |our  book  I  wander  o'er, 
And  feaft  on  the  delicious  ftore 
(Like  the  laborious  buTy  bee, 
i'leas'd  with  the  fweet  variety), 
Witji  equal  vronder  and  furprife, 
I  fee  relembiing  portraits  rife.     • 
Brave  archert  march  in  bright  array. 
In  troops  the  vulgar  line  the  way. 
Here  the  droU  figures  flyly  fnecr. 
Or  coxcombs'  at  full  length  appear. 
There  woods  and  lawns,  a  rural  fccae* 
And  fwains  that  gainbol  on  the  green* 
Your  pen  can  a&  the  neacirs  part 
With  greater  genius,  ore,  and  art. 

Bel&re  mc,  bard,  no  huntetl  hmd 
That  pantt  againft  the  fouthem  wind. 
And  fecka  the  ftream  through  unknown  ^yt  s 
No  matfoa  in  her  teeming  days, 
X'er  felt  fach  longings*  fuch  dcfirei. 
As  I  to  view  thofe  lofty  fpires, 
Thofie  donnea,  where  fair  £dina  (hroudi 
Her  towering  head  amid  the  clouds. 

*  LwJ  Spmrvlh  va*  pleafcJ  /t  find  mi  hit  tten 


Bat  oh  !  what  dangcra  interpofe  ? 

Vales  detp  with  dire,  and  hills  with  fnowt. 

(roud  winter  floods  with  rapid  f^rce. 

Forbid  the-pleafing'imerconrfe. 

But  fnre  we  bards,  whofo  purer  clayi 

Nature  has  mixt  with  lefs  alhiy. 

Might  foon  find  one  aa  cafiet  way. 

Do  not  fagn  natfont  moMmt  on  high* 

And  fwitch  thitfr  broom.fticks  (haongh  the  flty  { 

Ride  poft  o'er  fiiilb,  and  wooda,  and  fisai. 

From  rhnle  to  th*  Hcfperidtaf  f 

And  yet  the  nS^H^'Oreflum  ow« 

That  this  and  i£l  ^^^dats  are  dona, 

By  a  wann4ancyf  ^kmet  alotie. 

This  granted ;  .tvh^^^'t  yon  and  I 

Stretch  forth  our  wftgs,  and  cleave  the  flcy  ? 

Since  our  poetic  brum,  yam  know. 

Than  theirs  mnft' more  tnieafelyglow. 

Did  not  the  Thcban  fwan  cake  wing. 

Sublimely  foar,  aodiWeetly  fing  } 

And  do  not  we  of  humbler  vein. 

Sometimes  attempt  a  loftier  ftrain. 

Mount  flieer  oat  of  the  reader'a  fight, 

Obfcurely  loft  in  clouds  and  night  f 

Then  climb  yonr  Pegafas  with  fpeed, 
I'll  meet  thee  dn  the  buiks  of  Tweed : 
Not  as  our  fathers  did  of  yore. 
To  fwell  the  flood  with  erimfon  gore  ; 
Like  the  CadAMa»  anrdertpg  brood, 
£ach  thirfting  for  hit  brother's  blood. 
For  now  all  hoftile  lage  fluU  oeafe  s 
Lnll'd  in  the  .downy  arms  of  peace. 
Our  honeft  hands  and  hearta  fliall  join, 
O'er  jovial  banquca,  fparkling  wine*  • 
Let' Peggy  at  thy  eOww  wait, 
And  I  mall  bring  my  bonny  Kate. 
But  hold--ohl  ake  a  (neoal  care, 
T*  admit  no  prying  kirkmaa  there ; 
I  dread  the  penitential  chair* 
What  a  ftrange  figure  fliould  I  make, 
A  poor  ^bandion'S  Englifli  rake ; 
A  Yquire  well  boro,  and  fix  foot  high, 
Perch'd  in  tha^  (acmd  piUory  i 
Let  fpleen  and  seal  be  banifli'd  thence, 
And  troublefome  impfnmence, 
That  tells  his  ftory  o'er  again : 
lU-mannersand  his  fancy  train,       i 
And  felf- conceit,  and  ftiiff-rumpt  pride, 
That  grin  at  all  the  world  beiide ; 
Foul  fcandal,  with  a  load  of  liet. 
Intrigues,  rencounters,  prodigies  ; 
Fame's  bufy  hawker,  light  aa  air, 
That  feeds  on  fiasltaea  of  the  lair  t 
Envy,  hypo^y,  deoett. 
Fierce  pany.fage,  and  warm  debate ; 
And  all  the  hell-houndf  that  are  foet 
To  friendlhip  and  the  world's  repnfa* 
But  mirth. iaftead,  and  dimpling  fiaile^ 
And  wit,  that  gloomy  care  begjoiki; 
And  joke,  and  ywi,  ^d  merry  talc, 
And:|ca(ls,  thpc  roond  the  table  £ul  i 
Whil?laughter,  burfling  tfaroogh  the  9«w4 
In  voUiei,  tells  our  joys  alond. 


t  The  SciUy  fjf anils  tvenfi  eittei  hj  the  anekntf^ 

liiij 


Bark !  the  Ihrin  ^|»et  mooatt  on  bif  h^ 
The  wowip,  the.  fbeums,  t!>e  rocki  reply. 
To  his  far-founding  melody. 
Behold  each  labmiring  fj^uecce  pf  epare 
(Supplier  of  mbdiilat^  air.. 
Obfcrve  Choudero't  aAtve  bow, 
kiis  head  llill  hoddtipg  to  and  fH>, 
Hit  ores,  his  ehedca;  with  capturat  cImt. 
See,  fee  tfae'baihfal  nymplM  «dlyatt|c,    t 
Tolcad  the  regoiatffddiMice;  *    .^ 
Flying  ftill,  the  fWaios  pixrfttiD^;^ 
1|ret  witj^  backward  Z^ticcup^ff^* 
This,  this  Avail  be  themomf^^^i 
Kor  wanton  elves  that  iimr/^L^^tt^ 
Shall  be  fo  bleft,  fo  blycke,4F1SMr» 
Or  led  regard  what  dotards  ^yi 
My  Rn(e  Siall  then  your  ThtftJe  greet, 
The  Upion  fliall  bie  more  complete;    ' 
And, In  a  bottle  and  a  friend. 
Each  national  dilute  ibaU  end. 

*     *  * 

ANSWER  TQ  THE  ABOVE  EPISTLP, 

Br  ALLAN  RAMIFY. 

f^m,  I  had  your*s,  and  own  my  pleafore, 

?n  tbe  receipit,  exceeded  med^fiire.         * 
on  write  witti  fo  mvch  fpirit  and  f?Iee, 
Sac  fmooth,  fae  ftronj^  corred,  and  free ; 
That  any  he  (by  yotiallowM 
To  have  (jame  merit)  'may  be  fvend. 
If  that*s  my  fanH,  bear  vou*  the  blame, 
^Vha*ve  lent  me  fie  a'lin  to.lame. 
Your  ain  tours  hif'h,  and  ividena  far, 
Bright  glancing  like  the  firft-rate  jftar, 
And  all  the  world  beftow  due  prjiUb  ' 
On  the  coUedion  of  yotir  layi ; 
Where  vairinus  arts  and  cams  combine, 
Which  even  in  parts  firft  poets  ihlne : 
X4ike  Mat  and  Swift  y«  fing  with  eafe, 
And  can  be  Waller  when  yon  pleaie. 
Continue,  fir,  and  flrnrne  the  crew 
^hat*splagu*d  with  htving  nought  to  ilot 
Who  fortune  iif  a  merry  mood  '• 

Has  overchargM  with  gentle  bleed. 
But  has  deny*d  a  genius  fit     '         ' 
for  adtion  or  afpiring  wit ; 
Such  kenna  how  t*  employ  theJr  time, 
And  chink  atftivity  a  crime :  ^ 

Aught  they  to  eirher  do,  or  ^, 
Or  walk,  or  write,  or  read,  or  pray ! 
When  money,  their  Fa^otum,  *s  able 
To  fumifli  them  a  numerous  rabble, 
V/ho  will,  for  daily  drink  and  wagea, 
Be  chairmen,  chiiplains,  clerks,  and  piget : 
Could  they,  like  you.  employ  their  houti 
In  planting  thefe  delightful  flowers. 
Which  carpet  the  poetic  fields. 
And  lading  funds  of  pleafure  yield! ; 
^ae  mnir  they'd  gaunt  and  gove  away^ 
Or  fleep  or  loiter  out  the  dey. 
Or  waile  tne  night  damnihg  tKeif  ienle 
lo  deep  debauch,  and  bawdy  bratrb  i        ^ 
IVhcftce  pox  and  poverty  proceed 
An  early  eil^i  and  fpirirs  dead. 
lUverie  of  you ;— and  him  you  lo«e, 
V^Jtoic  l^ighta  fpirit  tovrilbote 
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The  mob  of  thooghtleft  Iprde  end  befi% 
Who  in  his  ilka  action  fiipws 
"  Trne  friendihipr  love,  benevolence, 
f*  Unftudy 'd  wit,  and  ntaply  feofe.** 
Allow  here  what  you*ve  faid  yotir  fell^ 

ought  can  b*  expreft  fo  jaft  and  well; 

o  him  and  her,  worthy  hia  lone^ 
And  every  bleffing  from  above* 
A  fon  is  given,  Qod  fuve  the  boy« 
For  theirs  and  every  Som'rii-s  joy. 
Ye  wardina  round  him  take  yo'ttr  place, 
Alid  raife  him  with  each  manly  graae; 
Make  his  meridian  virtues  ihlne. 
To  add  frefii  luftres  to  his  line  i 
And  many  may  the  naother  fee 
Of  fnch  a  lovely  progeny. 

Now,  fir,  when  Boreas  nae  mair  thodi 
Bail,  fnaw  and  fleet,  frae  blacken'd  cM»; 
While  Caledonia's  hills  are  green. 
And  a*  her  firaths  delight  the  een ; 
While  ilka  flower  with  fragrance  blows, 
And  a*  the  year  its  beauty  ftowa; 
Before  again  the  winter  lour. 
What  hinders  then  your  northern  tour! 
Be  fure  of  welcome  :  nor  believe 
irhofe  wha  an  ill  report  would  give 
To  £d*nburgh  and  the  bnd  of  cakes. 
That  nought  what's  neceflary  hcks*  ^ 
Here  plenty*s  goddcfs  frae  her  horn 
Pours  nth  afid  cattle,  claith  and  com. 
In  bly th  abundance ;— -and  yet  mair, 
Qur  men  are  brave,  our  ladles  fair. 
Nor  will  North  Britain  yield  lor  fouth 
Of  ilka  thing,  and  fellows  couth. 
To  any  but  her  fifler  South.— 

True,  rugged  roads  are  curfed  dtiegh, 
And  fpeats  aft  roar  frae  mountains  high: 
The  body  tires— poor  tottering  day. 
And  likei  with  eafe  at  hame  to  ftay ; 
While  fauls  firide  warlds  at  ilka  ftend. 
And  can  their  widening  views  extend.' 
Mine  fees  you,  wliile  you  chearfu*  roam 
On  fwect  Avona*s  flowery  howm. 
There  recoUeding,  with  full  view, 
Thofe  follies  which  mankind  ptufue; 
While,  confciotts  of  foperior  rberit. 
Yon  r¥e  with  a  (orreoing  fpirie; 
And,' as  an  agent  of' the  gods, 
Lafli  them  with  (harp  fatyric  rods : 
Labour  divine !— )lcxt,  for  a  change, 
0*er  hill  and  dale  t  fee  you  ran^. 
After  the  fo^  or  whidding  hare. 
Confirming  health  in  pureft  air ; 

While  joy  fr^  heighu  and  daka 

Rais*d  by  the  hol^  horn  and  hoediils; 
Fatigu'd,  yet  pleas*d,  the  chafe  oatnOf 
I  fee  the  friend  and  fettin^g  ftro, 
Invite  yotf  to  the  temperate  bicker. 
Which  makes  the  blood  and  wit  flow  ^Mtft 
The  clock  ftriket  twelve,  to  refl  yon  bewd, 
To  fave  your  health  by  fleepiftglband. 
Thns  with  cool  head  iti^  healfooie  broft 
You  fee  new  day  fiream  frae  the  caft  s 
Then  all  the  mufes  round  you 
Infpirlng  every  though  jlnriae ; 


•CCASIOlfAL  VOSMI,  !(•; 


m 


1 


Yoor  fenrant  Allan  Ramfay  wiflici. 

TO  ikLLAK  RAMSAY, 

Hail,  Caledonian  bard  \  ^oTe  itinl  ftraina 
Delight  the  liftening  hilli.  and  ch«er  the  plains ! 
Already  polKh'd  by  fome  hand  divine, 
Thy  purer  ore  whit  furnace  can  refine  \ 
Careleff  of  cenfure,  like  die  fun,  (hide  forth. 
In  native  hftre,  and  intfinfic  worth. 
To  follow  nature  is  by  ndes  to  writt , 
She  led  the  way,  and  taught  tho  Stagiriti. 
From  hei"  the  critic's  Ufie,  the  poet's  fire, 
Both  drudge  in  vain,  till  file  frtfm  hemveninl^ : 
By  the  lamegnid^  ihftraded  how  to  foar, 
Allan  is  now  what  Homer  was  before. 

Ye  chofcn  yonths !  who  dare  like  him  afpiiv, 
4nd  touch  with  bolder  hand  the  golden  lyre : 
Keep  nature  (HD  in  view ;  on'  her  latent, 
Climb  by  her  aid  the  dangerous  fteep  afcenc 
To  lading  fame.     Perhaps  a  tittle  art 
!•  needful,  to  plane  o'er  fome  rugged  part ; 
BttC  the  mofi  labour'dr  elegance  and  care, 
r*  arrive  at  full  pcrfeAion  muft  delpair. 
^Iter,  blot  out,  and  vrrite  all  o'er-again, 
ilu !  fome  venial  fins  will  yet  remain. 
ndulgence  is  to  hnman  frailty  doe, 
^v'n  Pope  has  faults,  and  Addilbn  m  few ; 
Sut  thofe,  like  mifts  that  cloud  the  ihoming  ray, 
\re  k»ft  and  vanifii  in  the  blase  of  day. 
rbough  fome  intruding  pimple  find  a  place 
Imid  the  glories  of  Clarinda's  face, 
iV^e  dill  love  on,  with  equal  zeal  adore, 
^or  think  her  lefs  a  goddefs  than  before. 
•light  wounds  in  no  dtfgraceful  (cars  fiiall  end, 
ieal'd  by  the  balm  of  fome  good-natur'd  friend, 
n  vain  (hall  canker'd  Zoilus  alfail, 
Vhile  Spence  prefides,  and  candour  hold*  the  fcale. 
iis  generous  breaft,  nor  envy  fours,  nor  fpite, 
Paoght  by  his  *  founder's  motto  how  to  write, 
^od  manners  guides  his  pen.    Learn'd  without 

pride, 
D  dubious  points  nnt  forward  to  decide, 
f  here  and  there  uncommon  beauties  rife, 
^rom  flower  to  flower  he  roves  with  glad  furprffe. 
n  failings  no  malignant  pleaiure  takes, 
^or  rudely  triumras  over  fiuall  miftakes. 
*lo  naufeons  praitt»  no  bitioff  tuuots  ofiend, 
^  exped  a  cenfor,  and  we  find  a  friend, 
^oeu,  troproir'd  by  his  corrediog  care, 
hall  face  their  foes  with  more  undaunted  air, 
tripp'd  of  Cfieir  rags,  fliaU  like  Ulyfles  (bine, 
Vith  more  heroic  port,  and  grace  divine. 
I9  pomp  of  learning,  and  no  fund  of  lenfe, 
^n  e'er  atone  for  loft  benevolence, 
lay  Wykehsm's  fons,  who  in  each  art  excel, 
Ind  rival  ancient  bards  in  writing  well,       [fing, 
V^hilc  from  their  bright  examples  taught  they 
Lnd  emulate  their  flights  with  bolder  wing,  • 
rom  their  own  fraikiss  learn  ^he  humbler  part, 
Mildly  to  judge  in  gentlencis  of  heart ! 


\ 
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Such  critics,  Ramfiiy,  jeslous  for  ow  Suae. 
Will  not  with  malice  infolcntly  blame. 
Bat  lui'd  by  praifc  the  haggard  mufc  reclainL  . 
Retouch  each  line  till  all  is  juft  and  neat, 
A  whole  of  proper  parts,  a  work  aliaoil  complete^ 

So  when  fume  beauteous  dame,  a  reigning  toaft,^ 
The  flower  of  Forth,  and  proud  ^dina's  boalL 
Stands  at  her  toilet  in  her  tartan  plaid, 
In  all  her  richcft  hcad-gccr  trimly  clad, 
Tbexurious  handmaid,  with  obfcrvant  eye, 
Correds  the  fwclUng  hoojp  that  hangs  awry  5       . 
Through  every  plait  her  bufy  fingers  rove,, 
And  now  (he  plies  below,  apd  then  above, 
With  pleafing  tattle  entertains  the  fair, ' 
Each  ribbon  fmooths,  adjutts  each  rambling  haifi . 
Till  the  gay  nymph  in  her  full  luftrc  (bine, 
And  HomerV  Ju'm  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^  ^^' 

TO  TM« 

AUTHOR  OF  THE  ESSAY  ON  MAN. 

» 

Was  ever  work  to  fuch  perfe Alon  wrought  j 
How  elegant  the  didi^n  :  pore  the  thought '. 
Not  fparingly  adorn'd  vtith  featter'd  rays. 
But  one  bright  beauty,  one  coHeAed  blaae  5 
So  breaks  the  day  upon  the  (hades  of  nigh^ 
Enlivening  all  with  one  tt«K>»ndcd  Kght. 

To  humble  man's  proud  heart,  thy  great  defigm 
But  who  can  read  this  wondrous  work  divine, 
So  jttftly  plann'd,  and  fo  politely  writ. 
And  not  be  proud,  and  boa(k  of  human  witf  • 

Yet  juft  to  thee,  and  to  thy  precepts  true, 
Let  us  khow  man,  and  give  to  God  hisdoef 
His  image  we,  but  mix'd  with  coarfo  allay, 
Our  happinefs  to  love,  adore, obey; 
To  praifc^  him  for  each  gracious  boon  beflow  d. 
For  this  thy  work,  for  every  Icffer  good, 
With  proftratc  hearts  before  his  throne  lotall. 
And  own  the  great  Creator  all  in  all. 

The  mufe,vhichlhould  iftftrua,now«Bt«taiiisi 
On  uifling  fubjeAs,  in  enervate  drains; 
Be  It  thy  ta(k  to  fet  the  wanderer  right. 
Point  out  her  way  in.her  aerial  flight ; 
Her  noble  mien,  her  honour*  Idft  retlor^ 
And  bid  her  deeply  think,  and  proudly  fw.      « 
Thy  theme  fublimc,  and  caly  verfe,  will  prove 
Her  high  deftent,  and  ifcifli*n  (rum  •bove. 

Let  others  nov  tranflate  \  thy  abUr  pen 
Shall  vindicate  the  ways  of  God  to  men  i 
In  virtue's  caufe  fliall  glorioufly  prevail. 
When  the  bench  frowns  in  vain,  and  pulpits  fail, 
Made  wife  by  ihec,  whofc  happy  ftyle  conveys 
The  pureft  morals  in  the  foftclt  lays 
As  angels  once,  fo  now  we  m(»rtals  bold 
Shall  cUmb  the  ladder  Jacob  view  d  of  old ; 
•Thy  kind  reformiug  mule  ftiall  lead  the  way 
Xp  the  bright  regions  of  eternal  day. 

EPISTLE  TO  Ma.  THOMSON, 

OM  THE  TIRST  iniTlOM  Of  BIS  SXASPKS* 

So  bright,  fo  dark,  upon  an^  AprU  day, 

The  fun  darts  foxtb,  or  hides  his  various  xv%l 
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So  hifi[h,  fo  low,  the  larlc  ilpiriotr  fingt. 

Or  drops  to  cartK  again  with  folded  win^t ; 

»o  fmooth,  To  rotigh,  the  fea  that  laves  oar  fliorea, 

Sniiles  in  a  calm,  or  in  i  tempeft  roars. 

Believe  me,  Thornton,  *tis  not  chns  T  write, 

S>cvcrcly  kind,  by  envy  foar'd  or  fpiie : 

No^  Would  I  rob  thy  brows  to  grate  my  own ; 

kuch  arts  are  to  my  honeft  fool  nnknown. 

I  read  thee  over  as  a  friend  flioald  read, 

Griey'i  when  you  fail,  oVrjoy'd  when  you  fticcecd. 

Vlhy  (hotild  thy  mbfe,  borA  fo  divinely  fair, 

"Want  the  reforming  toilet's  daily  care  } 

prefs  the  gay  maid,  improve  each  native  gracci 

Apd  call  forth  all  the'  gloria  of  her  face  :       '    * 

H^n^otifly  plain  j  ahd  elegantly  clean, 

Wit\ linaffcded  fpeech,  ind  ea(y  midn, 

Th*  accoifipnih*d  taymph,  in  alt  her  beft  attire, 

ourts  dull  applaud,  and  proftrate  crowds  admire. 

ifcretely  daring,  vntb  a  u5£en*d  rein, 
^  irili  inf^yieat  the  Syipg  fteod  reArain. 
Though  few  thy  faults,  wno'can  periiectioD  boaft  2 
Spots  in  the  Utn  tp  in  )ki«  lui^r^  loft  : 
Yet  fcT*n  thofe  (pofs  c^pufige  wit^i  patient  ctre, 
Kor  fondly  the  minptcik  error  (pare. 
I^or  kiod  and. wife  the  parent^  who  reprpTet 
The  Qi^h^eft  blcmiQi  in  the  child  he  lovesi  * 
Read  Philim  mpcbi  conlidef  lylilfpn  more ; 
JSoc  from  ibeir  drofa  OLp^A  the  purer  ore. 
To  coin  pew  V^rds,  or  t^  reftore  the  old. 
In  foutherh  bards  is  dangerous  and  bold ; 
^ttt  rUtlj,  vpfj  tarely,  will  ifucceed, 
%Vhep  minted  on  the  other  l|de  of  Tyreecf. 
Let  petfpicuity  o'er  all  prefide-rr 
^oon  (hatt  t()ou  be  the  nation's  joy  and  pri4e. 
The  rhiming,  jingling  ^ribe,  with  bells  and  fong, 
'XVbo  drfvtf  thfir  lidiping  Pegafus  along, 
^hall  learn  from  the*  in  bolder  flights  to  rife 
To  fcom  the  beaten  roadj  aqd  range  the  fluei^ 
j\  genius  fo  re^n'd,  fo  jufi,  (o  greitt. 
In  fifritaints  ifle  ibail'^  the  ihufe's  (bat, 
And  new  Parna0us  (hall  at  home  create  : 
Kules  fr^ofi  t^y  works  cacfi  future  bard  IJiall' 
draw,  r      ■:■...     . 

Thy  works,  above  the  f  ritfc's  nicer  law, 

And  fich  io  |)nUia|it  gems  without  a  flaw. 

t .  '         •     ■         *  .»' 

TO  TBB  mOUT  80)rOt7RAII.B 

LADY  ANNE  COVENTRY. 
Z^pcm  'viewing  btrfytt  Climney-fhu  of  SMf-wori. 

^^K  greedy  merchant  ploughs  the  fea  for  gain, 
And  ri^es  eztilting  o*er  the  watery  plain  :         ' 
While  howjing  tempers,  from  their  rocky  bed, 
Indignant  oreak  around  \i\%  careful  head. '     '     * 

The  roval  fleet  the  llcjuid  waftc  explores. 
And  fpcaks  \x  thunder  to  the  trembling  (hores; 
trhc  voice  of  Wrath  awat*d  the  nations  near,  ' 
The  vanquifli'd  hope,  and  the  proud  vigors  fear ; 
1  hofc'quit  their  cf^iq,  and  thef<a  refigo  their  palm, 
Vhiie  Britain's  awful  flag  r.ominand.<i  a  calm.        ^ 

The  carioM  iage,  nor  gain  nor  fanie  parfues, 
yiih  other  eye«  'hr  boilirg  deep  he  views; 
Hangs  oVr  rhe'chiftaqiDifnivc  tO  know 
The  Secret  caufes  of  its  ebb  a<jd  flov^  ; 


f  Whence  breatlic  the  wmds  that  rflfik  it» 
face. 
Or  ranks  in  clalfes  all  the  6Aiy  race. 
From  thofe  eBormous  monftcrsof  tbc  main. 
Who  in  their  world,  like  other  tyrants,  rcign^ 
Tqthe  poor  cockle-tribe,  that  humUc  bar.a. 
Who  cleave  to  rocks,  or  loiter  on  the  ftrvtal. 
Y<t  cv'd  their  (heUs  the  forming  hand  drvioe 
Has,  with  diftii|guiib*d  luftre,  uugfat  to  ikicc. 
What  bright  toaipfil !  and  what  varioo*  dye»  I 
Whatiitcly  tints  d(ligh|  ^r  wondering  cyosi 
Th*  Almighty  paincef  glo^s  in  fivcry  line : 
How  mean,  alas!  is  RapbacFa  bold  dcfiga. 
And  Tiiian's  colouring,  if  coinpar'd  to  i^ine '. 
Joftly  Aipreme !  Ibt  ns  thy  power  reyere^ 
•rhpp  liirft  all  fpace !  alUbcaotcoiia  cyery  where, 
Thy'rifipg  fpn  with  blulhes  paiitfa  the  morn. 
Thy  (hining  lamps  (he  face  of  night  adorn; 
Ihy flowers  thp  meadf,  thy  nodding  treca  tbc  W«i 
1  ne  vales  thy  paftnres  green,  and  babblix^  rUo  ^ 
Thy  coral  groves,  thy  rocks  |hat  amhcr  wcep^ 
Deck  jll  the  gloomy  manOona  of  the  deep; 
Thy  yellow  fands  diftin^  wit^i  golden  ore. 
And  th^fo  (by  variegated  fhelJa  the  fhorc 
To  all  thy  lyorks  I'uch  grandeur  haA  thou  lee;. 
And  fucK  extravagance  of  ornament. 
For  the  f^lfe  traitor,  ipan,  this  pomp  aad  ftfow . 
A  fcene  fo  gay,  for  us  popr  vformf  below  1 
No— for  thy  glory  all  ^f«  boaotics  ri£e. 
Yet  may  improve  the  good,  inllra^  the  wife. 

You,  madam,  fprung  from  Be%ti(ort's  royal  iiae, 
Who^'  loft  to  courts,  can  in  your  doiet  ihinc, 
Beft  1^0 w  to  ufe  Uch  blci&ng  he  beftow^a^ 
Beft  know  to  praifethc  power  from  vrhence  it  £ov^ 
^clls  in  your  hand  the  Parian  roc%  defj* 
Or  agat,  or  Egyptian  porphyry— 
Morf  glofty  they,  ^eir  veins  of  brighter  4yc 
$e*e  :  whcfe  your  ridng  pyramids  afpirc, 
Yourguefts  fofprisM  the  fining  pile  »ihBirc 
In  future  (imef,  if  focpe  great  Phiaias  rife, 
Whofe  chiiTcl  with  his  miftrefs  nature  vicH 
Who,  with  fuperior  ikill.  can  lightly  tracs 
In  the  hard  m^bk  block  t)ia  fufteft  f^cc  : 
To  crown  this  piece,  fo  elegantly  ncat« 
Vour  well .  wroughf  bufto  ibali  the  w  hole 
6.*er  your  own  worl^  from  age  to  age  prciKJic, 
iM  au^r  once,  and  (hen  its  gr^tcU  pcide* 

ADDRESS 

TV  hti  Elkuw-^lr  mrfg^chtUi. 

Mv  dear  coippanion,  and  my  faithful  friend ! 
if  Orpheus  Uttgl)t  the  liftcning  oa^  to  bod  ; 
if  ftpnes  and  mbbifli*  at  Amphion*«  call, 
Danc'd  into  form,  and  built  the  Tbcban  wall; 
Why  (houldft  not  ihmt  attend  my  hambJc  Ujs 
And  hear  my  grateful  harp  refound  tliy  prasu  ' 

Tfue,  thou  art  fprucc  and  fine,  a  very  be 
Hot  what  i|re  trappings  and  eateinal  (bow  i 
Tq  rf  al  worth  alone  |  make  my  court. 
Knaves  arc  fny  fcorn,  and*coaco«»b»  arc  n^  ipsft. 
Once  I  beheld  thee  far  ki»  trim  and  gay; 
Ragged,  diijointed,  and  to  Worms  a  prey; 
The  fafe  retreat  of  every  lurking  mouU; 
%ridcd,  i|)uan'd ;  cbc  {uwbcr  ^  my  hqim 
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Xhy  xobe  h<M7  chaB|;M  ffom  what  it  was  before ! 
Thy  vdfct  robe,.f»bich  plea»*8  mj  firet  of  yore ! 
'Tiii  thui  capriciuttf  fortune  wheels  u»  rouod ; 
Aloft  we  moQDt — ^then  tumble  to  the  grouDd. 
Yet  gratefbl  Aim,  my  conftancy  I  prov'd ; 
I  knew  thy  worth  ;  my  friend  in  rags  I  lov'd ; 
I  lov'd  thee  more ;  oor,  like  a  courtier,  fpum'd 
Mr  benelador,  when  the  tide  was  tvm'd. 
With  confciout  ihame,  yet  IraDkly,  1  confefi. 
That  in  my  youthful  day»»-J  lov*d  thee  lefs. 
Where  vanity,  where  pkafve  cai|^*d,  1  ftray'd ; 
And  every  wayward  appe^te  obey^*d. 
But  fage  ciperience  taught  mc  how  to  pri^e 
Myfclf;  and  how,  thit  world  :  Ifae  bade  me-rife 
To  nobler  filghta  regardlcfs  of  a  race 
Of  fadious  emmets;  pointed  where  to  place 
My  l^iis,  and  lodg*d  ipe  in  thy  foft  embrace. 

I^ere  on  thy  yielding  down  1  fit  fecure  \ 
Knd,  |>atiemly  what  heaven  has  frnt,  endure; 
rn  ni  z]{  the  futile  cares  of  bnfinefsfree ; 
s'otyM^cf  ilfe«  bat  yet  content  to  ke  .- 
^ere  mark  the  fleeting  hours ;  regret  the  paft ; 
^nd  fcricufly  prepare  to  meet  the  laft. 

So  fafe  on  (hore  the  penfion*d  faiior4sef; 
lod  ail  the  malice  of  the  ftorm  defies : 
•Vith  cafe  of  body  blcft,  and  peaee  of  nind, 
i^ities  the  reftiofs  crew  be  left  behind  { 
^''hifft,  in  his  cell,  he  meditates  alone 
)n  his  greu  voyage,  to  the  world  ooknowa* 

SONG, 

U  oVr  A f}^ria*s  fields  T  rove, 
*he  bhfsful  feat  of  peace  and  love, 
"en  tbonfand  beauties  round  mc  rifci 
Lnd  mingle  plcafure  with  furprife. 
\j  nature  hlzCt  in  every  part, 
idorn'd  with  every  grace  -of  art, 
'his  paradife  of  blooming  joys 
ach  raptur'd  feofc,  at  once,  emplop, 

ittt  when  I  vltrmr  the  radiant  queen, 
/ho  form*d  this  fiiir  enchanting  fcene ; 
'ardon,  ye  grots!  ye  eryftal  floods  ! 
c  breathing  flowers!  ye  ihedy  woods ! 
our  coolnefs  now  no  more  invites; 
To  mare  your  murmoring  ftrcam  delights; 
^our  fweeta  decay,  your  verdurc*s  flown  | 
ly  foul's  intent  on  her  alone. 

I 

PARAPHRASE  UPON  A  FRENCH  80Nq, 

"  Venge  moi  d*une  Ingrate  maitrefl*e, 
?*  Dicu  du  vin,  j'jmplorc  ben  jvfcfle,". 

Kind  relief  in  all  my  pain. 
Jolly  Bacchus  '.  hear  my  prayer, 
vengeance  on  th'  i^igrateful  f^ir  I 
In  thy  fmiling  cordial  bpwl. 
Drown  the  furrows  of  my  foul. 
All  thy  deity  employ, 
C»ild  each  gloomy  thought  with  joy. 
Jolly  Bacchus .  fave,  oh  fave. 
From  the  deep  devourint^  grave, 
^  poor,  dcfj[!uiing,  dyins  iyn^ 


Hafte  awayv 

Hafte  away, 
Lafli  thy  tigers,  do  not  flay, 
I'm  imdione  if  thon  delay. 
If  I  view  thofe  eyes  onee  more, 
Still  fliall  love,  and  ftiU  adore, 
And  be  more  wretthed  than  belbrt. 
3ce  the  glory' round  her  face  I 

fiee  her  move ! 

With  what  a  grace  !-^ 

Ye  god*  above ! 
I  Ts  file  not  one  of  your  immortal  race  ?-• 
Fly^  ye  winged  Cupids,  fly. 
Dart  Hke  lightning  through  the  flcy : 
Would  ye  in  marble  temples  dwell. 
The  dear-one  to  my  arms  compel ; 
Bring  her  in  bands  of  myrtle  tied;    , 
Bid  her  forget,  and  bid  her  hide. 
All  her  fcom,  and  all  her  pride. 
Would  ye  that  your  flave  repay 
A  finoking  hecatomb  each  day ; 

O  reftorc 
The  beauteous  goddefs  I  adore ; 
O  reftore,  with  all  her  charms. 
The  fiuthlefs  vagrant  to  my  arms ! 

HUDIBRAS  AND  MItTON  RECONCILEB. 

TO  9Xa  ADOLFHUS  QOOHTON. 

•*  Si  fradus  illabatur  orbis, 

**  Impavidum  fcrient  ruinat.'*-— HdK» 


DtAa  knight,  how  great  a  drudge  is  he 
Who  would  ei^cel  in  poetry ! 
And  yet  how  few  have  learnt  the  art, 
T'  inform  the  head,  or  touch  the  heart ! 
Some,  with  a  dry  and  barren  brain, 
Poor  rogues !  like  coftive  lap-dogs  fitain ;  • 
WHile  others  with  a  flux  of  .wit. 
The  reader  and  their  friends  befli-t. 
Would  you  (Sir  Knight)  my  judgment  kufm  } 
He  ftill  writes  word  who  wrx^ttfi-fi. 
In  this  the  mighty  fecret  liei, 
To  elevate  and  to  furprife : 
Thus  far  my  pen  at  random  run. 
The  fire  was  oot,  the  clock  (Iruck  one. 
When,lo!  ftrange  hollow  murmurs  (rem  withont| 
Invade  my  ears.    In  every  quarter  rous*d. 
The  warring  winds  rufli  from  their  rocky  cavea 
Tumakurus;  the  vapours  dank,  or  dry, 
Beneath  their  (landardsrang*d, with  lowering  front 
Darken  the  welkin.    At  each  dreadful  fliock 
Oakf,  pines,  and  elms,  down  to  their  mother  eartk 
Bend  low  their  foppltaot  heads  t    the  nodding 

towers 
Menace  def^mdjon,  and  old  Edrick's  houfe 
From  its  foundation  fliakes.  The  bellowing  cloudf 
Burft  into  rain,  or  gild  their  iable  flciru 
With  flakes  of  ruddy  fire  :  fierce  elemeatt 
In  ruin  reconciled !  redoubted  peaU 
Of  ceafelefs  thunder  roar.     Convnlfions  rend  . 
The  firmament.    The  whole  creation  flanda 
Mute  and  appall'd,  and  trembb'ng  wait!  its  d<x>ap. 
And  now  perhaps,  dear  iricnd,  you  wonder 
]s^  (^  dr«a4  (ccac  of  wiod^  raiO|  thi^dcr^ 
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What  ft  poor  piilty  ii«i«tch  coirld  do ; 
Tben  hear-— (for,  faitli,  I  tell  you  true) 
1  water'd,  (hook  any  giddy  heid. 
Gravely  broke  wind,  and  wootto  bcd» 


vrow 
MIRANDA»S  LEAVING  THE  COUNTRY. 

The  fan  departing  hides  hit  head. 
The  lily  and  the  rofe  are  dead. 

The  birdi  forget  to  fing  \ 
The  cooing  tuttkf  now  do  more 
Repeat  their  amorotts  dittiet  o*er, 

Jkit  watch  ch'  approaching  fpriog. 

For  fooD  the  merry  momh  of  May 
Reftoret  the  bright  all-cheeriog  ray ; 

Soft  notes  charm  every  groye : 
The  flowers  ambrofial  incenfe  breathe^ 
And  ail  above,  and  all  beneath, 

Is  fragrance,  joy,  and  love. 

80  when' Miranda  hence  retires* 
Each  (hepherd  oaly  not  expires: 

How  rneful  is  the  fcenc ! 
How  the  dull  moments  creep  along  I 
Hofportive  dance,  nor  rural  fong. 

No  gambols  on  the  gvqen«  • 

Tet,  when  the  radiant  nymph  appears. 
Bach  field  its  richcft  livery  wears. 

All  nature's  blith  and  gay ; 
The  fwains  tranfported  with  delight,. 
After  a  long  and  gloomy  night, 

Blefs  the  reviving  day. 

While  thus,  indulgent  to  our  prayer 
Kind  haavcn  pcrvntted  as  to  ihare 

A  bleffing  fo  divine ; 
While  finiling  hope  gave  fome  relief. 
And  }oys  alternate  footh'd  our  grief,   ^ 

What  ihephcrd  could  repine  ? 

But  now— her  faul  lofs  we  mourn, 
Kever,  oh '  never  to  return 

To  thcfe  deferted  plains ; 
Undone,  abandon*d  to  defpair, 
Alas  \  'tis  winter  all  the  year 

To  us  unhappy  fwains. 

Ye  little  loves,  lament  around ; 
With  empty  quivers  ilrew  the  ground, 

Your  bows  unbent  lay  down ; 
Harmlefs  your  wounds,  pointlefs  your  darts, 
And  frail  your  empire  o*er  our  hearts. 

Till  die  your  triumphs  crown. 

Ye  nymphs*  ye  fawns,  compliiniog  jigh ; 
Yc  graces,  lee  your  trcifes  fly. 

The  fport  of  every  wind : 
Yc  mimic  echoes  tell  the  woods. 
Repeat  it  to  the  murmuring  floods, 

She's  gone!  flie'sgone!  unkind! 

Break,  (hepherds,  break  each  timelcfs  reed, 
JLet  all  your  flocks  at  random  feed. 

Each  flowery  garland  tear; 
Since  wit  and  beauty  quit  the  plain, 
^aft  picafnres  but  enhance  our  pain. 

And  life's  not  worth  our  eve* 
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TO  PHTLLIfl. 

Tfl<>uoB  clofe  immur'd,  poor  captive 

Voung  Dant£  phyM  a  wanton's  part^ 
The  gold  chat  in  her  lap  was  laid« 

Soon  found  a  pafiagc  to  her  heart- 
Ambitious  Semele,  beguiTd 

By  Juno's  unrelenting  hate. 
Amid  the  bright  deflmdion  fimQ'd, 

Rnjoy'd  her  god,  and  dy'd  in  ftase. 

The  fwan  on  Leda's  whiter  brealk. 

Artful  deceiver !  neftling  lay. 
With  joy  flie  clafp'd  her  downy  gneft^ 

Fond  of  a  bird  fo  foft  and  gay« 

What  boon  can  faithful  merit  {harep 

Where  intereft  reigns,  or  pride,  or  &owf 

*Tis  the  rich  banker  wins  the  fair. 

The  garter'd  knight,  or  feather'd  bean. 

No  more  my  panting  heart  (hall  l^aft* 
Nor  Phyllis  claim  one  parting  grows  { 

Her  tears,  her  vows,  are  all  a  cheat. 
For  woman  loves  herfelf  alone. 

TO  thk  aioBT  aoMQonABLc 
THE   EARL   OF   HALIFAX, 

O  Halifax  !  a  name  for  ever  dear 
To  Phcebus,  and  which  all  the  Nine  revere; 
Accept  this  humble  pledge  of  my  eflecai. 
So  juflly  thine,  benevolence  my  theme. 

In  myftic  tales,  and  parables,  of  old 
Grave  eaftern  feers  inftniftive  leffoos  toJd ; 
Wife  Greece  from  them  recdv'd  the 
And  taught  the  brute  to  pedagogue  cbe 
The  matron  Truth  appears  with  becto* 
When  well^rrottght  fables  veil  her 
Dry  precept  may  inftnid,  but  can*t  defigbt« 
While  pleafmg  fiAioiw  all  onr  powen  cbcbk 
Our  bufy  minds  each  faculty  eaapioj^. 
And  range  around,  and  flare  their  g,nni  w^ 
Pleas'd  with  the  chale,  «uhn  the  rick  pn7 

own. 
And  glory  in  the  conqaefla  they  have 
Fable  a^lone  can  crown  the  poet's  hroi 
Upon  his  works  anunortal  channa 
And  'twere  a  fin  that  method  to  dtfpcwc. 
Which  Heaven  has  fix'd  by  ianaioM 
My  humble  mufe  in  calm  rctiiement 
Near  mofly  fountains,  and  near  fliady 
Yet  there,  ev'n  there,  her  loyal  haoda 
Some  rural  trophy  to  her  moon ch*s 
InflruA  thofe  totintains  and  thole 
What  copious  bleflings  from  his 
While  flowers  and  OkrubiUefs  his 
His  urn  refrefliiog,  or  prote^ing 
Great  friend  of  human  kind :  thy^ 
Nor  wounds  tokill,nor  conqnen  to 
Let  haughty  tyrants  of  falfe  glory 
Without  remorfc  purfue  the  bloody 

I  To  fame  forbidden  tread  thelawl^ 
And  p'er  tht  ravag*d  worU  arj^ 


ra>« 
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From  open  Ions,  and  ereiy  fecret  wile. 

To  nife  th'opprer»'d,toinake  the  captivetrmile  ;3 

To  faf  )«ftbe»vcn  what  rightcoiuaiooas'cht  owf i 

And,  like  that  heaven,  to  mcU  thp  world  below  : 

To  build  ocw  temple;*  to  repair  the  old. 

To  bring  ths  firaggliAg  (heep  into  the  fold. 

And  by  wKip  law^  reftore  an  a|^  of  gold. 

Ye  blt£}fol  ieatt  where  Tame  and  Ifi*  joiK, 

Lonely  retirement  of  the  facredNine, 

Parent  of  arts,  and  once  my  fweet  abode. 

Can  ye  for|;ct  the  blelSngt  he  beftow'd  f 

CaQ  fophiftry  prevail  againft  that  priace.     . 

^hofe  mer^y  an4  beneficence  convince  r 

Oh !  toQch  each  tuneful  firing,  let  every  maft 

Prom  all  her  itorea  her  nobleil  Paeaita  choole ; 

Pay  what  (he  can  in  tributary  Uys, 

W  to  Jut  vizttto  grast  Cupplica  of  prfeife. 

To  all  the  world  your  fErato^tl  hcartaoiake  known, 

\n6.  io  your  monarch's  fame  record  your  own. 

'lit  faroe^-^which  envy's  breach  can  never  blift,  1 

3at  agei  yet  to  come  fliall  join  the  paft,  V 

Vad  Bruafwitk*e  |^ory  with  the  world  iiill  iaft.  3 

-A  SONG  FOR  THE  LUTS. 

'ENTLT,  my  htte»  move  every  ftriog« 

S<'ft  as  my  flgha,  reveal  my  pain  ^ 
^'hile  I,  in  piamtive  Dumbers,  iing 

Of  flighted  vowe,  and  cold  difdwo. 

J  vain  her  airs,  to  vain  her  art, 

In  vain  flie  frowns  when  I  appear; 
by  notes  {ball  meh  her  frozen  heart ; 

She  cannot  hate,  if  (he  can  hear. 

>nd  fee  (he  fmilea !  through  all  the  groves 

Triumphant  Ib-pjeans  found : 
'^P  all  your  wingsi  ye  little  loves ; 

Ye  fportlve  graces,  dance  around. 

e  liftcniog  oaks,  bead  to  my  foog  ; 
NotOrpiciM  ploy'd  i  aoUftr  ky  i 
'^  <«^g0a,  akent  me  t)»OBg ; 
Ye  racka»  wd  harder  iMaii^  obejr. 
^t  comet,  ike  comet,  rekming  ftur ! 
To  fin  with  joy  my  longmg  amu  ; 
f^  hithhil  lover  can  defpaii^ 
^f^  drat  with  Tcrfb,  and  amfici  damn} 

THE  COQUET. 

^JUH  tortqrM  by  che  cruel  fw 
nd  almoft  mad  with  wild  d'cfpau*, 

My  fleeting  (piritt  rove; 
ne  cordial  glance  reftores  her  ilave, 
«lcemt  me  from  the  gaping  grave. 

And  (bothef  my  foul  to  love. 

bos  in  a  fea  of  doubt  Vm  toia*d, 

ow  funk,  now  thrown  upon  the  qu£i ; 

What  wretch  can  long  endure 
*ck  odd,  pcffpkziog  pangs  at  thefti 
^ben  aettiier  mrytai  the  difealb»     - 

i^9t  |tt  Mnplcictbfi  cml 


' 


Proud  tyrant !  fioc^  to  Ikve,  or  1tilf| 
Depends  on  thy  capricious  willy 

This  milder  fentence  give ; 
Reverfe  my  ftrange,  untoward  fatt, 
Oh !  let  me  periih  fay  thy  hatt) 

Or  by  thy  kindneiOi  Uve  i 

THE  SUPERANNUATED  LOVEIU 

Dead  to  the  foft  deUghts  of  love. 
Spare  me,  O I  fpare  me,  cruel  bo^: 

Nor  fcek  in  v^in  tnat  heart  to  move. 
Which  pants  ne  more  with  amorout  joy. 

Of  <Jld,  thy  lakhfuL  hardy  fwain, 
(When  fmit  wkh  fair  PaftoraV  charma) 

I  ferv'd  thee  maay  a  long  eampai^ 
And  wide  I  fprcad  thy  conquering  umt 

Now,  mighty  Ood ,  difinifa  eky  flaw, 

To  feeble  age  let  youth  foccsed  | 
Recruit  among  the  fbroog  and  brave* 

And  kindly  ipafe  en  invalid. 

Adieu,  fond  hopes,  fantaftic  caret. 

Ye  killing  joyt,  ye  pleafing  pahif  I 
My  foul  for  better  guefb  preparet, 

Reafop  reftorVf,  and  virtue  reigtM* 

But  why,  my  Cloe,  tell  me  why  f 
Why  trickles  down  this  fllent  teerf 

Why  do  thefe  bluihea  rife  and  die  ? 
Why  ftand  I  mute  when  thou  art  befc  I 

Ev*n  fleep  affords  my  foul  no  reft. 
Thee  lathing  in'  tne  ftream  I  wm% 

With  thee  I  dance,  with  thee  I  feaft. 
Thee  through  the  gloomy  grove  puifbe. 

Triumphant  god  of  gay  defires ! 

Thy  vaiTart  raghig  pains  remote ; 
I  bora,  I  burn,  with  fierce  firet,  » 

Oh !  take  my  life,  or  crowo  my  Idvcw 

ADVICE  TO  THE  LADIES* 

Who  now  regards  ChSotli,  her  lean,  uid  hdi 

whining. 
Her  fight  and  fond  wUhet,  and  awkward  repining? 
What  a  pother  it  here,  with  her  amorout  glance^ 
Soft  fragmcnu  of  Ovid,  and  fcraps  of  romancea  I 

A  sire  prvde  at  fifteen !  apda  romp  in  decay  I 
Cold  December  affect  the  fweet  bloffomt  of  May:  f 
To  fawn  in  her  dotage,  and  in  her  bloom  fpurn  ut, 
li  to  quench  love'a  bright  torch,  and  with  touch- 
wood to  bum  ua. 

BelieveYne,  dear  maidt,  thore'a  no  way  of  evadi^: 
While  ye  pifl^  and  cry  nay,  your  refet  are  fading : 
Tbioiigh  your  pafilon  fucvive,  your  beauty  will 

dwindle. 
And  our  laoguifiiiag  cmbcrt  can  never  rekindle. 

When  bright  is  your  senttha  we  pcoftrate  befioi» 

ye. 
When  ye  fiet  is  •  cloud,  what  fool  will  adose  ye  fk 
Then,  ye  fair,  be  advii'd,  aiMi  ioatcb  the  kimC 

bleffing, 
Aad  ikow  veuff  flood  cDAdii&  br  timdy  pofldfiittp 


s^% 


THt  woRt^  o*  aoMtRvriE. 


ANACREONTIC. 

TO  CLO«  DRINKING. 


VTben,  my  dear  Cloc,  yoa  refign 
One  happy  hour  to  mirth  and  wine, 
Each  glafs  you  drink  ftill  painu  your  face 
With  fome  new  Tidorious  grace : 
Charm  in  refer ve  my  foul  furprife. 
And  by  frelh  wovnda  your  lover  dies. 
Who  can  refifk  thee,  lovely  fair '. 
That  wit '.  that  foft  engaging  air ! 
Each  panting  heart  its  homage  pays, 
And  all  the  vaffal  world  obeys.  ^ 

God  of  the  grape,  boaft  now  no  more 
Thy  triumphs  on  far  Indus*  (bore  : 
Each  ufelefs  weapon  now  lay  down, 
Thy  tigers,  car,  and  Ivy  crown ; 
Give  but  this  juice  in  full  fupplies,  . 
And  tnift  thy  fame  to  Ck>c*s  eyes. 

TO  A  DISCARDED  TOAST. 

Cilia,  coofefs  'tis  all  in  vain. 

To  patch  the  ruins  of  thy  face ; 
Nor  of  tll-na^r'd  time  complain^ 

That  robs  it  of  each  blooming  grace. 

If  love  no  mor«  (hall  beod  his  bow, 
Nor  point  his  arrows  from  thine  eye. 

If  no  lac*d  fop,  nor  feather*d  beau, 
Defpairing  at  thy  feet  ihall  die : 

Yet  ftill,  my  charmer,  wit  like  thine 

Shall  uiumph  over  age  and  fate ; 
Thy  Cettiiig  beams  with  luftre  &ioe. 

And  rival  their  meridian  height. 

Beauty,  fair  flower!  foon  fades  away. 

And  tranfient  are  the  joys  of  love ; 
But  wit,  and  virtue,  neV  decay, 

Ador*d  below,  and  blefs'd  above. 

^HE  PERJUR'D  MISTRESS. 
/r«i  ffpTBte^  Sftd,  zv.  ttd  Nutrtm* 

'T WAS  night,  and  heaven  intent  with  all  itt  eyes 
Gaz'd  on  the  dear  deceitful  maid; 
A  thoufand  pretty  things  Ihe  faid, 
A  thoufand  artful  tricks  (be  play*d. 

From  me,  deluded  me,  her  falfchood  to  difguife. 

Bhe  dafpM  me  in  her  foft  encircling  arms, 
,      She  prefs'd  her  glowing  cheek  to  mine. 
The  clinging  ivy,  or  the  curling  vine. 
Did  never  yet  fo  dofely  twine ;        [charms? 

Who  could  be  man  and  bear  the  luftre  of  her 

^d  thus  (be  fwore  !  by  all  the  powers  above, 
When  winter  ftorms  fltall  ceafe  to  roar. 
When  fummer  funs  ftiall  fliine  no  more. 
When  wolves  their  cruelty  give  o*cr, 

tiecra  then,  and  not  till  then,  ftiall  ceafe  lo  kve. 

fjti !  falfe  Ncsra !  peijor'd  fair !  but  know,       « 

I  have  a  foul  too  great  to  bear 

A  rival's  proud  inrultiiig  air. 

Another  may  be  found  as  fair*  [T^'^* 

^  JvTi  iMratcfiU  By mf h  I  and  Ux  more  |aft  thaa 


Shooldft  thou  repeat,  attd  at  ny  feet  be  kilf 
Dejedled,  penitent,  forlorn. 
And  all  thy  font.er  iblfiee^nBoora, 
Thy  ptoffer*d  paflioo  I  would  fcom : 

The  gods  fliali  do  me  right  on  tkat  devoted  bssl 

And  you,  fpruce  fir,  who  infolently  gay. 
Exulting,  laugh  at  my  difi^ace, 
Boaft  with  vain  airs,  and  (liff  grimace^ 
Your  large  eftare,  yoor  haadfeaie  hot,   • 

Proud  of  a  fleeting  blift,  the  pageant  of  a  ^: 

You  too  ftiall  foon  repent  this  haoghty  Icmb  ; 
When,  fickle  as  the  fea  or  "wind. 
The  proflitute  fltall  change  her  Buad, 
To  fuch  another  coxcomb  kind;  [team. 

Then  ftiall  I  clap  my  wings,  and  triampb  ia  mj 

TO  A  YOUNG  LADY, 

WhoJptHi  tbi  Night  M  Twn^  mpm  m  M^mi  As  ho 
brother  wms  tofybi  m  Ditei  tb«  mexi 


Pastora  vreeps,  let  every  lover  mown. 
Her  grief  is  no  leis  fatal  than  her  fcora : 
Tbofe  ihxiiiog  orbs  inflift  an  c^ual  paia, 
0*erflown  witli  teaA,  or  pointed  with  difdaa. 
When  doubts  and  fears  invade  the  tender  hteA^ 
Where  peace,  and  joy^  and  love  fiMnld  ever  reft , 
As  fiowen  depriv'd  of  the  fun's  genial  ray, 
Earthward  «c  bend,  and  filestly  decay ; 
In  fpight  of  all  philofoohy  can  do,  ^ 

Our  hearts  relent,  the  burfting  torreota  flow,    | 
We  feel  her  pains,  and  propagate  her  vroe.        ) 
Bach  mournful  mofe  laipents  the  weeping  £a«r, 
The  graees  all  their  comely  XxcHcm  tear« 
Love  drags  his  wings,  and  droops  his  little  !k.A;, 
And  Venus  mourns  as  for  Adonis  dead. 

Patience,  dear  maid,  nor  without  canfe  cok^ 
O  lavilh  not  thofe  precious  drops  in  ▼ain  * 
Under  the  ftiield  of  your  prevailing  diarms,     ^ 
Your  happy  brother  lives  fecore  firon  faarKt»    ^ 
Your  bright  refemblance  all  my  rage  diftns^  3 
Your  influence  unable  to  withftand. 
The  coofdoos  fteel  drppa  from  my  twrmbBng  ksi 
Low  at  your  feet  the  guilty  weapeo  laea. 
The  foe  repents,  and  the  Md  lover  dic^ 
/Eneas  thus  by  men  and  godc  porfaod. 
Feeble  with  wounds,  defilM  with  duft  and  blD»% 
Beauty's  bright  gdddefs  interpoaM  h^ 
And  lay'd  the  hopes  of  Troy  fr>om  C« 


TO  DR.  M. 


RCAninO  MATBKM ATlCfc 

Vain  our  pnrftuts  of  knowledge,  vain  o« 
The  coft  and  labour  we  may  jaftly  fpatr. 
Death  from  this  cowfe  alloy  refines  dbe 
Leaves  us  at  large  t'  expatiate  aBcasfiBM  ; 
All  fdence  opens  to  our  wondering  cycsi* 
And  the  good  man  ia  in  a  moment  vnfiB* 

FROM  MARTIAU 
9  no.  xlfii. 

Would  yen,  my  friend,  find  09t  the 
To  live  at  Uk^  lad  ftea  the  ttji  of  ^ 


^, 


QCCASIONAL   POEMS,  &c. 


The  grud  dizir  thot  79U  miift  iafufe, 
And  tbefe  iogredients  to  be  happy  cboofe : 
Firft  an  eftate,  not  got  with  toil  and  fweat, 
But  uDinciunber'd  left,  and  Free  froAi  debt : 
For  let  that  be  your  doll  forefather's  care, 
To  pinch  and  drudge  for  his  deferving  heir ; 
Pruitfol  and  rich,  in  land  that's  found  and  good. 
That  £JJs  your  bams  with  ^orn,  your  hearth  with 

wood; 
That  cold  nor  hunger  may  your  houfe  infeft, 
n^hije  flames  invade  theilues,  and  pudding  crowns 

the  feaft. 
A  quiet  mind,  fe^Me,  and  free  from  care, 
!^or  puzzliog  on  the  bench,  nor  noify  at  the  bar; 
K  body  found,  that  phyiic  cannot  mend ; 
^d  the  beft  phyiic  of  the  mind,  a  friend, 
^ual  in  birth,  in  humour,  and'in  place, 
rhy  other  felf,  diilingnilh'd  but  by  face  | 
IVhofe  fympathettc  foul  takes  equal  (har-e 
)f  all  thy  pleafure,  and  of  all  thy  care. 
I  modeft  board,  adoru'd  with'  men  of  fenfis, 
''o  French  ragonts,  nor  French  impertinence, 
i  merry  bottle  to  engender  wit, 
Jot  over-dos'd,.but  quantwafifftH : 
'qua!  the  error  is  in  each  excels, 
for  duUnefslefs  a  lih,  than  drunkenncfs. 
i  tender  wife  dilTolving  by  thy  fide, 
^j  and  chafte,  fre«  frbm  debate  and  pride, 
ich  day  a  mtlhrcfsj  and  each  night  a  bride. 
lecp  undifinrb'd,  and  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
he  merry  horn,  that  chides  thy  tedious  fiay ; 
horfe  that's  dean,  fure-footed,  fwift,  and  found, 
nd  dogs  that  mikt  the  echoing  clifts  refoand ; 
hat  fweep  the  dewy  plains,  out-fly  the  wind, 
nd  leave  domefiic  forrows  far  behind.         [pall, 
leas'd  with  thy  prefent  lot,  nor  grudging  at  the 
or  fearing  when  thy  time  (hall  come,  nor  hop- 
SBg  lor  $hy  laft. 

TO  A  0£NTL£MAN, 

WUO  M^HBIKD.BIS  C^tT  MlSTRKS*. 
trmk  Horace^  A«i  HI.  Otk  iz. 

WuiLt  i  was  youn^  and  yoart  aloney 
Proud,  and  tranCportcd  with  yottr  charms; 
(nvf  *d  not  the  Perfian  thfone, 
But  reigp'd  more  glorious  ift  your  armi. 

While  you  vTcre  true,  m>r  9uhy  fair 
Mad  chaa'd  poof  Jftrtfny  from  yottr  brealt} 
>t  flia  could  with  iftc  CompBtfe, 
So  fam'd,  or  fo  divinely  blcft. 

In  Suky^t  ajuii  entnnc'd  I  lie, 
So  fweccty  fio^  the  warbling  Hit ! 
r  whom  moft  wiUiDgly  IM  die, 
Would  Hate  <he  gentle  fyren  fpafe. 

Me  Billy  bums  irith. mutual  fire. 
For  whom  Td  die,  in  whom  I  ^ve, 
■  irhom  each  moment  I'd-expire, 
Might  he»  my  better  part,  furvivc. 

Sbouli  1  oocc  more  my  heart  refigll^ 
A^ould  you  the  ^nitem  receive  ? 
luld  Suky  fcom  d  atone  my  crime  I 
iad  waidd  0>7  Brujiy  owa  her  iltve  ^ 


^ 


B.  Though  brighter  he  than  biasing  ftar. 

More  fickle  Siou  than  wind  ot  fea, 
With  thee,  my  kind  returning  dear, 

I'd  live,  contented  die  with  thee. 

A  DAINTY  NEW  BALLAD  : 

OctaftMed  by  a  Clergymatlt^t  Widtno  ^  Jeventy  yan  •} 
agt^  beimg  married  to  a  youn^  ixc^'cmc/t^ 

Tbevb  liv'd  in  our  good  town, 
A  teltck  of  the  gown, 

A  chafte  and  humble  dame ; 
Who,  when  her  man  of  God 
Was  cold  as  any  clod, 

Dropt  many  a  tear  in  vain* 

But  now,  good  people,  learn  all. 
No  grief  can  be  eternal ; 

Nor  is  it  meet,  I  ween. 
That  folks  fiiould  always  whimper^ 
There  is  a  time  to  fimper, 

As  quickly  IhaU  be  fecn. 
For  love,  that  little  urchin. 
About  this  widow  lurching. 

Had  filly  fiz*d his  dart; 
The  fileot  creeping  flame 
Boil'd  fore  ja  every  vein, 

And  glow'd  about  her  heart. 
So  when  a  pipe  we  linoke, 
And  from  the  flint  provoke 

The  fparks  that  twinkltag'  play  ; 
The  touch-wood  old  and  dry 
With  heat  begins  to  fey. 

And  gently  wafles  away. 

With  art  flie  patch-d  up  nature. 
Reforming  every  featui^, 

Reftoring  every  grace : 
To  gratify  her  pride. 
She  ftopp'd  each  cranny  wide, 

And  painted  o'er  her  face. 

Nor  red,  nor  eke^flie  t^hicc, 
Wa«  wanting  to  ilivite. 

Nor  coral  lips  that  pout  9 
But,  oh,  in  vain  Ibc  tries  ^ 
With  darts  to  arm  thofe  eyes 

That  dimly  fquint  about. 

With  order  and  with  care, 
Her  pyramid  of  hair 

SuMimely  mounts  the  fley- 
And,  that  Ihe  might  prevail, 
She  bolAir'd  up  her  tail, 

With  rumps  three  ftorics  high. 

With  many  a  rich  perfume, 
She  purify'd  her  room, 
.    As  there  was  need,  no  doubt ; 
For  on  thefc  warm  occafioas, 
Oflenfivi  exhalations  ' 
Are  apt  to  fly  about. 

On  beds  of  rof<;9  lying, 
Bxpedling,  wiflling,  dying, 

Thus  languilh'd  for  her  love 
The  Cyprian  queen  of  old. 
As  merry  bards  have  told, 

AU  la  a  myrtle  grove. 


In  pale  tf  mother  church, 
She  fondly  hop'd  to  lurch, 

But,  ah  me  '.  hop'd  in  vaini 
Ko  do^or  could  be  found, 
"Who  this  her  cafe  profound 

Durft  venture  f  explam. 

At  lenfrth  a  yovth  full  finart* 
WKo  oft  by  magic  art 

Had  divM  in  maftiy  a  hole; 
Or  kilderkin,  or  tun, ' 
Or  hoglhead,  'twas  all  one. 

He'd  found  it -with  his  pok. 

Hk  art,  and  eke  his  face. 
So  fuitcd  to  her  cafe, 

Engag'd  her  lovc-fick  heart ; 
<2uoth  fee,  my  pretty  Diver, 
With  thee  Til  live  for  ever. 

And  from  thee  never  part. 

yor  thee  my  bloom  reviving. 
For  thee  frefti  charms  arifing. 

Shall  melt  thee  into  joy ; 
"Nor  doubt,  my  pretty  fw«<ttnj!r» 
3£rc  nine  months  are  compieting. 

To  fee  a  bonny  boy. 

As  ye  have  fcen,  no  doubt, 
A  candle  when  juft  out. 

In  flames  break  forth  aj^n ; 
So  ftiooc  this  widow  bright, 
AU  blaaing  in  defpight 

Of  threefcore  years  and  ten. 

CANIDIA'S  EPITHALAMIUM 

VrO«  VIIB  SAMf . 

Tf  MB  as  malevolent,  as  old, 

Toblaa.Canidia*«facc, 
f»Vhich  once  'twas  rapture  to  behold; 

With  wrinkles  and  difgracc.     .^  .   .  . 

Not  fo  in  blooming  beauty  bright.-     .       ^ 

Each  envying  virgin's  pattern,  ,.. 

She  rcign'd  with  undifputcd  right  .. 

A  *  prieftefs  of  St.  Cauern. 
Each  fprlghtly  foph,  each  brawny  thniti  ' 

Spent  hU  firfl  runnings  here; 
And  hoary  doAors  dribbling  come. 

To  languish  and  dcfpair. 
Low  at  her  feet  the  proftrate  arw 

Their  humble  homage  pay; 
To  her  the  tyrant  of  their  hearts, 

Each  bard  dircAs  his  lay. 
But  now,  when  impotent  to  pleaTe^ 

Alas !  ftie  would  be  doing  ; 
Rcvcrling  nature'!  wife  decreet, 

She  goes  hcrfelf  a- wooing. 
Though  brib'd  with  all  her  pcU,  the  fwala 

Mod  awkwardly  compliie» ; 
Prcfb'd  to  bear  arms,  he  fcrvcs  inpam. 

Or  from  his  colours  flies, 
io  does  an  ivy » green  when  old, 

And  fprouting  in  decay  ; 


'6f  90Mnkrihi. 

Io  juicelefs,  joylefs  arms  lAtM 
A  lapfing  young  and  gay. 

The  thriving  plants  if  better  joaA*4f 
Would  emulate  the  flues ; 

But,  to  that  wither'd  trunk  confla*d^ 
Grows  llckly,  pines,  «nd  dies. 

HUNTING-SONG. 


Be  H 019,  my  friend,  the  rofy- 
With  blvlhM  on  her  fiKe, 

Fceps  o*er  yon  azure  hill ; 
Rich  gems  the  trees  cnchaft, 
Fearls  from  each  buih  diftil, 
Arife,  arife,  and  hail  the  light  new-bora. 

Hark!  bark !  the  merry  horn  calls,  Come  ivay- 

Quit,  quit  the  downy  bed  ; 

Break  from  Amynta's  arnuj 

Oh,  let  it  ne'er  be  faid. 

That  an,  that  all  her  chatttii, 
Thpugh  (he's  as  Venus  fairj  can  tempt  thy  ftay. 

Perplex  thy  foul  no  more  with  caxes  bslov, 

For  what  will  pelf  avail ! 

Thy  courfer  paws  the  gronod, 

Eacli  beagle  cocks  his  taxi. 

They  fpeod  their  onoiuhs  anmnd^ 
While  health,  and  pbafure,imilesoD  every  brew. 

Try,  huhtfihen ,  all  the  brakca,  l^yread  lU  the  phiS} 

Now,  now,  file's  gone  aiway, 

Strip,  drip,  with  foeed  puffue ; 

The  jocund  god  of  day. 

Who  fain  our  fport  would  view, 
See,  fee,  he  flogs  his  fiery  ftccds  in  vain. 

Pour  down,  like  a  flood  from  the  hiUi,bntebo7H 

On  the  wings  of  the  wind 
•      The  merry  beagles  fly ; 

Dull  forrow  lags  behitid : 

Ye  flirill  echoe«,  reply ; 
Catch  each  flying  foimd,  and  dooUe  our  joyii 

Yc  rocks,  woods,  and  cavei,  our  tftufic  rtpcst: 

I'he  bright  fpheres  thus  above^ 

A  gay  refulgent  train,- 

Harroomoiifly  move. 

O'er  yon  eelefttal  pkia 
Like  us  whirl  along,  in  concert  fio  flteet; 

Now  Pufi  fhrdids  fhc  brakes,  and  heavily  flieti 

At  the  head  of  the  pack 

Old  Fidlcr  bears  the  bell. 

Every  foil  he  hunts  batl^. 

Atid  aloud  rings  her  knell. 
Till,  forc'd  into  view,  flic  panu,  and  flic  dirt. 

In  life's  dull  round  thus  we  toil,  wd  «e  ^«^  • 

Difeafes,  grief,  and  pain. 

An  implacable  creW, 

While  we  diublc  in  vain. 

Unrelenting  purfue. 
Till,  quite  hunted  down,  *e  yield  with  rcgrrt. 

This  moment,  is  ours,  come  live  labile  wi  Htffi 

What's  decreed  by  dark  fate 

Is  wx  in  our  own  power. 

Since  to-morrow's  too  late, 

y»\e  the  prcfcnt  kind  hour  :  ^ 

With  wihc  cheer  the  night,  &)  fportiBIcfi  the  ^) 


OCCASIONAL   POSMft 


wn,  ^ 

;     3 


A  TRANSLATION  OF  HOItACE,  EP.  X. 

Xfrtte  nmrnmit  t  Ctmntry  Lift,  and  diffuodis  hu 
Friend /mm  /iwMtim  and  A^ariee, 

HiALTB  to  my  friend  loft  io  the  (inoky  town. 
Prom  him  who  brcAthe*  in  country  air  ftlonc 
in  ill  thiogi  clfc  thy  foul  and  mine  are  one 
ind  like  twa  aged  long  acquainted  dovei, 
rhcfame  our  mutual  hate,  the  fame  our  mutual 

loveti 
-lofe,  and  fecure,  fan  keep  your  laiy  neft, 
^j  wandering  thoughts  won't  let  my  pinions  reft: 
)'errocb,iea8»  woods,  I  take  my  wanton  flight, 
Vnd  each  new  objed  charms  with  new  delight, . 
Po  faj  00  more,  niy  friend,  1  live,  and  reign, 
.ord  of  myfelf  s  I've  broke  the  (crrile  chain, 
Wk  off  with  fcom  the  trifles  you  defirc, 
UI  the  vain  empty  nothings  fops  admire. 
'hu9  the  lean  flave  of  fomc  fat  pamper'd  prieft 
l^ith  greedy  eyes  at  firft  views  each  luxurious 

fetft; 
Bt,  quickly  doy'd,  new  he  no  more  can  cat 
otif  godly  Tiandt,  and  their  holy  meat : 
rifely  ambitious  to  be  free  and  poor, 
ongtfof  the  homdy  fcr^  be  loth'd  before. 
*k'ft  thou  ji  place  where  nature  is  obfcrv'd, 
nd  cooler  rcafon  may  be  mildly  heard ; 
0  rural  Ihades  let  thy  calm  foul  retreat,        .  •) 
l»tfc  are  th'  Elyfian  fields,  this  U  the  happy  feat,  ( 
roof  againft  winter's  cold,  and  fummer's  heat,  3 
ere  no  invidious  care  thy  peace  annoys, 
^P  uodiflnrb'd,  unintermpted  joys ; 
ifiT  marble  paveuM^pts  with  dHgrace  nroft  yield 
>  each  imooth  plain,  and  gay  enamel'd  field  : 
Hir  isuddy  aquedn^ean  ne'er  compare 
>ih  country  ftrcamst  more  pure  than  city  air ; 
"■yew and  bays  eodos'd  in  pots  ye  prize, 
Id  iDjmk  little  beauties  we  defpife. 
^e  rofe  and  woodbine  marble  walb  fnppott, 
%  and  iry  deck  the  gandy  court : 
t  yet  in  vain  «11  Ihifts  the  artift  trici, 
«  difcootentcd  twig  but  pines  away  and  dies, 
«  hottfc  ye  praifc  that  a  large  profpei^  yields, 
w  v«tw  With  longing  eyes  the  pkafurc  of  thcL 

ficlU; 
Is  thni  ye  a,,n,  thus  tacitly  confcfs,    . 

»nimiiable  charms  the  peaceful  country  blcft- 
vaiD  from  nature's  rules  we  blindly  ftray, 
II  a"     ^'  oncafy  monitrix  away : 
II  Ac  returns,  nor  lets  our  confcicnce  reft, 
t  fi'Rht  and  day  inculcates  what  is  bcft, 
Mrueft  friend,  though  an  unwelcome  ffueft 
fooo  th'  ntdkittel  fool  that's  blind  cncSgh, 
all  rich  Indian  damaflc  Norwich  fluff, 
"become  rich  by  trade,  as  he  be  wife, 
'«fc  partial  foul  and  widifcerning  eyes 
;  I  at  firft  fight,  Uid  at  each  tranftent  view, 
t'nguini  good  from  bad,  or  falfc  from  true. 
th4t  too  high  exalts  his  giddy  head 
;en  fortune  fmiles,  if  the  jiU  frowus,  is  dead  : 

alpinng  fool,  bi^  with  his  haughry  boaft 
ae  rnoft  abjed  wretch  when  Mnn  hopes  arcloft. 
'onfc  to  ail  the  world,  nor  aoght  admire. 
u  irorthkft  toy*  t«o  fondly  wc  dcfiicj 


Since  when  the  darling*!  rtvHhM  from  our  heair. 
The  pleafure's  over-balanc'd  by  the  finart. 
Confine  thy  thoifghts,  and  bound  thy  loofe  defirc^ 
For  thrifty  nature  no  great  coft  requires: 
A  healthy  body,  and  thy  miftreis  kind, 
A  humble  cot,  and  a  more  humble  mind : 
Thefe  once  enjoy 'd,  the  world  is  all  thy  own,    n  \ 
From  thy  poor  cell  defpife  the  tottering  throae.  C ' 
And  wakeful  monarchs  in  a  bed  of  down.  j 

The  flag  well-arm'd,  and  with  oneqnal  force. 
From  fruitful  meadows  chas'd  the  cooquer'd  hoxfes. 
The  haughty  bcaft  that  ftomach'd  the  difgracc> 
In  meaner  pafturcs  not  content  to  graze,  C 

Receives  the  bit,  and  man*s  affi'lancc  prays.       N 
The  conqueft  gain'd,  and  many  trophies  won. 
His  falfe  confederate  ftill  rude  boldly  on  ; 
In  v&in  the  beaft  curs*d  his  perfidious  aid,  ^ 

He  plung'd,i)e  rear'd,  but  nothing  could  per- f* 

(yade  ^ 

The  rider  from  his  back,  or  bridle  from  has  head.  J 
Juft  fo  the  wretch  that  greedily  afpircs, 
Unable  to  content  his  wild  defires; 
Dreading  the  fatal  thought  of  being  pooTg 
Lofcs  a  prize  worth  all  his  golden  ore. 
The  happy  freedom  he  enjoy 'd  before. 
About  him  ftill  th*  uueafy  load  he  bears 
Sparr'd  on  with  fruitlcfs  hopes,  and  curb*d  wkJk 

anxious  fears« 
The  man  whofc  fortune  fit  not  to  his  mind. 
The  way  to  true  content  fliall  never  find ;  *  '     ' 
If  the  ftioe  pinch,  or  if  it  prove  too  wide,'      /    <  > 
In  thai  he  walks.in  pain,  in  this  he  treads  afide*  *' 
But  you,  my  friend,  in  calm  contentment  live,  *  »1 
Always  well  pleas'd  with  what  the  god,  fliall give;^ 
Let  not  bafe  fl^ining  pelf  thy  mind  deprave^ 
Tyrant  of  fools,  the  wife  man'sr  drudge  andflave; 
And  me  reprove  if  1  fliall  crave  for  more. 
Or  feeni  the  leaft  uneafy  to  be  poor. 
Thus  much  I  write,  merry,  and  free  from 
And  nothing  covet,  but  thy  prcfcnce  hcrc^ 

THE  MISER'S  SfEECIt 
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raoM  uoxACX,  xpon.  i^ 

Ha  PPT  the  man,  who,  free  from  care^ 

Manures  his  own  paternal  ficldn. 
Content,  as  his  wife  fathers  were, 

T'  enjoy  the  crop  his  labour  yicldai 
Nor  ufury  torments  his  bieaft. 

That  barters  happincfs  for  gain  j 
Nor  war'*  ahrms  ditturb  his  reft. 

Nor  hazards  of  the  faithlefs  mala  : 
Nor  at  the  loud  tumultuous  bar. 

With  coftly  noife,  and  dear  debate. 
Proclaims  an  evci  bftiiig  war ; 

Nor  fjwns  on  villains  bafely  great. 
But  for  the  vine  fcleas  a  fpoufc, 

Chaftc  emblem  of  the  niarriage.bed« 
Or  prunes  the  too  luxuriawt  boughs. 

And  grafts  mi  re  happy  i:i  their  ftcad. 
Or  hears  the  lowing  herd*  from  far, 

Thatfattcui  on  the  fruitful  plains, 
I  And  pondtrs  with  dclij;htful  care, 
I      The  pr'jfpc<ft  of  iiis  future  gain^ 


5t% 

Or  fhears  his  ihecp  tliat  round  him  graze, 
Ard  droop  beneath  thur  curling  loads ; 

Or  plunders  hi<  Uborious  bees 
Of  balmy  nc(^ar,  drink  of  gods ! 

His  cheerful  head  when  Autumn  rean. 
And  bending  boi^ghs  reward  his  paiosy 

Joyous  he  plucks  the  lufcious  pears, 
The  purple  grape  his  finger  ftains. 

Each  honeft  heart's  a  welcome  gueft, 
With  tempting  frutt  his  tables  glow, 

TThc  gods  are  bidden  to  the  feaft. 
To  (bare  the  blclfings  they  beftow. 

Under  an  oak's  proieAing  ihade, 

In  flowery  meads  profufely  gay, 
Supine  he  leans  his  peaceful  head. 

And  gently  loiten  life  away. 

The  Tocil  ftrcams  that  murmuring  flow. 
Or  from  their  fprings  complaining  creep. 

The  birds  that  chirp  oil  every  bough, 
Invite  hit  yidding  eyes  to  lleep. 

But,  when  blcaH  ftorms  and  lowering  Jove 

Now  faddcn  the  declining  year. 
Through  every  thicket,  every  grove, 

Swift  he  purfues  the  flying  deer. 

With  deep  )iung  hounds  he  fwecpi  the  plains ; 

The  hills,  the  valties,  fmoke  around  : 
The  woods  repeat  his  plcaCng  paIo<, 

And  echo  propagates  the  found. 

Or,  pulh'd  by  his  viAorious  fpear, 
The  grlfly  boar  before  him  flies,     * 

Betray 'd  by  his  prevailing  fear 
Into  the  toils,  the  monfter  dies. 

Hit  towering  falcon  mounts  the  flcici, 
Jtod  cuts  through  clouds  his  liquid  way ; 

Or  clfc  with  fly  deceit  he  tries 
To  make  the  Icffer  game  his  prey. 

"Whb,  thus  poflefs'd  of  foUd  joy, 
Would  love:,  that  idle  imp,  adore  ? 

CU  e's  coquet,  Myrtilla's  coy. 
And  PhyHls  is  a  pcrjur'd  whore. 

Adieu,  fantallic  idle  flame  t 

Give  me  a  profitable  wife, 
A  carelul,  bur  obliging  dame. 

To  foftcn  all  the  toils  of  life  r 

Who  ftiall  with  tender  care  provide, 
Againft  htt  weary  fi)mife  return. 

With  plenty  fee  his  W>ard  fupply'd, 
An^l  make  tho  crackling  billets  burn  : 

And  while  hii  mca  and  maids  repair 
To  fold  his  (Keep,  to  milk  his  kine, 

Vith  unbou^ht  dainties  fcaft  her  dear, 
And  treat  him  with  domeftic  wine. 

I  view  with  pity  and  Jifdain 

The  cuflly  trifles  Coxcombs  boafl, 

Their  Bourdcaux,  Burgundy,  Champaign, 
Though  rparkling  with  the  brightelt  toaft. 

PlettM  with  found  manufa6ture  more. 
Than  all  the  ftum  the  knaves  impitfe, 

When  the  vain  cully  treats  hia  wliorc. 
At  Brawn*«v  tl'*-  ^*•^fe)  cr  'h:  Rftle. 
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Let  fops  their  Gckly  palatet  pkate. 

with  luxury's  expenfive  ftore, 
And  fead  each  virulent  diTeafe 

With  dainties  from  a  foreign  fliore. 

I,  whom  my  little  farm  fuppliet. 
Richly  on  nature's  bounty  live ; 

The  only  happy  are  the  wife, 
Content  is  aU  the  gods  can  give. 

While  thus  on  wholefome  cates  1  fead^ 
Oh,  with  what  rapture  I  behold 

My  flocks  in  comely  order  hafle 
T*  enrich  with  foil  the  barren  fold! 

The  languid  ox  approaches  flow. 
To  fliare  the  food  hii  laboura  cmra ; 

Painful  he  tugs  th'  inverted  plough. 
Nor  hunger  quickens  his  rentm. 

My  wanton  fwains,  uncouthly  gay. 
About  my  fmiling  hearth  deligkt, 

To  fweetpn  the  laboriouf  day. 
By  many  a  merry  tale  at  night. 

Thu»  fpoke  old  Gripe,  when  bottles  three 
Of  Burton  ale,  and  fca-coal  fire,     , 

Unlock'd  his  breafl  ;  refulv'd  to  be 
A  generous,  honeft,  country  'iquire. 

That  very  night  his  money  lent. 
On,  bond,  or  mortgage,  he  caU'd  in,  ' 

With  lawful  ufe  of  fix  ^r  «r«i. 
Next  morn,  he  put  it  out  at  tea. 

FABLE   I. 

«  —  Quo  non  prxftantior  alter 
'^  ^re  ciere  virot,  Martemque  accefldert'- ' 

A  PARrv  of  huiTirt  of  late 

For  prog  and  plunder  fcour'd  the  pUicK 
Some  French  G<-ns  d'  Armes  furpmJ,  -:^** 

And  brought  their  trumpeter  ia  ciua*^ 
In  doleful  plight,  th*  unhappy  bard 

For  quarter  bcgg'd  on  b^ded  knee, 
Pity,  Meffieurs !  In  truth  'tis  hard 

To  kill  a  harmiels  enemy. 

rhelb  hands,  of  flaughter  innocent, 
Ne'er  brandifli'd  the  deflru^ive  Cwi^, 

To  you  or  yours  no  hurt  I  meant, 
O  take  a  poor  mufician*»  word. 

Bat  the  ftem  foe,  with  generous  rage, 
Scoundrel !  reply'd,  tliou  firdflij^  <^V 

Who,  urging  others  to  engigc. 
From  fame  and  danger  baibly  fly. 

The  brave  by  law  of  araia  we  fpare* 
Thou  by  the  hangman  fliak  equre; 

'Tis  jufl,  and  not  at  all  fevefc, 
To  flop  the  breath  that  blew  xht  fire. 

FABLE   II. 

"  —  Qjji  noa  modcrabi:ur  ir^i 
"  Infedlum  volet  cfle,  dolor  ^•<-*l  '** 
**  Dum  poenas  odio  per  vim  fcfliai:  u* 

A  'squtRB  of  Wales,  whofe  blooi  r«a  •  •  ' 
I'hia  tha:  cf  any  other  'fqu  re, 
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Kifty  and  hot ;  whofe  peevi0>  honour 

lleveng'd  each  flifrht  WM  pot  opon  ktr^ 

Upon  a  mtimtaiQ's  top  one  day 

Ezpos'd  to  Sol's  rocridun  ray ; 

He  fum'd.  he  raVd.  he  cun'd,  h^fwore, 

Eihal'd  a  fea  at  every  pore  : 

At  Uft,  fech  iftfiilu^to  e¥ade« 

Sought  the  next  tree's  proteduig  fludc ; 

Where,  at  he  lay  dSToIvM  in  fwcat. 

And  wip'd  off  many  a  rivulet. 

Off  in  a  pet  the  baav<r  flies, 

And  flaxen  wig,  time's  beft  diiguife, 

Bjr  which,  folks  of  matorer  aees  .< 

Vie  with  fmooth  beaux,  aod  ladies  pages : 

rhough  'twai  %  ftcret  ntnif  llfto«ni, 

lll-natur*d  age  b*d  crtfpt  his  crtfwitf, 

Srubb'd  ill  the  «o«trt  up,  *T»4  now 

^  large  fmooth  plain  extends  his  btfoW; 

rhus  as  he  ky  with  numflcul  barci 

^nd  courted  the  refreihiog  air, 

!^ew  perfecBtions  ftiU  appear, 

^  ooify  fly  offends  his  ear. 

Vlas    what  man  of  parts  and  fenfe 

^oold  bear  fuch  vile  impertinence  ? 

Tet  fo  difcourteous  is  ouf  fate, 

'ooli  always  ba2  aboat  the  great. 

rhJB  iiifea  now,  wliofe  adive  fpight; 

Teaz'd  him  with  neTcr^coafing  bite, 

Vith  fo  much  judgmcBt  pl>y*3  his  part^ 

ie  had  him  both  in  tacree  and  qaart : 

n  vaij}  with  open  hand*  h«  tries 

0  guard  his  ears,  his  nefe,  hit  eyct; 

or  now  at  laft,  familiar  gfowa, 

Ic  perch*d  upon  hb  wor(bip*s  crown,- 

Vith  teeth  aod  daws  his  flcio  he  tore, 

^d  fluff'd  himlclf  with  hiMBW  gore* 

Lt  laft,  ia  naaaera  t»  excel, 

'ntnifi*d  apotnt,  fome  anthers  tell. 

let  now  what  rhetoric  could  affoaige 

lie  furious  Y^iire,  (Hfirk  mad  vrith  rage  ) 

npaticBt  at  the  foul  difgratee, 

rom  itthik  etf  fb  mean  a  race  3 

^od  plotting  veogeaooe  ow  his  foe, 

^uh  double  fift  he  aims  a  blow  t 

he  nimble  fly  eCcap'd  by  flighti 

nd  (kip'd  from  thi&  unequal  6gbt. 

h'  impending  ftrohe  with  all  n»  weight 

<*n  on  hit  own  beloved  pau. 

«)tts  much  he  gain'd  by  this  adventurous  deed, 

le  foul'd  his  ftngers,  and  he  broke  his  head. 

MOailL. 

^t  fenatea  hence  learn  toprcffervc  theif  ftate, 
nd  fcom  the  fooi,  btL»w  their  grave  debate, 
rho  by  th*   Qoe^aal  ftr^  grows  popular  and 

great.  .     . 

et  him  boc  o»i  with  feufeleiii  rant  defy 
he  wife,  the  good  ;  yet  ftill  *tit  bus  a  fiy. 
»'ith  puny  foes  the  ttui  *s  not  worth  the  coft, 
^herc  nothing  can  be  gaio'd,  much  may  be  loft ; 
ct  cranes  aft<*  pigmio*  in  moek-war  engage, 
^  rrcy  beneath  chc  generous  eagle's  rage. 
rue  honoiir  o*er  fhc  cloudt  i'ubkmely  wings ; 
ouiig   Ammon  feotot  to  nin  with  Icis  than 

kings. 

YoL,vai, 


FABLE  III. 

7te  /fm  ami  the  Up 


tt 


Quern  ret  plus  nimio  deledtavlre  fectfndse, 
**  Mutatz  quatient."  Hoi( 

Tbb  careful  aAt  that  meanly  fares. 

And  labours  hardly  to  fupply. 
With  wholeittme  catet  and  homely  tares^ 

His  numerous  working  family ; 

Upon  a  viiit  met  one  day 

His  coufin  fly,  in  all  his  prid^, 
A  courtier  infolent  and  gay. 

By  Goody  Maggot  nexr  afly'd  ; 

The  humble  kkCeA  humbly  bewM, 

And  all  his  loweft  eoageet  paid, 
Of  an  alliance  woad'ons  proud 

To  fuch  a  huffing  tearing  blade. 

The  hau^ty  fly  look*d  big,  and  fwore 
He  knew  him  noc,  nor  whence  he  came 

Hoff'd  much,  and  with  impatience  bore 
The  fcandal  of  fo  mean  a  claim. 

Friend  Clodpite,  know,  *tis  not  the  modd 
At  court,  to  own  fuch  downs  at  thee. 

Nor  is  it  civil  to  intrude 
On  flies  of  rank  and  quality. 

I — who,  in  joy  and  ibdolence, 
Converfe  with  monarchs  and  grandeet| 

Regaling  every  nicer  fenfe 

With  olios,  foups,  and  fricaflees; 

Who  kifs  each  beauty's  balmy  lip, 

Or  gently  box  into  her  ear, 
About  \icT  fnowy  bofom  fltip. 

And  fomaimes  creep  the  Lord  kftoWx  whelv  \ 

The  ant,  who  could  no  longer  bear 

His  coulin's  infQlonce  and  pride*  • 
Tofs'd  up  hit  head,  and  with  an  air 

Of  confcious  worth,  he  thus  reply'd  ; 

Vain  infed !  kn«w,  the  time  will  come. 
When  the  court/un  no  more  ihail  flikO<| 

When  frofts  thy  gaudy  limbs  benumb, 
And  damps  abMit  thy  wings  fliall  twine  s 

When  fome  dark  nafty  hoU  ihall  hide 

And  cover  thy  negle^d  head. 
When  all  this  lofty  fwelling  pride 

Shall  bttrft,  and  (brink  into  a  ib4de  ; 

Take  heed«  left  fortune  change  the  fcene  : 
Some  of  thy  brethien  I  remember. 

In  June  have  mighty  princes  been. 
But  begg*d  their  bread  before  December*. 

BCOtAL. 

This  precious  offspring  "jf  a  t— d 
Is  flrft  a  pimp,  and  then  a  lord ; 
An^biuous  to  be  gr^at,  not  good, 
Forgcth  his  own  dear  flefb  and  blood. 
Blird  goddcft !  Who  dclight'ft  in  jokej 
O  fix  him  on  thy  loweft  fpoke; 
And  fincc  the  fcoundrel  is  fo  vain« 
Reduce  him  to  hl>  filth  again. 


Jtt 
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FABLE  IV. 
Tie  W^^  the  Fm^  Midtht  Apt, 


»  Clodiiu  accufat  Moechoi,  Gatilina  Cethegam.** 

Jut. 

The  wolf  impeachM  the  fox  of  thcfti 

The  fox  the  charge  deny*d ; 
To  the  grave  ape  the  cafe  was  left, 

In  juftici  to  decide. 

Wife  Pag  with  comely  battocki  late, 

And  nodded  o*er  the  laws, 
BiftinguiihM  well  through  the  debate, 

And  thus  adjodg'd  the  caufe  : 

The  goods  are  ftole,  but  not  from  thfie. 

Two  pickled  rogues  well  met. 
Thou  (halt  be  hang'd  for  perjury. 

He  for  aa  arrant  cheat. 

iCOEAL. 

Hang  both,  judldous  brute,  'twas  brUTely  laid, 
May  villains  always  to  their  ruin  plead  ! 
When  knaves  fall  out,  and  fpitefully  accufe, 
There's  nothing  like  the  reconciling  noofe. 
O  hemp  !  the  nobleft  gift  propitious  heaven 
To  mortals  with  a  bounteous  hand  has  given. 
To  ftop  malicious  breath,  to  end  debate, 
1*0  prop  the  fhaking  throne,  and  purge  the  fiate. 

FABLE  V. 

The  Dog  and  the  Bear, 

M  .^Belirant  rcges,  pleduntur  Achivi, 

**  Seditione,  dolis,  fcelere,  atque  libidine  et  iri 

^  lliacos  intra  muros,  pcccatur,  et  extra.** 

Hoa. 

Towsca,  of  right  Hockleian  (irei 

A  dog  of  mettle  and  of  fire. 

With  Uriin  grim,  an  errant  bear, 

Maintatn*d  a  long  and  dubious  war  : 

Oft  Urfin  on  his  back  was  toft. 

And  Towfcr  many  a  collop  loft ; 

Capricious  fortune  would  declare, 

Kow  for  the  dog,  then  for  the  bear. 

Thus  having  try*d  their  courage  fairly, 

Brave  Urfin  firft  dcfir'd  a  parly ; 

Stout  combatant  (quoth  he)  whofe  might 

l*ve  felt  in  many  a  bloody  fight, 

Tell  me  the  caufe  of  all  this  pother. 

And  why  we  worry  one  another  ? 

That's  a  moot  point,  the  cur  reply'd, 

Our  mafters  only  can  decide. 

While  thee  and  I  our  hearts  blood  fpill, 

They  prudently  their  pockets  fill ; 

Halloo  us  on  with  all  their  might. 

To  turn  a  pctiny  by  the  fight. 

If  that's  the  cafe,  retum'd  the  bear, 

*Tis  time  at  laft  to  end  the  war ; 

Thou  keep  thy  teeth,  and  I  my  dawti 

To  combat  in  a  nobler  caufe ; 

Sleep  in  a  whole  (kin,  I  advtfe, 

Aod  let  them  blctd|  who  gain  the  prin. 


I  UOXAt. 

Parties  enrag'd  on  one  another  iail. 

The  butcher  and  the  bear-ward  podut  alL 

FABLE   VI. 
rbe  HTumJid  Mam^  s»d  Oe  SiMnm 

SquALiD  with  wounds,  and  many  a  gajwDg  tbc^ 

A  wretched  Lazar  lay  diftrefs  d ; 
A  fwarm  of  fli^s  his  bleeding  ulcers  tore. 

And  on  his  putrid  carcafe  feaft. 

A  courteous  traveller,  who  pafs'd  tfatt  wsji 

And  faw  the  vile  Harpeian  brood, 
Offer'd  his  help  the  mooftrous  crew  to  l&y. 

That  rioted  on  human  blood. 

Ah !  gentle  fir,  th*  unhappy  wretch  Kply*d, 

Your  well-meant  charity  fefrain  ; 
'Hie  angry  gods  have  that  redrcfs  deny'd. 

Your  goodnefs  would  iocreafe  my  pain. 

Fat,  and  full-fed,  and  with  abundance  cloy'd. 
But  now  and  then  thefe  tyranu  feed  ; 

But  were,  alas !  this  pamper'd  brood  deftroy'd. 
The  lean  and  hungry  would  fncceed. 

UOEAL. 

The  body  politic  muft  ibon  decmy» 
When  fwarms  of  infers  on  its  Titalt  prey ; 
When  blood.fuckers  of  ftate,  a  greedy  brood, 
Feaft  on  our  wounda,  and  fatten  with  ovr  blooi 
What  muft  we  do  in  this  fevcre  diftrels  i 
Come,  dodlor,  give  the  patient  fome  redrcfi  : 
The  quacks  in  politics  a  change  advife« 
But  cooler  counfcls  ihould  dired  the  wile. 
'  Tis  hard,  indeed ;  but  better  this,  than  w«rft ; 
Miftaken  bleflings  prove  the  greateft  cuie. 
Alas!  what  would  our  bleeding  couatry  gaia. 
If,  when  this  viperous  brood  at  laft  is  llaia. 
The  teeming  Hydra  puUuUtes  again  $ 
Seizes  the  prey  with  more  voractoua  kate» 
To  iatisly  his  hungry  appetite  ? 

FABLE   Vir. 

The  IV^lf  emd  At  D^. 

**  Hunc  ego  per  Syrtes,  Libyae^oe 

"  umphum 
**  Ducere  maluerim,  quam  rercapitoSa 
«  Scandere  Pompeii,  quam  iraDgcre  colU  Jif^ 


\ 


the' 


Luc. 


A  raowLiNo  wolf  that  fcour'd  the  plains. 
To  eafe  his  hunger's  griping  paina; 
^sggcd  as  courtier  in  dilgracc. 
Hide-bound,  and  lean,  and  out  of  cafe  ; 
By  chance  a  #ell-fcd  dog  efpy'd, 
AjDd  being  kin,  and  nearaUy'di 
He  civilly  faluces  the  cur. 
How  do  you.  cuz  ?  Your  fervant,  fir ! 
O  happy  friend !  how  gay  thy  mica  \ 
How  plump  thy  fides«  how  fleek  thy  ikjAf 
Triumphant  plenty  fliines  all  o'cTi 
And  the  hi  melts  at  every  p^rt ! 


^AbLftS,  tAtfiS,  ice; 


iRThne  I,  tiai !  decayM  and  old. 

With  booger  pin'd,  and  ftiff  with  cold. 

With  many  a  howl,  and  hideout  groaa. 

Tell  the  reientleDi  woods  my  moan. 

Pr*7tbee,  my  happy  friend !  impart 

Thy  woodVont,  cunning,  thriving  art« 

Why,  faith,  1*11  tell  thee  as  a  friend. 

Bat  firft  thy  furly  knanoers  mend ; 

Be  complaifant,  obliging,  kind. 

And  lea? e  the  wolf  for  once  behind. 

The  wolf,  whofe  mouth  began  to  water, 

With  joy  and  rapture  gallopM  after. 

When  thai  the  dog :  At  bed  and  boards 

I  (hare  the  pledty  of  my  lord ; 

From  every  gaeSt  I  claim  a  fee. 

Who  court  my  lord  by  bribing  me : 

In  mirth  I  revel  all  the  day, 

And  many  a  game  at  romps  I  play : 

I  fetch  and  carry,  leap  o'er  flicks, 

And  twenty  fnch  diverting  tricks. 

'  ria  prettjr,  Caith^  the  wolf  reply*d| 

And  on  hu  neck  the  collar  fpy'd  : 

He  ilarts,and  without  more  ado 

He  bids  the  abjeA  vrretch  adieu  t 

Enjoy  your  dainties,  friend ;  to  me 

The  nobleft  feaft  is  liberty. 

The  £uniih'd  wolf  upon  thefe  defart  plaint, 

Is  bappier  than  a  fawning  cor  in  chams. 

MORAL. 

Thus  bravely  fpoke  the  narfe  of  ancient  Rome, 

Thua  the  fiarv'd  Swift,  and  hungry  Grifoni  roam, 

On  barren  hills,  clad  with  etemsU  fnow, 

A.nd  look  with  fcom  on  the  prim  flaves  below. 

rhaa  Cato  *fcap*d  by  death  the  tyrant's  chains^ 

Knd  walks  unihackled  in  th'  Elyfian  plains. 

rhos,  Britons,  thus  your  great  forefathers  (hood 

'or  liberty,  and  fought  in  Teas  of  blood. 

r*o  barren  rocks,  and  eloomy  woods  confin'd, 

"heir  virtues  by  necelSty  refin'd, 

for  cold,  nor  want,  nor  death,  could  ihakc  their  i 

fteady  mind. 
lo  fancy  Druid  then  durft  cry  aloud, 
nd  with  his  flairiOi  cailt  debadch  the  crowd  t 
o  paflive  legions  in  a  fconndrel's  caufe 
illa^e  a  city,  and  affront  the  laws. 
he  ilate  was  qtiiet,  happy,  and  ferene, 
ir  Boadicea  Was  the  Briton's  queen ; 
er  fubjeda  their  juft  liberties  maintain'd, 
ad  in   her  people's  hearts  the  happy  monarch 

reiga'd. 

FABLE  VIIL 


T6€  Oj^tr, 


CI 


tn  jus 


Acres  procnmint,  magnum  fpedaculUm  iltar- 


qae 


Hoa. 


TO  cotnndes,  as  grave  authon  fay. 
But  in  what  chapter,  page,  or  line^ 
fc  critics,  if  ye  pleafe,  define) 
d  found  an  oyfter  in  their  way* 

iteA  and  foul  debate  arofe, 
KfYth  viewM  at  once  with  greedy  eyes, 
k>th  challeng'd  the  delicious  prize, 
1  bi^h  wQiSi  Cowx  improved  to  blows* 


Adions  on  adions  hence  fueceed. 
Each  hero's  obftinately  ftout. 
Green  bags  and  parchments  fly  about, 

Pleadings  s^e  drawn,  and  counfcl  fee'd* 

The  parfun  of  the  place,  good  nun  ! 
Whofe  kind  and  charitable  heart 
In  human  ilti  ftill  bore  a  part, 

Thrice  (hook  his  head,  and  thus  began  i 

Neighbours  and  friends,  refer  to  me 
This  doughty  matter  in  difpute, 
I'll  foon  decide  th'  important  fuit, 

And  finiih  all  without  a  fee. 

Give  me  the  oyfter  then— 'tis  welI-»>« 
He  opens  it,  and  at  one  fup 
Gulps  the  contefted  trifle  up. 

And,  finiling,  gives  to  each  a  ihell. 

henceforth  let  foolilh  difcord  ceafe. 
Your  oyfter's  good  as  e'er  was  eat ; 
I  thank  you  for  my  dainty  treat, 

God  bleis  you  both,  and  live  in  peace. 

MoaAL. 
Ye  men  of  Norfolk  and  of  Wales, 

From  this  learn  common  fenfe ; 
Nor  thruft  your  neighbours  into  goab 

For  every  flight  offence. 

Baniih  thofe  vermin  of  debate, 
^  That  on  your  fubflance  feed ; 
The  knaves,  who  now  are  fervM  in  plate« 
Would  ilarve,  if  fools  agreed. 

FABLE   IX. 
Tie  Sbetfi  and  tht  Bufi. 


SXi 


Ho«i 


**  Lxtns  forte  tul  vives  fapient^r." 

A  kRBip,  weU-meaning  brute  \  one  mora 
Retir'd  beneath  a  fpreading  thorn, 

A  pealing  ftorm  to  fliun  ; 
Efcap'd  indeed  both  rain  and  wind. 
But  left,  alas  I  his  fleece  behind : 

Was  it  not  wifely  done  i 

Moaiku 
Beneath  the  blaft  while  pliant  oflers  bend. 
The  ftubborn  oak  each  furious  wind  fliall  read  i 
Difcreetly  yield,  and  patiently  endure. 
Such  common  evils  as  admit  no  cure. 
Thefe  fate  ordains,  and  Heaven's  high  will  hath' 

fent: 
In  hnmble  Utdenefs  fubmit  content. 
But  thofe  thy  folly  brings,  in  time  prevents 

Fable  X. 

''Cl  mx»i  Mf  %•  fv  0itf(  /8^s7si  ttirtMnltUt 

X^mo-if  t^mHctXmnp  vxt^  fi»^*f  ttXyi  cp^vnyt 

In  a  wild  (Kte  of  nature,  long 
'f  he  frogs  at  random  Itv'd^ 
The  weak  a  prey  unto  the  flrong. 
With  anarchy  opprefs'd  aad  gricv'd. 
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At  leagth  the  lawlefs  rout. 
Taught  by  their  fufieringB,  grew  derovt ; 
An  embafly  Co  Jove  they  fenc, 
And  begg*d  his  highnefs  would  beftow 
Some  fettled  form  of  government, 
A  king  to  rule  the  fcn»  below. 
Jove,  fmiling,  grants  then:  odd  requeft, 
A  king  th*  indulgent  power  beftow'd,     . 
(Such  as  might  fuit  their  geniui  beft) 
A  beam  of  a  prodigtoiis  fize, 

With  all  its  cumberous  load, 

Came  tum1)Ung  from  the  ikies; 
The  waters  daOi  againft  the  ihorc, 

The  hollow  caverns  roar ; 
The  rocks  return  the  dreadful  found^ 

Convulfions  (hake  the  ground. 
The  multitude  with  horror  fled, 

And  in  his  oozy  bed 
Each  ikulking  coward  hid  his  head. 

When  all  is  now  grown  calm  again. 
And  (inoothly  glides  the  liquid  plaiD^ 
A  frog  more  refolute  and  bold. 
Peeping  with  caution  from  his  hold; 
Recover'd  from  his  firft  furprife. 
As  o'er  the  wave  his  head  he  popt. 
He  faw — but  fcarce  believ'd  his  eyes. 
On  the  fame  bank  where  firH  h«  dri>pt, 

Th*  imperial  lubber  lies, 
Stretch*d  at  his  eafe,  carelefs,  content : 
l3  this  the  monarch  Jove  has  fent, 
(Said  h«)  our  warlike  troops  to  lead  f 
Ay !  *tis  a  glorious  prince  indeed  1 
By  fuch  an  a^ivc  general  led, 
The  routed  mice  our  arms  ihall  dread» 

Subdued  ihall  quit  their  claim : 
Old  Homer  ihall  rccatit  his  lays, 
For  OS  new  trophies  raife, 
Sing  our  victorious  arms,  and  juQify  our  fame# 
Then  laughing  impudently  loud. 
He  foon  alarm 'd  the  daUard  crowd. 
The  croaking  nation*  with  contempt 
Behold  the  worthlefs  indolent, 
On  wings  of  winds,  fwift  fcandal  flies. 

Libels,  lampoons,  and  lies, 
Hoarfe  treafons,  tuneleft  blafphemies. 
With  adUve  leap  at  lad  upon  his  back  they  ((ride, 
And  on  the  royal  loggerhead  in  triumph  ride* 

Once  mdre  to  Jove  their  prayers  addreft. 
And  once  more  Jove  grants  their  reqacft : 
A  Utork  he  fends  of  monftrous  dzei 
Red  lightning  flaihmg  in  his  eyes ; 
Rul'd  by  no  block,  as  heretofore. 
The  gazing  crowds  prefs*d  to  his  court ; 

Admire  his  (lately  mien,  his  l^aughty  port^ 
And  only  not  adore. 
Addreifes  of  congratulation,  ]  i  .\ 
Sent  from  each  loyal  corporation,  ^ 

PuU^freight  with  truth  add  feofe, 
Exhauiled  all  their  eloqueucc. 

But  now,  aUo!  'twas  nights  kings  mud  hftvemeat 
The  Grand  Vizier  (irft  goes  to  pot. 
Three  BaiTas  next,  happy  their  lot ! 
Gain'd  Paradifc  by  being  eaU 
And  this,  faid  he,  and  tiu»  is  qui]e« 
And  thif^  bj  right  diviae  s 


} 


In  ihort,  'twas  all  for  public  weat. 
He  fwallow'd  half  a  nation  at  a  meal. 

Again  they  beg  Almighty  Jove, 

This  cruel  tyrant  to  remove. 

With  flerce  tefentment  io  bia  eyct« 

The  frowning  tbonderer  replica  ; 

Thofe  evils  which  yourfelvct  create, 

Raih  fools  !  ye  now  repent  too  Ive; 

Made  wretched  by  the  public  voiceg 

Not  through  neceflity,  but  choice  1  [aiki 

Be  g(  ne  !— Nor  wreft  from  heaven  Same  ktnff 

Betur  bear  this,  this  ftork,  thao  worfe. 

Moaai..        ^ 
Opprefs'd  with  happinefs,  and  Gck  witli  eafe, 
Ndt  heaven  itfelf  our  fickle  minda  can  pleife; 
Fondly  we  wiih,  doy'd  with  celeftial  fiore. 
The  leeks  and  onions  which  we  loath'd  befect: 
Still  roving,  ilill  deiiring,  never  plcat'd. 
With  plenty  ilarv'd,  and  ev'n  with  health  ££»'^ 
With  partial  eyes  each  prefent  good  we  viev, 
Nor  covet  what  is  beft,  bvt  what  ia  new. 
Ye  powers  above,  who  make  matiViiwi  yogf  art, 
To  biefs  the  fuppllcant»  rejcA  hia  prayer ! 

FAB1.E    XI. 
Liberty  and  Love  i  9r^  Ae  tarn  Spmrwmn 


"  —  Dos  eft  uxoria,  litea." 

A  SPARROW  and  his  mate, 
(Believe  me,  gentle  Kate) 

Once  lov'd  like  I  and  yott  ; 
With  mutual  ardour  join'd. 
No  turtles  e'er  fo  kind, 

Bo  conftant,  and  fo  tme. 

They  hopp'd  from  fpray  to  fprar. 
They  bill'd,  they  chirp'd  all  day. 
They  cuddled  clofe  all  night ; 
To  blifs  they  wak'd  each  moro. 
In  every  buih  and  thorn. 

Gay  fcenes  of  new  delight. 
At  length  the  fowler  came, 
(The  knave  was  much  to  blame) 

And  this  dear  pair  trapann*d  ; 
Both  in  one  cage  confin'd. 
Why,  faith  and  troth,  'twaakind; 

Nay,  hold^-4hat  muft  be  fca&o'd. 
Fair  liberty  thus  gone. 
And  one  coopM  up  with  one, 

'Twas  awkward,  new,  and  ftrai^ ; 
For  better  and  for  worfe, 
O  difmal,  fatal  eiirfe ! 

No  more  abroad  to  range. 
No  carols  now  they  (ing, 
Each  droops  his  little  wing. 

And  mourns  his  cruel  fate  : 
Clouds  on  each  brow  appear, 
My  honey,  and  my  dear. 

Is  now  quite  out  of  date. 

They  pine,  bment,  and  noan, 
^would  melt  an  heart  of  ftoac. 

To  hear  their  fad  compUuit ; 
Nor  he  fupply'd  her  wants, 
Nor  (he  rc(raia'd  from  uumi» 

ilMl  might  proTuke  a  liusii 
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Hard  words  Imprort  to  blowf^ 
For  DOW,  grown  mortal  foes, 

They  peck,  they  fcratch,  they  fcream  i 
The  cage  ties  on  Uieibor, 
The  wires  are  ftain*d  with  gore, 

It  fwelli  into  a  fiream. 

Dear  Kitty,  would  you  know 
The  caafe  of  all  this  woe, 

It  is  not  hard  to  guefs ; 
Whatever  does  conSrain, 
Turns  pleafure  into  pain, 

*Tis  choice  alone  can  blefs. 

When  both  no  more  are  freei 
Infipid  I  mutt  be. 

And  yon  lofe  all  yoor  charmi  i 
My  fm&ther'd  paflion  dies, 
Aod  even  your  bright  eyes, 

Neceffity  difarnis. 

Then  let  ns  love,  my  fair, 
^ot  tinconftrain*d  as  air, 

Each  join  a  willing  heart; 
Let  free-born  fouls  difdain 
To  wear  a  tyrant's  chain, 

An^ad  a  nobler  part« 

FABLE    XIT. 

*'  —  Errat  long^  mti  quidem  fententta 
**  Qui  imperium  credat  gravius  cflc  aut  dabiliua 
**  Vi  qood  fit,  qaam  illud  quod  amiutiA  adjungi- 
•«  tur,"  T«a. 

Two  fifter  fpring^,  from  the  fame  parent  hill. 

Born  on  the  fame  propitious  day. 

Through  the  cleft  rock  difli]  : 

Adown  the  reverend  mountain**  fide. 

Through  gloves  of  myrtle  glide. 

Or  through  the  violet  beds  obliquely  flray. 

The  laurel,  each  proud  vigor's  crown, 

From  them  receives  her  high  renown, 

From  them  the  curling  vine 
Her  dufters  big  with  racy  wine. 
To  them  her  oil  the  peaceful  olive  owes. 

And  her  vemulion  blulb  the  rofe. 
The  gracious  iVreams  in  fniooth  meanders  flovr. 
To  every  thicfty  root  difpenfe 
Their  kindly  cooling  influence. 
And  paradife  adoma  the  mountain's  brow. 

But  oh!  thefadeffeaofpridel 

T  hefe  bappy  twins  at  lad  divide. 

"  Sifter  (exctaima  th'  ambitious  fpring) 

"  What  profit  do  thefe  labours  bring  ? 

Always  to  give,  and  never  to  enjoy, 

'*  A  frmtl^s  and  a  mean  employ ! 

'*  Stay  here  inglorious  if  you  pleafe. 

And  loiter  out  a  life  of  iiidolence  and  eafe  : 
Go,  humble  drudge,  each  thifile  rear, 
And  nurfe  each  flirub,  yonr  daily  care. 

While,  pouring  down  from  this  my  lofty  foorcei 
'*  1  deluge  all  the  plain, 

**  No  dame  (ball  ftop  my  conrfci 

{'  A&<i  ro^  ^'Ppofe  in  vain. 
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**  See  where  my  foaming  blUowt  flow, 
"  Above  the  hills  my  waves  afpire, 
'*  The  (hepherds  and  their  flocks  retire. 
And  talleft  cedars  as  they  pafs  in  figs  of  homage 
"  bow. 
To  me  each  tribuury  fpring 
Its  fupplemental  ftores  ihall  bring. 
With  me  the  rivers  fliall  unite. 
The  lakes  beneath  my  banners  fight. 
Till  the  proud  Danube  and  the  Rhine 
Shall  own  their  fame  eclips'd  by  mine ; 
Both  gods  and  men  (hall  dread  my  watery  fway, 
Nor  thefe  in  cities  (afe,  nor  in  their  cemplea 
."  they." 

Away  the  haughty  boafier  flew 
Scarce  bade  her  fifter  ftream  a  cool  adieu. 

Her  waves  grow  turbulent  and  bold. 

Not  gently  murmuring  as  of  old, 

But  rdughly  dafti  againft  the  (bore, 
And  tofs  their  fpumy  heads,  and  proudly  roar. 

The  careful  farmer  with  furprife, 

Sees  the  tumultuous  torrent  rife ; 
With  bufy  looks  the  ruftic  band  appear,   [year. 
To  guard  their  growing  hopes,  the  promife  of  the 

All  hands  unite,  with  dams  they  bound 

The  rafti  rebellious  ftream  around ; 

In  vain  (he  foams,  in  vain  flie  raves, 

In  vain  flie  curls  her  feeble  waves, 

Befieg'd  at  laft  on  every  fide, 
Her  fnurce  exhaufled  and  her  channel 
(Such  is  the  fate  of  impotence  and 

A  (hallow  pond  (he  ftands  confinM, 

The  refuge  of  the  croaking  kind. 

Ruihes  and  fags,  an  inbred  foe. 

Choke  up  the  muddy  pool  below ; 
llie  tyrant  fnn  on  high 

Exads  his  n foal  fubfidy ; 

And  the  poor  pittance  that  remains. 
Each  gaping  cranny  drains. 
Too  late  the  fool  repents  her  haughty  boaft, 
A  namelefs  nothing,  in  oblivion  loft. 

Her  fifter  fpring,  benevolent  apd  kind, 
'"    WitJb  joy  fees  all  around  her  bleft, 
The  good  (he  does,  into  her  generont  mind 
Returns  again  with  intereft. 
I'be  farmer  oft  invokes  her  aid 
When  Sirius  nips  the  tender  blade; 
Her  ftreams  a  fure  elixir  bring. 
Gay  plenty  decks  the  fields,  and  a  perpetual  fpring. 
Where'er  the  gardener  fmooths  her  cafy  way. 
Her  du6tile  ftreams  obey. 
Courteous  (he  vifits  every  bed, 
Narciflus  rears  his  drooping  head, 
^y  her  dilTufive  bounty  fed. 
RevivM  from  her  indulgent  urn. 
Sad  Hyacinth  forgets  to  mourn. 
Rich  in  the  biefllngs  (he  beftows 
All  nature  fmiles  where'er  (he  flowf. 
Enamour 'd  with  a  nymph  fo  fair, 
'  See  where  the  river  gods  appear* 
A  nymph  fo  eminently  good, 
The  joy  of  all  the  neighbour hord ; 
They  clafp  her  in  their  liquid  arms, 
And  riot  ip  th*  abundance  of  her  charmi* 
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JLike  6ld  Alplieui  fond,  their  wanton  ftreams  they 

join'd. 
Like  Aretfaufa  flie,  as  lovely,  and  as  kind* 
Kow  fweird  into  a  mighty  floods 

Her  channel  deep  and  wide. 
Still  flie  perfifis  in  doing  good, 
Her  hount  J  flows  with  every  tide. 
A  thoufand  rivulets  tn  her  train 
With  fertile  waves  enrich  the  plain  : 
The  fcaly  herd,  a  numerous  throng. 
Beneath  her  filver  billows  glide  along, 
Whofe  dill  tncreafing  flioals  fupply 
The  poor  man's  wants,  the  great  one's  luxury : 
Here  all  the  feather'd  troops  retreat. 
Securely  ply  their  oary  feet, 
ypon  her  floating  herbage  gaze. 
And  with  their  tuneful  notes  rcfound  her  praife. 

Here  flocks  and  herds  in  fafetj  fecd^ 
And  fatten  in  each  flowery  mead  • 
f         No  bcafi  s  of  prey  appear 

The  watchful  (hcpherd  to  beguile, 
Kg  monllcrs  of  the  deep  inhabit  here, 
^or  the  voracious  (l^ark,  nor  w^ily  crocodile; 
But  Delia  and  her  nymphs,  chafle  fylvan  queen,'! 
$y  mortals  prying  eyes  unfccu,  f 

£ath»  in  her  flooid,  and  fport  upon  her  borders  T 
green.  3 

Here  merchants,  careful  of  their  ftore, 

By  angry  billows  to(t. 
Anchor  fecure  beneath  her  fliore, 

And  blefs  the  friendly  coa(^. 
Soon  mighty  fleets  in  all  their  pride 
Triumphant  on  her  fur  face  ride  : 
The  bufy  trader  on  her  banks  appears, 
An  hundred  diflerent  tongues  flic  hea^i. 
At  lafl,  with  wonder  and  furprife. 
She  fees  a  flately  city  rife ; 
With  joy  the  happy  flood  admires 
The  lofty  domes,  the  pointed  fpires ; 
The  porticos,  magnificently  great, 

Where  all  the  crowding  nations  meet; 
The  bridges  that  adorn  her  brow. 
From  bank  to  ^ank  their  ample  arches  ftride, 
Through  which  her  curling  waves  in  triumph 
glide. 
And  in  melodious  murmurs  flow. 
Now  grown  a  port  of  high  renown, 
The  trcafurc  of  the  world  her  own. 
Both  Indies  with  their  precious  floret, 
Pay  yearly  tribute  to  her  fliores. 
Honour'd  by  all,  a  rich,  well-peopled  ftream, 
Mor  father  1  hames  himfelf  of  more  eflcem. 

MORAL. 

the  pow^r  of  kings  (if  rightly  underflood) 
Js  hut  a  grant  from  heaven  of  doing  good ; 
Proud  tyrants,  who  malicioufly  deftroy. 
And  ride  o*er  ruins  with  malignant  joy ; 
Humbled  in  duft,  foon  to  their  cofl  fliall  know 
Heaven  our  avenger,  and  mankind  their  foe 
While  graciourmonarchs  reapthc  good  they  fow; 
Bi<  fling,areblefb*d ;  far  f]ireadstheir  jufl  renown,' 
Confcnting  nations  their  dominion  own, 
And  joyful  happy  crowds  fuppoit  their  throne. 
In  vain  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell  combine,   "i 
F:.cb  guardian  angel  flialt  proted  that  line,        v 
Who  by  their  virtues  prove  their  right  divise>J 
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FABLE   Xm. 
77^  BaU  Maebdor. 

Being  a  paraphrafe  upon  the  Seeood  Fabk  ittki 
Second  Book  of  Pbaulma. 

"  Frigidns  in  venerem  fenior,  fruftraqne  lakorm 
**  Ingratum  trahit :  et  fi  quando  u  ptaelta  vestia 

«e(b, 
"  Ut  quondam  infiipulismagnusfioeviriknipris 
**  Incaflum  furit.    £rgo  animos  zvumque  ccib 
"  Praecipu^" —  Viae.  Geor^g.  hb.ii 


<( 


A  BACBtLoa,  who,  ps^  bis  prime. 

Had  been  a  good  one  in  his  time. 

Had  fcour'd  the  ftreett,  had  whor*d,  |rot  droit 

Had  fought  his  man,  and  kept  his  punk  : 

Was  fometimes  rich,  but  of^ener  poor. 

With  early  duns  about  his  door ; 

Being  a  little  ofi"  his  mettle. 

Thought  it  convenient  now  to  fettio  t 

Grew  wondrous  wife  at  forty-five, 

Refolving  to  be  grave,  and  thrive. 

By  chance  he  caft  his  roguifli  eye 

Upon  a  dame  who  liv'd  hard  by; 

A  widow  debonair  and  gay, 

Odober  in  the  drefs  of  May ; 

Artful  to  lay  both  red  and  white,  1 

Skiird  in  repairs,  and,  ev'n  in  fpite  > 

Of  time  and  wrinkles,  kept  all  tight*  J 

But  he,  whofe  heart  was  apt  to  rove. 

An  arrant  wanderer  in  love; 

Befides  this  widow,  had  Miis  Kitty, 

Juicy  and  young,  exceeding  witty : 

On  her  he  thought,  ferious  or  gay. 

His  dream  by  night,  his  toaft  by  day  ; 

He  thouglit,  but  not  on  her  alone. 

For  who  would  be  confinM  to  one  } 

Between  them  both  flrange  work  he  made ; 

Gave  this  a  ball,  or  mafqurcade  ;  | 

With  that,  at  ferious  ombre  pby*d  :  ) 

The  felf-fame  compliments  he  fpoke. 

The  felf-fame  oaths  he  fwore,  he  broke  s 

Alternately  on  each  beftowt 

Frail  promifes  and  fliort-liv'd  vows. 

Variety !  kind  fource  of  joy  ! 

Without  whofe  aid  all  pleafnres  cloy; 

Without  thee,  who  would  ever  prove 

The  painful  drudgeries  of  love  f 

Without  thee,  what  indulgent  wigbc 

Would  read  what  we  in  garrets  write ! 

But,  not  to  make  my  tale  peryleaM, 

And  keep  more  cloCely  to  my  text ; 

'Tis  fit  the  courteous  reader  know 

This  middle-aged  man  had  been  abeaa« 

But,  above  all,  his  head  of  hair 

Had  Been  his  great  peculiar  care ; 

To  which  his  ferious  h«<urt  he  lent, 

Nor  deem'd  the  precious  time  mifpent* 

*Twas  Icngi  and  curling,  and  jet  black. 

Hung  to  the  middle  of  his  back ; 

Black,  did  I  i^y  ?    Ay,  once  'twas  fo^  *\ 

But  cruel  time  had  imok'd  the  bean,  ^ 

And  powda*d  o*«i(  hii'hcad  wkb  fiiov*  ^ 
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Ai  an  oM  hoife  thtt  had  hetn  liard  rid. 
Or  from  hii  mafter't  coach  difcarded, 
Forc'd  in  a  tumbrel  to  go  filler. 
Or  load  for  fome  poor  rogue  a  miller ; 
On  hitgnre  noddle,  o*er  hit  eyes. 
Black  hairs  and  white  promiTcuous  rife ; 
"Which  chequer  o*cr  hit  reverend  pate, 
And  proTe  the  keffel  more  fedate  : 
So  with  thii  worthy  Tquire  it  lar*d, 
Yet  he  nor  time  nor  labour  fpar*d, 
Bot,  with  exceflive  coft  and  patna, 
Still  made  the  beft  of  his  remaina. 
Each  nighr beneath  his  cap  he  fnrVd  it. 
Each  mom  in  modi(h  rinfrleta  cnrlM  it ; 
Now  made  his  comely  trefies  ihine. 
With  orange-butter,  jeflamine ; 
rhen  jirith  (weet  powder  and  perfomei 
He  purifyM  hia  upper  rooma. 
5o  when  a  jockey  bringa  a  mare. 
Or  horfe,  or  gelding,  to  a  fair, 
rhoQgh  htr^  rpavin*d,  old,  and  blind, 
With  founderM  feet,  and  broken  wind ; 
i^ct,  if  he*a  mailer  of  his  trade, 
^e'il  curry  weD,  and  trim  the  jade, 
Po  make  the  cheat  go  glibly  down, 
\nd  bubble  fome  unwary  clown, 
i^at  woman  made  of  flefli  and  blood, 
>o  fweet  a  gallant  e*er  withftood  ? 
rhcy  melt,  they  yield,  both,  both  are  fmitteo, 
rhe  good  old  pnfa,  and  the  young  kitten ; 
ind,  being  now  familiar  grown, 
uich  look'd  upon  him  as  her  own ; 
4o  longer  talk'd  of  dear,  or  honey, 
iut  of  plain  downright  matrimony. 
U  that  dread  word  his  worihip  fiarted, 
Lnd  was  (we  may  fuppofe)  faint-hearted  | 
ret,  being  refoWd  to  change  his  ftate, 
^*ii  ka  bcdi  hia  eyea,  and  trufts  to  fate, 
iut  now  new  doubta  and  fcruplea  rife, 
i'o  plague  him  with  perplezitiea ; 
le  knew  not  which,  alas !  to  choofe, 
rbis  he  muft  take,  and  that  refufe. 
ii  when  fome  idle  country  tad 
wings  on  a  gate,  hia  wooden  pad ; 
'o  right,  to  left,  he  fpura  away, 
ut  neither  here  nor  there  can  flay; 
'ill.  by  the  catch  furpria'd,  the  lout 
lis  journey  enda,  where  he  fet  out  i 
v'n  fo  this  dubious  lover  ftray'd, 
etween  the  widow  and  the  maid ; 
J)d,  after  fwinging  to  and  fro. 
i^as  juft  m  ^uiliMo, 
et  dill  a  lover'a  warmth  he  (hows, 
Jid  makea  hia  vifits  and  his  bows; 
omeftic  grown,  both  here  and  there, 
for  Pug,  nor  Shock,  were  half  fo  dear : 
^ith  bread  and  butter,  and  with  tea, 
nd  madam*a  toilet,  who  but  he  ? 
here  fia*d  a  patch,  or  broke  a  comb ; 
t  night,  the  widow'a  drawing-room. 
fweet  vipiifitude  of  love  ! 
iTho  would  covet  heaven  above, 
ftic  men  but  thaa  allowed  to  rove  I 
at,  alaa  l^fome  cursM  event, 
jmc  unexpe^ed  acci4eot| 


Humbles  our  pride,  andihowa  the  odda 
Between  frail  mortala  and  the  goda : 
Thia  by  the  fequel  will  appear 
A  truth  moft  evident  and  clear. 
Aa  on  the  widow'a  panting  breaft 
He  laid  hia  peaceful  head  to  reft. 
Dreaming  of  pleafurea  yet  in  (lore. 
And  joys  he  ne'er  had  felt  before ; 
Hia  grisly  locks  appear  difplay'd. 
In  all  their  ppmp  of  light  and  (hade, 
Alaa !  my  future  fpoufe,  faid  (he. 
What  do  mine  eyes  aftonifh'd  fee  ? 
Marriage  demands  eqnaUty. 
What  will  malicioua  neighboura  fay. 
Should  I,  a  widow  young  and  gay. 
Marry  a  man  both  old  and  gray  ? 
Thofe  hideous  hairs !— with  that  a  tear 
Did  in  each  cryfial  flutce  appear ; 
She  fetch'd  a  deep  figh  from  her  heart, 
Aa  who  (hould  fay,  Beft  friends  muft  [nut ! 
Then  mus*d  a  while ;  there  is  but  one. 
But  thia  expedient  left  alone. 
To  fave  that  dear  head  from  difgrace ; 
Here,  Jenny,  fetch  my  tweafer-cafe. 
To  work  then  went  the  treacheroua  fair, 
And  grubb*d  up  here  and  there  a  hair : 
But,  as  (he  meant  not  to  renew 
His  charma,  but  fet  her  own  to  view ; 
And  by  this  foil  more  bright  appear, 
In  youthful  bloom  when  he  waa  near. 
The  cunning  gipfy  nipt  away 
The  black,  but  (lily  left  the  gray* 
O  Delilah  !  perfidious  fair ! 
O  fex  ingenidus  to  enfnare ! 
How  faithlefs  all  your  doings  are ! 
Whom  nature  form*d  your  lord,  your  guide. 
You  hia  precarious  power  deride. 
Tool  of  your  vanity  and  pride. 
The  'fquire,  who,  thus  dcceiv'd,  ne'er  dreamt 
What  the  deceitful  traitrefs  meant ; 
Thrice  kifs'd  her  hand,  and  then  retir*d. 
With  more  exalted  thoughts  infpir'4 : 
To  his  fair  Filly  next  repairi. 
With  flatelier  port,  and  youthful  aira. 
Lord !  fir— (faid  (he)  you*re  mighty  gay, 
9ut  I  muft  tell  you  by  the  way, 
That  no  brood  goofe  was  e*6r  fo  gray. 
Here,  let  this  hand  eradicate 
Thofe  foul  dKhonours  of  your  p^te, 
for  (he,  poor  thing !  whofe  virgin  heart, 
Cnlkill'd  in  every  female  art, 
In  pure  fimplicity  belie v*d 
His  youth  might  this  way  be  retrievM; 
At  leaft  hia  age  difguis*d,  and  (he. 
From  fpightful  prudea,  and  cenfure  free; 
With  earneft  diligence  and  care, 
Grubb*d  by  the  roota  each  grizzled  hair ; 
Some  few  black  haira  (he  left  behind. 
But  not  one  of  the  filver  kind. 
But  when  (he  faw  what  work  (he*d  mad^, 
Hia  bald  broad  front,  without  a  (hade. 
And  all  hia  hatchet  face  difplay*d. 
With  fcarce  fix  hairs  upon  a  fide. 
His  large  out-fprcading  lugs  to  hide ; 
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She  laugh'd;  ffic  icreMaV ;  «n4  Noo  uid  3cli» 

Id  concert  laugh*d,  and  rcrcam*d  n«  lcf». 

Home  fcuIkM  the  Yquiref  apd  hid  hit  face. 

Sore  (initten  with  the  fotil  difgrace  : 

Softly  he  knockM,  but  trufty  Jobo, 

Who  knew  his  hpor  was'  twcWe,  or  one, 

Kubb'd  both  hi;  eye»,  and  yawn'd,  4Midfw(a;^ 

And  quickly  blundered  to  the  door* 

But  darting  back  at  this  difafter» 

Vow'd  that  oU  Nick  h»d  hagg*d  hit  maftqr : 

The  landlady,  in  (f.rc  affrighc, 

Fell  into  fits,  and  fwoon'd  out^right ; 

Tile  neighbourhopd  w^s  rais'd,  and  caU'd. 

The  maids  nxifcarry'd,  children  bawl'd* 

The  cur,  whom  oft  his  bounty  fed, 

With  many  a  fcrap  and  bit  of  Vcad; 

Now  own*d  liim  not,  but  in  the  throog 

GrowFd  at  him  as  he  fneak*d  along. 

To  bed  he  went,  *tis  tnie,  bur  not 

Or  c1oa*d  hta  eyei ,  or  flept  one  jot  i 

Not  Nifus  was  iq  fuch  dcfpair, 

SpoilM  of  hix  kingdom  and  his  hair ; 

Not  eY*n  Belinda  made  fuch  inowi, 

"When  her  dear  fayourite  lock  was  gooQ^ 

He  fum*d,  he  rav*d,  he  cursM  amain,  * 

And  all  his  pad  life  ran  Q*<r  again; 

Damn*d  every  female  bite  to  1  yburn, 

From  mother  £Ve,  to  mother  Wybum« 

Each  youthful  vanity  abjpr*d, 

Whores,  bo^  and  dice,  and  claps  ill-cur *d  ; 

And,  having  loft  by  female  art 

This  darling  idql  of  his  heart, 

Thofc  precious  locks,  that  might  put-vie 

The  trim-curlM  God  who  lights  the  Iky  s 

HefolvM  to  grow  devout  and  wife, 

Cr  what's  almoft  the  fame^-precife; 

panted,  and  whin*d,  and  talVd  mod  odly« 

Was  very  flovcnly  and  godly 

(For  nothing  makes  devotion  koen. 

Like  ditappointmcnt  and  chagrin)  :  , 

In  fine,  he  fet  his  houfe  in  order. 

And  pioufly  put  on  a  border. 

MOaAL.  * 

To  you,  gay  fparks,  who  wafte  your  youthful 

pid  JEfop  fendft  this  monitary  r.iyme;        [prime, 

i.eave,  leave,  for  ibame  your  trulls  ac  Sh**«r  hall. 

And  marry  in  good  time,  or  npt  at  all. 

Of  all  the  nionAcrs  Stnithficld  e*«r  could  Aow, 

1'hcrc*«  none  To  hideoua  as  a  batter *d  be«u» 

Truft  not  the  noon  of  life,  but  take  the  moni ; 

Will  Honeycomb  i^  every  female's  fconi« 

Let  him  be  rich,  higb-bitrny  book-learaV],  and' 

wife, 
fielieve  me,  friend»,  in  «vcry  womaa*!  eyea, 
\Ti$  back|  and  brawn,  and  finew,  wiut  the  prise., 

FABLli  XfV. 

"  Fortuna  facvo  lata  negotio,  et 
**  I.udum  infokntem  ludere  pcrtinax 
•*  Traufmurat  incertos  honores."       HtH. 

CANTO  I. 

^'^VE  authors,  more  abflrufethan  wift| 

I  ricndfiiip  confine  10  ftrlftcr  tics*        *    ' 


Require  exa^  eoofofvalty. 
In  perfon,  age,  and  qtiaiky  s 
Their  humours,  priociplfts^  and  w^ 
Mnft,  like  exchcq«ef  talUea,  bit. 
Others,  lefs  fcrupulout,  opise 
That  hands  and  hearts  mi  love  mvf 
Though  different  ioc]ii>ationt  Avay, 
For  Nature^s  more  in  fault  than  thcj. 
Whoe'er  would  fift  thit  paint  more  luliyip 
May  read  St  Evrenood  and  TuUy; 
With  me  the  dp^ine  (hall  prevail 
That's  «  fitepu  to  form  my  taie, 

Twd*brethrea  (whether  twiaa  ta  ii» 
Imports  not  very  much  to  faqowV 
Together  1)red  ^  as  fam'd  their  love 
A»  Leda's  brats  be^t  by  Java: 
As  varioui  too  their  tempcn  mtm\ 
That  briik,  and  frolic,  dcbpiiair  | 
This  more  coofidt^atc  and  i^«r<t» 
While  Bob,  with  diligence  vould 
And  con  by  heart  hi«  battle: door,    ■ 
Frank  plavM  at  ropipa  witiv  Jolm  the 
Or  fwitch  d  his  hobby  round  the  n 
The  ftriplings  now  too  bulky  fn 

To  make  dirt -pies,  and  lounge  ac 

With  aching  hearts  to  fchool  an  ient. 

Their  humcurs  dill  of  varia«»  bait  i 

The  filent,  ferions,  folid  boy. 

Came  on  apace,  was  daddy'a  jov, 

Condrued,  and  pars'd,  aod  laid  h» 

And  got  ^^^£fiimt  all  by  heart. 

While  Franky,  that  onlpcky  rog«c. 

Fell  in  with  ev«ry  whim  in  vagoc* 

Valued  not  Lilly  of  a  draw, 

A  rook  at  chuck,  a  dab  at  Uw. 

His  bum  was  often  bniih'd,  yon'U  fmy^ 

*Tis  true,  now  twice,  then  thrice  a  dsy  t 

So  leeches  at  the  breech  ar«  fed. 

To  cure  vert^a  in  the  head. 

But,  by  your  leave,  good  do^r  FiwkI, 

Let  me  this  maxim  recommend  ; 

**  A  genius  can't  be  /orc*d  {"nor  cas 

You  make  an  ape  an  aldemao  : 

The  patch-work  doublet  iteUmay  fuit. 

But  how  would  furs  become  the  bruta  i 

In  fliort,  the  cafe  ia  vary  plain. 

When  maggots  onca  an;  in  tbe  br 

Whole  loads  of  birch  are  fpentia 

Now  to  purfue  this  twipcfu)  pair 
To  Oxford,  and  the  Lofd  koowc  vr 
Would  take  more,  iak  iltan  I  oaa  lpai«» 
Nor  dial!  1  here  minutely  fcore 
The  volume  s  Bob  tvxn'd  o'er  and  o*ar^ 
The  laundrrdes  turn'd  up  by  FranK 
With  many  a  drac^e  divertiny  pank; 
•Twould  jade  my  mu/e«  thot^K  better  ie4» 
And  kept  in  body  dotbes  ^d  favad. 

When  bridles  on  each  chin  beg^ 
To  fprout.  the  prontife  ^i  a  tnaa. 
The  good  old  gentleman  cx|w'd^ 
And  decently  to  heaven Tacit'd  i 
llie  brethrtn,  at  tJieir  country  fnrt, 
Enjoy'd  a  pl^alant,  i^Hg  retivat  j 
Their  celiarv  and  their  barn*  well  Acv^'J^ 
And  plenty  fouling  ^TQ.  tbnic  fcfWit  t 
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Ale  and  toUcco  for  tlie  vkar, 
l^or  geauy  fometiine$  better  liqaor* 
Judicumi  fiob-liadivad  all  «'ttr 
£ich  weighty  ftay'd  pfaUoCopher, 
And  thetieifore  rightly  oodcrftood 
The  real  from  th*  apparent  good  j 
Sabftintial  blifs,  iotrialic  joyt. 
From  baftJt,  tanityi  and  noife  ; 
Could  hit  own  bappiaeft  cieate» 
And  briag  his  mind  to  hit  cftate : 
Lh'd  in  the  fame  calm,  eafy  round. 
His  judgment  clear,  hit  body  found ; 
Good  bumonr,  probity,  and  fenfc. 
Repaid  with  peace  iMd  indolence  i 
mile  rakiih  Frank,  whofe  aaive  foul 
Ko  booods,  no  principle  control, 
Filei  o'er  the  world  where  pleaTore  caU^ 
To  races,  mafqaeradet,  and  balls ; 
At  random  roves,  now  here,  now  there. 
Drinks  with  the  gay«  and  tCNafts  the  fair. 
As  when  the  fuU^led  ndy  fteed 
Breaks  from  hfa  froom,  he  fliot  with  fpeed  s 
His  high-aith'^  neck  he  proudly  rears 
Upon  his  baink  bis  tail  be  bears, 
Hh  main  opon  liisihe«klera  curb. 
O'er  every  precipice  he  whirls, 
He  plonges  in  the  <oeoiing  tides. 
He  Ja  res  his  Iblning  pamper 'd  fides* 
He  fouffs  the  females  oa  the  plain. 
And  to  his  joy  he  fpfiofee  amain. 
To  this,  to  that,  impetuous  flies, 
Mer  can  the  ftod  his  loft  fuffice ; 
Till  nature  fla^  his  vigour  fpent. 
With  drooping  tail,  and  nerves  «nbent| 
The  humble  bcaft  returns  content. 
Waits  tamely  mt  the  ftable  door, 
A$  tradable  aa  e*er  before* 
This  was  exa&ly  Franky*s  cafe; 
When  blood  iwn  high  he  Uv'd  apaee: 
But  pocketa  drsun'd,  aad  every  vein, 
Look*d  filly,  aod  canM  home  agam. 
At  length  extravagance  and  vice, 
Whoring  and  dfiiJiing,  baa  and  dice, 
Sunk  his  ezche^aer  {  caret  iotrude. 
And  duna.grow  ooaUefomc  and  rude. 
What  mcaXorea  (ball  poor  Franky  take 
To  manage  vriliBly  the  lall  fUke. 
With  fome  few  pieces  an  his  porfe, 
and  half  a  doaea  brati  at  aurft  f 
Penave  he  vaalk'd,  lay  long  a-bed, 
Vow  bit  hie  oaiW  then  Icratdi^  bis  head| 
\t  lafl  refolv'd :  lUfblv'd  I  ea  what  f 
rhere's  not  a  peony  to  be  got ; 
Che  goeAion  maw  temaios  akme, 
Whether  'tia  beft  to  btag  or  drown, 
rhank  ycm  for  tliat,|tood  Iricndly  devil  I 
fou*re  very  MNKteent,  very  civil ; 
Hhcr  cxpcdic«nmay  be  try'd, 
*he  man  ia  youag,  the  world  is  wide, 
uid,  aa  jodacious  authors  fay, 
Bvery  <lofc  Aall  have  his  day  ;'* 
rhat  if  we  raiabte  h»  a  while  i 
rck  Fortune  out,  and  coart  her  fmilei 
.^  every  V^**  ui  Kfc  to  win  her, 
ira  try  the  faint,  and  ihca  the  fnfiCf $ 
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Prels  boldly -on ;  flighted  pm^< 

Repuls*d,  again  the  charge  renew  | 

Give  her  no  reft,  attend,  entreat. 

And  ftick  at  nodiing  to  be  great. 

Fir*d  with  ihele  thoughu,the  youth  grew  nifl| 

Look*d  on  the  country  with  difdain  i 

Where  Virtue's  fools  her  laws  obey^ 

And  dream  a  lazy  life  away ; 

Thinks  poverty  the  gireateft  fin, 

And  walks  on  thorns  till  he  begin  :  ^ 

But  firft  before  his  brother  toid 

The  hopeful  fcheme,aod  begg'd  bia  aid« 

Kind  Bob  waa  aiuch  abaih*d,  tofioe 

His  brother  iq  extremity, 

Reduc*d  to  rags  for  want  of  though^ 

A  beggar,  and  not  worth  a  groat. 

He  griev'd  full  fore,  gave  good  advict^ 

Quoted  his  authors  grave  and  wife, 

AH  who  with  whol^ome  morals  treat  V^ 

Old  Seneca  and  Epi Aetna. 

What's  my  unhappy  brother  doing  f 

Whither  rambling  f  whom  purfaing 

An  idle,  tricking,  giddy  jade, 

A  phautoai, and  a  fleeting  (bade; 

Grafp*d  in  this  coxcomb's  arms  a  whil^ 

The  falfe  jik  fiwna,  then  a  fond  fmile^ 

On  that  fhe  leers,  he  like  the  reft 

Is  foon  a  bubble  and  a  jeft ; 

But  live  with  me,  juft  to  thyfelf. 

And  fcorn  the  bttch,  and  aU  her  pelf; 

Fortune's  ador'd  by  fools  alone. 

The  wife  man  always  makes  his  own* 

But  'tis,  alas !  in  vain  t*  apply 

Fine  fayings  and  philofophy. 

Where  a  poor  youth*s  o'erheated  brain, 

Is  fold  to  intercft  and  gain. 

And  pride  and  fierce  ambition  reigo. 

Bob  found  it  fo,  nor  did  he  ftrive 

To  work  the  nail  that  would  not  drive; 

Content  to  do  the  hctt  he  could. 

And  as  became  his  brotherhood. 

Gave  him  what  money  he  could  fpife. 

And  kindly  paid  his  old  arrear. 

Bought  him  his  equipage  and  clothes^ 

So  thus  fupply'd  away  he  goes, 

For  London  town  he  mounts,  aa  gay 

As  tailors  on  their  wedding-day. 

Not  many  miics  upon  the  road, 
A  widow's  (lately  manfion  Aood ; 
What  if  dame  Portulie  fhotdd  be  thera  f 
(Said  Frank)  'tis  ten  to  one,  I  fwear : 
1*11  try  to  find  her  in  the  crowd. 
She  loves  the  wealthy  and  the  proud* 
Away  he  fpnrs^  and  at  the  door 
Stood  gallant  gentry  many  a  fcore, 
Penelope  had  never  more. 
Here  tortur'd  cats«gnt  fqueals  amaia, 
Guittan  in  fofter  notes  eomplaia, 
And  lutes  reveal  the  lever's  paku 
prank,  with  a  carelefa,  eafy  mica. 
Sung  her  a  fong,  aad  waa  let  ia. 
The  reft  with  envy  burft,  to  fee 
The  flranger's  odd  felicity. 
I^ow  bow'd  the  footman  at  the  ftair% 
j  The  gcQtieman  at  top  a^pcan  8 
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And  IS  your  lady,  fir,  «t  home  f 
Pray  walk  into  the  dmwing-room. 
But  here  my  mufe  is  too  well  bred. 
To  prattle  what  was  done  or  faid; 
Sht  lik*d  the  youth,  his  drefi,  his  face, 
His  calves,  his  back,  and  every  grace  : 
Supper  was  fervM,  and  down  they  fit, 
Much  meat,  good  wine,  fome  little  wit. 
The  grace 'Cup  drunk,  or  dance,  or  play ; 
Frank  chofe  the  lift,  was  very  gay. 
Had  the  good  lack  the  board  to  ftrip, 
And  pupced  to  her  ladyihip. 
The  clock  ftrikes  one,  the  gentry  bow*d, 
Bach  to  his  own  apartment  fliow*d ; 
But  Franky  jsras  in  piteous  mood. 
Slept  not  a  wink ;  he  raves,  he  dies, 

£mit  with  bcr  jointure  and  her  eyes. 

Keftlefs  as  in  a  iion*s  den. 

He  fprawi'd  and  kickM  about  till  |en  I 
But,  as  he  dreamt  of  future  joys, 

His  ear  was  ftartlcd  with  a  noife, 

6tx  trumpets  ^nd  a  ketle-drum ; 

Up  in  a  hurry  flies  the  groom, 

Lord,  fir !  get  drefs'd,  the  colonel's  come  : 

Your  horfe  is  ready  at  the  door. 

You  may  reach  Uxbridge,  fir,  by  four. 

poor  Franky  muft  in  hade  remove, 

With  difappoiotment  vex*d,  and  love ; 

To  dirt  aband.n'd,  and  defpair, 

Por  lace  and  feather  won  the  fair. 
Now  for  the  town  he  jogs  apace, 

Vith  leaky  boots  and  fun-burnt  face  $ 

And,  leaving  A^op  in  his  rear. 

Began  to  breathe  fulphureous  air. 

ArrivM  at  length,  the  table  fpread. 

Three  bottles  drunk,  he  reels  to  bed. 

^ext  morn  his  bufy  thoughts  begun, 

To  rife  and  travel  with  the  fun; 

"Whims  heap*d  on  whims  his  head  turn*d  rovnd. 

But  how  dame  Fortune  might  be  found, 

Was  the  momentuous  grand  affair. 

His  fecret  vrah,  his  only  care. 

Damme,  thought  Franky  to  himfelf, 

1*11  find  this  giddy  wandering  elf;    ' 

1*11  hunt  her  out  in  every  quarter- 
Till  fhe  beftow  the  fiaff  or  garter  t 

1*11  vifit  good  Lord  Sunderland, 

"Who  keeps  the  jilt  at  his  conmiand ; 

Or  elfe  fome  courteous  ducheis  may  . 

Take  pity  on  a  runaway. 

Drefft*d  to  a  pink,  to  court  he  flies, 

At  this  levee,  and  that  he  plies ; 

Bows  in  his  rank,  an  humble  flave, 

And  meanly  fawns  on  every  knave ; 

With  maids  of  honour  learns  to  chat, 

Pights  for  this  lord,  and  pimps  for  tha(. 

Fortune  he  fought  from  place  to  place, 

8he  led  him  ftill  a  wild>goofe  chajGe; 

Always  prepar*d  with  fome  excufe. 

The  hopeful  yojinker  to  amufe ; 

Was  bufy,  indifpot*d,  was  gone 

To  Hampron-court,  or  Kenfington ; 

And,  after  all  her  wiles  and  dodgings, 

She  ilipp*d  clear  off,  and  bilk*d  her  lodgingf. 

Jaded,  and  almoft  in  dilpair, 

A  gtmefter  wbifpcr'd  in  his  car ; 
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Who  would  feek  Fortune,  iirt  mt  coon  ? 
At  H — ^i*s  is  her  chief  refort ; 
*Ti8  there  her  midnight  boon  flie  ^eiid% 
Is  very  gracious  to  her  friendi ; 
Shows  honeft  men  the  means  of  thriving, 
The  beft,  good-natnr*d  goddefs  living. 
Away  he  trudges  with  his  rook. 
Throws  many  a  maim,  is  bit,  is  broke  ; 
With  dirty  knuckles,  aching  head« 
Oifconfolate  he  fneaks  to  bra. 

CAKTO  If. 

How  humble,  and  how  complailaiit, 
Is  a  proud  man  rednc'd  to  vrant  I 
With  what  a  filly,  hanging  face. 
He  bears  his  uxiforefeen  difgrace  ! 
His  fpirits  flag,  hispulfeb»u  tow. 
The  gods,  and  all  the  world  his  foe  ; 
To  thriving  knaves  a  ridicole, 
A  butt  to  every  wealthy  fooL 
For  where  is  courage,  wit,  or  fenfe. 
When  a  poor  rake  has  loft  his  pence  f 
Let  all  the  leam*d  fay  what  they  can, 
'Tis  ready  money  makes  the  man  ; 
Commands  refpeA  where'er  we  go^ 
And  gives  a  grace  to  all  we  do. 
With  fuch  refleaioos  Frank  diftrcls*d. 
The  horrors  of  his  fool  ezprels'd  : 
Contempt,  the  baiket,  and  a  gaoi. 
By  turns  his  reftlefs  mind  afiaU ; 
Aghaft  the  difmal  fcene  he  flies^ 
And  death  grows  pleafing  in  bis  eyes: 
For  fince  his  rhino  was  aU  flown. 
To  the  laft  folitary  crown. 
Who  would  not,  like  a  Roman,  dare 
To  leave  that  world  he  could  not  fliare  ? 
The  piftol  on  his  table  lay. 
And  death  fled  hovering  o*er  his  prey ; 
There  wanted  nothing  now  to  do. 
But  touch  the  trigger,  and  adieo. 
As  he  was  faying  fome  Aort  prayer^ 
He  heard  a  wheezing  on  the  ftaka. 
And  looking  out,  his  aunt  appears; 
Who  from  Moorfields,  breathleis  and 
To  fee  her  gracelefs  godfon  canie : 
The  falntations  being  paft, 
Coughing,  and  out  of  wind,  at  laft 
In  his  great  chair  flie  took  her  place. 
How  does  your  brother  f  is  my  neice 
Well  marry*d  f  when  will  Robin  leak  ? 
He  anfwer'd  all  things  to  a  tittk ; 
Gave  fuch  content  in  every  part. 
He  gain'd  the  good  okl  bddaai's  heart. 
<*  Godfun,"  faid  flie,  •«  alas !  I  know 
**  Matters  with  you  are  but  fo4b : 
**  You're  come  to  tovm,  I  nnderftind, 
'*  To  make  your  fortune  out  of  hand  i 
**  Your  time- and  patrimony  loft, 
**  To  beg  a  place,  or  buy  a  poA. 
**  Believe  me,  godfon,  I'm  yow  friend; 
«*  Of  this  great  town,  this  wicked  cod 
**  Is  ripe  for  jod^ent  t  Satan's  feat, 
**  The  fink  of  fin,  and  hell  complece. 
**  In  every  ftrcet  of  tmllaa  troyp* 
«*  And  every  cook-wenc^  wean  •  bo^l 


fABI^ESb  TALES,  kc 


II 


i« 


II 


*  Sodom  wu  )ef«  ddoraCd  with  vice, 

"  Lewdodt  of  all  kinds,  cards  and  dice." 

Frank  blu(h*d  (which,  by  the  way,  was  more 

Than  ever  be  had  done  before) ; 

Aod  owo'd  it  was  a  wretched  place^ 

Unfit  for  any  child  of  grace. 

The  good  old  aunt  o*erjoyed  to  fee 

Thcfe  glimmerin^i^  of  fandity ; 

*'  My  dear,"  Cud  ihe,  "  this  purfe  ia  yoiun, 

"  It  coft  me  many  painful  hours; 

"  Take  it,  improve  it,  and  become 

^  By  art  and  indoftry  a  plumb. 

**  But  leave,  for  fhame,  this  impious  fircet, 

^  All  over  mark*d  with  cloven  feet ; 

In  our  more  holy  quarter  live. 

Where  both  your  foul  and  flock  may  thrive 
**  Where  righteous  citizens  repair. 

And  heaven  and  earth  the  godly  (bare, 

Gain  thi«  by  jobbing,  that  by  prayer. 

At  Jonathan's  go  fmoke  a  pipe, 
'*  Lool;  very  ferious,  dine  on  tripe ; 
"  Get  early  up,  late  clofe  your  eyes,* 
"  And  leave  no  flone  unturn*d  to  rife : 
'  Then  each  good  day  at  Salter*8.^aU 
'  Pray  (or  a  bkfling  upon  all." 

Lowly  the  ravifh*d  Fra'oky  bows, 
Vhile  joy  fat  fmiling  on  his  brows ; 
Lnd  without  fcruple,  in  a  trice, 
le  took  her  money  and  advice, 
lot  an  extravagant  young  heir, 
<fct  with  daps,  and  in  defpair, 
/hen  joyful  tidings  reach  his  ear,  a 

Jid  dad  retires  by  heaven*s  commandS| 
o  leave  his  chink  to  better  hands ; 
ot  wandering  failors  almoft  loft, 
lien  they  behold  the  wifh'd-for  coad; 
Dt  culprit  i^hen  the  knot  is  plac*d, 
ad  kind  reprive  arrives  in  hafle ; 
er  felt  a  joy  io  fuch  ezcefs, 
>  Frank  reliev'd  from  this  diftreA. 
thoufand  ^ntic  tries  he  play'd,, 
le  purfe  he  ktia*d,  fwore,  curs'd  and  prayMs 
ur.tcd  the  pieces  oW  and  6*ct, 
>d  hngg*d  hia  imezpeded  flore ; 
ilt  (lately  caftlcs  in  the  air, 
>p'd  with  the  great,  enjoy'd  the  £a}r  j 
kM  out  his  title  and  his  place, 
is  fc^rce  contented  with  your  Grace, 
inge  Tiiiona  working  in  his  head, 
ntic,  half  mad,  he  (Irolls  to  bed ; 
rps  little  ;  if  he  fleeps,  he  dreams 
fccptrea,  auid  of  diadems, 
ortune,"  faid  be,  *'  (hall  now  no  more 
'rick  and  deceive  me  as  of  yore  : 
his  paflport  fball  admittance  gain, 
)  fpight  of  all  the  jilt's  difdain : 
^U  thin  the  tyrant's  pride  difarms, 
nd  brings  her  blolhing  to  my  arms; 
his  golden  bough  my  wifli  (hall  fpeed, 
nd  to  th*  Klyfisn  fields  (hall  lead." 
morn  icarc©  pecp'd,  but  up  he  rofe, 
itient  huddled  on  his  clothes  s 
d  the  next  coach,  gave  double  pay, 
to  'Change-Alley  whirled  away, 
here  d»mc  Fortune  every  day 
is  bcr  bifeth,  "nd  ftowi  Ut  play« 
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Here  laughing  (its  behind  the  fcene^ 
Dances  her  puppets  here  unfeen. 
And  turns  her  whimllcal  machine* 
Powel,  with  all  his  wire  and  wit. 
To  her  great  genius  muft  fubmit : 
EtkA  at  twelve  the  goddefs  (hows. 
And  fame  aloud  her  trumpet  blovrs; 
Harangues  the  mob  with  fliams  and  liff- 
And  bids  their  anions  fall,  or  rife. 
Old  Chaos  here  his  throne  regaina^ 
And  here  in  odd  confufion  reigns  ; 
All  order,  all  diflindion  loft. 
Now  high,  now  low,  the  fools  are  toft* 
Here  lu^ky  coxcombs  vauily  rear 
Their  giddy  heads,  there  in  defpair 
Sits  humbled  pride,  with  downcafl  lool^ 
Bankrupts  re(ior*d,  and  mifers  broke. 
Strange  figures  here  our  eyes  invade. 
And  the  whole  world  in  mafquerades 
A  carman  in  a  hat  and  feather, 
A  lord  in  friese,  his  breeches  leather  : 
Tom  Whipla(h  in  his  coach  of  ftatei 
Drawn  by  the  tits  ha  drove  of  late  : 
A  colonel  of  the  bold  train-bandi^ 
Selling  his  equipage  and  lands. 
Hard  by  a  coblcr  bidding  fair. 
For  the  gold  chain ,  and  ne:^t  lord  mayor : 
A  butcher  bluflering  in  the  crowd. 
Of  his  late  purchas'd  Tcutcheon  proqd, 
Retainsjiis  cleaver  for  his  creft, 
His  motto  too  beneath  the  refl, 
"  Virtue  and  merit  is  a  jcfL" 
Fwo  toafts  with  all  their  trinkets  gone, 
Padding  the  flreeu  for  half  a-crown : 
A  dsggled  countefs  and  her  maid. 
Her  houfe-rent  and  her  (laves  unpaid^ 
A  tailor's  wife  in  rich  brocade* 
All  fe«fts,  all  parties,  high  and  low. 
At  fortune's  flirioe  devoutly  bow ; 
Nought  can  their  ardent  zeal  re(baio. 
Where  each  man's  godlinefs  is  gain. 
From  taverns,  meettng-houfes,  flewi, 
Atheifts  and  Quakers,  bawds  and  Jews, 
Statefmen  and  ndlers,  beaux  and  porters. 
Blue  aprons  here,  and  there  blue  garters. 
As  human  race  of  old  began 
From  ftones  and  clods,  transformM  to  man. 
So  from  each  dunghill,  flrange  fuxprife ! 
In  troops  the  recent  gentry  rife. 
Of  mufliroom  growth,  they  wildly  ftare^ 
And  ape  the  great  with  awkward  air : 
So  Pinkethman  upon  the  flage. 
Mounting  his  afs  in  warlike  rage. 
With  fimpering  Dicky  for  his  page. 
In  Lee's  mad  rant,  with  monkey  face, 
Burlefques  the  prince  of  Ammon's  race. 
Indiiflhous  Frank,  among  the  refl. 
Bought,  fold,  and  cavil*<C  bawl'd  and  prefsM; 
Lodg'd  in  a  garret  on  the  fpot, 
Follow'd  inftrudions  to  a  jot. 
The  praying  part  alone  forgot. 
Learnt  every  dealing  term  of  art, 
Aud  all  th'  ingenions  cant  by  heart ; 
Nor  doubted  but  he  foon  (hould  find 
P*m^  Fortune  complaifaot  and  kind. 
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After  her  eft  he  callM  aloud, 

Bnt  ftill  ihe  TaotOiM  m  the  crowd; 

Kow  with  rmooth  looks  iiid  teiii|>tiBg  finilet 

The  faithlcfs  hypocrite  hcguik*; 

Then  with  a  cool  and  fcomfui  air, 

BidB  the  deladcd  wretch  defpair ; 

Take«  pat  without  the  Icaft  pretence, 

Jind  wonders  at  his  infolence. 

Thw  with  her  fickle  humonrB  ^rez'd, 

Asd  hetweco  hopes  and  fears  perplez'd  ; 

Hit  patience  qaite  worn  out  at  laft 

RcfoWet  to  throw  one  defperate  caft« 

**  Tit  vain,**  faid  he,  '*.  to  whine  and  woo, 

"*  *Ti8  one  brilk  ftroke  the  work  mnft  do. 

**  Fortune  is  like  a  widow  woo, 

**  And  trncklefi  to  the  bold  alone ; 

*  ril  poih  at  once  and  Tentnre  all, 

^  At  Icaitl  fhall  with  honour  fall.** 

Bvt,  curfe  upon  the  treachcroas  jade, 

Vho  thus  his  fervices  repaid; 

When  now  he  thought  the  world  hia  own, 

fie  bonght  a  bear,  and  was  undone. 

CANTO  III, 

A*  here  is  fomething  in  a  face. 

An  air,  and  a  peculiar  grace, 

Whkh  boldeft  painters  cannot  trace ; 

That  anore  than  features,  ihape,  or  hair, 

Diftinguifhcs  the  happy  fair ; 

Sftiiket  cTcry  eye,  and  makes  her  knowM 

A  ruling  toaft  through  all  the  town  : 

So  in  each  adlion  'tisfuccefs 

That  gires  it  all  its  comelinefs ; 

Ouar£  it  from  cenfure  and  from  blamei 

Brightens  and  bumiihes  cur  fame. 

lor  what  is  Yirtuc,  courage,  wit, 

)n  all  men,  but  a  lucky  hit  ? 

But,  vf€i  vtrtm^  where  this  fails, 

The  wifeft  conduct  nought  avails ; 

The  man  of  merit  fbon  Ihall  find 

The  world  to  profperous  knares  toclin*d| 

Kimfelf  the  laft  of  all  mankind. 

Too  true  poor  Frank  this  thefis  found. 

Bankrupt,  dcfpoird,  and  run  aground, 

]ft  durance  Tile  detain*d  and  loll, 

Aad  all  his  mighty  projeAs  croft  s 

With  grief  aiul  Ihame  at  once  oppreft. 

Tears  fwell  his  eyes,  and  fighs  bis  breaft; 

A  poor,  forlorn,  abandon *d  rake, 

lirnerc  fliaU  he  torn  ?  what  mrafures  take  \ 

9etray*d,  deceivM,  and  ruin*d  ijuite, 

By  his  own  greedy  appetite ; 

^  mourns  his  fatal  luft  of  pcif, 

And  curies  Fortune  and  htmfelf : 

In  limbo  pent,  would  fain  get  free. 

Importunate  for  liberty. 

8d  when  the  watchful  hungry  moufe. 

At  midnight  prowling  round  the  houfe. 

Winds  in  a  comer  toafted  chcclc, 

Glad  the  luxurious  prey  to  fcizc ; 

"With  whilkers  curl'd,  and  round  black  cyei, 

>lc  meditates  the  lufcious  prize, 

Till  caught,  trcpannM,  laments  too  late 

The  rtgoroui  decreet  of  fate  ^ 


\ 
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Reftlefshis  freedom  to  rrgtia. 

He  bites  the  wire,  and  climbs  in  ^^fu 

The  wretched  captive  thus  diftrefa'd. 

His  bufy  thoughts  allow  no  reft : 

Fond  on  each  projeft  to  depend. 

Kind  hope  his  only  faithful  friend ; 

Odd  whimfies  floating  in  hb  brain. 

He  plots,  contrives,  but  all  in  vain. 

Approves,  reje^,  and  thinks  agntn. 

As  when  the  (hipwreck'd  wretch  ia  toft 

From  wave  to  wave,  and  almoft  loft. 

Beat  by  the  billows  from  the  flxore, 

Retumi  half  drownM,  and  hnga  once  more 

The  friendly  plank  he  grafp*d  before  : 

So  Frank,  when  all  expedients  fail. 

To  fave  his  carcafe  from  a  gaol. 

Eat  up  with  vermin  and  with  care. 

And  almoft  finking  in  defnair, 

Ilef<^ves  once  more  to  make  hia  coiirc 

To  his  old  aunt,  his  laft  refort ; 

Takes  pen  ijr  hand,  now  writes,  noir  %tm^ 

Then  blots  his  paper  with  his  tears, 

Ranfacks  his  troubled  foul,  to  raife 

Each  tender  fentiment  and  phrafe ; 

And  every  lame  extofe  foppties 

With  artful  colouring  ^d  difguife ; 

Kind  to  himielf,  lays  all  Che  blame 

On  Fortune,  that  capricious  dame : 

In  ihort  informs  her  all  was  loft. 

And  fends  it  by  the  pemry-poft. 

Soon  as  the  ancient  nymph  had  read 

The  fatal  fcroll,  fhe  took  her  bed. 

Cold  paUica  feise  her  trembling  head  ; 

She  groans,  (he  figfas  fhe  fobs,  Ihe  fnteaffi 

Her  fpeda^les  and  beard  vrtth  teara  i 

Her  nofethat  wont  to  fympathife 

With  all  th*  o*erflow4ng8  of  her  eyes, 

Adown  in  peaiiy  drops  diftila, 

Th'  united  (b'cam  each  chafin  fills. 

Geneva  now,  nor  Nants  will  do. 

Her  toothlefs  gums  their  hold  let  go  ; 

And  on  the  ground,  O  fatal  flroke  ! 

The  fhort  coasval  pipe  is  broke : 

With  vapours  chok*d,  entranced  Ae  Beay 

Belches,  and  prays,  aad  f— ts,  and  dies, 

But  fleep,  that  kind  reftorative. 

Recalled  her  fool,  and  bid  her  Ifvc  \ 

With  cooler  thoughts  the  cafe  the  weighM, 

And  brought  her  reafon  to  her  aid. 

Away  fhe  hobbles,  and  with  fpeed 

Refolves  to  fee  the  captive  freed ; 

Wipe  off"  this  ftain  and  foul  difgrace. 

And  vindicate  her  ancient  race. 

With  her  a  fage  dired^or  comes, 

More  weighty  than  a  brace  of  plmba^ 

A  gfd  mm  in  the  city  cant. 

Where  calh,  not  morals,  makea  the  famt. 

T*  improve  a  geoiui  fo  poKte, 

The  clnmfy  thing  was  dubb*d  a  knight  z 

Fortune*s  chief  confident  and  fncad. 

Grown  fat  by  many  a  dividend ; 

And  ftill  her  favour  he  retains. 

By  want  of  merit  and  of  braim ; 

On  her  top  f^ke  fuMime  he  fit«, 

The  jeft  and  theme  of  Ibcering  vHi  I 
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FABLES, 

For  fooU  in  fertue*!  piUory  plac'd 
Are  moBOted  to  b«  more  difgrac'd. 
Thu  tich  oM  tinoki,  as  Woodcock  wife, 
Was  call'd  the  younker  to  advife  : 
YoQog  man,*'  faid  he,  **  refraia  from  teva, 
While  joyful  tiding*  blefs  thine  cars; 
Up  and  be  doing,  boy,  and  try 
To  conq^ier  fate  by  induftry ; 
For  know  that  all  of  morul  race. 
Are  bom  to  lofiea  and  difgrace  : 
£v*n  I  brake  twice,  I,  heretofore 
A  tailor  defpicably  poor, 
la  every  hole  far  flielter  crept. 
On  the  iame  hoik,  botch*d,  lout'd,  and  flepty 
With  fcarce  one  penny  to  prepare 
A  friendly  halter  in  defpair ; 
My  credit  like  my  garment  torn. 
Threadbare,  and  ragged,  over- worn : 
Btttfoon  1  pacch'd  it  up  again, 
Thefe  bnfy  bandi,  tbia  working  brain. 
Ne'er  ceat*d  from  labvor,  pain,  and  fweati 
Till  fcKtune  imtl'dt  and  I  waa  great. 
Now  at  each  pompoua  city  leaft, 
Who  bat  Sir  Trifiram  i  Every  gueft 
Refpc^ul  bowi.     In  each  debate, 
Mf  nod  muA  giv«che  fentence  weight: 
On  me  prime  minifiers  attend. 

And Aiflabie  'a  my  friend  : 

fn  embryo  each  bold  projeft  liei, 

Till  my  conienting  purfe  fuppliek 

This  hand-^-nay  do  not  think  me  vain. 

Soften 'd  the  Swede,  and  humbled  Spain. 

To  me  the  fair,  whom  all  adore, 

Addrefa  their  prayer*,  and  own  my  power ; 

When  the  poor  toaft  by  break  of  day 

Has  punted  all  her  gold  away, 

Undrcfa'd.  and  in  ker  native  charma^ 

She  flies  to  thefe  indulgent  arms; 

She  curls  each  dunple  in  her  face 

To  win  the  good  Sir  Trifbram's  grace ; 

Offer*  hA*  brilliiuit*  with  a  fmilt, 

That  might  an  aehoret  beguile ; 

And  wheu  my  potent  aid  is  lent, 

Away  the  <lcar«one  wheeb  content. 

He  that  can  money  get,  my  boy, 

&haJi  ewcry  other  good  en}oy ; 

Be  rich,  and  every  boon  receive. 

That  man  can  wifli,  or  Heaven  can  give* 

Now  to  the  niean*,  dear  youth,  attend, 

By  which  thy  forrow*  toon  ihall  end : 

Thy  good  old  aunt  refolves  to  baii 

Her  hopeful  .godfon  out  of  gaol; 

But  what  is  freedom  to  the  poor  ? 

The  man  who  b^«  from  door  to  door 

U  free  ;  in  lazy  wretcheduefs 

He  Uvea,  tfU  Heaven  his  Aibftanceblefs|    * 

But,  harins  learnt  to  cog  and  choufe, 

To  cut  »  purCe,  «r.  break  a  honfe, 

'i'hen  foon  he  mends  his  own  apparri. 

Eats  boii*4  and  xo«ft.  and  taps  his  bacxel ; 

Drinks  doubU>abk  with  ail  iiis  might; 

And  hog*  hi.  docy  cVery  night  j 

l^hy  fprightly  g«B^  ne'er  Ihaftl  lia 

Dcpreis'd  by  want  and  penury; 

Go^  with  a  prolpanoua  men7  gale. 

To  the  3oiith  ScM  Bdveniwout  fail ; 
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TALBS,   Ac.  i%^ 

Fat  Plenty  dwells  on  thafe  rich  Ihorel^ 
Abundance  opens  all  her  fiores ; 
Ingots  and  pearls  forbeads  are  fold,   * 
And  rivera  glide  on  fands  of  goM  ; 
Profit  and  Pleafore  hand  in  hand, 
Smile  on  the  fields,  and  bleft  the  land  | 
The  fwains  unlabonrM  harveils  reap, 
Fountains  run  wine,  and  whoret  are  ehva^ 
Fortune  is  always  true  and  kind, 
Nor  veers,  as  here,  with  every  wind ; 
Not,  as  in  thefe  penurious  ifles, 
Rcuils  her  bleflings  aad  her  fniiles ; 
But  deals  by  wholefiile  with  her  friends, 
And  gluts  them  with  her  dividends. 
Then  hade,  fet  fail,  the  Ihtp'k  unmoor'd, 

*'  And  waits  to  take  thee  now  on  board,*' 

The  youth  o'erjoy*d  this  projeft  hears. 

From  his  flock*bed  his  head  he  rears^ 

And  waters  all  his  rags  with  tears. 

In  fliort,  he  took  his  friend's  advice, 

Pack'd  up  his  baggage  in  a  trice ; 

Dancing  for  joy,  on  board  he  fleWf 

With  aU  Potofi  in  hb  view. 

CANTO  IV. 


Bbbolo  the  youth  juft  now  fet  fret 

On  land,  iounur'd  again  at  fea ; 

StowM  with  his  cargo  in  the  hold. 

In  (jueft  of  other  worlds  for  g^Id* 

He  who  fa  late  regal'd  at  eafe. 

On  olios,  fonps,  and  fricafiees; 

Drank  with  the  witty  and  the  gay. 

Sparkling  Champaign,  and  rich  Tokay  \ 

Now  breaks  his  hSt  with  Snfiblk  cheefe, 

And  burfts  at  noon  with  pork  and  peafe ; 

Inftead  of  wine,  content  to  (tp, 

With  noify  tars,  their  naufeous  flip : 

fheir  breath  with  chew*d  mnndungusfweety 

Their  jefts  more  falfome  than  their  meat* 

While  thunder  rolli,  and  dorms  arife^ 

He  (horing  in  his  hammock  lies ; 

In  golden  breams  enjoys  the  night. 

And  counts  his  bags  with  vaft  delight* 

Mountains  of  gdld  exe€t  his  throfie, 

Each  precious  gem  is  now  his  own ; 

Kind  Jove  defcends  in  gdlden  fleet, 

Padolus  murmurs  at  his  feet; 

The  fea  gives  ap  its  hoarded  (lore, 

Poifefling  aU  he  covets  more. 

O  gold  !  aura<^ve  gold  \  in  vain 

Honour  and  confcience  would  reftrain 

Thy  boundlefs  univerftl  reign. 

To  thee  each  ftubbom  virtue  bends, 

The  man  oblig*d  betrays  his  friends; 

The  pa'noc  quitu  hii  country's  caufe. 

And  fells  her  liberty  and  lain ; 

The  pious  prude's  no  longer  nice, 

And  ev*o  lawn  fieeves  can  Hatter  vice. 

At  thy  rr>o  abfolute  command, 

Thy  zealots  ranfack  fea  and  land : 

Wucre'er  thy  beam*  thy  power  difpUy, 

The  fwarming  infers  hafte  away, 

To  baik  in  thy  refulgent  ray. 

Now  the  bold  crew  with  profpefons  1fiDd| 
Leave  the  retreating  lapd  behind ; 
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Fearleft  they  i^aie  thetr  nitiire  iSiore, 
Albion's  cliffs  are  feen  no  more. 
Then  on  the  wide  Atlantic  borne. 
Their  rigging  and  their  tackle  torn ; 
Danger  in  Tarioua  ihapet  appears. 
Sudden  alarms,  and  Ihivcring  fean. 
Here,  might  fome  copious  bard  dilate 
And  (how  fierce  Neptune  drawn  in  ftate  $ 
While  guards  of  Triton's  clear  his  way, 
And  Nereids  round  his  chariot  plaj ; 
Then  bid  the  flormy  Boreas  rife. 
And  forky  lightning  cleave  the  Ikiet ; 
The  fliip  nigh  foundering  in  the  deep. 
Or  bounding  o*er  the  ridgy  fteep : 
Defcribe  the  monfiers  of  the  main. 
The  Phocz,  and  their  finny  train, 
Tornados,  hurricanes,  and  rain. 
Spouts,  ihoals,  and  rocks  of  dreadful  fixe^ 
And  pirates  lurking  for  their  prise ; 
Amazing  miracles  rehearfe. 
And  turn  all  Dampier  into  vertex 
]bf  y  negligent  and  humble  mafe 
Ijcfs  ambitious  aims  purfues ; 
Content  with  more  familiar  phrafe, 
Kor  deals  io  foch  embroider*d  lays ; 
Pteas'd  if  my  rhyme  juft  meafure  keepti 
And  ftretch*d  at  eafe  my  reader  fleepa. 
Hibernian  matrons  thus  of  old. 
Their  foporific  ftorieatold; 
To  fleep  in  vain  the  patient  ftroTe, 
Perplex'd  with  bufinels,  crofs*d  in  lore  t 
Till  foothing  tales  becalmed  his  breaft, 
And  luird  his  troubled  foul  to  reft. 
Suffice  it  only  to  recite, 
They  drank  all  day,  they  fnor*d  all  night : 
And,  after  many  moons  were  paft. 
They  made  the  wifli*d-for  Ihores  at  laft. 
Frank,  with  his  cargo  in  his  hand, 
Ixap'd  joyful  on  the  golden  ftrand; 
OpenM  bis  toy-ihop  in  the  port, 
Trinkcu  of  various  fixe  and  fort ; 
Bracelets  and  combs,  bodkins  and  twcezersi 
Bath-metal  rings,  and  knives,  and  fciliars; 
And  in  one  lucky  day  got  more 
Than  Bubble-boy  in  half  a  fcore  t 
For  Fortune  now,  no  longer  coy, 
SmiPd  on  her  darling  favourite  boy; 
Ko  longer  from  his  arms  retired. 
But  gave  htm  all  his  heart  defir'd, 
Ah  !  thcughtlefs  youth !  in  time  beware. 
And  (hun  the  treacherous  harlot's  Inare; 
The  wifer  favages  behold. 
Who  truck  not  liberty  for  gold ; 
Proof  againft  all  her  fubtle  wiles, 
Rcgardlefs  of  her  frowns  or  fmilei  i 
If  frugal  Nature  want  fupplies, 
The  lance  or  dart  unerring  flies : 
The  mountain  boar  their  prey  defcends, 
Or  the  fat  kid  regales  their  friends ; 
The  jocund  tribe,  from  fun  to  fun. 
Frail  on  the  prize  their  Talour  won. 
ik  aIc,  babbling  mule,  thy  vain  advice, 
*'!  is  thrown  away  on  avarice  : 
Bid  hungry  lions  quit  their  prey. 
Or  i^MBii  chat  down  the  mountaini  ftray 
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Divert  their  coorfe,  reton  tgam, 

And  climb  the  fteep  from  whence  tbqf  cntti 

Unbieft  with  his  ill-gotten  ftore, 
Th*  infatiate  youth  ftill  craves  for  bor} 
To  counfel  deaf,  t'  examples  bUnd, 
Scrapes  up  whatever  he  can  find. 
Now  mafter  of  a  vdTel  grown. 
With  all  the  glittering  freight  hisowB, 
To  Fortune  ftill  he  makes  his  court, 
And  coafts  along  from  port  to  port. 
Each  rolling  tide  brings  fre(h  fnppUei, 
And  heaps  on  heaps  delight  his  eyeb 
Through  Panama's  delicioQs  bay. 
The  I(^ed  veflel  ploughs  her  vray; 
With  the  rich  freight  opprefsM  (he  fuk, 
And  fommons  all  the  friendly  gales, 
Frank  on  her  deck  triumphant  ftoodi 
And  riew'd  the  calm  tranfparent  flood; 
Let  book-learn*d  fots,  faid  he,  adore 
Th'  afpiring  hills  that  grace  thy  fliore; 
Thy  verdant  iiles,  the  groves  that  bov 
Their  nodding  heads,  and  Ihade  thy  bnwi 
Thy  £ice  ferene,  thy  gentle  breaft. 
Where  fyitns  fing,  and  halcyons  reft; 
Propitious  flood !  on  me  beftow 
The  treafurea  of  thy  depths  bek>w ; 
Which  long  in  thy  dark  womb  have  fiepti 
From  age  to  age  fecurely  kept. 
Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when,  firangefufnie! 
Th*  indignant  waves  in  mountains  rife, 
And  hurricanes  invade  the  ikies; 
The  fliip  againft  the  flioals  was  ftnickf 
And  in  a  thoufand  pieces  broke ; 
But  one  poor  trufty  plank,  to  fave 
Its  owner  from  the  watery  grave ; 
On  this  he  mounts,  is  caft  on  fliore, 
Half  dead,  a  bankrupt  aa  before : 
Spiritleff,  fainting,  and  alone, 
Ob  the  bare  beach  he  makes  his  mean. 
Then  climbs  the  ragged  rodi,  t*  ezpkfc 
If  aught  was  driving  to  the  fliore. 
The  poor  remains  of  all  his  ftore : 
With  greedy  diligence  prcpar'd 
To  Csve  whate'er  the  waves  had  fpar'd. 
But,  oh !  the  wretch  expedls  in  vain 
Compaflxon  from  the  furious  main; 
Men,  goods,  are  funk.     Mad  with  ddftir 
He  beat  his  breaft,  he  tore  his  hairi 
Then  leaning  o'er  the  craggy  fteep, 
Look'd  down  into  the  boiling  deep; 
Almoft  refolvM  to  caft  htmldf. 
And  perifli  with  his  dear,  dear  pelt 

CANTO  V. 

Ir  Heaven  the  thriving  trader  blefs, 
What  fawning  crowds  about  him  prc6( 
But,  if  he  fail,  diftrefs'd  and  poor, 
His  mob  of  friends  are  feen  no  more ; 
For  all  men  hold  it  meet  to  fly 
Th*  infedious  breath  of  poverty. 
Poor  Frank,  defcrted  and  forlorn, 
Curfcs  the  day  that  he  was  bom  : 
Each  treacherous  crony  hides  hi*  face* 
Or  ftarti  whene'er  he  bauau  the  fhc^ 
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Htt  weikh  thus  loft,  with  that  hii  firieodt, 
On  FortoM  ftUI  the  youth  dependt : 
One  finiJe,  (aid  he,  caui  fooii;reftore 
h.  bankrnpt  wretch,  and  give  him  more; 
She  will  Dot,  fore,  refafe  her  aid  } 
FaUidoos  hope  1  for  the  falfe  jade 
rhat  itrf  day  took  wing,  was  flowDi 
%nd  OD  her  wooted  jooraey  gone 
Intent  her  coftly  go!odt  to  feU) 
'rom  Puitma  to  Portobel : 
flwe  hundred  molet  her  baggage  bear, 
ind  groan  beneath  the  predoat  waity 
rhe  goddefi  rides  fublime  in  air ; 
Uid  hence  conveyi  a  frcih  fupply, 
'or  pride,  debate,  and  luxury, 
•rank,  when  he  heard  th'  unwelcome  news, 
Jke  a  ftannch  hound  the  chafe  purfoet, 
Tikes  the  (ame  rout,  doublet  his  fpeed, 
4br  donbu  her  help  in  time  of  need. 
O'er  the  wide  wafte,  through  pathleis  ways, 
rhe  folitary  pilgrim  ftraya ; 
fow  00  the  fwampy  deiart  plain, 
fhrough  braket  of  mangroi^  works  with  pain ; 
'hen  dimbs  the  hills  with  many  a  groan^ 
^d  melts  beneath  the  torrid  zone, 
^th  berries  and  green  plantains  fed, 
)n  the  parch'd  earth  he  leans  his  head ; 
'unting  with  third,  to  heaven  he  cries, 
lot  finds  no  ftream  but  from  his  eyes. 
^1  wretch !  thy  vain  laments  forbear, 
Uid  for  a  worfe  extreme  prepare; 
sdden  the  lowering  ftorms  arife, 
*he  bnrftiog  thunder  renda  the  ikiei^ 
Jlintthe  ruddy  lightning  flies; 
^tfl  throogh  the  gloom  a  tranfient  ray, 
^d  gives  a  ihort,  but  dreadful  day : 
Ttth  pealing  rain  the  woods  refonnd, 
'oDVttifioos  ihake  the  folid  ground. 
enuoiVd  with  cold,  but  more  with  fear, 
^nnge  phantoms  to  his  mind  appear, 
he  wolves  around  him  howl  for  food, 
te  ravenous  tigers  hunt  for  blood, 
^d  canibals  more  fierce  than  they 
Monfters  who  make  mankind  their  prey) 
^t  and  feaft  on  human  gore,  , 
Jid,  (till  iniatiate,  thirfts  for  more. 
^alf  dead  at  every  ooife  he  hears, 
l^t  fancy  multiplies  his  fears ; 
^hate*er  he  read  or  heard  of  old, 
^^hste'cr  his  nurfe  or  Crufoe  told, 
sch  tragic  fcene  his  eyes  behold  : 
hingt  paft  as  prefent  fear  applies, 
heir  pains  he  bears,  their  deaths  he  diet. 
At  length  the  fun  began  to  peep, 
Jid  gild  the  furface  of  the  deep, 
hen  on  the  reeking  moifture  ted, 
he  fcatter'd  clouds  before  blm  fled, 
he  rivers  ihrunk  into  their  bed : 
Mature  revives ;  the  feather'd  throng 
klnte  the  morning  with  a  fong. 
nnk  with  his  feUow.bnites  arofe, 
et  dreaming  flill  he  law  his  foes, 
<eU  to  and  fro,  laments  and  grieves, 
M  flarting,  doobu  if  yet  he  Uvea, 
^  Uft  his  ipirits  mend  their  pace, 
Ai  hope  fat  dawning  on  bis  face  s 
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Ev*n  fuch  is  human  life^  faid  he,' 

A  night  of  dread  and  mifery. 

Till  heaven  relents,  reheves  our  pain. 

And  fon*lhine  days  return  again. 

O  Fortune !  who  dofl  now  beflow. 

Frowning,  this  bitter  cup  of  woe. 

Do  not  thy  faithful  flave  deflroy. 

But  give  tb'  alternative  of  joy. 

Then  many  a  painful  ftep  he  takes, 

0*er  hills  and  vales,  through  woods  aad  brafaa  () 

No  fturdy  defperate  buccaneer 

£*er  fuffer'd  hardfliips  more  (eveve. 

Stubborn,  incor^gibly  blind. 

No  dangers  can  divert  his  mtndi 

His  tedious  journey  he  purfoes. 

At  laft  his  eye  tran&orted  views 

Fair  Portobel,  whole  rifing  fpiret 

Inflame  bis  heart  with  new  defirefc 

Secure  of  Fortune's  grace,  he  fmiles^ 

And  flattering  hope  the  wretch  bcguileib 

Though  nature  calls  for  fleep  and  food. 

Yet  fbronger  avarice  fubdued ; 

£v*n  fliamefnl  nakednefs  and  pain. 

And  thirft  and  hunger,  plead  in  vain  s 

No  reft  he  gives  his  weary  feet. 

Fortune  he  feeks  from  ftreet  to  ftreeC  ; 

Careful  in  every  comer  pries. 

Now  here,  now  there,  impatient  flies^ 

Wherever  bufy  crowds  r^ort. 

The  change,  the  market,  and  the  port  | 

In  vain  he  turns  his  eye-balls  round. 

Fortune  was  no  where  to  be  found; 

The  jilt,  not  many  hours  beford. 

With  the  Plate-fleet  had  left  the  fliors 

Laughs  at  the  credulous  fool  behind. 

And  joyful  fends  before  the  wind. 

Poor  Frank  foriakcn  on  the  coaft. 

All  his  fond  hopes  at  once  are  loft* 

Aghaft  the  fwelltng  fails  he  views^ 

And  with  his  eye  the  fleet  purfuei^ 

Till,  leflen'd  to  his  wearied  fight. 

It  leaves  him  to  dcfpair  and  night. 

So  when  the  faithlefs  Thefeus  fled 

The  Cretan  nymph's  deferted  bed, 

Awak'd,at  diftance  on  the  main. 

She  view'd  the  profperous  perjurM  Twain, 

And  call'd  th'  avengine  gods  in  vain. 

Proftrate  on  earth  till  break  of  day, 

Senfelefs  and  motionlels  he  lay, 

Till  tears  at  laft  £nd  out  their  way  ; 

Gufli  like  a  torrent  from  his  eyes. 

In  bittemefs  of  foul  he  cries, 

**  O  Fortune :  now  too  lae  I  fee, 

**  Too  late,  aUs!  thy  treachery. 

**  Wretch  that  I  am,  abandon'd,  loffc, 

*'  About  the  world  at  random  toft,  • 

•«  Whither,  oh,  whither  fluU  I  run  f 

^  Sore  pinch'd  with  hunger,  and  undone. 

<*  In  the  dark  mines  go  £de  thy  head 

**  Accurs'd,  exchange  thy  fweat  for  bread, 
Sculk  under  ground,  in  earth's  dark  woml^ 
Go,  flave,  and  dig  thyfclf  a  tomb : 

**  There's  gold  enough i  pernicious  gold  ? 

**  To  which  long  fince  thy  peace  was  fold ;. 

"  Vain  helplefs  idol  1  canft  thou  fave 

**  This  fluticr*d  carcafc  from  the  grave  I 
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«*  ReftleOidtftorbeffoFmanlcInd, 

«*  Canft  thoo  giye  health,  or  petce  of  mmd  ? 

^  Ah,  no !  dflceWd  the  fool  ftaM  be 

«  Who  putt  his  Gonfidetice  in  thee. 

«  Fatally  blind)  my  natire  home 

V  I  left,  in  this  rode  world  to  roam ; 

•*  O  brother !  ihall  I  tiew  no  more 

«*  Thy  peaceful  bowers  ?  fair  Albion's  fliort  ? 

•■  Yes  (if  kind  Hearen  my  life  ihall  fparc] 

*<  Some  happy  moments  yet  1*11  fliare, 

•*  In  thy  delightfiil  bleft  retreat, 

M  With  thee  contemn  the  rich  snd  great; 

«<  Reedeem  my  time  mifpent,  and  wait 

«*  Till  death  relieve  th*  unfortunate.** 

Adverfity,  fage  nfcful  gucft. 
Severe  inftruAor,  but  the  beft ; 
It  is  from  thee  alone  we  know 
Juftly  to  vahte  things  below; 
Right  rcafon's  ever  faithful  friend, 
To  thee  our  haughty  pailions  bend ; 
Tam*d  by  thy  rod,  poor  Frank  at  laft 
Repents  of  all  his  follies  paft ; 
Rebgn'd,  and  patient  to  endure 
Thofe  ills,  which  Heaven  alone  can  cure. 
With  Tain  purfuits  and  labours  worn. 
He  meditates  a  quick  return, 
Longs  to  revifit  yet  once  more, 
poor  prodigal !  his  native  Ibore. 
In  the  next  (hip  for  Britain  bound. 
Clad  Frank  u  ready  paflage  found ; 
"Hot  vefifcl  now,  nor  freight  his  own. 
He  fears  no  longer  Fortune's  frown ; 
I4o  property  but  life  his  (hare, 
life  a  frail  good  not  worth  his  care  ; 
Adive  and  willing  to  obey, 
A  merry  mariner,  and  gay, 
He  hands  the  fails,  and  jokes  all  day. 
At  night  no  dreams  difturb  htsrcfti 
No  pSOions  riot  in  his  bread ; 
For,  having  nothing  left  to  lofe. 
Sweet  and  unbroken  his  repofe  : 
And  now  fair  Albion's  cliff*  are  feen. 
And  hills  with  fruitful  herbage  green  i 
His  heart  beau  quick,  the  joy  that  ties 
Hi»  faltering  tongue  burils  from  his  eyes. 
At  length,  thus  hail'd  the  well-known  land, 
And  kneeling  kifs*d  the  happy  ftrand. 
«  And  do  I  then  draw  native  air, 
M  After  an  age  of  toil  and  care  f 
«  O  welcome  parent  ifle  !  no  more 
**  The  vagrant  fkall  defert  thy  fhore, 
■*  Bnc,  flying  to  thy  kind  embrace, 
**  Here  end  his  Kfe's  laborious  race.'* 
So  when  the  ftag,  intent  to  rove, 
Quits  the  fafepark  and  fheltering  grove. 
Tops  the  high  pale,  drolls  unconfin'd. 
And  leaves  U>e  hzy  herd  behind, 
Blcft  in  his  happy  change  a  while. 
Com  fields  and  flowery  meadows  fmile, 
The  pamper'd  bead  enjoys  the  fpoil; 
Till  on  the  next  returning  morn, 
Alarm'd,  be  hears  the  fatal  horn ; 
Before  the  ftaunch,  blood-thirfty  hounds, 
panting,  o*er  hilU  unknown  he  boundsi 
Vith  cUuoor  every  wood  rcfouodi : 
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He  creeps  the  thorny  brakes  widi  pnn^ 
He  feeks  the  difbnt  fiream  in  viio, 
And  now,  by  fad  ezpcrienee  wife. 
To  his  dear  home  the  rambler  flies; 
His  old  endofure  gains  once  more, 
And  joins  the  herd  he  feom'd  before* 

Nor  are  hk  labours  Ibufli'd  yet. 
Hunger  and  third,  and  pain  and  fmat, 
And  many  a  tediout  mile  remains. 
Before  his  brother's  hoafc  he  gains. 
Without  one  doit  hk  furfe  to  bleft, 
Nor  very  flcgant  his  dreft; 
With  a  urr'd  jump,  a  crooked  bat, 
Scarce  one  whole  llioe,  and  half  a  hat; 
From  door  to  door  the  ftrolkr  Ikifp'd, 
Sometimes  relieved,  but  uftencrwhipp'J; 
Snn-bumt  and  ragged,  on  he  fares, 
At  lafl  the  manfion>honn?  appears. 
Timely  relief  for  all  his  cares. 
Around  he  gaz*d,  his  greedy  fight 
Devours  eadi  objed  with  defight; 
Through  each  known  haimt  tnnfpoctedivrat 
Gay  fmiling  fields,  and  fhady  groves, 
Once  copfrious  of  his  yonthfol  lorei. 
About  the  hofpitaMe  gate 
Crowds  of  dejeded  wretches  wait ; 
Each  day  kind  Bob's  diffbfive  hand, 
Cheer'd  and  yefrefli'd  the  tatter*d  bas^ 
Proud  the  moil  godlike  joy  to  Autre, 
He  fed  the  hungry,  doth'd  the  bare. 
Frank  amongft  thefe  hia  ftstioc  chofe, 
With  looks  revealing  inward  woes; 
When,  lo !  with  wonder  and  fnrprifc, 
He  faw  dame  Fortune  in  dilguife ; 
He  law,  but  fcarce  belicT'd  his  eyes. 
Her  fawning  imiles,  her  trickling  air, 
Th*  egregious  hypocrite  declare ; 
A  gipfy*s  mantle  round  her  fpr^. 
Of  various  dye,  white,  yellow,  red ; 
Strange  feats  file  promised,  cUmoor'd  kod, 
And  with  her  cant  amus'd  the  crovd: 
There  every  day  impatient  ply'd, 
Pufli'd  to  get  in,  but  ftill  deny'd ; 
For  Bob,  who  kpew  the  fubile  whore, 
Thruft  the  falfe  vagrant  from  his  doer. 
Bot,  when  the  ftrangcr's  face  he  vicw'^, 
With  no  deceitful  tears  bedew'd. 
His  boding  heart  began  to  melt. 
And  more  than  ufuat  pity  felt : 
He  trac'd  bis  features  o'er  and  o^er, 
That  fpoke  him  better  bom,  though  p^^i 
Though  cloth'd  in  rmgs,  genteel  his  nks, 
That  face  he  fomewhere  mnft  have  fea » 
Nature  at  laft  reveals  the  truth. 
He  knows,  and  owns  the  haplcft  yvetb. 
Surpris'd,  and  fpeechlcfs,  both  cmbnce, 
And  mingling  tears  o'erflow  each  face ; 
Till  B  b  thus  eas'd  his  hboonng  thoa|(Ci 
And  this  inftmdkive  moral  taught. 

Welcome,  my  brother,  to  my  loagiBf  b^ 
Here  on  my  bofom  reil  fecure  from  hami. 
See  Fortune  there,  that  falfe  deluflvc  'fi^* 
To  whom  thy  prayenand  irdcutvow%s»cK"- 
She  (like  her  fex)  the  food  psrfner  Ht* ; 
But  flight  the  jilt,  ud  at  thy  ftct  frc  ^ 
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Now  fafe  m  port,  indulge  thyfcif  on  (hore. 
Oil,  ecmpc  the  faithlcis  winds  and  feat  ,no 

more; 
Let  unavailing  toils,  and  dangers  paft, 
Though  late,  this  nfeful  kflbn  teach  at  laft, 
True  happioefs  it  only  to  be  found 
In  a  contented  ^mind,  a  body  found,     .    . 
Ail  cife  is  dream,  a  dance  on  fairy  ground : 
While  reftlefs  fools  each  idle  whim  purfue, 
And  ftill  one  wiih  obtained  creates  a  new, 
Like  froward  babes,  the  toys  they  have,  detefb, 
While  ftill  the  newett  trifle  pleafes  beft : 
Let  us,  my  brother,  rich  in  wi(doni*s  fiore. 
What  Heaven  has  lent,  enjoy,  nor  covet  more ; 
Subdue  our  pafiions,  curb  their  fancy  rage. 
And  to  ourfelves  reftorc  the  gelden  age. 

THE  DEVIL  OUTWITTED, 

'      A  TALK. 


A  vicAt  liv*d  on  this  fide  Trent, 
Reiigious,  learji'd,  benevolent, 
Pore  was  his  life,  in  deed,  word,  thoughti 
A  comment  on  the  truths  he  taught : 
His  parifli  large,  his  income  fmsll. 
Yet  feldom  wanted  wherewithal } 
l^or  againft  every  merry  tide 
Madam  would  carefully  provide* 
A  painful  paftor ;  but  his  fheep, 
Alas ;  within  no  bounds  would  keep ; 
A  fctbby  flock,  that  every  day 
Run  riot,  and  would  go  aflray. 
He  thump'd  his  cufhion,  fretted,  vezt, 
rhump'd  o*er  again  each  ufcful  text ; 
[lebuk*d,  exhorted,  all  in  vain, 
^it  pari'fh  was  the  mnre  profane : 
rhe  fcrubs  would  have  their  wicked  will| 
\od  cunning  Satan  triumph*d  (lill. 
\t  la!l,  when  each  expedient  fail'd, 
\nd  ferious  mcafures  nought  avail' d, 
t  came  into  his  head,  to  try 
rhe  force  of  wit  and  raillery, 
rhe  pood  man  was  by  nature  gay, 
'ould  gibe  and  joke  as  well  at  pray ; 
^ot  like  fome  hide-bound  folk,  who  chafe 
lich  merry  fmilc  frpm  their  dull  face, 
ind  think  pride  zeal,  ill-nature  grace. 
Lt  chriftenings^nd  each  jovial  feaft. 
It'  fui^rled  out  the  finful  bea(b  : 
.ct  all  his  pointod  arrows  fly, 
Vld  thi*  aiid  that,  look'd  very  fly, 
ind  left  ray  mailers  to  apply, 
(is  tales  were  humoroos,  often  true, 
Lrd  now  and  then  fct  off  to  view 
/ith  lucky  fiaions  and  ftiecr  wit, 
liat  picrc'd  whe^c  truth  could  never  hit. 
he  laugh  vvas  always  on  his  fide, 
^'hil«  paiKve  fopU  by  turns  deride  ; 
jid,  giggling  thus  at  one  another, 
ach  jeering  lojK  reforro'd  his  brother; 
lU  the  whole  pari(h  was  with  eafe 
lam'd  into  virtue  by  degrees : 
Iicn  be  advis'd,  and  try  a  talc,   . 
hen  Chrvfollozn  and  Auftiu  fail. 
Vol,  vim. 
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THE  OFFICIOUS  MESSENGER, 

A  TALK. 

Man,  of  precarious  fcience  vain, 
Treats  other  creatures  with  difdain  ; 
Nor  Pug  nor  Shock  have  common  fenfe^i 
Nor  even  Pol  the  leafl  pretence. 
Though  file  prates  better  than  us  all, 
To  be  accounted  rational. 
The  brute  creation  here  below. 
It  feems,  is  nature's  puppet-fhow ; 
But  clock-work  all,  and  mere  machine, 
What  can  thefe  idle  gimcracks  mean  I 
Ye  world-makers  of  Grelhamhall, 
Dog  Rover  fliall  conflate  you  all ; 
Shall  prove  that  every  reafoning  brute 
Like  Ben  of  Bangor  can  dil'pute ; 
Can  apprehend,  judge,  fyllogize; 
Or  like  proud  Bently  criticife  : 
At  a  moot  point,  or  odd  difafter, 
Is  often  wil'er  than  his  mafter. 
He  may  miilake  fometimes,  'tis  tmei^ 
None  are  infallible  but  you. 
The  dog  whom  nothing  can  miflead 
Muft  be  a  dogj[of  parts  indeed  : 
But  to  my  tale  ;  hear  me,  my  friend| 
And  with  due  gravity  attend. 
Rover,  as  heraldb  are  agreed, 
Well-born,  and  of  the  fctting  breed. 
Ranged  high,  was  Qout,  of  nofe  acute, 
A  very  Icarn'd  and  courteous  brute. 
In  parallel  lines  his  ground  he. beat, 
Not  fuch  as  in  one  centre  meet, 
In  thofe  let  blundering  dolors  deal, 
His  were  exadly  parallel. 
When  tainted  gales  the  game  betray, 
Down  clofe  he  finks,  and  eyes  his  prey, 
rhough  different  paflions  tempt  his  foul. 
True  as  the  needle  to  the  pole. 
He  keeps  hi^  point,  and  panting  lies, 
The  floating  net  above  him  flies, 
Then,  dropping,  fwceps  the  fluttering  prize* 
Nor  this  his  only  excellence  : 
When  furly  farmers  took  offence. 
And  the  rank  corn  the  fport  deny'd. 
Still  faithful  to  his  mafler's  fide, 
A  thoufand  pretty  pranks  he  play'd. 
And  cheerful  each  commai  d  obey'd  : 
Humble  his  mind,  though  great  his  witg 
Would  lug  a  pig,  or  turn  the  fpit ; 
W^ould  fetch  and  carry,  leap  o'er  flicks^ 
And  forty  fuch  diverting  tricks. 
Nor  Partridge,  nor  wife  Gadbury, 
Could  find  lofl  goods  fo  f uon  as  he ; 
Bid  him  go  back  a  mile  or  more. 
And  feek  the  glove  you  hid  before. 
Still  his  uneri-ing  nofe  would  wind  it. 
If  above  ground,  was  fure  to  find  it ; 
Whimpering  for  joy  hU  maflcr  greet, 
And  humbly  lay  it  at  his  feet. 
But  hold — It  cannot  be  denyM, 
That  ufeful  talents  mifapply'd, 
May  make  wild  work.     It  hapt  one  day, 
'Squire  Lobb,  his  mafler,  took  his  way, 

L  1 


} 


5J« 


THE   WORKS    OF   SOMERVILE. 


New  fiidvM,  and  fmug,  and  very  tight, 
To  compliment  a  ocighbooriag  knight ; 
In  his  bed  trowftrs  he  appears 
(A  comely  perf'^n  for  his  years)  ; 
And  clean  white  drawers,  that  many  a  day 
In  lavender  and  rofe-cakes  lay. 
Acrofs  his  brawny  fbouldcrs  ftrung. 
On  his  left  fide  his  dagger  hung; 
Dead-doing  blade !  a  dreadful  gucft, 
Or  in  the  field,  or  at  the  ftaft. 
No  Franklin  carving  of  a  chine 
At  Chriftide,  ever  look*d  fo  fine* 
With  him  obfequious  Rover  trudg'd, 
Nor  from  his  heels  one  moment  budg'd : 
A  while  they  traveUM,  when  within 
l^oor  Lobb  perceivM  a  rumbling  din : 
Then  warring  winds,  for  want  of  vent, 
Shook  all  his  earthly  tenement. 
So  in  the  body  politic 
(For  dates  fometimes,  like  men,  are  fick) 
Bark  fa^ion  mutters  through  the  crowd, 
Ere  bare-fac'd  treafon  roars  aloud  : 
Whether  crude  humours  undigefted 
His  labouring  entrails  had  infefted, 
Or  lad  night*8  load  of  bottled  ale, 
Grown  mucinous,  was  breaking  gaol: 
The  caufe  of  this  his  awkward  pain. 

Let  Johnfton  or  let  H th  explain ; 

Whofe  learned  nofes  may  difcover. 

Why  nature's  dink  pot  thus  ran  over. 

My  province  is  th*  effedl  to  trace, 

And  give  each  point  its  proper  grace, 

Th'  cffca,  O  lamentable  cafe  ! 

Long  had  he  druggled,  but  in  vain, 

The  fadious  tumult  to  redrain  : 

What  diould  he  do  ?    Th'  unruly  roHt 

Prcfd'd  on,  and  it  was  time,  no  doubt,     » 

T'  unbutton,  and  to  let  all  out. 

The  trowfers  foon  his  will  obey  ! 

Not  fo  his  dubborn  drawers,  for  they, 

BeneatH  his  hanging  paunch  ciofe  ty*d, 

His  utmod  art  and  pains  defy*d : 

He  drew  his  dagger  on  the  fpot, 

Refolv'd  to  cut  the  Gordian  knot.   ' 

In  the  fame  road  juft  then  pafs'd  by 

(Such  was  the  wiilof  dediny) 

The  courteous  curate  of  the  place, 

Good-nature  dione  o'er  all  his  face  ; 

Surpris'd  the  flaming  blade  to  view, 

And  deeming  daughter  mud  enfue. 

Off  from  bis  hack  himfclf  he  threw, 

I'hcn  withotit  ceremony  fciz'd  * 

The  'fquire  impatient  to  be  eas'd. 

**  Lord !  Madcr  Lobb,  who  would  have  thought*) 

•*  The  fiend  had  e'er  fo  drongly  wrought ; 

"  Is  fnicidc  fo  flight  a  fault  i 

**  Rip  up  thy  guts,  man  !  What— 'go  quick 

**  To  bell  ?  Outrageous  lunatic ! 

**  But,  by  the  bleflmg,  1*11  prevent 

"  With  this  right  hand,  thy  foul  intent." 

Then  gripp'd  the  dagger  fad  :  the  'fquire, 

Like  Pcleus*  Ton,  look  d  pale  with  ire; 

While  the  good  man  like  Pallas  dood, 

And  check'd  his  eager  third  for  blood. 

At  lad,  when  both  a  while  had  drain'd. 

Strength,  joia'd  with  zeal,  the  cocqueft  gain'di 
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The  curate  in  all  points  obey'd, 
Into  the  dieath  returns  the  blade  : 
But  fird  th'  unhappy  'fquire  he  fwore, 
T'  atteinpt  upon  his  life  no  more. 
With  fage  advice  his  fpccch  he  dos'd. 
And  left  him  (as  he  thought)  composU 
But  was  it  fo,  friend  Lobb  i  I  own, 
Misfortune  feldom  comes  alone ; 
Satan  fupplies  the  fweUing  tide. 
And  ills  on  ills  are  multiply'd. 
Subdued  and  all  hia  meafores  broke, 
His  purpofe  and  intent  midook ; 
Within  his  drawers,  alas !  he  found 
His  guts  let  out  without  a  wound : 
For,  in  the  conflidl  draining  hard, 
He  left  his  podern  gate  unbarr'd; 
Mod  wofully  bedawb'd,  he  moans 
His  piteous  cafe,  he  fighs,  he  groans. 
To  lofe  his  dinner,  and  return, 
Was  very  hard,  not  to  be  borce : 
Hunger,  they  fay,  parent  of  arts, 
Will  make  a  fool  a  man  of  parts. 
The  fliarp-fet  'fquire  refolves  at  lad, 
Whate'er  befel  him,  not  to  fad ; 
He  mus'd  a  while,  chaf 'd,  drain'd  his  wits, 
At  lad  on  this  expedient  hits; 
To  the  n^xt  brook  with  fober  pace 
He  tends,  preparing  to  uncafe. 
Straddling  and  muttering  all  the  way, 
Curs'd  inwardly  th*  unlucky  day. 
The  coad  now  dear,  no  fuul  in  view, 
Off  in  a  trice  his  trovrfers  drew ; 
More  Icifurely  his  drawers,  for  care 
And  caution  was  convenient  there: 
So  fad  the  plaifter'd  birdlime  duck, 
The  fldn  came  off  with  every  pluck, 
Sorely  he  gaul'd  each  brawny  ham ; 
Nor  other  parts  efcap'd,  which  fliaoie 
Forbids  a  badiful  mufe  to  name. 
Not  without  pain  the  work  atchtev'd,  ^ 
He  fcrubb'd  and  wafli'd  the  parts  agpie^*^! 
Then,  with  nice  hand  aad  look  fedate. 
Folds  up  his  drawers,  with  their  ricbdeig^ 
And  hides  them  in  a  bufii,  at  Icifure 
Refolv'd  to  fetch  his  hidden  trcafurc : 
The  trudy  Rover  lay  hard  by, 
Obferving  all  with  curious  eye* 

Now  rigg'd  again,  once  more  a  bet*i 
And  matters  fix'd  iAfaiw  ^#, 
Briik  as  a  fnake  in  merry  May, 
That  jud  has  cad  hit  floogh  awayi 
GUdfome  he  caper'd  o'er  the  greeOf 
As  he  prefum'd  both  fweet  and  clean ; 
For,  oh  I  amongfi  ui  mortal  elves, 
How  few  there  are  finell  out  themiclws!      ^ 
With  a  mole's  ear,  and  eagle's  eye,  | 

And  with  a  blood-hoond's  nofe,  we  fly         ( 
On  others'  faults  implacably. 
But  Where's  that  ear,  that  eye,  that  vdtt 
Againd  its  mader  will  depofe  i 
Ruddy  Mifs  Prue,  with  golden  hair, 
Stinks  like  a  pole-cat  or  a  bear. 
Yet  romps  about  me  every  day, 
Sweeter,  die  thinks,  than  new-made  baf* 
Lord  Plaufible,  at  Tom's  and  Will's, 
Whole  f  oifonoai  breath  to  whifpcn  kUfc 
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Still  bozzi^i  in  my  ear,  tior  knows 

What  /atai  lecrets  be  beftows : 

Let  him  deflroy  each  day  a  fcore, 

Tis  mere  chance-medley,  and  no  more* 

Ja  Bne,  fc/f-Iove  bribes  every  fenfe» 

And  all  at  home  is  excellence. 
The  'fquire  arrivM  in  decent  pHght 

Vith  reference  due  falutes  the  knight ; 

Compliments  paft,  the  dinner-bell 

Rang  quick  and  loud,  harmonions  knell 

To  greedy  Lobb  !  Th*  Orphean  lyre 

Did  ne'er  fuch  raptarous  joy  infpire ; 

Though  this  the  favage  throog  obey. 

That  hunger  tanies  more  fierce  than  they* 

In  comely  order  now  appear  "J 

The  footmen  loaded  with  good  cheer^  J- 

Hcr  ladyihip  brings  up  the  rear.  J 

Simpering  Ae  lifp«,  ••  Your  fervant,  fir— 

'  The  ways  are  bad,  one  can't  well  ftir 

Abroad— or  'twere  indeed  unkind 

To  leave  good  Mrs.  Lobb  behind--^ 

She's  well,  I  hope— ^Mailer,  they  lay. 

Comes  on  apace— How's  Mirs,M  pray  ?" 

obb  bow'd,  and  cring*d ;  and,  muttering  loW, 

Ude  for  his  chair,  would  fain  fall-to. 

befe  weighty  points  adjufted,  foon 

7  lady  brandiihes  her  fpoon. 

ihappy  Lobb,  pleas'd  with  hb  treat,  *] 

id  minding  nothing  but  his  meat|  J> 

>o  near  the  fire  had  chofe  his  feat : 

kcritohl  th*  effluvia  of  his  bum 

gin  amain  to  fcent  the  room, 

ibroilal  fwcets,  and  rich  perfume. 

e  dickering  footman  fiopt  his  nofe ; 

z  chaplain  coo,  under  the  rofe, 

de  awkward  mouths ;  the  knight  took  {hnff; 

•  ladyfhip  began  to  huff; 

jdccd.  Sir  John— pray,  good  oiy  dear— 

ris  wrong  to  make  your  kennel  here— 

*ogs  in  their  place  are  good,«I  own— 

ut  in  the  parlour— fob  ! — be  gone." 

ow  Rock  wood  leaves  th*  onfinifh^d  boae, 

ih'd  for  fallings  not  his  own  ; 

p-acc  cv'n  Fidler  could  obtain, 

favourite  Virgin  fawn'd  in  vain, 
fervants,  to  the  ftranger  kind, 
'c  trufly  Rover  ftill  behind ; 
Lobb,  Tvho  would  not  fcem  to  be 
flive  in  civility, 

for  removing  of  all  doubt, 

ing-  his  brows,  bids  him  get  out ; 

▼ns  expreffcs  hi»  command, 

ro  the  door  points  with  his  hand. 

iog,  or  ehrcvgh  miOake  or  fptght 

fc  authors  have  not  fet  us  right), 

>ack  tlic  very  way  he  came, 

o  the  buih  foon  found  his  game ; 

ht  in  hit  mouth  the  favoury  load, 

it  his  mafter'a  elbow  ftocd. 

jb  t  what  idionns  can  ezprefs 

range  confuiion  and  diftrefs, 

on  the  flfor  the  drawers  difplayM 
ilfome  fccret  had  bewray'd? 
,t»or,  when  his  hand  and  fcal 
:*a  his  dark  <!tfigns  reveal, 
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E'er  look'd  with  fuch  a  hangiiig  face, 

A«  Lobb  half  dead  at  this  difgrace. 

Wild-ilaring,  thunder-ilruck,  and  dumb, 

While  peals  of  laughter  fhake  the  room ; 

Each  fafh  thrown  up  to  let  in  air. 

The  knight  fell  backward  in  his  chair, 

Laugh'd  till  his  heart-ilrings  almoll  break| 

The  chaplain  giggled  for  a  week  i 

Her  ladyihip  began  to  call. 

For  hartiliorn,  and  her  Abigail ; 

The  fervants  chuckled  at  the  door, 

And  all  Was  clamour  and  uproar. 

Rover,  who  now  began  to  quake. 

As  confcious  of  his  foul  miftake, 

Trufts  to  his  heels  to  fave  his  life ) 

The  'fquire  fheaks  home,  and  beats  his  wife. 

THE  INqyiSITLVE  BRIDEGROOM  5 

A    TALE. 

Frank  Plume,  a  fpark  about  the  towHi 

Now  weary  of  intriguing  grown. 

Thought  it  ad vi fable  ko  wed, 

And  choofe  a  partner  cf  his  bed. 

Virtuous  and  chafte— Aye,  right— but  where 

Is  there  a  nymph  that's  chafte  as  fair  I 

A  blcfling  to  be  priz'd,  but  rare. 

For  continence  penurious  heaven 

With  a  too  fparing  hand  has  given  { 

A  plant  but  feldom  to  be*  found. 

And  thrives  but  ill  on  Britifli  ground. 

Should  our  adventurer  hade  on  board, 

And  fee  what  foreign  foils  a£fbrd  ? 

Where  watchful  dragons  guard  the  prise. 

And  jealous  dons  have  Argus'  eyes. 

Where  the  rich  caiket,  clofe  immur'ds 

Is  under  lock  and  key  fecur*d  ? 

No^Frank,  by  long  experience  wife. 

Had  known  thefe  forts  took  by  furprife* 

Nature  in  fpite  of  art  prevailed. 

And  all  their  vigilance  had  fail'd.. 

The  youth  was  puzzled—- (hoidd  he  go 

And  fcale  a  convent  ?  would  that  do  f 

Is  nunt-flcih  always  good  aodfweet  l 

Fly-blown  fometimes,  not  fit  to  eat. 

Well — he  refolves  to  do  his  bcft. 

And  prudently  contrives  this  teft  ; 

If  the  laft  favour  I  obtain. 

And  the  nymph  yield,  the  cafe  is  plain  : 

MarryM,  (he'll  play  the  fame  odd  prank 

With  others— ihe*s  no  wife  for  Frank. 

But,  could  I  find  a  female  heart 

Impregnable  to  force  or  art. 

That  all  my  battel  iea  could  withftand. 

The  fap,  and  even  fword  in  hand; 

Ye  goda '.  how  happy  fiiouid  I  be. 

From  each  perplexing  thought  fet  free, 

From  cuckoldom,  and  jcaloufy ! 

The  projed  pleas'd.  He  now  appears, 

And  ihines  in  all  bis  killing  airs, 

And  every  ufeful  toy  prepares. 

New  opera  tunes,  and  billet-doux. 

The  clouded  cane,  and  rcd-heel'd  (hoci ; 

Nor  the  cbck-flockicg  was  forgot, 

Th'  cmbroidcr'd  coat,  and  ftxouldcr-knot : 

1  Llij 
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All  that  a  wonian*s  heart  might  move, 

The  potent  trumpery  of  love. 

Here  importunity  prevails. 

There  tears  in  fl(>od«,  or  ilghs  in  gales. 

Kow,  in  the  lucky  moment  try'd, 

Low  at  hi»  feet  the  fair  one  dy*d. 

For  Strephon  would  not  be  deny*d. 

Then,  if  no  motives  could  perfuade, 

A  golden  fhower  dcbauch*d  the  maid^ 

The  miflrcfs  truckled,  and  obcy'd. 

To  modefty  a  (ham  pretence 

Cain'd  fome,  others  impertinence ; 

But  moft,  plain  downright  impudence. 

Like  Cxfar,  now  he  conqucrM  all, 

The  vaflal  fex  before  him  fall ; 

Where- cr  he  march'd,  flaughter  eofued. 

He  came,  he  faw,  and  he  fubducd. 

At  length  a  flubborn  nymph  he  found, 

For  bold  Camilla  flood  her  ground  ; 

Parry 'd  histhruds  with  equal  art, 

And  had  him  both  in  tierce  and  quart  t 

She  kept  the  hero  ftill  in  play, 

And  ftill  maintainM  the  doubtful  day.> 

Here  he  refolves  to  make  a  ftand, 

Take  her,  and  marry  out  of  hand. 

The  jolly  prieft  foon  ty'd  the  knot. 

The  lufcious  tale  was  not  forgot, 

1'hen  empty'd  both  his  pipe  and  pot. 

The  poiTet  drunk,  the  ftocking  thrown^ 

The  candles  out,  the  curtains  drawn, 

And  fir  and  madam  all  alone ; 

**  My  dear  (faid  he)  I  ftrove,  you  know, 

**  To  tafte  the  joy»  you  now  beflow, 

•*  All  my-  perfuafive  arts  I  try*d, 

**  But  ftiil  relentlefs  you  dcny'd  ; 

*'  Tell  me,  inexorable  fair, 

"  How  cnuld  you,  thus  atuck*d,  forbear  V* 

•*  Swear  to  forgive  what's  paft  ((he  cryM) ; 

««  The  naked  truth  (han't  be  deny'd." 

He  did ;  the  baggage  thus  reply 'd  : 

Deceiv'd  fo  many  times  before 

By  your  falfe  fex,  I  ra(hly  fwore. 

To  truft  deceitful  man  no  more. 

BACCHUS  TRIUMPHANT  r 

A  TALE. 

«  For  (hame,  faid  Ebony,  for  fliame, 
•*  Tom  Ruby,  troth,  you're  much  to  blame, 
**  To  drink  at  this  confounded  rate, 
•'  To  guzzle  thus,  early  and  late  :" 

Poor  Tom,  who  juft  had  took  his  whet, 
And  at  the  door  his  uncle  met, 
2)urpris'd  and  thunder-ftruck,  would  fain 
Make  his  efcape,  but,  oh  I  in  vain. 
Each  blu(h,  that  giow'd  with  an  ill  grftce, 
Lighted  the  flambeaux  in  his  face; 
No  loop-hole  left,  no  (light  pretence, 
To  palliate  the  font  o(rence. 
•»  I  own  (faid  he)  I'm  very  bad — 
••  A  lot — incorrigibly  mad — 
"  But,  (if — I  thank  you  for  your  love, 
**  Aitd  by  your  ledures  would  improve : 
•*  Yet,  give  me  leave  to  fay,  the  (Ireci 
*'  For  conference  is  not  fo  meet. 
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"  Here  in  this  room — ^nay,  (ir,  come  I 
"  Expofe,  chaftife  me  for  my  fla  ; 
"  Exert  each  trope,  your  utmoft  art, 
**  To  touch  this  fenfelefs,  flinty  heart. 
**  I'm  confcious  of  my  guilt,  *ti*true, 
••  But  yet  I  know  my  frailty  too; 
**  A  flight  rebuke  will  never  do 
"  Urge  home  my  faults — come  in,  I  pray— 
"  Let  not  my  foul  be  caft  away.'* 

Wife  Ebony,  who  deem'd  it  good 
T*  encourage  by  all  means  he  could 
Thefe  firft  appearances  of  grace, 
Fullow'd  up  Hairs,  and  took  his  place. 
The  bottle  and  the  cruft  appear'd. 
And  wily  Tom  demurely  fneer'd. 
•*  My  duty,  (ir ." — **  Thank  you,  kind  Tea  '- 
"  Again,    an't  pleafc   you  I" — ^*   Thaak  fi 
"  Come—" 
Sorrow  is  dry — I  muft  once  m(»ro— ** 
Nay,  Tom,  I  told  you  at  the  door 
"  I  would  not  driuk — what !  before  dinno:'- 
*'  Not  one  glafs  more,  as  I'm  a  (inner — 
"  Come,  to  the  point  in  hand ;  is't  fit 
"  A  man  of  your  good  fenfe  and  wit 
**  Thofe  paru which  heaveii  beilow'd(hooli)69v; 
**  A  butt  to  all  the  fots  in  town  ? 
Why,  tell  me,  Tom — ^what  fort  can  (land 
(Though  regular,  and  bravely  man*d) 
"  If  night  and  day  the  fierce  foe  plies 
**  With  never-ceafing  batteries ; 
"  WUl  there  not  be  a  breach  at  bft  T* — 
"  Uncle,  'tis  true — ^forgive  what's  pail.*' 
**  But  if  nor  intcreft,  nor  fame, 
"  Nor  health,  can  your  dull  foul  reclaim, 
*<  Haft  not  a  confcience,  man  }  no  thought 
**  Of  an  hereafter  f  dear  are  bought 
••  Thefe  fenfual  plcafurcs."— '•  I  relent, 
"  Kind  fir — ^but  give  your  zeal  a  vent — " 
Then,  pouting,  hung  his  head  ;  yet  ftiU 
Took  care  his  uncle's  glafs  to  fill. 
Which  as  his  hurry'd  fpirita  funk. 
Unwittingly,  good  man !  he  drunk* 
Each  pint,  alas  !  drew  on  the  next. 
Old  libony  ftuck  to  his  text. 
Grown  warm,  like  any  angel  fpdkc. 
Till  intervening  hickups  broke 
The  well-ftrung  argument.  Poor  ToA 
Was  now  too  forward  to  reel  home. 
That  preaching  ft  ill,  this  dill  repenting. 
Both  equally  to  drink  confenting. 
Till  both  brimful  could  fwill  nn  more. 
And  fell  dead  drunk  upon  the  floor. 
Bacchus,  the  jolly  god,  who  (ate 
Wide-ftraddling  o'er  his  tun  in  fiMtt, 
Clofe  by  the  window  fide,  from  wboct 
He  heard  this  weighty  conference ; 
Joy  kindling  in  his  ruddy  checks. 
Thus  the  indulgent  godhead  fpeaks : 
**  Frail  mortals  know,  reafon  in  vain 
**  Rebels,  and  would  difturb  my  rcigo- 
See  there  the  fophiflcr  o*erthrown« 
With  ftronger  arguments  knock'd  de** 
Than  e'er  in  wrangling  fchools  were  i^ 
**  The  wine  that  fparkles  in  this  glaf* 
"  Smooths  cTciy  brow,  gilda  erety  fi^e: 
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"  Ai  viponn  when  the  fun  appears, 

•  Far  bcncc  anxieties  and  fears  : 

"  Grave  ermine  fmilcs,  lawn  fleeves  grow  gay, 

•*  Each  haughtjr  monarch  owns  my  fway, 

•*  And  cardinals  and  popes  obey  : 

"  Ev'n  Cato  drank  his  glafs,  *twas  I 

**  Taught  the  bra-ye  patriot  how  to  die 

"  For  injur *d  Rome  and  liberty  ; 

"  Twas  I  who  with  immortal  lays 

**  Infpir'd  the  bard  that  fung  his  praifc. 

"  Let  (full  ufifociable  fools 

"  Loll  in  their  celli,  and  live  by  rules  ; 

"  My  votaries,  in  gay  delight 

*•  And  mirth,  fliall  revel  alt  the  night ; 

**  Aa  well  their  parts  on  life's  dull  ftage, 

*  And  make  each  moment  worth  an  age." 
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In  thofe  blcft  days  of  jubilee, 

When  pious  Charles  fct  England  free 

From  cantiag  and  hypocrify ; 

Moft  gracioufly  to  all  reftoring 

iheir  ancient  privilege  of  whoring; 

rhere  liv*d,  but  *tU  no  matter  where, 

rhc  fon  of  an  old  cavalier; 

)f  ancient  lineage  was  the  'fquire, 

I  man  of  mettle  and  of  fire ; 

-Ican.ftiap'd,  well-limb'd,  black-ey*d,  and  tall,  •) 

^idc  a  good  6gure  at  a  ball,  (. 

^d  only  wanted  wherewithal.  J 

lis  penfion  wai  ill-paid  and  ftraie, 

ull  many  a  loyal  hero's  fate : 

^ften  half  ftarv*d,  and  often  out 

It  elbows,  ah  hard  cafe,  no  doubt.    ' 

omctimes  perhaps  a  lucky  main  "^ 

rudentiy  manag'd  in  Long-Lane  C 

-epair*d  the  thread-bare  beau  again  ;  J 

nd  now  and  then  fome  fecret  favours, 

he  kind  returns  of  pious  labours, 

Dnch'd  the  ftrong  and  vigorous  lover, 

ii  honour  liv*d  a  while  in  clover. 

ir  (to  fay  truth)  it  is  but  jufk, 

^here  all  things  are  decay*d  but  luft, 

bat  ladies  of  aiaturer  ages 

ive  citron  water  and  good  wages. 

Thus  far  Tom  Wild  had  made  a  (hift, 

ad  got  good  helps  at  a  dead  lift ; 

It  John,  his  humble  meagre  flave, 

le  foot  already  in  the  grave, 

de-bound  as  one  of  Pharoah's  kine, 

ith  good  Duke  Numps  was  forc'd  to  diflC : 

t  ft  ill  the  thoughtful  ferious  elf 

ould  not  be  wanting  to  himfcU; 

re  up  agaioft  Uoth  tide  and  wind, 

irn'd  every  projcd  in  his  mind, 

id  each  expedient  weigh'd,  to  find 

remedy  In  this  diftreis. 

nc  god — (nay,  fix,  fuppofe  no  lefs, 

r  in  this  hard  and  knotty  cafe, 

employ  a  god  is  no  difgrace ; 

ough  Mercury  be  lent  from  JoTC, 

Ui»  wing  it  from  above) 


} 


<c 


■it 


.»» 


If 


•I 


« 


I 


Some  god,  I  fay,  infpirM  the  koUve, 
His  mailer  and  himfelf  to  fave. 

As  both  went  fupperlels  to  bed 
One  night  (firft  fcratching  of  his  head) 
"  Alas  1"  quoth  John,  **  fir,  'tis  hard  far« 
**  To  fuck  one's  thumbs,  and  live  on  air  i 
"  To  reel  from  pillar  unto  poft, 
**  An  empty  (hade,  a  walking  ghoft ; 
^  To  hear  one's  guts  make  piteous  moan, 
"  Thofe  worft  of  duns,  and  yet  not  one, 
**  One  mouldy  fcrape  to  fatisfy 
*•  Their  craving  importunity. 
**  Nay — good  your  honour  pleafe  to  hear  : 
(And  then  the  varlet  dropt  a  tear) 
*'  A  projefl  form'd  in  this  dull  brain, 
*'  Shall  fet  us  all  adrift  again ; 

A  projeA,  fir,  nay,  let  me  tell  ye, 

Shall  fill  your  pockets,  and  my  belly. 
"  Know  then,  old  Gripe  is' dead  of  late, 
"  Who  purchas'd  at  any  eafy  rate, 
**  Your  mafior-houfe  and  fine  eftate. 
**  Nay,  ftare  not,  fir  :  by  G —  'tis  true 
"  The  devil  for  once  han  got  his  due  : 
**  The  rafcal  has  left  every  penny, 
"  To  his  old  maiden  filler  Jenny : 

Go,  dafp  the  dowdy  in  your  arms. 

Nor  want  you  bread,  though  (he  want  charms ; 

Cajole  the  dirty  drab,  and  then 
"  The  man  (hall  have  his  mare  again  ; 
**  Clod-Hall  is  your's,  your  houfe,  your  rents, 
**  And  all  your  lands,  and  tenements." 

*<  Faith,  John,"  faid  he,  (then  lick'd  his  chops) 
**  This  proje^  gives  indeed  fpme  hopes : 
"  But  curfed  hard  the  terms,  to  marry, 
**  To  ftick  to  one,  and  never  vary ; 
'<  And  that  one  old  and  ugly  too  : 
<*  Frail  mortals  tell  me  what  to  do  V 

••  For  that,"  faid  John,  •*  truft  me ;  my  treat 
"  Shan't  be  one  ill-drefs'd  difii  of  meat ; 
"  Let  but  your  honour  be  my  gueft, 
**  Variety  fliall  crown  the  feaft." 

"  'Tis  done,"  reply 'd  Tom  Wild,  "  'tis  done, 

The  flag  hangs  out,  the  fort  is  won ; 

Ne'er  doubt  my  vigorous  attacks. 

Come  to  my  arms,  my  *  Sycorax ; 

Bold  in  thy  right  we  mount  our  throne, 
*'  And  all  the  ifland  is  our  own." 

Well — forth   they  rode,    both   Squire  and 
John ; 
Here  might  a  florid  bard  make  known, 
His  horfe's  virtues,  and  his  own  i 
A  thoufand  prodigies  ad/ance. 
Retailing  every  circumftance. 
But  I,  who  am  not  over-nice. 
And  always  love  to  be  eoncife. 
Shall  let  the  courteous  reader  guefs 
The  fquire's  accoutrements  and  drefs* 

Suppofe  we  then  the  gentle  youth 
Laid  at  her  feet,  all  love,  all  truth  9 
Haranguing  it  in  verfe  and  profe, 
A  mount  her  forehead  white  with  fhowt, 
Her  checks  the  lily  and  the  rofe ; 
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Her  ivory  teeth,  her  coral  lips, 
H  T  welUtumM  cars,  whofc  ruby  tips 
Afford  a  thoufand  complimcnu, 
Which  he,  fond  youth,  profsfely  tcdU  : 
The  pretty  dimple  in  her  chin. 
The  den  of  love,  who  lurks  within. 
Bnt,  oh  !  the  lullrc  of  her  eye«, 
Nor  (lars,  nor  moon,  nor  fun  fufilco, 
Ht  vows,  protefis,  raves,  finks,  and  dies. 
Much  of  her  breaOs  he  fpokc,  and  hair, 
In  terms  mo^  elegant  and  rare  ; 
Call'd  her  the  goddefs  he  ador'd, 
And  in  heroic  fulUan  foar*d. 
For,  though  the  youth  could  well  explaia 
His  mind  in  a  more  humble  (train; 
Yet  Ovid  and  the  wits  agree. 
That  a  true  lover's  fpeech  (hould  be 
In  rapture  and  in  fimile. 
Imagine  now,  all  points  put  ri^ht, 
•The  fiddles  and  the  wedding-nipht ; 
Each  noify  fteeple  rcck'd  wirh  glee. 
And  every  bard  fung  merrily  : 
Cay  plcafure  wa'^.tcn'd  unconfin*d, 
'i'l  c  nun  all  drunk,  the  women  kind  : 
Clod-Hall  did  nc*er  fo  fine  appear. 
Floating  in  poffet  and  ftrong  beer. 

Come,  mufe,  thou  flattern  houfe-wifc,  tell, 
Vhert's  our  friend  John  ?  I  hope  he's  well; 
"Well !  Ay,  as  any  man  can  be, 
With  Sufan  in  the  gallery. 
Sue  was  a  lafs  buxom  and  tight, 
The  chamber  maid  and  favourite; 
Juicy  and  young,  juH  fit  for  man, 
Thus  the  fweet  dialogue  began. 

"  Lard,  fix,'*   quuch  Sue,  **  how  briflc,  how 

gayi 
•*  How  fpruce  our  matter  look'd  to.day ! 

••  I'm  fure  no  king  was  e'er  fo  fine, 

•*  No  fun  more  glniioufly  can  (bine.*' 

**  Alas,  my  dear,  all  is  not  gold 
«»  That  gliftcr-,  as  l*ve  read  of  old, 
•'  And  all  the  wife  and  learned  fay, 
•*  The  beft  is  not  without  aluiy." 

"  Well,  malUr  T<'hn,  name  if  you  can 
**  A  more  accompliih*d  gentleman. 
••  Befidc  (clfe  may  I  never  thrive) 
«•  The  beft  good-natur*d  Yquire  alive." 
(John  fbrnpj^M,  and  Ihook  his  head,    •*  Nay  furc 
*'  You  by  your  looking  fo  demure 
"  Have  learnt  fome  fccret  fault :  if  fo, 
••  Tell  me,  good  John,  nay  pr'ythee  do, 
«*  Tell  me,  I  fuy,  I  L)ng  to  know. 
«*  Safe  a"!  thy  gold  iu  thy  ftrong  box, 
•*  This  brcaft  the  dark  depofit  locks, 
"  Thcfc  lips  no  fecrets  (hall  reveal." 

«i  Well— let  me  fitft  affix  my  fcal : 
Then  kil^M  the  I'ofr  obliging  fair. 
"  But  held — uuw  I  muft  hear  you  fwear, 
"  By  all  ^Duuvirpin  charms  btlow, 
••   No  m->it:il  c"cr  this  talc  fiicU  know." 

She  fworc  ;  then  tl'us  the  cunning  knave, 
With  lock  n'o'"*  fi>ll(I'-  and  grave, 
l:nc  •".-!«:  **   V.  iiy — f::!rh  and  troth,  dear  SuC, 
**    This  jtw-el  \,<is  a  f.  .w,  'lis  true  ; 
*•    My  ni.iOci*^  jTt.trcn*,  snd  all  that, 
*'  ^'Jt  f-ulty  lu:  ;.ni2rtun:itc.'* 
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**  Why  will  you  keep  one  In  fufpenfe  f 

«•  Why  tCBze  one  thus  ?"— ^*  Have  patience, 

*'  The  youth  has  failings,  there's  no  doubt, 

**  And  who,  my  Suky,  is  without  f 

«  But  fliould  you  tell — nay  that  I  dread**^ 

*'  By  heaven,  and  by  my  maidcDhead — 

"  No^xrfpeak,fpeak  quick." — **  He  who  dc&ia 

**  Thofe  pouting  lip^,  thofe  roguifti  eye*, 

"  Muft  fure  be  more  than  man — then  koov, 

**  My  dearcft,  fince  you'll  have  it  fo; 

**  My  mafter  Wild  not  only  talks 

**  Much  in  his  fleep,  but  alfu  wallts ; 

"  .Walks  many  a  winter  night  alone, 

**  I'his  way  and  that,  up  ftairs  and  down  t 

'*  Now,  if  difturbM,,if  by  furprife 

**  He*s  rou^'d,  and  il umbers  quit  his  ejes; 

**  Lord,  how  I  tremble!  how  I  dread  1 

•*  To  fpcak  it !  Thrice  beneath  the  be^,         {- 

«  Alas !  to  fave  my  life  I  fled  :  J 

**  And  twice  behind  the  door  1  crept, 

*'  And  once  out  of  the  window  leapt* 

'*  No  raging  bedlam  juft  got  loofe 

*<  Is  half  fo  mad ;  about  the  houfe 

"  Frantic  he  runs :  each  eye- ball  glares, 

**  He  raves,  he  foams,  he  wildly  ftarcs  ^ 

"  The  family  before  him  flies, 

*'  Whoe'er  is  overtaken  dies. 

Opiates,  and  breathing  of  a  vein,  1 

Scarce  fettle  his  diftemper*d  brain,  v- 

And  bring  him  to  himfclf  again.  J 

"  But,  if  not  crofs*d,  if  let  alone 
**  To  take  his  frolic,  and  be  gone; 
**  Soon  he  returns  from  whence  he  came, 
**  No  Iamb  more  innocent  and  tame.** 

Thus  having  gaiii'd  her  point,  to  bed 
In  hafte  the  flickering  gipfy  fled ; 
The  pungent  fccret  in  her  breaft 
Gave  fuch  fharp  pangs,  (he  could  net  reft  : 
Prim'd,  charg*d,  and  cock*d,  her  nczc  dcfiiv 
Was  to  prefcnt,  and  to  give  fire. 
Sleeplcfs  the  tortur'd  Sufan  lay, 
Toffing  and  tumbling  every  way, 
Imparicnt  for  the  dawn  of  day. 
So  labcu.  s  in  the  facrcd  fbadc. 
Full  of  the  god,  the  Delphic  maid  ] 
So  wind,  in  hypocoodrics  pent, 
Struggles  and  heaves  to  find  a  vent  | 
In  labyrinths  intricate  it  roari. 
Now  downward  iinks,  then  upward  ibaxi ; 
l*h*  uneafy  patient  groans  in  vain, 
No  cordials  can  relieve  his  pain ; 
Till  at  the  poftern  gate,  enlarg*d. 
The  burfting  thunder  is  difcharg'd. 
At  laft  the  happy  hour  wait  come. 
When  caird  into  her  lady's  room ; 
Scarce  three  pins  ftuck  into  ber  gowa. 
But  out  it  bolts,  and  all  is  known. 
Nor  idle  long  the  feeret  lies. 
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From  mouth  to  mouth  improv'd  it  fiici. 
And  grows  amain  in  ftreogth  and  fixe; 
For  fame,  at  fiift  of  pigipy  birth. 
Walks  cautioufly  on  mother  earth ; 
But  foon  (as  ar  cient  bards  have  laid) 
In  clouds  the  (riaut  hides  her  bead* 
To  council  now  the  "^i  flips  wcot| 
Madam  hcrfclf  vm*  prciidcni; 
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Th*  affair  is  banded  pro  ind  m«, 

Much  breath  ia  fpent,  few  conqucfti  won. 

At  length  dame  Hobb,  to  end  the  ftrife, 

And  madam  Bbufe  the  parfon's  wife, 

In  this  with  one  confent  agree, 

That,  fince  th*  effed  was  lunacy 

If  wak*d,  it  were  hj  oiach  the  be(^, 

tiot  to  diilurb  him  io  the  leaft  : 

E?'n  let  him  ramble  if  he  pleafe ; 

Troth,  'tis  a  comical  difeafe ; 

The  worft  is  to  himfelf :  when  cold 

And  fiiivering  he  returns,  then  fold 

The  Yagrant  in  your  arms  ;  he'll  reft 

'^'ith  pleafore  on  your  glowing  breaftr 

Madam  approved  of  this  advice, 

Iffued  her  orders  in  a  trice ; 

*'  That  none  henceforth  prcfume  to  ftir, 

"  Or  thwart  th*  unhappy  wanderer." 

John,  when  his  mafter's  knock  he  heard, 
Soon  in  the  drefling*room  appcar'd, 
Archly  he  look*d,  and  flily  Icer'd. 
"  What  game  ?"  fays  Wild.    "  Oh  !  never  more, 
''  Pheafants  and  patridge  in  f^reat  (lore ; 
'  1  wi(h  your  ammunition  latt !" 
And  then  reyeal'd  how  all  had  paft. 
Nfezt  thought  it  proper  to  ei plain 
^is  plot,  and  how  he  laid  his  train  : 
*  The  coaft  is  clear,  fir,  go  in  peace, 
'  No  dragon  guards  the  golden  fleece." 

Here,  mufe,  let  lable  night  advance, 
)efcribe  her  ftate  with  elegance ; 
Iround  her  dark  pavilion  fpread 
^he  clouds ;  with  poppies  crown  her  head ; 
<?ote  well  her  owls,  and  bats  obfcene ; 
.all  her  an  Ethiopian  queen ; 
)r,  if  you  think  'twill  mend  my  tale, 
'^ii  her  a  widow  with  a  veil ; 
*t  fpeAers  and  hobgoblins  tell, 
*r  fay  *twas  midnight,  *tis  as  welL 
>'eii  then— *twaa  midnight,  as  was  faid, 
i^hen  Wild  ftarts  upright  in  his  bed, 
taps  cut,  and,  without  more  ado, 
alecs  in  his  room  a  turn  or  two ; 
pcning  the  door,  foon  out  he  ftalks, 
nd  to  the  next  apartment  walks ; 
'here  on  her  back  there  lay  poor  Sue, 
ias :  friend  John,  (he  dreamt  of  you. 
'  UcM  with  the  noife,  her  mafter  known, 
r  mnon-light  and  his  brocade  gown, 
ighted  (he  dares  not  fcream,  in  bed 
k'  {inks,  and  down  (he  pops  her  head  ; 
u  curtains  gently  drawn,  he  fprings 
twecn  the  iheets,  then  clofely  clings. 
7\v,  mufe,  relate  what  there  he  did :  * 

j!d,  impudence  !— it  muft  be  hid !— • 
:  did — as  any  man  would  do 
fich  a  care---did  he  not,  Sue  ? 
irn  up  into  the  garret  flies, 
here  Joan,  and  Dol,  and  Betty  liet ; 
Icafh  of  lafies  all  together, 
id  in  the  dog-days — in  hot  weather; 
by,  faith,  'twaa  hard — he  did  his  bed, 
id  left  to  Providence  the  reft, 
ntent  the  paflive  creatures  lie, 
r  who  in  duty  could  deny? 
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Was  non-reflftance  ever  tliotight 

By  modern  cafuifts  a  fault  ? 

Were  not  her  orders  ilridb  and  plain  ? 

All  ftruggling  dangerous  and  vain  } 

Well,  down  our  younker  trips  again  ; 

Much  wifliing,  as  he  reePd  along. 

For  fome  rich  cordial  warm  and  ftrong. 

In  bed  he  quickly  tumbled  then, 

Nor  wak*d  next  morn  till  after  ten. 

Thus  night  by  night  he  led  his  life, 

Bieffing  all  females  but  his  wife; 

Much  work  upon  his  hands  there  lay, 

More  bills  were  drawn  than  he  could  pay ; 

No  lawyer  drudg*d  fo  hard  as  he, 

In  Eafter  Terra  or  Hillary  ; 

But  lawyers  labour  for  their  fee  : 

Here  no  felf-inteneft  or  gain, 

The  pleafure  balances  the  pain. 

So  the  great  fuitan  walks  among 

His  troop  of  laHes  fair  and  youpg : 

Sn  the  town-bull  in  Opentide, 

His  lowing  lovers  by  his  fi  Ic, 

Revels  at  large  in  nature's  right, 

CurbM  by  no  law,  but  appetite ; 

Friiking  his  tail,  he  roves  at  pleafure. 

And  knows  no  ftint,  and  keeps  no  meafure. 

But  now  the  ninth  revolving  moon 
(Alas !  it  came  an  age  too  foon ; 
Curfe  on  each  hafty  fleeting  night!) 
Some  odd  difcoveries  brought  to  light. 
Strange  tympanies  the  women  feize, 
An  epidemical  difeafe; 
Madam  hcrfelf  with  thefe  might  pafs 
For  a  clean-fliap*d  and  taper  lafs. 
*  Twas  vain  to  hide  th'  apparent  load, 
For  hoops  were  not  then  a  la-mode; 
Sue,  being  queftion'd,  and  hard  prefsM, 
Blubbering  the  naked  truth  ccnfefsM  : 
"  Were  not  your  orders  moft  fcvcre, 
"  That  none  ftiould  ftop  his  night-career  ? 
"  And  who  durft  wake  him  ?  troth  not  I ; 
**  I  was  not  then  prcpar'd  to  die." 

*'  Well  Sue,  f^id  (he,  thou  (halt  have  grace, 
**  But  then  this  night  1  take  thy  pWe, 
*•  Thou  mine,  my  night-clothes  on  thy  head, 
**  Soon  (hall  he  leave  thee  fafe  in  bed  : 
"  Lac  ftill,  and  ftir  not  on  thy  life, 
**  B^t  do  the  penance  of  a  wife  ; 
"  Much  pleafure  haft  thou  had;  at  laft 
♦*  *  i'is  proper  for  thy  fms  to  faft." 

This  point  agreed,  to  bed  (he  went. 
And  Sue  crept  in,  bur  ill-content : 
Soon  at  th*  accuftom'd  hour  was  come, 
The  younker  fallyM  from  his  room, 
To  Sue's  apartment  whipt  away. 
And  like  a  lion  feizM  his  prey ; 
She  clafp*d  him  in  her  longing  arm«, 
Sharp-fct,  (he  feaUed  on  his  charm<<. 
He  did  whace*er  he  could ;  but  more 
Was  yet  to  do,  encore^  encore  / 
Fain  would  he  now  elope,  (he  clafpt 
Him  ftill,  no  bur  e'er  ftuck  fo  faft. 
At  length  the  morn  with  envious  light 
Dif covered  all :  Ln  what  fdj  plight 
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Poor  man,  he  lay  I  ab&fhM,  for  ibame 
He  could  not  fpcak,  not  ev*n  one  lame 
Bxcufe  was  left.     She,  with  a  grace 
That  gave  new  beauties  to  her  face ; 
And  with  a  kind  obliging  air 
{Always  fucccf&ful  in  the  fair), 
Thus  feon  relievM  him  from  defpair. 
**  Ah  !  generous  youth,  pardon  a  fault, 
'*  No  foolifh  jealoufy  has  taught ; 
"  'Tis  your  own  crime,  open  as  day. 

To  your  conVidion  paves  the  way. 

Oh !  might  this  ftratagem  regain 
"  Your  loyc !  let  me  not  plea4  in  vain ; 
"  Something  to  gratitude  is  due, 
"  Have  I  not  gives  all  to  you  ?** 

Tom  ftar'd,  look'd  pale,  then  in  great  ba^e 
Slipp'd  on  his  gown ;  yet  thus  at  laft 
Spoke  faintly,  as  amaz'd  he  ftood, 
f*  I  will,  my  dear,  be  very  good." 

THE  HAPPY  DISAPPOINTMENT ; 

A  TALE. 

Ik  days  of  yore,  when  belles  and  beaux 

Left  mafquerades  and  puppet-iliows, 

Dcfcrted  ombre  and  bafiet. 

At  Jonathan'ii  to  fqueeze  and  fwcat ; 

When  fprightly  rakes  forfook  champaign, 

The  play-houfe,  and  tbe  merry  main, 

Oood  mother  Wyburn  and  the  (lews, 

To  fmoke  with  brokers,  (link  with  Jews : 

In  fine,  when  all  the  world  run  mad 

(A  (lory  not  lefs  true  than  fad) ; 

Ned  Smart,  a  virtuous  youth,  well  known 

To  all  this  chafte  and  fober  town, 

iJot  every  penny  he  could  rally, 

To  try  hi3  fortune  in  *Change-Allcy  : 

In  hade  to  loll  in  coach  and  fix. 

Bought  bulls  and  bears,  play*d  twenty  tricks, 

Amongft  his  bi  other  lunatics. 

Tranfported  at  his  fir  ft  fuccefy, 

A  thoufand  whims  his  fancy  blcfd. 

With  fccues  of  future  happincfs. 

How  frail  are  all  our  joys  below  ! 

Mere  dazzling  mctcois,  flafh  and  (how ! 

Oh,  fortune  !  falfe  decitful  whore ! 

Caught  in  thy  trap  with  ihoufands  more, 

He  found  his  rhino  fuak  and  gone, 

HImfelf  a  bankrupt,  and  undone. 

Ned  cot:ld  not  w«ll  digeft  this  change, 

Forc*d  in  the  world  at  large  to  range; 

With  Babel*^  monareh  turn*d  to  grafs, 

Would  it  not  break  an  heart  of  brafb  ? 

*  ris  vain  t<f  fob  and  hang  the  lip ; 

One  penny  left!,  he  buys  a  flip, 

At^oncc  his  life  and  cares  to  k>fe. 

Under  his  ear  he  fits  the  noofe. 

An  hook  in  ati  old  wall  he  fpies. 

To  that  the  fatal  rope  he  ties : 

Like  Curtius  now,  at  one  bold  leap 

He  plung'd  into  the  gaping  deep ; 

Nor  did  he  doubt  in  hell  to  find 

Dealings  more  juft,  and  friends  more  kind. 

A«  he  bf^n  to  twill  and  fprawl, 

The  koicn  d  fiooci  break  from  the  wall; 
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Down  drops  the  rake  upon  the  fpof  , 
And  after  him  an  earthen  pot : 
Reeling  he  rofe,  and  gaz*d  around. 
And  faw  the  crock  lie  on  the  ground  ; 
Surpris*d,  amaz'd,  at  this  odd  fight. 
Trembling,  he  broke  it  in  a  fr^ht ; 
When,  lo !  at  once  came  pouring  forth 
Ingots,  and  pearls,  and  gems  of  worth. 
O*erjoy*d  with  fortune*s  kind  bequeft. 
He  took  the  birds,  but  left  the  ncil  ; 
And  then,  to  fpy  what  might  enfuc. 
Into  a  neighbouring  wood  withdrew  ; 
Nor  waited  long.     For  foon  he  fees 
A  tall  black  man  fculk  through  the  trees; 
He  knew  him  by  his  fhuffling  pace. 
His  thread-bare  coat  and  hatchet  foce  : 
And  who  the  devil  ftiould  it  be. 
But  fandifyM  Sir  Timothy  ! 
His  uncle  by  his  mother's  fide. 
His  guardian,  and  his  faithful  guide. 
This  driveling  knight,  with  pockets  full. 
And  proud  as  any  Great  Mogul, 
For  his  wife  conduct  had  been  inado 
Diredlor  of  the  jobbing  trade  : 
And  had  mofkpioufly  drawn  in 
Poor  Ned  and  all  his  neareft  kin. 
The  greedy  fools  laid  out  their  gold. 
And  bought  the  very  (lock  he  fold ; 
Thus  the  kind  knave  convey'd  their  pcIf, 
By  boaitpocutf  %o  himfelf ; 
And,  to  fecure  the  fpoils  he  got, 
Form'd  this  contrivance  of  the  pot. 
Here  every  i)ight,  and  every  moro» 
Devout  as  any  monk  new  ihorn, 
The  proftrate  hypocrite  implores 
Ju(l  heaven  to  blcfs  his  hidden  ftores; 
But,  when  he  faw  dear  mammon  fiowo. 
The  plundered  hive,  the  honey  gone. 
No  jilted  bully,  no  bilk'd  hack. 
No  thief  when  beadles  flay  his  back, 
No  lofing  rook,  no  carted  whore, 
No  failur  when  the  billows  roar, 
With  fuch  a  grace  e*er  cur^*d  and  fwore« 
Then,  as  he  por'd  upon  the  ground. 
And  turn*d  his  haggard  eyes  around. 
The  halter  at  his  feet  he  fpy'd, 
•*  And  is  this  all  that's  left  r  he  cry*d  : 
"  Am  1  thus  paid  for  all  my  cares, 
"  JVly  Icdures,  repetitions,  prayers? 
"  •  lis  well— there's  fomething  fav'd  at  izi3t^ 
"  Welcome,  thou  faithful,  friendly  gucfi ; 
**  If  I  muft  hang,  now  all  is  loft, 
"  *  ris  cheaper  at  another's  coft ; 
.**  To  do  it  at  my  own  eipencc, 
<*  Would  be  downright  extravagance.'* 
Thus  comforted,  without  a  tear, 
He  fiz'd  the  noofe  beneath  his  ear. 
To  the  next  bough  the  rope  be  ty'd. 
And  mofl  heroically  dy*d. 
Ned,  who  bihind  a  fpreading  tree. 
Beheld  this  tragi-comedy, 
Wirh  hearty  curfesrung  his  knell, 
And  bid  him  thus  his  laft  farewcL 
**  Was  it  nor,  uncle,  very  kind. 
"  In  me,  to  leave  the  rope  behind  I 
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A  legacy  To  well  beftowM, 
For  all  the  gratitude  1  ow'd« 
Adieu,  Sir  Tim ;  by  heaven's  decree, 
Soon  may  thy  brethren  follow  thee. 
In  the  fame  glorioaa  manner  fwing, 
Without  one  friend  to  cnt  the  ftring ; 
That  hence  rapacious  knaves  may  know, 
Jttfiice  is  always  fure,  though  flow.** 

A  PADLOCK  FOR  THE  MOUTH : 

A   TALE. 

Jack  Dimple  was  a  merry  blade, 

Ycung,  amorous,  witty,  and  well  made; 

Difcrcet  ? — ^Hold,  fir— nay,  as  1  live. 

My  friend,  you're  too  inquillcive : 

Diicretion,  all  men  muft  agree, 

h  a  mofl  ihtning  quality, 

Which  like  leaf-gold  makes  a  great  fliow, 

And  thinly  fpread  fets  off  a  beau. 

Bur,  fir,  co  pot  you  out  of  pain. 

Our  yo  anker  had  not  half  a  grain, 

A  leaky  blab,  ra(h,  faithlefs,  vain. 

The  vidories  his  eyes  had  won. 

At  foon  as  ^'er  obtain*d,  were  known  ; 

For  trophies  rear*d,  the  deed  proclaim 

Spoils  hung  on  high  czpofe  the  dame. 

And  love  is  facrtfic*d  to  fame. 

Such  infolence  the  fex  alarms. 

The  female  world  is  up  io  arms; 

Th*  outrageous  Bacchanals  combine. 

And  brandifliM  tongues  in  concert  join« 

Unhappy  youth  !  where  wilt  thou  go 

T*  efcape  fo  terrible  a  f oe  ? 

Seek  Ihelter  on  the  Libyan  fliore, 

Wbere  tigers  and  where  lions  roar  I 

Sleep  on  the  borders  of  the  Nile, 

And  truft  the  wily  crocodile  ? 

Tis  vain  to  ihun  a  woman's  hate. 

Heavy  the  blow,  and  fure  as  fate. 

Phyllis  appear'd  among  the  crowd. 

But  not  fo  talkative  and  loud, 

With  iilence  and  with  care  fuppreft 

The  glowing  vengeance  in  her  breaft, 

Refolv'd,  by  ftratagem  and  art, 

To  make  the  faucy  villain  (mart. 

The  cunning  baggage  had  prepared, . 

pomatum,  of  the  fineft  lard, 

With  ftrong  aftringents  miz*d  the  mefs, 

Alom,  and  vitriol,  ^  S. 

Arfcnic,  and  bole.     But  I  want  time 

To  turn  all  Quiocy  into  rhyme, 

*T would  make  my  didion  too  fublime. 

Her  grandame  this  receipt  had  taught, 

Which  Bendo  from  Grand  Cairo  brought, 

An  able  ftyptic  (as  *tis  faid) 

To  fodder  a  crack*d  maidenhead. 

This  ointment  being  duly  made. 

The  jilt  upon  her  toilet  laid : 

The  fauntcriDg  cully  foon  appears, 

As  ufual,  vows,  protefls,  and  fwears; 

Cbrelcfs  an  opera  tune  he  hums, 

Plunders  her  patch- box,  breaks  her  combs* 

As  up  and  down  th^  monkey  play*d. 

Hit  hand  upon  the  box^he  laid, 

\  he  fatal  box.     Pleas'd  with  her  wileSi 

1  he  treacherous  Tapdora  fmiUii 
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«  What's  this  f  *  cries  Jack.  «  That  box  !*'  faid  flie  * 
Pomatum ;  what  elfe  Ihould  It  be  V 

But  here  *tis  fit  my  reader  knows 

*  Fwas  March,  when  bluftering  Boreas  blows. 

Stem  enemy  to  belles  and  beaux. 

His  lips  were  fore ;  rough,  pointed,  torOi 

The  coral  briftled  like  a  thorn. 

Pleas'd  with  a  cure  fo  aftopot^ 

Nor  jealous  of  fo  fair  a  foe. 

The  healing  ointment  thick  he  fpread, 

And  every  gaping  cranny  fed. 

His  chops  begin  to  glow  and  (hoot. 

He  Ikrove  to  fpeak,  but,  oh !  was  mute. 

Mute  as  a  fi(k,  all  he  could  ftrain. 

Were  fome  horfe  gutturals  forc*d  with  pais. 

He  (lamps,  he  raves,  he  fobs,  he  fighs. 

The  tears  ran  trickling  from  his  eyes; 

He  thought  but  could  not  fpeak  a  curfe. 

His  lips  were  drawn  into  a  purfe. 

Madam  no  longer  could  contain. 

Triumphant  joy  burfts  out  amain  ; 

She  laughs,  (he  fcreams,  the  houfe  is  rais'd, 

Through  all  the  fireet  th*  affair  is  blaz'd  : 

In  fhoals  now  all  the  neighbours  come. 

Laugh  out,  and  prefs  into  the  room. 

Sir  Harry  Taudry  and  his  bride, 

Mifs  Tulip  deck'd  in  all  her  pride ; 

Wife  Madam  Froth,  and  widow  Babble, 

Coquettes  and  prudes,  a  mighty  rabble. 
So  great  a  concourfe  ne'er  was  known 
At  Smithfield,  when  a  monfter's  (hown ; 
When  bears  dance  jiggs  with  comely  mien. 
When  witty  Punch  adorns  the  fcene. 
Or  frolic  Pug  plays  Harlequin. 
In  vain  he  (drives  to  hide  his  head. 
In  vain  he  creeps  behind  the  bed. 
Ferreted  thence,  expos'd  to  view, 
The  crowd  their  clamorous  (bouts  renew : 
A  thoufand  taunts,  a  thoufand  jeers. 
Stark  dumb,  the  paifive  creature  heart* 
No  perjur'd  villain  nail'don  high. 
And  pelted  in  the  pillory. 
His  face  befmear'd,  his  eyes,  his  chops. 
With  rotten  eggs  and  turnip-tops. 
Was  e'er  fo  maul'd.     Phyllis,  at  la(^. 
To  pay  him  for  offences  paft. 
With  fneering  malice  in  her  face. 
Thus  fpoke,  and  gave  the  cwp-de-gract : 
Lard  !  how  demure,  and  how  precifc 
He  looks !  fileoce  becomes  the  wife. 
Vile  tongue  !  its  matter  to  betray. 
But  now  the  prifoner  muft  obey, 
I've  lock'd  the  door,  and  keep  the  key. 
Learn  hence,  what  angry  woman  can. 
When  wrong'd  by  that  falfe  traitor  man ; 
Who  boafts  our  favours,  foon  or  late. 
The  treacherous  bUb  (hail  feel  our  hate.** 


« 

CI 


CI 


} 


cc 


THE  WISE  BUILDER: 

A  TALE. 

Wise  Socrates  had  built  a  farm. 
Little,  convenient,  fnug,  and  warm, 

Secur'd  from  rain  aad  wind : 
A  gallant  whifper'd  in  his  ear, 
"  ^all  the  great  Socrates  live  here, 
'  -  ^t  To  (^  mean  cell  confio'd  V\ 
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**  The  fnrnitnre'a  my  chicfcft  care,' 
Reply 'd  the  fa^e  ;  "  here**  room  to  fpare, 

**  Sweet  fir,  for  I  and  you ; 
**  When  this  with  faithful  friends  is  fill'd, 
'<  Jia  ampler  palace  I  ih^ll  build ; 

'*   i  ill  the:),  thiB  cot  tnuft  do." 

THE  TRUE  USE  OF  THE  LOOKING-GLASS. 

A  TALE. 

Tom  Careful  had  a  fon  and  heir, 

3Eiad:  his  fliape»  genteel  his  air, 

Adtinis  was  not  half  fo  fair. 

But  then,  alas '.  his  daughter  Jane 

Wa«  but  fo-fo,  a  little  plain. 

In  mam's  apartment,  as  one  day 

The  little  romp  »nd  hoyden  play, 

Their  faces  in  the  glals  they  view'd, 

Which  then  upon  her  toilet  (tnod; 

Where,  as  Narciffiis  vain,  the  boy 

Beheld  each  rifing  charm  with  joy; 

With  partial  eyci  furvey*d  himielf. 

But  for  hifi  fifttr,  poor  brown  elf, 

On  her  the  felf-enaraour'd  chit 

Was  very  luvifti  of  his  wit. 

She  bore,  ala-*!  .whatc*cr  fhc  could, 

But  *twas  too  murh  for  fleih  and  blood ; 

What  female  ever  had  the  grace 

To  pardon  fcandal  on  her  face  ? 

Difconfolatc  away  the  flics,  ^ 

And  at  her  daddy's  feet  Ihe  lies ; 

8iglis,  fobs,  and  groar^,  calls  to  her  aid. 

And  tears,  that  readily  obey'd  ; 

Then  aggravate*  the  vile  oiVtiice, 

y.xerting  all  her  ploquence  : 

"J'he  canfc  th*  imlul^fnt  fiithcr  heard, 

Ai»d  culprit  funiiunn'd  foon  appeared; 

2>ome  tokens  cf  rcmorfc  he  (h  Av'd, 

And  proniis-'d  larjrcly  to  be  good. 

As  both  thf  ttnJcr  father  prcfi'd 

With  equal  ard^mr  to  his  brcall. 

And  imiting  kilVd,  "  Let  there  be  peace,'* 

Said  he  ;  "  let  broils  and  diCcord  ceafc  : 

"  Each  day,  my  children,  thus  employ 

•»  The  faithful  mirror ;  you,  my  .boy, 

"  Rerac!-!  ber  that  no  vice  diigracc 

"  The  gifc  of  heaven,  that  beauteous  face: 

**  And  you,  my  girl,  take  fpecial  care 

•*  Your  want  of  beauty  to  repair 

•*  By  virtue,  which  alone  is  fair." 

MAHOMET  ALl  BEG  : 

OR,  THE  rAlTHFt'L  MIHISTEA  Off  STATE. 

A  LONG  defcent,  and  noble  blood. 
Is  but  a  vain  fantaOic  good, 
V'nlcfs  with  inbred  virtues  join*d, 
An  honcft,  brave,  and  generous  mind. 
All  that  our  anccftors  have  done, 
Is.uions  relicv'd,  and  battles  won; 
The  trophies  of  each  bloody  field, 
Can  only  then  true  honour  yield. 
When,  like  Ar  'yll,  we  fcom  to  owe, 
And  pay  that  lu'.lre  they  bcftow ; 
tut,  if,  a  mean  degtncratc  race, 
Mothful  we  faint,  and  Hack  our  pace, 
i.ag  in  the  glorious  courfe  of  fame, 
'J'h;ir  great  a:chl*:Y:meiits  wc  diTclaim. 
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Some  bold  plebeian  foon  (ball  rife, 

Stretch  to  the  goal,  and  win  the  prise* 

For,  iiiice  the  forming  hand  of  old, 

Caft  all  mankind  in  the  fame  mold  ; 

Since  no  diflinguiihM  clan  is  bleiL 

With  finer  porcelain  than  the  reft ; 

Aiid  fince  in  all  the  mling  mind 

Is  of  the  fame  celeftial  kind  ; 

'  ris  education  fliows  the  way 

Each  latent  beauty  to  difplay; 

Each  happy  genius  brings  to  light, 

Conceal'd  before  in  (hades  of  night  t 

So  diamonds  from  the  gloomy  mine, 

I'aught  by  the  workman's  hand  to  Ihine, 

On  Cloe's  ivory  bofom  blase. 

Or  grace  the  crown  with  brilliant  rmya. 

Merit  obfcure  (hall  raife  its  head. 

Though  dark  ob(^ru6iing  clouds  o'crfpread  ; 

Heroes,  as  yet  unfung,  £all  fight 

For  flaves  opprefs'd,  and  injur'd  right ; 

And  able  iUtefmen  prop  the  throne. 

To  Battle-Abbey-Roll  *  unknown. 

Sha  Abbas,  with  fupreme  command. 
In  Perfia  reign*d,  and  ble fk'd  the  land  s 
A  mighty  prince,  valiant  and  wife. 
Expert,  with  (harp  difccrning  eyea. 
To  find  true  virtue  in  difguife. 
Hunting  (it  feems)  was  his  delight. 
His  joy  by  day,  his  dream  by  night : 
The  fport  of  all  the  hrave  and  bold. 
From  Nimrod,  who,  in  days  of  old. 
Made  men  as  well  as  beafts  his  prey, 
To  mightier  George,  whofe  milder  fwij 
Glad  happy  crowds  with  pride  obey. 
In  queft  of  his  fierce  favage  foes. 
Before  the  fun  the  monarch  rofe, 

The  g^izly  lion  to  engage. 

By  baying  dogs  provok'd  to  rage  ; 

In  the  clofe  thicket  to  explore, 

And  pufli  fr(»m  thence  the  briftlcd  boar: 

Or  to  purfue  the  flying  deer. 

While  deep-mouth'd  hounds  the  vallie 

And  echo  from  repeating  hills 

His  heart  with  joy  redoubled  fills. 
Under  a  rock's  proje^ing  (hade, 

A  fliepherd  boy  his  feat  had  made, 

Happy  as  Crafiis  on  his  throne, 

The  riches  of  the  world  his  own. 

Content  on  mortals  here  below, 

Is  all  that  heaven  can  bellow. 

His  crook  and  fcrip  were  by  him  laid. 

Upon  his  oaten  pipe  he  play'd; 

His  floeki  fee u rely  couch'd  around. 

And  fecm'd  to  liitcn  to  the  fonnd. 

Returning  from  the  chafe  one  dav. 

The  king  by  chance  had  loll  his  way : 

Nor  guards,  nor  noblen,  now  attend  ; 

But  one  young  lord,  his  bofom  frierd. 

Now  lir'd  with  labour,  fpcnt  with  heaf. 

They  fought  this  pleafant  cool  retreat ; 

The  boy  leap'd  adlive  from  his  feat. 

And,  with  a  kind  obliging  grace, 

OlfcrM  the  king  nnknown  his  place. 

*  A  retitri  which  mil4«W<Ar  mamtt  ^fheJi^fm^  « 
thst  same  ovfr  vHb  the  Con^menr, 
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The  PeHian  monarch,  win)  fo  Ute, 

Lord  of  the  world,  'ul'd  all  in  ilace; 

On  clorh  of  j^old  and  tilTue  trod. 

Whole  nations  trembling  ar  his  nod ; 

With  diamonds  and  with  rubiea  cravrn'd. 

And  gin  with  fawning  iUve*  around ; 

Behold  him  now  :  his  canopy 

Th*  impending  rock,  each  ihrub,  each  tree, 

That  grew  upon  its  ihaggy  brow, 

To  their  great  prince  obiervant  bow ; 

Yield f  as  in  duty  bound,  their  aid, 

Aod  blefs  him  with  a  friendly  (hade, 

On  the  bare  flint,  he  fits  alone, 

And,  oh     would  kings  this  truth  but  own, 

The  fafer  and  the  nobler  throne  ! 

But  where  do  I  digrefs  ?  'tis  time 

To  check  this  arrojrance  of  rhyme. 

As  the  judicious  monarch  view*d 

The  (Iripling's  air.  nor  bold  nor  rude. 

With  Dative  luodefiy  fubdued ; 

The  blufh  that  glow*d  in  all  its  pride 

1  hen  trembled  on  hi«  cheeks  and  dy'd. 

He  grew  inquifitive  to  trace 

What  foul  dwelt  in  that  lovely  cafe : 

To  CTery  queflion,  ferious,  gay, 

1'hc  youth  reply *d  without  delay ; 

His  anfwers  for  the  mofl  part  right. 

And  taking,  if  not  appoiite : 

Unftudy*d,  unaffe Aed  fenfe, 

Mix'dwith  his  native  diffidence. 

1'he  king  was  charm*d  with  fuch  a  prize, 

And  ftood  with  wonder  in  his  eyes; 

Commits  his  treafure  to  the  care 

Of  the  young  lord ;  bids  him  not  fpare 

For  coft,  or  pains,  t*  enrich  his  breaft 

Wirh  all  the  learning  of  the  eaft. 

He  bow*d,  obey'd,  well  cloth*d,  well  fed, 

And  with  his  patron *s  children  bred; 

Still  every  day  the  youth  improved, 

By  ill  adniir*d,  by  all  belov'd. 

Now  the  firft  curling  down  began 
To  give  the  promife  of  a  roan  ; 
To  court  he's  call'd,  employ  *d,  and  traiuM, 
In  lower  polls,  yet  ftiil  he  gain*d 
By  candrur,  courtefy,  and  fltill. 
The  fuh\c£tt  love,  the  king's  good  will. 
£n)p)oy*d  in  greater  matters  now. 
No  flatteries,  no  bribes,  could  bow 
His  flubborn  foul ;  true  to  his  tru0, 
Firm,  and  inexorably  juil, 
lo  judgment  ripe,  he  loon  became 
^  Walpolc,  or  a  Waifingham  ; 
l^ud,  wakeful  for  the  public  peace, 
S'o  dragfiD  gtiarda  the  golden  fleece 
iVith  half  that  vigilance  and  care. 
Hi  bufy  eye»  kcnn'd  every  where ; 
n  each  dark  fcheme  knew  how  to  dive, 
rhough  cunning  Dervifes  contrive 
rheir  plots.  difguis*d  with  fliams  and  lies, 
knd  cloak'd  with  real  perjuries, 
low  high  ID  rank  the  peer  is  plac*d, 
Lnd  All  Beg  with  titles  grac*d; 
fo  bounda  his  malier's  bounties  know, 
lis  (welling  colFers  overflow, 
Ad  he  ta  piizslcd  to  beftow ; 
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PerplexM  and  ftudious  to  contrive 
To  whom,  and  how,  not  what  to  give  ; 
His  pious  frauds  conceal  the  name, 
And  flcrecn  the  moded  man  from  fliame. 
Whoe'er  would  heavenly  treafures  raife. 
Mud  grant  the  boon,  efcape  the  prailc. 
But  his  immenfe  and  endlcf^'  gain 
No  private  charities  could  drain : 
On  public  works  he  fix*d  his  mind. 
The  zealous  friend  of  human  kind. 
Convenient  inns  on  each  great  road 
At  his  own  proper  cofts  endow*d« 

}To  weary  caravans  aflurd 
Refrelhment,  both  at  bed  and  board. 
From  Thames,  the  Tiber,  and  tte  Rhine, 

Nations  remote  with  AH  dine ; 

In  various  tonguen  his  bounty's  bleft. 

While  with  furprife  the  flr anger  gueft 

Does  here  on  unbought  dainties  feaft : 

See  llately  palaces  arite, 

And  gilded  domes  invade  the  flties. 

Say,  mufe,  what  lords  inhabit  here  ? 

Nor  favourite  eunuch,  prince,  nor  peer  ? 

1  he  poor,  the  lame,  the  blind,  the  flck,. 

The  ideot,  and  the  lunatic. 

He  curb'd  each  river's  fwelling  pride, 

O'eJtthe  relu<Sant  murmuring  tide 

From  bank  to  batik  his  bridges  flride. 

A  tlioufand  gracious  deeds  were  dune, 

Bury*d  in  lilence  and  unknown. 
At  length,  worn  out  with  years  andcare^ 

Sha  Abbas  dy*d;  left  his  youug  heir 

ahi.  Sefi,  unexperiencM,  raw, 

By  his  ftern  father  kept  in  awe; 

To  the  feraglio*s  walls  confin'd, 

BarrM  from  the  couvcrfe  of  mankind* 

Strange  jealoufy !  a  certain  rule. 

To  breed  a  tyrant  and  a  fooL 

Still  Ali  was  prime  minifter. 

But  had  not  much  his  maller^s  ear; 

Walk*d  on  unfaithful,  flippery  ground, 

I'ill  an  occafion  could  be  found 

To  pick  a  quarrel ;  then,  no  doubt. 

As  is  the  mode  at  court— -turn  out. 

Sha  Scfi,  among  eunuchs  bred. 

With  them  convers*d,  by  them  was  led ; 

Bcardlefs,  half.mcn  !  in  whofe  falfe  brcafls. 

Nor  joy,  nor  love,  nor  fricndfhip,  rcfis. 

There  fpight  and  pininjg  envy  dwell. 

And  rage  as  in  their  native  hell ; 

For,  confcious  of  their  own  difgrace 

Each  excellence  they  would  dcbafc. 

And  vent  their  fpleen  on  human  race. 

This  Ali  found.     Strange  fenfelcfs  lica 

And  inconfiftent  calumnies 

They  buz  into  the  monarch*!  ears. 

And  he  believes  all  that  he  hears. 

Great  prince,"  faid  they,  «*  Ali,  your  flave-«- 

Whom  we  acknowledge  wife  and  brave 

Yet  pardon  us — we  can't  but  fee 

His  boondlefs  pride  and  vanity : 

Hi»  biidges  triumph  o*cr  each  tide, 

^      -  In  their  own  channels  taught  to  glide.  . 

C      "  Each  beggar,  and  each  lazy  drone, 

^     **  His  fubjc^,  more  than  yours,  is  grown : 
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"  Aod  for  a  palace  learet  hit  cell, 

**  Where  Xerxes  might  be  proud  to  dwell. 

**  His  inns  for  travellers  provide, 

**  Strangers  are  lifted  on  his  fide ; 

-**  In  his  own  houfe  how  grand  the  fceoe  1 

**  Tiffues  and  velvets  are  toit  mean, 

**  Gold,  jewels,  pearls,  unheard  ezpcnce ! 

*<  Sufpcded,  bold,  magnificence! 

**  Whence  can  this  flood  of  riches  flow  f 

**  };xamine  hi&  accounts,  you'll  know : 

**  Your  eye  on  your  exchequer  caft, 

**  The  fecret  will  come  out  at  lafl.*' 

Ali  next  mom  (for  'twas  his  way 
To  rife  before  the  dawn  of  day) 
Went  early  to  the  counciUboard, 
Proftrate  on  earth,  his  king  ador'd. 
The  king,  with  countenance  fcvere, 
Jjook'd  fternly  on  his  minifter : 
•»  Ali,"  faid  he,  "  I  have  been  told, 
*'  Great  treafures,  both  in  gems  and  gold, 
•*  Were  left,  and  trufted  to  your  care; 
**  *Mong  thefc,  one  gem  exceeding  rare, 
**  I  long  to  view  ;  which  was  (they  faid) 
**  A  pcefent  from  the  fultan  made, 
«  The  fineft  that  the  world  e'er  faw, 
••  White,  large,  and  fair,  without  a  flaw.'* 

Th*  unblemi(h'd  Ali  thus  reply'd, 
■*  Great  fir!  it  cannot  be  deny'd, 
<*  *Tis  brilliant,  beautiful,  and  clear, 
**  The  Great  Mogul  has  not  its  peer. 
*•  Plcafe  it  your  majefty,  to  go 
**  Into  the  treafury  below,  . 
*'  You'll  wonder  at  its  piercing  ray, 
**  The  fun  gives  not  a  nobler  day." 

Together  now  they  all  defcend ; 
Poor  Ali  had  no  other  friend. 
But  a  fuul  faithful  to  its  truft, 
The  furc  afylum  of  the  juft. 
In  proper  claffes  now  are  feen 
The  diamonds  bright,  and  emeralds  green ; 
Pearls,  rubies,  fapphircs,  next  appear, 
Difpos'd  in  rows  with  nicefi  care. 
The  king  views  all  with  curious  eyes, 
Applauds  with  wonder  and  furprife. 
Their  order  and  peculiar  grace, 
liach  thing  adapted  to  its  place  ; 
The  reft  with  envious  leer  behold. 
And  fiumble  upon  bars  of  gold. 
Next,  in  an  amber  box,  is  ihown  ^ 

The  nobleft  jewel  of  the  crown : 
•«  This,  fir,"  faid  he,  «*  believe  your  flave, 
**  Is  the  fine  gem  the  fulun  gave ; 
**  Around  it  dart  its  beams  of  light, 
**  No  comet  c*er  was  half  fo  bright." 
•I'he  king  with  joy  the  gem  admires, 
Well-plcas'd,  and  half-convincM,  retires. 
«*  Ali,"  laid  he,  •*  with  you  I  dine; 
•*  Your  firrniture,  Vm  told,  is  fine." 
Wife  Ali,  for  this  favour  fliow'd, 
Humbly  with  lowed  reverence  bow'd. 

At  Ali's  houfe  now  every  hand 
Isbufy  at  their  lord's  command; 
Where  at  th*  appointed  hour  refort 
1'hc  king  and  ali  his  fplendtd  court. 
Ali  came  forth  his  prince  to  meet. 
And,  lowly  bowing,  kU'»'d  his  fccu 


On  all  his  compliments  beflows, 
Civil  alike  to  friends  and  foes. 
The  king,  impatient  to  behold 
His  furniture  of  gems  and  gold, 
From  room  to  room  the  chafe  purfned, 
With  curious  eyea  each  comer  vtew'd, 
Ranfack'd  th*  apartments  o'er  and  o*er, 
Each  clofet  fearch'd,  unlock'd  each  door; 
But  all  he  found  was  plain  and  coarfe. 
The  meaneft  Perfian  fcarce  had  worfe; 
Thefe  Ali  for  convenience  bought. 
Nor  for  expenfive  trifles  fought. 
One  door  a  prying  eunuch  fpy'd. 
With  bars  and  locks  well  fortify'd. 
And  now,  fecure  to  find  the  prize, 
Show'd  it  the  king  with  joyful  cycs» 
«  AU,"  (aid  he,  "  that  citadel 
**  Is  ftrong,  and  baricadoed  well  ? 
«  What  ha?c  yon  there  ?"  Ali  reply'd. 
*'  Oh,  fir,  there's  lodg'd  my  greateft  piidei 
*'  There  are  the  gems  I  value  raoft, 
**  And  all  the  treafures  I  can  beaft-" 

All  now  convinc'd  of  his  difgrace. 
Triumph  appear'd  in  every  face. 
The  monarch  doubted  now  no  more ; 
The  keys  are  brought,  unlock'd  thetkwr, 
When,  lo  !  upon  the  wall  appear 
His  fliepher d's  weeds  hung  up  with  care, 
Nor  crook  nor  fcrip  was  wanting  there; 
Nor  pipe  that  tun'd  his  humble  lays. 
Sweet  iblace  of  his  better  days ! 
Then,  bowing  low,  he  touch'd  his  breaft, 
And  thus  the  wondering  king  addreft : 
**  Great  Prince !  your  Ali  is  your  flave, 
"  To  you  belong  whate'er  1  have ; 
"  Goods,  houfe,  are  yours,  nay  youn  this  betii 
**  For  fpeak  the  word,  and  I  am  dead : 
"  Thefe  moveables,  and  thefe  alone, 

I  may  with  judice  call  my  own. 

Your  royal  fire.  Abbas  the  Great, 

Whom  nations  proftrate  at  his  feet 
**  On  earth  ador'd;  whofe  foul  at  reft, 
?  In  paradife  a  welcome  gueft, 
**  *  Enjoys  its  full,  and  fragrant  bowcn, 
**  Or  wantons  upon  beds  of  flowers, 
'*  While  the  pure  Arcam,  io  Uving  rills, 
*'  From  rocks  of  adamant  diftib, 
*<  And  black -ey'd  nymphs  attend  bis  nod, 
**  Fair  daughters  of  that  bleft  abode : 
"  By  his  command,  I  left  the  plain, 
**  An  humble,  but  contented  fwain. 
'*  Nor  fought  i  wealth,  nor  power,  oor  pb^i 
"  All  thefe  were  owing  to  his  grace ; 
**  '  fwas  bis  mere  bounty  made  me  great, 
"  And  fix'd  me  here,  in  this  high  fear, 
*'  The  mark  of  envy.     Much  he  gave, 
"  But  yet  of  nought  depriv'd  his  flave : 
"  He  tonch'd  not  thefe.    Alaa!  whoicijvtc 
"  Whofe  avarice,  would  thefe  excite  / 
"  My  old,  hereditary  right '. 
**  Grant  me  hut  thefe.  Great  Prince,  once  &^> 
**  Grant  me  the  pleafure  to  be  poor, 
"  I'hii  fcrip,  thefe  homely  weeds,  I'll  vofi 

The  bleating  flocks  fliall  be  my  care; 
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**  Th*  employ  tbit  did  my  youth  engage, 
**  ShzU  be  the  comfort  of  my  age." 
The  king,  ainaz*d  at  fuch  a  fcorn 
Of  riche«,  in  a  (hcpkerd  born ; 
**  How  foars  that  foul,'*  faid  he, "  aboTe 
**  The  courtier's  hate,  or  monarch's  love  1 
*•  No  power  fuch  Ttrtue  can  efTiice, 
**  No  jealous  malice  ihail  difgrace. 
"  Wealth,  grandeur,  pomp,  are  a  mere  cheat, 
**  But  this  is  to  be  truly  great." 
While  tears  ran  trickling  down  his  face. 
He  clafp'd  him  in  a  clofe  embrace ; 
Then  caus'd  himfelf  to  be  undrell. 
And  cloth'd  him  in  his  royal  Tcft  : 
The  greateft  honour  he  could  give, 
Or  Perfian  fubjeds  can  receive. 

THE  SWEET-SCENTED  MISER. 

Till  me,  my  noble  generous  friend. 

With  what  defign,  and  to  what  end. 

Do  greedy  fools  heap  up  with  care 

Tnat  pelf,  which  they  want  heart  to  (hare  ? 

W'hat  other  pleafure  can  they  know, 

But  to  enjoy,  or  to  bellow  ? 

Ads  of  benevolence  and  love 

Give  us  a  taAe  of  heaven  above; 

We  imitate  th*  inunortal  powers, 

Whofe  fan-fliine,  and  whole  kindly  (kowen^ 

Refreih  the  poor  and  barren  ground, 

And  plant  a  paradife  around  : 

fiut  this  mean,  fneaking  avarice. 

Is  a  coUedion  of  all  vice. 

Where  this  foul  weed  but  taints  the  place, 

Nor  virtue  grows,  nor  worth,  nor  grace; 

The  foul  a  defert  wafte  remains. 

And  ghaftly  defolation  reigns. 

But  u  here  will  thefe  grave  morals  tend  i 

Pardon  my  zeal,  dear  courteous  friend ; 

The  province  of  my  humbler  vein^ 

Is  not  to  preach,  but  entertain. 

Gripe,  from  the  cradle  to  the  graw. 
Was  good  for  oothing,  but  to  fave ; 
Mammon  his  God,  to  him  alone 
He  bow*d,  and  his  (hort  creed  was  knows  : 
On  his  thnmb-nail  it  might  be  wrote, 
•*  A  penny  fav'd  's  a  penny  got." 
This  rich  poor  man  was  jogging  down. 
Once  on  a  time,  from  London  town  ; 
With  him  his  fon,  a  handy  lad : 
To  drefs  his  daddy — or  his  pad  : 
Among  his  dealers  he  had  been. 
And  all  their  ready  calh  fwcpt  clean*. 
Gripe,  to  fave  charges  on  the  road. 
At  each  good  Koufe  cramm'd  in  a  load : 
With  boilM  and  roaft  his  belly  fiU'd, 
And  greedily  each  tankard  fwill'd  : 
How  favoury,  how  fweet  the  meat ! 
How  good  the  drink  when  others  treat ! 

Now  on  the  road  Gripe  trots  behind, 
For  weighty  reafons  (aa  you'll  find)  :, 
The  boy  foon  lottg'd  to  take  a  whet. 
His  horfc  at  each  fign  made  a  fet. 
And  he  fporr'd  on  with  great  regret. 
This  the  old  man  obferv'd  with  pain, 
**  Ah  !  fen,*'  faid. he,  **  the  way  to  gain 
**  Wealth  (our  chief  good)  is  to  abftain  $ 
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"  Check  each  ezpenfive  appetite, 
And  make  the  moft  of  every  mite  r 
Confider  well,  my  child,  O  think 
What  numbers  are  undone  by  drink ! 
Hopeful  young  men  I  who  might  be  great^ 
Die  well,  and  leave  a  large  eftate ; 
But,  by  lewd  comrades  led  aftray. 
Guzzling,  throw  all  their  means  away. 
Tom  Da(h,  of  parts  acute  and  rare. 
Can  fplit  a  fradion  to  a  hair ; 
Knows  Wiogate  better  than  bis  creed. 
Can  draw  ftrong  ale,  or  a  weak  deed ; 
By  precedents  a  bond  can  write. 
Or  an  indenture  tripartite  ; 
Can  meafure  land,  pafture,  or  wood. 
Yet  never  purchas'd  half  a  rood. 
Whom  all  tbcfc  liberal  arts  adorn. 
Is  he  not  rich  !  as  ihecp  new  (horn ! 
The  rcafon  need  not  far  be  fought, 
**  For  three-pence  gain'd,  he  fpends  a  groat. 
«  There's  Billy  Blowfe,  that  merry  fellow, 

*'  So  wondrous  witty  when  he's  mellow ; 
Ale  and  mundungus,  in  defpite 
Of  nature,  make  the  clown  polite. 
When  thofe  rich  fteams  chafe  his  dull  head. 
What  flowers  flioot  up  in  that  hot-bed ! 
His  jefts,  when  fogs  his  temples  (hrond. 
Like  the  fun  burfting  through  a  cloud. 
Blaze  out,  and  dazzle  all  the  crowd : 
They  laugh,  each  wag's  exceeding  gay. 
While  he,  poor  ninny  !  jokes  away 
By  night,  whate'er  he  gets  by  day. 
To  thefe  examples  1  might  add  ^ 

A  Tquire  or  two,  troth  full  as  bad ; 
Who,  dooni'd  by  heaven  for  their  fins, 
Mind  nothing  but  their  nipperkins : 
But  thefe,  at  this  time,  fhall  fuflBce; 
By  faving,  boy,  that  is,  be  wife.'* 
Now,  mufe,  come  hold  thy  nofe,  and  tcH 

What  doleful  accident  befel ; 

His  horfe  fet  hard,  an  ancient  hack. 

That  twice  ten  years  carry *d  a  pack, 

But  fuch  a  cargo  ne'er  before ; 

He  had  him  cheap,  and  kept  him  poor ; 

His  bowels  ftuft  with  too  much  meat. 

He  fat  uneafy  in  his  feat, 

And  rigglrd  often  to  and  fro. 

With  painful  gripings  gnawM  below. 

His  diflance  yet  in  hope  to  gain. 

For  the  next  inn  he  fpurs  amain ; 

In  hafte  alights,  and  feuds  away, 

But  time  and  tide  for  no  man  ftay. 

No  means  can  fave  whom  heaven  has  carft^ 

For  out  th*  impetuous  torrent  burft. 

Struck  dumb,  aghaft  at  firft  he  ftood. 

And  fcratch'd  his  head  in  penfiTe  mood  s 

But,  wifely  judging  'twas  in  vain 

To  make  an  outcry,  and  complain. 

Of  a  bad  bargain  made  the  l^pft. 

And  luli'd  his  troubled  foul  to  reft. 

Back  he  returned  with  raeful  face, 

And  (hufflcd  through  the  houfe  apace  ; 

My  'andlady  fcreams  out  in  hafle, 
Old  gentleman,  ko  !^~where  h  hhf 
Before  you  go,  pray  pay  your  (hot, 
This  young  man  here  has  drunk  a  pot.** 
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"  A  pot  I"  fald  Gripe ;  "  oh,  the  young  rogue ! 
••  Ah,  ruinous,  cxpenfivc  dog :" 
And,  muttering  curfcs  in  his  car, 
LiOokM  like  a  witch  with  hellilh  leer; 
But,  finding  *twas  in  vain  to  fret, 
Ihiird  out  his  catlkin,  paid  the  debt. 

This  point  adjufted,  on  thej  fare, 
Ambrofial  fweets  perfume  the  air : 
The  ycunker.by  the  fragrant  fceftt, 
Perceiving  now  how  matters  went, 
Laugh'd  inwardly,  could  fcarce  contain^ 
And  kept  his  countenance  with  pain. 
At  lad  he  cries,  "  Now,  fir,  an*t  pleafe, 
^  I  hope  you*re  better,  and  at  eafe.'* 
•  Better,  yon  booby  !— >*ti»  all  out"— 
••  What*8out  ?'•  faid  he.  "  You  drunken  lout ! 
••  All  in  my  trowfers — well — nomatteiv- 
"  Not  great — ^th'  expence  of  foap  and  water ; 
■*  This  charge — if  times  are  not  too  hard, 
*'  By  management  may  be  repaif*d  : 
"  But,  oh  1  Uiat  damn'd  confounded  pot ! 
**  Extravagant,  audacious  fot ; 
••  This,  this  indeed,  my  foul  does  grieve, 
*^  There's  two-pence  loft  without  retrieve  !** 

THE  INCURIOUS  BENCHER. 

At  Jenny  Mann*8,  where  heroes  meet} 
And  lay  their  laurels  at  her  feet ; 
The  modem  Pallas,  at  whofe  (hrtne 
They  bow,  and  by  whofe  aid  they  dine : 
Coknel  Brocade  among  the  reft 
Was  every  day  a  welcome  gueft. 
One  night  as  carclefsly  he  llood. 

Cheering  hit  reins  before  the  ^e. 
(So  every  true-born  Briton  ihould) 

I.ike  that,  he  chaf  *d,  and  fum'd,  with  ire. 
«  Jenny,*'  faid  he, "  tis  very  hard, 
**  That  no  man's  honour  can  be  fpar*d ; 
*'  If  I  but  fup  with  Lady  Duchefs,^ 
"  Or  play  a  game  at  ombre,  fuch  it 

The  malice  of  the  world,  'tis  laid. 

Although  his  Grace  lay  drunk  in  bed, 

'  Twas  I  that  caus'd  his  aching  bead. 

If  Madam  Doodle  would  be  witty, 
**  And  1  am  fummon'd  to  the  city, 
•*  To  play  at  blind-man's-buff,  or  fo, 
**  What  won't  fuch  hellifh  malice  do  ? 
"  If  I  but  catch  her  in  a  corner, 
*'  Humph — 'tis,  Your  fervaot,  Colonel  Horner  : 
•*  But  rot  the  fneering  fops,  if  e'er 
**  I  prove  it,  it  fhall  coft  them  dear; 
**  I  fwear  by  this  dead-doing  blade, 
**  Dreadful  examples  (ball  be  mada : 
**  What — can't  they  drink  bohea  and  cream, 
■*  But  (d— n  them)  I  muft  be  their  theme  i 
"  Other  men*s  bufind^  let  alone. 
•(  Why  fliould  not  coxcombs  mind  their  own  ? 

Ah  thus  he  rav'd  with  all  his  might 
(How  inlccure  from  Fortune'*  Ipight, 
Ala«:  iscveiy  moital  wight ') 
Tu  iliow  hih  ancient  fplcea  to  Mars, 
I'lcrcc  Vulcan  caught  him  by  the  a— » 
Stuck  to  his  Picirt*,  ii.fdMAlc  varlct ! 
And  icd  with  plciiure  on  the  UarlcC. 
Hard  by,  and  in  the  corner,  fate 
A  Bcu^ncr  j^ruvc,  wiiii  look  fcdjitei 
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Smoking  his  pipe,  warm  it  a  toaft* 

And  reading  over  Uft  week's  poft  3 

He  faw  the  foe  the  fort  invade. 

And  foon  (melt  out  the  breach  he  made  i 

But  not  a  word — a  little  fly 

He  look'd,  'tis  true,  and  from  each  eye 

A  fide^long  glance  fonietimes  he  fent. 

To  bring  him  news,  and  watch  th*  cveati 

At  length,  upon  that  tender  part 

Where  honour  lodges  (at  of  old 

Authentic  Hudibras  has  told) 
The  bluftering  colonel  felt  a  fmait. 
Sore  griev'd  for  his  affronted  bum, 
Friik'd,  Ikip'd,  and  bounc'd  aboa(  the  roon', 
Then  turning  (hort,  "  Zounds,  fir !"  he  aici' 
"  Pox  on  him,  had  the  fool  no  eyes  f 
"  What !  let  a  man  be  burnt  alive  /* 

'<  1  am  not,  fir,  inquilitive** 
(Reply *d  Sir  Gravity)  ••  to  know 
"  Whatc'er  your  honour's  pleas'd  to  do; 
**  If  you  will  burn  your  tail  to  tinder, 
*'  Pray  what  have  I  to  do  to  hinder  i 
"  Other  mens  buflnefs  let  alone, 
"  Why  (hould  not  coxcombs  mind  their  ovnT 

Then,  knocking  out  his  pipe  with  caiC| 
Laid  down  his  penny  at  the  bar  ; 
And,  wrapping  round  his  frieze  furtout. 
Took  up  his  crab-tree,  and  walk'd  out. 

THE  BUSY  INDOLENT: 

A  TALB. 

Jack  Carilcss  was  a  man  of  parts. 
Well  ikiil'd  in  the  politer  arts. 
With  judgment  read,  with  humour  writ : 
Among  his  friends  paft  for  a  wit : 
But  lov'd  his  eafc  more  than  his  meat, 
And  wonder'd  knaves  could  toil  and  cheat, 
T*  expofc  thcmfelves  by  being  great. 
At  no  levees  the  fuppliant  bow'd ; 
Nor  courted  for  their  votes  the  crowd : 
Nor  riches  nor  preferment  fought. 
Did  what  he  pleas'd,  fpoke  what  be  thoosHCi 
Content  within  due  bounds  to  live, 
And  what  he  could  not  fpend,  to  give : 
Would  whiff  hit  pipe  o'er  nappy  &, 
And  joke, and  pun,  and  tell  his  tale; 
Reform  the  ftate,  lay  down  the  law. 
And  talk  of  lords  he  never  faw ; 
Fight  Marlborougli's  battles  o'er  agaia. 
And  pufh  the  French  on  Blenheim's plaia  ; 
Difcouife  of  Paxil,  Naples,  Rome, 
Though  he  had  never  (Urr'd  from  home  • 
'  Fis  true  he  travel'd  with  great  care, 
The  tour  of  Europe»in  hu  chair. 
Was  loth  to  part  without  his  load. 
Or  move  till  morning  peep'd  abroad. 

One  day  this  honeft,  idle  rake. 
Nor  quite  aHeep,  nor  well  awake, 
Was  lolling  in  hit  elbow  chair, 
And  building  calUet  in  the  air ; 
His  nipperkin  (the  port  vras  good) 
Half  empty  at  his  elbow  ftood, 
Whrn  a  ftrangc  noifc  off:nds  h»  (tf> 
The  din  increas'd  a^  it  came  oc  ir, 
And  in  his  yard  at  Utl  he  view'a 
Of  farmcri  a  great  muliitudc ; 
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Who  that  day,  walkin|r  of  thtir  roundi , 

Haddifagreed  about  their  bounds; 

And  fore  the  difference  muft  be  wide, 

Where  each  does  for  himfelf  decide. 

Voliiet  of  oaths  in  vain  they  fwear, 

Which  borft  like  guiltlcfs  bombs  in  air  ;       [oaf  !*  * 

And,  *•  Thou*rt  a  knave  !'*  and,  *'  Thou*rt  an 

Is  banded  round  with  truth  enough.  . 

At  length  they  mutually  agree. 

His  worlhip  (hould  be  referee. 

Which  courteous  (Jack  confents  to  be : 

Though  Cor  himfelf  he  would  not  budge} 

Yet  for  his  friends  an  arrant  drudge; 

A  confcience  of  this  point  he  made, 

With  pleafure  readily  obey'd. 

And  fhot  like  lightning  to  their  aid. 

The  farmers,  fuminon*d  to  his  room, 

Bowing  with  awkward  reverence  come. 

In  his  great  chair  his  worlhip  fate, 

A  grave  and  able  magiftrate : 

Silence  proclaim'd,  each  clack  was  laid. 

And  flippant  tongues  with  pain  obey*d« 

In  a  fliort  fpeech,  he  firft  computet 

The  vaft  cvpence  of  law  difputea. 

And  everlafling  chancery  fuit& 

With  zeal  and  warmth  be  railed  then 

Pack'd  juries,  Iberifis,  talefmen ! 

And  recommended  in  the  dofe. 

Good  neighbourhood,  peace,  and  repofe. 

Next  weigh'd  with  care  each  man's  pretencCi 

Pcrus'd  records,  heard  evidence, 

Obfcrv'd,  reply*d,  hit  every  blot, 

Unravel'd  every  Gordian  knot ; 

With  great  a^ivity  and  ptf  ta, 

Inform *d  their  judgments,  won  their  hearts ; 

^d,  without  fees,  or  time  mifpent, 

By  firength  of  ale  and  argument, 

Difpatch'd  them  home,  friends  and  content* 
Truftjtwho  at  his  elbow  (ate, 

^nd  with  furprife  heard  the  debate^ 

\ilonifli'd,  could  not  but  admire 

iis  ftrange  dexterity  and  fire ; 

iis  wife  difcemment  and  good  fenfe, 

iis  quicknefs,eafe,  and  eloquence, 
i'ord!  fir,"  faid  be,  •<  1  can't  but  chide: 

'  What  ufeful  talents  do  you  hide  ! 

'  In  half  an  hour  you  have  done  more 
Than  Puzile  can  in  half  a  fcore, 
With  all  the  praAice  of  the  courts. 
His  cafes,  precedents,  reports." 
Jack  With  a  fmile  reply 'd,  •*  'tis  ttue, 
This  may  fcem  odd,  my  friend,  to  you, 
Bat  give  me  not  more  than  my  due. 
No  hungry  judge  nods  o'er  the  laws, 
But  halUns  to  decide  the  caufe : 
Who  hands  the  oar,  and  drags  the  chaiDy 
Will  ftmggle  to  be  free  again. 
So  laay  men  and  indolent. 
With  cares  opprefs'd,  and  hnfinefs  fpent, 
Exert  their  otmoft  powers  and  ikill, 
Work  hard ;  for  what  f  Why,  to  fit  ftilL 
They  toil,  they  fweat,  they  want  no  fee, 
For  cv*n  floth  prompts  to  induftry. 
Therefore,  my  friend,  I  freely  own 
All  this  addrefs  1  now  have  fliown. 
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Is  mere  impatience,  and  no  morfii 
To  lounge  and  loiter  as  before : 
Life  is  a  fpan,  the  world  an  inn- 
Here,  firrah,  t'  other  nippcrkin.** 
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THE  YEOMAN  OF  KENT : 

A  TALE, 

A  TEOMAN  bold  (fuppofe  of  Kent) 

Liv'd  on  his  own,  and  paid  no  rent ; 

Manur'd  his  own  paternal  land. 

Had  always  money  at  command. 

To  pur  chafe  bargains,  or  to  lend, 

T*  improve  his  ilock,  or  kelp  a  friend  : 

At  CreiCy  and  Poidtiers,  of  old. 

His  ancefiors  were  bowmen  bold ; 

Whofe  good  yew  bows,  and  fmews  llrong, 

Drew  arrows  of  a  cloth-yard  long ; 

For  England's  glory,  ftrew'd  the  plain 

With  barons,  counts,  and  princes  flain. 

Belov'd  by  all  the  neighbourhood, 

For  his  delight  was  doing  good : 

At  every  mart  his  word  a  law. 

Kept  all  the  (hufi^ing  knaves  in  aw€« 

How  juft  is  heaven,  and  how  true. 

To  give  to  fuch  defert  its  due  ! 

'Tis  in  authentic  legions  fald, 

Two  twins  at  once  had  bicfb'd  his  bed; 

Frank  was  the  elded,  but  the  other 

Was  honed  Numps,  his  younger  brother; 

That,  with  a  face  effeminate. 

And  ihape  too  fine  and  delicate. 

Took  after  his  fond  mother  Kate, 

A  Franklin's  daughter.  Numps  was  rough. 

No  heart  of  oak  was  half  fo  tough. 

And  true  as  (leel,  to  cuff,  or  kick. 

Or  play  a  bout  at  double  ftick. 

Who  but  friend  Numps  ?  While  Frank's  del 

Was  more  (they  fay)  to  dance,  than  fight; 

At  Whitfon-ales  king  of  the  May, 

Among  the  maid%  brific,  frolic,  gay. 

He  tript  it  on  each  holiday. 

Their  genius  different,  Frank  would  roam 

To  town ;  but  Numps,  he  fiaid  at  home. 

The  youth  was  forward,  apt  to  learn. 

Could  foon  an  honed  living  earn ; 

Good  company  would  always  keep. 

Was  known  to  Falfiaff  in  Eid-cheap; 

Threw  many  a  merry  main,  could  bully, 

And  put  the  dodor  on  his  cully ; 

Piy'd  hard  his  work,  and  learnt  the  way. 

To  watch  all  night,  and  fleep  all  day. 

Flufii'd  with  fuccefs,  new  rigg'd,  and  deaOf 

Polite  his  air,  genteel  his  mien  : 

Accon>pli(h'd  thus  in  every  part. 

He  won  a  buxom  widow's  heart. 

Her  fortune  narrow ;  and  too  wide, 

Alas '.  by  her  concerns,  her  pride  : 

Great. as  a  duchefs,  (he  would  Icom 

Mean  fare,  a  gentlewoman  born  ; 

Poor  and  expcnfive  \  on  my  life 

T^as  but  the  devil  of  a  wife. 

Ytt  Frank',  with  what  he  won  by  night« 

A  while  lif'd  tolerably  tight ; 
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And  fpoufe,  who  rometimes  fate  till  morn 

At  cribbidge,  made  a  good  retarn. 

While  thus  they  IiY*d  from  hand  to  mouth, 

She  laid  a  bantling  to  the  youth ; 

But  whether  *twas  his  own  or  no. 

My  authors  don*t  pretend  to  know. 

Hii  charge  enhanc*d,  'tis  alfo  true 

A  lying-in  *8  eipenfive  too, 

In  cradles,  whittles,  fpice-bowls,  fack. 

Whatever  tht  wanton  goflips  lack  ; 

While  fcandal  thick  as  hail-fliot  flics. 

Till  peaceful  bumpers  feal  their  eyes. 

Frank  deem*d  it  prudent  to  retire, 

And  Tilit  the  good  man  his  fire ; 

Ib  the  ftage-coach  he  feats  himfelf, 

Loaded  with  madam  and  her  elf ; 

In  her  right  hand  the  coral  plac*d. 

Her  lap  a  China  orange  grac*d : 

Pap  for  the  babe  was  not  forgot; 

And  lullaby*s  meloJious  note. 

That  warbled  in  his  ears  all  day. 

Shorten*d  the  rugged,  tedious  way. 

Frank,  to  the  nianfion-houfe  now  come, 
Rejoic*d  to  finil  himfelf  at  home  ; 
Neighbours  around,  and  coufins  went 
By  fcoren,  to  pay  their  compliment. 
The  good  old  man  was  kind,  *tis  true, 
But  yet  a  liule  lhock*d,  to  view 
A  'fquire  fo  fine,  a  fight  fo  new. 
But  above  all,  the  lady  fair 
Was  pink*d,  and  deck'd  beyond  compare ; 
Scarce  a  ihrievc*s  wife  at  an  aiiize 
Was  drefs'd  fo  fine,  fo  roUM  her  eyes : 
And  maCler  too  in  all  his  pride, 
His  filver  rattle  by  his  fide. 
Would  fliake  it  oft,  then  fbrilly  fcream. 
More  noify  than  the  yeoman's  team ; 
With  taifals  and  with  plumes  made  proud, 
While  jingling  bells  ring  out  al()ud. 
The  good  old  dame,  ravi(h*d  outright, 
£v*n  doated  on  fo  gay  a  fight ; 
Her  Frank,  as  glorious  as  the  morn ; 
Poor  Numps  was  look*d  upon  with  fcorn. 

With  other  eyes  the  yeoman  fage 
Beheld  each  youth ;  nought  could  engage 
His  wary  and  difcerning  heart, 
Bur  ftcrling  worth  and  true  defert. 
At  lad,  he  could  no  longer  bear 
Such  ftrange  fophlfiicated  ware ; 
He  cries  (enrag'd  at  this  odd  fcene) 
What  can  this  foolifli  coxcomb  mean, 
Who,  like  a  pedlar  with  his  pack. 
Carries  his  riches  on  his  back  f 
Soon  (hall  this  blockhead  fink  my  rents, 
••  And  alienate  ray  tenements, 
"  Which  long  have  ftood  in  good  repair, 
•*  Nor  funk,  nor  rofe,  from  heir  to  heir; 
Still  the  fame  rent  without  advance. 
Since  the  B!ack  Prince  firft  conquered  France  : 
But  now,  alas  !  all  muft  he  loft. 
And  all  my  prudent  projeds  croft. 
Brave  honcft  race  !  Is  it  thus  then 
We  dwindle  into  gentlemen? 
But  I'll  prevent  this  foul  difj^race, 
'Ihisbutturj  fxoin  l.cnce  VW  chafe." 
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He  faddles  Ball  without  delay, 
To  London  town  dire^  his  way ; 
There  at  the  Herald's  office  he 
Took  out  his  coat,  and  paid  hu  fee. 
And  had  it  cheap,  as  wits  agree. 
A  lion  rampant,  ft»ttt  and  able. 
Argent  the  field,  the  border  fable ; 
The  gay  efirutcheon  look'd  as  fine. 
As  any  new-da  ub*d  country  fign. 
Thus  having  done  what  he  decreed. 
Home  he  returns  with  all  his  fpeed  : 
Here,  fon,"  faid  he,  "  fioce  you  will  Ve 
A  gentleman  in  fpight  of  me ; 
Here,  fir,  this  gorgeous  bauble  take, 
How  well  it  will  become  a  rake ! 
Be  what  you  feem  :  this  is  your  flure; 
But  honeft  Numps  fhall  be  my  heir ; 
To  him  ni  leave  my  whole  eltate. 
Left  my  brave  race  degenerate. 

THE  HAPPY  LUNATIC. 
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When  iaints  were  cheap  in  good  Nol's  rd{0| 

As  finners  now  in  Drury-Laoe ; 

Wrapt  up  in  myfteries  profound, 

A  faint  perceiv*d  his  head  torn  round : 

Whether  the  fweet  and  favoury  wind. 

That  (hould  have  been  difcharg'd  behind, 

For  want  of  vent  had  upward  fled. 

And  feiz*d  the  fortrefs  of  his  head; 

Ye  fage  philofophers,  debate : 

I  folve  no  problems  intricate. 

That  he  was  mad,  to  me  is  clear, 

Fife  why  ihould  he,  whofe  nicer  ear 

Could  never  bear  churcb^mufic  here, 

Dream  that  he  heard  the  bleft  above. 

Chanting  in  hymns  of  joy  and  love? 

Organs  themfelves,  which  were  of  yore 

The  mufic  of  the  fcarlet  whore. 

Are  now  with  tranfport  heard.    In  iiaci 

Ravi(h*d  with  harmony  divine, 

All  earthly  bleifings  he  defies. 

The  gued  and  favourite  of  the  Ikief. 

At  laft,  his  too  ofiiciutts  friends 

The  dodor  call,  and  he  attends  ; 

The  patient  cur*d,  demands  his  fee. 

"  Curfe  on  thy  farting  pills  and  thee,*' 

Reply *d  the  faint :  **  ah !  to  my  coft 

**  I'm  cur*d ;  but  where's  the  heaven  I  loA  > 

"  Go,  vile  deceiver,  get  thee  hence, 

*<  Who'd  barter  paradife  for  fenfe  ?" 

£v*n  fo  Ifeant'd  (that  is,  pofleft), 
With  raptures  fir'd,  and  more  than  blc& ' 
In  pompous  epic,  towering  odet, 
I  ftrut  with  heroes, feaft  with  gods; 
Enjoy  by  turns  the  tuneful  quire. 
For  me  they  touch  each  golden  lyre. 
Happy  dclofion  1  kind  deceit  * 
Till  you,  my  friend,  reveal  the  cheats 
Your  eye  ftvere,  traces  each  fault. 
Each  fwelling  word,  each  tisfel  tboigbt. 
Cur'd  of  my  frenxy,  I  dcfpife 
Such  trifles  ftript  of  their  difguile^ 
Ccnvlitc'd,  and  mifcrably  wii'e. 
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O'  the  perfonal  hiftory  of  Williani  Pattifoo,  •  yonth  of  a  very  eztnordinary  genius,  few  partteu* 
Ian  have  been  tranfmitted  by  his  contemporartet;  and  for  thefe  we  are  chiefly  indebted  to  the 
aooaymoos  editor  of  bit  poemt,  who  was  enabled  to  perform  *'  this  a^  of  joftice  to  his  memory,** 
by  a  eafual  acqvaintanct,  the  infpe^on  of  his  literary  correfpondence,  and  the  commanications  of 
his  frjeads  **  in  the  north,  and  at  Cambridge.*' 

As  the  refearches  which  have  been  made  in  the  two  femtnariea  of  Appleby,  and  Sidney  College^ 
to  which  this  Qofortnnate  fcholar  belonged,  hare  fumiihed  do  new  memorials  of  his  perfon  or  hia 
genius,  the  prefcnt  writer  muft  content  himfelf  with  repeating  the  few  melancholy  inddents, 
which  have  hitherto  formed  the  flender  hiftory  of  his  life. 

He  was  born  at  Peafmarfli,  near  Rye,  in  the  county  of  Snflex,  in  1706,  of  a  family  in  no  refpodb 
illnftrious ;  his  father  being  a  farmer  at  that  place,  who  rented  a  confiderable  eftate  belonging  t» 
the  Earl  of  Thanet. 

In  his  early  childhood,  having  difcovered  the  moft  promifing  mark*  of  lively  parts,  and  a  gicat 
propeniity  to  learning,  and  his  Bather  being  unable  to  give  him  a  fuitable  education,  he  obtained 
the  patronage  of  the  Earl  of  Thanet,  who  placed  him  at  the  free-fchool  of  Appleby,  in  WeiUnore- 
land,  under  the  tuition  of  Mr.  Banks,  a  teacher  of  eminent  learning  and  abilities. 

After  the  death  of  Mr.  Banks,  he  continued  about  two  yeara  under  the  care  of  his  fucceflbr,  Mr. 
Thomas  Nerinfon  of  Queen's  College,  Oxford,  during  which  time  he  chiefly  applied  himfelf  to  the 
flody  of  claffical  literature  and  poetry. 

About  thie  time,  he  became  acquainted  with  the  Rer.  Mr.  Noble,  fchoolmafter  at  Kirkby  Ste- 
phen, a  man  of  ktters,  and  an  excellent  critic  in  poetry,  who  uled  frequently  to  read  the  clafficf 
with  him,  taoght  him  how  to  difcerp  the  beauties  and  the  faults  of  authors,  defcribed  to  him  the 
diflerence  between  falfe  wit  and  judicious  writing,  and  gave  him  fuch  inflru^ons  towards  the  ad- 
vancement of  his  knowledge,  and  the  refinement  of  hia  tafte,  aa  proved  very  advanugeoua  to  Yam 
in  the  profecotion  of  hisfludiesi 

Mr.  Nerinfon  being  prefented  to  a  living  in  Northumberland,  refigned  the  fchool,  and  was  fuc^ 
ceeded  by  Mr.  Richard  Yates  of  Queen's  College  (the  pre(entatioB  to  the  fchool  being  in  that 
College),  under  whole  care  he  continued  about  a  year. 

While  be  was  at  lehool,  he  happened  to  contraA  a  debt,  of  about  ten  pounds,  for  books,  to  tbrea 
bookfellere  in  Penrith,  who  rudely  demanded  payment.  Having  no  money,  nor  any  Crie^d  who 
coald  advance  him  that  fum,  he  wrote  an  Odt  mp9m  Chrj/lmsi  Day^  and  prefented  it  ^o  Sir  C|irifto*- 
pher  Mufgrave,  Bart,  at  Edenhalli  who  was  fo  much  pleafed  with  Ut  that  he  ordered  his  chaplain  to 
pay  immediately  what  money  he  owed  for  hooks. 

Some  tione  after,  he  addrefled  aa  M  te  Jahm  Tufim^  i^.,  nephew  to  the  Earl  of  Haaec,  in  whfch 
his  acknowle4gmeiits  %q  the  Tufcon  family  |rp  $nely  evpreffed,.  tfni  for  which  he  was  very  hand- 
Ibmely  rewarded. 

Shortly  after,  he  ridjcvled  the  preteofioos  of  three  poetical  eozcombs,  who,  at  that  time,  pef* 
tered  the  fchool  with  their  i»on(c&ikal  fbyn^es,  bf  the  following  tranfpofition  of  Dryden's  fine  epir 
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^rti  poetaften  in  eng  age  were  boro, 
And  all  at  once  did  Appleby  adorn ; 
Thejirft  in  penury  rf  tbovgbt  furpaft. 
In  rumbling  cant  the  next,  in  bath  the  loft ; 
Thc/trcg  oldulnefs  could  no  farther  go, 
To  make  a  tbird^  ihc  joined  the  former  !«•• 

Thon^  he  atowed,  opon  eyery  occafion,  the  obligations  he  wai  under  to  the  Thaoet  £uDi^j,Ttt 
lie  had  the  misfortune,  by  fome  mifunderftanding,  to  experience  the  nej^Ied  of  his  noble  puroa 
before  he  left  Appleby ;  in  confcquence  of  which,  his  cicdion  to  QueenV  College,  Oxford,  porfsact 
to  the  foundation,  was  prerented,  and  he  returned  home  to  his  parents.  He  left  Appleby  {Ao:X 
in  1723 ;  and  the  year  following,  he  was  fent  to  Sidney  College,  Cambridge,  *'  wholly  tltrvagk 
means  of  his  mother*s  indulgence,  whom  he  ever  declared  to  be  the  mod  tender,  aa  his  father  wu 
one  of  the  hioft  rigid  parents." 

As  foon  as  he  was  fettled  in  the  ITniTerdty,  he  wrote  an  Epiftle  t9  9  FrieaJ  in  the  oortli,  m\m^ 
f  ontains  an  elegant  and  interefting  defcription  of  a  college  life. 

At  Cambridge,  as  at  Appleby,  poetry  was  his  favourite  porfuit,  and  angling  the  chief  aUevianoa 
pf  his  ftudies ;  for  he  was  always  averfe  to  the  public  MfpuuaicMs^  and  on  a  particular  occafien,  (hewed 
his  refentment  at  being  carried  to  ihtfcbooli  by  the  tgraMglen, 

As  the  brute  world  to  father  Adam  came, 

Requcfling,  with  inquiring  looks,  a  name,      , 

To  every  bead  a  title  he  aflign'd, 

And  nominated  all  the  fy  I  van-kind. 

So  favage  multitudes  about  me  throng; 

Did  Adam's  talent  but  to  me  belong ! 

Yet  though  they  cheat  the  world  by  their  difguife. 

They  are  but  afu  to  putk  tyet. 

He  was  confidered  as  a  youth  of  much  hope ;  and  the  proofs  which  he  exhibited  of  hrteDeAra] 
energy,  and  literary  powers,  procured  him  the  acquaintance  of  the  mod  diftinguiflicd  fdioian  m  dtf 
Vniveriity. 

While  his  poetical  compolitions  obtained  him  a  high  reputation  among  men  of  wit  nod  Icaniirp 
his  companionable  talents,  and  the  fcftivity  of  his  conveifation,  procured  him  m  ready  ■wimifri*  t» 
the  circles  of  elegance  and  fafhion. 

F^w  men  came  into  company  better  qualified  to  pleafe,  or  to  inftni  A ;  but  it  was  bis 
to  fplit  on  the  rock  of  mifapplication ;  for  he  made  that  which  ihould  have  been  only  an 
his  principal  purfuit,  and  fuffered  himfelf  to  be  deluded  from  the  rugged  paths  of  ftndy.  by  rkc 
fafcination  of  elegant  fociety,  and  the  dreams  of  a  warm  and  voluptuous  imagination.  This  hoe 
difpofition  led  him  into  fome  juvenile  imprudences,  whith  expofed  him  to  the  ccofure  of  his  tasar, 
whofe  temper^  it  is  faid,  was  ill  qualified  to  reconcile  him  to  the  difeiplioe  of  the  College. 

The  grounds  of  the  quarrel  between  him  and  his  tutor  cannot  at  thb  time  be  known  ;  bst  it  a^ 
pears,  from  his  epiftolary  correfpondenee,  that "  the  rigour  with  wbteh  his  tutor  trented  him  wu 
not  eafy  tp  brook,  and  he  could  very  ill  bear  reftraint  ;'*  and  he  tells  of  himfelf,  **  thit  it  wm  tk; 
threats  of  expulfion,  and  the  dread  of  fuch  a  fcandal,  which  made  him  cut  hit  name  oat  of  the  C^ 
lege  book.'* 

He  left  the  Uoivcrfity,  whatever  was  the  caufe,  in  thoughtlefs  gaiety,  by  depotin^  hia 
to  make  his  apology  in  the  following  verfes,  which  he  pinned  upon  it,  at  his  departure  : 

Whoever  gives  himfelf  the  pains  to  {loop. 
And  tAe  my  venerable  tatters  up, 
To  his  prefuming  inquifition  f , 
In  l0C9  PaSii/oni  thus  reply  : 
Tir'd  with  the  renfclefs  jargon  of  the  gown. 
My  mailer  left  the  college  for  the  town ; 
Where,  from  pedantic  drudgery  frctir*d. 
He  laughs  at  follies,  which  be  once  endur'4; 
And  fcorns  his  precious  minutes  to  regale, 
V  ith  wretched  college  wit,  and  college  alcj 
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Far  nobler  plfafnrcs  open  to  hit  view, 

Pleafures  for  ever  fweet,  for  ever  new ! 
Bright  wit,  foft  beauty»  and  ambition**  fire 
Inflame  hit  bofom,  and  his  mufe  infpire ; 
While  to  hit  few,  but  much  eodeariog  friends, 
Hu  /tvr  Mid  bumUtfir^fuc  be  cmtmeadsm 

Hi8  moft  fincere  friends  exprefled  their  concern  at  his  departure,  and  firongly  urged  him  either 
to  return,  or  at  leaft  to  make  an  apology  for  his  behaviour  to  the  matter  and  fellows  of  the  college. 
1'he  former  he  could  not  be  perfuaded  to,  but  the  latter  he  readily  complied  with',  in  a  Hate  of 
his  cafe,  which  he  tranfmitted  in  a  letter  to  one  of  his  friends. 

**  The  world  is  ever  inclined,**  fays  he,  *'  to  fufpedl  us  of  partiality.  When  we  fpeak  of  ourfelves  i 
and  it  is  unnatural  for  a  perfon  to  condemn  himfclf,  when  he  has  an  aJverfary  fo  ready  as  mine  to 
deal  with,  I  was  going  to  fay,  fo  powerful,  without  confidering  the  validity  of  his  accu/atioiu,  which 
mail  be  pmed.  If  they  are  found  to  be  true^  T  fhall,  with  a  great  deal  of  refignation ,71/3*1//  to  the 
ttnfura  of  mankind i  and  when  he  has  honeftly  acquitted  himfelf  firom  the  famt  charge  to  his  eonfeitnce^ 
1  invite  him  to  threw  tbefrftjlone.  Here  is  a  field  of  fjtire  opened  for  me ;  but  I  fcom  to  draw  up- 
on a  naked  man,  and  ftiall  content  myfelf.  But  I  hope,  the  abfolute  neccflity  ol  fueh  a  prectedtn]^ 
will,  in  fome  meafure,  excufe  me  to  that  ufual  indulgence,  which  the  maper  and  Utit  fellow  have  ever 
favoured  me  with,  efpecially  fince  it  is  the  laft  offence  I  am  likely  to  be  guilty  of.** 

In  fupport  of  the  charge  againil  his  tutor,  the  following  authorities  are  produced  from  his  epifto- 
lary  corrcfpondcncc. 

"  f  advife  you,'*  fays  Mr.  Wafe,  of  Sidney  College,  '*  to  fend  a  decent  epiftle  to  the  mafier,  with 
an  impartial  account  of  the  ill  treatment  which  you  have  met  with  under  B  ;  difplay  therein 

his  yro/rr  ufage  io  moving  terms,  and  urge,  that  he  was  the  chief  caufe  of  your  abmpt  departing  hence, 
B  is  not  as  yet  returned ;  the  fellows  begin  in  an  open  manner  to  complain  of  his  mifiehaviwr 

to  them,  and  dijhonejiy  to  his  creditors ;  they  have  met  together  twice,  to  confult  fome  meaoi  of  re- 
drcffingthe^r/^vtfff'f  of  coUegey^rv/ui/j  and  etbert** 

**  B threatens,*'  fays  Mr.  Wafe  in  another  letter,  *'  to  give  you  trouble;  bnt  on  what 

fcore  is  unknown  to  me.*"  He  fccms  exceedingly  iocenfed  at  your  leaving  college,  counter  to  his  per- 
midicn;  and,  for  the  defence  of  his  own  reputation  with  regard  to  you,  expofes  his  accounts,  and 
letters  from  your  friends,  to  every  curious  eye,  and  takes  no  fmall  pains  to  enumerate,  in  emphatical 
it'ords,  what  mighty  fervices  he  has  done,  and  what  vaft  kindneflcs  he  always  fliowed  you,  whIUl 
in  college.  He  opened  his  books,  to  my  View,  yefterday  morning,  wherein  I  perceive  you  Hand  in- 
debted to  him,  all  matters  juftly  calculated,  but  for  a  mere  trifle ;  for  he  has  your  cautiem'momty  in 
lus  cuflody,  being  ten  pounds,  and  exhibition  money,  5cc.  to  receive  on  your  account;  all  which 
will  near  amount  to  a  complete  dilburfement  of  himfelf,  &c." 

"  I  know  of  BO  fcverities  from  his  tutor,"  fays  Mr.  Webber,  of  Peafmarfli,  "  but  what  were 
neccflary  to  make  him  fenflble  of  his  doings,  and  to  know  to  whom  he  was  indebted  for  his  £a*» 
vonrs,  which  I  am  fure  he  was  to  Mr.  B— ." 

'ihc  lad  account,  if  not  wholly  true,  is  rendered  extremely  probable,  by  the  circumlUnees  that 
may  reafonably  be  fuppofed  to  have  mifguidcd  a  young,  enthufiafUc,  ambitious  mind,  like  that  of 
Pattifon.  Bat  whatever  oflices  of  friendfliip  his  tutor  might  Ihew  him  while  under  hia  care,  it 
was  ungenerous  to  expofe  his  private  affairs  after  his  departure ;  all  obligations  being  cancelle^t 
nhen  a  public  declaration  is  made  of  them. 

The  apology  which  he  made,  to  avert  the  reproach  of  ezpuliion,  met  with  a  reception  fo  very 
ravourable,  as  renders  it  fufBciently  probable,  that  he  had  not  been  guilty  of  any  of  thofegrols  im- 
moralities wliich  require  the  inflldion  of  the  fevered  ftatutablc  animadverilon.  So  unwilling  was 
the  focicty  to  lofe  him,  that  his  exhibition  was  kept  in  fufpenfe  for  fome  time,  in  ezpedtation  of  his 
return  to  college.  His  friends  took  occafion,  from  this  circumflonce,  to  renew  their  folicitationi, 
ind  with  fc  me  hopes  of  fnccefs.  "  I  will  be  at  Cambridge,"  fays  he,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Wafe, "  hf 
Qcxt  Divijhfi  for  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  difpatch  affairs  before." 

But  he  only  talked  of  returning :  his  determination,  which  feems  never  to  have  been  very  ileadys 
U>ta  jicidcd  to  the  iafdnating  plcafutei  of  irrcfiHiblc  JLondoo*    "  I  meet  every  day/'  he  adds. 

Mm  iij 
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**  with  very  gmi  cncoitftgaDent  among  |>crrQiit  of  difiioAiop,  and,  in  (hort,  live  £»  lufpljidtf 
I  begin  to  be  in  love  with  the  town.'* 

This  happinefs  was  but  of  (hort  duration ;  and  his  life  became  the  forfdit  of  hb  infnde8oe,ii 
aoc  returning  to  college,  after  hit  friendi  had  prepared  the  wajr  for  hit  kind  reception. 

Upon  hit  leaving  the  UniTerlity,  in  1 7  26,  he  had  recommendationa  to  many  igafmvliSI^ 
l^iflied  rank  and  abilities  in  London,  by  whom  he  was  encouraged  to  publiih  a  coUcAioi  of  b 
poems  by  fubfcription.  He  feems  to  haTe  been  introduced  to  Pope,  to  whom  he  addrefEed  la  ifiph 
and  who  promoted  the  fubfcription  to  his  Mifcellany;  and  he  lived  in  habits  of  famiUsr  ioBBicf 
and  correfpondence  with  Eufden  and  Harte. 

When  the  peribns  of  diftin^ion,  by  whom  he  was  carefled  and  applaoded,  became  ^tind 
out,  by  repeated  ads  of  friendfiiip,  he  fublifted,  for  fome  time,  on  the  cafuai  profits  of  thefilrfn^ 
tion,  till,  at  length,  that  refource  failed,  and  he  appears,  by  the  following  letter,  cobavebeai^ 
dnced  to  fuch  extreme  indigence,  as  to  be  no  longer  able  to  procure  the  neceflaries  of  life. 

**  If  you  was  ever  touched,"  fays  he,**  with  a  fenfe  of  humanity,  coniider  my  cooditkn;  v^I 
am,  my  propofals  will  inform  you ;  what  /  kave  item^  Sidney  College,  in  Cambridge,  ciaviDcfc; 
what  JJkaU  ht  fome  few  hours  hence,  I  tremble  to  think.— Spare  my  bluflies !— I  have  not  ajoye^ 
the  conunon  neceflaries  of  life  for  thefe  two  days.*' 

What  effed  this  application  met  with  is  unknown ;  a  fufpicion  is  infinuatcd,  that  it  wti  £b- 
l^rded,  as  well  as  a  (imihur  application  to  Southeme ;  but  it  would  be  a  diihonour  to  humao  attt 
to  foppoie,  that  (b  finall  a  rcqneft  as  only  a  fubfcription  to  his  mifcellany,  met  with  a  desiaL 
.  In  thaa  diftrefs,  which  was  aggravated  by  a  drooping  indifpofition,  he  found  a  firicnd  ia  Mr.  K> 
Curlli  bookfeller  in  the  Strand,  who  received  him  into  his  houfe,  in  the  beginning  ef  ToBelTVi 
where  he  remained  about  a  month,  chiefly  employed  in  tranficribing  his  poems  for  the  fn6|iB«^ 
to  fulfil  his  engagements  to  his  fubfcribers. 

Shortly  aftcr»  when  a  confidcrable  part  of  the  coUedion  was  printed, he  vraa  leised  with  tk  M 
P0X9  and  attended  by  Dr.  Pellet  (by  the  recoounendation  of  his  frienif  Eufden)*  who  hsd  hni  c» 
freyed  to  the  bonie  of  a  nurie,  eminent  for  her  flull  and  care  in  that  difeafe,  in  St.  Clenieat*«pff<^ 

Ko  car*  vras  wanting  on  the  part  of  Dr.Pellet  to  have  iaved  him,  and  the  greatcft  hopaifpcif^ 
of  his  recovery ;  but  he  had  Uid  bit  afiSliu  to  htmrt^  and  all  medicinal  preicriptioiia  were  mtk^ 
A  foddcn  and  unexpeded  turn  of  the  difeafe  put  an  end  to  his  life,  and  to  the  hopes  be  bad  ni^ 
in  all  that  knew  him,  of  becoming  one  of  the  moft  eminent  poets  of  our  nntaon,  July  il.  ip^** 
the  aifl  year  of  bis  age.  He  was  buried  in  the  upper  chvrch  yard,  belongiog  to  SkCkmcatOa^ 
in  the  Strand. 

On  his  death  bed,  he  ezprefled  a  ftroRg  defire  to  be  reconciled  to  has  father,  who  had  witUrm 
the  allowance  he  made  him  at  Cambridge ;  but  he  not  only,  while  he  was  alive,  ddued  bioKhi^ 
tisfadion,  but  even  refufed,  after  his  death,  to  perform  the  lad  offices  to  his  remains. 

The  editor  of  his  poems  obferves,  *  that  though  the  fmall-pox  contributed  to  dcprin  si  ^' 
great  a  genius,  yet  it  was  bis  dying  declaration  t  Hu  ht^rt  wat  bnie^  ihrm^  tit  mirfartma  k  ^ 
/aUem  mrndtr ;  which,"  he  adds,  **  I  wifh  I  could  not  fay,  were  wholly  owing  to  himfelf.  h  wA^> 
dared,  that  his  foflerings  were  inexpreflible ;  and  to  Cum  op  all  in  the  words  of  has  friend  ^ 
Harte  :  Ht vms  mifirahly  umftHuttatt^ U  my  kntwItJgi** 

The  Mifcellany,  for  which  he  took  fubfcriptions,  wu  printed  for  H.  CorO,  in  theSoia^' 
'1 7ft8,  nnder  th& title  of,  rht  Pottkal  v>»rh  0/  Mr.  HriOiam  Pattifim^  kit  tf  SUkty  CJkgt^  Cmir^ 
which  mduded  Vnfit  U  Mr.  Jtbn  Saumdtrt^  The  Honr-GUfi^  Tht  Nt^Uhg^  mtd  Sl^Ut^  ?lt<> 
mfVtmmt^  Orfheut  and  SurySa^  amd  Vtrftt  U  Mr*  MiuMl^  pubUfhed  in  his  lifetime. 

It  appears,  by  his  letters,  that  he  intended  to  print  a  fecond  volume  of  MifielUtmt^  whki  *^ 
tranfcribed  for  the  prefs  by  himfelf,  confiding  of  feven  epifiles  of  an  intended  vcriioA  of  O*" 
Sapho  ie  Pbatn^  Farit  U  HeltM,  PtKthpt  to  Uljjfu^  Ariadmt  U  thtfemt^  Otmtmt  U  Pmnt,  Mt  *  ^ 
XiMMUuma  to  PreteJUautf  with  fome  other  claffuai  tra/j/Utioiu  and  oeeapm^  /wsm.     He  intended  al .  * 
write  a  poem  o#  Af^li/ig^  in  five  cantos. 

The  compiler  of  this  coUe^ion  thinks  he  has  feen  fomewhere  thi  PmUmi  Wwit  ^/Uajfo*^ 
IB  $to9  volumes ;  but  the  fecond  volumei  if  it  was  indeed  printedi  hn  ctedcd  hb  iaf 
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H&e  p6emi  wtiich  were  pnbliflicd,  and  tfaoTe  which  were  |niiittd,  h«t  not  piiblillied*  to  lui  lifetime. 
With  the  omiffion  of  m  lew  little  |>iecet  offsnfilre  to  deceDqr>  are  oow,  for  the  firft  tinft,  reoeiired 
Into  a  eolledioo  of  cUBcal  EngUfli  poetry. 

Of  hit  fiuniliar  miiinerw  and  habits  of  ibidy,  the  following  aceottht  li  given  hj  one  e£tibe  frieoda 
of  his  youth,  and  the  companioot  ofliii  ftodiet : 

^  Mr.  Pmiron  was  a  man  of  great  fpeculation,  and  con&qttently  A  lifter  Of  Iblihide.  Of  all  die 
k)obts  he  eter  read,  Spenlcr't  **  Faery  Queen'*  delighted  him  moft.  He  had  tftad  that  book  through 
fereral  timet ;  and  I  do  not  queftton,  but  hit  mind  received  a  richneft  from  thefe  romantic  rcprefcn- 
Utioos  and  paradUaical  defcriptioni.  Me  wat  no  left  nleaied  to  fee  any  of  thefe  reprefenutiona 
realised.  There  it  a  place  near  Appleby,  which,  by  reafim  of  the  near  refemblanee  it  hat  to  fome 
defcripciont  in  Cowley,  he  called  C»tt!ey*4  fl^ttA,  On  one  fide  of  the  walk  it  a  huge  rock,  grown  over 
with  moft,  and  ivy  climbing  to  the  iidet  of  it,  and,  in  fome  partt,  little  treet^^ring  out  of  the  crericea 
of.the  rock.  At  the  bottom  thereof  growt  a  wild  row  of  treea,  bat  very  irregular ;  and  indeed  everf 
part  of  it  looka  aged  and  venerable.  In  thit  rock  there  it  a  cave  naturally  arched  over  the  top,  in  form 
of  1  canopy,  and  the  bordert  of  the  arch  are  edged  round  with  ivy,  which  hangt  down  and  over* 
ihadet  the  place,  and  from  hence  he  called  it  SedtrtmU.  At  the  foot  of  thit  cave,  there  nna  a 
ilream  of  water  quite  through  the  walk,  and  the  walk  it  a  level  plahi,  which  has  on  one  hand  thn 
waler^  and  the  trect  and  a  precipice  on  the  other.  In  winter  time  it  lodtt  very  foil  of  horror, 
yrhen  nothing  remaint  but  nigged  roekt  and  empty  waftet ;  whereat  in  the  fpring  time,  the  finging 
of  the  birdt,  the  fragrancy  of  the  fiowert,  and  the  murmuring  of  the  ftream,  greatly  contributn 
to  the  embelliihment  of  the  place,  and  render  it  exceedingly  delightful.  Many  an  agreeable  after* 
noon  hat  he  amufed  away  in  thit  place  with  a  friend  or  two,  and  many  s  moonlight  night  haa  he 
retired  thither  to  indulge  himfelf  in  that  iadly  pleafing  melancholy  which  Bke  awful  folemnity  of  ths 
place  neceflarily  producet. 

**  He  wat  a  great  admirer  of  angling.  A  great  inducement  to  bit  becoming  a  filher,  might 
probably  proceed  from  that  plea&nt  gloom  of  thought,  which  the  murmnring  of  the  ftream  na* 
turally  infpired  him  with,  and  which  it  the  fame  caft  of  mind,  that  inclined  him  to  admire  C»«J^'# 
9^ati.  He  wat  fo  much  a  lover  of  thit  diverfion,  that  he  nfed  frequently  to  fit  up  hte,  and  fome* 
timet  whole  fammer  nightt,  upon  the  bankt  of  hit  ihcM,  with  hit  angle  in  hit  hand.  Here  he  ufed 
very  often  to  write  verfet ;  and  I  have  heard  him  fay,  that  many  of  hit  linet  owed  their  finoothneft 
and  harmony  to  thefe  ftrcamt.  Here  it  wat  he  wrote  that  agreeable  philofophical  poem«  7%t  JUtm* 

«V  CmttrnplaiUn. 

**  He  wat  naturally  oF  a  fuetjoot  (^cy,  tad  fliowed  a  greater  maftery  hi  no  kmd  of  writing 
more  than  in  the  borlefqoe  manner.  Add  to  thit,  that  hit  panegyric  wu  alwayt  genteel,  bnt  never 
fuUbme,  and  his  fatire  poignant,  but  never  fcurrilout.** 

Next  to  the  "  Faery  Qaeen,**  he  wat  an  enthnfiaftic  admirer  of  firowne^t  **  Brttannia*t  Paftoralt,** 
*  an  imperfed  copy  of  which  he  had  purchafcd  for  a  Hulling,  tad  which,  through  hit  mitfop* 
tones,  wat  the  whole  library  he  le^t  behind  him.** 

The  friend,  to  whom  he  addreffed  the  E^yttt  from  Cambridge,  fiiyi,  in  a  letter,  *■  that  even  at 
fchool  an  early  fondncft  after  (M^»  M^JiUi  began  to  daWn  m  hit  breaft  ;**  and,  **  that  at  to  a  new 
traoflation,  he  knew  none  more  eqlial  to  \hc  undertaking.**  He  fiother  confirmt  hit  opinion,  by 
the  fpedmcn  Patttfon  fent  him,  in  thit  definitive  fenuiice  of  hit  Verfification,*  your't  it  that  in 
JS/^//i,  which  OmitTi  it  in  Latitu*  Hit  friend,  Harte,  fent  him  a  letter,  only  two  dayt  before  hia 
death,  containing  fome  judiciout  remarfct  on  hit  verfion  of  Ovn/,  which  it  preferved  in  the  Mmtirs 
•fh'u  Ltft^  and  it  the  moft  valuable  article  in  bit  epiftolary  conrtfpondence. 

To  hit  amiable  qualitiet,  and  agreeable  mannert,  hit  fchool-fcUowt  tad  fellow-collegbot  bear 
ample  teftimony.  He  k>ved  and  efieemed,  and  wat  efteemed  tad  beloved  by  Mr.  Taylor,  Mr. 
Roche,  Mr.  Dickinfon,  Mr.  Hulfe,  Mr.  Ward,  Mr.  Wafe,  and  Mr.  Btace  of  Cambridge ;  and  held 
an  amicable  correfpondence  with  Pope,  Eufdeo,  and  Harte,  and  retained  the  afieAionate  regard  of 
Mr.  Yatet,  of  Appleby  fchool,  Mr.  Noble,  of  Kirkby  Stephen  fchool,  and  of  iMjtarJrind  wtifiML^ 
/r//nv,  ;defigned  under  the  poetical  name  of  FhrU.  Benevolence  of  difpofidon,  and  ienfibiUty  of 
tcnper,  is  ta  exccfiiTC  degree,  fctm  to  have  been  hit  peculiar  diaraAtriftici.    I^  in.  fiont  ^ 
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flanoet,  he  ported  too  aflidiioiifl/»  the  compftiif  of  puticttlar  drdesy  it  ought  to  be  oltM, 
that  one  fo  able  to  commuiucate  at  well  aa  to  receive  pkafure,  was  ahrajs  welcome.  He.wii,V 
conftitutiotial  temper,  at  well  at  bf  benevolem  diipolitiont,  and  by  fprightly  talents,  amoft  igitah< 
cempauion.  It  wUl  alwayt  be  refledcd  upon  with  regret,  that  hiteompanionable  ttlenti^indqite* 
ing  qialitiet,  procured  him  no  ufeful  connedlon,  nor  any  folid  and  lafUng  adrantage.  Hthm^ 

r  ca««t  on  himfelf,  at  many  other,  young  men  of  geniat  have  done,  to  drive  away  care  fnm  odsii 
who,  placed  by  fortune  above  injury,  firft  feduced  him  from  the  great  work  of  lif e,  itd  tbis 
buffered  hiniy  after  much  anxiety  and  much  trouble,  to  die  of  a  broken  heart. 

At  a  poet,  the  pretenfiont  of  Pattifun  feem  not  to  have  been  hitherto  fuficiently  coofiM  « 
allowod.  Hit  compoiltionii  though  little  known,  are  charaderiled  by  a  degree  of  taduoAfVak' 
iiefs»  refinement,  and  harmony,  which  entitlet  them  to  the  attention  of  the  readers  of  poetry.  Tkr 

»  pofleit  a  confiderable  portion  of  the  firoog  imagination  of  Spenfer  and  Milton,  tod  the  tick  bc- 

•  lody  of  Dryden  and  Pope.  The  piece  of  mod  confpicuont  merit  in  hit  workt,  it  the  Eft/iU  ^  I- 
kthrd  /«  Rl^yk^  in  anfwer  to  Pope*t  inimitable  EpilUe  of  "  Eloifa  to  Abelard.'*  It  it  evidcodj  (kp 
dttdion  of  a  man  of  fenfibility  and  geniot }  and  for  flowing  defcription,  paflionate  laopnptpi^' 

I  tnrefque  ini^ery,  and  pathetic  exclamation,  it  only  inferior  to  the  produ^on  of  Pope,  of  irbkb^ 
it  an  imitation,  even  to  the  cadence  of  the  verfe.  It  it  impoflible  to  read  it  without  ezperiesciogt^ 
alternate  impulfe  of  deiire,  pity,  or  rage ;  and  IaiUy,the  freezing  languor  of  irrecoTcrtbkdcfpair.  k 
bat  not  been  exceeded  by  the  compoiitiont  of  Cawthome  and  Warwick  on  the  fame  fuIqeA.  Tbe  I 
fifiUt  •fR^pumtdto  Htnry,  and  Heitry  H  Rofamond,  abound  in  natural  and  tender  fentimelitiktQiitppCdf: 
imagery.  The  fragment  of  an  EpiftU/rom  Tarico  U  InU*  it  truly  Qm£am ;  it  it  much  to  be  rtgretted,  *^ 

.  St  it  onfiniihed.  The  Mermiijg  Ccntem^iatiom  aboondt  in  excellent  morality,  enlivened  by  a  variety  of  if 
propriate  imagery,  an<yinany  of  the  omamenu  of  true  poetry.  The  verfit  ^m  tie  s^  f/h'tmif 
are  vigoroufly  written.  They  abound  in  fublime  defcription,  vivid  imagery^  and  ibikioj  ibo 
phort. 

The  Ceiiige  Lift  containt  fome  animated,  expreilive,  and  harmoniout  linea.  The  Uvcliocfiof  t^ 
defcription  evincet  a  moil  vigorout  imagination.  The  Hm*/  Ctafi  defervet  every  praife.  Tk 
jDorality  and  the  poetry  are  equally  confpicuout.  Hit  tranflationt  from  Strada^  CUuJm^  ui  ff^ 
U€f  in  general,  dai&cal  and  fpirited,  and  reourkable  for  the  harmony  and  elegance  of  tbe  vc^ 
Hit  JF^MM  LyfraU  (bewt  what  a  mafter  he  wat  of  the  Latin  language.  The  defcription  ii  M> 
hamorottt,  and  ju(L  Of  hit  oaMtorjp,  bummntu  and  otcafi»tuU  piecet,  the  poetical  merit  it  mocb  bej** 
hit  ycart ;  but  they  are  fcarcely  to  be  infpeded  with  all  the  feverity  of  criticifm.    Coniidcnb^^ 

•  lowancet  are  to  be  made  finr  the  exerqfet  of  a  fchooLboy,  for  the  incorred  efiufiooi  of  wBOOO^i 
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paffion ;  for  a  few  linet  thrown  together  to  pleafe  a  female,  or  to  amufe  a  fchool-fellow ;  and  fi^ 
not  left  for  the  hafky  and  involuntary  produdiont  of  indigence  and  ncceffity,  calculated kt^^ 
porpoCe  of  procuring  a  fubfiilence. 

**  He  had  an  uncommon  geniua,**  iaya  Mr.  Webber,  ^  for  Bnglifh  poetry,  and  he  was  ft  o^ 
with  it,  at  to  be  negligent  of  other  aru  of  learning,  even  of  fuch  at  mufk  be  oeceflary  fer  tbe  aC" 
.  poiitionofagoodpoet. 

*<  It  it  too  hue  now  to  fay,  that  I  wifh  he  had  behaved  fb,  at  to  tarry  longer  where  he  wasiprir; 

•  the  world  now  and  then  a  fpedmen  of  what  they  niight  hope  from  him  in  time,  and  tbca  ^* 
launched  forth,.at  hit  judgment,  when  ttiore  mature,  fhould  dired  him.'* 

The  life  of  Pattifon,  whofe  talenu  raifed  him  high  in  the  opinion  of  hit  intimate  acqaalitse^ 
.and  friendt,  but  failed  to  procure  him  the  comfortt  or  even  the  neceflariet  of  life,  cannot  opo^- 
more  properly  than  in  the  emphatic  wordt  of  Dr.  Johnfon,  which  the  writer  of  this  oanV'^ 
.  Wifhet  were  written  in  lettert  of  adamant,  on  the  heart  of  every  man  of  geniua  in  the  worU 

*  Thofe  who,  in  oonfidcnce  of  fuperior  capacitiea  or  attainments^  difr^gard  the  comaoo  aassi^ 
of  life,  fi»ould  remember,  that  nothing  can  atone  for  the  want  of  prudence }  that  negligeoee  aci  • 
regularity  long  coatinuedi  will  nuke  knowledge  vfclcfti  wit  ridicidous^  and  geniua  coomfciik. ! 
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TO  THE  EARL  OF  PETERBOROW. 


Mt  LoftD, 

As  thcLavel  and  the  Myrtkt  are  the  nndoahted  trophiei  of  fov  worth,  the  Bajs  it  alwafi  fare 
of  findiog  year  proteAton. 

Aod  when  yonr  IionUhip  »  aifured,  that»  the  anthor  of  thefe  poems  defired  they  might  he  pticed 
next  to  thoie  of  hU  dear  Inend  Mr.  Harte,  it  is  but  fulfilling  his  requeft  to  aik  this  &Toar,  which, 
it  is  hoped,  will  not  he  denied  by  yoor  Lordlhip. 

Ifpofterity  can  be  told  he  had  the  honour  to  pleafe  a  Mordaunt,  the  remainder  of  his  papcrt 
fl^  fpeedily  be  offirred  up  at  the  ihrine  of  merit;  if  otherwiic,  warned  by  the  fate  of  their. pc«de« 
ceflbrsi  it  ia  rcfohed  that|  with  theii  author,  they  ihall  reft  in  peace. 

lam. 

Tour  Lordihip's 
Mbft  obedient 

Humble  (enrane, 

LUCASIA* 
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ODE. 
7«  JJkm  tuJUm,  Efy.  NtfbrwUtht  EarlrfTiaiui. 

^OM.  heaps  of  go!d  nor  monnmentt  at  high 
At  the  ambition  of  the  greatf 
Can  buy  one  moment  tow'rdi  etern!tf  » 
Or  change  the  fiz*d  decreet  of  fate; 
*Ttt  Terfe  alone  can  give  a  name. 
And  crown  par  a^iont  with  eternal  fune : 
Thus  mighty  dtefar'i  triumphs  live, 
Xot  in  his  monuments,  but  thofe  his  poets  give. 

In  fielda  of  death,  the  bleeding  warriort  toil, 
And  brave  the  loudeft  ftormt  of  fate ; 

They  die  to  ntake  eternal  fame  their  fpoil. 
And  pawn  their  life  for  being  great : 
To  virtue,  verfe  this  fame  can  give. 

Virtue  by  verfe,  by  virtue  poeu  live ; 
For  her  they  tune  their  numbert  high; 
For  virtue  it  the  burning  ghfs  of  poetry. 

But,  ah:    where  doet  thit  heatenly  goddeft 
dweU » 
Where  doet  her  bledTed  feat  remain  ? 
We  fearch  the  palace,  and  the  hermit's  cell. 
We  fearch,  but  fearch,  alas,  in  vain  ! 
Gold  it  the  load-ftooe  of  the  great,. 
And  vulgar  foult  nmft  catch  the  glitt'ring  bait; 
The  fcale  of  judice  finks  with  gold, 
And  impiout  bribict  to  win  the  caufe,  mud  damn 
the  foul. 

In  Tttfton,  mufe  behold  the  deity. 

With  him  begin  to  grace  your  fong; 
AU  that  it  great,  and  good  in  him,  you  fee. 

To  him  your  voice,  and  lyre,  belong ; 

He  rais*d  you  from  a  low  degree, 
Then  let  your  numbers  raife  him  to  the  iky; 

Offer  what  gifts  the  mufe  can  give. 
He  gave  you  fame,  then  make  his  fame  to  live. 

But,  ah,  my  mufe,  your  colours  are  too  faint. 
Your  ftrengih  too  weak,  your  theme  too  great, 

Alas :  in  vain,  your  pencil  ftnves  to  paint. 
What  mortal  cannot  imitate : 
But  if  he  fmile,  then  iUctch  your  wing, 

And  tune  his  praifet  on  a  bolder  firing; 
Then  ev*ry  tongue  ihall  fpcak  his  fame, 
And  critict  fpare  my  verfe,  proteAed  with  hit 
name. 

Thut  gold,  at  firft,  it  but  a  fluggifli  maft, 
WhtlU  it  lict  covGr*d  in  the  earth  i 


But  when  *ttt  coln'd,  the  awful  monsRk*i6« 
Maket  it  a  god,  and  givfet  it  birth; 
The  world  the  fuduen  god  adore, 

And  humbly  own  his  univer&l  power; 
Sceptretand  kiogt  are  in  hithand. 
And  nature  reverencet  hit  fupreme 


r*  my  &£ttl./Ub«r,  Mr,  WWUm 

bis  Vefartmn/rmm  AppUk^  SdU 


LtNO  me  thy  mufe,  thy  meriu  to  prtdtifli, 
And  give  thy  worth  iu  juft  intrinfic  ftne ; 
My  mufe  too  humble,  and  my  layt  too  fl0V» 
My  wingt  too  flender,  and  my  vcrfie  too  lo«> 
To  me  a  while,  my  friend,  thy  mufe  impiA, 
Grief  chillt  my  vigour,  and  diftnnt  my  hetit; 
Thy  verfe  alone  can  tell  thy  bouodkit  ftiikt 
Thy  layt  alone  are  worthy  of  thy  layt. 

Say,  never-dying,  ever  tuneful  nine. 
How  oft  the  bard  attended  at  your  fhriae. 
How  oft  he  rais*d  the  voice,  and  tnnM  the  tr^ 
How  oft  he  fung  your  fame,— how  eft  fluU  b( 


Ye  verdant  trees,  that  in  green  order  ictf 
Your  waving  trelTet  in  the  fluid  air; 
In  a  more  formidable  profpeA  ftand. 
With  nodding  foilage  on  poetic  land.     ^ 
Ye  purling  fbeamt,  that  run  by  Cowky'i  tw. 
Have  leam*d,  by  him,  in  imoother  feet  to  giiic 
Hit  verfe  difcovcr*d  Hederinda't  Oiade, 
With  age  and  ivy,  memorable  made  t 
The  rock  affordt  her  never-dying  bayt, 
To  crown  her  poet  with  inunortal  praiiie. 

Your  lovely  Laura*t  name  Ihall  never  die^ 
But  live  coeval  with  eternity. 
Vcnut,  and  all  the  goddeffet  around, 
Dreil  in  your  verfe,  with  furcr  lig ht^aiogs 
The  little  lovet,  and  fnulet  in  numbers  roll, 
And  Cupid*t  arrowt  fieal  upon  the  fouL 


But  now  no  more  the  NaUdt 
But  in  foft  filcnce  flumbcr  out  the  day ; 
Cupid*s  full  quiver,  and  the  court  of  love. 
The  chequered  fcene  *^  Hederinda't  grtw, 
No  more,  alat '.  its  wonted  yj  difpttr* 
Hc>  gone,  that  dreft'd  them  in  vitifie  Jsy»' 
He's  gone — in  Homer  no  delight*  aboaa^j 
No  fwcet  variety  in  Virgil's  found,  ^ 

Nor  muCc  which  can  heal  a  lover's  wiw 
Sorrow,  like  the  prifmatic  glafs  docs  fr>w 
One  iwdifUoguifli'd  fpcAade  of  wue; 


) 
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Hit  prefentt  ev*fy  fwcetcft  joy  improVd 

(kill  Io?'d,  and  hoooor'd,  by  the  maCB  Im  lov'd. 

Dtetmier  ^tbt  I7>3« 

TARICO  TO  INKLE : 

AM  intTLt. 

DiAft,  faithk(»  min  \  if  e*er  that  cniel  breaft 
Love*i  pleafing  toys,  aod  foft  delights,  confeft ; 
Diftrefs  like  mioei  may  fure  thy  pity  move. 
For  tender  pity  it  the  child  of  loTe  I 
But  un  comp^oo  from  thy  bofom  €ow  ? 
Source  of  my  wroogs,  and  fonntain  of  my  woe ! 
Wilt  thoo  repentant,  fofteo  at  ay  grief. 
Melt  at  my  tears,  and  lend  a  late  reUef ! 
What  have  I  done  ?  ahl  howdeferVd  thy  hate  ? 
Or  vas  thb  voofcaace  tfeafur'd  np  by  fate  i 
Then  wUl  1  moan  my  £ate'a  fevere  decree, 
Kor  charge  a  gnUt  fo  black,  fo  baie  on  thcet 
For  O  !  I  know,  ah  no  1  I  knew,  thy  mind 
Soft  at  the  dove,  and  as4]ie  turtle  kind ; 
How  have  I  feen  thy  gentle  bofom  move, 
Aod  heave,  contagious,  to  fome  tile  of  love ! 
How  have  I  beard  thee  paint  the  fatthfull*ft  pair, 
Moibe  Uieir  blifs,  and  e'en  their  raptures  (hare  I 
Then  have  thy  lips,  with  fweet  tranfition  fwore 
Thy  love  more  lafting,  and  thy  paffion  more '. 

And  what,'  b  truth,  if  figna  like  thefe  deceive ! 

Signs !  that  might  win  the  warieft  to  believe. 

•    a#ooo»oo«o4i04 

THE  College  life. 

TO  A  raitiio. 


Sid.  CM,  Cmatth.  MtrA  15.  I7H-5 
811, 
Ftoic  (acred  Aades,  and  academic  groves, 
Where,  loft  to  thought,  a  mufine  fancy  roves; 
What  kind  endearing  numbers  (hall  I  fend, 
To  meet  the  critic  in  the  fondling  firiend  \ 

Here  learned  folittides  falnte  our  eyes. 
And  the  gay  fcenes  in  real  raptures  rife ; 
Through  dalfic  (hades  majeftic  domes  afpire. 
And  dimly  from  the  piercing  eye  retire. 
Deep  through  the  groves  old  Cam  ferenely  flows, 
Free  from  die  prattling  Naiads  babbling  noife. 
Hit  nymphs  in  gentle  filence  move  along. 
And  hear  their  murmurs  in  fome  foft'hing  fong ; 
Till  by  the  forcing  torrent  borne  away, 
They  mourn  becaufe  they  can  no  longer  (lav : 
Poetic  hills  the  wide  horison  bound. 
And  wall  the  learned  paradife  around* 

But  yet— though  all  things  vrith  my  foul  agrect 
Paird  are  my  j<iys,  and  ta(kelefs  without  thee  \ 
Thefe  vKionary  pleafures  but  renew 
The  real  happtnefs  I  found  in  yon  t 
Where  venerable  Cowley's  facred  (hade 
The  fweeteft  fcene  of  folitude  is  made ; 
When  ftretch'd  at  cafe,  amufiogly  we  lay. 
How  tunefully  the  minutes  danc'd  away. 

Oh !  Ibotbe  me,  £ancy,  with  fome  pleafing  dream, 
Afid  gently  wift  me  to  Ituna't  dream—* 


Hark '.  the  foft,  balmy,  breathing  breezes  blow- 
Hark  1  Hederinda's  vrarbling  murmurs  flow—* 
Here  eft  1  left  the  btify  work!  behind* 
And  found  the  better  part,  in  yon  refin'd. 

But  would  you  know  how  1  divide  my  time^ 
Betwixt  my  ftodies,  bufinefs,  and  my  rhyme  \ 

Wak*dy  by  the  promife  of  a  day,  we  rife. 
And  vrith  our  (bub  falute  the  dawning  Ikies; 
AH  fummon'd,  to  devotion's  fane  repair. 
And  pioufly  begin  the  day  with  prayer ; 
Thence,  led  by  reafon's  glimmering  light,  defcry 
The  dark  recefles  of  philofophy ; 
Through  claflic  groves  the  wily  wanton  trace. 
And  locally  urge  the  poszling  chafe. 

But  when  the  founds  of  the  prelSi^ng  bell 
Noon's  pleafurable  inritatinn  tell ; 
Moods,  methods,  figures,  fwim  beifore  my  fight. 
And  fyllogifms  wing  their  airy  flight. 
ConftttM  Uie  fairy  vifion  flitt  away— - 
And  no  ideas,  but  of  dinner,  (lay. 

Thus,  fabled  hags,  at  midnight's  folemn  nooa. 
With  magic  fpellt  enchant  the  labouring  moon ; 
But  when  the  cock  proclaims  the  fpringing  Ught, 
Each  horrid  phantom  dilappears  in  night. 

Now,  thofe,  whom  recreating  toils  invite, 
Pour'd  on  the  plain,  indulge  their  lov'd  delight  t 
Now  flies  aloft  in  air  the  whirling  ball. 
Anxious,  the  learned  rabble  wait  its  £aUs 
Purfu'd  by  wafting  caps  the  fiiry  flies. 
Riles  in  height,  and  leiTens  in  the  (kiet* 

Thus  healthfully  refre(h'd,  we  leave  the  plai% 
For  pleafore  oft  repeated,  it  but  pain. 
Next  we  furvey  the  vaft  capacious  ball. 
And  take  long  journies  o'er  the  learned  vralt; 
Or  from  her  tender  birth  Briunnia  trace,     [race. 
And  all  her  glories  center'd  in  great  Brunfwick's 
The  dark  original  of  time  renew. 
And  bring  three  thouCind  wond'iing  yean  to  view. 

Now  to  the  mufetfoft  retirements  fly. 
Or  foar  with  Milton,  or  with  Waller  figh ; 
Each  fav'ritc  bard  o'erpays  my  curious  view. 
For  who  can  fail  to  pleale  who  charms  like  yo«. 

To  find  us  thus,  Apollo  takes  hit  way. 
To  footh  the  fuitry  labours  of  the  day; 
The  tuneful  mufes  charm  his  lift*ning  cars. 
And  in  foft  founds  he  hears  away  his  cares. 

Thus,  deareft  Florio,  thus  my  faithful  friend. 
In  learned  luxury  my  tame  I  fpend ; 
TiU  length'ning  fliadet  the  fettiog  fun  difplay. 
And  falling  dews  lament  the  falling  day : 
Then,  loft  in  thought,  where  aged  Cam  dividea 
Thofe  verdant  groves  that  paint  his  acute  tides, 
With  mufing  pleafure  I  refled  around, 
And  ftand  tnchauted  on  poetic  groimd. 
Straight  to  my  glancing  thoueht  thofe  bards  appear. 
That  fiU'd  the  world  with  bme,  and  charm'd  ua 
Here  Spenfer,  Cowley,  and  that  awful  name  [here: 
Of  mighty  Milton,  flourifli'd  into  fame; 
From  thefe  amufiog  groves,  his  copious  mind. 
The  blooming  fliadet  of  paradife  defign'd. 

I  In  the(e  retirementi,  Dryden  fann*d  hit  fire. 
And  gende  Waller  tun'd  his  tender  ly«  \ 
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Hail  f  happy  bards,  whilft  thus  I  think  1  hear 
Your  tuoefui  melody  improve  my  ear. 
With  reverence  I  approach  each  (acred  ihadey 
Perhaps  hy  your  creatiag  numbers  made. 
Belufion  helps  my  faucy  as  I  walk» 
Hears  waters  murmur,  and  foft  echoes  talk ; 
Through  the  dim  (hade  its  facred  poet  fees, 
Or  hears  his  mu(ic  in  the  wafted  breeze. 

Here  Locke  and  Newton  through  the  world  were 
known, 
And  made  unraveird  nature's  works  their  own ; 
Too  foon  we  loft  thofe  favorites  of  the  iky, 
Tet.  Florio  may  the  double  lofs  fupply. 
Ha(lc,  then,  my  friend,  nor  let  me  mourn  your  ftay, 
1.0 !  the  world  fufiers  by  your  long  delay — 
Let  profp*rous  fortune  on  your  will  attend. 
And  in  your  happy  wilhes  blefs  your  friend. 

THE  JEALOUS  SHEPHERD : 

A  PASTdRAL. 

It  happenM  once  upon  a  fummer*8  day, 
When  lads  and  laftes  go  to  making  hay ; 
The  weary  mowers  laid  themfelves  adown^ 
To  take  a  bottle  and  a  nap  at  noon ; 
When  Bootyflub  (for  fo  was  callM  the  fwain 
That  langui(h*d  under  Dorothy's  difdain) 
While  others  flept,  by  love  was  kept  awake. 
To  mourn  his  fate,  and  mend  his  Dolly's  rake. 

Dolt  as  I  am,  (complains  the  love-fick  lout) 
Not  to  confider  what  I  am  about  ? 
Here  I  employ  my  little  ftock  of  art, 
But  who,  alas !  (hall  mend  my  broken  heart  ? 
None  can  that  work  perform  but  Dorothy, 
And  that  will  ne'er  be  done  by  cruelty ; 
For  ftill  (he  perfecutes  me  with  difJaln, 
Laughs  at  my  woes,  and  banters  all  my  pain. 

Ah,  Dolly !  Dolly !  can  you  be  fo  dull. 
To  leave  your  lover  for  a  fopiih  foul  ? 
A  butterfly  the  cabbages  dcftroys, 
On  yon  a  butterfly  his  breath  employs— 
I  fay  no  more — my  meaning  you  may  guefs— 
Perhaps  you  had  been  pleas'd,  had  I  faid  Icfs. 

But  yet  there  was  a  time,  or  elfe  I  dream'd. 
When  Bootyflub  in  your  good  graces  feem'd ; 
Then,  if  you  knew  I  kifs'd  a  Ufn  at  town, 
How  have  I  feen  you  pout,  and  fret,  and  frown  ? 
Nay,  once  you  told  me,  that  I  need  not  roam, 
For  charity  fliould  ftiil  begin  at  home. 
Thefe  jealous  hints,  or  I  miftake  them,  prove 
The  greatcft  and  the  foreft  figns  of  love ; 
Yet,  if  you  lov'd,  mcthinks  you  cou'd  not  be 
So  kind  to  Floripert,  fo  crofs  to  me. 

Remember,  how,  to  jealuufy  betray'd. 
You  fcolded  at  the  parfoo's  pretty  maid ; 
When  with  inquiring  looks  you  pafs'd  the  houTe, 
And  catch'd  me  keeping  up  the  damfers  cows ; 
Your  fcornful  eyes  with  jealous  fury  burn'd, 
On.  her  they  glanc'd,    and    then   on  me  they 

turn'd; 
1  took  the  hint,  and  fear'd  what  might  cnfue, 
So  ftooping,  fccm*d  to  buckle  up  my  (hoe. 
Then  left  the  lar»,  and  Ihcak'd  away  to  you. 


Alas !  alas !  that  I  your  Ion  belkvM  I 

I  lov'd,  |nd  in  my  turn  am  this  decdvM} 

Nor  dare  I  of  my  cruel  £ate  complain. 

Or,  if  I  do,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain. 

For  ever  curft  be  that  detefted  day. 

When  from  the  iaft  May-fair  we  took  rar  «aTi 

Remember  how  yoa  forg'd  a  &Ife  excuic 

Your  eafy  natur'd  lover  to  abufe. 

No  fondling  father  caird  you  back  again, 

A  better  reafon  !  'twas yonr  (ondlingMa*, 

And  if  i  meet  him  e'er  alone,  I  vow, 

ril  furely  beat  the  puppy  black  and  blue. 

I  mark'd  the  watchlal  coxcomb  all  the  dif, 

And  kept  him  from  his  medicated  preys 

Invited  him  to  ezercife  the  ball, 

And  bravely  give,  or  bravely  ward  a  bfl : 

So  (hoold  we  both  our  pleading  merits  ftov, 

And  you,  though  blind,  the  difference  might  kfifl*: 

But  idl  I  urg*d,  1  org'd  alas !  in  vain, 

Nor  would  he  glory  give,  nor  could  he  gsia> 

Ah,  Dolly !  Dolly !  where  were  all  your  wvii 
When  cheefe-cakes  lor'd  you  to  the  tarero-W^ 
Your  vows  were  as  your  chcefe-cakes  fweet,  p 

weak! 
And  can  you  both  alike  together  break?        ^ 
But  if  you  do  fo— you,  with  equal  cafe,     [P^ 
Can  make  new  vows,  and  cheefe-cakes  whco  )^ 

And  could  you  then  your  Bootyflab  forget, 
And  in  another's  lap  (o  kindly  fit  i 
Around  his  neck  your  fondling  arms  yoo  ha^t 
And  ieam'd  the  (illy  catches  which  he  foog. 
Whilft  unconcern *d  at  home  you  hear  me  uc( 
Or  tunefully  torment  the  rofioM  ftriog; 
Your  favour  every  way  1  try  to  gain. 
But  dance,  or  fiddle ;  fing,  or  pipe ;  in  vais« 

Oh  learn  at  bft  a  flatterer  to  hate. 
And  think  on  Su&n  Silly's  cruel  fate: 
Her  pride  poor  honeft  Hobbinol  dcfpts'4, 
And  vainly  Tommy  Taudry's  foUy  prisU 
But  now,  too  late,  flie  fees  hericlf  uodmie. 
Her  portion  fquander'd,  and  her  honour  ftf^" 
What  better  canft  thou  hope  from  fuch  a  it:^, 
But  love  refufes  what  my  rage  would  oaoc 

How  chang'd  is  Dolly  now,  from  what  U  ^ 
When  firft— Ah,  had  I  never  fpy'd  the  W>! 
The  very  time  I  perfedly  can  tell. 
For  love  remembers  every  thiii^  too  well  f 

Sure,  I  can  ne*cr  forget  the  Sunday  mcrsi 
Though  from  her  mem'ry  fo  £»on  'tis  vura : 
A  goodly  bible  in  my  hand  I  took, 
And  very  gravely  thought  to  read  my  bool; 
When  through  the  window,  by  a  luckkii  ^•* 
Heedlefs,  1  caft  a  cuftomary  glance; 
Twai  there  I  faw  the  pretty  D«!Jy  walk. 
Fair,  and  upright  as  rofes  on  their  flalk : 
So  trimly  was  the  tidy  damfel  drcfs'd, 
That,  fpitc  of  all  the  flowers,  (he  feem'd  t^t  ^' 
Sometimes  to  fmell  a  pretty  rofe  (he  ftopf *>i. 
Pleas'd  with  the  fmell,  the  pretty  rufc  ftt  ctet; 
Then  in  her  fnowy  breafl  the  favorite  plac'<!. 
Her  fwceter  brcaft  the  blu(hing  fav'mcp^'*; 
But  then  '.  how  did  I  wifli  myfJi  bctwrfo 
Her  fwclling  bofom,  and  the  flower,  vsissil 
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Bat  u  1  widkM,  I  found  a  pleafin;  finait, 
1  know  not  how,  begin  to  melt  my  heart : 
Nay,  all  my  limbt  with  fucb  m  ihiv*ring  ihook. 
That  1  the  chillnefs  for  an  ague  took. 
Ah,  had  it  been  one,  1  had  felt  lefs  harm. 
For  I  can  cure  an  ague  with  a  charm  ! 
Now,  all  my  fpelia  and  charms  but  trifles  prove, 
Far  ftroDger  are  the  magic  charms  of  love. 

But  when  I  found  flic  fmilM  to  fee  me  look, 
I  pleas*d  as  well,  foon  laid  afide  my  book, 
And,  boldly  blitbfome,  to  the  garden  went. 
Where  (he,  as  well  as  I,  knew  what  I  meant. 
Vet  feemingly  my  fearching  fight  to  fliun, 
Behind  an  apple-tree  the  gipfy  run  ; 
BQt  foon  1  found  the  amorous  deceit, 
And  forc*d  a  kifs,  to  reconcile  the  cheat. 
But  forc*d  it  fo,  that  when  flie  fcem*d  to  ftrxve 
To  keep  it  moft,  the  more  Ihe  feera'd  to  give* 
Remember  then,  my  lovely  faithlefs  maid, 
W'hat  oaths,  what  vows,  what  promifes,you  made ; 
rhink  for  your  own,  if  not  your  lover's  fake, 
How  bad  it  IS  a  binding  oath  Co  break« 

But  while  I  thus  thefe  fiily  tales  repeat, 
I  find  myfelf  already  in  a  fwcat : 
K'hat  ihall  1  do,  too  well  (he  knows  my  leve, 
^d  her  coy  coldnefs  does  the  fcomcr  prove. 

Well  then— 'when  fliadows  length*aing  o*er  the 
vale, 
2iSi  forth  tke  milk-maid,  with  her  cleanly  pail. 
To  my  old  fweat -heart  Cicily  will  I  go, 
\nd  more  than  all  my  former  kindnefs  fliow ; 
ii^ondud^  the  girl  along  the  crowded  mead, 
\od  to  tea?e  Dolly,  through  the  pailure  lead ; 
^haps  m  whifper  out  fome  fecret  place, 
^nd  kifs  her  to5'  before  her  jealous  face ; 
Hieo  let  her  rival  cry,  and  frown,  and  fret, 
Vod  in  my  cruelty  her  own  forget. 
Then  let  her  be  as  much,  or  more  afraid 
)f  Cicily,  than  (he  was  the  parfon's  maid. 
^0  ihall  my  fcorn,  and  counterfeit  dildain 
derive  her  love,  if  any  love  remain. 

Sid.  Coi,  Jtfril  S'  ^7^5* 

TO  MR.  JOHN  SAUNDERS, 

'^ttttfaudhy  ajigbi  ^fimt  tf  lit  Pahtuigt  «f  Cam' 

iridgCm 

^RCM  nature,  from  her  unexhaufted  mine, 
UfoWes  to  make  fome  mighty  fcience  (bine ; 
"ler embryo  feeds  inform  the  future  birth. 
Biprove  the  foul,  and  animate  the  earth ; 
'rom  theuce,  an  Homer,  or  ApcIIei,  rife, 
1  Shakfpeare,  or  a  Saunders,  ftrike  our  eyes ; 
^nd,  lo !  the  promu*d  wander  charms  my  view, 
The  old  Apelles  rii^l'd  in  the  new  ! 
<e !  like  the  fon,  his  beams  their  pow'r  difdofe, 
-ike  him,  he  paints  his  progrcfs,  as  he  goes ; 
Renews  the  opening  fpring's  enlivening  dye, 
)r  bids  rich  autumn  ripen  to  the  eye. 

Let  fome,  elaboiatcly  vain,  impart 
The  cold  effect  of  indoilry,  and  art, 
rhe  warmer  draughts  deferve  a  nobler  name, 
UtureU  thj  art,  91  nature  is  thy  thcm^i 
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Taught  by  thy  touch,  the  lily  fairer  blowt, 
A  fofcer  damaik  bluihcs  in  the  rofe. 
And  a  more  gay  creation  from  thy  pencil  flows. 
Nor  flowers,  nor  fruits  alone,  improvM  we  fec^ 
But  beauty  owes  her  empire  half  to  thee : 
How  bloom  Belinda's  never-fading  charms! 
How,  in  thy  paint,  the  fair  perfciSion  warms! 
What  pore  verniillion  tindlures  every  grace  i 
How  all  the  goddefa  brightens  in  her  face ! 
The  mimic  rolling  eye,  now  feems  to  move. 
Dawns  into  life,  and  kindles  into  love  $ 
Struck,  at  each  look,  a  captive  of  thy  art, 
1  ilgh !  and  fancy  arrows  in  my  heart : 
Confounded  at  thy  nice  creative  hand,         [ft and. 
Think  the  draught  lives,  and,  like  fome  pi<2mc^ 

Would  thus  each  nymph,  with  providential  care, 
Enfure  her  charms,  and  Oxlac  for  ever  fair. 
How  might  (he  brave  the  dire,  detefted  rage. 
Of  fpleen,  fnulUpox,  or  all-devouring  age ! 
Then,  when  old  time  fbould  bid  the  rofes  die. 
Pale  the  red  poutmgltp-aiul  dim  tbe  fparkling  «|C^ 
Then  might  the  fair  a  bright  reverfion  fave. 
Bloom  in  her  death,  and  triumph  in  her  grave: 
Then  Caclia,  fpight  of  that  bewitching  frown. 
Would  fee  thy  paint  more  laftingthan  her  own. 

But  lo  I  more  glorious  aims  thy  hand  purfue% 
More  glorious  fcenes  attta(ft  the  ravi(h*d  mufei 
Silent  I  (land,  and,  loft  in  wonder  fee, 
A  godhead  (hrouded  in  mortality  1 
What  majefty  eclipsM  the  (hades  difplay ! 
How  the  light  kindles  with  eternal  day ! 
What  beams  of  love  !  what  pitying  tears  are  fecn  ! 
Meltingly  fad,  yet  folemnly  fcrene ! 

O  happy  artift !  live  for  ever  bleft !  [thy  breafl  f 
Whence  dawn*d   this  heaven-fpnuig   image   ia 
Sure  fome  kind  angel,  ftudious  in  thy  art, 
ring'd  the  bright  dyes,  and  quicken'd  every  part; 
Hence,  like  their  great  original  they  (hine. 
Appear  as  human,  but  are  all  divine  1 
What  may  not  now  thy  lively  touch  command  i 
What  may  not  owe  new  glories  to  thy  hand^ 
Thy  wondrous  hand  not  only  nature  drew, 
But  copied  ev*n  tbe  Lord  of  Nature  too. 

SiJ.  Col,  FtS.  9.  tj2S'6.  . 

TO  MR.  SAUICDERS, 

OctaJiotuJiy  the  ireaJkirig  of  the  GUtfs  of  Mr,  EtJUeekz 

Pi£htre, 

Oft  have  I  thought  thy  wonder-working  art. 
Could  more  than  nature*^  outward  form  impart, 
Butnow  my  eyes  convincM  the  truth  believe,  - 
For  lo !  the  picture  more  than  feems  to  live, 
Pleas'd  to  decide  mifirufting  reafon*s  ftrife. 
Breaks  through  the  glafs,  and  ftartles  into  life. 

BURLESQUE. 

DlAR  HULBE, 

WuKN  Ovid  in  his  exile  wrote. 

Low  was  hii  vcrfe,  and  barren  was  his  thought ; 

My  cafe  is  juft  the  (ame,  and  for  to  mock  it. 

The  mufe  keeps  equal  tenor  with  my  pocket ; 

And  for  th*  adurance  of  a  moderate  poet, 

I  think  thefe  lines  arc  proof  enough  to  fiiow  it. 
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Reft  that,  howe*er,  u  'twill    cin  1  be-fong  ye^ 
8e  as  to  get  a  little  caih  among  ye ; 
Tliis  week,  by  carrier  Hafwei,  yoa  may  fend  it. 
And,  may  the  gods  that  guard  the  roads  defend  it! 
With  that  infptr'd,  a  gorgeous  fword  1*11  buy  me, 
And,  plum*d  with  hopes,  to  good  Sir  Robert 

hie  me. 
Prefent  myfclf  with  this  new-modell'd  trifle. 
Which,  fliould  he  chaoce  to  like,  1*11  lay  my  life, 

he*ll 
Make  every  wi(h,  a  bard  can  frame,  focceed. 
And  then  my  mufe,  and  I,  are  made^indeed!  [me. 
But  (lay— One  word  forgot— with  love  commend 
To  aU  fuch  boneft  fellows  as  befriend  me 
With  their  fubfcriptions— But  I  cannot  on 
Toi  rhyme— And  fo  ezcufe  your  Pattifon. 

P,  S,  Septemh,  die  twenty-fifth,  or  twenty.fixtb 
As  to  my  lodging,  for  a  date,  t*en*t  fix*d. 

JV.  B.  For  memorandum,  you  may  put  once 
More,  yoor  dire&ion  to  your  friend,  at  Button*s. 

A  SESSION  OF  THE  CAMBRIDGE  POEtS. 

Bt  a  vacant  preferment  Apollo  thought  fit 

To  fettle  the  bays,  and  eftabliih  a  wit, 

For  his  trafty  friend  Roche,  by  much  merit  and 

grace, 
Had  obtainM  in  Elyfium  the  bor€at*B  place ; 
Accordingly,  to  the  fam*d  borders  of  Cam, 
Defccnded  the  god,  with  a  goddefs  bight  fame. 
The  figure  flie  wore,  as  Dan  Virgil  declares, 
Waa  illamin*d  with  eyes,  and  beclufter*d  with  eara, 
(And  faith,  as  you'll  find,  (he  had  of  them  all. 
To  pick  one  good  poet,  and  bear  ti*ry  call,) 
A  trumpet  ihe  blew,  for  a  trumpet  (he  bore, 
A*  the  laudable  cuftom  informs  us  of  yore. 
Iluck  aa  bees,  when  they  fwarm  to  the  tinkling 

brafs. 
The  bards  flock  around  her,  and  darken  the  place; 
Each  pretender,  for  fuch  was  Apollo's  conunand. 
Brought  his  works,  and  conduced  his  mufe  in  his 

hand : 
But,  good  Lord !  how  hit  godfliip  at  firft  was 

amaz*d. 
To  find  the  chaile  nine  to  fuch  nvmbenwere 

rais*d? 
However,  to  bani(h  immodeA  fufpicioM, 
He  orderM  a  fileoce,  and  heard  the  petitions. 

B        U  *  firft,  as  the  candidates  joftled  along, 
With  a  gate  moft  afie«fted,  cmerg*d  from  the 

thrqog. 
Apollo  obirerv*d  fomewhat  odd  in  his  look. 
And,  giving  a  beck,  thus  the  goddefs  bcfpoke ; 
Ff 'thee,  what's  that  faqie  fellow  \  Some  half-wit- 

cdbeau? 
1  don't  know  as  ever  I've  feen  hmi  tiU  now 

?or  can  1  reme  nber,  I  think,  replies  Fame, 
o  have  heard  of  his  worth,  or  fo  much  as  his  name : 
But  odds,  1  will  lay,  by  thofe  papcra  there  brought, 

•  Jjnmitr  haebehr  •f  TrimHy^Cdltgf,  w^  m  « 
int^i^m  9/afOfm  priwttd  im  tb*  Umiverfiiy,  mt  his 


'Tis  the  iame,  who  the  place  ia  the  BtoBointii 

bought—  • 
Say  you  fo,  cries  Apollo,  and  is  he  fo  nJa  ? 
Yet  pfliaw ;  'tis  the  only  place  that  be  on  gift 
The  bard  now  elate  with  ambitioo  appcar'd, 
Propos'd  his  pretence,  and  defir'd  to  be  bard; 
When  Apollo  ftraight  bid  himhisUboonprodao, 
And,  for  his  authority,  bring  him  his  msfe. 
More  hafty,  than  wifely,  the  UboanvcreftotB, 
But,  alas !  for  the  mufe,  the  fly  gipfy  wu  flows, 
For  her  birth  it  was  morul,  nor  cotdd  ber  lei{s'^ 

power 
Stand  the  teft  of  the  godhead  flie  minudMbef«ei 
O'eraw'd  by  the  deity  no  longer  cootd  I27, 
But,  like  Spenfcr's  £slfe  Florimel,  faded  avij! 

De  V 1  in  the  tumult  ran  ba«la|>^ 

And  fwore  that  be  ought  to  be  heard  M'^V^ 
And  heard  too  he  vrat,  for  the  god  cat  ^k**^ 
And  aflc'd  what  pretenfions  could  dnv  bm  » 
court !  ^^ 

What  pretenfion!  cries  he ;  but  the  godhodrepi 
Before  you  are  witty,  pray  learn  tobeviie, 
And  if,  as  they  fay,  yon  are  lunatic  frowVi 
For  I  hear  yoo  converfe  with  my  fitter  ibe  ■*» 
In  fecret  confinement,  a  purge  or  twa  try, 
And  let  your  own  eflay  bum -fodder  fofflT* 

Next  Ch ^y  roll'd  onward,  a  bud  rf««^ 

For  bulk  and  bombaft  fuper^nuncot  grDV°* 
Of  lampoons  and   Pindarics  huge  baadki> 

brought. 
But  the  burden  was  light,becaufc  barren  of  umi^ 
From  railing  at  friends,  falfely  finiiinf  be  a» 
Detradion  his  picafure,  ambition  his  aiib 
But  Apollo  foon  knew  him,  notwitbftaadtff  <2^ 
For  your  gods,  at  firft  fight,  can  dilcovertbe^ 
And  told  him,  that  pride,  and  inhuman  bsdbt;^ 
Were  the  worft  of  all  evils,— «zcept  bii  •v^'''' 
Ay,  I  fee,  cries  the  god,  I  fee  yourexcufi^-.'^^ 
But  hang  it,  that's  nothing  in  Ihape  of  t  niV 
1  fuppofe  that  it's  term'd,  by  you  mortsbkct.^ 

But  we  goda  have  thought  fit  to  bcouM  c  ^ 

Befidea  fuch  a  bulk,  for  high  fljgbtt  *»*" 

made  well—  ^^* 

4nd  I  mortally  hate  the  rcmembraaa«f  ^^*^*^ 

little  R th  took  the  biat^audnf^'^^' 

dedar'd,  . 

That  if  body  diminurive  diftinguiihM  cbe  b^ 
Thcp  his  caufe  it  was  juft,^but  to  hamow  * 
With  an  aibble  atr,  thus  the  deity  ijpobt : 
And  told  him,  he  could  not  heroics  rigbt  v^ 
For  his  body,  at  fuU  length,  was  fcarce  w^- 
one  Ibot. 

Ho,  Ward*.  crieath«god,iaheawl«»**- 
Come  forward  a  little,  »nd  ^on't  be  fo  ftt-  ^ 
1  know  you  are  modeft ;  but  harkce  bct«^ 
Here,  look  ye  thU  token, 'twaa  few  r«^y*^ 
For  |ker  ladyfltip  told  me,  fome  fc^  ^H  ^ 
She  came  down  in  the  form  oft  B|uipb  t  ^ 
know, 

•  JiiitrtMy  rff9Htd,A^  ^t^^'Tl 
fir  iht  mmtim  ^'  his  fvjwmwmm  mlkt^ 
I  (ilffafifri,  \  Mrs,  f-^» 
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And,  pleaiM  »tth  a  copy  or  tw»  «f  you*  Terfet,-%  I 

PrefentB  yoa  thh  ttiyitk    *iwu  wfeath'd  bf  I  I 

th€  graces^  \  \ 

Here,  take*e,-— 'tit  u  good  M  my  laoreat'sl  1 

phce  if.  J 

Httlfe  next  he  beheld  with  poetical  rage. 
And  told  him,  'twas  pity  he  wa«  Dot  at  age ; 
Nor  mind,  cries  the  god,  thofe  dull  foolt,  chat  ^de- 
fire  to 
EcKpfe  that  bright  merit— they  ne'er  can  afpire  to  \ 
Juft  (b,  in  a  morniDg,  I  fee,  aa  i  rife 
JSUck  fogs,  and  dull  t apourt  ofnrpiog  my  fltiea— 
But  two  dramatifts  here,  the  mere  fcum  of  the 

**°jF' 
Broke  the  umile  ihort,  and  began  to  harangue ; 

Four  ads  of  a  play,  cries  the  one  }  have  writ. 

And  had  I  a  plot,  then  the  work  were  complete  ; 

M]r  charaAer»— go,  cries  the  god,  fpribbling  elf, 

And  learn  fir^  to  get  thee  a  good  one  thyfclf. 

As  Pattifon  ftood  nnconcern'd  in  the  crowd, 
Apollo  beheld  htm,  and  callM  him  aloud; 
I>eclaring  h^  manners,  though  perhaps  not  hia  wit. 
His  identical  felf  to  a  nicety  hit; 
Alike  their  employments,  alike  their  delight. 
Both  rambled  all  day,  and  both  tippled  all  night ; 
Both  U8*d  the  £une  haunts,  both  purfu'd  the  like 

game. 
And  Laura  and  Thetit  but  difier'd  in  name. 
Now  the  bard,  without  doubt,  thereafonacqnir'd. 
But  Woman  axid  Fate,  both  againft  him  cQnfpir'd, 
For,  unhappily !  juil  at  he  drew  up  more  nigh, 
A  pretty  tight  damfel  came  tripping  it  by ; 
Ko  longer  the  laurel  attraded  his  eyes. 
They  were  fiz'd  on  a  far  more  defirable  prize— 
His  nighnefs  he  thank*d ;  but  refigning  his  lays, 
DecUr'd,  that  a  nymph  was  far  better  than  baya. 

Apollo  now,  tir'd  with  debates  and  confufion, 
VTas  glad  to  draw  his  affairs  to  coodufion. 
And,  fick  at  the  numbers  ftill  fwarmiog  around, 
^Thrice  Tayr  lie  call*d,  but  no  Tayr  was  found : 
Not  here  f  (cries  the  god)  oh !  I  guefsathiaiUy— 
He  dole  a  few  poeroa  of  mine  t'other  day — 
But,  howerer,  I  forgive  him  the  cunning  device. 
And,  fioce  hia  are  my  labours,  be  hit  too  my  prixe. 

ROSAMOND  TO  HENRY : 

AN  tnSTLS. 


^  UMsrens  Philomela  fob  UmbrI 

Plet  UoStim  ranioque  fedeaa^  miiiorabile  Carmeo 
lBlcgra^  et  mdUal^  iioca  Qoeftibot  impiet. 

•  Yiao.Oeorg. 

faoic  thdc  lope  (hwlei,  v4  py<f-fflop(|iy  bowera. 
Once  the  dear  (hade  of  Henry's  fofter  hours ! 
What  tender  ftnuna  of  paflion  cah  impart ' ' 
The  pangs  of  abfence  t6  an  amoroiu  heart  I 
Far,  far  too  faint  the  powers  of  laiigini|^  proTe* 
l^'Aoguago  that 'flo^  interpreter  of  Me  ! 
Souls  pair'd  like  ours,  like  ours  to  union  wroughti 
Converfe  by  lilCnt  fympathy  of  thought ;' 
O  then,  by  that  myfierious  art,  divine 
^ht  wild  iitiMuieiicc  «f  my  brcat,  bv  thine^ 


f'i' 


And  to  eooceive  what  1  would  lay  fo  diee, 
Coneeive,  nay  love,  what  thou  woidd'ft  iay  to  mo  j 

As  in  the  tendemers  of  foul  1  figh, 
Methinks  I  hear  thy  tender  foul  reply ; 
And  as  In  thought,  o'er  heaps  of  heroes  fUin,        i 
I  trace  thy  progrels  on  the  fatal  plain. 
Perhaps  thy  thought  explores  me  through  thft 

grove. 
And,  fo(t*ning,  fteal«an  interval  of  love. 
In  the  deep  covert  of  a  bow'ring  fhade 
Defcribes  my  pofture,  languifhingly  laid ! 
Now,  fadly  folac'd  with  the  murm'ring  fpringSi 
Now,  melting  ioro  tears,  the  fofteft  things  I 
And  how  the  feign'd  ideas  all  agrM  1 
So  bowers  the  (bade,  fo  melt  my  tears  for  thee ! 
Here,  as  in  £dcn,  once  we  blifsful  lay : 
How  oft  night  ftole,  imheeded,  on  the  day  T 
Our  foft-braath'd  raptures  durm'd  the  liilcaiBg 

grove. 
And  all  was  harmooy,  for  all  waa  love ! 

But  hark*  the  trumpet  founda!  fee  difcords^ 
rife!  f 

"Tis  honour  calls ;  from  me  my  Henry  flies !      v 
Honour,  to  him,  more  bright  than  RoCamonda's  I 
eyes!  J 

Not  thus  my  honour  with  his  paifion  flrovct 
His  fighs  I  pity,  and  indulg'd  bis  love : 
He  then  cry'd,  honour  was  an  empty  name. 
And  love  a  fweeter  recompence  than  fame* 

Oh !  had  I  liv*d  in  fome  obfcure  retfeat» 
Securely  fair,  and  innocently  fweet; 
How  had  I  blefi'd  fome  humble  (hcpherd's  arms! 
How  kept  my  fame  as  fpotlefs  as  ray  charms ! 
Then,  hadft  thou  ne'er  beheld  thefe  eyes  of  miae« 
Nor  they  bewail'd  the  fatal  power  of  thine ', 
Dear  fat^l  power '.  to  me  for  ever  dear — 
Fiz'd  in  my  tender  breaft,  and  rooted  there ! 
For  ever  in  my  tender  breaft  Mmain— 
And  be  for  eyer  a  delightful  pain ! 

With  what  furprife  thofe  glories  firft  T  view'd« 
That  in  one  moment  my  whole  heart  fubdu'd  t 
With  fuch  refiftlcfs  beams,  fo  fierce  they  flione. 
Not  fuch  the  daxsling  radiance  of  thy  crown  1 
Sent  from  thy  crown  I  never  felt  a  dart ; 
The  lover,  not  the  monarch,  woo  my  heart : 
Nor  e'er  the  monarch  with  fuch  charms  appears^ 
As  when  the  lovers  foften'd  drefs  he  wears : 
As  when  he,  filent,  deigns  my  breaft  to  fcek. 
And  looks  fuch  language,  aa  no  tongue  can  fpeaje. 

Whene'er  my  crimes  (if  love  a  crime  caa  be. 
If  'tis  a  crime  to  live,  and  die  for  thee !) 
In  hideous  forms  arife,  and  cloud  my  foul. 
One  thought  on  Henry  can  that  gloom  controu|  x 
No  more  my  breaft  alternate  pawons  move. 
The  frofts  of  honour  melt  before  the  fires  of  love. 

Again,  I  muft  repeat  that  fatal  hour,    [bower  ; 
Which  fnatch'd  my  Henry  from  his  Woodftoc^ 
When  mad  Bellooa,  with  tumnlt'ons  cries. 
The  hero  rons'd,  and  drown'd  the  lover's  fighs* 
Stretch'd  on  my  downy  couch,  at  eafe  I  lay. 
And  fought  by  reading  to  beguile  the  day  i 
With  am'rotts  ftrains  f  footh*d  a  grateful  &re^ 
And  tU  the  wonao  glow'd  with  foft  ^efjasu 


ffe 
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Till,  as  T  wffliM,  f  heard  the  Tocal  brecse. 
Proclaim  my  Henry  roftUng  through  the  trees; 
O*cr)oy*d,  I  ran  to  meet  thy  loogiog  arms, 
And  tafte  a  dear  remembraDce  of  thy  charms; 
But  foon  I  faw  fome  lad  cooceal'd  farprife, 
Fade  on  thy  cheeks,  and  langoifli  on  Uiy  eyes; 
Through  «ach  dilTembled  fmile,  a  forrow  ^le. 
And  whifperM  oat  the  fecret  of  thy  fouL 
What  this  could  mean,  uncertain  to  divxae. 
Ko  fault  I  knew,  yet  fear*d  fome  fault  was  mine. 
But  foon  thy  love  difpellM  thofe  airy  fears, 
Difpeird  alai,! — but  brought  too  foUd  cares. 
For  as  with  hands,  entwinM  in  hands,  we  walkM, 
Of  love,  and  haplefs  lovers,  ftiil  thou  talVd  : 
Thy  tears  of  pity  anfwer'd  each  fad  moan. 
And  in  their  feeming  miseries,  wept  thy  own* 
««  I  cannot  leave  her!" — I  o'erheard  thee  fay,-^ 
PJerc'd  to  the  foul,  I  funk,  and  dy*d  away. 
AVhat  art  reilorM  me,  thou«lone  can*ft  tell, 
For  thy  kind  arms  embraced  me,  as  1  fell. 
3^y  opening  eyes,  fix*d  on  thy  beauties,  hung, 
And  my  ears  drunk  the  cordial  of  thy  tongue. 
Again  my  thoughts  return  with  killing  pain, 
Vithln  thy  arms  1  fink,  and  fwoon  again  : 
Again  thou  do(l  my  fwcet  phyiician  prove, 
From  death  to  life  alternately  I  move, 
>low  dead  by  anguiili,  now  revivM  by  love. 
£nt  when,  without  difguife,  truth  I  found, 
My  agonizing  forrows  knew  no  bound : 
My  locks  I  tore,  then,  all  cntrancM,  1  lay, 
Till  by  degrees  my  grief  to  words  gave  way, 
And  foft  I  cry*d, — Oh  !  ftay,  my  Henry,  ftay. 
One  moment  more  !  add  yet,  and  yet,  a  kifs  !<~- 
Oh !  give  me  thine,  and  take  my  foul  in  this ! 
Farewell! — perhaps,  farewell  forever! — oh! 
Who  can  fultain  fo  dire  a  nveight  of  woe  f 

Ah,  wretched  maid !  alas,  a  maid  no  more ! 
No  herbs  that  fpotlefs  title  can  rcftore ! 
Ah,  who  (hall  now  protcA  thy  injurM  fame  ? 
Who  (hicld  thy  weakneis  from  th'  aflaulu  of 

(bame  ? 
Who  lull  thy  anxious  foul  to  balmy  reft, 
If  Henry,  deareft  Henry,  flies  thy  brtaft  ? 

Yet,  though  hb  flies,  yonr  wings,  ye  angels, 
fpread, 
And  hover,  guardians,  o'er  my  Henry's  head. 
Who  knows  but  this  kind  pray  V  is  pour'd  tfto  late. 
And  be  already  ftruggles  with  his  fate  ? 
Already,  wounded,  pants,  and  gafps  in  death. 
And  Rofamonda  is  his  lateft  breath  ? 

Propitious  Heaven  !  vonchfafe  a  gracious  ear! 
Grant,  thefe  be  only  phantoms  of  my  fear  : 
Heav*n  ftill  is  gracious,  if  true  fuppHants  pray ; 
And  lo  ! — the  foul  chimxras  fleet  away  1 
Tranfporting  profpeds  to  my  wiflxes  rife, 
Beam  on  my  foul,  and  brighten  in  my  eyes! 
Fie  lives !  he  lives !  1  fee  his  banner  fpread. 
And  laurels,  wreath'd  round  the  gay  vidtor*s  head  1 
Ye  winds '.  convey  the  news  to  Albion's  floods ! 
Yc  floods :  refound  it  to  the  joyous  woods ! 
Ye  joyous  woods  I  your  tuneful  choirs  prepare 
To  hail  my  hero  from  the  toils  of  war  1 

Delufive  feenes !  too  beautiful  to  ftay ! 
They  fade  in  vifionary  ftrcaks  away. 


Alas!  oobvelyHenrfnowisflSgbl 
His  geoitts  took  hia  ferm  to  liMdie  my  eyb 
No  more  I  feem  his  melting  voice  to  hetfl 
Peace !  habliog  foontaim !  nor  abufe  By  eir. 
Ye  flowers  I  yefiz«ama !  ye  gales,  no  longer  Bum! 
For  ah:  how  ftrong  isfiiiicy»i<»n'^'^^* 

O  !  frail  inconftancy  of  mortal  ftale ! 
One  hour  deje6led,  and  the  next  ehte ! . 
Raised  by  falfe  hopes,  or  by  falfe  fears  depreft, 
How  different  pafixons  fway  the  hanan  broft! 
Now  fmiling  pleafores,  with  feir  diai8isifl««» 
Now  frowning  horrors,' with  black  tnifli,«fti»' 
Facure  diftnifts  the  prefcnt  joys  coniroBl, 
And  fancy  triumphs  o'er  the  reas^aiag  teL 

As  mid  the  trees  I  foUtary  rove. 
The  trees  awake  fome  image  of  my  bw: 
Where'er  their  arms  in  am'roos  foldingii^ 
My  longing  arms  I  fpread  to  fold  in  thii& 
The  beauteous  flowVs  thy  face  refleAedbcffi 
(If  flow'rs  in.  beauty  may  vrhh  thee  c«npaK)i 
Their  wafted  fragrancies  thy  breath  iafpift, 
And  my  foal  kindles  vrith  ideal  fire !' 
The  thick-weav'd  Ihades,  and  grow  endfcus» 

grove. 
Are  emblembs  of  th*  eternity  of  love, 
My  blufliing  guilt  the  crimfon  roles  paiat. 
And  I,  like  rofes,  unfopported  faint : 
Like  their's  my  yonthfol  chains  (if  chano]  co:- 

fome. 
For  love,  a  clofer  canker,  emta  siy  bloon. 

How  bleft  might  other  nympbi  forrty  ^^-^ 
feenes,  , 

Founuins  and  (hades,  and  hills,  anc^flow'tTp«». 
Profpeds  on  profpeiSls,  might  detain  the  ligt^ 
And  ftill  variety  give  new  delight. 
But,  1  with  thee,  Ihould  find  in  dcfertf  cafe; 
Without  thee,  not  even  Paradife  coald  pksle* 
Wilds,  by  thy  prcfencc,  gardens  woold  appear, 
Gardens  are  vrilds  fioce  Henry  is  not  hoe. 
Let  grottos  fink,  or  porticos  ariic  ? 
Heedlefs  I  view  them  with  onpfcaforM  cyn ; 
Their  mantling  umbrage  cools  the  nooa-^T  ^ 
But  what  can  cool  a  lover's  fierce  6dbrc  f 

In  the  deep  \{pfom  of  a  daiklbme  Ibsde, 
By  baleful  yew  and  moumfvl  cypircfs  na^; 
A  widow  turtle  weeps  her  ravifli'd  lovei 
And  forrowi^iUy  folaces  the  grove. 
Sometimes  my  paffion  I  aloud  di^lofet 
The  widow'd  turtle,  anfwering,  cooes  her  wjo. 

Bred  by  nay  hand,  my  fonow's  fad  relief 
▲  little  lionet  learns  to  figh  ny  gnef ; 
Taught  by  my  voice,  and  by  obediesce  t«* 
The  pretty  lifper  whiftles  Henry's  name : 
Perch'd  on  my  head,  the  fylvan  fyren  &ap* 
And  tunes  the  harflier  notes  of  gwgli0f  ^F^ 

EmbofomM  in  a  vale,  thou  know'ft  the  ^' 
Faft  by  the  murmurs  of  a  foft  caicade ;         . . 
There,  while  one  night  full  beams  of  Cyi«»*f 
(Warm  was  the  night)  with  waad'nngsttf  <•»  - 
TiU,  by  degroes,  the  fidling  waten  dos'd 
My  eye4ids,  and  my  wcary'd  fimhs  repes  A 
Sudden  the  fairy  monarch  1  behold, 
Ncir  he  approach'd,  and  ihns  my  &tc  iottt^ 


M!SCJ,lLAiiEt>trS  POlMt* 


Si^t 


TwM  the  fame  Oberofi*,  that  onee  we  faw 
Circle  the  green,  aod  gife  hit  dancers  Jaw.) 

Unhappy  liymph  !  thy  heaut  j  is  thy  crime. 
And  mud  fucb  beauty  ^rifii  ib  its  pritne  ! 
1^0  more  great  Henry  (hall  enjoy  thefe  charmj 
Nor  thou  fll  fated  fair  adorn  hib  arms'! 
Crope  like  an  opening  rofe  thy  fall  I  fear  !   • 
But  rife  and  fappHcace  the  vengeance  near. 

Then  (as  methou^t)  I  wakM  with  threaten*d 
woes 
£mergid^  from  thick  fliades,  a  phantom  rof^r. 
One  haadfuiUin'd— 4  ikort,  but  naked  fvrord,—- 
Ati'J  one  a  goldeo  bowl,  wiih  |»oiron  ftor'd. 
The  jealon«  queen,  the  frownlog  form  expreCi*d, 
It  fpuke,  aod  aim*d  the  dagger  at  my  bread. 

Arife !  nor  aik  thy  crime-^but  choofe  thy  fate, 
Know  prayers  arc  rain — repentafice  is  too  late  I 
Vengeance  is  mine— Here  I  drink  this  poilonM 
Or  this  keen  dagger  drinks  thy  guiity  foul  ?  [bowl, 
It  ccibM  :  convulfions  in  myboToai  Orove, 
My  curdling  blood  fcarce  in  ftifl*  tides  could  mov^* 
Tftrice  I  cry'd  Henry,  with  a  fccbie  found. 
And  thrice  I  Aaxced  at  the  fad  rebound  I 
£v'n  echo  now  grew  frightful :  with  furprife 
IVcnihling  1  J.iy,  nor  dar'd  t*  unveil  my  eye*, 
'i  ill  w*arblinj(  birds  proc!aim*d  tkc  morning  light, 
Aod  told  mc  *twas  a  viflon  of  the  night ; 
Vet  not  the  morn  could  chafe  my  gloomy  care. 
But  winds  and  trees,  alarm*d  my  foul  with  fear  ; 
Vhile  craving    boughs,   that    in  tlie  fun-beams 

play'd, 
Sj-m*d  to  ihow  daggers  in  each  pointed  made. 

"V^'hy  was  T  form*d  with  fuch  a  coward  mind  ? 
Tiic  fport  of  (haaows,  or  a  rclUing  wind  I 
Ncrvps,  better  (Irunj,,  did  m^^nly  fpirits  warm, 
Olad  would  I  part  with  every  female  charm. 
Then,  cas*d  in  (tcel^the  front  of  battle  dare, 
Ani,  with  great  Henry,  roufc  the<oul  of  warl 
This  arm  (ball  p;uard  the  hero  from  the  foe, 
^  'p:l  the  ilorm,  or  intercept  tijc  blow; 
An»»  IhouH  my  ^'caknefs  in  the  warrior  fail, 
(i>c  ilyfcbererching  woman  Hioald  prevail; 
'   r  thee,  ril  {jotUi  each  proud  infuiting  foe, 
\^d  melt  him  with  petitionary  wo; 
^^'jth  thcCf  in  crcry  hardy  haz.ird  join, 
n  dangers  fave  thy  life,  to  nuke  it  mine. 
Jv  night,  com  pole  thy  harafs'd  foul  to  reft, 
Knd  hu(h  it  on  the  pillow  of  my  bread ; 
^'ith  £.uicnt  eyes  eternal  vigils  keep, 
^nd  court  good  angcU  to  protect  thy  fleep. 

Alis !  in  vain  I  urge  my  frvflrate  will, 
fin  1  niyfclf  a  feeble  woman  ft  ill ; 
he  fc>chle  woman  to  my  breaft  returns, 
or  Henry's  i{one,  and  Rofamonda  mourns  t 

!  fee  my  eyes  their  ilreaming  anj^utih  pour, 
!  hc.ir  my  Cig,^*  increafe  the  fwcUing  Ihower ; 
>'hi:  can  I  nic^e  than  ihed  my  tears  and  Hghs  f 
(>or  woman's  ftrength  alone  in  weaknefs  lies  ? 

Bjt  whether  is  ungovero*d  fancy  flown  i 
houghts  of  impoQibilities  be  gone !  • 

uilt  claims  no  nairacles,  nor  hcav'n  confpires 
o  aid  my  crimes,  and  fan  my  lawlels  fires. 

Vul..  VliU 


Life  irkfome  grows ;  deteftej  fa  the  light, 
Aod  my  iiiul  dreads  the  yi^ons  of  the  night. 
Swift  let  me  to  fome  hallow'd  conwnt  go  l.-^ 
Can  I  for  crct  Henry  leave  ?— ah  !  no  :— 
fiut  O  loft  innocence ! — I  loft  a  nMte  t^ 
O  honour !— ^broken  is  the  bubble^  fame 
Are  my  fins  monftrous  \  Do  invebted  Itfmes, 
Alike  unknown  to  paft,  or  preleot  times, 
Demand  red  vengeance  \  Some  peculiar  curfe-?«-« 
Crowds  ft  and  retoirded  for  the  fame,--*or  worfe* 
Have  I,  unpitying,  heard  thc]loor  complain. 
Or  feen  the  Wretched  wee^t  and  weep  in  vain  ^ 
Have  I  my  flame  feign'd  fol^  a  fordid  end  > 
E'er  wrong'd  a  foe,  or  e'er  bet  ray  *d  a  friend  .' 
Not  to  my  charge  fuch  crimes  has  malice  brought, 
JLove.  only  love,  is  my  unbounded  fftult : 
A  fault,  that  lure  may  heav'n  tb  pity  move, 
Since  hail  of  heav'n  ('tis  faid)  confifts  in  love. 

Ah !  foolilh  nymph  \ — Here,  view  the  queen  \ 
.    the  laws  !— 
But  there,  view  Henry,  as  th*  enchanting  caufe ! 
By  fiich  a  caufe  the  pricftcfs  would  retire, 
And  quit  the  veHal  for  a  nobler  fire. 

I  will  again  tii'  immortal  powers  implore; 
Brave  Henry  for  Britannia's  fake  reftore  ! 
In  him  file  live«,  to  him  her  joys  arc  due. 
And  only  fends  her  earlieft  thanks  to  you. 
But  ob  \  my  lord,  my  darling  lord,  beware  1 
Tempt  not  too  bold  the  dang<irs  of  the  war ! 
Think,  when  rhou  fccft  the  fate  impelling  dart, 

0  !  think  it  Aim*d  at  Rufamonda*i»  heart  \ 
Were  but  each  brt* aft  as  foft  as  mihe  !  no  more 
Should  tumulrs  rife,  or  martial  thunders  roar  s 
Heioes  (iiould  fcorn  the  glories  of  the  field, 
And  the  fam'd  laurel  to  the  myrtle  yield : 

For  fwcctcr  psfllons,  fwecter  ftrifes  infpire. 
And  love  alone  fiiould  fet  the  foul  on  fire. 

May  then  thefe  eyes  in  tears  no  longer  monrn. 
But  cheerful  hail  their  Henry's  wifti'd  return ! 

0 1  fwift,  viiStorious,  huHi  tlie  war's  alarms ! 
SwifL,  if  thy  Rofamonda  boafts  fome  charms. 
Fly  on  the  wings  of  love,  and'  conquell  to  her| 

arm« ! 
O&vUr^O,  1725. 

HFNRY  TO  ROSAMOND: 

AN  IP1STI.B* 

Shall  then  his  beauteous  Rofamonda  moam^ 
Nor  Hcnry*s  foal  the  fnft  complaint  return  1 
O  ceafe,  my  fair !  I  deeply  feel  thy  fmart. 
And  all  thy  forrows  double  in  my  heart : 
Far  from  my  breaft,  ye  fcenes  of  war  \  remove^ 
Far  from  my  breaft,  bs  every  fcene  but  love; 
Soft  rifing   thoughts  as  when,  in   WoodAock^ 

bowers. 
Joyful,  we  lov*d  away  the  laughing  boon. 

Now  midnight-reft  relieves  the  foldier't  care, 
HufliM  are  the  drums,  and  every  voice  of  war; 
Faint  gleam  the  fires  alon^  the  dewy  field. 
And  faint  the  noife,  that  flecping  courfers  yield  ; 
Yet  love,  the  lordly  tyrant  of  my  breaft. 
Alarms  my  foul,  and  interrupts  my  reft ; 
In  vain  a  nation's  cares  the  monarch  move. 
For  ah  !  far  greater  is  the  monarch  Love ! 

Nn 
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Wftrai  froBf  mf  fipt,  Cby  tender  letter  liet. 
And  every  word  U  magic  to  my  eyes ; 
Weeping,  I  read,  and  hear  thy  falt-breath'd  woet, 
And  all  the  warrior  in  the  lover  lofe  : 
Then  I  by  fancy  vanifh'd  joys  reOore, 
Feaft  on  fatlfe  love,  and  ad  pad  pleafurea  o^er. 
Fancy  c^  feothe  my  foul  with  pleafing  dreamt 
While  tented  Gaiia,  bowery  Woodftockfccmi; 
Led  by  deluiive  ftepa,  in  thought,  I  rove. 
Through  well  known  greens,  and  every  winding 

grove. 
There,  haply  on  fome  iiowcry  bank  rcclin*d 
My  fweet- repofing  Rofamonda  ^nd  ; 
When  then  (fqr  then  thy  fecret  thoughts  I  fet) 
In  pious  flumbert  breath*ft  thy  ioul  to  me ; 
t)iirolv*d  with  joy,  and  feading  on  thy  charms^ 
I  clafp  thee  in  imaginary  arms ; 
And  then— ah  then  !— I  feem  fincerely  bkft— 
Then  only  Rofamonda,  knows  the  reft— > 

O  glories!  empires!  crowns  how  weak  ye  prove^ 
it  thus  ont-rivalied  by  a  dream  of  love 
O  love  !  what  toys  thy  real  fweets  beflow, 
When  ev*n  their  lhadoW«  can  tranfport  me  fo  \ 
O  blefs  ecftatic     kleft  relief  from  cares ! 
Thus  let  me  lofe  my  foul  in  fofter  wars ! 
iy  love's  traniporting  fighs  my  fweet  alarali, 
Kor  worlds,  but  RoCimonda  crown  my  arms ! 
In  hA  alone,  my  full  defire*  agree. 
Her  charms  are  empires,  glories,  all  to  nw ! 

THE  HOUR  GL^SS. 

A»  in  my  iilent  ftudy  late  I  fate. 
Intent  on  poet's  poor  precarious  ftate, 
Aronnd  my  fight  a  fudden  dimncfs  ptay'd, 
And  ttng*d  the  taper  with  ablewy  fliade; 
When  to  my  eyes  appear*d  that  watchful  powV 
Which  meafures  ont  the  fandy-llreaming  hour. 
An  human  form  the  meagure  phantom  wore, 
Ahd  on  its  brow  a  faded  laurel  bore. 
On  me  were  fii'd  its  lookv,  whilft  thus  it  fpoke, 
And  founds  like  thefe  the  folemn  filenee  bruke. 
**  At  length  the  time  is  come  to  tell  a  truth 
<*  To  thee,  to  thee  alone,  O  fated  youth ! 
^  Then  mark  my  ftory  well— in  happier  days, 
**  Like  thine  my  bofom  panted  after  praife ; 
"  Foe  to  the  grave  fetignes  of  Itfr  I  ftrove 
**  To  grow  immortal  in  a  myrtle  grove : 
•t  Loft  there,  1  latiOiM  out  my  little  ftore, 
^  Deftin'd  to  live  poetically  poor; 
••  What  flender  gains  my  kbours  brought  T  fpent, 
•■  And  through  Uie  glafr  my  lufcious  profit  went } 
*•  From  thence,  with  fiAions  infpintion  warm'd, 
■*  A  vain  eternity's  reverfion  charm'd; 
**  My  fate  I  Mefs*d*^for  future  fame  ivferv'd ! 
^  For  that  I  glory'd  t-^nd  for  that  I->fiarv*d ! 
**  Thence  by  fome  powerful  tranlbiigration  tum'd, 
**  In  thefe  repentant  ftrrutis  my  folly  mourifd  : 
^  Here,  as  you  fee,  my  fleecinfr  minutes  paft, 
«*  Still,  as  of  old,  devoted  to  the  glafs. 
•*  Ai  once  too  humble  for  proud  rooms  of  ftate, 
^  In  homely  cottages  I  feck  my  fate, 
«*  And  find  my  vaft  poetic  promis'd  land 
'«  All  dwindled  to  this  little  barren  fand; 
«•  With  which  advife,  ye  youthful  fons  of  rhyme, 
•*  lA  abior  Mk»  to  employ  youf  \im*i 


"  Wam'dhy  myfiMe,toletra,!iQr]anyHi^ 
**  Tbiit  an  your  fome,  like  mine,  but  tomi  to  MT 

THE  C  \MBRTDGE  BEAUTIES, 

By  am  Admirer  9/ At  Fur  Sm 

Ye  genfle  nymphs,  to  whom  my  layt  bdoo^; 
Approve  my  numbers,  and  afSft  my  bojt; 
Soli  fmiling  may  your  biighi'ning  eyesidpiff 
Ac  once  the  poet's,  and  the  lover's  fire: 
80  (hall  the  nnJe  each  A^c  charm  rehfttfe, 
So  (hall  each  charm  be  lifftiag  u  her  wft. 

Blefs'd  in  my  choice  I  tHiat  blooiH^kntitf 
rife! 
How  QOMtt  my  n'ttdkbers  with  infplrii|ef(i! 
O  could  my  lays  like  gentle  Waller  arte, 
like  trentle  Waller,  tune  the  (bol  to  Im; 
Bright  as  my  theme,  eiach  cafy  note  AiosidftiB^ 
And  ^achariflas  fmile  in  ev'ry  line 
To  Aureoelia  fam'd  CarUfle  (bould  yi(14, 
And  Waller  own  his  fav'rite  fair  eicelPd: 
Had  charms  like  her*«  infpir'd  hit  kfty  Uys 
How  had  he  grown  immortal  in  her  praiie! 
Ho^  might  the  mufe  her  Wonted  gift  rectii^ 
And  poetry  from  beauty  learn  to  Ute ! 

When  SylvUfmUea,iiiethinks  (he  fniilcittfn^ 
Her  charms  foperior  to  the  power  of  \ini9t* 
Gay  fpoitive  Cupids  flufter  round  the  bir, 
Fant  on  her  breaft  and  wanton  in  her  ksir; 
With  ev'ry  lock,  a  new  adorer  gain, 
And  ev'ry  ringlet  is  a  lover's  chain ; 
The  orb«t  ringlets,  foft  diifolving  down, 
Flow  on  her  breaft,  and  half  her  bofom  (lii^<' 
Through  the  bright  (hades,  her  ptstxnf  ^^ 

heave, 
Like  f wans  emerg^n^  from  a  (Uver  wan. 

On  Delia's  cheeks,  eternal  ^^fes  bboBi 
Her  ruby  lips  exhale  a  fweet  perfume ; 
Her  ruby  lips  indulge  a  mutual  kifs. 
And  bittih  luxuriant  in  their  envy'd  bliit> 

When  bright  Belinda  leads  the  fp? «^  ^' 
With  ev'ry  ftep  our  captive  hear«»  adn^ce 
Her  magic  charms  Che  foft  enchantrefi  y^*^ 
And  on  her  breaft  defcendi  the  ffjoA  of  1**^ 
Smiling,  (he  feems  to  imitate  thofe  air>, 
That  form  their  regularity  by  her's. 
Moves,  as  rhe  foul-diflblving  nomb^i  et^i 
And  mufically  fwims  the  mate  of  love  • 
On  the  (oft  founds,  her  gentle  iiioti<ttiflo*t 
And  fail  along  mageftically  flow : 
Her  waving  arms  in  fnowy  dtclespbTt 
And  all  the  eafy  conqueror  dilplays 
Melodious  raunc  warbles  love's  alarmti 
Sounds  the  (bfe  charge*  and  fii^  her  cge^**^' 
charms. 

When  Flora  fing«,ye  goda!  *cis  heaiea  t«  b;' 
We  lifUn  to  the  mufie  of  the  fpbere  t 
Our  ravt(h*d  fight  confirms  the  fweet  fvryrifc* 
And  owns  the  angd,  by  her  beiv'kily  q^ 

But,  oh !  my  mule,  your  ciMicfa&*fi  cIbc»^ 
pare, 

Hm&Muovi,  at  yov  Anreadii't  ttt 


^Jhtt*tt  (he  looki,  her  eje%  like  Ifghmtogt  woand« 
Wlteo  e*er  ihe  fpeski,  there*a.in]B£;-ifi  the  found ; 
From  her  dear  lipi  fuch  meltinf^  foftnefi  flows. 
Soft  u  when  ZepKyn  kifsthe  filken  rbfe : 
3uc  when  the  wondroat^c^armer  uQU  of  Iove« . 
Good  godi !  what  npcuret  in  oar  bofom  moire ! 
Hev  eich  difenurfe  our  foiU  traiifported  wamiii 
And,  if  'tii  |»offiblc,  improves  heir  charait* 

O  ever  betoeebom  ever  lovely  fsur, 
Pnde  of  ni)  verfct  ind  6b)eft  of  my  care. 
|p  take  me,  clafp  iie\  tneUihg  tn  thy  armi. 
Unfold  t&y  fweets,  and  open  all  thy  charmi. 
Oo  tho^  4|^  BreiiAa  for  ever  let  me  rove, 
Thofe  breafta  to  nte  the  thie  boetic  ^o^ ! 
Oo  tlu^  M  MUK  Jtdr  ftver  1^  me  fiug, 
Ami  fip.  fSy  Achhd  H«|i4Miaa  ft>f log- 

Were  P^U  hereto  judge  lair  beauty's  priici 
How  miiht  chefSebrighter  gbddefles furprife ; 
Kow  could  hif  choice  the  doubtful  ^vour  placCi 
Wheo  A  sew  Venus  (liines  in  ^v*ry  face  f 
AQt  finer  that  talk,  that  pleafing  taflE  I  claims 
O  Venns  gaidc  me  to  a  brighter  flame : 
To  AureDelia*s  charms  my  wiflies  n^ove. 
Warm  her  cold  heart,  and  tune  her  breah  ko  lovet 
There,  let  my  fnnl  i  nnbl^  prise  impart. 
And  for  aqt#pp]e»  give  my  bleeding  haut; 

ABKLARD  tO  ELOI8A. 

tw  my  dark  cell,  kiw  pToftrale  on  th^  ground, 
Mourning  my  crimes,  thv  letter  entrance  found  $ 
Too  foon  my  foul  the  weU  (nown  name  confell, 
Mj  beatiDg  hfeartfpruilg, fiercely  in  my  breafl ; 
Through    Biy   whole  vane  a  guilty   tranfport 

glow'd 
And  flreamiif  tbrrehta  ftoil  ifly  eyes  fail  flow*d. 

6Eloii%!  irttl^Miflaithefome^ 
Doft  thoB  ftill  nourifli  Uiia  defttnAive  flame  { 
Have  HOC  the  gimtle  ru|ea  ot  pcice,  and  heav'n 
From  thy  loft  foul  thil  fatal  ^ailon  driven  i 
Alas '.  I  thought  you  difeogag*d,  and  free. 
And  can  yon  lUtt,  ftili  fij^h,  and  iireep  for  me  ? 
What  powerful  deity,  what  hallowM  flirine. 
Can  fiivn  the  frona  A  love,  a  fiith  like  thine  r 
iVhcre  Ihnll  1  fl;,  ithen  not  thiA  awful  catci 
Whotc  ragsed  feet  the  forging  billows  lave ; 
i^eto  HOC  uicfe  gloomy  cloifter'a  ftfemn  walll, 
>*er  #lioie  roUsh  fides  the  Unj(ilia  ivy  crawls; 
^fhetk  my  dread  viHrs,  in  vain,  their  force  oppofo, 
>ppoftng  love,  alas!  how  vain  are  vtiwsl 
n  frmtleln  penance  herej  wear  away 
iach  Cfedioiis  night,  each  fad  revolving  day  i 
fnft,  I  pray  |  and  with  deceitfol  art 
^«il  tihy  dear  iipegc  from  my  tortur'd  hcirt. 
dy  corcor'd  heart  confliding  pafltobs  move« 
hope,  defpair,  repent,  but  lUU  I  love. 
L  thonfand  jarring  tkqnghti  my  bofom  tetf , 
W  thou*  ndt  God,  my  ftpifi  art  there. 
\>  the  luJib  world's  deluding  pleafures  dead, 
(o  loader  by  its  wand*ring  fires  milled ; 
u  lenm'd  difpuiics,  h^Hh  precepts  I  infufe, 
ind  ^^re  that  eoonftl^  I  vrant  power  to  ufo. 
Ikc  rsgidniasima  of  ^e  grave,  and  wife, 
Utc  ^u«^*d  each  milder  fparkle  ia  my  eya  ^ 


MiSCfcLLANEOUS  POSMl 

Eaeh  lovely  feature  of  this  We11-kA<l#ti  Cice, 


B^i 


By  grief  revers'd,  aflbmes  a  fterner  grace : 

0  Eloifa !  w«iuld  the  fates  once  more 
(tndulgentto  thy  wifli)  this  form  reftore^ 

How  wouldft  thou  from  thefo  arms  with  home 

flart. 
To  mifr  thofe  charms,  familiar  to  thy  heart ! 
Kor  could  thy  quick,  thy  piercing  judgment  fee. 
To  fpeak  thf  Abelard,  but  fove  of  thee : 
Leun  abflinence,  pale  grief,  and  haggard  care, 
The  dire  attendants  of  forlorn  defpair  ; 
Have  Abelard  the  gay,  the  youog  remov*d. 
And  in  the  hermit,  funk  the  man  you  lov'd. 

Wrapt  in  the  gloom  thefe  holy  manfiooa  fliedt 
The  thorny  paths  of  penitence  1  tread ; 
Loft  to  the  world,  from  all  its  intereft  free. 
And  torn  from  all  my  foul  held  dear  in  thee ; 
Ambition,  with  its  train  of  frailties,  gooe. 
All  loves,  all  forms  forgot,  but  thine  alone* 

Anildft  the  bUee  of  day,  and  duik  of  night. 
My  £1oila  rifes  to  my  fight ; 
Veil'd,  as  in  Paraclete's  fea-bathM  towV 
The  wretched  mourner  counts  the  lagging  hours; 

1  hear  the  figh,  fee  the  fwift-falling  tears^ 
Weefi  all  her  griefs,  and  pine  with  all  her  carea. 
O  vows!  O  converts :  your  ftem  force  impart, 
And  frown  the  nielting  phantom  from  my  heart ; 
Let  other  fighs  a  wortnie^  forrow  fliow. 

Let  other  tears,  for  fin,  repentant  flow  ; 
Low  td  the  earth,  my  guilty  eyes  I  roll. 
And  hymble  to  the  dnft  my  contrite  fouL 
forgiving  pow*r '.  your  gracious  call  I  meet, 
Who  firft  empowerd  this  rebel  heart  to  beat! 
Who  through  this  trembling,  this  offending  frames 
For  nobler  ends  diflus'd  life's  aAive  flame : 
O  change  the  temper  of  this  throbbing  breafl. 
And  tbrm  anew  each  beating  pulfe  to  rtfk  I 
Let  fpringing  grace,  fair  faith  and  hope  remove, 
Thf  fotal  traces  of  voluptuous  love ;  '  « 

Voluptuous  love  from  his  foft  manlion  tear. 
And  leave  no  tracks  of  Eloifa  there. 

Are  thefe  the  wifhes  of  thy  inmbfl  foal  f 
Would  I  its  fufteft  tend'reft  peace  controul  f 
Would  I,  thus  tonch'd,  this  gloomy  heart  refiga 
To  the  cold  fubflance  of  the  marble  fhrine  I 
Transform'd  like  thefe  pale  foints  that  round  m% 
move, 

0  blefs'd  infenfibles  t  that  knew  not  love ! 
Ah!  rather  let  ine  keep  this  haplefs  flame, 
Adien,  folfo  honour,  unavailing  fome  I 

Not  your  harfh  rules,  but  tender  fove,  fnppliee 
The  fkreams  that  gufh  from  my  defpairiog  cjet  1 

1  feel  the  traitor  mek  anwnd  my  heart,       [dart ! 
And  through  my  veins  with  trnch'tona  infloenc* 

Infpire  me  heav*n !  af&fl  me,  graee  divine ! 
Aid  me  ye  faints !  unknown  to  crimes  like  mine  t 
You,  while  on  earth,  all  pangv  fevere  could  prov% 
All  but  the  tort'ring  pangs  oif  hopelefa  love. 
An  holier  rage  in  your  pure  bofoms  dvielt. 
Nor  can  you  pity  what  yon  never  felt; 
A  fympathiaing  grief  alone  can  cure. 
The  hand  that  heals,  mufl  feel,  what  I  endnre. 
Thou  £loif(!  1  alone,  canft  give  me  eafo. 
And  bid  my  ftroggling  foul  fubflde  ia  pcacei 
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Redore  me  to  my  long  lofl  heav*n  of  fcft. 
And  take  thyfelf  from  myxeludant  breaft: 
If  crimes,  like  mine,  could  an  allay  receive, 
That  blefi'd  allay,  thy  wondVoiu  charms  muft 

give. 
Thy  form,  which  firft  my  heart  to  love  inclin*d, 
Still  wanders  in  my  loll,  my  guilty  raiod  : 
I  faw  thee  as  the  new-blown  bloifoms  fair. 
Sprightly  as  light,  and  foft  as  fummer  air ; 
Wit,  youth,  and  beauty,  in  each  feature  flione, 
Blefs'd  by  my  fate,  I  gaz'd,  and  was  undone  \ 
There  dy'd  the  gcn'rous  fire,  whofe  TigVous  flame, 
£nlarg'd  my  foi]i»  and  led  me  on  to  fame ; 
Nor  &iDc,  nor  wealth,  my  Xoften*d  heart  could 

move. 
My  heart,  infeniible  to  all  but  love ! 
Snatch*d  from  myfelf,  my  learning  taftele(^greW| 
And  vain  philoibphy  oppoa'd  to  you, 

A  train  of  woesvfe  mourn ;  nor ibovldwe  mourns 
The  hours  that  cannot,  ought  not  to  return ; 
As  once  to  love,  I  fway*d  thy  yielding  mind, 
'  Too  fond,  alas !  too  fatally  inclin*d  ! 
To  virtue  now  let  me  thy  breaft  infpire, 
And  fan,  with  zeal  divine,  the  holy  fire; 
Teach  you  to  injur 'd  heav*n,  all  changed,  to  tvmi 
And  bid  thy  foul  with  facred  raptures  bum. 

0  that  my  own  cmample  could  impart 

This  noble  warmth  to  thy  foft  trembling  heart ! 
That  mine,  with  pious  undiifembled  care. 
Alight  aid  the  latent  virtue  firuggiing  there  1 
Alas,  I  rave  !  nor  grace,  nor  zeal  divine. 
Bums  in  a  breaft  o*erwhelm*d  with  crimes,  like 

mine : 
Too  fure  I  find  (whilft  I  the  fortune  prove 
Of  feeble  piety,  conflidUng  love) 
On  black  defpair,  my  forc'd  devotion  built, 
Abfence,  to  me,  has  greater  pangs  than  guilt. 

Ah !  yet  my  Eloifd,  thy  charms  I  view, 

«Yet  my  figbs  break,  and  my  tears  flow  for  you; 

Each  weak  refiflance  ftronger  knits  my  chain, 

1  fij^h,  weepf  love,  defpair,  repent  in  vain ! 
}Ial>e  Eliofa,  hafte,  thy  lover  free, 
Amidft  thy  warmer  pray'rs,  O  think  of  me  !  ^» 
Wing  with  thy  rifing  zeal  my  grov*ling  mind  : 
And  let  me  mine,  from  thy  repentance  find  ; 
^h  !  labour,  firive,  thy  love,  thyfelf  controal, 
I'he  change  will  fure  iSc6k.  my  kindred  foul : 
In  bicft  concert  our  purer  fighs  ihall  grieve. 
And,  Heav'n  aflifting,  fliall  our  crimes  foigive* 
But  if  unhappy,  wretched,  loft  in  vain, 
faintly  th*  unequal  combat  yon  fuftain : 
If  not  to  heaven  you  feel  your  bcrfom  rife, 
Nor  tears,  refin'd,  £all  contrite  from  your  eyes ; 
If  ftill  thy  heart  thy  wonted  paflions  move. 
And  thy  tongue  prompts  thy  tender  foul  to  love; 
Deaf  to  the  weak  cflays  of  living  breath. 
Attend  the  ftronger  eloquence  of  death. 

When  that  kind  pow'er  this  captive  foal  fliall 
free, 
(Which,  only  then,  can  ceafe  to  doat  on  tkcc) 
When  gently  funk  to  my  eternal  flcep. 
The  Paraclete  my  peaceful  om  fliall  keep; 
Then  Eloila,  then,  thy  lover  view, 
Sse,  thefe  qticDcb'd  eyei,  no  longer  fiz*d  oo  yon. 


From  their  dead  orbs  that  tender  mt'nace  Im, 
Which  fir  ft  on  yours  my  heart's  fofc  tsloak 

known. 
This  breath  lio  more,  at  length,  tocife  ccafigs'^ 
Pant,  like  light  afpines  quiv'ringwith  tk  visd, 
See,  all  my  wild  tumultuous  paffions  o*<r. 
And  thou,  amazing  fceoe  1  bclov'd  no  nuce : 
Behold.the  deftin'd  end  of  human  love, 
But  let  the  fight  thy  zeal  alone  improve; 
Let  not  thy  conftious  foul,  with  forrow  moVJ, 
Recal  how  much,  how  tenderly  you  lovM! 
With  pious  care  thy  fruitlefs  grief  refiiaB, 
Nor  let  a  tear  thy  facred  veil  profsne ; 
Nor  e*en  a  figh  on  my  cold  urn  beftov, 
But  let  thy  breath  with  facred  rapture  ^; 
Let  love  divine,  frail  mortal  love,  dctkntt, 
And  to  thy  mind  immortal  joys  makekasvs; 
Let  Heav'n,  relenting,  ftrikethy  raviA'i^«*i 
And  ftill  the  bright,  the  bleft  purf uit,  rcK* ' 
So,  with  thy  crimes,  fliall  thy  misfortnoe*  mie. 
And  thy  wrcck*d  foul  be  cmlmly  huih*d  ttpwC' 

TO  TBB 

LAST  (RING  GEORGE'S)  GUINEA. 

Im/criUd  U  ibt  Rigbi  HmmrmhU  Sir  R4trt  W^ 

WuAT  call,  bright  monnrck !   can  eagifc  ^ 

breaft. 
To  leave  thy  loyal  fubjedthus  dtftidl .'     IT*"* 
Who  knows,   my  guardian,  aid*  whefi  tk«is 
What  foreign  tyrant  will  ufurp  thy  throne  f 
When  want,  rebellious,  arrcjgates  thy  rci|[i> 
What  equal  power  fliall  fa^on's  rage  rcftnis-' 
Too  well,  alas !  my  future  ftatcl  fee, 
I  can  but  figh,  and  only  think  of  thee ! 

So,  when  thy  bright  original  repain 
To  foreign  realms,  with  equal  gricfi  asd  csra? 
Britannia  mourns;  and  anxkras  forkerfnet 
Implores  fome  favourite  to  proteA  the  ffase: 
Wifely,  as  ftill,  the  monarch  makes  Im  ckok^ 
And  for  his  Walpole  joins  the  general  voice. 

O  couldft  thou  there  advance  an  equal  diin> 
Reposed  in  him,  our  fafety  were  the  ianel 
Aufpicious  thought !  and  with  what  csle  ^]  ^ 
Who  has  fccur'd  three  nations^  fuccour  ob 

TO  A  NEEDLE  THAT  PRICKD  HIS  ^ 
TRESS*3  FINGER. 

Frim  Mmtjmita  \ 

MiRACLi  of  cruelty ! 

Muft  my  Laura  bleed  by  thee  f 

Her  fitig<er  too,  endure  the  fmart  f 

That  tender,  tooflenfive  part! 

What  could  the  fwcet  olTendcr  do^  ] 

Soft,  and  fair,  as  fallii^  fnow  ;  j 

To  fufi*er  innocently  too !  • 

Was  it  not  envy  caas*d  this  liaBe, 

Becaufe  thylelf  were  foand  leb  tnk  f 

Did  not  this  thy  fury  move 

To  wound  the  brighter  qoec»  of  love  f 

traMjUted  hy  fivtrmt  hmmii.     tnittdftf  H.  Cm-  ' 


Bttt,  ah  f  tlicn  dretftful  foe,  forbear 
To  czecote  thf  fury  h<re ; 
Tet,  if  you  ftall  to  rage  iocline, 
Reveoge  at  ooce,  your  canfe,  andmioe: 
Let  her  obdurate  bofum  feci 
The  aogrj  fury  of  tby  fteeL 
Her  bofom,  foft  as  turtle's  down. 
Yet  harder  than  the  hardeft  (lone  \ 
Mer  bofom  !  colder  than  the  fcow. 
Burning  at  once,  and  freezing  too. 
Will  brave  thy  fierceft,  deadUeH  blow. 
Here  infix  thy  piercing  dart. 
Deep  as  love  has  pierc*d  my  heart : 
Then,  if  thou  gain*ft  the  vidory. 
How  wond*roas  will  the  conqueft  be  t 
To  win  a  fortrefs  that  wichftood 
The  utmoft  fury  of  a  god ; 
At  once  thy  iinall,  yet  glorious  dart 
Shall  conquer  love's,  and  Laura's  heart. 

ON  LAURIIQDA. 

Wnefi  nature  frani'd  Laurinda,  heavenly  fair. 
With  each  attractive  charm,  and  winning  air, 
Minerva's  eloquence  refin'd  her  tongtie, 
Charm 'd  in  her  fpeech,  and  warbled  in  her  foDg ; 
Imperial  majcfty  from  Juoo  came, 
Sooth'd  with  the  foftnefs  of  the  Cyprian  dame. 
O !  would  fume  other  powers  employ  their  careg 
To  make  her  kind,  as  thcfe  have  made  her  fair ; 
That  Cngle  aA  ihould  all  the  reft  outlhine. 
And  make  the  fair  perfedion  all  divine. 

THE  BEE  AND  CUPID.  ^ 
raoM  THBOcmiTus. 

As  Cupid  in  a  flow'ry  valley  ftray'd. 
Where  bees  around  their  hives  in  cluilers  p1ay*d, 
The  honey's  fragrant  fcent  allur'd  his  nofe. 
And  to  the  hive  the  groping  areher  goes. 
Boldly  he  thnifts  his  roguifli  fingers  in— ■ 
Nor  in  that  heaven  of  fwects  could  fear  a  fiing-i- 
But  foon  he  merited,  and  met  his  fate. 
Repenting  of  bis  roguery,  too  late; 
And  now,  in  ^wn,  he  frets,  he  fiamps,  he  teart 
The  flowing  honours  of  his  waving  hairs; 
Deep  is  the  wound,  alas !  what  can  he  do ! 
Revenge  be  vowa^  but  then  be  fears  the  foe  ? 
Now  fwift  as  thought,  t*  Ida's  grove  he  flies, 
And  thus  complaining,  to  his  mother  erics 
Alas :  mamma,  what  pai^  my  band  endures ! 
O  take  it,  kifs  it,  cool  it,  rub  't  with  yours. 
Searching  for  honey  I  this  torment  found, 
Small  was  the  author,  but,  O  !  deep  the  wound- 
To  whom  the  mother  goddefs  thus  reply *d, 
Unkindly  laughing,  while  poor  Cupid  cry'd. 

Fie,  fie,  is  this  your  courage,  mighty  Love ! 
And  is  a  bee  a  ftronger  foe  than  Jove  ? 
Hence  child,  compaffionate  eachlover^s  hearty 
6ince  you  are  conquer'd  by  fo  (mall  a  dart. 

TO  AN 

OLD  LADY  THAT  USED  TO  PAINT. 

KNELLEm  With  animnied  art,  could  tracCf 
The  magic  wonders  of  a  lovely  hcti 
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His  nice  creating  fancy  could  impart, 
Fire  to  each  charm,  and  flames  to  ev'ry  heart ; 
Yet  all  this  flull  could  but  at  beft  command 
A  fancy'd  goddefs  at  the  fecond  hand. 

Yon  brighter  nymph,.can  greater  wonders  fliow* 
And  all  this  fupcrficial  art  out-do  ; 
Wliat  if  his  hand  a  feeming  life  could  give, 
Your  greater  wonder  miTe  than  fcems  to  live  t 
His  nymph,  at  beft,  could  only  raifc  our  fire. 
But  you  create,  and  fatisfy  defire. 


TO  ONE  WHO  BLAMED  ME 
Ar  writing  in  fraift  tfa  very  uniefcrvimg  LaJy* 

I  OWN,  my  friend,  Olivia  is  not  fair, 
An  awkward  creature,  with  a  flattem  mt% 
She's  nature's  error,  I  confcfs  indeed. 
What  then  /  the  fick  alone  the  dodor  need  t 
Thus  cunning  tradefmeo  praife  their  paltry  warei 
And  cry,  the  very  be(k  in  all  the  fair ; 
Bat  let  the  diamonds  fparkle  into  fame. 
And  each  fpc^ator  with  their  worth  inflame* 

When  fancy's  in  her  infancy,  the  mttfe 
Some  trivial  theme,  in  trifling  layii,  purfues. 
Till,  by  degrees,  Ihe  takes  «  loftier  aim 
And  crowns  her  a6lions  with  immortal  fame. 
Thus  the  been  fword  that's  bath'd  in  hcroc»^  blood, 
Firfl  to  be  tempcr'd,  drinks  the  filthly  flood; 

PRESENTING  WALLER'S  POEMS 

TO  A  LAOr. 

Madam, 
Accept  the  fnfteft  fweeteft  flraioe , 
That  ever  breath'd  a  dying  lover's  paina ; 
That  ever  yet  eoold  onfuccefsfnl  prove, 
When  arm'd  with  all  the  eloquence  of  love ; 
And  if  you  find  fome  tender  moving  part. 
Soften  your  foul,  and  deal  upon  your  heart; 
(For  furc  the  moft  obdurate  nuid  muil  blame, 
The  rigid  coynefs  of  the  cruel  dame) : 
Then  lovely  Laura,  think,  you  faintly  feel 
The  fymptomsof  a  flame  I  dare  not  tell; 
Think,  then,  you  hear  your  fuppliant  lover  figh, 
But  generoufly,  more  than  fee  hxfti  die; 
And  if  you  kindly  liflen  to  his  pain, 
Succefsful  Waller  has  not  fung  in  vain* 

TO  A  LADY 

AT  KINO*S>G0LLBaB  CHAPEL,  CAMBKIOOE* 

Unskill'd  in  love,  unpra^ls'd  in  thofe  arts 
Of  gaining  midreflcs,  and  giving  hearts, 
Miz'd  with  the  gazing  crowd  1  hither  come. 
Nor  dreamt  deflrndaon  near  this  facred  dome ; 
Where  holy  hymns,  and  folemn  fongs  of  praife, 
A  venerable  adoration  raife ; 
But  with  furprife,  at  once  I  bear  and  fee 
A  fpeaking,  and  a  filcnt  harmony : 
Tranfporting  founds !  my  feintmg  fenfes  rife, 
Wing'd  with  the  fwceter  mufic  of  your  eyes  i 
Your  eyes  that  fpeak  a  form  fo  bright,  fo  fair, 
You  fcem  the  objcd  of  each  fervent  prayer. 
Our  fouls  the  fweet  divinity  adore-«~ 

I  Afpiring  vanity  can  hope  no  more-— 
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But  ah!  forbear,  tlimi  holy  hhr,  tinknowQ, 
Oar  happioeft  to  hazard  by  your  own ; 
Can  Heaven,  impartial,  to  your  hopes  comply, 
And  give  you  that,  which  yon  to  all  deny/ 
Hdiftaken  maid !  yon  think  you  hieffingt  gain, 
When  'ti*  your  very  prayer*  create  our  pain 
And  faye  iis,  but  to  kill  ub,  with  difd^iiu 
Aiaa !  I  fpel  (he  £a^l  poifon  niq, 
I  gaze,  I  iigh,  I  love,  and  am  undone-*- 
Harmonious  charma,  in  vain,  my  mind  reprQve, 
They  fympathize,  and  melt,  with  me,  to  love  : 
Whilft  in  loft  founds,  my  foi|l,  tranfp^rted,  flew, 
Miilpok  her  heav*n,  but  found  a  hcav*n  is  j<m, 

THE  FOR. 

Sn  PtVM$B  the  banker,  of  each  grading  hit, 
(That  neweft  French  edition' of  an  a(s ! 
CharmM  by  dear  felf,  with  love  may  lafely  fpottf 
Af  thingi  inanimate  receive  no  hurt) 
On  his  own  beai|titoui  perfon,  deeply'readj, 
Vo  love  e'er  )reach*d  his  heart,  no  thought  his  head; 
Pangleis,  ^e  wofos  fome  panglels  dime  of  fafliion. 
And  in  bad  French,  ferenely  lUps  hi*  paffion ;    ' 
Then,  as  the  fuit  he  malcea  is  right  or  wrong* 
Triumphs  in  rigadoooy  or  diet  in  fong. 

THE  REFUSAL  OF  HER  HAND. 

Tbat  with  an  eagle's  piercing  eye, 

Ned  |ook'<^  what  man  trith  ef»  can  doubt. 

When  from  the  feather  *d  family. 
He  Sngled  this  fair  chicken  due 
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A  lion's  heart,  the  gdn'ront  boy 

Proudly  in  ev'ty  a^  maintains^ 
Bfavely  attacks  the  n^mph  when  coy. 

When  yielding  bravely  he  diidains: 

To  play  the  flcillul  fur^peon's  part. 
Two  neteflary  pohits  are  gained ; 

^ut  to  be  mtftei*  of  his  art, 
Poor  Ned  ftill  whttta  the  Udy*s  hand. 

THE  MORNING  CONTEMPLATIpI^ 

As  1  range  thefe  l)^cioiia  fields, 
Peail  on  all  that  nature  yields ; ' 
Ev'ry  thing  confpires  delight. 
Charms  my  (mell,  my  tafte,  my  fight; 
XVry  rural  found  I  hear  .    «   '  - 

Soothes  my  foul,  and  tunes  my  car* 

Yonder  azure  hills  arifing,  ' 
Peeping  through  tfie  wide  Borisoot 
Strive  for  the  priority. 
Which  fiiall  iA  fi(iute  my  eye  t 
Gentle  winds,  each  iweet  adorning. 
Breathe  the  wholefome  Breath  of  momiog} 
Birds  on  blofibm^d  hawthorns,  fing 
Jocund  carols  to  the  ^ring ; 
Hopping  o'er  the  fragrant  lawf. 
Merrily  iaiute  the  dawn. 
And  vrith  their  muiic  feem  to  chide 
Man's  ingratitude  and  pride; 

O  venerable  Solitude ! 
Bcft  ol  bleffingi,  chiefcft  good : 


Chiefeft  good !  for  in  you  ia 

Every  part  of  happinefs : 

No  racking  pafiio^s  here  dim  ceotrov^ 

llie  peacenn  fiirface  of  my  foul ; 

Nothing  can  my  blift  defiroy, 

Whilft  I  thus  myfelf  entoy. 

Ere  the  heavens  or  eartti  Were  made. 

Or  their  vaft  foundations  laid ; 

Ere  angels  yet  were  tai^t  to  fing. 

To  tune  the  lyre,  or  touch  the  firing  ; 

In  godlike  poiftip  the  great  Three  One* 

Reign'd  in  their  folitude  alone. 

Tell  m«t  9^  ye  nitg^ty  vpile. 
Ye  governors  pf  colleges ; 
What  deeper  wifdom  can  yon  know. 
Than  eafy  nature's  works  (ere  fl&ow  f 
All  the  loncfon\f  night  ye  pore, 
P'hUofophic  iages  o'^cr  i 
To  what  prodigious  vaft  aceouat 
Can  all  your  mig^t]f  work^  amount  ? 
The  wife  man  was  as  wife  as  yon. 
And  yet  his  wifdom  waa-^hc  nothing  lcaei|» 

Come,  ye  covet^nif !  ye  prood ! 
Come,  ye  wife  tantaftic  crowd  { 
And  as  your  follies  ye  dilcem. 
Nature's  plain  inftru^tioDs  learn. 

f     r  * 

See,  this  river,  as  it  goes. 
With  what  eloouehce  it  flows? 
How  dear  the  vrater,  and  how  fine  I 
How  deep,  h^  rapidly  ferene  *. 
But  fliottid  it  fearful  of  decay. 
Stagnate,  and  ikop  up  its  vriy ; 
No  longer  would  iu  ftrems  afpeif « 
Wholefome,  delicate,  or  clear : 
But  byry'd  in  a  quagmire  fink« 
Or  in  a  choking  deluge  (Hnk. 

Believe  me,  life'«  the  very  frne. 
The  very  image  of  this  ftream ; 
If  of  future  fortune  fiearlcis. 
If  of  prefent  changes,  carelefe. 
It  unmtemipted  goes, 
How  fipeet :'  and  how  iiercne  it  flowa ! 
But  if  ftopi  with  thefe  refirainta, 
Prefent  iUs,  and  future  wants; 
If  aniiiwis  doubts,  aind  flogging  care. 
Betray  oar  rcAibn  todefpair; 
Life's  dull  ehjoyment  only  cl^yt^ 
And  piinfuUy  itfelf^dcfirt^s. 

»  » 

View  this  revential  fliade ! 
'  Sacred  to  retirement  pudc ! 
What  furprifing  fwecis  furround  ne  \ 
What  varieties  cdnfound  me ! 
Bleis'd  in  this  ob/bore  abode, 
I  think  mylblf  almoft > godf 
f  think  myfelf  fo  too  the  more, 
Becaufel'm  out  of  envy*s  power  ! 
Aiid  if  angcb  envious  be. 
They  alone  dare  envy  me ; 
And  doing  fo,  they  let  nte  know 
I  am  peppier  here  bdov. 

Where  ii  <elf«enanow'd  pri^« 
JiM  taoUy  bc(Mk : 


MIseiLLiUtBOUl  POIMS. 


#«> 


I 


inrfitt  gilM  rotnt  «f  ftatt 

fiiaiing  with  the  ftomu  of  hm 

po  they  DOW  laxQfioiu  lie, 

^uo4  in  parple  Qmvtry  \ 

Can  their  artificial  flowers 

lUvai  thefe  deiightf^i  bpwen  ? 

Oonipar*d  with  iiat|pr^*t  chvme,  how  hial 

(•their  miouccijlonr'd  paiat? 

i,  the  Uviog  foreft  have, 

thcj  the  empty  fliadawa  cra^  ; 

f  et,  in  fpite  of  all  their  theft, 

I  too  have  hotter  fliadowa  left. 

Beh  >ld  thit  little  fcrnbhy  thora, 

Df  ver^jvre  dcftitou,  fo*loro,  • 

At  if  if  were  e'en  nature's  fconi. 

Vet  thii,  it  of  much  more  poflcfa*d| 

Hun  aoy  tyrant  of  the  caft ; 

li  richer;  nay,  la  happier  fu 

rhao  oriental  Qionarcha  are ; 

^,  with  e^naj  grandeur,  (how, 

ti  brilliant  bead  with  diamoadt  glow  \ 

Kni  contented,  knows,  nest  day 

Soubly  will  the  loft  repay, 

f  fortune  Ibatches  it  away. 

Vioceiy  honoura  thna  remain, 

^d  thtia  they  fle^— but  ^e'er  retvD 

But  this  flow'ry  meadow  waUungf 
To  tht>  prattling  echo  talking; 
ii  along  the  ftream  I  pafr, 
raxing  o  >  my  floating  face ; 
<o  !  the  ru£Aing  win4a  arife, 

0  fnatch  the  profpedk  from  my  eyea: 
lie  mimic  form  that  fury  braves,  ^ 
ind  proudly  triumphs  o*er  the  waVet) 
'et  though  with  ev'ry  ways  'til  tpft, 
*he  refleAioo  ii  not  lofl. 

Virtue  wagca  fnch  a  ilrife, 

1  this  turbulent  ftream  of  life ; 
ack'd  with  paflions,  toft  with  fean, 
txM  with  jealoufies,  and  caret : 
at  a  good  unfpotted  foal, 
hough  fubjed,  yet  knows  no  controul, 
lulft  it  turns  on  virtue'i  pole. 

But,  lo !  the  clouds  obfcure  the  fuo^ 
rift  iWadawa  o*er  the  waters  mo  1 
remblang  too,  my  (hadov^  flies } 
3d  by  iu  very  likeneCs  dies. 

Hence  lenro,  reflcdUng  PattilbOt 

»w  fileot  £atc  Hill  hurhes  on, 

7W  fuddeoly  you  muft  be  gone  I 

id  aa  you  now  can  tell  no  more^ 

le  Ukenefs  that  your  viiage  woreg 

I  the  fnfrimot  of  the  flood, 

liere  bmt  now  you  gating  flood  t 

,  as  foon  as  yon  fliaU  die, 

d  reBgD  mortality  i 

e  delufive  breath  of  £ufte| 

lU  forget  your  tery  name* 


ERaSS  OK  THB  FIFTH  OF  NOVE&IBEIL 
futiti,  Rohm  :  thy  bafled  arts,  thy  coofacr'd 


] 


know!  *|^hcav*a  thy  impious  icaldiiaimi; 


Learn  by  thy  fate,  and  oft  etpericncM  cnft, 
Our  temples  (till  the  true  Palladium  boaft  : 
With  fliame  review  that  dire  vindidive  day. 
When  hoftilf  nations  plow*d  the  liquid  vray  ; 
With  rebel  rage  infpirM,  but  ah  :  how  vain 
They  bray*d  the  Cynthia  of  our  Britifli  main  f 
Wing*d  with  faUe  hopes,  their  flatting  cities  flew» 
l^ike  Sodom,  doom'd  to  flaming  vengeance  too  ( 
Immortal  Drake,  the  Britifli  thunder  drovc^ 
Swift,  as  the  bolt,  h/ot-hifling  ft'om  above; 
Wide  o*er  the  main,  the  bright  infedion  flew« 
And  flying,  with  tempefiuous  fury  grew} 
Keflediag  billows  fliot  s  gkam^  glare. 
And  boird,  and  flam*d,  with  elecnental  war  ; 
From  the  deep  cavern  of  his  ooay  bed. 
Old  Ocean's  ^n  emerg*d  hit  azure  hoid ; 
like  ficarching  l(ai|thus,  fek  his  floods  retire 
And  rnar'd  in  anguiih  at  the  god  of  fir«  s 
But  when  he  law  Britamyii's  peace  «lann*d. 
And  Heav'o,  und  Drake,  with  iacre4  vengeancr 

arm*d; 
With  billowing  ftormt  he  urg*d  the  woric  of  fate. 
And  heav'd  huge  mountains  at  the  burning  fleet ; 
The  iHiming  fleet  deplore  thejr  impious  aim. 
And  dread  die  thund'rer,  now  they  feel  his  ftune  { 
With  (hame,  with  ansuifh,  and  with  guilt,  expire^ 
Or  fink  in  wat*ry  floods,  or  floods  ol  fire. 

Calm  o'er  the  waves  great  Drake  tri^prnphvit 
rode. 
Safe  tn  the  ftcred  fin Aion  of  a  god  s 
His  ark,  like  NoahS,  faw  the  whelming  tide, 
Abforp  an  impious  world,  and  gorge  its  pride, 
Conqueft  (at  uniling  at  the  fcene  Heav'n  wrought. 
And,  like  the  dove,  the  peaceful  olive  brought : 
Like  f frfel,  England,  on  her  fea-beat  fliore, 
BekeM  the  proud  Egyptians^  proud  no  more. 

But,  as  when  once,  the  rel>el  Titans  ftrqvo^ 
And  fell  fad  vidims  to  a  vengeful  Jove ; 
Sprung  £fon^  i|w  pmfoii  of  their  Hydra  gofc, 
A  race  srofe,  as  impious  as  before ; 
A  race,  that  dorft  ufurp  the  bleft'd  abodei^ 
Defy  the  thund'rer,  and  dethrone  the  gods  s 
So,  from  this  bafe  defeat,  with  im^ous  rage^^ 
New  Titan*  dar'd  our  Britifli  gods  engage; 
Salmoneus  like,  with  minuc  power  they  ftrov<^ 
And  madly  arm^  the  thunder  *gainfl  its  Jove* 

In  the  deep  bofoa  of  the  eavern'd  earth, 
Clofe  pkj^tmg  treafon  laid  the  nitrons  birth  ; 
Old  midwife-night  with  duflcy  pinions  fate. 
To  hatch  the  feols,  and  brood  them  into  fate  : 
When  BritaiB*s  genius  from  his  ruling  ftar. 
Beheld  the  latent  rpfai  from  afar; 
(Such,  oqce  in  heav*n,  he  faw  black  treafDus  rage 
When  rebel  angeh  durft  their  Qod  engage) 
With  fiuUng  winga  the  j^red  pew*r  defcendi, 
And  hoT'ring  o'er  his  iue  incumbent  bends ; 
With  tutelary  care,  the  guardtan  hu. 
And  aniious,  watch*d  the  birth  of  fntore  fate. 
And  now  the  gloomy  wings  of  iable  night, 
Bmbrown*d  the  filver  empire  of  the  night; 
Nor  yet  the  choral  cock  prodaim'd  the  dayi 
But  all  in  filence,  all  in  horror  lay ; 
No  breathing  breese  the  diuary  fufcft  QukUf 
Ao4  Ucftvpi  aloM  with  watcfafiil  train  wthit^ 


y9>w^ 


THB   WOTRKS  OP.PATT^a^R 


RcpoaM,  tKt  me^ifaeed  mtrtyr  laf , 
Nor  flumbVing  dream*d  himiclf  a  future  prty : 
Well  mig^ht  he  reft  fecure  from  mortal  fear ; 
Wbofe  happiaei*  wm  Heaveo't  peculiar  ctre  ! 

Lo !  through  the  (rloom,  a  darting  laftre  ftreams. 
And,  like  a  comet,  ilieds  its  baleful  beams ; 
Lilee  that,  each  baleful  beam  malignat^  fpriogt, 
Denouncing  fate  to  empires,  and  tp  kings  : 
For  lo!  black  treafon  lil^s  her  Hfdra  head, 
Struck  at  her  monfter  form  ihe  ftarts  afraid, 
Shrinks  in  the  deepeft  gloom,  and  feeks  the 

darkeft  fliade : 
But,  ah !  ihe  tums-^  '<  O  Britain  fee  thy  doot^<I- 
««  Awake!  arilc!  'tjs  h«ll confpircs !  'tis  Rome!" 
Thanks,  Heayeu !  thy  beams  difpel  the  hideous 

fprite, 
She  flics,  ih\e  fitaks,  fh^  feeks  th*  ahyi«  of  night 
Sink  fury !  to  the  deepeft  heH  of  pains. 
There,  curlb  thy  rage,  irradamqmine  chains! 
But,  hark !  BritaoYiia's  roufmg  Hon  roars. 
And  thunders  treafon  through  her  concave  (bores ; 
But  Heaven  protedW — ye  echoes  f  waft  it  round. 
Ye  repercuffivc  rocks  I  repeat  the  found. 

Hence  learn,  O   ueach'rous  Romt  I    ircpuls'd- 


retirc, 
A*nd  only  with  Britannia's  peace,  confpire ; 
Oft  as  thy  plots,  and  (Iratagenns  engage, 
A"»  often  fealt  thon  mourn  thy  hufSttd  rage  ; 
For  know,  we  dare  thy  poor  intending  hate, 
Whilft  Walpole  (lands  the  bulwark  fjf  our  ftatc  : 
Whilft  his  judicious  hands  our  velTcl  guide, 
Boldly  we'll  ftcm  old  time's  tcmpeftuous  tide ; 
Led  by  that  ftar,  the  ftorras  of  fate  defy. 
And  launch  into  immenfe  eternity. 

Though  rocks,  and  fcas  begird  Britannia's  ifle, 
Her  happy  (hades  >virh  fvveets  eternal  fmile, 
Though  the  winds  rage,  and  tht:  fough  billows 

roar. 
Soft  Halcyon  ealfe  a(!orns  her  peaceful  (horc ; 
Composed,  Ihe  fees  the  fa^ious  floods  engage, 
And  fmiles  fupcrior  to  their  empty  rage  ; 
The  breaking  waves  her  rocks  with  fury  beat, 
^d  mourn,  like  ihee,  O  Rome  1  in  tears  thpir 

bafe  defeat. 

ON  CRASSUS. 

Dpw  CiiAssu$  plum'd  with  Baculariadprl^e, 

A  cap,  a  gown,  and  pkc  a  robe  befiJc, 

Pedantically  fauntcrs  up  and  down         • 

To  fatisfy  the  mifbclicving  town, 

proud  of  himfelf — but  nrouder  of  his  gown. 

And  well  he  may  fo ;  (or  the  dapper  fcljnw' 

|s  but  f  opr  Fuftian,  though  hi»  gown's  Pruof Uo  \ 

CHLOE  REPROVED. 

As  Chloe,  cofiicious  pf  her  pretty  face, 

Kir»'d  the  rcfle^ed  gnddefs  in  the  glafs; 

And  (hall  thcic  (harmsf  fue  cries,  thcib  matcbM 

charms, 
To  night  be  hi^ied  in  ao  bulband-s  arms? 
No  — finctf  iho  is«dy  tadBtgent  give  me  power, 
fli  rcifp^  a«  ^tdk,  ^  t^nat  of  aa  hu^  r 


She  faid,  and  to  the  gKttVieg  toilet. ikir, 
Hcighteo'd  each  charm,  and  ev'n  diTioer  grev, 
A  thoufand  arts,  a  thouiaod  aist  ihe  trias, 
And  thus  computes  the  coa^efts  of  her  eyes^ 

With  fcorp,  Honorio's  paffion  I  refi^, 
Brilli^ntis,  dear  Briilantis !  (hall  be  mint ; 
Con(}uer*d  Sireno  (hall  thefe  charms  adore, 
Sylvaader,  and  an  endlefs  thoufand  more- 

Thus  fpoke  the  proud  premeditated  briic, 
And  the  Cofmetic  orade  reply *d. 

Beware,  fair  maid,  beware,  nor  (Irite  tofrcir, 
The  dangerous  variecict  of  love ; 
Bat  think  how  brittle  are  thofe  charms  yoe  biu^i 
And  think  how  foon  that  beauty  may  be  kii!. 
For  thitf  (take  notice  what  X  fay) 

Depend  on,  to  your  forrow. 
That  if  you  change  your  mind  to-da^ 
1*11  change  your  face  to-morrow. 

TH?  NIGHTINQALE  AND  SH£PH£ill\ 

IMITATED  FROM    8raADA« 


*TwAS  when  the  fun  diffus'd  a  milder  ny, 
And  lengdi*n»(ig  Ibadea  confeis'd  the  (hivt^ict 

day: 
To  TiberVi  banks  repair 'd  ao  am'rous  (wain, 
1  he  love,  and  envy,  of  the  oeigbb'riog  pUia; 
To  cool  his  heat,  he  fought  the  breesy  grotc, 
To  cool  his  heat,  but  more,  the  heat  of  love  i 
To  foothe  his  cares,  on  a  foft  lute  be  pUy'<lt 
But  the  fi.ft  lute  r^viv'd  the  lovely  maid; 
C*>nf|nring  elms  their  umbrage  flicd  aroaod, 
Wav'd  with  applai\fe,  and  liftenM  to  theCwai^ 
When  Philomela,  gentle  bird  of  love, 
Poor,  pretty,  harmlefs  Syrco  of  the  grove ! 
Enchanted,  heard  the  (hcpherd  a&  hcplayM, 
And  ftole  attentive  to  the  tuneful  (hade, 
Perch'd  o*er  his  head,  the  charmer  fcero'J  to  ^^, 
And  to  the  lyre,  in  (hadows  danc*d  below; 
With  fcornfu4  eye  elate,  incUxiM  ta  hear, 
And  lent  her  foul  to  lidcn  in  her  ear ; 
As  his  fwift  fingers  tremble  Q*er  the  lute, 
Softly  flie  fin^t  refponfive  to  the  note; 
Each  air,  each  flowing  accent  of  the  fonj;, 
bhe  foothes,  and  fweetens,  with  her  fbfter  tor^A 
Cently  refines  each  imitated  ftrain 
An4  ^'ith  his  muiic  charms  the  ravlihM  Mfi'* 
The  rayi(h*d  fwain  admtr'd  ike  juft  rtplks 
Ac  Ard  mi(takep  for  the  echoing  breeiwi 
But  when  he  found  hia  little  rival  nor. 
Imbibing  mufic  both  at  eye  and  car; 
Sublimer  notes  improv'd  each  kb^iwg  aift 
The  daritig  prelude  to  t|»e  tnnelttt  war : 
0*erjoy*d,  the  cliarmpr  heard  the  bold  dcfyr 
.  And  warbling,  aofwer'd,  with  a  briiE  ftfUj* 

Now  tendVeft  thoughu  the  gcwlc  fwslfl  •«« 
fpire, 
A  nd  with  a  dying  foftnefs  time  the  I|ri| 
£cho  the  mufic  of  the  vernal  woods. 
Warble  the  mntmura  of  the  faltiuf  tedft 
Thuit  fcvv-et  he  phys,birt  fwcct  he  plsyi  tt^^ 
For  PhiloxQ^la  Ibg^  a  (wcccer  ftrain  | 


MTSOELLAN 

With  cifier  art  (be  modulatei  each  note, 
More  oacVal  nukHc  melting  in  her  throat. 

Much  he  ardmirM  the  magic  of  her  tooj^A 
But  mnn  to  fee  his  lute,  and  art  outdone  ; 
And  now,  to  loltter  ain,  he  tnnet^tbe  ftringa^ 
And  oow»  to  loftier  airs,  his  echo  fiogs; 
Though  load   8»  chnnder,   ttaoogh  m  fwife  ai 

thought, 
She  reach'd  the  fwelUng,  caught  the  fiyiag  note ; 
Id  tre/nbling  treble  now  in  deeper  bale, 
She  fiiow'd  how  nature  could  bis  art  furpafs. 

AsMA'd,  at  length,  with  rage  the*  fhrphcrd 
bam'd, 
Hm  admiration  into  anger  tnrn*d  ; 
LnflamM  with  emuiatfrg  pride,  he  flood. 
And  thus  dcfy*d  the  charmer  of  the  wood. 

And  wilt  thou  ftill  my  mufic  imitate  ? 
Then  fee  thy  folly,  and  thy  talk  is  great — 
For  know  more  povv'rful  Jays  remam  unfung, 
JLajrs !  far  fuperior  to  that  mimic  tongue — 
U  not,  this  lace,  this  vanquifb*d  lute,  I  fwear, 
Shall  never  more  delight  the  ravilh'd  car ; 
But,  broke  in  fcacter'd  fragments  A  rew  the  plain. 
And  mourn  the  glory  which  it  cotild  not  gain— « 

He  faid,  and  as  he  faid,  his  foul  on  fire. 
With  a  difdainful  air,  he  fwept  the  lyre ; 
Qnlck  to  the  touch,  the  tides  of  mufic  flow. 
Swell  into  ftrength,  or  melt  away  in  wde ; 
Now,  raife  the  (hrilling  trumpet's  clanging  jar. 
Now,  roufe  the  raglpg  thunders  of  the  war ; 
Now,  foft'ning  founds,  and  fadly-pleafing  drains, 
Scathe  out  the  lover's  joys,  and  Iover*s  pains. 

He  fung,  nnd  ceasM  his  rivals'  notes  to  beari 
As  his  dy*d  Uil'fling  in  the  ambiert  air. 

But  now,  too  late !  her  nohle  folly  found, 
9ad  Philomela  (V'.od  fubdu'd  by  found.         [ftllM, 
Though  vanquifli'd,  yet,  \vi:h   fjenerous  ardour 
Ig^nobly  Oiti  Ihe  fcorn'd  to  quit  the  field; 
Kich  emnUted  air,  each  labourM  note, 
'i  rilU  on  her  tciugue,  and  trembles  through  her 

throaty 
But  flowly  faint  her  prnrivc  accents  flow, 
Weakened  with  grirf,  and  ovcxcharg'd  with  woe: 
A^^ia,  (he  tiuies  h<rr  voice,  again  ihe  fings. 
Strain*  every  ocrve,  a^d  quivers  on  her  wings; 
In  vain  !  her  fir/King  fpirics  fade  away, 
^'  vi  in  a  tuntffui  agony  decay ; 
L)ytng,  ihe  fell,  and  i%  tho  nniias  expire, 
Brc.i*h*d  out  her  a4>u1  in  anguilh  on  the  lyre; 
DiCTolv'd  JD  tranfpoit,  thcre^rcftgnM  her  breath, 
fUMl  gatii*d  a  living  con^ueft  by  her  death. 

TH?  COURT  OF  VENUS, 

fEOll  CLAVOIAK. 

y»mt,  the  fair  Paphian  go<^d(  fs  kept  her  court, 

A'hcrc  the  lovci  warton,  ;vncl  the  "graces  fport; 

\  tnw'ring  tnountain  lifti  its  U>fiy  brow, 

\;  i  bends  with  plcafiirc  o\  r  tl.t  plains  below; 

yer  diflant,  blue-retiring  hills  furvwy* 

y*  ihadows  floating  in  Ionian  fc-ai; 

I  he  top  im^rvious,  all  acccf:!  denies, 

F^rcs  (h(  faint  fcyt,  and  dl^u  the  dj^zf  e^vi : 


UOTfB   P<»EM5.  Sh 

No  fierce,  inclement  winter  (hiTers  here, 

No  blafiingfeaffins  nip  the  blooming  year; 
No  (mokiug  mifts,  nor  foggy  damps  arife, 
Hang  o*er  the  hiiU,  or  fail  along  the  ikies; 
But  an  untainted  ^ther  dunes  fercne. 
And  (hecU  its  influence  on  the  fmiling  fcene;. 
£ternal  fweetii  the  wafting  breezes  bring. 
And  whifpcc^qui;  an  everlading  fpring. 

Thispteafurable  mountain  by  degrees. 
Sinks  in  a  level,  to  falute  your  eyes ; 
Where  joy,  fuccceding  joy,  for  ever  new. 
For  ever  riiing  to  the  ravifli'd  view, 
The  wand'ring  fight  with  fweet  amufement  leadi 
Through  golden  groves,  and  ever-living  meads. 

Thefe  were  the  gifts,  his  gratitude  to  prove, 
Vulcan  beftow'd  upon  the  queen  of  love; 
For  thefe,  the  queen  of  love,  refign'd  her  chaniM^ 
And  over-fold  the  Heaven  in  her  arms. 

Here,  a  foft  grove  its  coolly  ihade  affords, 
Fann'd  by  the  mufic  of  the  warbling  birds; 
To  this,  the  fylvan  chorifters  rcfort, 
Hop  on  the  houghs,  atfd  to  the  breezes  fport  t 
The  queen  of  love,  amid  the  tuneful  throng. 
With  gracious  fmiles  rewar4i  the  fav'ricc  teg; 
£le«S«  the  worthy  tenant  of  the  gro/ve. 
And  dedicates  him  to  the  god  of  love. 

Embnw'iing  trees  the  mingled  (hade  compolcj 
That  imitates  the  fair,  for  whom  it  grows; 
With  complicating  poplars,  poplars  twine. 
With  fpreadiitg  alders,  fpreading  alders  join : 
Majeilic  elms  with  bending  foliage  flow. 
Float  in  green  waves,  and  fan  the  ihades  below; 
The  ihades  bc!ow,  the  cooling  gale  receive, 
And  riling,  with  the  cooling  gale,  revive  : 
.Two  diif*rei:t  nvers  murmur  through  the  grove. 
Two  fatal  cuutrarictic^  in  love  ! 
I'his,  iwett  as  mutual  joy  in  youthful  veins. 
That,  bitter,  as  a  dying  lover's  pains : 
Confcious,  the  (Ireams,  each  other  feem  to  fhuD, 
But,  in  meanders  lofl,  too  foon  are  one  ! 
Dipt  in  thefe  fabled  waves,  love's  fatal  dart, 
btings  the  didraAed  foul,  to  foothe  the  heart; 
To  thefe,  their  double  pow'r  his  arrows  owe, 
Soft-pleafing  joys,  and  fad  confuoung  woe. 

Rang'd  on  the  banks,  the  little  loves  rcfort. 
Plight  fancy *d  oaths,  and  bend  their  bowv  in  fport; 
Thefr,  tender  nymphs prodoc'd,  a  blooming  lacet 
Alii  left  their  virgin  image  on  their  face. 
Their  ruddy  checks  their  parents  charms  proclaiBI, 
Alike  their  habit,  and  their  look  the  fame : 
O'er  all  thefe  troops, -preGdes  the  god  of  love, 
A  god,  whom  all  the  gods  revere  above ; 
Sprung  from  the  mother,  and  the  queen  of  chamiffi 
He  ihines  diDinguiib'd  in  fuperior  arms ; 
His  cogent  power  e'en  deities  controuls. 
And  awes  the  thnnderer  that  awes  the  poles; 
On  earth  he  triumphs  o'er  a  monarch's  cares. 
And  blaOsthe  laarel  which  the  thnnder  fpares: 
In  woods,  and  groves,  th'  inferior  archers  reign, 
Contented  with  the  conquefts  of  the  plain. 

Clofc  by  the  ftreams,  in  fatal  pomp  array'df 
X'OVC*}  ^'iid  romantic  eouiMgc  is  2«id  s 
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Hare  Uwleft  liberty  for  ever  roves. 
For  ever  riots  in  escefs  of  loves; 
Isflam'd  with  wine,  diftrafted  rage  appearf. 
But  foon  diflblves  in  felt'-accofing  tearf . 
Here  warm^qg  whifpers  propagate  replies, 
Sweet-melcing  murmurs,  foK^oofenttng  Gg|ks; 
With  all  the  eloquence  chat  hearts  confels, 
With  «U  the  harmony  that  eyesTXprefs: 
There  young  defire  their  tafted  joys  purfoe, 
Plcas'd  with  the  paft,  and  panting  for  the  new; 
IVhen  ftrange  chnneras  on  a  fudden  rife, 
Shift  the  faUe  fcene,  and  intercept  their  eyes; 
"l^prmenting  jealoufies,  nneafy  cares, 
Diflembliiig  hopes,  imaginary  fears; 
Accufing  crimps  of  ill-requittcd  loye. 
And  breaking  vows  re-echo  through  the  grove. 
Full  in  the  nudft,  with  nice  becoming  grace, 
Stood  youth,  ton  coofcious  of  hiii  comely  face ; 
Frfvud  of  his  nervous  ftrength,  and  vig*rous  vehif, 
With  pab  his  blood  the  iufcious  tide  cootaini; 
With  haughty  fmiles  he  |aoc)cs  declining  age. 
His  ftarv*d  enjoyments,  apd  dii&mbled  rage ; 
The  withered  gronc  avoi<)s  him  with  nmotCt^ 
And  iickens  i^t  the  thought  of,  Opce  he  was.^ 

Broml  o^er  the  groves  a  glitt*riog  dome  afcends. 
Rich  with  the  bboor  of  Vulcanian  hands ; 
Through  the  green  ranks,  thedartinglttftre  ftreamf, 
An4  the  |ha£s  kind|e  with  refleded  flames ; 
This  mafterpiece  of  flcill,  the  Lemnian  god^ 
On  ki«  fair  fpoule  a  worthy  gift  bcftow*d. 
Immortal  monuments  of  art  fupport 
The  vaft  foundations  of  each  a.:  pie  court, 
On  diamqnd  pillars,  diamond  pillars  |ife ; 
At  once  invade,  and  emuUte  the  Ikies; 
Felucid  cryfial  clarifies  each  (lone. 
And  by  excluding,  makes  a  double  fun ; 
In  ova)  ftepsthe  wavy  topax  roird^ 
Gleams  by  reflexion  on  the  valvirg  gold ; 
Sach  ftone  confpires  it  emulating  rays. 
Glitters  the  beryls,  and  the  rubies  bfaxe ; 
Carv'd  faphires  melt  in  undulating  flanae. 
And  (irink  the  lucid  amber's  fainter  flream. 

Here  fpadoos  greens,  reviving  areas  rife, 
And  with  a  milder  fcene  refrelh  the  eye* ; 
ThroOgh  Caflia  groves  ambrofial  breexcf  breathe, 
And  (leal  the  aromatic  fwect-  beneath ; 
There,  foft,  inferior  (hades  of  myrtle  grow. 
And  lilies,  blufliing  as  the  rofes  glow ; 
I]fi(rolv*d  with  joy,  the  trickling  balm  ruos  o*er^ 
And  the  fweet  tears  diftil  at  every  pore. 

But  now^  his  journey  paft,  the  god  cf  love, 
With  joyful  flepi  approach*d  his  native  grove  ; 
And  now  he  re-aCTumes  a  folemn  pace, 
He  moves  vrith  majefty,  and  looks  with  grace. 

It  happen'd  then,  with  future  joys  eUt^, 
His  goddefs-mothcr  at  her  toilet  fate ; 
On  either  fide,  th'  Idalian  fiftcri  (Und, 
Proud  of  the  (milinK  goddtiTcs  command ; 
Theie  fcatters  odours  o'er  the  fragrant  fair, 
Thofe  thread  the  maxy  tendrils  of  her  hair ; 
Put  exercil'e  the  nice  corrcdiog  comb. 
Smooth  the  foft  curb,  and  call  the  flraelershomc. 
The  con^ely  fav'rites,  by  a  nice  de(]gn, 
They  leave  to  fpoh,  wd  wAfiton  with  thf  windi 


The  comely  favVites,  vrith  adomsng  fnm  I 

Wave  on  the  breexe,  and  flow  up^n  her  ^ 
With  cooling  airs  create  an  cafy  pride. 
And,  but  tnpreafe  the  chavms,  they  ftriw  to  hidit 
No  glafies  here,  deluding  lights  fup|ily, 
The  brilliant  diamond,  gaidc«  the  j«d|iiic  eye; 
For  as  the  goddefs  aov^  new  mirronrife, 
And  catch  augmenting  fplendors  from  ba  cjO} 
As^i»  the  muttiplyiQg  (kooet  (he  tms, 
In  all  (he  dances,  and  in  all  (he  bums. 

But,  lo  I  a  fudden  fcene  of  glory  imi 
Her  rifittg  fo|il,  ^nd  beparbes  n^orc  gay  Mm; 
I  Her  fon*s  refleded  image  (he  furveyi, 
With  trembling  joys,  (he  ttinia  tp  prpfc  ifae  i^ 
But  turning,  coii|ciotts  of  her  ofily  (on, 
Into  the  bloooif  boy*4  embracei  run, 
9^ceives  him  panting  at  uofolding  chsm^ 
And  hu|a  the  little  dariing  In  hu  inns. 

PRPHEUS  AND  LURYPIC^ 

rxoM  vftoiL*t  rooxTB  OKotetc* 

Iirpx«s*d,  the  raging  prophet*  thus  rcpfi(% 
Gna(hek  his  teeth»  xnd  f  oils  hit  axure  eyes. 
No  conamon  vengeance  does  your  crincspstiiti 
Your  crimes,  which  well  deferve  thdrfioldKi 
But  humbly  fupp^icate  hnmopal  bate, 
And  wifely  (bun  the  threatening  rage  of  htc; 
O '.  think  on  Orphe^  and  his  injor'd  fycnk, 
And  mark  the  wicked  author  of  their  woci; 
When  Uwlefs  lufl  enflam'd  thy  boilioK  blood, 
To  chafe  the  flying  fsir  al6og  the  flood : 
Think,  how  the  fiuke,  in  verdant  ambaftkii 
Unwarily  liirpns'd  the  pant|ng  »aad; 
Shrieking,  Ak  fell,  refign'd  her  fiitnter  ItoA, 
And  (ought  the  kinder  arma  of  icy  desik: 
The  nymphs,  the  fwxins,  the  dying  virgin  bnoA 
The  river  deities,  the  grief  rctsru'd ; 
The  winds,  vrith  fyim>athifing  lorrow,fch*di 
And  the  (ad  ftreams  their  pickHng  tc^  (ipf^r^ 

The  wretched  hufhtad,  h<^le(s  of  rcliel 
In  tuneful  angni(h  fought  to  foothe  has  fricf ; 
But  rifing  furrows  all  his  thoughts  cusxicoli 
Flow  in  his  eyes,  and  nek  his  (bftlning  M; 
In  pUanttvt  flrama  he  moiima  htscMfatl"^ 
Sight  to  the  rifing,  aad  the  fettiaf  fin ; 
TQl  wildly  loft  in  folitude  and  woe, 
Raving,  he  (iraght,  the  dreuy  (hides  kdWi 
Advent'rons  bv  ddpair,  aad  dar*d  totrca4 
The  melaachoqr  "MflfioMof  the  dead; 
With  fongs  to  (bppUcnto  th*  ialieraal  F"**'*. 
And  foothe  the  god,  whene'er  wmfiMth'dbv* 

Lur*d  by  the  magic  of  the  ftcred  9md, 
Swift-gliding  crowds  of  fpedrc*  hover  roeBl; 
Thick,  as  when  fbwb  ohliwc  the  cv*M«|  »** 
And  to  their  grqivrt  ia  (eithcr'd  cWaJi  rcff » 
Men,  matrons,  oiaids,  a  mBonrf  threcf , 
Surround  the  poet,  and  imbibe  hh  tioog ; 
With  all  thofe  mukitades  of  empty  gMk  ^ 
When  Stygju  firetoia  forrouM  theifBilUr 


Heedlefs  their  own  vnhappy  fttes  to 
Weeping,  they  make  his  mi(cry  thdr  cvl^ 
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renhdlkMP,wltli  an  in  fiends,  was  charni'd, 

lt»  tenon  /«fteD*d,  and  its  rage  diftnn'd; 

The  grionmg  guardian  loU'd  hU  triple  toogoe^ 

And  fawoiag,  Uck'd  the  poet,  as  he  fung; 

The  fCTf  ftiries  heav'd  away  their  chains, 

Aod  fovnd  their  own  too  weak  for  mnilc*s  fir^ins^ 

Iiioo  hit  eternal  toil  forewent. 

And  M'fling,  on  his  foiling  labour,  lea^^t. 

But  PQW  the  tuneful  bard,  his  bride  reftor^d, 
Beckto  rhereabns  of  day,  the  path  czplor'd; ' 
Slowly  (he  foUow'd,  as  he  led  tl^  way, 
Obedient  to  Prolerpina's  decree : 
For  ii,  bffore  the  gloooqr  ihades  wen  paft. 
He  tum*d  to  kxik,  the  look  n^oft  be  hii  M^ 
A  bolt  which  hell  might  pafs  in  (Uence  bfi 
Could  bell  behold  it  with  a  loner's  eye: 
And  now  near  trairers'd  o'dr  the  realms  of  nigbtt 
They  rofe  emergent  on  the  beams  of  light; 
When  the  poor  youth  unfortunately  kindf 
Call  a  too  f ond-eondu^ve  glance  behind : 
But,  as  he  turo'd,  thre^  peaU  of  thunder  fpokt. 
The  dtre  conditionary  promife  broke ; 
While  thus  the  (adly  fweet,  reproving  maid, 
Bcfpoke  the  yputh  by  tpq  much  Ipve  bctfay'd. 

Uahappf  Orpheus !  ah,  unhappy  bciy  ! 
MThat  mov*d  tnee  thus  to  blaft  our  bloomy  joj  ? 
liss .'  for  ever  loft,  I  leave  thee  oem  *• 
This  parting  kifi,  to  Ibothe  etemahwoe 
'arewell— din  (hades  of  hoivor  vonnd  me  rife, 
lad  fnddeo  night  o'erwhelms  my  fwimming  ey^. 

She  laid  f  aii4  u  (be  faid,  in  (hades  withdnWi 
'Torn  hb  delated  arms,  the  v{iion  flew ; 
fith  (kriA  embrace,  in  vun  he  (U)ps  her  flaj» 
iiflbhr'd  to  air,  unfelt,(he  glides  away^ 
D  vain  he  leeks  her  with  inceiraat  eyes, 
B  vain  invokes  her  vrith  imploring  cries; 
(That  could  he  do?  Ail  eflbrts  are  too  latSg 
igMia  her  ^oyil  is  fummon'd  down  by  littc; 
h'  inferaid  fcrrf ^naa  relnts  tm  more, 
Jid  e*en  hxa  nuific  now  forgets  its  power ! 


Seveo  moaths,  by  fune's  reporti  iki  looelbnie 

IwaiD, 
>c  voted  to  his  mefsncholy  pain  t 
'htrc  Scythian  hills  are  bleak  with  driiked  (how, 
nd  (hiver  in  the  £ri«d  floods  beloWi ' 
'iltrzA^t  with  indu^ency  of  grief, 
foul-relloring  ftrains  he  foo jbt  relief; 
firaina  that  e*en  the  barren  mountains  charm*d, 
3d  thoir  etennl  frotta  with  pity  vrarm'd : 
le  liit'iiinif  lavages  his  power  confels'd, 
icir  rage  he  footh*d,  bat  could  aoi  Ibodw  his 
breaft. 

As  the  Ininenting  nightingale  complains, 
cruel  l^«>ilersb  and  deftnidive  fwains, 
hen  lad  !   (he  (ees  her  younglings  borne  away, 
r  downy  darlioga,  an  inhuman  prey ! 
uk  in  fooie  gloom,  (he  darkling  pines  alone, 
lia  out  her  grief,  and  murmurs  out  her  moan. 
ua  Orpheus  tamjikt  to  ealm  his  peacele(s  breaft, 
[Iraoger  to  the  ^iecude  of  reft ; 
w  waldtf  tortnr*dbydefpair,hegoes, 
s  £rccsii>f  muHliiniof  ctcml  wow^ 


Delighted  to  the  barreQ  rocks  to  tel» 

The  rigorous  benevolence  of  hell ; 

Averfe  to  Venus,  and  the  nuptial  joySf 

In  unavailing  grief  his  life  deftroyt ; 

Till  frantic  BacchansU  that  madlf  ftnmo 

To  wartn  his  bolom  to  a  fecond  love, 

Wit||  rage,  revenge,  and  bruul  fury  arm*d^ 

More  favi^e,  than  chofo  favageft  he  ch«rm*d« 

poofpir^d  againft  hi*  Ufe,  the  bard  they  flew. 

And  on  cold  H«be*9  ft  reams  his  head  they  threws* 

Yet,e*en  in  death,  hi»  yoict  be  wails  bis  woe. 

And  with  the  llreanif  his  ftrains  in  aoguiih  flow  9 

Enrydice !  hi»  dying  tongue  ^cplores, 

Enrydice !  refounds  along  the  lei^gth*ning  fliem^ 

PPON  A  NEEDLE. 

'ikf9fiit0ediyi/iek(g4L90lf£mAtMti%k 

This  little  inftrument  of  art, 
Methinks,  refembles  Cupid's  dait^ 
As  the  (liken  wound  it  givei^ 
With-enliv'ning  beauty  Uvea; 
So  the  pointed  (hafb  cS  lovei. 
On  my  l^eart,  their  power  piwmf 
And,  as  the  vital  threads  they 
Animate  a  fpriog  of  verle, 
Whilft  the  flowers  of  poetff 
Arife,  thefe  brighter  flowers  to  fee. 

Yet,  though  thus  like,  both 
In  the  main  point,  they  diffcrfar; 
For,  but  confider,  their  employ^-* 
Thii  creates,  bat  that  deftroysl 

TO  MR,  TAYLOR  A.  a.  OF  8T.  JOHITS^tei 

Ufm  rmUmgfimt  •fku  tMtdtmi  Fmau, 

As  fuppliants  e'er  they  feek  the  facred  (brine. 
Prefer  their  off 'ring^  te  the  power  within ; 
l*hus  let  me  flf  this  token  of  my  seal,        V^» 
Here,  through  thefe  gstes  of  fame,  a  pils-port 
Purfue  the  paths  of  glory  where  you  nm. 
And,  like  the  lark,  filute  the  rilbg  fun. 

But  hark !  what  fweet  enchanting  notes  I  hear  S 
Does  *  Horace,  or  does  Taylor  charm  mine  eari 
Oelufive  thought !  the  Roman,  now  no  more. 
To  JLatiom  loft,  delighu  th'  Elyfiom  (hore ; 
There,  hap'ly  could  he  hear  thy  loftier  drain. 
Thy  lyre  would  charm  him  into  life  again. 

t  Securely  may'ft  thou  dare  the  dnrta  of  de8t]|. 
Defy  the  tyrant  with  thy  lateft  breath ; 
For  this  life  loft,  eternal  life  rec^ve. 
And  in  thy  own  Pindarie  ever  live. 

\  What  may  not  all  thy  lofty  nimibcrB  raKe, 
When  light  receives  new  luibe  from  thy  lays  f 
Amas'd,  I  view'd  thy  beams,  like  ancient  night. 
Silver  my  glooin,  and  cheer  my  foul  with  light : 
Like  the  fair  csth  you  ling  with  equal  force. 
By  yov'  ownbrightnefs  you  dire^  yourcooxiba 
To  us  below,  thy  ^enhl  rays  difpenfe. 
The  glorious  beams  of  everlafting  fenle; 

•  AttmAigUihtiti. 

\  AUm£agUafom0gmmflAift»ffiMA. 
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Ripen  each  thoight»  recti  ^ch  fancy  Cortht 
And  warm  poetic  hari^fts  into  birth. 
In  thee,  as  in  Apollo,  both  nnite, 
Celeftial  luftre,  and  celeftial  wit. 

*  Had  holy  David  heard  thee  weep  hi*  woe, 
The  Pialmiit  bad  roGgn'd  his  harp  to  you ; 
Muiic,  like  yours^  would  all  his  griefa  contnmly 
And  foothe  him,  as  he  footh*d  diftemperM  8auL 

But  whilft  1  thus  thy  pleafing  paths  purfue, 
Tl^at  6elds  of  glory  open  to  my  Tiew  f 
What  riling  raptures,  all  my  breaft  infpire« 
How  my  foal  kindles  with  refleded  fire ! 
Still,  as  I  read,  with  rage  divine  I  glow, 
Dwell  on  each  thought,  and  ftrive  to  think  like 

you : 
With  wonder  view  judicious  ardour  fiitne, 
Bloom  in  aach  thought,  and  ripen  ev*ry  line : 
£ach  manly  verfe,  with  female  fweetnefs  flows. 
With  fruiu,  and  bloflbms,  like  the  orange  glows. 

But,  oh !  forgive  a  weak  officious  friend. 
And  let  thefe  lines  my  hooeft  love  commend  : 
Whilft  to  fublimer  flights  your  wings  afpire. 
Thus  Ipt  me  gaze^diihince,  thus  admire ; 
Receive  a  frngl^  portion  of  your  power, 
^or,  like  Elilba,  cculd  I  wilh  for  more. 

But,  when  time  fees  thy  future  laurels  grow 
For  fome  great  Iliad,  to  adorn  tby  brow. 
In  the  foil  ihade,  thus  let  me  chant  my  love, 
And  live  the  linnet  of  thy  laurel  grove. 

TO  LAURA. 

WotM  Paris  faw  the  bright  celeftial  Three, 
And  view'd  thofe  beauties,  now  reviv'd  in  thee, 
Hadft  thou,  my  Laura,  feen  the  grand  difpute, 
Hadft  thou  contended  for  the  glittering  fruit ; 
Heaven's  queen  had  found  her  princely  prefents 

vain, 
Nor  proffer  *d  empires  you  alone  could  gain ; 
Pallas  abalh*d,  had  own'd  with  fwea  furprife. 
The  filent  eloquence  of  magic  eyes; 
Such  eyes  had  fmilM  thee  faireft  of  the  fair. 
And  Venus  own*d  a  brighter  Venus  there. 
Though  Venus*(hone  with  each  alluring  grac^, 
Her  charms  had  only  gaio*d  a  fecond  place  : 
Thine  '.  thine  had  won  the  (bcphcrd's  noble  part. 
Though  hers  the  apple,  thine  had  been  his  heart. 

TO  THE  SAME.— WEEPING. 

Ir  Laura  weep  for  .thofe  her  eyes  have  flain. 
Then  linile,  my  liur,  and  we*U  retive  again. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

ON  Utm  PATCUlt. 

I^Ava/i,  you  fay,  thefe  fable  fpots  impart, 
The  iSeemljr  tokens  of  each  love-burnt  heart ; 
At  conquered  trophies  grace  fonie  facrcd  Oirine, 
So  tbcy  adorn  a  power,  as  much  divine  : 
}}ut  i£^  among  thofe  conqucfts  of  your  eyes, 
My  humble  heatt  can  prove  a  worthy  prize; 
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O  let  your  lip  the  faithful  token  wear. 
And  let  mc  live  on  cndlcfskiflcs  there ! 

TO  HER  RING. 

Blest  ornament !  how  happy  is  thy  finre, 
To  bind  the  fnowy  finger  of  mf  fair ! 
O  could  I  learn  thy  nice  coeriive  art, 
And  as  thou  bind'ft  her  finger,  bind  her  best ! 

Not  eaftcm  diadems,  like  thee,  can  fliioe. 
Fed  from  her  brighter  eyes  with  beams  dirise: 
Nor  can  their  mightiell  monarch's  pav'r 

mand 
So  lai^e  an  empifc,  at  thy  chamer'thtai 

O  could  thy  form  thy  fond  admirer  war, 
Thy  very  likenefs  (hould  in  all  appear ; 
My  endlcfs  love,  thy  endlefs  round  flidDMfev, 
And  my  heart  flaming,  for  thy  diamond  |)bv. 

ON  A  LADrS  NECKLACE. 

Yc  cryftal  orbs  that  on  her  bofom  lie, 
The  glltt'ring  planets  of  a  brighter  fry, 
Like  ftars  iUumin*d  by  the  lamp  of  day, 
Fronv  my  Selinda's  eye  you  catch  your  ny; 
Well  may  thofe  ejes  of  light  like  yonn  inipire. 
When  their  lead  beam  can  fee  my  heart  oa  &t. 

O  happy  chain !  thy  artleia  foldings  prove 
'Superior  to  the  magic  charma  of  love  1 
O  :  were  you,  by  a  j«ft  poflcfiuMi,mine, 
And  had  1  p^wer  to  make  you  more  divine; 
Could  art  increafe  each  globe,  as  large  ts  thiib 
Like  Anthony,  Td  give  it  for  a  kift: 
My  worids,though  fwcH'd  to  thourands,rdbdbv, 
To  circle  my  Selinda's  neck,  like  jou. 

TO  A  LADY, 
Who  U  wf^heautfjui  t»^r«  At^rj. 

C^iiA,  met)^inks,  that  fwect  contrived  btw, 
Refcmbles  li^tgry  Cupid's  beaded  bow ; 
Like,  that,  it  aims  a  ftroke  at  every  hcarr, 
WhiUl  either  eye  fopplies  a  keener  dait. 

ON  WOMEN. 

BaiGHT,  as  thofe  glittering  worlds  that  roUskv". 
Are  women,  when  in  virtue's  orb  thry  ooTt . 
But  then,  like  Aart,  ooce  lall*a»  their  I%ht  th*7 

loTe, 
Unheeded  fule,  and  turn  to  flimc,  lika  ibek. 

TO  MRS.  WIGMORE, 
Up9Hfeaitg  her  at  ihf  Mmmttimi^/jp. 

CouLo  Smith's  mcdicinary  power  bat  hcak 
With  half  that  cafe,  your  fatal  gUncei  kill : 
How  might  we  bleia  the  love-reiacvisgaft .' 
How  might  it  foothe  thit  fad  aflL<3cd  heart : 
But  yet,  for  O  !  fo  pleafing  it  the  flaoia. 
So  like  the  charming  fair,  from  whoai  it  caaK ' 
Firft,  let  each  pang  diftraA  my  peaceful  ret, 
But  never,  never  1  leave  my  love-fick  brcafi , 
Still,  flill,  let  hope  indulge  the  dear  dcfirc, 
Aud  with  the  lamp  ^  life  alone  expire , 
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So  0»U  my  death,  my  faidifbl  paffioo  firovei 
Aod  mj  heart  die  a  fnartyr  to  my  love. 

TO  MR.  EUSDEN, 
Defirimg  bit  C^rreffiaiu  m  «  Foem*, 
Dkar  Sir, 
Ir  what  a  grateful  heart  can  give,  . 
May  meet  a  kind  reception,  this  receive ; 
To  thefe  low,  humble  lines,  a  while  unbeod, 
And  let  the  critic  fofren  to  the  friend; 
Let  human  candor  aid  thy  judging  art, 
And  thy  head  ever  di«^te  from  thy  heart  \ 

Fond  to  be  thought  a  candidate  for  fame. 
My  mofe,  ambitious,  take*  a  lofty  aim  ; 
But,  ah  !  tqo  bold  her  wifli,  too  large  her  view, 
Uotefi approv'd,  unlefs infpir'd  by  yon; 
Uulefs  you  tune  her  note«,  in  vain  Ihe  fings, 
Unlefs  you  aid,  in  rain  (he  fpreads  her  wings ; 
Aw'd  by  your  word,  (he*ll,  blufhing  own  het  fault, 
DlfcUiming  each  extravagance  of  thought ; 
Kature,  and  art,  at  once,  like  you,  difpenfe, 
And  npen  fancy  into  (Ircogth  of  fcnfe. 

Thus,  tender  tr«€s,  with  flowers  luxuriant  fmile, 
Wide  their  vain  ikp,  ungrateful  to  their  foil ; 
Till  fome  wife  hand,  with  kind  corredive  care, 
Prune  their  gay  pride,  and  bid  their  branches  bear : ' 
Then  fruits,  and  flowers,  promifcuoufly  abouod. 
Teem  from  the  firoke,  andbioffom  from  the  wound. 
iidiuy.C4Mtgg,  Jam.  %J,  1725-6. 

W.  Pattison. 

AN  APOLOGY  TO  MR.  BEIX. 
CiarMT  in  Umhwhji  latuifa^  trmi* 
Sir, 
h  I  my  tributary  lay«  refufe, 

0  blame  not  me,  but  blame  the  eonfcions  mufe ! 
For  when  commanding  duty  bids  me  fing, 

She  Aopt  my  voice,  and  breaks  the  jarring  firing ; 

^d  when  I  wowki  the  pleafing  taik  renew, 

rhc  awful  Roman  rifes  to  my  view. 

Let  thofc,  fays  be,  who  aim  in  all  they  wrkc,  , 

\t  once  to  mingle  profit,  and  delight ; 

rhcir  theme  cxadly  to  their  meafures  fit, 

4or  vainly  hope  to  life  above  their  wit : 

Vho  looks  aloft,  will  furely  tread  awry, 

Ind  may  miftake  a  naarLpit  for  the  Iky. 

Yet,  Kkc  the  reft,  I  can  my  tribute  bring, 
ake  fome  perhaps  in  fpice  of  nature  fmg  : 
lanfack  each  common  author,  aod  from  -thence 
rofane  good  ancient  phrafe  with  modem  fenfe, 

1  rapine  rich,  laborioufly  dull, 

I'f  tty,  but  juft  enough  to  (how  a  fool ; 

low  could  I  langaiih  in  a  rural  fong, 

nd  tag  the  tadpole-paftoral  along? 

otv  fweetly  ihonld  the  tuneful  murmurs  creep, 

nd  lull  the  ravi(h*d  reader  faft  afleep  ? 

he  blafted  «aks  ftenid  then  more  juftly  fear, 

I  J  rhysung  fury,  than  the  thunder's  fear. 

How  conld  1,  wing*d  with  fplay-fdot  lyrics  fly, 
ike  hag,  on  broomflick,  through  the  troubled 
Iky  : 


Rhyming,  I'd  mount/like  Dcvi^^ieretelbiie, 
Blufter  as  loudly,  and  as  proudly  ^ar. 

Well  may  fuch  poets  tiCf  tew'ring  height, 
\\^ho  have  no  thought  to  intercept  their  flight  ( 
Nor  need  they  fear  to  tumble' from  the  fltics, 
For  thofe  can  never  fall,  who  never  riCe. 

But  (hall  I  with  colledfced  theft  profane 
The  great, -the  blefsM,  the  venerable  name ! 
Shall  I  with  mnrdVers  to  the  attar  fly. 
Not  through  religious  zeal,  but  infamy. 
As  Blackmore  fought  in  Job  a  faaduary  ! 
Forbid  it,  Heav*n— -1  choofe  an  humbler  fate. 
Nor  would  be  wicked,  to  be  vainly  great. 
Let  me  in  lowlier  fcenes  a  while  delight. 
With  cooling  judgment  meditate  the  flight ; 
Then,  worfliy  Sir,  if  time  confirm  my  thought. 
The  tribute,  if  'tis  worthy,  fliall  be  brought ; 
With  double  ardour  I'U  the  tafk  porfue. 
To  flog  of  Heaven,  and  0og  to  you. 

TO  MR.  HEDGES), 

On  Reaiing  bh  Lath  Ode  f  Dr.  SroxMmt, 

Unskill*o  in  Greek  and  Roman  tongue. 
Which  words  arc  fhort,  and  which  are  long,. 
To  thee  thefe  home-fpun  lines  1  fend, 
Not  as  a  fcbolar,  but  a  friend. 

Here  I  might  fhow  from  wife  example. 
In  work  elaborate  and  ample. 
That  Homer,  though  he  writ  in  Greek, 
Writ  what  his  mother  taughthim  fpeak  ; 
Horace  and  Virgil's  learned  JLatin, 
Was  what,  when  boys,  thoy  us*d  to  prate  m» 
That  all  fam'd  bards,  except  the  Dutch, 
(If  there  were  ever  any  fuch) 
Have  writ  the  poems,  they  excel  in, 
In  the  fame  tongue  they  learn'd  to  fpell  in* 

To  thee  alone,  with  greateft  eafe, 
•Tis  granted,  in  all  ways,  to  pleafe ; 
And,  by  a  gift  from  heaven  miraculous. 
All  lingua's  are  to  thee  vernacnla's : 
That  Horace  iclf  had  fcarcely  known. 
Thy  thoughts,  or  language  from  his  own. 

Many  a  lad  returns  from  fchool, 
A  Latin,  Greek,  and  Hebrew  fool ; 
In  arts  and  knowledge  ftill  a  block. 
Though  deeply  fltill'd  in  Wr.  A^,  hoc. 
Heavy  they  tread  the  up-hill  viray, 
0*er  craggy  rocks,  and  found*ring  day. 
Till  weary  .with  their  jnad,  they  flop 
Juft  at  the  mountain's  lofty  top ; 
Still  poring  on  the  barren  ground, 
View  not  the  beauteovs  profpeA  round ; 
Which,  hid  beneath  the  fummk,  lies 
Conceal'd  from  low  and  vulgar  eyes. 
And  which  alone  can  amply  pay 
The  toil  and  drudgery  of  the  way : 
From  hence  they  might  with  transport  view' 
All  that  the  ancient  fages-knew; 
What  they  ferform'd,  and  what  they  though^ 
How  Tully  fpoke,  and  Csfar  fought ; 
While  maimers  of  a  world  unkuown 
Should  guide  their  jouchi  aad  foraL  their  ows; 


\ 
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And  vkt'^m  teich  to  fly  tbdr  flume. 


.  Tet  we  migfit  fyttt  the  nuKhtj  paing 
It  fearchiof  ucient  dark  remaini; 
fliiiccHrcstcr.  wwtliiei  rife  at  bomcy 
.And  Britain  fbomi  to  jieM  to  Rome. 
Aagoftiftk*  reign;  r^oyni*d  for  peace,  ,    . 
rar  Ifamiog,  wi|,  and  wealth's  mareafe  i 
Kb  more  we  envf  ^  while  omr  hod 
It  donbly  bleft'd  from  George's  hand. 
JLmmon's  focoefiKand  Cx£u*s  mmd. 
To  finnn  viaoriouf  Marlbro*  join*di 
Demofthenes*,  and  ToUj >  fiun^ 
Idoft  yield  to  Walp9le>  greater  name; 
Vaaiop, and  fl^ifc^to hear  hjt voice, 
Ase  dumb,  ^md  ceai^  tjicir  jarring  ndfe : 
Vholf  feoaic*  hpw  their  yielding  minds^ 
Like  woods  before  the  Muthem.  winds  s 
Free  from  deceit,  and  fovilc  art, .. 
tie  fpcaks  the  diaates  of  ^s  Heart ; 
His  tongue  enchants,  hisconnfel  leads; 
]^eace  enters  firft,  then  wealth  focceeda's 
HiaTirtnes  throogl^  the  lapd  confoit*d| 
"While  thus  he  foodies  us  to  tie  bleft. 

If  to  new  fcenea  jre  torn  our  view, 
Aod  learning,  arts,  and  wit  purfae. 
Oar  land  cah  fitrnifli  men  of  frme, 
To  eclipfe  the  Greek,  and  Iloman  nanie. 
Locke  fliall  inftmiSI,  and  foriii  our  yotiCh; 
And  teach  their  onderfi.  ndings  truth. 
Vice  fliall  loole  pale,  and  iirtde  thrive^ 
Hnmaniry,'  ind  friftndfliip  live  i 
While  Addifon  our  niorals  nil^ 
And  ftwwts  all  villains  i6  be/ook: 
Newton  fliall  lead  oor  ravifli'd  foob; 
Through  boondleft  worlds  beyond  the  pddi 
From  ftar  to  flar  dlred  oor  way^ 
A*  certain,  and  as  flt'd  U  thdy. 
£tamplcs  were  hue  vatn  to  proves 
Our  nation's  boaft,  our  country's  love. 
A  land  of  patriott  brave,  and  free. 
While  all  mankind  ars  flaves  but  we  ( 

To  what  a  height  tme  tirit  can  readi^ 
Let  Waller,  and  let  Congreve  teaeh ; 
And  if  we  needs  moft  write  by  rulesy 
Without  th*  afliflance  o^  the  fchools. 
In  flowing  verfe,  and  lines  well.wrought^ 
What  Honce,  what  (^intilian  thought, 
Join'd  with  a  little  mother  wit, 
Kofcommon^  and  oor  Pope  have  wric 

The  frir,  whb  befl  the  laofe  inlpire. 
Who  wann  the  heart,  and  tune  the  lytey 
floperior  to  mil  former  damesj 
Inhabit  now  the  banks  of  Thames :     , 
Th*  Egyptian  queen,  the  ancient's  boaft. 
For  whom  the  welUfooght  world  was  loft« 
Tell  me,  dear  Hedges,  thou  canft  teD, 
Thou  know'ft  the  dead,  and  living  wefl. 
Could  flic  her  haughty  charms  compare 
With  her,  who  reprefents  her  here  f 
Old  Homer's  theme,  the  Grecian  daae, 
Who  fet  whole  nations  in  a  flame, 
rio  more  had  been  the  beauteous  prise*. 
UM  they  bdhdd  Lavioia't  e|ca  I 


The  Oreeksfbr  her  akoc  had  flrat^ 
And  Paris  bad  lieen  fiUlk  to  kve. 

Thus  taught,  and  thus  infpif'd,  I  imie 
What  frieodflfip,  and  what  fete  indite; 
Free  from  each  modern  widin^s  vice, 
Envy  and  flander,  flattery,  Bes, 
To  pleife  oor  pride,  or  gain  our  co4i 
Each  jeft  fliould  fecriiiee  n  friend; 
WhiU  one's  iU-natnre  joins  to  prsHe 
What  th*  other's  malice  dully  lays ; 
Id  peace  my  harmlefr  inhiutes  pafi, 
'  Twixt  bnfinefs;  beauty,  aod  a  gbli; 
Nor  want^l  aught,  my  IobI  to  cheer, 
But  t£ee,  tq  join  in  pjeafure  here ; 
Thus  may  I  Uvc^  till  life  fliall  end. 
And  love  my  miftrefr^  country,  i 
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Ir  au^t  a  kindly  canium  caii  Unpart, 
Be  thtt,  not  love.  Imprinted  on  thy  bort; 
Let  every  line  t  WeU-knowH  truth  osaacfen 
^nd,  where  yoii  douht  thft  poet,  trat  (be  tal: 
Let  vanqnifli'd  rcafoo  re-nffom^  the  6cld, 
And  to  the  tme,  the  fiaious  god^ii  yieU. 

What  Homer  feigns,  wK«n  fierce  Tydidn  t(^ 
f  nfplr'd  hj  Pallas,  with  the  queen  of  low ; 
But  flioWs  the  weaknefs  of  vain  beantj*!  *t, 
Whilft  vrifdom's  lacfed  influence  imsdie  kfet* 
Y^bt,  green  in  age,  nnvera'd  in  female  wiH 
Each  fpedous  fliow  our  eafy  fight  bcfoiki; 
Gay  courting  fccnes  the  early  pcrh  aM, 
And  blooming  beauty  painta  our  yoMbM  i"^« 
Our  heedlela  pleahres  with  felfe  ohjeds  rii^ 
Blind  to  the  bUck'ning  dood,  and|adkaiB|k* 
But,  ah  1  mtfhin  ks,  I  hear  thee,  fighiif ,  fayi 
Such  charms  invite !  fo  flowery  teiks  tbc  «if ' 
Rcfolv'd,  feir  beauty's  love^  oaaserBr*- 
Who  might  not  thus^  who  wtehf  not  bcsoABSc 
O  flay,  ndh  youth  '.  beware,  be  timcif  «ifc> 
Lurk*d  in  that  labyrintfai  aooilier  manfttf  ^ 

How  weak  Were  feniale  Ibaitt,  ha«i>^(*^ 
wile. 
Did  not  our  cfeiimr  hodd^wink'd  ttkfeWfdi* 
Like  groft  idolaten,  we  fotm  the  power, 
Then,  the  doll  image,  as  a  god,  adore ; 
Breath'din  Ibfc  fighs,  our  pleading  AahiarcS 
And,  for  the  vidim,  facrifice  oor  Mt  t 
Hence,  CeliaruleS|the  tyraoc'of  thy  WcA 
In  all  the  feeming  Deity  coii^; 
Hence,  when  flie  fpeaks,  there's  mafic ia^^ 
Hence»  when  flie  looks,  her  eyes  lilK%hi^ 

wound: 
But,  to  thy  reafim'a  eye,  the  leeae  dilpliT. 
And  the  proud  phaatom«goddefe  fak»  »Mr» 
No*  more  her  tnwiortality  rcmaina. 
Unlefe  prefer^'d  in  thy  immortal 


Grant  We,  thy 
Or,  in  the  bver's  hiMuage,  look  dii 
Yet,  b  each  charm toher  alone  coofiaMf 
Or  canflthoo  jiulge,  by  partial  paC<«  UW! 
3till,  wiU  each  feithfuU  l«vcHdlurii«gntt, 
Beam  in  her  eye,  aod  hriKhtca  1^  te  free ; 
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I0,  tlie  Uie  fbouiitt  ti  fome  monntMn't  hetght, 
Wnpt  i&  giy  cido &»  deludes  the  diftant  fi|^C ; 
But,  u  with  BtsiBg  eyet  we  draw  fttore  near, , 
Fadei  the  falfe  feene,  and  the  rough  rochi  ap]^r. 

Nor  ratward  form  thy  eafy  thought  cohtrooAi 
knt  be  the  look  an  index  to  the  (ivX\ 
For,  when  old  natore  fram'd  the  faithleft  fidrg 
From  ef«ry  werfc  the  gnddefi  coll'd  a  Ihare; 
In  heaT*Dly  beauty  hade  her  £Re  cxeel« 
But  oude  her  heart  the  treafury  of  heU  : 
Hcoce,  pride,  add  luft,  and  jealoui  fury  gRvw,* 
The  fpringt  of  forrow,  and  the  feeda  of  woe  ! 
That  brothels  with  a  painted  angel  Ihinet 
tVhim  latent  deriU  enaknbuih*d,  lurk  withiii. 

Nor  think,  my  Damon,  t&at  I  raihly  hiamt 
Thy  too  good  natore,  thy  too  generou*  flame  1 
Like  chine,  my  Ttdtim'd  heart,  the  pangt  has  bore, 
But.  (ah,  delightful  change !)  endorei  no  mofe  ; 
Yet,  O  ;  for  oft  the  thought  difturbs  my  reft. 
Tit  bard  to  heal  a  love-cnTen6m*d  ttreaft ; 
Bo  fof t  each  arrow  fteaU  upon  our  heart, 
h  glides  a  fc«ther,  but  it  grows  a  dart. 
^et,  wouldil  thou  from  increafing  iU»  be  firee, 
hirfue  my  precepu,  and  refolve  like  dm, 
Kl^o  the  nlfe  fyren  Angles  out  her  man, 
rips  the  lewd  leer,  or  flaps  the  flirting  fan ; 

>  fliun  th*  inff  Aion  fwift,  TiAorious,  fly, 
Ihe  fmiles  a  nun,  and  (he  looks  a  lie ! 
tut,  miift  fome  lovely,  fome  divinely  fair, 
iwcetcn  thia  draught  of  life,  and  foothe  thy  care ; 
>c  the  gay  ihufe  relieve  thy  fickening  pain, 

knd  form  a  Wghter  Venus  of  the  brain ;  [grieve, 
rhen  flialt  thou  fcom  thofe  charms  diat  made  thee 
Lnd  by  the  b&t  illufioD  leara  to  live. 

So  Ifniel*a  foes,  by  poifonoua  fierpentvftmg, 
Uoft  in  air,  m  mimic  ferpent  hung ; 
ix*d  on  the  fight,  the  lad  aflifted  fruSn 
rax'd  into  health,  and  look'd  away  their  paia# 

SUaty^CM,  Id,  19,  t7%S'6. 

ON  A  PAINTED  LADY. 

JCLIA*»  fai#,  the  charming  toafl^ 

Kay  of  each  perfedion  honk ; 

That  penurious  nature  mwc$$ 

rt  more  liberal  beftows : 

da  a  freflier  blufli  arife, 

ee&er  lightning  arm  bar  eyeif 

ids,  or  aasnutea  a  grace, 

ad  wakea  the  wonders  of  her  hct  t 

he  bluihiflg  tindures  fmiling  flow, 

>  fee  hovr  cunnhigly  they  grow  } 

>  fee  hoiir  iU  the  beaus  adore 
elia,  mortal  now  no  more, 
tw  creaeed  by  their  powci'. 

Thua  the  laireft  fweeteft  phwe, 
)ce  uncolfivated  was; 
here  paiterrca  their  flowers  dtfclofe, 
ihea,  brakes,  and  briars  rofe; 
lorna  writh  pointed  horror  flood, 
id  airn'd  the  borders  of  the  wood ; 
t  fiace  the  workman's  pow*rfui  haB4 
bdu'd,  nnd  dvilia*d  the  land ; 
in*d  the  tonentsto  cafcades, 
td  IbiMoMfudbiiKDihadMb 


Surprifing  (cenes  attrad  mit  Qgh^ 
And  turn  difpleafure  to  delight; 
The  lavages  fbr&ke  their  place. 
And  yield  to  nobler  human  race. 


} 


An  Natura  intendat  Monfinim  f         Niig, 
TrmtiflaUd/rtm  tbi  Ctrm.  fimi, 

PaassM  with  a  load  of  poverty  and  years. 
How  flrange  a  progidy  the  wretch  appean  ; 
wiiofetrembting  limbi,  and  f«rroir*d  browa  rei 
The  noxious  witc^,  foe  to  the  pablic  weal ; 
Who  gather^  herbs  by  moon  light,  and  abrma 
Thcneaghb'ring.viUagcs  with  masic  charms  t 
To  her  imagin'd  fpells  dire  woesjuccced. 
The  genVnus'  coimer  loi^es  the  flow*ry  mead; 
Spumihg  the  glebe  around  the  field  he  flicsk 
Forfakes  his  dappled  mares,  repine^  and  dies. 

From  infants  tender  throats  (what  nurfcs  iay^ 
There  numbers  fliall  to  wnnd*ring  ears'  convey)  V 
^arp  pins  and  needles  tear  their  bloody  way.  j^ 
From  heifers  ftnbbom  teats  the  trickling  flora 
Of  milky  niedar  nfaw  defc^nds  no  more ; 
Dame  Bauds*  trudges  to  the  fields  in  vain; 
Fe#,  dr«ps,  alas :  her  ftinted  pails  contain. 

Oft  the  malieious  hag  is  feen  to  fly. 
Through  the  Urge  convex  of  the  nether  iky  ;' 
Upborn  by  magic ftaff  (he  ridesftcure, 
(Superior  te  the  giddy  whirlwinds  floWtr.)' 
Advent'rous,  o*er  the  pathlefii  welkin  fliafSy'    , 
Mockn  the  rude  vnnds,  and  in  the  tempeft  playit 
Now  dwindled  to  an  hare,  flie  fcours  in  view. 
While  the  fall  cry  her  circling  maie  purfue  ; 
Now  dr*d,  the  beagle's  eager  fpeed  eludes. 
In  puasling  thickets  loft,  or  tracklefii  #oods  9 
The  baffled  hunters  for  the  witch  inquire, 
Now  fafely  feated  by  the  kitchen  fire ; 
Hid  hi  grimalkin's  form,  with  fallen  pride^ 
Demure  (he  fits,  and  licks  her  tabby  dde. 

Whence  knows  flie  thus  to  vary  her  difguiiit. 
And  in  a  borrow'd  (hape  deceive  our  eyes? 
'  She,  whom  the  refllefs  courfe  of  time  made  old, 
(Time  that  diftorts  the  faireft  human  mould) 
Though  a  poor  fimple  foul  aa  ever  liv*d. 
Is  by  the  vulgar  as  a  witch  teceiv'd. 
Thus  monfters  in  our  mind  alone  exift. 
We  give  'em  birth,  and  (hape  them  aa  wt  liflw 


TO  MR.  ROCHE, 
Vjffom  bis  trmf^atiMg  tbefingoii^  Putt* 

To  praife  tlnknown,  unknowing  to  commend, 
Diftinguiihes  the  critic  from  the  friend : 
Such  was  my  juft  applaufe  when  public  fame 
Proclaim*d  your  merit,  but  dQoceal*d  your  naint« 
Like  Egypt  we  ador'd  the  teeming  flood. 
And  blels'd  the  Utent  autfidr  of  onr  good. 

No  more  (hall  filly  tales  the  world  deodve. 
No  more  the  fillier  world  thole  tales  believe : 
Each  wither*d  crone  (hall  live  and  die  unblam'i^ 
And  be  no  more  a  whch  or  wizard  nam'd  s 
No  public  grievances  infeft  her  cafe. 
But  innocently  flie  may  (Hnk  in  peace. 

I  The  only  prodigy  which  now  appearii 
b  foch  a  gcaittt  (b  beynod  tltycan»  ^ 


^ 


THJJ   WORKS  OF  PATTlSOH. 


TO  A  WkETCHED  POETASTER; 


na§  ^tPttit  uii9  mourni/ig  to  cwnierfeit  lhjyier*s  death  • 

In  Tain,  poor  fuftian  fep,  you  drefs  and  write, 

Begot  io  nature's  fcorn,  and  wit'a  dcfpite  \ 

Tor  furc  ihe  made  thee  only  for  a  rule. 

To  form  a  coxcomb,  and  a  canting  fool; 

In  ▼ain  you  tag  dull  mtferable  rhyme, 

And  make  it  with  your  (hambling  legs  to  chtme ; 

The  nnfe  you  may  purfue  in  nature's  fpite, 

But  never  overtake  her  tow'ring  flight ; 

In  this  you're  only  right,  £o  fmart  in  black. 

For  then,  you  (how  your  foul,  upon  your  back. 

As  the  fly  peafant  hangi  a  breathlefn  crow, 
Tofcare  the  vermin  from  the  com  below ; 
So  fortune  fets  thee  in  a  *  world  of  wit» 
To  keep  fools  like  thyfelf  from  tailing  it. 

Of  old,  we  read  AmphloB's  facred  fong. 
Could  draw  dull  blocks  and  fenfelels  flones  along; 
The  fame  effc6i  among  thy  books  we  fee. 
For  they  draw  blocks,  as  dull,  in  4rawing  thee. 

Thy  wit,  and  money,  both  are  of  a  length, 
Both  ftd'n,  dependant  on  each  other's  Arcngth  ; 
But  foon  thy  fifter  ihall  refume  her  breath. 
And  to  thy  mufc,  and  thee  give  furer  death  ; 
Then,  thofc  black  enilgns  of  her  wiih*cl-for  fate. 
May  moam  thy  tranfient  wit,  and  loft  eftate. 

JVirfite  at  Afphhy  Scbiol,  1 723. 

SONG. 

'TwAS  10  the  folenn  noon  of  night. 

As  I  lay  by  a  murmuring  dream, 
Betray'd  by  fancy's  fweet  delight, 

Amus'd  by  an  amorous  dream. 

When  ilraight  I  heard,  or  fccmM  to  hear, 

From  an  ivy's  dark  reverend  (hade, 
A  (olemn  found  aifault  mine  ear. 

And  heavily  pierce  the  thick  glade. 

Bat  foon  a  faint  pale  form  appear'd. 

Like  a  (hade  on  a  moon.fhiny  wall ; 
To  it's  gor'd  bread  it'«  hand  it  rcar'd, 

And  utter'd  this  furrowfui  call. 

O  pity  me  kind  hearud  fwain  ! 

For  you  knew,  ah  too  well !  the  falfe  maid  ; 
She  lov'd  me  firft,  firft  footK'd  my  pain. 

She  footh'd  it,  but  then  (be  betray'd  ! 

Deprefs'd  with  anguilh,  rage,  and  grief, 

I  fatally  fought  out  this  grove, 
Here  ra(hly  cut  the  thread  of  life. 

And  ended  all  hopes  of  my  love  ! 

But  yet,  though  beauty  cannot  plcafe. 
And,  though  I'm  now  taftelcis  of  charmt, 

•Twill  rob  me  of  eternal  reft. 
To  think  her  enjoy'd  in  thy  arms. 

Yet  once,  I  think,  thou  wert  my  friendi 

Till  the  friend  in  the  rival  was  loft. 
O  kindly  let  the  rival  end. 

Nor  farther  torment  a  poor  gholl  \ 

*  Meaning  iu  Utit, 


For  this  a  i^ftleis  (hade  I  r^e 

Be  warn'd  by  my  pitiful  fate  ! 
Betimes,  betimes  renounce  your  lonre. 

Nor  pander  this  leffoa  too  late  ' 

So  may  good  angels  guard  thy  ileep.*- 
But  I  Id  the  falfe-hcartcd  maid 

Will  glide,  and  through  the  curtaina  peep) 
There  fliow  her  the  man  (he  beumy'd. 

She  cannot,  fore,  (he  cannot  feie 
So  wretched  an  objcA  unmov'd  ! 

At  leaft,  I  think,  (he'll  pity  me. 
More  truly  than  ever  (he  IotM. 

Farewell — ^but,  go  to  yonder  cave. 

Where  my  bones  to  the  ravens  lie  late  ; 

Inhume  them  kindly  in  a  grave, 
And  my  fame  from  afperfers,  O  dear! 

I  trembled  as  the  fpe^re  fpoke. 

And  ftarting,  awak'd  with  the  fripht. 

While  the  hoarfe  night  bird's  hoUow  croak, 
Prefented  the  (hivering  fp'rit. 

A  fudden  chillnefs  freez'd  my  hreaft. 

My  foul  in  a  terror  was  fled  ; 
Fainting,  I  funk,  henumb'd  opprefsM, 

And  dreamt  that  Belisa  was  dead. 

When  foon,  fi>r  now  the  dawning  li|rKt 
Be-jcweli'd  the  dew-dropping  Talc, 

A  youth  came  poftiog  thnmgh  the  night ; 
To  tell  me  the  foreboded  tale. 

The  maid  was  dead — my  fears  were  juft, 
I  arofe,  and  foon  found  out  the  cave« 

Prepar'd  an  urn,  then  mix'd  their  duft. 
And  weeping  laid  both  io  a  grave. 

FROM  LONDON  TO  CAMBRfDCE 


AN  BPI8T1B  TO  Ml..  aoCHE. 


Sta, 


Yours.  1  receivM,  with  mijjhty  pleafmre. 
Attended  with  my  learned*  treafurr; 
And  had  I  Burkctt*!*  knack,  and  time, 
I'd  (hoe  my  mufe's  feet  with  rhyme, 
I'd  fend  you  fuch  a  pack  of  new^. 
Nay,  make  an  hackney  of  my  mofe  : 
Prove  logically  Pt»pc  a  fool  4, 
Sagely  denounce  great  Sbakfpeare  duff. 
To  both  prefer  good  Mafter  Fenton, 
Or,  in  a  moment's  time  invent  00c ; 
But  for  nece(firy  you  know. 
One's  felf  might  (land— in  jr.f/1;  p«. 

But  hang  it.  I've  no  turn  for  (a:ir«, 
Befidcft,  'tis  quite  a^atnft  my  nature; 

For  criticifms  !  pfiiaw  the  bottle 

The  devil  take  your  Ari.totie  : 
Give  me  a  fparkKng  foaming  glafi, 
As  bright  and  clever  as  my  laA ; 
Thus  let  ns  dance  an  endlefs  round. 
Till  one  or  t'other  throws  me  down. 

But  now  to  talk  a  little  iisrioas. 
Nor  vainly  light,  nor  yet  myftcriow ; 

*  Bo9h  reutvti. 

t  ^aarfwertt  BmrUifiofif^Af/k 


MI9CELLA1<E0US  POEMS. 


m 


Pnf  how  do  Caml>ri(Ige  mitten  ftand  ? 
How  fare  the  brethren  of  the  hand  ? 
For  now  I  think  oo't  in  your  laft, 
Thofe  things  were  negligeorlj  paf«*d ; 
But  in  your  next,  pray  let  me  know. 
If  you  can  come  to  town  or  no ; 
For  folitary  here  1  ft  ay, 
Impatient  at  yoar  long  delay ; 
Mnft  indolently  Ipend  my  time, 
Or  flcep,  or  driiik,  or  idly  rhyme ; 
Now  lay  new  models  for  a  poem. 
Then  in  a  moment's  time  undo  'cm  ; 
For  faith  the  tuneful  tribe  negled  me« 
While  you  are  abfent  to  direa  me. 
But»  if  you'll  come,  then  in  a  trice, 
/^fted  by  your  good  advice ; 
['ii  polifli  my  poetic  (lore, 
^nd  fifti  for  crouts  in  metaphor ; 
To  Thames'  fereoe  retreats  repair, 
And  finilh  my  fix  cantos  there  * ; 
Mf  pleafurable  labours  done, 
mbfcribe,  your  fervant  PattLTon. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

Vhilz  you,  my  dear,  fit  moap'd  in  collegei 
^d  bfe  your  wic  in  Cearcfa  of  knowledge, 
leftrain'd  by  tutors,  aw*d  by  do^ora, 
Ind  watch'd  by  fupercilious  protftors; 
make  the  preient  day  my  own, 
Vnd  dedicate  it  to  the  town  : 
is  how  ?  why  thus;  here*s  jufl  a  piece 
ind  this  is  all,  my  pleafure's  price  ; 
^ith  this  1*11  get  politely  drunk, 
^ith  this  111  get  fome  courtly  punk, 
fot  one  of  your  daron'd  common  whorea» 
hat  ply  it  at  y«ur  merchant's  doors ; 
'ut  one,  ay,  fucrh  a  one  !  fo  fine ! 
'on  bards  would  call  her  fome  divine— 
ome— >bnt  a  rapture  here  encroaches, 
^imefpendf — ^you  captain  of  the  coaches  ! 
Urc  RuHer — where  ?  why  to  the  Rofe, 
A  place  that  every  body  knows.) 

But  now  we*ve  got  a  moment's  talk, 
i>  folks  tell  (lories  as  they  walk ; 
or  once  1*11  be  at  dull  and  fober, 
I  if  I'd  guzzled  £aC  Odober. 

I  know  you,  aiid  twenty  more, 

once  poetically — poor ; 

'ould  li(  and  frown,  be  hipp*d,  and  fi&tvel,' 

nd  curfe  your  fortune  to  the  devil; 

'^hild  I,  all  gay,  and  debonair, 

ill  I  muft  feel,  would  nothing  fear. 

iche»  are  joy*  indeed— I  want  'em, 

od  rii  thank  fortune  if  ihe'll  grant  'em ; 

not — why  Tm  the  richer  ftill — 
o,  DO,  you  mean  the  poorer  WiH-— 
he  richer,  Sir,  I  fty  a^in, 
nd  thus  the  matter  I'll  explain. 

Thofe  mortals,  happy,  you'll  allow« 
Hio  nothing  borrow,  nothing  owe  ? 

*  He  had  a  deftgn  •/  fitting  a  foem  uj^n  an^Kng^ 
ftx  catiimt, 
y^JU  VIIL 


Bnt  fearch  the  world :  tnd  if  yoii  can 
In  town  or  country  find  that  loan. 
To  your  opinion  I'll  defcend. 
If  not,  I  hope,  you'll  hear  your  friend. 

Well,  for  that's  neareft,  go  to  court. 
Begin  your  feaich,  1  wiih  you  fport : 
His  Honour,  Lord£bip,  and  his  Grace* 
All  mighty  men !  in  mighty  place ! 
But  how  are  all  thofe  hononra  gain'd  f 
Thofe  mighty  places,  how  obtain'd  ? 
How  ?  why  by  intereft  and  favour. 
Then  let  me  note.  Sir,  by  your  leave  here  s 
Thofe  dignities  'tit  plainly  ihown. 
Are  but  another's,  not  their  own ; 
Soon  got,  they  m^y  as  feon  be  loft. 
While  whim  and  fancy  rule  the  roafl ; 
And  very  plainly,  by  the  bye. 
Belong  as  much  to  you  or  I. 

But  if  they're  bob'd  by  church  or  ftate. 
You  fay  they've  got  a  great  efiate  : 
A  great  efiate  !  by  whom  ?  or  how  f 
Lard,  Sir !  you're  too  inquis'tive  now— 
Job's  father's  dead,  he's  eldeft  fon, 
Juft  come  to  age,  fo  all's  his  own ; 
What  would  you  more  ?  but  lend  your  ear. 
And  in  a  moment  you  flaall  hear ; 
Your  'fquire  hat  wealth,  and  therefore  parts  I 
Is  great  ac  court,  deep  vers'd  in  arts : 
Yet  whilft  liit  ftock  of  wealth  and  fenfe, 
Is  due  to  men  or  providence  t 
He  lives  !*— but  on  another's  pence  ! 
And  while  he  growt  the  ridier,  yet 
He  only  runt  the  more  tn  debt ; 
Hence  logically  I  could  Aow, 
The  more  we  have,  the  more  we  owe ; 
But  time's  too  preciont  thut  to  fpcnd. 
And  fee  we're  at  our  journey's  end — 
Here,  O  delicious !  take  the  glafi — 
O  fill  it  higher!  name  the  lafs-  . 
Now  make  a  fool,  as  tale  fhall  bleit  us. 
Of  AriOocle,  and  of  Croifui. 

TO  MR.  MITCHELL, 

Upom  hi*  foetieal  ^etitiom  to  the  Honour atU  Sir  JtoUrt 

WalpoU. 

Back,  feribbler,  to  thy  Oiledonian  plains, 
Cold  as  thy  genius,  barren  at  thy  brains ; 
To  thofe  inhofpitable  mountaint  fiiow, 
A  corfed  rhyming  itch  they  never  knew  • 
Nor  think  to  read  thy  leAures  here ;  for  know. 
We  never  tak^  didatort  from  the  plough : 
Then  peaceably  betimet  refign  thy  gutU, 
Scotland  to  Britifh  power  it  fubjed  ftill ; 

While  Congreve  with  a  juft  politenefs  wanni, 
While  eafy  Pope  with  flowing mtific  charms; 
While  witty  Swift  (hall  every  mufc  adorn, 
And  Dennit  fcourge  the  fools  he  does  not  fcom  ; 
While  Philips*  verfe  delights  the  lift'ning  fwains. 
And  Steele  declines  the  praife  his  merit  gains ; 
While  Fcnton's  fadly-pleafing  numbers  move. 
And  Granville  kindles  up  a  nobler  love. 
While  happy  we  thefe  tuneful  bards  can  hear« 
No  foreign  jargon  fliall  debauch  oar  ear. 
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THE  WORKS   OF   PATTISOM. 


Yet  warmM  by  Brittdi  heat,  and  Britifli  lays. 
Thou  ftriv*(l  to  turn  thy  libol  into  praife  ; 
Thus  Egypt*s  dreams  in  muddy  currents  run. 
And  ripen  into  monilers  by  the  fun. 
Jn  vain  thou*rt  fatidify'd  with  MiIton*s  name, 
!Not  even  Homer  {hould  protcA  thy  (hamc  ; 
In  Pope,  that  mighty  Greek  thy  bafenefs  knows, 
And  Zoilus  and  Homer  ftill  were  foes. 
^IMurdcrers  like  thee  to  an  afylum  fly, 
^ot  to  Ihow  zeal,  but  hide  their  infamy  : 
And  with  convii^ed  villains  may'ft  thou  go, 
Ouilty  of  robbery,  and  murder  too ; 
*For  trace  thy  fieps,  and  prefentiy  we  find 
The  hand  that  robb*d  Pack*s  garden  of  the  mind  ; 
'Murdering  each  fweet,  difguifing  it  for  thine, 
And  making  mortal  what  he  made  divine. 

ON  HIS  MISTRESS'S  FAVOURS. 

XiKE  Alexander,  Cxlia  fpreads  her  power, 
Xike  him,  fhe  makes  the  valTal  world  adore ; 
£ut,  ah  !  like  him,  to  foothe  a  provd  dcHre, 
f  irft  conquers  towns,  then  fets  thofc  towns  on  fire. 

TO  MR.  POPE. 

Drar  Sir, 
And  fure  that  fond,  familiar  name, 
iMay  hmt,  that  friendlhip  is  my  genVout  aim; 
O  then  thie  franknefs  of  my  heart  excufe, 
.And  with  a  fmik  confirm  the  blufhing  mufe ; 
Ambitious  hope  !  yet  fay,  to  blefs  our  eyes, 
Thy  mighty  Homer  (hould  again  arife, 
XVould(l  thou  not  pant,  the  wondrous  man  to  fee  ? 
Speak  from  thy  iomoft  foul ! — then  cenfure  me  ! 
^nd  as  alofi  in  laurell'd  (late  you  fit. 
And  view  bclc.w  the  fubjetft  fons  of  wit; 
O,  teach  iliofe  arduous  ways  through  which  you 

came, 
'And  lead  her  through  the  flowery  paths  of  fame. 
A  child,  as  yet,  no  ceruin  (leps  fhe  takes. 
But  now  and  then  a  wild  excutfion  makes; 
Mocks  the  grave  dilates  of  her  guardian  art, 
Steals  from  her  fight,  and  plays  a  wanton's  part. 
Though  trofs*d  myfelf  in  every  gWious  aim, 
.'  lis  hope,  at  lead,  to  be  ally'd  to  fame. 
AnA  whilft  the  witty  and  the  fair  commend, 
It  hints  fome  merit  to  be  cali'd  thy  friend. 
Pir'dat  that  word.againfl  my  fate  1*11  flrive. 
And  dare  to  emulate  that  praife  Vd  give. 
AVhat  though  I  fail  the  bold  attempt  to  gain, 
Mean  were  the  thought  to  think  it  made  in  vain. 
The  rtchcA  ore  (bines  ufclefs  unreveal'd. 
And  imaUelt  talents  (liould  not  be  conceal'd. 
For,  fure  the  mufe  that  geD*rous  vorfe  infpires, 
Which  friendlhip  didatts,  and  siTedlioo  fires; 
Warni'd  by  a  faint  reflexion  of  thy  flame, 
My  boiom  kindles  at  immortal  fame; 
I3ut  well  I  know  the  ralhncfs  of  my  youth, 
perhaps  thefc  lines  confirm  the  fatal  truth  [ 
No  (orilid  views  could  ever  yet  fcduce. 
The  virgin- chaflcnefs  of  my  youthful  mufe ; 
Let  venaf  bards  in  fiate-promotion  pby. 
There  fport  like  atoms  in  the  fircau  of  day. 
1  never  made  a  wealthy  idiot  laugh. 
Or  Ifracl-like  ador'd  a  goUlca  calJf ; 


But  when  I  fee  true  worth  coofpicaont  Aiae, 
I  burn  to  make  the  bright  alliance  mine. 
Superior  to  the  formal  world's  controul. 
Pride  in  its  charms,  and  claim  a  kindred  iou2 , 
O  !  then  this  token  of  my  zeal  receive. 
For  next  to  merit  praifes,  is  to  give. 

UPON  SEEING  A  LADY 
At  the  Muftc-Bootb  at  Sty rhrUge. Fair.  By  J.  7syr. 

Could  thefe  faint  numbers  glow  with  qs^ 
fire. 
To  that  which  in  his  bread  the  writer  frrh : 
Could  Phorbus  like  the  fair  unknown  tnfrire. 
And  verfe,  but  emulate  the  flame  it  tells, 
The  lover  fome  fuccefs  had  found,  and  file 
Been  known  to  fame,  though  loft  to  k»vc  aiitJ  me. 

Wound  not  that  love  with  too  fcvcre  a  name« 

Which  was  not  chance,  but  paffic^ia  excels 
Conceal'd  the   (baft  from  whence  the  arrov 
came, 
My  hopes  may  be,  but  not  my  anguifb  lef« : 
Strikes  not  the  lightning  with  a  ^tc  aa  cne. 
Though  baffled  reafon  wonder*d  whence  ix  Bev 

If  not  in  pity  to  your  ]over*s  woes. 

For  your  own  fakr,  at  leaft,  youvlclf  rrvcsl 
Led  when  I  die,  and  thou  the  lateoc  caoie, 
You  lofe  a  triumph  you  drferve  fo  wcJ  ; 
Nay,  ev*n  repaid  with  all  my  fuff'rings  be. 
And  cnvy*d  by  my  falU— if  koovrn,  I  £all  by  tSte 

Yet  more— a  thoufand  loves  may  Inikb-lis-'. 

And  half  the  courfe  of  glory  yet  to  nx  ; 
A  flowing  wit,  difcreet,  and  beauteous  mirJ. 
May  crown  the  conqucfl  which  your  . 
begun ; 
Nor  hid  me  dread  the  thoufand  deaths  la  ftc— . 
[  look'd,  I  figh'd,  and  luv*d — and  was  uswo^:  ■< 
fore  ! 

In  vain  I,  midnight-anchorite,  mud  boal 
Of  rugged  maxims,  and  pedantic  ruks. 
For  what  is  life,  if  beft  enjoyment  loft 
In  the  dull  mazes  of  infipid  fchools  ? 
Love,  muft  refine  what  fcience  fcarce  Wgao, 
And  mould  the  letter'd  favage  into 


Let  lazy  hermits  dream  in  collegr>cel1s 
Severely  great,  and  indolently  f^oodl, 
Whofe  fnzen  breaiis  fach  gUmai^rin?  ny 
fells.  * 

As  lifelefs,  dull  platonics  nnderllood. 
Go,  tell  that  doating  fage,  who  looks  oa  tker 
With  Plato's  eyes,  may  queftioo  if  he  fire. 

Judge  now  my  paflion  by  fevered  trmh. 

And  read  what  rig'rons  joilke  cmasoc^ 
If  I  have  err*d,  inform  a  willing  yosrK, 
At  left,  miflaken  only  was  my 
Was  love  a  crime  i  thea  teach  me  to 
And  zeal  fliall  be  what  paflioo 


TO  A  LADY, 

TOAT  SENT  Ml  A  rLOWKRKO  Ci 

Wn.\T  flowers  of  rhel'ric  can  I  ule 
Thcfe  brighter  flowers  to  c 
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What  gift,  Of  f)rclenf ,  can  !  ehoofe. 
Equivalent  to  fend  f 

I've  fearchM  the  mufes  fertile  field. 
But  feaichiog  no  where  can  find  fuch,, 

^or  even  nature's  felf  can  yield,  > 

What  I  admire  fo  much. 

This  token,  o*er  my  tcmplca  fpread, 

A  double  power  does  impart; 
ror  as  it  gently  warms  my  headj 

It  fires  my  bleeding  heart. 

}ut  let  the  bluft'ring  ftorms  engage, 

The  ruffling  winds  blow  high ; 
Thus  arm*d  1*11  mock  their  empty  rage. 

And  every  blaft  defy. 

[Ake  the  bold  Grecian  chief  I  {land. 

In  arms  fupcrior  flune  • 
Jkc  his,  they  boaft  an  heavenly  hand, 

But  Ikill,  much  more  divine ! 

rie  did  not  fear  a  wound,  *tis  true, 

From  none,  except  the  deities : 
iod  I'm  invulnerable  too, 

To  all— except  my  Laura's  eyes. 

TO  MRS.  MARY  FR£WEN, 

VPON   BER  HAVING  TBK  SMALL-rOX. 

L.ET  othefB  penfivc  o'er  their  mirrors  trace, 
rhe  beauteous  ruins  of  a  former  face; 
^or  for  thy  beauties,  lovely  maid  repine^ 
rhy  beauticf  mingled  in  a  mould  divine^ 
}an  but  endure:  a  momentary  pain, 
Vnd  like  all  heavenly  fubftance  heal  again. 

And  fee  thy  dangers,  and  our  fears  arc  6*cr, 
iearta  pant,  fighs  heave,  and  fdrrow  ftreams  no 

more! 
i%  gold  by  par-ging  flame  ftill  clearer  glows, 
Vs  virtue  from  afflidion  brighter  grows, 
•wect  e'en  in  griefs,  and  e'en  in  pangs  fercnc, 
HvTO  the  dear  glories  of  Euphrcnia's  mien ; 
3ear  to,  the  naufe,  who  trembling  fpreads  ncr 

wings, 
fo  (hrowd  the  lover,  as  her  poet  fings ; 
3ut  as  he  lovea,  alas !  he  fings  in  vain, 
A'hcn  beanty*!  in  afflidiun,  every  drain. 
iVhcn  every  charm  a  thoufand  charms  refumet, 
Vnd  fair  as  Eden,  from  confufion  blooms, 
laptur'd  he  ftands,  and  boldly  dares  divine, 
low  to  an  aogel  thou  muft  once  refine. 

TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  HERTFORD, 
Madam. 

Tr  the  following  lines,  the  i efult  of  my  miifor- 
unes  this  morning,  can  engage  your  ladyihip'sen- 
ouragement  to  the  poems  I  propofe  afterwards,  it 
rt)l  be  no  fmall  recommendation  to  their  publicap- 
•earance;  and,  a  very  great  favour  to  their  autKor. 
Your  Ladyfliip's  moft  devoted, 
and  moft  humble  fervant, 

William  Pattiso'i^. 

'at*  pa^ronefr  nf  gende  arts  excnfr, 
rhis  rude  addrcfs  of  an  unhappy  mufe ; 
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A  mnfc,  bereft  of  every  Worldly  view ! — 
Unknown  (he  comes — but  then  (he  comes  to  you! 
And,  if  a  ftranger's  foul  diftreftful,  figh, 
Tuu*d  by  kind  fympathy,  our  fouls  reply  ; 
Explore  the  caufe  through  a  long  train  of  ills. 
And,  pitying  (hare  thofc  woes  the  fuffercr  feels  1 
The  lofs  of  fortune,  friends,  or  fame  divine,— 

0  grievous  lofii !  and  muft  1  call  it  mine  ! 
And  muft  I  ftill  reflet  thofe  happier  hours, 
When,  peaceably  retir'd,in  Granta's  bowers 

1  lay,  the  pleating  paths  to  learning  plannM, 
And,  Molcs^like,  juft  faw  the  promisM  land. 
Juft  faw — ^but,  O  my  foul !  t  live  to  mourn 
The  joyous  fccnc,  that  can  no  more  return  ! 
Diftrefs  ! — and  have  my  boundlcfs  jrriefa  revfiard 
The  thought — ambition  labouring  had  coiiccal'd ! 
In  vain,  for  when  we  di<5iate  from  the  heart. 
Nature  will  fpeak  at  every  paufe  of  art ; 

And  like  a  bafliful  virgin,  half  expreft, 
In  fpitc  of  all  the  woman,  hlufti  the  reft — 
Though  pangfuUmartyrs  fmile  upon  their  grief 
To  man,  yet  ligh  to  him,  who  fends  reli«f. 
Whence  then,  my  mufe,  thy  blufii,  and  why  thy 

fears, 
*Ti»  not  the  world-^alleviate  thy  fears  { 
Remember  well,  that  virtue  ftill  the  fame. 
Sounds  the  foft  earncft  of  immortal  fame ! 
Though  want  itfelf  might  feed  her  famifti'd  eye| 
And  furrow  fweeten  into  harmony  ? 
O  how  I  long  to  change  thit  mournful  ftr^n. 
But  when  fate  frowns,  the  mufes  fmile  in  vain  { 
Doom'd  by  the,  fad  fe  verity  of  fate. 
And  muft  I  bound  my  glory  with  my  hate  i 
It  muft  be  fo— like  Noah's  dove  diftreft, 
In  vain  I  wander  up  and  down  for  reft. 
From  fpray  to  fpray  I  traverfe  every  tree. 
And  offer  up  my  greeneft  branch  to  thee  f 

To  the  Right  Honourable 

THE   LORD    CARTERET. 

WiTU  an  indulgent  fmile,  my  Lord,  excufe 
This  (adly  true  prediction  of  the  mufe; 
And  may  this  fingle  fpecimen  of  woe  * 
Speak  for  the  reft,  and  all  its  author  (how  ) 
Nor  bluftiing  let  me  mourn  my  yourhful  hoUTSy 
As  vainly  fpent  in  the  Parnaffian  bowers. 
By  fiatui'e  prompted  and  a  0ave  to  fate, 
I  ftrove  to  pleafe  the  witty  and  the  great ; 
Prefiimptuous  hence,  nor  without  hepes  1  conM 
To  you,  and  from  your  ufte  await  my  doom ; 
From  thcfice  implore  the  fanc^ion  of  your  name. 
To  be  my  pafTport  through  the  gates  of  fame. 
So,  miners,  firft  the  bullion  ore  refine. 
Then  beg  their  fnonarch's  ftamp,  to  make  it  cur- 
rent coin. 


A  HARVEST  SCENE. 


Bkholu ^ 

The  green  fields  yellowing  into  corny  gold ! 
White  oVr  their  ranks,  an  old  mafi  half  appearf. 
How  hale  he  looks,  though  hoar'd  with  kvency 
years  s 

*   *Tbe bwr  glaft^uLjo'itted  to  bli  ^rt^^*iMo 

Oo.j 
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His  profped  mountt,  flow-pacM,  he  ftrtrei  to 

climb, 
And  feenu  fome  ancieot  monument  of  time ; 
Propt  o'er  his  ftalT  the  reverend  father  (lands, 
And  views  heaven's  blefllngii  with  uplifted  hands; 
Gleeful  in  heart  computes  the  year's  increafe, 
And  portions  out,  in  thought,  his  homely  race, 
His  homely  race  before,  his  hopes  improve, 
And  labour  in  obedience  for  his  love; 
Sweepy  thejr  cut,  then  bind  the  (heafy-grain, 
And  bend  beneath  the  burthen  of  the  plain ; 
Hit  cheerful  eyes,  with  iilent  praifes  crown 
"il^heir  toils,  and  fmile  at  vigour  once  hit  own; 
Till  the  mid-fun  to  fecond  nature's  call, 
Noon-mark«  the  diftant  fteeple's  ivy'd  wall, 
Thence  warn'd,  he  waves  hit  arms,  with  giddy 

hafte. 
The  circling  fummont  to  a  cool  repaQc. 

EFFIGIES  AUTHORIS. 

Opp«tt8*D  witli  griefs,  with  poverty,  and  fcom, 
Of  all  forfaken,  and  of  all  forlorn. 
What  Jball  I  do  ?  or  whither  ihall  I  flie  > 
Or  what  kind  ear  will  hear  the  mufe's  cry  ? 
With  reftlcft  heart  from  place  to  place  I  roam, 
A  wretched  vagrant  deftitute  of  home ; 
Driv'n  from  fair  Granta'sfliade  hy  fortune's  frown, 
1  came  to  court  the  flitt'rer  in  the  town. 
Three  tedious  days  detain'd  me  on  the  rood, 
Whilft  the  winds  wfai(lled,and  the  torrents  flow'd, 
Oa  my  devoted  head  the  gufty  breexe, 
Shook  the  colleded  tempeft,  from  the  trees ; 
For  ihelter  to  the  ihades,  I  ran  in  vain. 
The  Ihades  deceitful  delug'd  me  with  rain  ; 
Thus  when  fate  frowns  upon  our  happier  days, 
Our  friend,  perhaps,  our  bofom  friend  betrays  : 
But  as  viciffitudes  controui  our  fate, 
And  griefs  and  joys  maintain  a  doubtful  ftate. 
So  now  the  fun's  emerging  orb  appears. 
And  with  the  fpongy  clouds  difpels  my  fears. 
In  tears  the  tratifieot  tempeOs  flits  away. 
And  all  the  blue  expanfion  flames  ^ith  day. 
My  gazing  eyes  o'er  pleafing  profpeds  roll, 
And  look  away  the  forrows  of  my  foul, 
PleasM  at  each  view,  fome  rueful  thought  to  draw, 
-  And  moralize  on  every  fcene  I  faw ; 
Here,  with  inviting  pride  blue  mountains  rife. 
Like  joys  more  pleafant  to  our  diflant  eyes ; 
In  golden  waves,  there  tides  of  harvcft  flow, 
Whilft  idle  poppies  intermingling  grow. 
How  like  their  brother  fops  an  empty  (how 
In  every  btlh  the  warbling  birds  advance. 
Sing  to  the  fun,  and  on  the  branches  dance ; 
No  grief,  no  care*  perplex  their  fouls  with  ftrife. 
Like  bards  they  live  a  poor  but  merry  life ; 
In  every  place  alike  their  fortunes  lie. 
Both  live  in  want,  and  nnregarded  die. 
With  like  concern  they  meet  approaching  death. 
In  prifon,  or  in  field*,  refign  their  breath ; 
Mufmg,  I  faw  the  fate  I  could  not  (hun, 
Shook  my  grsve  head,  and  penfive  travcU'd  on : 
But  as  Aognfia's  wi(h'd*fbr  liomes  arife. 
Peep  o'er  the  clouds,  and  dance  before  my  eyes. 
What  thoughts,  what  tumults  fill'd  my  lab'rtng 
To  he  c«oceiT*d  idoae,  but  not  cxpref^M ;  [breafti 
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What  intermingled  maltitadet  arofc. 
Lords,  parfons,  lawyers,  baronets,  and  beam, 
Fops,  coxcombs,  cits,  and  knaves  of  ev'ry  claJt, 
While  fome  tfte  better  half,  fome  wholly  afi. 
On  either  fide  bewailing  fuppliants  ftaod,    [bsi 
Speak  with  their  looks,  and  flretch  their  wuLc  <i 
In  feeble  accents  fupplicate  relief* 
And  by  their  Amtovts  multiply  my  grief, 
Mov'd  by  their  wants,  my  fortune  I  deplose, 
And  deal  a  tribute  from  my  ilendcr  ftarc 
Witlv  joy,  the  favour  they  receive,  and  pray, 
That  God,  the  bounteous  blefliiig,  noay  r^ny  ; 
Thus  providently  wife,  the  Ub'riog  fwaaa 
O'er  the  plough'd  furrows  ftrews  the  fertile fiaa: 
The  grateful  plain  o*er-pays  his  boBnteogt  an. 
With  tenfold  blcf&ngs,  and  a  golden  year. 

Now  loft  in  thought,  f  wander  vpnddo«a 
Of  all  unknowing,  and  to  all  nnknovn; 
Try  in  each  place,  and  ranfack  ev*ry  ncwi. 
To  (ind  fome  friend,  fome  patron  of  the  mufe  : 
But  where  ?  or  whom  ?  alas !  I  fearch  ia  vaitj 
The  fruit  left  labour  only  gives  me  paiD ; 
But  foon  each  p1ea(ing  profped  fades  away. 
And  with  my  money  all  my  hopes  decay.  , 

But  now  the  fun  diffus'd  a  fainter  ray. 
And  falling  dews  bewail'd  the  falling  day. 
When  to  St.  James's  park  my  way  I  took. 
Solemn  in  pace,  and  fadden'd  in  my  look  : 
On  the  firfl  bench  my  wearied  booes  I  laid. 
For  gnawing  hunger  on  my  vitals  prey*d  ; 
There  faint  in  melancholy  mood  I  fitte. 
And  meditated  on  my  future  fate. 
Nights  fable  vapours  now  the  trees  invade. 
And  gloomy  darkoefs  deepen'd  ev'iy  fliade ; 
And  n«w,  ah  1  whither  (hall  the  hclplcXs  dy. 
From  the  nodurnal  horrors  of  the  fky  ; 
With  empty  rage  my  cruel  fate  1  curfc. 
While  falling  tears  bedew  ray  meagre  psrie ; 
What  (hall  I  do  ?  or  whither  (ball  I  ruA  ^ 
How  'I'cape  the  ihreat'ning  fate  I  canooc  Sum  , 
There,  trembling  cold,  and  motionlcl*  1  lay. 
Till  fleep  beguil'd  the  tumulu  of  the  day. 
**  Yet  though  this  mortal  body  wras  reGga'4 
*'  Tormenting  objc<^  tern6ed  my  nuod, 
*'  Defpairing  forms  too  dreadful  for  the  l^U 
**  Danc'd  on  my  eyes,  and  play*d  before  ci  a^-t . 
"  Here  worn  with  forrow,  poverty  ^pear*^ 
**  In  ev'ry  ghailly  form  by  n^ortals  fear'd 
*'  And  now  to  make  my  wants  the  more  icf  .^  ^ 
"  Prepar'd  a  plenteous  table  richly  flor*^! 
"  My  hand  I  (kretch'd  impatient  of  delay, 
"  When  lo !  the  (liSious  treat  dKFulv'd  a^^iy, 
**  Dcfpair  arofe,  and  (hook  a  deadly  dart, 
<*  Then  aim'd  the  thirlly  arrow  at  my  heart ; 
■*  Inly  I  quiverM,  trembled  for  ny  life^ 
■*  Loft  in  tumultuoos  agony  and  grief. 


"  But  now  a  kind,  though  nKioaMMy  fli^de 
^  Glcam'd  through  the  gloom,  and  krtgilrea 

"  the  gUde» 
**  On  its  fair  head  a  branching  laurel  grew, 
*'  And  though  before  tmfeen,  the  Ibraa  I  knrv 
*'  While  thus  it  fpoke-^oor  7<mih.  thj  U. 

*'  mourn, 
**  And  weeping  make  thy  mifcrkt  mj  owa : 
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"  Bui  patiently  refign — T  bring  relief, 

*•  For  as  I  caos'd,  'th  juft,  I  cure  xhy  g[rief. 

**  Then  hear— when  momiog's  beamy  rayi  arifc, 

**  And  ihriot  rtftilgrent  glqries  through  the  Ikies; 

"  To  Chifwirk't  pleafurable  bowers  repair, 

**  To  ijuide  your  wand'ring  path  beThames*B  care ; 

"  In  thofe  fair  hofpitabfe  Ihades  you'll  find, 

'*  Great  Bdriington,  the  mufe's  fureft  friend  : 

"  Fam'd  Burlington,  as  humble  as  he's  great, 

"  Pride  of  the  court,  and  bulwark  of  the  fiate ; 

'  To  him  this  vifionary  tale  difdofe, 

'  His  foul  will  melt  !n  pity  at  your  woes. 

*  To  him  return  your  long  negleded  lyre, 

•  And  let  hi*  virtues  every  line  infpire  ;*" 
Farewell  it  £u4 — when  as  the  morn  appear*d, 
To  the  warm  rays  my  dewy  head  I  rear'd, 
^niaa*d,  half  drowfy,  waken'd  in  a  fright, 
ponderM  on  the  irifion  of  the  night ; 

^'^heo  thougbtlefs  in  my  pocket  1  reveal'd, 
^  latent  fixpencc  happily  conceal'd, 
urprisM  with  tranfport  ftood  my  brilUed  haif, 
[n  wings  J  feern'd  to  fly,  and  tread  in  air  : 
'o  the  firft  honfe  I  took  m^  fpcedy  flight, 
here  wrote  this  recent  vifion  of  the  night ; 
he  wond'rous  tale  in  fnowv  foldings  bound, 
^cn  feal'd  the  pafl]port  with  a  waxen  wound, 
^hen  prompted  by  my  genius,  fwifr  as  thought, 

0  Chifwick*8  bowers  my  rueful  ftory  brought ; 
'here  now  with  doubtful  hopes,  and  fears,  I  wait 
our  bounteous  lord(hip*s  plelfure  at  your  gate. 

W.  Pattison. 

ON  A  GEfiiTLEMAN'S  PICTURE. 

^STs  and  p^nten  rival  glories  claim, 
like  their  laboorty  and  alike  their  fame ; 
>peiles  by  a  Homer's  thoughts  defign'd, 
id  Homer  was  the  picture  uf  his  mind  : 
om  both  the  fame  immortal  wonders  rifci 
oQce  in  fpeaking  to  oar  cart,  and  eyes ; 
«  pencir*  axty  a  fecming  likenefs  givea, 
i  by  the  pen  alone,  that  likenefs  lives ; 
'  time,  that  noafces  thofe  colours  fainter  fliow, 
res  life  to  thefe,  and  makea  them  brighter  grow^ 

)ut  your's,  bold  artift  *,  claim  a  longer  date, 
c  great  original  p referves  their  fate ; 
future  fame  tranfmit  the  finifli'd  piece, 
i  boaft  a  peTfe<ft  parallel  with  Greece ; 
'  boaft  too  mnch — for  though  the  face  we  find, 
lofe  the  noble  image  of  the  mind : 
tours  to  draw  the  manners,  yours  the  men, 

1  painting's  but  the  fliadow  of  the  pen  : 
happy  in  your  art,  O,  blefs  your  fate ! 
hononr  here  enough  to  imitate ; 

lift  we,  confounded  by  your  Ikilful  hand, 
ok  the  draught  lives,  and  fiz*d  like  pi^ures 
ihmd. 

VERSES 

issui,  the  duUefl,  moft  pedantic  fool, 
t  ever  hamni*d  0*tT  jargon  in  a  fchool, 


S^t 


Ambitious  of  attaining  endlefs  fame, 
At  firft,  by  ftudy  thought  to  raife  his  name; 
For^this,  by  day,  the  plodding  pedant  por*d ; 
For  this,  by  night,  o'er  facred  fages  fnor'd  ; 
But  when  he  found  his  dull  attempts  were  vain, 
And  nature  gave  him  too  much  tongue  fur  brain  : 
Thinks  he  the  painter  fliall  thefe  honours  give, 
And  make  this  face,  at  leaf^,  in  colours  live. 
Quick  as  his  word,  the  feeds  of  fame  arife. 
And  lo !  the  mimic  monfler  ftrikes  our  eyes ! 
So  like  !  fo  juft  the  living  copy  too. 
For  both  were  made  for  nothing  but  for  fliow  * 
O  may  their  fates  to  the  fame  end  be  turn'd. 
May  both  be  haog'd,  and  when  dccay*d,  both 
burn'd !  r 

ON  CRASSU3, 

DvLL  raagifterial  foelyforbear 

To  fpit  thy  pointlefii  vfcnom  here ; 

To  more  exalted  glories  bon, 

Thy  mean  indignities  I  fcorn  ; 

Secure  of  fame,  I  boaft  my  lays. 

While  Pope,  while  Pack,  or  Congreve  praafe  ; 

Let  thefe  but  favour  what  I  write, 

And  damn'd  like  thee,  be  all  thy  fpite : 

No  more  (hall  duty  force  my  lays. 

To  gild  thy  vanities  with  praiTc ; 

If  e'er  again  my  colours  Orivc, 

To  make  thy  (maimer's  daubings  live; 

May  fate,  and  ev'ry  mufe  combine^ 

To  blaft  me,  and  the  vile  dcfigo  \ 

In  fliort,  may  heav'n,  and  all  agreci 

To  make  me  fuch  an  a£i  at  thee. 

WOMEN  AND  WINE: 

AN  IPIOKAM. 

'TwAS  a  doubt  in  debate  among  fages  of  yore. 
Whether  women  or  wine  had  more  abfolute  powea; 
Now  had  1  been  the  judge  when  the  matter  waa 

done. 
Not  one  had  been  wifer  than  when  it  begun ; 
For  how  can  man  tcJl  which  the  flrongefl  to  call. 
When  with  the  fame  cafe  both  can  give  him  a  fall  I 

AD  CAILUM. 

Good  Heaven !  this  myftery  of  life  explain. 
Nor  let  me  thipk  I  bear  (he  load  in  vain ; 
Left  with  the  tedious  paflage  cheerlefs  grown, 
Urg'd  by  defpair  1  throw  the  burden  down. 

FESrUM  LUSTRALK, 

SIVE  BAPTJZATtO  aOSTICA. 

SoLiNNXi  ritus  pucrumq.  afpergine  lymphs 
Sacratum  fuperis,  obftetricemq.  facetam, 
Hinc  canere  indpimui,  £aveat  Diana  canenti, 
Tuq.  harum  adjutrix  curarum,  et  confcia  Juno. 

Jam  decima  humentei  Aurora  fugaveratUmbrat 
Ex  quo  roatemis  infatts  vagiflet  in  ulnis. 
Nee  mora  vicini  coeunt,  jam  debita  ventri  ^ 

Pars  puerum  faera  propcrant  confpergere  lymph^t 
Intcrea  pendent  opera  interrupta,  Ugoq. 
Stat  medio  dcfixus  agro,  fptoofaq.  fepca 
Semipuuu  maliut  Agreftls  pofcit,  at  ille 

Oo  iij 
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Jam  pant  ut  £bcn»  cultus  conviva  colonis 
interfit,  juvat  hinc  difpoQcre  in  ordinc  crines. 
CompoHtum  coQJux  aptat  colUre  marico ; 
Kec  minus  ipfa  fibi  curat  fua  fponfa  tumcntes 
Conftringtt  vinclis  coftas,  fingitq.  premendo, 
<>uaniq.  fuiH  ncvit  manibus  circuudata  lana  eft. 
Componit  veftcs,  tremulumq.  in  vertice  conum 
p.rigic,  et  farris  conCpcfgit  pulvere  crines. 
Par^  pedes  ire  parat  campis^pars  altera  ientis 
Tertur  equis,  unaq.  arniati  calce  fatigant 
Quadrupedes,  lumbos  onerat  pinguifllma  conjiix, 
Tod  equitem  cura  atra  fedens,  fimllifq.  cadenti 
Saepe  premit  tutum  crexnebunda  ad  pcdoj-a  fpon- 

fum. 
llle  fibi  pondus  commUTum  reddere  terrz 
Caudetf  et  optatas  tandem  cootiogere  portas. 
Jam  fubeunt  thalan^ium,  fociafq.  puerpera  matres 
l*xcipit,  ilia  humeris  albo  velamine  cmdla  eft;   "-i 
lit  fedet  in  molli  planlis  fuffulta  fedili :  • 

Matrons  fpecftant  puenim,  juvat  ora  tueri 
Jt  verfarc  nianu,  nafumq.  agnofcere  patri^, 
Majorumq.  genas,  et  blandbs  matris  occllos. 

Tunc  ayia  has  rumpit  placido  de  pe&ore  voces. 
Si  patrcm  mcmini  puerum,  fiC  ora  ferebat, 
l!.t  He  ridebat  tcneris  nutricis  in  ulnis, 
iMtera  fpes  avix  furgas,  meliora  parente 
Arva  colas,  mediaq.  dim  ludtator  aren^, 
^Mbvertas  juvenes,  turn  parte  indute  galero 
Ibis  ovans,  tacitafq.  accendes  Phyllidis  igaes  ; 
At  fi  larga  mus  {lavefcit  meflis  in  arvis, 
Noftraq.  long.Tvo  placeat  fenrenria  fponfo 
1  u  nunquam  attrito  profcindes  arva  ligone, 
Kec  fubiges  tauros,  fed  graodior  aldermanus 
Urbaui  incedet  tardus  poft  pondcra  fceptri. 

Liudant  prnpofttuni  matres,  et  pr<»vida  mopfa 
Dcilinat  zqu£vje  jam  nunc  connubia  natx, 
'1  anHnui  proccdunt  matres,  qtias  inter  euntes, 
Infantem  nianlbus  geftat  Lucina  tcnelluni, 
Quern  circumfufo  nutrix  oncravcrat  oftro, 
Demiffuq.  fto)&  fedibufi  qua  Battus  et  omno 
A  Batto  I'oliti  natos  dccorare  rccentes. 
Turn  fubeunt  tcmplum,  facrum  ex  ordinc  fontem 
Supplicibus  cingunt  genibus,  gelidamq.  facerdos 
t'pargit  aquam,  puero  nomenq.  imponit  avitum; 
Flet  pucr  ct  vetuljc  gaudentes  omine  faufto 
Kon  dubitant  longam  ex  fletu  prsedicere  vitam. 

At  4omu9  intetea  luxu  decoratur  agreftt,    - 
Difponunt  famuli  lances,  luteafq.  patellae 
Ori^amcnti  abaci  veteris,  qui  mole  fua  ftat 
l.igno  conipofitus  fculpto,  cum  lintca  mcnfse, 
I^intea  ficulnis  imponit  Candida  quadris; 
Pcndula  detergunt,  quae  fixitiaraoea  fila, 
B'bliq  ^  ni'^dii  tollunt  antiqua  feneftris, 
Durfxiq.  mode*,  quos  rcferat  efuriens  rhus. 
*   Idem  ardor  fervos  (limulat,queiiicura  (fulinae, 
Accendunf  ignem,  veruhufq  affigere  longit 
Tcrga  bovis  (rrpcrant,  mambufq»  calcntia  verftnt, 
P«rte  alia  tepidum,  fumos  emittit,  ahetium, 
Q  grntt  alituum  lux  exitiofa  \  C«dumba 
AmifTos  qucftiur,rcelorum  in  culaiine,  foetus, 
S>'!aq   ntfgledob  crrat  giklliiia  per  hortos. 

IKi  cura  pcnum  lUuere,  etipcdabilc  pruno 
}^asc  far  turn  milcet,  farrilq.  hxc  menia  condit, 
p.c  cercale  f-iium  poniis  fi-igrautibus  impkCi 
liiU  pr.ric  pucr  cuiurus  in  iiiuiiic  prtmo 


Exacuit,  multa  abfiftit  fciotilU  metaUo^ 
Firvet  opus  fuavi  redolet  nidore  culiiia. 
Hzc  inter  famuli  varie  properantur,  et  omols 
Jam  rcdit  a  temple  conviva,  epulifq.  paratk 
Accumbit  tacitus,  primlq.  in  fede  locator 
Matrona,  infolito  gemuit  fub  ponderc  fclU, 
(Plena  ipfl)  tunc  ilia  bovis  fumantia  tcrga 
In  partefq.  fecat  varias,  menfamq.  pec  omsea 
Mittit,  et  agreftes  epulis  b&tantur  opinusa 
Vinaq.  de  plena  ducunt  pomacea  cornu 
Ridentes,  ct  fzpe  calix  redit  adis  in  orbev, 
£xhilarans  animos,  et'cordia  oblita  labonun. 

Jam  Lucina  tui  glifcunt  inccndia  na£ 
Et  lingu4  inceflis  tardos  mordace  mtfitos. 
Ultra  annos  vultumq.  gerens  animttoaq.  facrtum. 

O  pecus  ignavum  fponG!  queisaollus  is  aui^ 
Filiolus  ludit,  ncc  dulcis  fiUa,  patrem 
Qux  recreet  placidis  rcdeuntcm  vefpeie  oasis. 
Miftaq.  colloquiis  puerilibut  ofcala  %at« 
Vos  multi  pueri,  multx  fprevcrc  pucUx ; 
Dum  luget  vacuos  prudens  matrona  penate*, 
O  utinam  fcgnes  lex  puniat  scqua  maritos ! 
Floreat  ille  pater  qui  aatia  compotat  ancoa. 
Finierat,  calicemq.  arenti  gutture  pleiium 
Siccat,  et  hoc  hauftu  nondum  fatlata  rcccdii 
Interiore  demo,  matrefq.  obledat  Kianret 
Secreta  obfcuris  pandens  myfteria  verbis, 
Et  fteriles  damnans  campos,  procul  ite  pucuc 
Fasnulli  innuptx  Lucinx  aadire  Ubotcs; 
Non  pudet  opprobriit  fpoofas  iUudcre,  culf  at 
Vicins  arcanas  alio  fub  nomine  celat, 
Fxmineamq.  jubet  prxftare  filentia  tnr^aiB. 

Exuit  interea  veftes,  cunifq.  rcponit 
Infantem  nutrix,  en  parvum  machine  IctSnm 
Efficit  objedu  latcritm,  mirabere  coftas 
Vimine  candenti  textaa,  ct  penfile  tegmca 
Obdudum  capiti  (Isedat  ne  pulvis  occUm) 
Subjedafq.  pedes,  queis  machina  it:oImHs 
Itq.  rc^litq.  vii,  fomnumq  invitat  eundo. 

Flet  puer  interea  cantat  blandiiEina 
Atq.  imperfedit  lallat  cunale  loquebt ; 
Nee  potis  eft  moUi  Actum  compcfiDcre 
Quin  poenim  i  cmiis  toUat,  mammal^.  mrzA—-* 
Suppeditatq.  cidum,  proprio  qncin  vcrias  in  «: 
Ipfa  prius  guftuq.  alieno  impafcitnr  inlaBs  ^ 
Haudaliter  fruges  difpcrfas  coUigU  anris 
Ales,  et  ore  refert  pulUs  crepitantibaa,  sSi 
Efcam  avide  captunt,  ct  hianti  gutturc 

At  juvenes,  puero  dcderant  qui 
Ofcula  virginibus,  repctita  cftflanuna 
Mollis,  et  incaftos  Ixti  meditantur 
Agricolz  multa  trabercot  convivia  oo^e, 
Ni  jam  luaderent  fulgeotia  fidera  roouaoa : 
Surgunt  convivar,  C^rydoD  tamcn  ipCe  aMMan. 
C<*ntinuatq.  fcypbos,  fcdct  aetctaiun^  Icdci  '. 
Ni  moveat  folitas  conjux  fidU&ma  litek 
Difcedunt  hi(ares,  baculo  hie  vcftigxa  finsat. 
Sobrius  hunc  portat  bene  Dota  ad  ceda  c^Si.    <. 
Cenjugis  implicicaip  tenet  ilk  luorioa  mlaxm, 
lum  pater  exultans  didis  compdlat  c«ft.« 
Ite,  valete  omnes,tardem  redeume  Drccjn^^.. 
Ni  fallor,  pulchram  pariet  mca  Lydia 
Vdq.  revcrforo  fcftum  rcuovabitt* 
Rident  matronae,  votiiq.  his  omnia  til 
5tet  doulus,  ct  limih  UoaUclcat  ptuk 
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Perhaps  eVn  Gentns  pours  a  flighted  lay ; 

Perhaps  eT*n  FrieDdihip  iheds  a  fmitlefs  tear ; 
£v*a  Lyttlcton  but  vainly  trims  the  bay, 

And  fondly  graces  Hammond's  mournful  bier* 

Though  weeping  virgins  haunt  his  favour'd  urn, 
Renew  their  chap!ets,  and  repeat  their  fighs; 

Though  near  his  tomb  Sabean  odours  burn, 
The  loitering  fragrance,  will  it  reach  the  ikies  7 

No,  fhould  his  Delia  votive  wreaths  prepare, 
Delia  might  place  the  votive  wreaths  in  vain  i 

Yet  the  dear  hope  of  Delia's  future  care. 

Once  crown'd  his  pleafures,  and  difpcli*d  his  pain. 
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Or  jAsoi^KiAMteOMD,  ^Dgh  be  W  gvneniilf  known  as  an  elegnc  poet,  and  ^trell  ^ememberei 
A  t  man  jclleetti»l  and  careffed  ftf  the  elegant  and  the  great,  few  memorials  ttt  co  be  fonnd. 

The  aceAinvffif  hdt  btdgraphert  are^cordanc  and  unfatlt&dory.  According  to  ShttSir,  be  waa 
the  ibk  «f -a  T«i4:ef  merchant  in  tfie  city  of  London, -and  bad  fome  ofliiee  tc  thne  Prince  of 
Walea't  Coort,  dtt  tba  lote  of  a  lailf,  jrhofe  name  was  Daflrwood,  for  a  tiibe  Aifordtred  ins  trnder* 
funding.  The  faddy  oitber  eoild  iMI  retam  his|*iDon  with  a'ttciprocal  Ibndnefs,  tir  ^nteitatne4 
eoo  ambitious  views  to  fettle  her  affetftions  upon  him.  **  He  was  inextingnilhably  amorous,  and  fail 
oiiftf  *ft  ni^oribly  cmel." 

^  Of  thik  narrative,"  Dr.  JeiJmfon  fays,  ^  part  iatrve,  and  paiit  fiilfe.    #Se  tirastIM  fc^ond  fbn  o( 

Anthony'Hammdttd,  a.  ihan  of  note  among  the  wits,  poets,  and -parliaittlftntary  orators',  ih  the  begit* 

DiDg  of  this  centMj,  who  Wasarllled  to  Sir  Robert  WalpOle,  by  marrying  his  fiiker.** 

Thii  account  is  ftill  erroneous.    He  was  of  a  different  family ;  the  feeoted  fan  «f  Anthony  Ham^ 

mond,  Ei^of  iBomcHham-place,  In  the  county  of  Huntingdon,  member  of  PHriicnUent  for  Shore. 

ham  in  SoSSau  *  Ho  Tacated  hii  feat,  December  f  /  V^o8,  -Upon  being  wnde  a  ConuhiflloQer  «f  tb6 

NaTy,  and  died  about  1728. 
yincboiiy  Hammond,  Efq.  who  had  the  naihe  of  <*  the  fiWer^tongued  Hamnwnd,"*  given  him/  hf 

Bofitfg^w^e,  was  of  Wbttbn  in  the  coiknty  of  Norfolk.    He  ftiarried  SuTannah,  •«  fifl^r  ^  Sir  iC^ 

bert  Willpdle.   A  volume  of  milbellany  poems  wavHiftrlbed  fo  %im,  )n  f6|^4,  by  his  friend  Hopkins^ 

aod  in  2740i  he  was  Mmfelf  the  editor  of  *<  A  New  Mifcellany  of  Ori^hial  Poems,**  in  which  he 

Sad  tiO  fmall  (bare.    He  was  the  intimate  friend  of  Mr.  Moyle;  and  wrote  the  «*  Acco«nt  of  hs 

l^ife  and  Writings,'*  prefixed  to  his  works  in  \^%^• 
He  was  bom  about  27x0,  and  educated  at  Weiminfter-fcbool ;  bnt  it  does  not  appear  that  lie 

ras  of  any  univerfity. 
He  feems  to  have  come  -very  early  into  public  notice,  and  to  have  beto  diftinguiflied  l>y  thole 

rhofe  friendibip  prejudiced  mankind  at  that  tiihe  itt'favtmr  of  the  man  on  whom  ihey  were  bedbtr. 

j  ;  icst  he  vi^s  the  companion  of  Cobham,  Lyttleton,  and  Chefterfield,  by  whole  intereil  he  ob- 

lined  the  place  of  Equerry  to  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
He  waia  sO/o  muclr  efteemed  by  Nicholas  Hammond,  Efq.;  who,  at  his  death,  which  happened 

<ft-  Xj-I733f  Jeft  him  an  eflatc  worth  400 L  a»year,  befides  leaving  ^00 1,  for  ereAing  a  fchool- 

>ufe,  and  500  L  for  endowing  it. 

f  o  z  74«,  be  wrote  the  Prvfcgue  to  **  Ebneric,*'  a  pofthomons  tragedy,  written  by  liflb ;  in  which  it 

raid,  that  when  he  wrote  that  play,  he  ^tardijhejed\f  wm/,  and  affe^d  by difeafe.  But  in  the 

raner  particular  there  appear*  to  be^  mifiake,  as  he  died  poffeflcd  of  an  eftate  of  60 1.  a-year,  be:* 

tea  other  effeds  to  a  confideraMoi^ihie.    The  BptUguc  has  alfo  been  afcribed  to  Hammond. 

In  X  74Z,  lie  was  chofen  Into  Parliament  for  Truro  in  Cornwall ;  probably  one  of  thofe  who  were 

^ed  hj  the  Prince's  iofluence. 

He  died  at  Stowc,  the  fatnons  feat  of  Lord  Cobham,  June  7.  r74ft,  iit  the  thfaty-fecond  year  of 
a^.     Mifs  Daibwood  long  furvived  him,  and  died  unmarried,  bed-chamber-woman  to  the 

icen,  an  Z779* 

The  '^^r^Am*  which  her  lover  bequeathed  her,  was  not  likely  to  attraft  courtihip ;  yet  It  Wb4 

r  own  fault  that  iheicmsuncdfioglei  harog  had  inothfr  very  hooowiUfoifcr. 


5^^  THE  LIFE   OF   HAMMOND. 

The  charaAer  of  Hammond  fecras  to  have  been  highly  amiable  and  refpcaaWe.  He  ii  laid  to 
have  divided  hit  life  between  picafurc  and  books ;  in  his  retirement  forgetting  the  town,  ind  in  b 
gaiety  lofing  the  ftudent.  Of  his  literary  hours,  all  the  efforts  are  here  exhibited,  except  a  iWW 
f ung  at  VauxhaU  forty  years  ago,  beginning,  0  bow  ctmld  I  ^venture  to  lavt  omc  like  thee  /  and  the  f^ 
Ug»e  to  **  Efaneric/*  which  have  been  given  to  him. 

His  Love  Ele^ee,  Written  "  before  he  was  twenty-two  years  old,"  were  pubUflied  foon  alter  bii 
death,  with  a  recommendatory  preface  by  the  editor,  who  was  then  believed,  and  is  nowafinnd 
by  Dr.  Maty,  to  be  the  Eari  of  Chcfterfield, 

"  Of  the  prcfacer,"  fays  Dr.  Johnfon,"  whoever  he  was,  it  may  be  rcafonably  fufpeaed.tlatheBe- 
•ver  read  the  poems ;  for  he  profefTes  to  value  them  for  a  very  high  fpecies  of  excellence,  and  recoo- 
mends  them  as  the  genuine  effufions  of  the  mind,  which  expreifes  a  real  paffion  in  the  laogoafeolsa. 
ture.  But  the  truth  is,  thefe  elegies  have  neither  paffion,  nature,  nor  mamicrs.  Where  there  is  fidise. 
there  is  no  pa0ion ;  he  that  defcribes  himfclf  as  a  ihepherd,  and  his  Neeira  or  Delia  a*  a  fliepbcnk(siBi 
talks  of  goats  and  laoribs,  feels  no  paffion.  He  that  courts  his  mi^refs  with  R^oman  imagery,  ddtrfEi 
to  iofe  her ;  for  (he  may  with  good  grace  fufpe^  his  (incerity.  Hammond  haa  few  fenttmeottdnn 
£rom  nature,  and  few  images  from  modern  Ufe.   He  produces  nojihing  but  frigid  pedantry.  Itimld 
he  hard  to  fii^d  in  all  his  produdlion»  three  ftanzas  that  deferve  to  he  remembered.    His  verkiiR 
not  rugged  :  but  they  have  no  fweetnefs ;  they  never  glide  in  a  ftream  of  oielody.    Why  lUn* 
mond  and  other  writers  have  thought  the  quatrain  of  ten  fyllablcs  elegiac,  it  is  difficult  to  teU.  Tla 
charadcr  of  theeleg^  is  gentlenefs  and  tenuity;  but  this  ftanza  has  been  pronounced  by  Diydcs, 
whofe  knowledge  of  Epgliih  metre  was  not  inconliderable,  to  be  the  moft  magnificent  of  ail  tht 
meaforcs  which  our  language  affords." 

The  critical  decilionp.of  Dr.  JohBfoni.it  is  not,  in  general,  very  fafe  to  cootradid;  except  uto 
they  m^y  be  attributed,  as  in  the  prefent  inftapcc,  to  the  forcf  of  pr^ji^dice,  or  to  vitiated  aodd^ 
fci^ive  feelings,  refpedling  poetical  beauty. 

Confidcring  Di:.  Johnfon's  peculiar  turn  of  miad,  there  it  ao  Wonder  that  lie  (hould  deny  oatsrt 
to  Hammond,  and  find  no  melody  in  his  veife.  The  general  opinion  is  mvch  more  bvouibit. 
That  he  has  been  much  read,  and  greatly  admired,  ferves  to  contradiA  the  afliertion  of  that  loo-ri* 
gtd  critic,  and  eilabliihes  his  claim  to  ibme  portion  of  tendernefs  and  harmony  ;  for  by  the  ji^ 
ment  of  the  common,  unprcjudiccdi  unpedaatic  reader,  the  merit  of  every  poetical  ^ompofitisa  au: 
he  ultimately  determined. 

The  popular  decifions  upon  the  charafier  of  Hammond,  have  been  exceedingly  favosnbk :  ^ 
feme,  perhaps,  he  has  been  extolled  too  high.  He  certainly  poffeffed  an  elegant  and  caitin^ 
mind.  He  is  not  deficient  either  in  feeling,  or  melody  of  ycrfe*  He  hat  generally  cxprcffcd  hiE*^ 
with  fenfibility,  and  in  meafures  fofficiently  harmonious. 

The  fpecific  character  of  his  elegies,  and  his  preteafions  to  originality,  have  by  no  mcasibcc 
diftinguiihed  or  afcertained  with  fufficient  accuracy. 

Dr.  Johnfon  indeed  fpeaki,  but  only  todifapprove  of  his  **  Roman  imagery;**  and  Lord  Chcfir* 
field,  in  his  preface  to  the  elegies,  inforxns  us,  tha^  Hammond  fecms  to  have  judicioufly  cako  ^'- 
MIms  for  his  model,  rather  than  Ovidn 

After  reading  Tibullus  and  Hammond,  vnth  the  moft  candid  attention,  the  prdcst  vntcr  k 
obliged  to  obferve,  that  Hammond  appears  not  merely  to  have  taken  the  Romatt  poet  for  his  u»i^ 
|)ut  to  have  taken  from  him  fome  of  the  mpft  beautiful  pailage%in  hia  elegies. 

The  parallel  paflages  appear  almoft  in  every  pige  of  both  pacta;  yet  Dr.  Johnfon  is  filcot  oo  tif 
fubjc^ ;  and  Lord  Chefterfield  palTes  it  over,  as  if  be  had  po  fvifyiekm  of  Hammond's  obUgstioci  u 
TibuUus. 

The  following  infiaocef,  which  immedfately  occur,  will  fpeci(f  what  can  by  no  means  be  c^- 
imitations,  being  almoft  literal  traoflatiop% 

Compare  Tibullus,  Lib.  i.  £lrg.  x.,  with  the  thirteenth  elegy  of  Hanin|oa^  Tbcth«v{t!« 
^W  affiilirg  ilumbcr,  is  finely  traofiatcd 

QmuM  }«vat  iminUet  yenios  aodire  cubftnto>|  | 

^t  domiiiam  tcnern  contiouiffc  finu ; 


T,P£  LIFE  OF  HAMM0II19.  5^^ 

'  Aut,  gelid^s  hibtroo*  aqiiM  aim  fudcrii  avAtfi 

Sccurum  fomnot  imbre  jUTamc  fequi  1 

What  joy  to  hear  ike  tempcft  iiowl  in  vain, 

And  clafp  a  fearful  midrcft  to  my  breaft. 
Or,  luircf  to  (lumber  by  the  beating  raia. 

Secure  and  happy,  iink  at  laft  to  reft  I 

Compare  Tjbnlliif,  Lib.  u  Eleg.  j.,  with  the  thirteenth  ele^  of  HammoDd^ 

Hue  veniet  Meflkk  mens,  mi  dolcia  poma 

DeKa  fieleAia  detrahet  arbotibaa ; 
£t  tantum  vqnerau  Ttrum  hunc  fedula  curcti 

Huic  parct,  atque  epulas  ipla  minidra  gerat. 

Hammond  hat  applied  thii  delicate  cbmpKment  to  Lord  Chefterfield,  with  adlbirable  folictty  ot 
cxpreflloii.    Stroke*  of-  thii  exquifite  'nature  are  only  to  lie  expeded  from  thdft  who  have  acoeft  M 

the  great i  htit  whom- the  great  haVe  ndtinfcAed  with  felfiibnefit. 

♦.  »   ..    .  ,  , 

Stanhope  (ball  come,  and  grace  his  rural  fricpd;  ^ 

Delia  (hall  wopder  at  her  noble  gucH  ; . 
With  bluiAing  awi'&e  riper  fruit  commend, 
.  ••^*' 'Afid  fWh^r  hntfbaad's patron  cuU  the  beft,* 
AgaiD^  ".'I'  ,         {       .  f" 

.Te  fpc6tcm,,/uprcnu  m^hi  cum  veneris  horaf 
'Te  teneam  qfioriens  dcficiente  manu. 


Ajaioi 


On  her  Til  ga«s»  Mfacn  other  lovM  are  o*er, 
., ,  And,  dying,  pr^  ^er  with  my  clayrcold  hagd. 

Parcc  lolutis 
Crinibus,  et  teneri^,  Delia,  parce  genii. 


Wound  not  thy  cheeks,  nor  hurt  that  flowing  hair. 

Compare  TibuUus,  Lib.  i.  Eleg.  5-,  with  the  fourteenth  elegy  of  tiammond« 

At  mihi  felicem  vitam,  (t  ialva  fuKTea 
.   f  iogebam  demcps  m 

What  fcenes  of  blifs  my  raptur*d  fancy  framM '. 
HanaiDondhai  iinpcovcd  upon  TibuUus,  Lib.  %,,  Eleg.  vi.  in  hit  (econd  degft 

Adieu,  ye  walls !  Sec 
Compare  TbuUus,  Lib.  iii.  Eleg.  1.,  with  the  ninth  elegy  of  Haamon4t 

Qui  primus  caram  juveqi,  carumque  piielha 

Enpuit  juv'enem,  ferreus  ille  fuit. 
Dumr  et  ille  fuit,  qui  tantum  ferre  dolorem^ 

Vivere  et  erepta  conjuge  qui  potuit* 

^hefe  ffltimentt  arc  finely  ezpre(rcd  by  Hammond. 

He  who  could  firft  two  gentle  hearts  unbind| 
And  rob  a  lover  of  his  weeping  fair : 

Hard  was  the  man ;  but  harder,  in  my  mind. 
The  lover  ftiU  who  died  not  of  ddfpair. 

*  -^  Ergo  quum  tenuem  fuero  mntatus  in  umbram. 

Candidaque  ofTa  faper  nigra  (aviUa  tegit. 
Ante  meum  veniat  loogos  incompta  capillos, 
£t  flcat  ante  mcum  m«fta  Ne«ra  ro^iiL 


\^U  'PHE   LTFE   OF   HAMMONi5. 

Tliis  xite,  vrhlch  is  altegeeher  foreign  td  Engttfli  manncri,  Hammond  hu  nther  iojodkiodlf 
tranaferred  into  his  ninth  elegy. 

Wilt  thou  in  fears  thy  loVer'n  ciM  .attend, 

With  eyes  strerted  light  the  fo!enMi  fire. 
Till  all  around  the  doleful  flames  afcend ; 

Then,  flowly  finking,  hy  degrees  expire  f 

• 

It  IS  nnnecelTary  tb  tranfcribe  more  parallel  pafTages,  to  ihow  that  llammond,  not  fatttfie^  with 
taking  TibuUus  for  his  model,  has  transfufed  into  his  elegica  the  fentiments  and  the  imaigcry  «f  tbc 
Roman  poet.  Yet  it  ought  to  be  obferved,  that  he  has-  very  often  taken  the  liberty  to  traoffofe, 
and  fometimes  paraphraflically  to  enlarge  the  thoaghts,  and  to  give  the  inugery  m  waofc  modem 
polifh.  In  the  pafTages  he  has  tranffattrd,  he  has  generally  improved  on  TibuUst,  and  given  hi*  ve- 
Itoo  olithe  m^ft  exad,  elegant,  and  harnft«nious  of  the  Romifi.tkgiac  poets,  the  «aly  air  of  a  modeti 
mtigmh  A«  he  lelfthe  diUrefs  which  g»ve  rife  to  moft  of  the  disgiea  of  TibuUua>  he  it  not  infienv 
to  him  in  amorous  tendemefs  and  poetical  fancy.  His  elegies  have  thofe  laUics  aad^tnnfiiMns  ti 
pafllon,  that  frantic  and  defponding  air,  fo  ubferveable  in  the  Roman  poet ;  fer  thele  are  the  attanl 
emanations  of  a  heated  fancy,  and  a  di(h*Aed  "heart.    • 

His  greatefk  fault  is,  an  injudicious  adoption  of  the  my^hohffj^  and  too  fervile  an  adherence  to 
the  manners  of  the  Roman  po<t  j  which  detraift  fr/am.|wt1i^rit-M«i. imitator,  more  than  at  a  traai:- 
Jator  of  TihnUus.  Amorous  elegy  is  lefs  local  than  many  other  of  the  mioor  kinda  of  pftetry;  !he 
paifion  of  love  operating  nearly  the  fame  upon  the  human  mlod'Sn  al!  agea :  yet  as  the  aeodes  of 
czprefltng  that  paffion  differ  much  in  different  countries,  fo  thefe  modes  mnft  not  be  ronfoondcd; 
a  Roman  ought  not  to  make  love  l&e  a  Qpedas,  n«>r  an  Engliibman  Itte  a  Ronaan. 

Although  the  elegies  of  Hammond  vvarrant,  in  fonie  degree,  this  cenfiirr,  yet  it  ooglit  to  W  coo- 
fidered,  that  he  has  both  nature  aqd  origiaality  in  many  parts;  and  the  £lipes  u  Mr,  OnaXr 
and  yif$  DapnMvoi^  ought  to  have  been  exempted  from  the  ceofure  of  Dr.  Johnfon.  who  has  i^ 
ken  of  him  with  too  great  afperity.  They  are  written  in  the  heroic  meafure,  the  featinefiu  arc 
cxooifitely  delicite,  and  tWc  numbers  fiow  with  an  eafy  correfinefs.  An  ••  Aniwer  to  the  Elegy  to 
Mii*  Paihwood,"  was  written  by  I^rd  Hervey,  and  is  a  fuitahle  companion  to  it. 

The  meafare  which  he  has  adopted  in  his  other  elegies,  is  the  quatrain,  or  alternate  rfiymc.  which, 
like  the  Latin  hexameter  and  pentameser,  is  thought  to  be  peculiarly  foiled  to  paincive  fnhycds; 
and  it  mnft  be  confcffed,  that  he  has  happily  fucceeded.  The  quatrain  hai.  indeed,  a  di%ffveahle 
fiunenefs  in  its  (Inidure,  every  fuccceding  ftansa  being  a  faithful  echoto  the  laft ;  yet  it  there 
fimiething  plaintive  in  it— fome  pathetic  foftnefs  in  the  defccnding  melody,  that  ferns  fitted  to  ca- 
frc&  the  tender  paffions.  It  is  rhc  peculiar  language  of  love  and  meliBrholy,  vhcn  they  fiMthc 
their  forrows  with  the  pen0ve  mufe.  It  i«  now  appropriated  to  the  complaining  tme  of  the  £^ 
liih  elegy,  by  Gray,  Shenflone,  Mafon,  Whitehead,  Grxmc,  and  other  elegiac  poca. 

On  the  chatader  of  Hammond  it  is  umieceffary  to  eidarge,  as  it  is  giten  in  tie  pre&ce  tohis 
elegies,  by  Lord  Chefle'6eld,  with  a  minutenefs,  elegance,  and  tendemefs,  whici,  making  dee 
allowance  for  the  partiaUty  of  fricndflilp,  and  the  extravagance  of  erroneous  aiticiiic,lavc  a 
to  be  fopplied  hy  ft  cafual  hand.  ( 


PREFACE. 


[BY   LORD    CHESTERFIELD.] 


Tae  following  elegies  were  wrote  by  a  young 
gentleman  lately  dead,  and  juftly  lamented. 

A»  he  had  never  declared  his  intention*!  con- 
eeming  their  publication,  a  friend  of  his,  into 
Vfhok  hands  they  fell;  determined  to  publifh  them, 
io  the  perfuafion  that  they  would  neither  be  nn> 
wclcoiiic  to  the  public,  nor  injurious  to  the  me- 
mory of  their  author.  The  reader  muft  decide, 
whether  this  determinarion  was  the  refult  of  juft 
judgment,  or  partial  friendfhip;  for  the  editor  feels, 
and  avown  fo  much  of  the  latter,  that  he  gives  up 
all  pretenfions  to  the  former. 

The  author  compofed  them  ten  years  ago,  be- 
fore he  was  two  and  twenty  years  old ,  an  age 
When  fancy  and  imagination  commonly  riot,  at  the 
ezpence  of  judgment  and  corre<ftnefs,  neither  of 
which  feem  w^anting  here.  But  fincere  in  his  love 
as  in  his  friendfhip,  he  wrote  to  his  miftre0es,  as 
he  fpoke  to  his  friends,  nothing  but  the  true  ge- 
nuine fentiments  of  his  heart;  he  fate  down  to  write 
what  he  thought,  not  to  think  what  he  (hould 
write;  it  was  nature  and  fentunent  only  that 
dilated  to  a  real  miftrefs,  not  youthful  and  poetic 
fancy, to  ao  inaaginaryone.  Elegy,  therefore, fpeaks 
here  her  own,  proper,  native  language,  the  unaf- 
feSed  plaintive  language  of  the  tender  paffions; 
the  true  elegiac  dignity  and  (implicity  are  prefenr- 
od,  and  nnited ;  the  one  without  pride,  the  other 
without  mcanocft.    TibuUttt  iSeemf  to  have  been 


the  model  anr  author  judicioufly  preferred  to 
Oyid ;  the  former  writing  diredly  from  the  heart, 
to  the  heart ;  the  latter  too  often  yielding  and  ad- 
drefiing  himfelf  to  the  imaginatiofi. 

The  undiflipated  youth  of  the  authdr,  allowed 
him  time  to  apply  himftlf  to  the  beft  niaftei*s,  the 
ancients,  and  his  parts  enabled  him  to  make  the 
beft  ufc  of  them ;  for  upon  thofe  great  models  of 
folid  fenfe  and  virtue,  he  formed  not  only-  hja  go* 
nius,  but  his  heart,  both  well  prepared  by  nature 
CO  adopt,  and  adorn  the  refemblance.  He  admired 
that  juftnefs,  that  noble  fimplicity  of  thought  and 
expreffion,  which  have  diftsagutflied,and  prefierved 
their  writings  to  this  day ;  but  he  revered  that  love 
of  their  country,  that  contempt  of  riches,  that  fa- 
crednefs  nf  friend(hip,  and  all  thofe  heroic  and  fo* 
cial  virtues,  which  marked  them  out  as  the  obje^i 
of  the  veneration,  though  not  the  imitation,  of  fuc-^ 
ceediiig  ^es ;  and  he  looked  back  vrith  a  ktnd  oC 
i-eligious  awe  and  delight,  upon  thofe  glorious,  and 
happy  times  of  Greece  and  Rome,  when  wifiiloiii, 
virtue,  and  liberty  formed  the  only  triumvirate^ 
ere  luxury  invited  corruption  to  taint,  or  corrupt 
tion  introduced  flavery  to  deftroy,  all  public  aad 
private  virtues.  In  thcfe  fentiments  he  lived,  and 
would  have  lived,  even  in  thcfe  timet ;  in  thefe 
fentiments  he  died— but  in  thefe  times  too— £/ir 
tnm  trtpta  a  diu  immwtaiHia  vHa^/td  i^naUt  wtors  ejk 
i  vidtMtur* 
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ELEGY   1. 
Oh  bh/aUhg  in  Lovt  wtb  Ne^m. 

Farewell  that  liberty  our  fathers  give,    ^ 
Jn  vain  they  gave,  their  fons  recciv*d  in  vam : 
1  faw  Neara,  and  her  inftant  flavc, 
Thou^  born  a  Briton,  huggM  the  fcrvilc  diain. 
Her  nfagc  well  repays  my  coward  heart, 
Meanly  (he  triumphs  in  her  lover's  ihame, 
Ko  healing  joy  relieves  his  conftant  fmart, 
Vo  finilc  of  love  revirards  the  lofs  of  fame. 
Oh,  that  to  feel  thefc  lulling  pangs  no  more, 
On  Scythian  hills  1  lay  a  fcnfclefs  ftone. 
Vras  fix'd  a  rock  amidft  the  watery  roar. 
And  in  the  vaft  Atlantic  ftood  alone. 
Adieu,  ye  mufcs,  or  my  paffion  aid, 
•Why  ihould  I  loiter  by  ifour  idle  fpnng . 
>Iy  humble  voice  would  move  one  only  maid, 
And  (he  contemns  the  trifles  which  1  iing. 
I  do  not  aik  the  lofty  Epic  ftrain, 
IJor  ftrivc  to  paint  the  v»onders  of  the  fphcrc ; 
1  only  ling  one  cruel  maid  to  gain, 
Adieu,  ye  mufes,  if  (he  virill  not  hear. 
Ko  more  in  ufclcfs  innocence  Vll  pine, 
Since  guilty  prefents  win  the  greedy  ^ir, 
I'll  tear  its  honours  from  the  broken  ihrmc, 
But  chiefly  thine,  O  Venus !  will  I  tear. 
DcceivM  by  thee,  1  lovM  a  beauteous  maid, 
Who  bends  on  fordid  gold  her  low  dcfires : 
Nor  worth  nor  paffion  can  her  heart  perfuade, 
But  love  muft  ad  what  avarice  requires. 
■Unwife  who  firft.  the  charm  of  nature  loft, 
■With  Tyrian  purple  foilM  the  fnowy  iheep  ; 
Unwifer  ftill  who  feat  and  mountains  croft. 
To  dig  the  rock,  and  fearch  the  pearly  deep : 

Thcfc  coftly  toys  our  Ally  fair  furp"^. 
The  Ihining  follies  cheat  their  feeble  fight, 
Their  hearts  fecure  in  trifles,  love  defpife. 
»T»  Tain  to  court  them,  but  more  vam  to  write- 
•Whv  did  the  gods  conceal  the  Uttlc  mind, 
lid  earthly  thoughts  beneath  a  heavenly  tace ; 
Foreet  the  worth  that  dignifies  mankind. 
Yet  toooth  and  poUfli  fo  each  outward  grace  ? 

■ 


Hence  all  the  blame  that  LoTe  and  Veoui  biar. 
Hence  pleafure  ftiort,  and  aogoifh  ever  loag, 
Hence  tears  and  fighs,  and  hence  the  peevifli  U-*. 
The  froward  lover — hence  this  angry  fbog. 

ELEGY  IL 

UnMt  U  pt'isfy  the  covetous  temper  of  Nesr^^  ^'   ' 
tench  to  make  a  Campaign^  Mmd  try^  i/f^eUt  *►»/ 
get  ben 

Adieu,  ye  walls,  that  guard  my  erne!  fair. 
No  more  I'll  fit  in  rofy  fetters  bound, 
My  limbs  have  learnt  thtf  weight  of  arms  to  bci* 
My  roufiog  fpiriis  feel  the  trumpet's  foiin<J. 

Few  are  the  maids  that  now  on  merit  CuHe, 
On  fpoil  and  war  is  bent  this  iroa  aj^c  : 
Yet  pain  and  death  attend  en  war  and  fix»u, 
Unfated  vengeance  and  remurfelefs  r^gc. 

To  purchafe  fpoil,  even  love  itfcif  U  foldi 
Her  lover's  heart  is  leaft  Ncser&S  care. 
And  1  through  war  muft  feek  deteficd  go!^?. 
Not  for  myfelf,  but  for  my  venal  fair  : 


.V' 


That  while   flic  bends  beneath   the  wci 

drefs, 
The  ftiffen'd  robe  may  fpoil  her  cmfy  mien ; 
And  art  miftaken  make  her  beauty  lef«, 
While  fiill  it  hides  fome  graces  better  ficcn. 

But  if  fuch  toys  can  win  her  lovely  fmile. 
Hers  be  the  wealth  of  Tagus*  golden  fan  T. 
Hers  the  bright  gems  that  glow  in  India'*  t- 
Hers  the  black  fons  of  Afric*s  fultry  land. 

To  pleafe  her  eye  Ut  every  loom  cnorccL', 
For  her  be  rifled  ocean's  pearly  bc<!. 
But  where,  alas !  would  idle  fancy  teci!. 
And  foothe  with  dreama  a  youthinl  poei't  L.- 

Let  others  buy  the  cold  unloving  maiJ, 
In  forc'd  embraces  n6t  the  tyrant'n  part. 
While  I  their  felflfti  luxury  upbraid. 
And  fcom  the  pcrfon  where  1  doubt  the  Wi-" 

Thus  warm'd  by  pride,  I  think  I  love  no :"  * 
And  hide  in  threats  the  weakneft  of  my  ir    - 
In  vain, — though  reafoo  fly  the  K&ted  d.*rf. 
Yet  Love,  the  cowaxd  Love,  flUl  lag-  b  \ 


roVE  £L£GI£8I. 
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ELEGY  III. 


He  uphraidt  and  tbreatau  the  avarice  of  Ne^ra^  and 
repU'vet  to  quit  ter, 

Should  Jove  defcend  in  floods  of  liquid  ore, 
And  golden  torrents  ftream  from  every  part. 
That  craving  bofom  ft  ill  would  heave  for  more, 
Not  all  the  gods  could  fati»f  y  thy  heart : 

But  may  thy  folly,  which  can  thus  difdain 
My  honed  love,  the  mighty  wrong  repay, 
May  midnight  6re  involve  thy  fordid  gain, 
And  on  the  (hining  heaps  of  rapine  prey  : 

May  all  the  youths,  like  me,  by  love  deceiv'd, 
Not  quench  .the  ruin,  but  applaud  the  doom ; 
And,  when  thou  dy*ft,  may  not  one  heart  be  griev*d. 
May  not  one  tear  bedew  the  lonely  tomb. 

Bat  the  defervtng,  tender,  generous  maid, 
Whofe  only  care  is  her  poor  lover*s  mind. 
Though  ruthlefs  age  may  bid  her  beauty  fade, 
In  erery  friend  to  love,  a  friend  (hall  find : 

And,  when  the  lamp  of  life  will  burn  no  more, 
When  dead  (he  feems  as  in  a  gentle  fleep. 
The  pitying  neighbour  (hall  her  lofs  deplore, 
And  round  the  bier  aflembled  lovers  weep  : 

With  flowery  garlands,  each  revolving  year. 
Shall  flrow  the  grave  where  truth  and  foftnefs  reft, 
Then  home  returning,  drop  the  pious  tear, 
And  bid  the  turf  lie  eafy  on  her  breaft. 

ELEGY  IV. 

To  hh friend^  written  under  the  eortjinement  of  a  long 

indt/j^o/itic>n. 

While  calm  you  fit  beneath  your  fecret  (hade. 
And  lofe  in  plr  tfmg  thought  the  fummer>day, 
Or  tempt  the  wi(h  of  fonie  unpra^is'd  maid, 
Whofe  heart  at  once  inclines  and  fears  to  ftray : 

The  /prightly  vigour  of  my  youth  is  fled, 
Lonely  and  fick,  en  death  is  all  my.  thought, 
Oh,  fpare,  Perfephone,  this  guiltlefs  head. 
Love,  coo  mnch  love,  is  all  thy  fuppliant's  fault. 

No  virgin's  cafy  faith  I  e'er  betray 'd. 
My  tongue  ne'er  boafted  of  a  feign'd  embrace ; 
No  poifont  in  the  cup  have  I  convey*d, 
Nor  veird  def^^on  with  a  friendly  face  : 

No  fecret  horrors  gnaw  this  quiet  breaft, 
This  pious  hand  ne'er  robb*d  the  facrcd  fane, 
I  ne*er  difturb'd  the  gods  eternal  reft 
With  cnrfcs  loud,T-but  oft  have  pray'd  in  vain. 

No  ftealCh  of  time  has  thinn'd  my  flowiag  hair, 
Nor  age  yet  bent  me  with  his  iron  hand : 
Ah  !  why  fo  (boo  the  tender  blo(rom  tear  I 
£re  autumn  ytt  the  ripen*d  fruit  demand  i 

Ye  gods,  ^Krhoe'er  in  gloomy  (hades  below. 
Mow  flowly  tread  your  melancholy  round  ; 
Now  wandering  view  the  paleful  rivers  flow. 
And  moling  hearken  to  their  folemn  found : 
Dh,  let  xnc  dill  «njoy  the  cheerful  day, 
iikl,  many  year*  unheeded  o'er  mc  roU'J, 


Pleas*d  in  my  age,  T  trifle  life  away, 

And  tell  how  much  he  lov*d,  ere  1  grew  old. 

But  you,  who  now,  with  feftive  garlands  crown'd| 
In  chafe  of  pleafure  the  gay  moments  fpend, 
By  quick  enjoyment  heal  love*8  pleafmg  wound. 
And  grieve  for  nothing  but  your  abfent  friend. 

ELEGY  V. 

T'he  Lover  is  atfrfi  introduced jpeaiing  to  bit  Seromnt, 
be  aftervoards  addrejfei  himfelf  to  bis  Midrefs^  and 
at  laji  tbere  is  afuppofed  Intcrvietv  betiveen  tbem. 

With  wine,  more  wine,  deceive  thy  raafler*s  care, 
Till  creeping  flumber  foothe  his  troubled  breaft. 
Let  not  a  whifper  ftir  the  filent  air. 
If  haplefs  love  a  while  confent  to  reft. 

Untoward  guards  befet  my  Gynthia's  doors, 
And  cruel  locks  th'  imprifon*d  fair  conceal. 
May  lightnings  blaft  whom  love  in  vain  implores. 
And  Jove*s  own  thunder  rive  thofe  bolts  of  ftcel. 

Ah,  gentle  door,  attend  my  humble  call. 
Nor  let  thy  founding  hinge  or  thefts  betray, 
So  all  my  curfes  far  from  thee  (hall  fall. 
We  angry  lovers  mean  not  half  we  fay. 

Remember  nsw  the  flowery  wreathes  I  gave 
When  firft  I  told  thee  of  my  bold  deilres. 
Nor  thou,  O  Cynthia,  fear  the  watchful  flave, 
Venus  will  favour  what  herfelf  infpires. 

She  guides  the  youth  who  fee  not  where  they  tread) 
She  (hows  the  virgin  how  to  turn  the  door. 
Softly  to  fteal  from  off  her  filent  bed. 
And  not  a  ftep  betray  her  on  the  floor. 

The  fearlefs  lover  wants  no  beam  of  light, 
The  robber  knows  him,  nor  obftruds  his  way. 
Sacred  he  wanders  through  the  pathlefs  night. 
Belongs  to  Venus,  and  can  never  ftray. 

I  fcom  the  chilling  wind,  and  beating  rain. 
Nor  heed  cold  watchings  on  the  dewy  ground. 
If  all  the  haidlhips  I  for  love  fuftain. 
With  love*s  viclorious  joys  at  laft  be  crown*d  : 

With  fudden  ftep  let  none  our  blifs  furprife. 
Or  check  the  freedom  of  fccure  delight  — — 
Ra(h  man  beware,  and  (hut  thy  curious  eyes. 
Left  angry  Venus  fnatch  their  guilty  fight. 

But  fliouMft  thou  fee,  th*  important  fecret  hide. 
Though  queftion*d  by  the  powers  of  earth  and 

heaven. 
The  prating  tongue  (hall  love's  revenge  abide, 
Still  fue  for  grace,  and  never  be  forgiven. 

A  wizard  dame,  the  lover's  ancicu  friend. 
With  magic  charm  has  deafc  thy  hufl)and*s  ear. 
At  her  command  I  faw  the  iUrs  defcend. 
And  winged  lightnings  flop  in  mid  career. 

I  faw  her  ftamp,  and  cleave  the  folid  ground. 
While  ghaftly  fpetftres  round  us  wildly  roam; 
I  faw  them  hearken  to  her  potent  found. 
Till,  fear *d  at  day,  they  fought  their  dreary  home* 

At  her  command  the  vigorous  fununer  pines. 
And  wintery  clouds obfcurc  the  hopeful  year; 
At  her  ftrung  bidding,  gloomy  winter  (hiaes, 
Ad^  vernal  toki  on  the  (hows  appear. 


S^^  THE  WORKS 

She  gave  thefe  charmii,  which  I  on  thee  beftow, 
Thej  dim  the  eye,  and  dull  the  jealous  mind, 
For  mc  chej  make  a  huibaod  nothing  know, 
For  me^  and  only  me,  they  make  him  blind  : 

But  what  did  nioft  this  faithful  heart  furprife. 
She  boafted  that  her  (kill  could  fet  it  free ; 
This  faithful  heart  the  boafied  freedom  flies  ; 
How  conld  it  Tcntore  to  abandon  theef 

ELEGY  VI. 

ffe  aJjurcx  Delta  io  pity  hun^  by  ibtir  Friendjkip  %pith 
Ca/iaf  vilfo  %vai  lately  dead, 

TaoTf  sAKDS  would  feck  the  lafting  peace  of  death, 
And  in  that  harbour  (hun  the  dorm  of  care, 
Officious  hope  ftili  holds  the  fleeting  breath. 
She  tells  them  ftill,— -To-morrow  will  be  fair. 

She  tells  me,  Delia,  I  fliall  thee  obtain, 
But  can  I  liften  to  her  fyren  fong,  [chain, 

Who  feven  flow  months  have  dragg*d  my  painful 
So  long  thy  lover,  and  defpls'd  fo  long  \ 

By  all  the  joys  thy  deareft  Cxlia  gaVe, 
Let  not  her  once-lov*d  friend  unpitied  bum  ; 
So  may  her  afhcs  find  a  peaceful  grave, 
And  fleep  uniujor*d  in  their  facred  nm. 

To  her  I  firft  avowM  my  timorous  flame, 
She  nurs'd  my  hopes,  and  taught  me  how  to  fue, 
She  ftil>  would  picy  what  the  wife  might  blame. 
And  feel  for  weaknefs  which  flie  never  knew : 

Ah,  do  not  grieve  the  dear  lamented  fiiade. 
That  hovering  round  us  all  my  fuffirings  hears. 
She  is  my  faint;  to  her  my  prayers  are  made. 
With  oft  repeated  gifts  of  flowers  and  tears  : 

To  her  fad  tomb  at  midnight  I  retire. 
And  lonely  fitting  by  the;  filent  flone, 
I  tell  it  all  the  griefs  my  wrongs  infpire. 
The  marble  image  fcems  to  hear  my  moan  ; 

The  friend's  pale  ghoft  fliall  vex  thy  fleepleii  bed. 
And  (land  before  thee  all  in  virgin  white  ; 
That  ruthlcfs  bofom  wilt  difturb  the  dead. 
And  call  forth  pity  from  eternal  night : 

Oafe.  cruel  man,  the  mournful  theme  forbear, 
Though  much  thou  fuffer,  to  thy felf  complain  : 
Ah,  to  recal  the  fad  remembrance  fpare, 
One  tear  from  her,  is  more  than  all  thy  pain. 

ELEGY    VII. 

0«  Delia* t  being  in  the  Coufttry^  where  he  fufp^et  fie 
Jiayt  to/ee  the  Har^efi. 

Kow  Delia  breathes  in  woods  the  fragrant  air. 
Dull  are  the  hearts  that  ftiil  in  town  remain, 
Venua  herfelf  attends  on  Delia  there, 
And  Cupid  fports  amid  the  fylvan  train. 

Oh,  with  what  joy,  my  Delia  to  behold  ! 

I'd  prefs  the  fpade,  or  wield  the  weighty  prong. 

Guide  the  flow  ploogh^fliare  through  the  ftubborn 

mold. 
And  patient  goad  the  loitering  ox  along : 

The  icorching  heats  IM  carelefsly  dcfpife. 
Nor  heed  the  blillcn  on  my  tender  hand ; 
'J'he  great  Ap oUu  wore  the  fame  difguife. 
Like  me  fubdncd  to  love's  fuprcnie  command. 


OP  Hammond. 

No  healing  herbs  could  /oothc  their  mafter*s  pai^ 
The  art  of  phyfic  loft,  and  ofdcfr  lay. 
To  Peneos*  ftream,  and  Tempc's  Ihady  plain, 
He  drove  his  herds  beneath  the  noon-tideray : 

Oft  With  a  bleatinj;  lamb  in  either  arm. 
His  blufiiing  After  £iw  him  pace  along ; 
Oft  would  his  voice  the  filent  valley  chatin, 
Till  lowing  oxen  broke  the  tendcx  foog. 

Where  are  his  trittmphs  \  where  hit  Yariike  tsil  \ 
Where  by  hit  darta  the  crefted  Pithoo  flaia  \ 
Where  are  his  Delphi  ?  hit  delightful  iik  \ 
The  god  himfelf  it  grown  a  cotti^e  (araio. 

0  Ceres !  iff  your  golden  fldda  no  more^ 
With  harveft*t  chMrfol  pomp,  my  beat  dctn,— 
Think  what  for  loft  Profcrpina  you  bove. 
And  in  a  motbec't  aaguifli  feel  my  psio. 

Our  wifer  fathers  left  their  fields  unfown, 
Their  food  was  acorns,  love  their  Ible  employ, 
They  met,  they  lik*d,  tkey  ftaid  hot  tUl  akoe. 
And  in  each  valley  (hatck'd  the  honeil  joy. 

No  wakeful  guard,  no  doors  to  ftop  defirc. 
Thrice  happy  times  !-~But  oh,  I  fondly  rave  \ 
Lead  me  to  Delia,  all  her  eyes  infpire 
I'll  do.— -rU  plottgh,  or  dig,  at  Dclia't  flavc 

ELEGY   Vm. 

He  dtfpaitt  thai  hefiaU  rtter  p^efs  /MSi. 

Au,  what  avails  thy  lover's  pious  care  ? 
His  lavifli  incenfe  clouds  the  &y  in  vain. 
Nor  wealth  nor  greatncfs  was  hit  idle  prayer, 
For  thee  alone  he  pray'd,  thee  hop*d  to  gain : 

With  thee  I  hop*d  to  w».fte  the  pl^fin^  day. 
Till  in  thy  arms  an  age  of  joy  was  paft, 
•Then,  old  with  love,  infenfibly  decay. 
And  on  thy  bofom  gently  breathe  my  lalL 

1  fcorn  the  Lydian  river's  golden  yave. 
And  all  the  vulgar  charms  oT  human  life, 
I  only  aflc  to  live  my  Delia's  flave, 

And,  when  I  long  have  fervid  her,  call  her  vlf: ' 

I  only  aik,  of  her  I  love  pofleft. 
To  flnk,  o*ercome  with  blift,  in  fafc  rrpolc. 
To  drain  her  yielding  beauties  to  my  breail, 
And  kil«  her  wearied  eye-lidt  till  they  clofe. 

Attend,  O  Juno  1  with  thy  fober  c«r. 
Attend,  gay  Venua,  parent  of  dcfit e ; 
This  one  fond  wifli,  if  yott  refufe  to  lK«r, 
Oh,  let  me  with  this  figh  of  love  expire ! 

ELEGY     IX. 

Ht  hMe  l^t  DeiU. 

Hi  who  coold  firft  two  gentle  hcarta  vabMi^ 
And  rob  a  lover  of  hit  weeping  fair, 
Hard  was  the  man,  but  harder,  ta  my  mind. 
The  lover  fliU,  who  dy*d  not  of  dcfpfttri 

With  mean  difgnife  let  others  nature  hide. 
And  mimic  Tirtue  with  the  paint  of  art« 
I  fcorn  the  cheat  of  reafon*s  fbolilh  pride. 
And  boaft  the  graceful  wealmcft  of  my  heart. 

rhc  more  I  think,  the  more  I  feel  my  pais. 
And  learn  the  more  each  bcaverly  chara  to  pr  •*. 


LOVE  ELEGIES. 


sn 


While  fooU,  too  light  for  p^iIion,  fafe  remain, 
And  dull  renfation  keeps  the  (lupid  wife. 

Sad  is  my  day,  and  fad  my  lingering  night« 
When,  wrapt  in  Client  grief,  (  weep  alone, 
Delia  is  loft,  and  all  my  paft  d«ligbt 
li  now  the  fource  of  unavailing  moan. 

Where  is  the  Wit  that  heiffhten'd  beanty*«  charms  ? 
Where  is  the  face  that  fed  my  longing  eyes  f 
Where  isthe  (hape  that  might  have  bleft  my  arms  ? 
Where  are  thofe  hopes  relentlefs  fate  denies  f 

Wheo  fpent  with  endlefs  grief  I  die  at  laft, 
Delia  may  come,  and  fee  my  poor  remains,^- 
Oh,  Delia  !  after  fuch  an  abfence  paft, 
Canft  thou  ftill  love,  and  not  forget  my  pains  f 

Wilt  thon  in  tears  thy  lover's  corfe  attend, 
With  eyes  averted  light  the  folemn  pyre, 
TiJJ  all  around  the  doleful  flames  afcend. 
Then,  flowly  finking,  hy  degrees  expire  ? 

To  foothe  the  hovering  foul,  be  thine  the  care. 
With  plaintive  cries  to  lead  the  mournful  band, 
In  fable  weeds  the  golden  vafe  to  bear, 
And  cull  my  afliet  with  cby  trembling  hand ! 

Panchaia's  odours  be  their  coftly  fcaft, 
And  all  the  pride  of  Afia*s fragrant  year; 
Give  tham  the  treafures  of  the  farthcft  caft. 
And,  what  is  (till  more  precious,  give  thy  tear* 

Dying  for  thee,  there  is  in  death  a  pride, 
Let  all  the  world  thy  haplefs  lover  know. 
No  Qlcnt  urn  the  noble  paflion  hide, 
But  deeply  graven  thus  my  fufterings  fliow : 

Here  Ues  a  youth,  borne  down  with  love  and  care, 
He  cottJd  not  long  his  Delta's  lofs  abide, 
Joy  left  his  bofom  with  the  parting  fair, 
And  when  be  durft  no  longer  hope,  he  dy*d. 

ELEGY  X. 

ruts  day*  which  faw  my  Delia's  beauty  rife, 
fthall  more  than  all  our  facred  days  be  bleft, 
rhe  world  enamour'd  of  h9r  lovely  eyes, 
Shall  grow  as  good  and  gentle  as  her  breaft. 

By  all  our  guarded  fighs,  and  hid  defires, 
3h,  may  our  guiltlefs  love  be  ftiil  the  fame  1 
I  burn,  and  glory  in  the  plcafing  fires, 
f  Delia's  bofom  ihare  the  mutual  flame* 

rhon  happy  genius  of  her  natal  hour, 
Accept  her  incenCe,  if  her  thoughts  be  kind ; 
8ut  let  her  court  in  vain  thy  angry  power, 
i  all  our  TOWS  are  blotted  from  her  mind. 

find  thou,  O  Venus  1  hear  my  righteous  prayer, 
3r  bind  the  Ihepherdefs,  or  loofe  the  fwain, 
fet  rather  guard  them  both  with  equal  care, 
find  let  them  die  together  in  thy  chain : 

What  I  dcmnod,  perhaps  her  heart  defires, 
But  virgin  fears  her  nicer  tongue  reftrain ; 
rhe  fecret  thought,  which  blufliing  love  infpirci, 
rhe  confcious  eye  can  full  M  wcU  ezplaio. 
Vpt,  VIII, 


ELEGY  XI. 


Agatnji  Loven  goii*g  te  IVar^  in  -wbich  hf  ^Ihfopbi" 
tally  prefers  Ijrve  and  Delia  io  tbe  moreferious  Va-f 
nitiee  oftbe  tVwU. 

The  man  who  fliarpen'd  fir  ft  the  warlike  fteel, 
How  fell  and  deadly  Was  his  irup  heart, 
He  gave  the  wound  encountering  nations  feel. 
And  death  grew  ftntnger  by  his  fatal  ari : 

Yet  not  from  fteel  debate  and  battle  rofe, 
*  ris  gold  o'ercurns  the  even  fcale  of  life. 
Nature  is  free  to  all,  and  none  were  foes. 
Till  partial  luxury  began  the  ftrife. 

Let  fpoil  and  vi(%ory  adorn  the  bold. 
While  1  inglorious  neither  hope  nor  fear, 
Perifii  the  tbirft  of  honour,  thirft  of  gold, 
Ere  for  my  abfence  Delia  iofe  a  tear : 

Why  (bould  the  lover  quit  his  pleafing  home, 
In  fearch  of  danger  on  fome  foreign  ground ; 
Far  from  his  weeping  fair  ungrateful  roam. 
And  rift;  in  every  ftroke  a  double  wound  I 

Ah,  better  far,  beneath  the  fpresdlng  fliade, 
With  cheerful  friends  to  drain  the  fprightly  bowl, 
To  fing  the  beauties  of  my  darling  maid, 
And  on  the  fweet  idea  feaft  my  foul : 

Then  full  of  love  to  all  her  charms  retire. 
And  fold  her  blufliing  to  my  eager  breaft, 
Till,  quite  o'ercome  with  foftnefs,  with  defire, 
Like  mc  file  pants,  flie  faints,  and  finks  to  reft, 

ELEGY  Xn, 

To  Delia, 

No  fecond  love  fliall  e'er  my  heart  furprife. 
This  folemn  league  did  firft  our  paffion  bind  f 
Thou,  only  thou,  canft  pleafe  thy  lover's  eyes. 
Thy  voice  alone  can  foothe  his  troubled  mind* 

Oh,  that  thy  charms  were  only  fiur  to  me, 
Dilpleafe  all  others,  and  fecttre  my  reft, 
No  ueed  of  envy,-«let  me  happy  be, 
I  little  care  that  others  know  me  bleft. 

With  thee  in  gloomy  deferts  let  me  dwell. 
Where  never  human  footftep  mark'd  the  ground ; 
Thou,  light  of  life,  all  darkuefs  canft  expel. 
And  feem  a  world  with  folitude  around* 

I  fay  too  much — ^niy  heedlefs  words  reftore. 

My  tongue  undoes  me  in  this  loving  hour; 

Thou  know'ft  thy  ftrength,  and  thence  infultiallg 

more. 
Will  make  me  feel  the  weight  of  all  thy  power : 

Whate'er  I  feel,  thy  flave  I  will  remain, 

Nor  fly  the  burden  I  am  (orm'd  to  bear, 

In  chains  I'U  fit  me  down  at  Venus*  fane. 

She  knows  my  wrongs,  and  wUl  regard  my  prayer* 

ELEGY  XIIL 

He  imsgi/ie*  him/elf  emarried  U  DeUa^  and  titi 
fmtent  t»Ub  essb  ether ^  tbey  mre  reiireJ  vd»  Htt 
CwHiry, 

Lkt  others  boaft  their  heaps  of  fliining  goM, 
And  view  their  fields,  with  waving  plenty  crowa*d| 
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Whom  neig;hboarin{  foes  in  cotiftant  terror  hold. 
And  trump^s  break  their  flumberi,  never  found : 

While  calmly  poor  I  trifle  life  away. 
Enjoy  fwcet  leifure  by  my  cheerful  fire, 
No  wanton  hope  my  quiet  (hall  betray> 
But,  cheaply  bleft,  TU  fcorn  each  vain  defire. 

With  timely  care  1*11  fow  my  little  field. 
And  plant  my  orchard  with  it*  matter's  hand, 
>ior  blufli  to  fpread  the  hay,  the  hook  to  wield. 
Or  range  my  flieavet  along  the  funny  land. 

If  late  at  dulk,  while  carelefsly  I  roam, 
I  meet  a  ftrolling  kid,  or  bleating  lam^. 
Under  my  arm  1*11  bring  the  wanderer  home, 
And  not  a  little  chide  iu  thoughtleft  dam. 

What  ioy  to  hear  the  tempeft  howl  in  Tain, 
And  clafp  a  fearful  miftrefs  to  my  breaft  }  - 
Or,  luird  to  flumber  by  the  beating  rain, 
Secure  and  happy,  fink  at  laft  to  reft  I 

Or,  if  the  fun  in  flaming  Leo  ride, 

2y  (hady  rivers  indolently  flray, 

And  with  my  Delia,  walking  fide  by  fide. 

Hear  how  they  murmur,  ai  they  glide  away  ? 

What  joy  to  wind  along  the  cool  retreat. 
To  (lop,  and  gaze  on  Delia  as  I  go  ? 
^'o  mingle  fweet  difcourfe  with  kiiTes  fweet, 
And  teach  my  lovely  fcholar  all  I  know  ? 

Thus  pleaa'd  at  heart,  and  not  with  fancy's  dream, 
In  filent  happinefs  1  reft  unknown ; 
Content  with  what  I  am,  not  what  I  fecm, 
)  live  for  Delia  and  myfelf  alone. 

Ah,  fooUfti  man,  who  thus  of  her  pofleft. 
Could  float  and  wander  with  ambition's  wind. 
And  if  his  putward  trappings  fpoke  him  bleft, 
Not  heed  the  ficknefs  of  his  conicious  mind  1 

With  her  I  fcorn  the  idle  breath  of  praife, 
>Ior  truft  to  happinefs  that's  not  our  own ; 
The  fmile  of  fortune  might  fufpicion  raife, 
But  here  i  know  that  1  am  loy'd  alone. 
Stanhope,  in  vrifdom  as  in  wit  divine, 
iVIay  rife,  and  plead  Britannia's  glorious  caufc. 
With  ftpadv  rein  his  eager  wit  confine, 
Wbile  manly  fenfe  the  deep  at^entien  dlrawt. 

Let  Stanhope  fpeak  his  lifieiiing  country's  wroogi' 
My  humble  voice  fliall  pleafe  one  partial  maid; 
For  hef  alone  I  pep  my  tender  fpng, 
Securely  Atting  in  his  friendly  fliade. 

Stanhope  fliall  come,  and  grace  his  rural  friend, 
Delia  ihall  wonder  at  her  noble  gueft, 
With  bluihing  ave  the  riper  fruit  commend, 
And  for  her  huft>an4's  patron  cull  the  be(l, 

Hera  be  the  care  of  all  my  little  train. 
While  I  with  tender  indolence  am  ble^ 
The  favourite  fub)e<ft  of  her  gentle  reigq. 
By  love  alone  di(Ungttifli*d  from  the  reft, 

<  * 

For  her  I'll  yoke  my  oxen  to  the  plough. 
In  gloomy  forefts  tend  my  lonely  flock ; 
For  her  a  goat-herd  climb  the  mountain's  brow, 
And  flcep  extended  on  the  naked  rock :     -    "^  ' 

Ah,  what  avsils  to  prefs  the  ftately  bed. 

And  far  from  her  'midft  taftclefs  grandeur  W9«Pi 


By  marble  fountains  lay  the  penfive  head, 
Aiid,  while  they  murmur,  ftrive  in  vain  to  fleq? 

Delia  alone  can  pleafe,  and  never  tire. 
Exceed  the  paint  of  thought  in  true  delight; 
With  her,  enjoyment  wakens  new  defire. 
And  equal  rapture  glows  through  every  nigfat: 

Beauty  and  worth  in  her  alike  contetid, 
I'o  charm  the  fancy,  and  to  fix  the  mind ; 
In  her,  my  wife,  my  miftrefs,  and  my  frka^ 
I  tafte  the  joys  of  fenfe  and  reafoo  jain'd. 

On  her  I'll  gaze,  when  others  lovea  are  o'er. 
And  dying  prefs  her  with  my  clay-cold  hasi— 
Thou  weep'ft  already,  as  I  were  no  more, 
Nor  caq  that  gentle  breaft  the  thought  witkfiai 

Oh,  when  I  die,  my  lateft  momentt  fpare, 
Nor  let  thy  grief  with  fliarper  torments  ld£. 
Wound  not  thy  cheeks,  nor  hurt  that  Howiof  te, 
Though  I  am  dead,  my  foul  flial)  loTe  thee  ftii . 

Ob,  quit  the  room,  oh,  quit  the  deathfolbed. 
Or  thou  wilt  die,  fo  tender  is  thy  hcvr  ; 
Oh,  leave  me,  Delia,  ere  thou  fee  mc  dead, 
i'hefe  weeping  friends  will  do  thy  OMMsnifal  pm: 

Let  them,  extended  on  the  doceat  bier* 
Convey  the  corfe  in  melancholy  ftate. 
Through  alt  the  village  fpread  the  tender  tear. 
While  pitting  maids  our  wondrous  loves  relax* 

ELEGY  XIV, 
To  DeiU. 

Wra-k  fcenes  of  blifs  my  raptur'd  Caacy  rram*4. 
In  fome  lone  fpot  with  peace  atid  ihee  letir'd 
Though  reafon  then  my  fanguine  fondnels  baa'^ 
I  ftill  beUev'd  what  flattering  love  aufyir  d : 

But  now  my  wrongs  have  taught  my,  hamlM 

mind. 
To  dangerous  blifs  no  longer  to  pretend^ 
In  books  a  calm,  but  fiz'd  content  to  find. 
Safe  joys,  that  on  ourfelves  alone  depend  ; 

With  them  the  gentle  moments  \  be^wk. 
In  learned  eafe,  and  elegant  delight ; 
Compare  the  beauties  of  each  diflcrcot  llyle. 
Each  various  ray  of  wit's  diffufive  light : 

Now  mark  the  ftrength  of  Milton's  Ucrtd  Gao^ 
Senfe  rais'd  by  genius,  fancy  rul'd  by  art. 
Where  all  the  glory  of  the  Godhead  iWiw^ 
And  earlieft  innocence  enchants  the  heart. 

Now,  fir'd  by  Pope  and  virtue,  leave  the  age 
In  low  purfuit  of  fclf-nndoing  vrrong. 
And  trace  the  author  through  his  nosal  page, 
Whofe  hUmelefr  life  fliil  «nfwers  f  his  fcM^. 

If  time  and  books  my  lingering  pain  caa  hc*l. 
And  reafon  fix  iu  empire  o'er  my  beart« 
My  patriot  breaft  a  noble  warmth  IhaH  feci  'pc> 
And  glow  with  Wve,   whett  wcakaels  h»  ** 
Thy  heart,  O  Lyttletpn,  (hall  be  my  gaide. 
Its  fire  fliall  warm  roe,  and  its  worth  improfv . 
Thy  heart,  above  aU  envy,  tad  aU  fwide. 
Firm  as  man'a  fenfe,  and  (oft  as 


And  you,  O  Weft,  with  her  your 
Whom  fecial  mirth  Md  BfefJ  icafe 
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Wi\h  learnlog*!  feaft   1117  dioeping  mind  ihtll  | 

cheer, 
21ad  to  efcapefrom  loye  to  fuch  a  frienj. 

3ut  why,  fo  long  my  weaker  heart  deceive  f 
\h,  ftill  I  love,  in  pride  and  reafon**  fpitv, 
Mo  books,  aiaa !  my  painful  thoughts  relieve^ 
iod  while  I  threat*  thii  elegy  1  write. 

ELEGY  XV. 
!r»  Jifr,  Gnrge  Cretvmlit, 

)b,  formed  alike  to  ferve  ni.  and  to  pleaie; 

*oltte  with  honefty,  and  learned  with  eafc ; 

Vith  heart  to  a^,  with  geniu«  to  retire ; 

)pen,  yet  wife  ;  though  gentle,  full  of  fire  : 

Vith  thee  I  fcom  the  low  conftraint  of  art, 

<lor  fear  to  truft  tlie  folUes  of  my  heart ; 

iear  then  from  what  my  long  defpair  arofei 

rhe  faithful  ilory  of  a  lover's  woea. 

Vhcn,  in  a  fober  melancholy  hour. 

Leduc'd  by  iicknefa  under  reafon't  power, 

view'd  my  ilatc,  too  little  weigh'd  before, 

Uid  love  himfelf  could  flatter  me  no  more, 

dy  Delia's  hopes  I  would  no  more  deceive,  [leave; 

lot  whom  my  pailion  hurt,  through  friendihip 

chofe  the  coldeft  words  my  heart  to  hide, 

Ind  core  her  fex's  weaknefs  through  its  pride  t 

'he  prudence  which  I  taught,  1  ill  purfuM, 

*he  charm  my  rcafon  broke,  my  heart  rcnewM  : 

^gain  fuhmifllvc  to  her  feet  1  came, 

Lad  prov'd  too  well  my  paffion  by  my  (hame ; 

Vhile  (he,  fecure  in  coldnefs,  or  difdain, 

orgoc  my  love,  or  triumph 'd  in  its  pain, 

legan  with  higher  views  her  thoughts  to  raile, 

knd  fcorn'd  the  humble  poet  of  her  praife : 

he  \et  each  little  lie  o*er  truth  prevail, 

Lnd  ftrengthcn'd  by  her  faith  each  gronndlefa  tale, 

lelievM  the  groiTeft  arts  that  nulice  try*d, 

for  once  in  thought  was  on  her  lover's  fide  : 

)b,  where  were  then  the  icenes  of  hineied  life  ? 

)h,  where  the  fiiend.  the  miftreis,  and  the  wife  ? 

ler  years  of  prorois*d  love  were  quickly  pafl, 

lot  two  revolving  moons  could  fee  them  laft.— - 

'o  Stow*s  delightful  fcenes  I  now  repair, 

3  Cobham's  fmile  to  lofe  the  gloom  of  care  ! 

(or  fear  that  he  my  weaknefs  ihould  defptfe, 

n  nature  learned,  and  humanely  wife  : 

'here  Fitt,  in  manners  foft,  in  friendihip  warm, 

Vith  mild  advice  my  iiftening  grief  Oiall  charm, 

V^ith  fenfe  to  connfel,  and  with  wit  to  pleaie, 

i  Roman's  virtue  with  a  courtier**  eafe. 

lor  you,  my  friend,  whofe  heart  is  ftill  at  reft, 

^ntcmn  the  human  weaknefsof  my  breaft; 

Leafon  may  chide  the  faults  (he  cannot  curt, 

^d  pains,  which  long  we  fcom'd,  we  oft  endure; 

rhough  wifer .caret  employ  your  ftudious  mind, 

'orm'd  with  a  foul  fo  elegantly  kind, 

rour  bread  may  lofe  thp  calm  it  long  hat  knows, 

Vnd  learn  my  woes  to  pity,  by  its  owxv 

ELEQY  XV|. 

>  SAT,  thou  dear  pofieflbr  of  my  breaft, 
ATherc't  |kov  nj  bonded  liberty  and  icft  I 


Where  the  gay  movents  which  I  once  have  koowa! 
O,  where  that  heart  1  fondly  thoogfat  my  own  1 
From  place  to  place  1  folitary  roam. 
Abroad  uneafy,  not  content  at  hiMne> 
1  fcom  the  beauties  common  eyes  adore ; 
The  more  I  view  them,  feel  thy  worth  the  more ; 
Unmoved  I  hear  them  fpeak,  or  fee  them  fair, 
And  only  think  on  thee,  who  art  not  there. 
In  vain  would  books  their  formal  fuc^our  lend. 
Nor  wit  nor  wifdom  can  relieve  their  friend  i 
Wit  can't  deceive  the  pain  I  now  endure. 
And  wifdom  (hows  the  ill  without  the  cure. 
When  from  thy  fight  I  wafte  the  tedioos  day,  .    . 
A  thouTand  fchemes  1  form,  and  things  to  fay ; 
But  when  thy  prefence  gives  the  time  I  feek. 
My  heart's  fo  full,  I  wifii,  but  cannot  fpeak. 

And  could  I  fpeak  with  eloquence  and  cafe. 
Till  now  not  fbudious  of  the  art  to  pleafe. 
Could  I,  at  woman  who  fo  oft  exclaim, 
Expofe  (nor  blufii)  thy  triumph  and  my  fiiame. 
Abjure  thofe  maxims  I  fo  lately  prizM, 
And  court  that  (ex  I  fooliihly  defpis'd,^ 
Own  thou  had  foften'd  my  obdurate  mind. 
And  thus  rcveng*d  the  wrongs  of  womankind ;    . 
Lod  were  my  word^,  and  fruitlefs  all  my  pain. 
In  vain  to  tell  thee,  all  I  write  in  vain  ; 
My  humble  fighs  (hall  only  reach  thy  ears. 
And  all  my  eloquence  diall  be  my  tears.' 

And  now  (for  more  I  never  mud  pretend) 
Hear  me  not  as  thy  lover,  but  thy  friend ; 
Thoufaods  will  fain  (hy  little  heart  enTnare, 
For  without  danger  none  like  thee  are  fair ; 
But  wifely  choofe  who  bed  dcferves  thy  flame. 
So  fiiall  the  choice  itfelf  become  thy  fame; 
Nor  yet  defpifc,  though  void  of  winning  art. 
The  plain  and  honed  courtfliip  of  the  heart  3 
The  fltilful  tongue  in  love's  pcrfaafive  lore. 
Though  lefs  it  feels,  will  pleafe  and  flatter  more, 
And,  meanly  learned  in  that  guilty  trade. 
Can  long  abufe  a  fond,  unthinking  maid. 
And  fincc  their  lips,  fo  knowing  to  deceive,* 
Thy  unexperienc*d  youth  might  (bon  believe; 
And  fince  their  tears,  in  falfe  fubmiflion  dreft, 
Might  thaw  the  icy  coldneis  of  thy  bread ; 
O  !  (hut  thine  eyes  to  fuch  deceuiul  woe : 
Caught  by  the  beauty  of  thy  outward  (how. 
Like  me  they  do  not  love,  whate'cr  they  feem. 
Like  me — with  padion  founded  on  edeem. 

ANSWER  TO  -THE  FOREGOING  LINES* 

BY  TBa  kATK  LQXn  HBRVXY. 

Too  well  thefe  lines  that  fatal  truth  declare. 
Which  long  I've  known,  yet  now  I  blufli  to  hear. 
But  fay)  what  hopes  thy  fond  ilKfatcd  love| 
What  can  it  hope,  though  mutnal  it  fliould  prove  I 
This  little  form  is  fair  in  vain  for  you. 
In  vain  for  me  thy  honed  heart  is  true ; 
For  wouldd  thou  fix  di(honoiir  on  my  name. 
And  give  me  up  to  penitence  and  (hame ; 
Or  gild  my  ruin  with  the  name  of  wife, 
And  ma^e  me  a  poor  virtuous  wretch  for  life: 
Coold'il  thou  fubmit  to  wear  the  marriage  chaiD^ 
(Too  fure  a  cure  for  all  thy  prcfent  pain) 
No  rafTron  robe  for  ut  the  godhead  wears. 
Hit  torch  iavertcd.  and  his  face  in  teart,. 
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I'hough  tv*ij  foftfr  wilh  were  amply  crown*d. 
Love  i'ooa  would  ceale  to  fmiie  where  fortuae 

frownM ; 
Then  would  thy  foul  my  fond  confent  deplore, 
And  blame  what  it  folicited  before ; 
Thy  own  cxhaufted  would  reproach  isy  truth, 
And  Ciy  I  had  undone  thy  blinded  youth ; 
That  I  had  darap*d  ambition's  nobler  flame, 
£clips*d  thy  talents,  and  obfcur*d  thy  fame ; 
To  madrigals  and  odes  that  wit  confign'd, 
That  would  in  fenates  or  in  courts  have  Ihin'di 
<$lorioufly  a<ftive  in  thy  country's  caufe, 
Averting  freedom,  and  enadtng  laws. 

Or  fay,  at  bed,  that  negatively  kind 
You  only  mourn*d,  and  filently  repln*d ; 
The  jealous  demons  in  my  own  fond  bread 
Would  all  thefe  thoughts  inceflantly  fuggeft 
And  all  that  fenfe  moft  feel,  though  pity  had 

fuppreft. 

Yet  added  grief  my  apprehenfion  fills 
(If  there  can  be  addition  to  thofe  ills) 
When  they  fhall    cry,  whofe  harfli   reproof  I 

dread, 
**  *Twas  thy  own  deed,  thy  folly  on  thy  head ! 
Age  knows  not  to  allow  for  thoughtlefs  youth, 
Nor  pities  tenderncfs,  nor  honours  truth ; 
Holds  it  romantic  to  confefs  a  heart, 
And  (ay  thofe  virgins  adt  a  wifer  part 
Who  hofpitals  and  bedlams  would  explore 
To  find  the  rich,  and  only  dread  the  poor ; 
Who,  legal  proftitutes  for  int'reft  fake, 
Clodios  and  Timons  to  their  bofoms  take. 
And,  if  avenging  heav*n  permit  increafe, 
People  the  world  with  folly  and  difeafe. 
Thofe  titles,  deeds,  and  rent-rolls  only  wed, 
Wbilit  the  bcft  bidder  mounts  the  venal  bed, 
And  the  grave  aunt. and  formal  fire  approve 
This  nuptial  fale,  this  au&ion  of  their  love. 
But  if  regard  to  worth  or  fenfe  be  flaown. 
That  poor  dcgcn'rate  child  her  friends  difown, 


Who  dares  to  deviate  by  a  virtuous  choice 
From  her  great  name's  hereditary  toice. 

Thefe  fcenes  my  pnidence  ufliers  to  mj  mi^ 
Qf  all  the  ftorms  mad  quick&Dds  I  muft  find, 
If  I  embark  upon  this  fummcr  fea. 
Where  flau'ry  fmooths,  and  pleafure  gilds  the  vi; 
Had  qqr  ill  fate  ae^ei*  blown  thy  dang'rois  Iibc 
Beyond  the  limits  of  a  friend's  cold  oame, 
I  might  upon  that  Score  thy  heart  receive. 
And  with  that  guiltlefs  name  my  own  dccrirc; 
That  commerce  now  in  vain  jou  reoHniusi, 
I  dread  the  latent  lover  in  the  friend ; 
Of  ignorance  I  want  the  poor  excufe, 
And  know,  I  both  muft  take,  or  both  refuft. 

Hear  then  the  fafe,  the  firm  rcfolve  I  mak, 
Ne'er  to  encourage  one  I  muft  forfake. 
Whilll  other  maids  a  ihamelefs  path  porfoe, 
Neither  to  int'reft  nor  to  honour  true, 
And  proud  to  fwell  the  triumph  of  their  cfs, 
Biult  in  love  from  lovers  they  defpife ; 
Their  maxims  all  revers'd  I  mean  to  prove, 
And  though  I  like  the  lover,  quit  the  love 

PROLOGUE 

TO   LILLO*S  ELHERIC. 

No  labour'd  fcenes  to  night  adorn  our  fl^iEe, 
Lillo's  plain  fenfe  would  here  the  heart  cnpc 
He  knew  no  art,  <)o  rule ;  but  warmly  thosgr- 
From  palHon's  force,  and,  as  he  felt,  he  vnK:. 
His  Barnwell  once  no  critic's  teft  could  bear, 
Yet  from  each  eye  ftill  draws  the  natural  tm. 
With  generous  candour  hear  his  latcft  ftraift^ 
And  let  kind  pity  ihelter  hia  remains. 
Depreft  by  want,  affli^ed  by  difeafe, 
Dymg  he  wrote,  and  dying  wifli'd  to  pjesf'* 
Oh,  may  that  wiih  be  now  humanely  paid, 
And  no  harih  critic  vex  hia  j^enile  flwk. 
*Tis  yours  his  onfopported  fame  to  (ave, 
And  bid  one  laurel  grace  hia  humble  grave. 


k  H  X 
POETICAL  WORKS 


o  r 


RICHARD   SAVAGE,  ESQ:, 


Cooulolag 


TH«  WAMOIftBK, 
THE  BASTAtD, 
PROOlBSt  or  A  DITINti 
rUBLlC  SPIRIT, 


iicpLOTMKiiT  or  BBAUrrg 

TALKNTINK*S  DAT, 
▼OI.UNT1IK  LAOiBATty 
BMSTLBI. 


t^e.  f^c.  bV. 


To  mtkh  It  pfcfiic4 


THE    LIFE    OF  THE   AVTHORi 


Thee,  Sataok,  thefe  (the  jnftly  grett)  admiie; 
Thee,  goick'oiog  jodgment't  phlegm  with  Cuicy't  jve ; 
Thee,  flow  to  cenfore,  earocik  to  commeod,x 
Ad  Bble  critic,  but «  wiUiog  friend. 

BTXa't  iniTLB  TO  SATAOB. 


EDINBURGH: 

f  RINTED  BT  MQVORLL  ANJ^  SON,  ROYAL  BANK  CLOSX. 

1794. 


i 


THE  LIFE  OF  SAVAGE, 


Fot  the  life  of  SAirAOi»  tbe  '■*  loYert  of  truth  and  wit"  are  obliged  to  Dr.  Johnfoo,  who  **  was  fa- 
Ttiored  with  his  coii6deiice,  and  received  Grom  hiinfelf  an  acccouat  of  mod  of  the  tranfadiont  which 
he  Tcbtct." 

The  h&M  ftated  fn  the  ptfefent  accooDt  are  chiefly  taken  from  Dr.  Jolmfon**  larger  narrati^, 
which  is  written  in  fo  dear  and  animated  a  manner,  enriched  with  Iwcfa  variety  of  anecdotes,  and  illu- 
minated  thnmghoot  with  fo  much  philofaphy  aod  knowledge  of  human  iifci  that  it  is  one  of  the 
moft  inlerefting  biographical  difquifitiona  in  the  Bngliih  language. 

Richakrd  Sarage  waa  bofti  in  Foi*cmiit,  Holbqtn,  on  the  loth  of  Jannary  1^^97*8.  He  was  the 
fon  of  Anne,  Coontefs  of  hiaccleafield,  adulteroufly  begotten  by  Richard  Savage,  Earl  of  Rivers, 
who,  it  is  alleged  by  Dr.  jfohnfon,  gave  hiai  hia  own  name,  and  had  it  doly  recorded  in  the  regifter 
of  St.  Andrew's,  Holkorn ;  bat  that  regifter  hna  been  caralnUy  inlpedcd,  and  no  foch  4ntry  i»  to 
be  found.  According  to  Mr.  Heed,  he  was  chriftened  by  the  name  of  Richard  Smith ;  but  of  this 
theic  uttoerideAce. 

Dr.  Johnfon  ilatea,  that  **  Lady  Macclesfield  havbg  lived  for  fome  time  upon  very  nneafy  terms 
with  her  hulband,  thought  a  public  confcffion  of  adultery  the  moft  obvioua  and  expeditiout  method 
of  obtaining  her  liberty,'^  andafiumiog  this  to  be  true,  (tignutixes  her  with  indignation,  as**  the 
wretch  who  had,  without  Icfuple,  prodaimed  herfelf  an  adulterela." 

That  Lady  Macclesfield  was  convided  of  the  crime  of  adnkery,  and  feparated  from  her  huiband 
by  an  aA  of  parliament,  cannot  be  denied ;  but  there  ia  not  fufficient  evidence  of  her  voluntarily 
fnbmitting  to  the  ignominioia  charge  of  adultery. 

**  I  have  perufed,**  fays  Mr.  Bofwell,  the  lively  and  agreeable  biographer  of  Dr.  Johnfon,  **  the 
Jovnata  of  both  Hooftlof  Parliament,  at  the  period  of  her  divorce,  and  there  find  it  authentically 
afcertained,  diat  (he  made  a  moft  ilremioua  defence  by  her  eonofel;  the  bill  having  been  firft  niOYVd 
xjth  Jannary  1697,  and  proceeded  on  at  inteirala  till  the  3d  of  March,  when  it  paffed.  It  waa 
brought  to  the  Commons  the  5th  of  March,  proceeded  on  the  7th,  loth,  ixth,  14th,  and  15th;  on 
which  day,  after  a  fuU  examination  of  wttneflea  on  both  fides,  and  hearing  of  counfel,  it  was  re- 
poited  without  Amendment,  paficd,  and  carried  to  the  Lorda.*'  Yet,  on  the  other  hand,  it  ought 
to  be  obferved,  that  it  belonged  to  Lady  Macclesfield  to  oppofe  the  divorce,  to  prevent  a  fuXplcion 
of  coUufion  ;  and  therefore  her  oppofition,  under  fuch  circumftances,  is  not  fufficient  to  overbalance 
the  general  repute  ai  to  her  voluntary  coofeffion. 

As  to  the  truth  of  the  fad,  there  was  00  doubt  made  of  it ;  for  Lord  Rivera  acquiefced  in  her  decla- 
ration, and  appeared  by  the  meafures  he  took  to  provide  for  him,  to  confider  the  child  aa  his  own. 
Lord  Rivera  unfortunately  hft  him  to  the  care  of  his  mother,  who,  after  having  forfeited  the  title 
of  Lady  Mncclcafield  by  divorce,  retained  her  fortnne,  and  was  married  to^  Colonel  Henry  fire:t, 
whom  the  Inrvived  many  years.    She  died  OAober  ix.  1753,  aged  above  fourkore. 

Strange  aa  it  may  appear,  his  mother,  from  the  moOMnt  of  his  birth,  looked  upon  him  vrith  a 
kind  of  refentment  and  abhonence ;  and,  inftead  oC  Cupporting,  afl&fting,  and  defending  hmi,.refolv. 
ed  10  dilbwn  him ;  and  in  a  very  fcort  time  removed  hsm  from  her  fight,  by  comraittiog  him  to  the 
c&re  of  a  (boemakcr's  wife,  whom  fhe  dirodted  to  educate  him  as  her  own,  enjoioang  her  never  to 
iafoms  him  of  his  true  parenta. 

The  baplefr  infant  vras  n«t,  however,  wholly  aVaDduned.  Her  mothlXi  .Lady  Mafon,  whether 
in  approbation  of  W  defign.  or  to  prevent  merercrimanal  pra^ice^  toohfone  chai^ge  of  hb  edoca- 
tion,  and  placed  liim  at  a  fmall  graataaTtfchool  near  fit.  Albap*s,  whnrt  he  .waa  called  by  the  name 

of  hia  Burfc-  ^       -         '  " 

Here  he  waa  initiated  in  literature,  and  paffed  through  feveral  of  thatcUires,  with  what  rapidity 

or  afyplanfe  cannot  now  be  known* 

White  he  wm  cultivating  his  genius,  hia  father  Lord  Rivers  waa  felzcd  ^ith  a  diftempe^  which 
threatened  hia  life ;  and  as  he  lay  on  his  death4>ed,  he  thought  it  his  duty  to  provide  for  him  among 
hia  other  Datural  children.  Accordingly,  he  fent  to  hia  mother  to  in^e  after  him,  afid  flie  had 
the  cruelty  to  cut  him  off  for  ever  from  that  happincfs  which  competence  aiTords,  by  drdaring  that  he 
waa  dead.  The  £arl  did  not  ivugine  that  there  could  exift  a  mother  that  would  ruin  her  fon  without 


:S9^  THK  LIFE   OF  SAVAGE. 

enriching  herfelf;  and  therefore  bellowed  npon  fome  other  perfon  fix  thoofand  potfidsa  whklik 
had,  in  his  will,  bequeathed  to  Savage.    He  died  Auguft  i8.  17x2. 

Mr.  Bofwell,  for  the  honour  of  human  nature,  it  inclined  to  think  the  (hocking  tak  nottTM; 
and  fuppofea  that  the  perfbn  who  then  aflbmed  the  name  of  Richard  Savage,  wai  an  inpiiftor,WBg 
xn  reab'tx  the  fon  of  the  (hoemaker,  and  that,  after  the  death  of  the  real  Richard  Savage,  heanapfC- 
cd  to  perfonate  him ;  and  that  the  fraud  being  known  to  Lady  Macdcifidd,  he  was  thocfioRR- 
pulTed  by  her,  with  juft  refentment. 

Mr.  Bofwell  fupports  his  fuppofition  by  a  drcomftance  that  haabeea  mtntiiooed at  utwggamtm 
of  Lady  Macclesfield*s  unnatural  condodl ;  and  that  it,  her  having  prevented  him  froB  obcBUf 
the  benefit  of  a  legacy  left  to  him  by  Mra.  Lloyd,  hia  god-mother  :  ■*  For  if  there  was  fiwh  ll^ 
f^cy  left,**  fays  he,*'  his  not  being  able  to  obtain  payment  of  it,miift  be  imputed  to  hiicoddoiM 
that  he  was  not  the  real  pfcrfon.  The  joft  inference  ihonid  be,  that  by  the  death  of  Lady  M«db> 
£eld*s  child  before  iu  god-mother,  the  legacy  became  lapfed ;  and  therefore,  that  }ohnfiio*i  ^ 
chard  Savage  was  an  impoftor." 

A  very  little  reflexion  might  have  fatisfied  Mr.  Bofwell,  that  ezecutora  aAing^  vnder  ik  iA» 
cnce  of  Lady  Macclesfield,  might  have  laid  Savage^  v^th  a  very  good  title,  under  confident  6i> 
ficulties  in  recovering  the  legacy. 

Befidet,  we  muft  allow  the  weight  of  general  repute  at  to  his  parentage,  tlioiigb  iOidl,  ttd^ 
tnuft  ever  appear  very  fufpicious,  that  three  different  acconnu  of  the  Life  of  Savage,  one  yaUiW 
by  Hill,  in  the '*  The  Plain  Dealer,"  in  1714,  another  by  Mr.  Beckingham,  in  I7»7»  and  moAst\^ 
the  powerful  pen  of  Dr.  Johnfon  in  X749,  and  all  of  them  while  Lady  Macdcafidd  w»  i&«> 
ihould,  notwithftanding'  the  fevere  attacks  upon  her,  have  been  fuffered  to  pals  withgot  anj  pstfc 
and  effeftual  contradidion. 

The  fame  cruelty  which  incited  his  mother  to  intercept  this  provsfion  which  had  been  iaia^ 
him,  prompted  her,  on  his  leaving  fchool,  to  rid  herfelf  from  the  danger  of  being  at  aaytsff 
made  known  to  him,  by  fending  him  fecretly  to  the  American  plantations ;  bat  this  cnatrimice  v> 
by  fome  accident  defeated. 

Being  hindered,  by  whatever  means,  from  baniihing  him  into  another  country.  Am  forau^^ 
after,  a  fcheme  of  burying  him  in  poverty  and  obfcurity  for  the  remainder  of  hia  days,  sad  ^ 
him  placed  with  a  Ihoemaker  in  Holbom. 

In  this  iUtion,  however,  he  did  not  long  continue ;  for  his  nurfe  dying,  he  went  to  take  aK< 
the  effeds  of  his  fuppofed  mother,  and  found  in  her  boxes  fome  of  Lady  Maibn*a  ktteni^^- 
which  informed  him  of  his  birth,  and  the  caufe  of  iu  concealmentt 

He  was  now  no  longer  fatisfied  with  the  employment  which  had  been  allotted  hiBv  and  thafk 
he  had  a  right  to  fliare  in  the  affluence  of  his  mother ;  and  therefore,'  vrithout  fenipla,  appM  ^ 
her  a»  her  fon,  and  made  nfe  of  every  art  to  awaken  her  tendemefs,  and  attraA  her  n^gari  ^ 
ihe  ftill  refolved  to  negled,  though  (he  could  no  longer  difown  him,  and  took  aMafvet  to  p**^ 
his  ever  entering  her  hoofe  on  any  pretence  whatever. 

Savage  was,  at  the  fame  time,  fo  touched  with  the  difcovery  of  his  ml  mother,  that  it  «a>^ 
frequent  pradice  to  walk  in  the  dark  evenings  before  her  door,  in  hopes  of  feehig  her,  aaftcB<^ 
eome  by  accident  to  the  window,  or  erofs  her  apartment  vrith  a  candle  in  her  hand. 

One  evening,  walking  in  the  ftreet  that  Ihe  inhabited,  he  faw  the  doer  of  her  hoofe  by  acD^ 
•ptn*  He  entered  it,  and  went  np  ftain  to  falote  her.  She  dtfcovered  him  before  he  eaaldcoKr^ 
chamber,  abnned  the  family,  and  ordered  them  to  drive  out  of  the  hoale  that  vSain  who  W  ^ 
deavoured  to  murder  her.  Savage,  who  had  attempted  by  the  moft  fubmilfive  tmiaueA  9»bh»  ^ 
rage,  hearing  her  utter  fo  deteftable  ao  accufiition,  thought  it  prudent  to  retire ;  and  utiai  ni*^' 
ed  afterwards  to  fpeak  to  her. 

While  he  was  afiiduoufly  endeavouring  to  awaken  the  tendemels  ef  a  mother,  in  mhtm  aO  ^ 
tnral  afitedion  was  eatind,  he  was  deftttute  of  the  means  of  fopport,  and  having  no  pieiifiam  ^ ' 
4rong  inclination  to  literary  purfuits,  efpecially  poetry,  he  became  by  neccfity  an  anther. 

The  fubjed  he  made  choice  of  fer  his  iitik  attempt  wte  the  Ssmgtrmm  tontrovcHy,  ia  wfeiclk' 
inconfiderately  engaged  in  oppofition  to  Hoadly,  the  able  defender  of  civil  and  rel^giMi  M? 
and  pnblilheda  poem  agaisft  the  Siihop,  th«fQCCcfiof  which  i»  HOC  knows,  btt  of  nhiiA  ^  ** 
aficrwwdi  much  aibained*  • 
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Ue  ttrtii  tacm|>ted  i  Aiore  gwnfal  kind  of  writuig ;  and,  in  17 17,  offered  a  comedy  io  t&e  (tafe« 
intitukd,  fTmum's  a  RhUk^  which  wet  refufed  by  the  playert.  It  was  not*  however,  hit  own  per^ 
forraance,  bat  a  tranflacion  of  a  Spanifli  comedy  called  La  Ddmd  DuemU,  etetatcd  by  Mf.  Price, 
lady  of  Baron  Pfiee,  who  gate  him  the  copy,  and,  through  inadvertency,  another  copy  to  Mr.  BuU 
lock  the  player,  who  made  fome  alteration!  in  the  MS.,  and  broogat  it  on  the  ftagc  at  Lincoln**- 
ion^tiddfl,  the  fame  year. 

In  1719,  he  prodaccd  Lopt  im  a  FiU^  a  comedy,  tranflated  Ulewife  from  a  Spaniih  play,  called 
PifT  ^  ymt  f/tavm,  and  was  aded  at  LincolnVimi-fieldi,  but  fo  late  in  the  year,  that  he  received 
ftarce  any  other  advantage  firom  it,  than  the  acqoaintaoce  of  Steele,  and  Mr.  Wiika  the  comedian, 
by  whom  he  Wat  pitied,  carefled,  and  relieved.  " 

Stee!e  efpottfed  hit  intereft  with  alt  the  ardoor  of  benevolence  which  cOnfHtnted  hit  charader,  end 
aifertcd,  that  **  the  inhumanity  of  hit  mother  had  given  him  a  right  to  find  every  good  man  hta 
father." 

The  kiodnefi  ^f  Sfeek  did  not  end  in  common  favours.  He  propofed  to  have  eftabliflied  him  in 
feme  fettled  fcheme  of  life,  and  to  have  married  him  to  a  natural  daughter  of  hit,  on  whom  be  in- 
tended to  beilow  a  thoufand  poanda ;  bat  aa  he  wat  never  able  to  taifethe  fum  which  he  had  offer* 
fd,  the  marriage  watdelayed» 

Io  the  mean  time,  he  wat  inlormed  that  Savage  had  ridiculed  him ;  by  which  he  was  fo  much  ex- 
afperated,  that  he  withdrew  the  aUoWance  which  he  had  paid  him,  and  never  afterwardt  admttced 
him  Co  hit  houie. 

Mr.  Wilkt,  however,  continued  an  equal  and  fteady  kindne&  to  the  time  of  hii  death ;  and  by  hie 
mterpofttion,  according  to  Mr.  Beckingham,  he  once  obtained  from  hit  mother  fifty  pounds,  and 
a  promife  of  one  hundred  and  fifty  more,  which  was  never  performed. 

Being  thui  obliged  to  depend  on  Mr.  Wilki,  he  became  an  aOidaous  frequenter  of  the  theatre  s 
and  thb  cooftant  attendance,  naturally  procured  him  the  acquaintance  of  Mrs.  Oldfield,  who,  ao« 
cording  to  Dr.  Johnfon,  wat  fo  much  pleafed  with  hit  converfation,  and  touched  with  hit  misfor- 
tunet,  that  flie  allowed  him  an  annuity,  during  her  life,  of  fifty  poundt.  But  Shielt  afferts,  that 
**  (he  fo  mnch  dillfted  Savage,  and  difapproVed  of  hit  condu6b,  that  file  never  admitted  him  to  her 
tonverfatlon,  imr  fuffered  him  to  enter  her  houfe  ;*'  and  that  **  (he  indeed  ofben  relieved  him  with 
fttch  donations  at  fpoke  her  generont  difpolltion:  but  thit  was  at  the  folidti^tion  of  friends;  and  from  a 
principle  of  humanity,  flic  became  not  a  httie  inftromcntal  in  faving  hi*  life.** 

It  it  certain,  that  at  her  death,  he  went  into  mourning  at  for  a  mother;  and  though  Dr.  Johnfon* 
ftys  he  dad  tmt  celebrate  her  in  elegies,  Chetwood  has  printed  a  poem  on  her  death,  which  he  af* 
cribet  to  Savage. 

He  had  fometimet,  by  the  kzndneft  of  Mr.  Wilkt,  the  advantage  of  a  benefit ;  on  which  occa^ 
fioQi  he  often  received  uncommon  marks  of  regard  and  compaifion,  though  the  iotereil  of  his  mother 
Wat  employed  to  fruftrate  hia  applications. 

The  kindneft  of  hit  friendt  not  affording  him  any  Conftant  fupply,  he  found  it  neeeffary  to  eiH 
deavour  once  more  at  dramatic  poetry ;  and  having  been  unfoc^eftful  in  comedy,  he  refolved  to  try 
whether  he  flionid  not  be  more  fortunate  in  exhibiting  a  tragedy. 

The  ftory  which  he  chofe  for  the  fubje^,  wat  that  of  Sir  Thumat  Ovtthry.  During  a  confider- 
able  part  of  the  time  in  which  he  wat  employed  upon  it,  he  wat  without  lodging,  and  often  with* 
out  meat ;  nor  had  he  any  other  convenience  for  ftudy  than  the  fieldt  or  the  fireett  allowed  him* 
There  he  ufed  to  walk,  and  form  hit  ())eechet,  and  afterwardt  flcp  into  a  (hop,  beg  for  a  moment 
the  ufie  hf  pen  and  ink,  and  write  down  what  he  had  compofed,  upon  paper  which  he  had  pidted 
Up  by  accUent. 

It  wat  brought  on  the  ftage  at  Dmry*)ane,  June  la.  1723,  and  adcd  only  three  nights.  It 
was  onee  more  performed  for  hit  benefit,  when  the  houfe  opened  for  the  winter  feafon,  Odober  4. 
't  wat  cerre^d  and  fitted  for  the  (bge  by  Hill,  tn  author  of  eftablilhcd  reputation,  from  whofa 
friendihip  he  received  great  alfiilance  on  many  occafions,  and  whom  he  never  mentioned  but  with 
the  utmoik  tendemeft  and  rcprd.  Hill  wrote  the  prologue  and  epiloguci  in  which  he  touches  oft 
the  cireomftances  of  Savage  with  great  tenderncfs.  He  himfelf  performed  the  part  of  Sir  Tbmtat 
Owrfcirf,  but  with  fo  little  reputation,  that  he  always  bk»ttcd  out  his  namefraai  the  lift,  wbc» 
a  copy  of  hii  tragedy  was  to  be  (hows  to  hia  firicodi. 
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For  the  dedtcttlon,  to  Herbert  Tryft,  Er<l.  of  HerefonUhirc,  he  feccmd  ten  fomiu  l&f 
accttmmolaceci  profits  of  a&iog,  printing,  and  dedication^  were  a  hmdred  poandi,  vhicb  k 
ttiooght  a  very  large  fnm,  having  never  hecn  mailer  of  lb  moch  before. 

When  hit  necefficiea  returned,  HiU  oicoaraged  a  fubfcripcion  to  »  AftfitiUmj  §f  Pm^t,  Vy  ^ 
bliihiog  hit  ftorj  in  the  '*  Plain  Dealer,"  with  feme  afie^ing  verfct,  which  had  a  very  povoM 
tScA  iq>en  all,  hot  his  mother,  whom,  by  making  her  cruelty  more  publics  they  only  kwdoxcii 
l)er  averfion.  9 

To  this  Mi/ieUatiy,  the  greater  part  of  which  was  furniftied  by  HiU,  he  wrote  a  P/^^iaviiA 
he  givet  an  account  of  hit  mother't  cruelty,  in  a  very  uncommon  ftrain  of  hmnoor,  with  a  deio- 
tion  to  Lady  Mary  Wortley-Monugue,  whom  he  flatters  without  refetvc,  and  with  «cry  link  ci 
Soon  afterwards,  the  death  of  George  I.  fttmilhed  a  general  ftdijeA  for  poetiod  coadBlcafr.  a 
which  Savage  engaged,  without  obtaining  any  other  advantage,  than  the  increafe  of  hiii^ 
tation. 

He  was  now  advancing  in  credit,  and  appeared  to  be  gaining  upon  mankind,  whcs  a  wa/hiom 
befei  him,  by  which  not  only  hit  reputation,  but  his  life  was  endangered. 
.  On  the  20th  of  November,  1727,  Savage  came  from  Richmond,  whither  he  had  for  ioBietae 
retired,  in  order  to  purfue  hit  (ludiet  without  intermption  ;  and  accidentally  nnecdssg  two  sqcu. 
tancet,whofe  namet  were  Marchant  and  Gregory,  he  went  in  with  them  to  a  coffeeJtoMiie, where  tfet 
^t  drinking  till  it  was  late.  He  wopld  willingly  have  gone  to  bed  in  the  £ubc  honfe  but  Oia 
was  not  room  for  the  whole  company,  and  therefore  they  agreed  to  ramble  about  the  fUceii^ 
the  morning*  Happening  Co  difcover  a  light  in  a  cofi*ee-houie  near  Charing-crola,  thry  west  ^ 
and  demanded  a  room.  They  were  tobl  the  next  parlour  would  be  empty  prefesdy,  as  a  caa^l 
were  about  to  leave  it,  being  then  paying  their  reckoning.  Marchant,  not  fatitficd  with  thisaBi«s> 
luihed  into  the  room,  and  behaved  very  rudely.  Thit  produced  a  quarrel;  fworda  were  dnvr , 
and,  in  the  confullon,  one  Mr.  James  Sloclair  was  killed.  A  woman  fervant  waa  Lkewiicacaietf' 
ally  wounded  by  Savage,  as  ihe  was  endeavouring  to  hold  himr 

Savage  and  his  companions  being  taken  into  cuftody,  were  tried  for  this  offence ;  and  both  he** 
Gregory  were  captitally  convidled,  by  the  evidence  of  a  common  fixumpet,  a  woman  by  «b* 
Cuch  wretches  were  entertained,  and  a  man  by  whom  they  were  fuppoited.  Savage  pleaded  kJs««* 
caufe,  and  behaved  with  great  rcfolution ;  but  it  was  proved  that  he  g^ve  Sinciair  hia  death's  w^^ 
while  Gregory  commanded  the  fword  of  the  deceafcd. 

Had  his  audience  been  his  judges,  he  had  undoubtedly  been  acquitted ;  but  Mr.  Page,  thea  t^^ 
bench,  treated  him  with  bis  ufual  infolence  and  fe verity,  cxafpcratcd  the  jury  againil  him,  asia^ 
reprefented  his  defence. 

The  convids,  rcconduded  to  prifon,  had  no  hopes  of  life  but  from  the  mercy  of  the  Crown,  «ki^ 
■pyas  earneftly  folicited  by  his  friends,  and  only  obilruded  by  his  mother,  who  had  pRJudi^^  ^^- 
Queen  againft  him,  by  relating  the  atrocious  calumny  of  his  foxcing  himlelf  in  upon  her,  mt^^ 
intent  to  murder  her. 

•,   At  length  a  friend  arofe,  whofe  chara^er  and  rank  were  too  eminent  to  fail  of  fuccela,  tbesna^' 
Coontcfs  of  Hertford,  by  whofe  interpolltion  he  was  admitted  to  bail,  and,  on  the  9th  March  V- 
pleaded  the  royal  pardon ;  to  which  alfo  the  petition  delivered  to  his  Majeily  by  Liord  Tyttn^ 
his  mother's  nephew,  and  the  folicitations  made  to  Sir  Robert  Walpole  by  Mra.  Oldfield,  were  tf  * 
.little  conducive. 

He  had  now  recovered  his  liberty,  but  he  had  no  means  of  fubfiftencc.  Ht  refolved,  thcreiiat. ' 
compel  his  mother  to  do  fomething  for  him,  and  threatened  that  he  would  lieversiy  ci^  b" 
cruelty.  The  expedient  proved  fuccefsful.  Lord  Tyrconnel,  whatever  were  his  motives,  9^  ^ 
promife  to  lay  afide  his  defign,  received  him  into  his  family,  treated  hia  as  hit  equal,  and  sU*^ 
him  two  hundred  pounds  a. year. 

Mr.  Bofwell  reprefents  his  being  received  as  a  companion  by  hwd  Tyrcooncl,  as  if  prior  »  ^ 
convidion  and  pardon ;  but  Dr.  Johnfoo*s  account,  which  is  followed  here,  is  confirmed  by  (^  T 
pcarance  of  Tht  iVanicnr^  in  17 19,  addrefled  to  that  nobleman,  not  only  in  the  irAUv^*^ 
in  a  formal  dedication  filled  with  the  highed  drains  of  panegyric,  and  the'warmetl 
titnde.  Ko  allufion  indeed  to  the  o^nrdcr  t$  oUcrrablt  in  *Xb%  Wtadtrtr^  which  ii  a 
nthcr  faTourable  to  Mr,  fiofwcll't  account* 


tor  fome  time  he  bad  so  reifoo  to  compUin  of  fortune :  hi«  appoNvnce  was  ^plcn^,  hit  expenoet 
large,  and  huac^aintaocc  exeenfivc^  He  was  conrted  by  aU  who  endeavoured  to  be  thought  nacH 
of  geniot,  and  careiTLd  by  aU  who  mtlued  ChemfeWcs  upon  a  refined  taile.  This  interval  of  pro* 
fperity  farniihed  him  with  opportontti^  of  enlarging  bis  knowledge  of  human  nature,  by  contem- 
plating life  from  its  highcH  gradation  to  its  loweft.  Of  hiA  cxaA  obfiervations  oil  homan  li£e,  he  haa 
left  a  proof  in  Tkt  Am$h^  H  he  laiy  publiihed  abont  this  tinu^  and  afterwards  inferted  in  a  colledipa 
of  pieces  relating  to  the  Dunciad,  which  were  addreffcd  to  the  £art  of  MiddlcfeXt  in  a  dedication 
written  by  Pope,  but  figned  by  Savage. 

After  the  pabUcation  of  this  piece,  he  was  confidered  by  thofe  who  were  attacked  by  Pope,  as  a 
kind  of  confederate,  and  was  fufpe^ed  of  fupplytng  him  ^ith  private  intelligence  and  Iccret  inci*. 
dcnta ;  fo  that  the  ignominy  of  an  informer  was  added  to  the  terror  of  a  fatirift. 

About  this  time  he  Wrote  a  piatgyrical  Sfi/Ue  U  Sir  Xohrt  MT^p^^  and  tU  Triumph  %J  BtaUb 
oMd  Mirth ^  on  the  recovery  oC  i.ady  Tyrconnel,  from  a  languiflnng  illneCi. 

While  the  world  feemed  to  fmile  upon  him,  hb  condud  was  fnch  as  made  X/itrd  Tyrcomwl  grovf 
weary  of  him,  and  even  forced  him  to  withdraw  hit  voluntary  bounty,  and  to  baoiih  him  from  his 
UbJe. 

The  caufe  aifigned  by  his  I<ord(bip  for  difmiffing  him,  was,  his  introducing  tottpany  into  bis  houfe^ 
with  whom  he  pradifed  the  moft  liceotiotts  frolics,  and  conmiitted  all  the  outrages  of  drunkenneft ; 
and  felling  or  pawning  the  books  of  which  he  had  made  htm  a  prefent,  (lamped  virith  his  own  arms* 
Both  thefe  accufattoos  were  ealily  credited* 

On  the  other  hand.  Savage  declared,  that  Lord  Tyrconnel  quarrelled  with  him  becaofe  he  would 
not  fubcrad  from  his  own  luxury  and  extravagance  what  he  had  promifed  to  allow  him :  but  this 
it  by  no  means  probable. 

Thefe  mutual  accufations  were  retorted  on  both  fides,  for  many  years,  with  the  utmoft  degree  of 
virulence  and  rage.  Savage  felt  every  day  the  confequenccsof  the  quarrel ;  and  feems  to  have  per. 
fuaded  Dr.  Johnfon, "  that  his  fpirit  never  fulTercd  him  to  foiicit  a  reconciliation  :**  but  Mr.  Bofwell 
has  ihoWD,  that  he  once  foliated  a  reeoociliation,  ^  in  the  humbled  manner,"  by  the  inurpofition 
of  Mr.  Gilbert,  his  Lordflup's  chapHuo* 

He  now  thought  himfelf  again  at  Ubecty  to  uke  hit  revenge  on  his  mother ;  and  publiihed  about  this 
time,  nr  BaftarJ,  iofcribcd  with  **  due  reverence,**  to  Mrs.  Brett,  which  had  an  extraordinary  Talc. 
His  mother,  who  happened  then  to  be  at  Bath,  was  not  able  to  bear  the  reprefentation  of  her 
own  condud,  but  fled  from  reproach,  asd  took  ihelter  in  London. 

On  the  death  of  £ufdeo,  in  1 730,  he  ineficdually  exerted  all  the  intercft  which  hit  wit,  or  his 
birth,  or  his  misfortunes  could  procure,  to  obtain  the  place  of  poet-laurcat,  which  was  given  to 
Cibber. 

Being  dtlappointed  of  the  laureat'i  place,  he  took  a  refolution  of  applying  to  the  Queen,  and  pub- 
liihed a  poem  on  her  birth.day,  which  he  ioiitulcd.  The  f^olmmtetr  LoMttai*  The  Qocen,  a  few  days 
after  publication,  fent  him  fifty  ponndt,  and  her  **  permi0ion  to  write  annually  on  the  Osme  fub- 
jed ;"  ami  a  promife  of  ■*  the  like  prefent,  till  fomething  better  could  be  done  for  him.*' 

When  the  Princefs  Anne  was  married  to  the  Prince  of  Orange,  he  wrote  a  poem  upon  her  depar« 
tnre,  only,  as  he  declared,  *«  becaufe  it  was  expeded  from  him." 

About  this  time,  be  was  accufed  in  **  The  Daily  Courant,**  of  infloencbg  eledions  agatnft  the 
court,  by  appearing  at  the  head  of  a  Tory  mob ;  but  be  fufficiently  cleared  his  innocence,  aodfoun(> 
00  ill  eficds  from  the  accufation. 

In  the  difpute  between  the  fiiihop  of  London  and  the  Chancellor,  relatmg  to  Dr#  Rvndle,  he  en- 
gaged with  great  seal  againft  the  Bilhop ;  and  wrote  a  poem,  called,  TheProgrtfiBfa  DiviMt/w  which 
he  painted  the  charader  of  a  profligate  prieft,  in  fuch  odious  coloun,  as  drew  upon  him  the  refentment 
of  the  clergf.  The  Court  of  King*^  Bench  was  moved  againll  him  lor  obfcenity  $  but  Lord  Chief 
JuiUce  York  difinified  the  information,  with  encomiums  upon  the  purity  and  excellence  of  his  writings. 
He  ODce  intended  to  make  a  reparation  for  the  folly  or  iojuflice  with  which  he  might  be  charged, 
by  writing  another  poem,  called,  Th*  Frtgrrfi  tfa  Frutbinker ;  but  this  plan  was,  like  others,  formed, 
and  laid  slide* 

He  wna  fUU  in  his  nfnal  exigencies,  havmg  no  certain  fupport  hot  the  pepfion  from  the  Queen; 

whichywhoi  he  received,  he  reguhrly  difappcarcd,  ami  ffcnt,  and  returned  to  his.  acquaintance  t« 
[>eoryleii  as  before. 
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IIm  frtefida  foliated  Sir  Robert  Walpole  in  hit  faTcrar,  with  fo  imdi  euneftaeb.  dttK  Akf  ob^ 
taimd  mpromife  of  the  na^  place  that  flkoald  bMome  vacant,  noc  eioeeding  soo  h  n-fwr  ;  bntg  a»* 
thing  more  than  promifea  were  obtdned  from  that  celebnted  ftatefman. 

Defpair  waa  not,  however,  the  charader  of  Savage;  when  one  patronage  faikd,  he  had  teconrle 
to  another.  The  Prince  of  Walei  had  very  liberally  rewarded  the  merit  of  llioniifim  and  Mallet ; 
^nd,  therefore,  he  refolved  to  addrefa  to  him,  hit  Poem  m  Paiik  SpirH,  «m»  nganl  H  PMk  Hr9rkM  / 
but  he  received  no  reward  from  hit  patron,  however  generoua  on  other  occafiont ;  a  diCippoiiiCiaeiiC 
which  he  never  mentioned  without  indignation. 

Hia  poverty  ftill  prefling,  he  lodged  as  mach  by  accident  aa  he  dined;  for  he  geiieffany  lived  bf 
chance,  eating  only  when  he  was  invited  to  the  ubiesof  hit  acqdainrancci  ffom  which  the 
of  his  drefa  often  excluded  him.  He  often  palled  hit  nighti  in  thofe  mean  hottfea  which  are 
for  cafual  wanderera;  fometimea  in  celUra,  amidft  the  fiot  and  filth  of  the  moft  profligate  of  the 
rabble;  and  not  feldom  would  he  walk  the  ftreeta  till  he  wat  weary,  and  then  lie  down,  in  fimiiierg 
en  a  bulk,  and  in  winter,  among  the  afliea  of  a  glafa-houfe. 

Hit  neceflitiet  as  a  writer  for  bread,  brought  him  acquainted  With  Mr.  C»ave,  the  editor  of*  The 
Gentleman*!  Magazine ;"  and  his  vifiu  at  St.  John's  Oate,  naturally  brought  Dr.  Johnfon  and  him 
together. 

It  is  melancholy  to  reflect, that  Dr.  Johnfon  and  Savage  have  fometimes  wandered  together  whole 
Bights  In  the  flrfeets  for  want  of  a  lodging.  Yet,  in  thofe  fcenes  of  diftrefa,  it  it  probaUe  that 
Savage  mentioned  many  of  thofe  anecdotes,  with  which  Dr.  Johnfon  afterwards  enriched  the  lilc  of 
his  unfortunate  companion,  and  thofe  of  other  poets. 

His diftrefles,  however  afflidive,  never  deje^ed  him:  In  his loweifcfbte  he  wanted  not  ^lix^ 
to  aiTert  the  natural  dignity  of  wit,  and  to  reprefs,  with  contempt,  the  infoience  which  the  faqpeii- 
ority  of  fortune  incited ;  of  which  Dr.  Johnfon  records  an  bftance,  in  his  refnfing  to  watt  upoo  osie 
of  his  friends,  when  he  was  without  meat,  lodging,  or  clothes,  only  becaufe  the  meilage  l^aificd 
that  he  defired  to  fee  him  about  nine  in  the  morning. 

It  was  one  of  his  favourite  amnfements  to  form  fchemea  for  pnblifliing  hb  works  by  fabfcriptaon ; 
for  which,  at  length,  he  printed  propofals;  and  as  they  grew  obfolete,  new  ones  vrere  primed 
with  freflier  dates ;  but  the  money  which  his  fubfcriptiona  afforded  him,  waa  not  Ida  volatile  thaa 
that  which  he  received  from  his  other  fchemes. 

The  death  of  the  Queen,  in  1 738,  deprived  him  of  all  hopes  at  Court ;  hispeniioo  waa  dtfiooBtin&- 
ed;  and  he  was  now  abandoned  again  to  fortune. 

On  the  return  of  the  Queen's  birth^y  next  year,  he  addreffed  to  hia  Majefty,  A  Psms^  Jktni  tt 
fhe  mtmory  rftbt  Uu  ^uan^  which  may  be  juftly  ranked  among  the  beft  pieces  which  the  death  of 
princes  has  produced.  He  expedled  by  this  addrefs  to  recover  his  penfion,  and  demanded  a£  Sir 
Robert  Walpole  to  have  it  reftored,  with  a  degree  of  ronghneis,  which,  perhaps,  determined  hina  ta 
withdraw  what  had  been  only  delayed. 

His  diftrefs  was  now  publicly  known ;  and  a  fcheme  was  at  length  concerted  for  procoriag  him  a 
permanent  relief.  It  was  propofed  that  he  Ihould  retire  to  Wales,  and  receive  an  allowance  ol 
fifty  pounds  a>year,  to  be  raifed  by  fubfcription,  on  which  be  wu  to  live  privately  in  a  cheap  place, 
without  afpiring  any  more  to  affluence,  or  having  any  farther  <Sare  of  repntation.  Pope  febficribcd 
twenty  pounds 

This  offer  he  feemed  gladly  to  accept;  but  hia  intentions  were  only  to  deceive  his  fificnds,  by  re. 
tiring  for  a  while  to  write  another  tragedy  on  the  ftory  of  Sir  Tbamtu  Ovtrkiry^  and  then  to  return 
with  it  to  London,  to  bring  it  upon  the  ftage. 

He  left  London  in  the  Briftol  ftage>coach,  in  July  1739,  having  taken  leave  of  hia  friends  with 
great  tendemefa,  and  parted  from  Dr.  Johnfon  with  tears  in  his  eyes. 

After  fome  (lay  at  Briftol,  where  he  waa  treated  with  a  legard  that  highly  gratified  hia  vanity, 
he  proceeded  to  Swanfea,  the  place  originally  propofed  for  his  refidence,  where  he  lived  about  » 
year,  very  much  diffatisfied  with  the  dimihotion  of  his  falary ;  for  he  had  in  hia  letters  treated  hia 
contributors  fo  infolently,  that  moft  of  them  withdrew  their  fobicription. 

At  this  place  he  became  acquainted  with  Mr.  Powell,  and  Mrs.  Jones,  whom  he  has  celebrated 
in  his  poems ;  and  completed  his  tragedy,  with  which  he  refolved  to  return  to  London.  Pope  o^ 
pofed  hit  return,  and  adviicd  him  to  put  his  play  into  the  bands  oC  Thonfon  and  Mallet,  that  ikff 
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iniglit  fit  U  for  the  (bg«,  and  recdTe  the  profits  on  bit  aceoont.  Tliii  propn&l  lie  f^eAed  with  the 
vtmoft  contempt ;  and  fiion  after  returned  to  Briftol,  on  hit  way  to  London :  bot,  needng  with  » 
repetition  of  the  fame  kind  treatment  he  had  before  found  there,  he  was  tempted  to  ftaj,  till  he 
tired  oot  the  generofity  of  his  friends ;  and  his  irregnkr  behavionr  grew  tronblefome.  Bifirefs  ftole 
apoo  him  by  imperceptible  degrees.  To  complete  his  mifery,  on  the  loth  of  January  X74»-3,  he 
WM  arretted  for  a  debt  of  abont  eight  pounds,  which  he  owed  at  a  coffeehonfe ;  and  condo Aed  to 
the  hoofe  of  a  iheriff's  officer,  where  he  remained  for  fome  time  **  at  an  imaenfe  expence/'  in  hopet 
of  procuring  bail ;  and,  at  length,  was  removed  to  Newgate. 

The  expence  of  living  at  the  officer's  houfe  he  was  enabled  to  fapport»  by  the  generofity  of  BAh 
Nafli  at  Bath,  who,  upon  hearing  of  his  misfortune,  fent  him  five  guineas. 

He  was  treated  by  Mr.  Dagge,  the  keeper  of  the  prifon,  with^great  humanity ;  was  fopported 
by  him  at  his  own  table,  had  a  room  to  himfeif,  was  allowed  to  ftand  at  the  door  of  the  prifon,  and 
ibmetimrs  taken  out  into  the  fields. 

He  employed  himfelf  in  this  hofpitable  prifon,  in  writing  a  &tirical  poem,  called  Lmtbm  amd  Brjp> 
f$l  DcJtMeattJi  which  he  left  unfiniflied. 

When  he  had  been  about  fix  months  in  prifon,  he  reeeifed  a  letter  from  Pope,  who  yet  con- 
tinued to  remit  him  his  fubfcription,  containing  a  charge  of  very  atrocious  ingratitude,  founded  on  a 
complaint  which  he  was  fuppofed  to  have  made  to  Henley.  He  returned  a  very  ftliifen  proteftation 
of  his  innocence ;  but,  however,  appeared  much  difiurbed  at  the  accnfation. 

In  a  few  days  after,  he  was  feized  with  a  diforder,  which  at  Bxtt  was  not  fnfpeded  to  be  danger* 
OQs ;  but  growing  daily  more  languid  and  dejeded,  at  laft  a  fever  leiced  his  fpirits,  and  he  expired 
on  the  ifi  of  Augufi  1743,  in  the  46th  year  of  his  age.  He  was  buried  in  the  chnrch-yard  of  St. 
Peter,  at  the  expence  of  the  keeper. 

Thus  lived,  and  thus  died  this  unfortunate  poet ;  leaving  behind  him  an  example  of  the  moft  re* 
markable  combination  of  virtues  and  vices,  weaknefies  and  abilities,  that  u  to  be  found  in  the  records 
of  biography. 

The  infelicity  of  his  fate  has  been  a  frequent  fubjeA  of  lamentation  with  fucceeding  poets ;  and 
very  lately  by  William  Prefton,  £fq.,  an  eminent  poet  of  a  neighbouring  kingdom,  in  an  elegant 
and  pathetic  **  Epiflle  to  a  Young  Gentleman,  on  his  having  addided  himfelf  to  the  ftudy  of  Poetry.'* 

He,  too,  that  gloried  in  a  Sa/lard*i  name,  , 
The  padent  pupil  of  reproach  and  (hame— 
Kor  father*s  fmile,  nor  mother's  tender  tears* 
Cbeer'd  the  lad  cradle  of  his  tender  years  I 
Lo !  time  for  him  prepares  the  fcorns  and  whips, 
And  fteeps  in  poverty  beyond  the  lips — 
Oh  Savage  /  dotib?y  born  of  noble  kind. 
And  tenfold  noble  in  th'  exalted  mind : 
Want,  fear,  aT>d  calumny,  for  thee  combin'd. 
And  blood  opprelfive  clings  around  thy  mind : 
Oft  to  themfelvci  their  pangs  the  wretched  owe. 
But  Savage  /  thine  from  crimes  of  others  flow. 
What  demons  fteel  a  (hamelefs  woman's  breaft  I 
Maternal  fury,  wilt  thou  never  reft  ? 
With  vileft  falfchoodt,  CTcry  fiend-like  art. 
The  human  harpy  rends  his  bleeding  heart. 
Unwearied  hate  the  curfe  of  being  gave, 
Purfned  through  life,  and  funk  him  to  the  grave* 
Oh,  Savage  /  cuni*d  with  elegant  defurcs, 
Th'  ennobled  nature,  the  poetic  fires ; 
Thy  roving  wiflies  fpread  th*  unwearied  wing, 
Their  fad  returns  of  mifery  to  bring. 
No  peaceful  olive  proves  their  wand'rings  pad ; 
But  noxious  herbs  and  fruits  of  bitter  tafte. 
In  dreary  profpcd,  dire  exiftence  lies 
Where  crowding  forrows,  woes  on  woes  arife; 
The  murderM  hopes,  departed  faith  of  friends ;  - 

And  mildeft  death,  the  long  perfpedive  ends.  1 

Alas '.  what  joy  thy  parting  moment  fmooth*d. 
By  Pope  embitter 'd,  by  a  jailor  footh'd. 
Strange  comforter !  he  cheer*d  thy  prifon'i  glao.ii| 
•   He  gave  thy  relics  to  tjie  decent  tomb.*'. 
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Satage^d^uof  a  middle  fbtUK^  of  a  thin  haBit  of  bod^,  a  long  viTage,  coarfc  icatorti,  ind  ok* 
lancholy  afpcift,  of  a  grave  and  manly  deportmcDC,  a  folemn  dignity  of  mien,  but  which,  upoo  i 
nearer  acquaiatancCyfoftened  into  an  engaging  eaiinefs  of  manners.  Hit  walk  wa*  flow.and  hiiwok-: 
tremulous  and  moornfuL  He  was  eafUy  excited  to  fmiles,  but  very  feldom  provoked  to  Uughter. 
.  Of  his  charader,  the  moft  (Iriking  peculiarities  have  been  difplayed  in  the  relation  of  his  Ut. 
He  was  nndoubtedly  a  man  of  excellent  parts ;  and  bad  he  received  the  advantages  of  a  liberal  edu- 
cation, and  bad  hisaati^'al  talents  been  cultivated  to  the  beft  adTantage^  he  might  ba?c  msde  i  re- 
fpedable  figure  in  life.  He  was  happy  in  an  agreeable  temper,  and  a  lively  flow  of  wit,  vhidt 
Iffiade  his  comjpany  much  coveted :  nor  was  bu  judgment  both  of  writings  and  of  men  iofenor  u 
his  wit ;  but  he  was  too  much  a  flave  to  his  paflions,  and  his  paflions  were  too  cadly  excited. 

He  was  warm  in  his  frien4ihip8,  but  implacable  in  his  enmity ;  and  his  greateft  fault,  which '» 
(ndecd  the  greateft  of  all  faults,  was  ingratitude.  Vanity,  the  moft  innoceiit  fpecies  of  pride, «a 
moft  frequently  predominant ;  and  his  veracity  was  often  queftioned»  and  not  without  reafen. 

His  poetical  ^Otks,^  difperfed  in  magazines  and  fugitive  publications,  were  coUcded  and  foSk- 
cd  by  T.  Evans,  bookfeller,  in  a  vols.,  8ve,  1 7  71.    His  fecond  tragedy,  on  the  fubjed  of  tkei:li 
was  found  among  Mr.  Cave's  papers,  many  years  after  his  death,  and  fitted  for  the  (Uf^e  h|  yt. 
William  Wootjfall,  with  the  alfiilance  of  Mr.  Garrick  and  Mr.  Colman,  and   exhibited  at  Co* 
vent-garden,  .in^^7  7  7,  with  qjplaufe. 

As  a  poet,  the  compofitions  of  Savage  amply  efiabliih  his  fame.  The  Wanderer^  the  greateft  e|j(t 
cf  his  poetical  genius,  is  a  work  of  uncommon  merit.  It  abounds  with  firong  reprefeotatioSK^ 
nature,  and  jull  obfervations  upon  life.  Mod  of  the  pidures  have  an  evident  tendency  to  illufinte 
his  firil  great  pofition,  **  That  good  is  thb  confcquence  of  evil,"  which  verges  towards  the  bxinii- 
narianifm  of  Mandeville.  The  terrific  portrait  of  SuUiie  deferves  particular  commendation.  It  ^1 
been  oljedfced  to  the  Wanderer^  with  fome  degree  of  juftice,  that  the  difpofition  of  the  parti  ii  lire' 
^lar ;  that  the  defigs  is  obfcure,  and  the  plan  perplexed ;  that  the  images,  however  beautifol,  ic^ 
ceed  each  other  without  order ;  and  that  the  whole  performance  is  not  fo  much  a  regular  fabric,  » 
a  heap  of  (hining  materials  thrown  together  by  accident,  which  ftrike  rather  with  the  folcsis  Da^- 
uificence  of  a  flupenduous  ruin,  than  the  elegant  grandeur  of  a  finiflied  pile. 

The  Bafard  ii  a  vigorous  and  fpirited  performance  :  The  vivacious  fillies  of  thought  10  the  be- 
ginning, when  he  makes  a  pompous  enumeration  of  the  imaginary  advantages  of  bafc  birth,  v^ 
the  pathetic  fentiments  at  the  end,  where  he  recounts  the  real  calamities  which  he  fuiTcrcd  hf  i^ 
crime  of  his  parents,  are  chiefly  remarkable. 

The  poem  0/ Public  Spirit  is  not  fo  diligently  laboured,  nor  fo  fucccfsfully  finifbed  as  Tie  ff»^*'' 
The  plan  is  very  extenfive,  and  comprlfes  a  multitude  of  topics;  but  he  pafles  negligently  oTcre-t* 
public  works,  which  dcferved  to  be  more  elaborately  treated. 

The  fettlement  of  colonies  in  uninhabited  countries,  is  recommended  with  all  the  oroan:m'« 
vtrfe,  and  all  the  tendernefs  of  humanity  and  benevolence.  He  aflerts  the  natural  e^ality  of  s^- 
kind,  and  endeavours  to  fupprefs  that  pride  which  inclines  men  to  fuppofe,  that  right  i»  the  c^- 
fequence  of  power. 

The  Trinrnph  of  Mirth  and  Healthy  is  remarkable  not  only  for  the  gaiety  of  the  ideas,  and  th;  e-* 
lody  of  the  numbers,  but  for  the  agreeable  fidion  upon  which  it  is  formed.  Among  his  txt^' 
pieces,  The  Employment  p/ Beauty,  The  Friend ,  The  Genitti  ef  Liberty ^  f^aUntine't  Duy^znA  tUF^mJ^  * 
U  the  memory  of  her  late  Majefy,  dcferve  particular  commendation. 

"  As  an  author,"  fays  Dr.  Johnibn,  '*  if  one  piece,  which  he  had  resolved  to  fuppreCs,  be  ticrf- ' 
Savage  has  very  little  to  fear  from  the  ftrideft  moral  or  religious  cenfure.  And  tbo«fb  he  b^? 
not  be  altogether  fecure  againft  the  objedions  of  the  critic,  it  muft  however  be  admowledr^ 
that  his  works  are  the  produ&ion  of  a  geni^ii  Uuly  poetical,  and  what  many  writrrH  «h<'^'<• 
been  more  laviflily  applauded,  cannot  boaft,  that  they  have  an  oiiginal  air,  which  has  tt  r. 
femblaoce  of  any  foregoing  writer ;  that  the  verfification  and  fentimenu  have  a  cifl  fci^-  ^ 
to  themfelves,  which  no  man  can  imiute  with  fuccefs;  beciufe,  what  was  nature  in  5inf. 
*would  be  in  another  afiedatioB*  It  muft  be  confefied  that  his  defcriptions  are  flfikiflf,  ^  * 
images  animated,  hix  fidions  truly  imagined,  and  his  allegories  artfully  purfued;  that  K%  ^^* 
is  tlcvated,  though  fometimes  forced ;  and  his  numbers  fanorous  and  majeflice,  though  fr(<;i''^' 
fiuggiOi  and  encumbered.  Of  his  ftyle,  the  general  fault  is  hatfhneis,  and  its  general  cxccfler*^ 
Signify :  of  his  fentimenu,  the  previiling  beauty  is  fimplicity,  tod  ufiifonutty  ihc  prcTiilis*^  C- 
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TO  TVS  IIGOT  HONOOaABLC 

JOHN  LORD  VISCOUNT  TYRCONNEf., 

BARON  CUABLKVILLB,  AND  LORD  laOWMLOWE, 
KNIOBT  or  THE  BATIf. 

MT  LOBD, 

A  AtT  of  thit  poem  li»d  the  honoar  of  your  Lord- 
ihip*§  peroial  when  in  maunfcript ;  and  it  wai  no 
fmaU  pride  to  me,  when  it  met  with  approbation 
iirom  fo  diiUngniihing  a  judge :  Ihould  the  reft 
find  the  like  indulgence,  I  (lull  have  no  occafion 
(whatever  ita  Ittcceft  may  be  in  the  world)  to  re- 
pent the  labour  it  hat  coft  me— But  my  intention 
is  not  to  purfue  a  difcourfe  on  my  own  perform- 
ence ;  no,  my  Lord,  it  is  to  embrace  this  oppor- 
lunicy  of  throwing  oat  fentiments  that  relate  to 
your  JLord(hip*s  goodnefs,the  generolity  of  which, 
give  me  leave  to  lay,  1  have  greatly  experienced. 

I  offer  it  not  as  a  new  remark,  that  dependance 
on  the  great,  in  former  times,  generally  terminated 
in  difappoiotment ;  nay,  even  their  bounty  (if  it 
conld  be  called  fach)  vraa,  in  iu  very  nature,  un- 
generous. It  was,  perhaps,  with-held,  through  an 
indolent  or  wilfol  ncgled,  till  thofe  who  lingered 
in  the  want  of  it,  grew  almoft  paft  the  fenfe  of 
comfort.  At  length  it  came,  too  often,  in  a  man- 
ner that  half  cancelled  the  obligation,  and,  per- 
chance, muft  have  been  acquired  too  by  fome  pre- 
vious aift  of  guilt  in  the  receiver,  the  confequeoce 
of  which  was  remorfe  and  infuny. 

But  that  I  live,  my  Lord,  is  a  proof  that  de- 
pendance  on  your  Lordlhip,  and  the  prefent  mi- 
niftry,  is  an  affnrance  of  faccefs.  I  am  perfuaded, 
diftre£i,  in  many  other  inftances,  affeds  your  foul 
with  a  compyffioo,  that  alirays  fhowi  itfclf  io  a 


manner  moll  humane  and  a6tive ;  tfiat  to  fbrgl«« 
injuries,  and  confer  benefits,  is  your  delight t  and 
that  to  dcferve  your  friendihip  is  to  defenre  tho 
countenance  of  the  beil  of  men.  To  be  admitted 
into  the  honour  of  your  Lord(hip*s  converfation 
(permit  me  to  fpeak  but  juftice)  it  to  be  elegantly 
introduced  into  the  moA  inftrutkive,  at  well  as  en- 
tertaining* parts  of  literature ;  it  is  to  be  fumiQied 
with  the  fineft  obferyations  upon  human  nature, 
and  to  receive,  from  the  moft  unaffuming,  fweet, 
and  winning  candour^  the  worthieft  and  moft  po- 
lite maxim»--fuch  as  are  always  enforced  by  the 
anions  of  jrour  own  life.  I  could  alfo  take  notice 
of  your  many  poblic-fpirited  fervices  to  your  coun- 
try in  Parliament,  and  your  conftant  atuchmcnt 
to  liberty,  and  the  royal,  illoftrious  houfic  of  our 
moft  gracious  fovereigo ;  but,  my  Lord,  behave  me, 
your  own  deeds  are  the  nobleft  and  fitteft  orators 
to  fpeak  your  praife,  and  will  elevate  it  far  beyond 
the  power  of  a  much  abler  writer  than  I  am. 

I  will  therefore  turn  my  view  from  your  Lord- 
fliip's  virtues  to  the  kind  influence  of  them«  which 
has  been  fo  lately  Ihed  upon  me ;  and  then,  if  my 
future  morab  and  writings  (hall  gain  any  appro- 
bation from  men  of  parts  and  probity,  I  muft  ac- 
knowledge all  to  be  the  produA  of  your  Lord- 
fliip's  goodnels  to  me*  I  muft,  in  fine^  lay  with 
Horace, 

**  Quod  fpiro,  et  placeo,  (et  placeo)  tuum  eft.*' 
I  am,  with  the  higheft  gratitude  and  adoratioii« 

MT  LOROf 

Your  Lordfliip*s  moft  dutiful 
and  devoted  fervant, 

RlGSAKO  SATAOXt 


u>$ 


THE  WORKS  OP  SAVAGE. 


CANTO  h 


Fain  would  my  verfe, Tyrconnel, boaft  thy  name, 
Browolowe,  at  once  my  fobjed  and  my  fame ! 
Ok  1  could  that  fpirit,  which  thy  bofom  warma, 
Whofe  ftrcngth  iiupriles,  and  whofe  goodnela 

charms! 
That  various  worth !  could  that  infpire  my  lays, 
£nvy  ihould  (mile,  and  cenfure  learn  to  praife: 
Yet  though  unequal  to  a  foul  like  thine, 
A  generous  foul,  approaching  to  divine, 
When  bleft*d  beneath  fuch  patronage  1  write, 
Great  my  attempt,  though  hazardous  my  flight. 

O'er  ample  nature  1  extend  my  vicws^ 
Nature  to  rural  fcenes  invites  the  mufe  : 
She  flies  all  public  care,  all  venal  ftrife. 
To  try  the  ftill,  compar*d  with  adive  life ; 
To  prove,  by  thefe  thefons  of  men  may  owe 
The  fruits  of  biifs  to  burfting  clouds  of  woe ; 
That  ev'n  calamity,  by  thought  refin'd, 
Infpirits  and  adorns  the  thinking  mind* 

Come,  contemplation,  whofe  unbounded  gaze, 
Swift  in  a  glance,  the  courfe  of  things  furveys; 
Who  in  thyfelf  the  various  view  canfl  Gnd 
Of  fea,  land,  air,  and  heaven,  and  human-kind ; 
What  tides  of  paflion  in  the  bofom  roll ; 
What  thoughts  debafe,  and  what  exalt  the  foul, 
Whofe  pencil  paints,  obfequious  to  thy  will. 
All  thou  furvey'ft,  with  a  creative  flcill '. 
Oh,  leave  awhile  thy  lo«*d,  fequeftcr*d  fliade ! 
Awhile  in  wintery  wilds  vouchfafe  thy  aid  J 
Then  waft  me  to  fome  olive,  bowery  green. 
Where,  cloth'd  in  white,  thou  fliow*ft  a  mind 

ferene ; 
Where  kind  content  from  noife  and  court  retires. 
And  fmiling  fits,  while  mufes  tune  their  lyres: 
Where  zephyrs  gently  breathe, while  flcep  profound 
To  their  foft  fanning  nods,  with  poppies  crown'd ; 
Sleep,  on  a  treafure  of  bright  dreams  reclines. 
By  thee  beftow'd ;  whence  fancy  colour'd  Ihines, 
And  flutters  round  his  brow  a  hovering  flight, 
Varying  her  plumes  in  vifionary  light. 

Though  folar  fires  now  faint  and  watery  burn. 
Tuft  where  with  ice  Aquarius  frets  his  urn ! 
If  th^w*d  forth  ilTue,  from  its  mouth  fevere. 
Raw  clouds,  that  fadden  all  th'  inverted  year. 
When  froft  and  fire  with  martial  powers  en- 

gag'd, 
Froft,  northward  fled  the  war,  unequal  wagM ! 
Seneath  the  pole  his  legions  urg*d  their  flight. 
And  gain'd  a  eave  profound  and  wide  a«  night. 
0*er  cheerlefi  fcenes  by  defolation  own*d, 
High  on  an  Alp  of  ke  he  fits  enthron*d ! 
One  day.cold  hand,  his  cryftal  beard  fuftatns, 
And  fcepter'd  one,  o'er  wind  and  tempeil  reigns ; 
O'er  ftooy  magazines  of  hail,  that  florm 
The  bloflbm'd  fruit,  and  flowery  fpring  deform* 
His  languid  eyes  like  frozen  lakes  appear. 
Dim  gleaming  all  the  light  that  wanders  here. 
His  f obe  fnow-wrought,  and  hoar'd  with  age ; 

his  breath 
A  nitroui  damp,  that  ftrikes  petrific  death. 

Far  hence  lies,  ever-freezM,  the  northern  maio, 
Tka(  cbfcksi  tod  cendcff  navigation  v4ip| 


That,  fliut  againft  the  fus*8  diflolving  rtf , 
Scatters  the  trembling  tides  of  vanqatlhM  day. 
And  fbetching  eaftward  half  the  world  fiecoRs, 
Defies  difcovery,  and  like  time  cndnrea  \ 

Now  froft  fent  boreal  blafts  to  fconrge  the  air, 
To  bind  the  ftxcams,  and  leave  the  Laodiape  bare ; 
Yet  when,  far  weft,  his  violence  dedineB,    [fiaei: 
Though  here  the  brook,  or  lake,  has  power  csa* 
To  rocky  pools,  to  catarm^  are  nnknown 
His  chains ! — to  rivers,  rapid  like  the  Rhone! 

The  falling  moon  caft,  cold,  a  qaivering  lig^ 
Jttft  fiWer'd  o'er  the  fnow,  and  funk ! — ^p^  aifbc 
Retir'd.     The  dawn  in  light-gray  mtfts  mk\ 
Shrill  chants  the  cock  !— tne  hungry  hcsCer  lomf 
Slow  blu(h  yon  breaking  clouds; — cbe  faa'ii^ 

roll'd ! 
Th*  ezpaofive  gray  turns  azure,  chaaM  with  g^; 
White>glittering  ice,chang*d  like  the  topaz^kaiiH 
Refledling  faflron  luftre  from  his  beams. 

O  contemplation,  teach  me  to  ezploce. 
From  Britain  far  remote,  fome  diftant  Ifaiiarc ! 
From  fleep  a  dream  diftind  and  lively  daim; 
Clear  let  the  vifion  ftrike  the  moral*a  aim  \ 
It  comes !  I  feel  it  o'er  my  fool  ferene ! 
Still  mom  begins,  and  froft  retains  the  iceiie ! 

Hark!— the  loud  horn's  enliven  tog  note's  begv! 
From  rock  to  vale  fweet-wandcring  echoes  raa! 
Still  floats  the  found  flirilUwinding  from  a£sr  1 
Wild  beafts  aflonifli'd  dread  the  fylvan  war  \ 
Spears  to  the  fun  in  filet  embattled  play, 
March  on,  charge  briikly,  and  enjoy  the  Iray ! 

Swans,  ducks,  and  gcefe,  and  the  vring^d  wiatf* 
brood, 
Chatter  difcordant  on  yoo  echoing  flnod! 
At  Babel  thus,  when  heaven  the  ton|ni«  coofouc^ 
Sudden  a  thoufand  different  jargou^foonds,  i 

Like  jangling  bells,  harfli  mingling  ^racc  the  e» 
All  flare !  all  talk !  all  mean ;  but  none  oAcre ' 
Mark !  wiley  fowlers  moditate  chetr  doom. 
And  fmoky  fate  fpeeds  thunderiDg  through  i^ 

gloom ! 
Stop'd  fliort,  they  ceafe  in  airy  ria^  to  fly. 
Whirl  o'er  and  o'er,  and,  fluttering,  |»||  and  & 

Still  fancy  wafts  me  on  !  dtfcetv*d  I  llaad, 
Eftrang'd,  adventurous  on  a  foreign  land  * 
Wide  and  more  wide  extends  the  Creoe  Bakneva*  I 
Where  Ihall  1  turn,  a  wand  i  as  a,  and  alooe  i 

From  hilly  wilds,  and  deeps  where  fiaows  i^- 
main, 
My  winding  fteps  up  a  fteep  moootaiii  ftraaa ! 
Emmers'd  a-top,  I  mark,  the  hills  fohfide. 
And  towers  afpire,  but  with  inferior  pride ! 
On  this  bleak  height  tall  fin,    wtdl  kc-«wk 

crown'd, 
Bend,  while  their  flacky  winter  Ckadca  the  grrc . 
Hoarfe,  and  direA,  a  blnfteriog  nortlHwi 
On  boughs,  thick  ruftling,  crack  the  crimed  i 
Tangles  of  froft  half*fright  the  wUder*4  eye. 
By  heat  oft-blacken'd  like  a  lowering  ity ! 
Hence  down  the  fide  two  turbid  riwlcta 
And  devious  two,  in  one  bage  cataraA 
While  pleas'd  the  watery  progrefs  I 
Yon  rocks  in  rough  aflcmblage  ralh  in 
In  form  an  amphitheatre  they  rife ; 
And  a  dar^  gulf  in  their  broad  ccntv^ 


There  the  £m*d  fight  with  diny  wcakncft  fiib, 
A.nd  horror  o*er  the  firmcil  brain  prevailt ! 
Thither  theic  mouotain-fireMni  their  paflage  take, 
Headlong  foam  down,  and  form  a  dreadful  hkel 
The  lake,  high-fwelUng,  fo  redondant  grows, 
From  the  heap'd  (lore  derived,  a  river  flowi ; 
IVhich,  deepening,  travels  through  a  diftant  wood, 
%od  thence  emerging,  meets  a  fifter-flood ; 
Nfliogled  they  fla&  on  a  wide-opening  plain, 
^d  pais  yon  city  to  the  'far-feen  main. 

So  hlend  two  fouls  by  heaven  for  union  made, 
%nd  ftrcngthening  forward,  lend  a  mutual  aid, 
\od  prove  in  every  tranfient  torn  their  aim. 
Through  finite  life  to  infinite  the  fame. 

Nor  ends  the  landfcape— ocean,  to  my  fight, 
Joints  a  blue  arm,  where  (ailing  fliips  delight, 
0  profpeA  Uflen'd! — Now  new  rocks,   rear'd 
high,  , 

Itretch  a  crofs*ridgc,  and  bar  the  curious  eye ; 
There  lies  obfcur'd  ihe  ripening  diamond's  ray, 
Vnd  thence  rcd*branching  coral's  rent  away, 
n  conic  form  there  gelid  cryftal  grows ; 
rhroqgh  fuch  the  palace«lamp,  gay  luftre  throws ! 
^uftre,  which,  through  dim  night,  as  various  plays, 
\s  play  from  yonder  fnows  the  changeful  rays ! 
'or  nobler  ufe  the  cryfial's  wonh  may  rife, 
f  tubes  perfpcdive  hem  the  fpotlefs  prize ; 
'hrough  thefc  the  beams  of  the  far-leogthen*d  eye 
deafure  known  fian,  and  new  remoter  fpy. 
lence  commerce  many  a  Ihorten'd  voyage  fteers, 
faorten'd  to  months,  the  hazard  once  of  years  j 
ience  Halley's  foul  ethcrial  flight  efiays ; 
DfiruSive  there  from  orb  to  orb  (he  ftrayr ; 
ees,  round  new  countlcfs  funs,  pew  fyfiems  roll! 
«ct  God  in  all !  and  magnifies  the  whole ! 
^00  rocky  fide  enitcird  the  fummer  fcene, 
Ind  peaUnts  feairch  for  herbs  of  healthful  green ; 
^ow  naked,  pale,  and  cemfortlefs  it  lies, 
'ike  youth  extended  cold  in  death's  difguife. 
'here,  while  without  the  founding  tempefi  fwclls, 
ocav'd  fecarc  th'  exulting  eagle  dwells ; 
^d  there,  when  nature  owns  prolific  fpring, 
pleads  o'er  her  yonug  a  fondling  mother's  wing, 
wains  on  the  coaft  the  far-fam'U  fifli  defcry, 
'hat  gives  the  fleecy  robe  the  Tyrian  dye ; 
^hile  fliells,  a  fcatter'd  ornament  beftow, 
'he  ticAur'd  rivals  of  the  fliowery  bow. 
'on  limelefs  fands,  loofe-driving  with  the  wind, 
a  future  cauldrons  ufefiil  texture  find, 
ill,  on  the  furnace  thrown,  the  glowing  mais 
trighteus,  and  brightening  hardens  into  gUfs. 
Vhen  winter  halcyons,  flickering  on  the  wave, 
'ttoe  their  complainu,  yon  fca  forgets  to  rave ; 
"hopgh  lalh'd  by  Itorms,  which  naval  pride  o'er* 

turn, 
"he  foaming  deep  in  fparklcs  feeros  to  bum, 
'Oud  winds  ti^m  zephyrs  to  enlarge  their  notes, 
Ud  each  i)|fe  neft  on  a  calm  furface  floau. 

Now  veers  the  wind  full  caft  s  and  keen,  i^d 
fore, 
ts  cutting  influence  aches  in  every  pore ! 
low  weak  thy  fabric,  man !— A  pufi*,  thus  blown, 
taggers  i!hy  ftrength,  a'iid  echoes  to  thy  groan. 
i  tooth's  mintittft  nerve  let  aoguifli  fcAZ^^ 
iifrift  kindred  fibif  j  catch  r(fo  frail  oux  cafe !) 
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Pinch'd,  piercM,  and  tors,  enflamM,  and  nnaf- 
fwag'd,  [rag-d! 

They  fmart,  and  fwell,  and  throb,  and  flioot  en- 
From  nerve  to  nerve  fierce  flies  th'  exulting  pain ! 
—And  are  we  of  this  mighty  fabric  vain  .'[glides.! 
Now  my  blood  chills  f  fcarcc  through  my  veiasit 
Sure  on  each  blaft  a  (hivering  ague  rides ! 
Warn'd  let  me  this  bleak  eminence  foriake. 
And  to  the  vale  a  different  winding  take ! 

Half  I  defcend :  my  fpirits  faft  decay ; 
A  terrace  now  relieves  my  weary  way. 
Clofe  with  thu  flage  a  predpice  combines ; 
Whence  ftill  the  fpacions  country  far  declines ! 
The  herds  feem  infeds  in  the  diflant  glades. 
And  men  diminifli'd,  as,  at  noon,  their  fliades! 
Thick  on  this  top,  o'ergrown  for  walks,  are  feeii 
Gray  leaflefs  wood,  and  winter-greens  between ! 
The  reddening  berry,  deep-ting'd  holly  fliowi^ 
And  matted  mifletoe,  the  white,  beftows ! 
Though  loft  the  banquet  of  autumnal  fruits. 
Though  on  broad  oaks  no  vernal  umbrage  (boots! 
Thefe  boughs,  the  filenc'd  ihiveringfongfters  fieek  1 
Thefe  foodful  berries  fill  the  hungry  beak. 

Beneath  appears  a  place,  all  outward  bare. 
Inward  the  dreary  manfion  of  defpair  \ 
The  water  of  the  mountain  road,  half  firay'd. 
Breaks  o'er  it  wild,  and  falls  a  brown  cafcade. 
Has  nature  this  rough,  naked  piece  defign'd. 
To  hold  inhabitants  of  mortal  kind? 
She  has.    Approach'd,  appears  a  deep  defcent. 
Which  opens  in  a  rock  a  large  extent ! 
And  hark  !•— its  hollow  entrance  reach'd,  I  bear 
A  trampling  found  of  footfteps  hailening  near! 
A  death-like  chillnefs  thwarts  my  panting  bread ; 
Soft  I  the  wifh'd  objef^  ftands  at  length  confcfs'd ! 
Of  youth  his  form  ! — But  why  with  anguifli  bent  I 
Why  pin'd  with  fallow  marks  of  difcontent  ? 
Yet  patience,  labouring  to  beguile  his  care. 
Seems  to  raife  hope,  and  fmiles  away  defpair* 
CompafCoo,  in  his  eye,  furveys  my  gricf| 
And  in  his  voice  invites  me  to  relief. 
Preventive  of  thy  call,  behold  my  hafte, 
(He  fays)  nor  let  warm  thanks  thy  fpiritt  wifte ! 

All  fear  forget Each  portal  I  pofleli. 

Duty  wlde-opens  to  receive  diftrefs. 
Oblig'd,  I  follow,  by  his  guidance  led ; 
The  vaulted  roof  re-echoing  to  our  tread ! 
And  now,  in  fquar'd  divifions,  I  iurvey 
Chambers  lequefter'd  from  the  glare  of  day  ; 
Yet  needful  lights  are  utight  to  intervene. 
Through  rifts ;  each  forming  a  perfpedlive  fcene* 

In  front  a  parlour  meeta  my  entering  view ; 
Oppos'd,  a  room  to  fweet  refcdion  due. 
Here  my  chill'd  veins  are  virarm'd  by  chippy  firea* 
Through  the  bor'd  rock  above,  the  fmoke  ezpiress 
Ncf  t,  o'er  a  homely  board,  a  napkin's  fpread, 
Crowo'd  with  a  heapy  canifter  of  bread. 
A  maple  cup  is  next  difpatch'd  to  bring 
The  comfort  of  the  falutary  fpring : 
Nor  mo|irn  we  abfent  blefiings  of  the  vine. 
Here  laughs  a  frugal  bowl  of  rofy  wine ; 
And  favoury  catcs,  upon  clear  embers  caO, 
hie  hifling,  till  fnatch'd  off;  a  rich  repaft  ! 
Soon  leap  my  fpirits  with  enllven'd  power. 
And  in  gay  cOnvcrfe  glides  the  fca^^  hou^4 
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The  heftaiU,  Aiu :  Thou.wondcr'ft  at  thy  fare  : 
On  me,  yon  city,  kind,  bellows  her  care : 
Meat  for  keen  famine,  and  the  generous  juice. 
That  warms  chiU'd  life,  her  charhies  produce  : 
ilccept  without  reward  j  unaflc'd  'twas  mine ; 
Here  what  thy  health  requires,  as  free  be  thine. 
Hence  learn  that  God,  (who,  in  the  time  of  need, 
In  frozen  dcfertscan  the  raven  feed) 
"Well-fought,  will  delegate  foine  pitying  breaft, 
His  fecond  means,  to  fuccour  man  dillrcfs'd. 
He  paus*d.  Deep  thought  upon  his  afpe^t  gloom'd ; 
Then  he,  with  fmilc  humane,  his  voice  rcfum'd. 
I'm  juft  inforro'd,  (and  laugh  me  not  to  fcorn) 
By  ont  unfeen  by  thee,  thouVt  Engli(h-born. 
Of  England  I — to  me  the  Britilh  ftatc 
Rifcs  in  dear  memorial,  ever  jrreat ! 
Here  ftand  we  confcious : — Diffidence  fufpend  ! 
Free  flow  our  words! — ^Did  ne'er  thy  mufc  extend 
To  grots,  where  contemplation  fmiles  fcrcne. 
Where  angels  vif  t,  and  where  joys  convene  ? 
To  groves,  where  more  than  mortal  voices  rife. 
Catch  the  rapt  foul,  and  waft  it  to  the  fkics  ? 
This  cave ! — Yon  walk* !— But,  ere  I  more  unfold. 
What  artful  fcenes  thy  eyes  (hall  here  behold. 
Think  fubjeds  of  my  toil :  nor  wondering  gaxe ! 
What  cannot  indudry  completely  raifc  i 
Be  the  whole  earth  in  one  great  landfcape  found. 
By  tndullry  is  all  with  beauty  crown'd : 
He,  he  alone,  explores  the  mine  for  gain, 
Hews  the  hard  rock,  or  harrows  up  the  plain ; 
He   forms  the  fword  to  fmite;  he  (heaths  the 

ilecl. 
Draws  health  from  herbs,  and  (hows  the  balm  to 

heal; 
Or  vfilh  loom'd  wool  the  native  robe  fupplies ; 
Or  bids  young  plants  in  future  forcfts  rife ; 
Or  fells  the  monarch  oak,  which,  borne  away. 
Shall,  with  new  grace,  the  diftant  ocean  fway; 
Hence  golden  commerce   views  hfr  wealth  in- 

creafe. 
The  blifsful  child  of  liberty  and  peace. 
He  fcoops  the  ftubbom  Alps,  and.  Rill  employed, 
Jills,  with  foft  fertile  mould,  the  ftcril  void  ; 
Slop'd  up  white   rocks,   fmall,    yellow  harvetts 

grow, 
And,  green  on  terrac'd  ftage%  vineyards  blow  I 
By  him  fall  mountains  to  a  level  fpace. 
An  ifthmus  (ink»,  and  fundcr'd  fcas  embrace ! 
He  founds  a  city  on  the  naked  (hore. 
And  defolation  ftarves  the  uad  no  more, 
rrom  the  wild  waves  he  won  the  Belgic  land  ; 
Where  wide  they  foam'd,  her  towns  and  traffica 

ftand;  . 

He  cleared,  manui^d,  enlarged  the  furtive  ground. 
And  firms  the  conqueft  with  his  fenceful  mound. 
E v'n  mid  the  watery  world  his  Venice  rofc, 
Each  fabric  there,  as  pleafure's  feat  he  (hows ! 
There  marts,  fports,  councils,  are  for  ad  ion  fought, 
J.andfcapcs  for  health,  and  folitudc  for  thought. 
What  wonder  then  I,  by  his  potent  aid, 
A  manfion  in  a  barren  mounuin  made  f 
3>ari  thou  haft  vicwM!— If  further  wc  explore. 
Let  induftry  dcfcrve  applaufe  the  more. 

No  frowning  care  yon  Weft  apartment  fees, 
Ti '.re  llecp  reures,  and  finds  a  couch  <»f  cafe. 
•  6 
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Kind  dreams,  that  fly   rcmorie,  mi  pr}et'i 

wealth. 
There  (bed  the  fmiles  of  innoccBce  and  health 

Mark ! — Here  dcfcwid*  a  grot,  dclifhtftl  ftt 
Which  warms  ev'n  winter,  tempers  fauimn'  ha 
See! — Gurgling  from  a  top.  a  fpring  diAi';}^! 
In  mournful  mcafures  vrind  the  drippirg  rilh; 
Soft  coos  of  diftant  dove,  rcccrv'd  armmd. 
In  foothing  mixture,  fwell  the  wrattiy  itmi; 
And  hence  the  ftreamlets  feek  the  terrace*  &^ 
Within,  without,  alike  to  all  convey *d. 
Pafs  on — New  fcenes,  by  my  creative  power, 
Invite  reflcdion'f  fweet  and  folemn  hocr. 

We  entcr'd,  where,  in  weli-rang'd  orda,*-'*^ 
Th*  inftrufttve  volumes  of  the  wife  and  f^t 
rhefe  friends  (faid  he)  though  I  ddert  in*hs 
Good  angels  never  would  permit  behind. 
Each  genius,  youth  conceals  or  time  dif^Jan 
I  know  ;  each  work  fame  fcFa|A  here  caarn, 
Retirement  thus  prefents  mj  fearchful  tho^ 
What  heaven  tnfpir'd,  and  what  the  cai:  s^ 

taught ; 
What  young  fatiric  and  fublinie  has  writ, 
Whofe  life  is  virtue,  and  whofe  mvfe  is  wit. 
Rap'd  I  forefee  thy  Mallet's  *  early  aim 
Shine  in  full  worth,  and  Ihoot  at  length  to  fs^ 
Sweet  fancy's  bloom  in  Fen  ton's  lay  appevt, 
And  the  ripe  judgment  of  inftraAivc  yctfv 
In  Hill  is  all  that  generous  fools  revere, 
To  virtue  and  the  mufc  for  ever  dear : 
And  Thomfon,  in  this  praiTe,  thy  merit  («t, 
The  tongue  that  praifes  merit,  praifes  thee 

Thefe  fcorn  (faid  I)  the  Terfe-wrigbc  d:^ 

Vain  of  a  labonrM,  langnid,  ufeleft  ^g^ ; 
To  whofe  dim  faculty  the  meaning  fott^ 
Is  glaring,  or  obfcure,  when  clear,  and  Unv; , 
Who^  in  cant  phrafe»,  gives  a  work  dif^n^c  • 
His  wit,  and  oddnefs  of  his  tone  and  face; 
Let  the  weak  malice,  nurs*d  to  an  eifay, 
In  fome  low  libel  a  mean  heart  dil^isy ; 
Thofe,  who  once  prais*d,  now  undecrivM,  ''^  "i 
It  lives  contemn'd  a  day,  then  barmkf*  d.c^ 
Or  (hould  ftjme  nobler  bard,  their  worth « osr*  I 
Deferring  moral*,  that  adorn  his  Uys 
Alas !  too  oft  each  fcience  (hows  the  fim? . 
The  great  grow  jealous  of  a  greater  name : 
Ve  bards,  the  frailty  mourn,  yet  brave  fh«  fi>"^* 
Has  not  a  Srillingflect  opposM  a  Locke  f 
Oh,  ftiU  proceed,  with  (acred  rapture  fir*d' 
Unenvy'd  had  he  liv*d,  if  anadrnir*d. 
Let  envy,  he  replied,  all  ireful  riie. 
Envy  purfues  alone  the  brave  and  w^; 
Maro  and  docrates  infpire  her  pain. 
And  Pope,  the  monarch  of  the  tunefn!  trr'' 
To  whom  be  nature*a,and  Britannia "i  fr<^'- 
All  their  bright  honours  raih  into  hit  Uy» 
And  all  that  glorious  warmth  his  lays  r.*'*'* 
Which  only  poets,  kings,  and  pacriocs  feel ' 
Though  gay  as  mirth,  as  curious  choagLt.'^-'' 
As  elegance  polite,  at  power  elate  ; 
Profound  as  reafon,  and  as  jnftice  dear; 
Soft  as  compaffion,  yet  as  truth  fcvere ; 

•  He  had  then  jif  wHUtm  OeSxa^-^^ 


«  ' 

A%  \tfmtf  cqpiOQC.  It  perliiafion  fvreee. 
Like  nature  tariout,  and  like  art  complete ; 
So  fine  her  morals^  fo  fublinie  her  viewt, 
His  life  ii  alinod  equs^ll'd  by  hit  mufe. 

O  Pope  .'-—Since  cn^qr  it  decreed  by  ftfte^ 
>ince  ihe  purfuet  alone  the  wife  and  great  t 
Ip  one  fniall,  emblematic  landfcape  fee, 
kow  yad  a  diftauce  *twixt  thy  foe  and  thee ! 
Pruth  from  an  eminence  furveyt  our  fcene 
A  hill,  where  all  it  clear,  and  all  ferene). 
lude  earth-bred  (lormt  oVr  meaner  vall'yt  blow, 
\nd  wandering  miftt  roll,  blackening  far  below ; 
!)ark,  and  debated,  like  them,  it  envy't  aim, 
\nd  clear,  and  eminent,  like  truth,  thy  fame. 

Thut  I.  From  what  dire  caufe  can  envy  fpring  ? 
!>r  why  embofom  we  a  viper's  (ling? 
fit  envy  ftingt  our  darling  paffion,  pride. 
Mas!  (the  man  of  mighty  foul  replied) 
i^hy  choofe  we  miferiet  ?  Moft  derive  their  birth 
From  one  bad  fource — we  dread  fuperior  worth  i 
?rererM,  it  feemt  a  fatire  on  oiir  own ; 
rhen  heedieft  to  excel  we  meanly  nitnin  : 
t^hcn  we  abftradl  our  vicwt,  and  envy  (how, 
A^hcnce  fpringt  the  mifery,  pride  it  doomed  to 

know. 
rhui  folly  pain  creates :  By  wifdomS  power, 
iVe  (hun  the  weight  of  many  a  refllefs  hour— • 
.<o !  I  meet  wrong ;  perhaps  the  wrong  I  feel 
fends,  by  the  fcheme  of  thingt,  to  public  weal. 
,  of  the  whole,  am  part— the  joy  men  fee, 
Aiih  circulate,  and  fo  (evolve  to  me. 
AThy  ihould  I  then  of  private  loft  complain  ? 
)f  loft,  that  proves,/^  chance,  a  brother*t  gain  f 
rhe  wind,  that  bindt  one  bark  within  the  bay^ 
Vlay  waft  a  richer  freight  itt  wi{h*d>for  way. 
f  rains  riedundant  flood  the  abjedl  ground, 
Vtountaint  are    but    fuppUed,  when    valet  are 

drown' d  ; 
r,  with  foft  moifture  fweird,  the  vale  lookt  gay, 
rhe  verdure  of  the  mountain  fadet  away. 
chilli  dottdt,  but  at  my  welfare's  call  defcend  ? 
ihall  gravity  for  me  her  lawt  fufpend  f 
'or  me  (hall  funt  their  noon-tide  courfe  forbear  ? 
)r  motion  not  fubfiH  to  influence  air  ? 
>^et  the  meant  vary,  be  they  [rott,  or  flame, 
fhy  end,  O  nature  !  ftill  remain*  the  fame ! 
)e  this  the  motive  of  a  wife  man's  care,— > 
lo  fliun  deferring  Ult,  and  learn  to  bear. 
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ATaiLs  tbot  a  mind  huMane,  and  wife,  he  fliowt, 
Ml  eloquent  of  truth  hit  language  flowi.     [peart  • 
i^'outh,  though  depfefs'd,  through  all  hit  form  ap- 
rhrough  all  hit  feniimentt  the  depth  of  yeirt. 
rhuB  he — Yet  farther  indnftry  behold, 
IVhich  coiifcious  waits  new  wondert  to  unfold, 
£ntcr  my  chapel  next — X.o !  Here  begin 
rhe  hallow 'd  ritet,  that  check  the  growth  of  (in. 
^Vhen  firft  we  met,  how  foon  yoti  lecm'd  to  know 
Mj  bofom,  labouring  with  the  throbs  of  w6e ! 
iuch  lacking  throbt !— Soft !  when  I  roufe  ihofe 
caret. 

On  my  chiti'd  mind  pale  recolleaioii  glares  t 


When  moping  frenty  drove  nsy  tSongbtt  to  fway* 
Here  prudent  labourt  chat'd  her  power  iWay. 
Pull,  and  rough-rifing  from  yon  fculptur'd  wall. 
Bold  prophett  nationt  to  repentance  call ! 
Meek  martyrt  fmilb  inflamet!  gor'd  championi 

groan ! 
And  mufe-like  chertlbt  tbAe  their  hlrpt  in  ftone  t 
Next  fliadow'd  light  a  rouAdlng  fotce  beftowt, 
Swellt  into  life,  and  fpcaking  a^ioil  growt*. 
Here  plbafing,  inelancholy  fubje^  find^ 
To  calm,  amufe,  ekalt  the  peniive  mind  1 
Thit  figure  tender  grief,  likfe  ntinc,  imfilief. 
And  Tcmblant  tbotightt,  that  earthly  pdknp  def^ITci 
Such  penitential  Magdalene  revealt ; 
Loofe-teilM,  in  negligence  of  charmt  flie  kneela» 
Though  dreft,  near-ftorM,  itt  tanity  fuppliet. 
The  vanity  of  drefs  unheeded  li^t. 
The  finful  world  in  forrowing  eye  flie  keept, 
At  o'er  Jetufalem  Mefliah  weept. 
One  hand  her  bofom  fmitet ;  tta  one  appeirt 
The  lift^  laWn,  that  driiikt  her  falling  teart. 

Since  evil  outweighs  good,  4nd  fways  mankind^ 
True  fortitude  aflumct  die  patient  mind  : 
Such  provM  Mefliah^t,  though  to  fuflering  bor&i 
To  penury,  repulfe,  reproach,  and  fcom. 
Here,  by  the  pencil,  mark  hit  flight  dcfign'd ; 
The  wcaty'd  virgih  by  a  ftfeam  recliird,  , 

Who  feedt  the  child.  Her  looks  a  charm  ekprei«| 
A  modefl  charm,  that  dignifiet  diftrefs. 
Boughs  o'er  their  heads  with  blufliiog  fruits  de|>end| 
Which  angelt  to  her  bu&ed  Confort  bend. 
Hence  by  th6  fmillng  infant  feeiht  diOcem'd, 
Trifles,  cdncerning  Him,  all  heaven  a>ncern*d« 
^    Here  the  trantfigur'd  Son  from  eanh  rctiret : 
See !  the' white  form  in  1  bright  cloud  afpiret! 
Full  on  hit  followert  burfts  a  flood  of  rayt, 
Proftrate  they  fall  beneath  th'  o'etwhebning  blaze  I 
Like  noon*tide  fummer-flint  tlie  rayt  appear, 
Unfuflerable,  magnificent,  and  near  ! 

Uliat  fcene  of  agonv  the  garden  bringt ; 
The  cup  bf  gall ;  the  luppliant  King  of  kings ! 
The  cro^n  of  thornt;  the  croft,  that  felt  him  die; 
Thefe,  languid  iti  the  fltetch,  unfinifliM  lie. 

There,  from  the  dead,  centuriont  fee  him  rife. 
See :  but  flruck  down  with  horrible  furprtfe ! 
As  the  firfl  glory  feem'd  a  fun  at  noon, 
This  cadt  the  diver  fplendour  of  the  moon. 

Here  pedpled  day,  th*  afcending  Ood  furveyt ! 
Tfie  glory  variet,  as  the  myriads  gaze  I      ^ 
Now  foften'd,  like  a  fun  at  diftance  feen, 
When  through  a  cloud  bright-gUncxng,yet  ferenet 
Now  fafl  encreafing  to  the  crowd  amaz'd, 
Like  fome  vafl  meteor  high  in  sther  rai&'d  ! 

*My  labour,  yon  high  Vaulted  altar  ftaint 
With  dyet,  that  emulate  ztherial  plaint. 
The  convex  glafi,  vi^hich  in  that  opening  glows, 
Mtd  circling  rayt  a  pi^ur'd  Saviour  fliowt ! 
Bright  it  collect  the  lieams,  which,  trembling  all« 
Back  from  the  God,  a  fliowery  radiance  fall. 
Lightening  the  fcene  beneath !  a  fcezte  divlae ! 
Where  faintt,  cloudt,  ferapht,  intermingled  fltine ! 

Here  water,  fallt,  that  play  melodiout  round,  * 
Like  a  fweet  organ,  fwel!  a  lofty  found  I 
The  folemn  notet  bid  earthly  pafiiont  fly, 
LttU  all  my  ctres,  and  lift  niy  foul  on  high ! 


ise 
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This  moDumental  tnarble— this  I  rear 
To  ooc— Oh !  ever  mourn'd ! — bh  t  crcr  dear  t 
He  ftopt — apathetic  fighs  the  paufe  fupply, 
And  the  prompt  tear  ilarts,  quivering,  on  his  eye ! 

I  look*d — two  colvmns  near  the  wall  were  feen, 
An  imaged  beauty  ftretch*d  at  kngth  between. 
Kear  the  wept  fair,  her  harp  CecDia  (Irung ; 
Leaning,  from  high,  a  liflening  angel  hung ! 
jFriendfliip,  whofe  6gure  at  the  feet  remains^ 
A  phcecix,  with  irradiate  crefi,  fuflains : 
This  grac*d  one  palm,  while  one  extends  t' impart 
Two  foreign  bands,  that  clafp  a  burning  heart. 
A  pendent  veil  two  hovering  feraphs  raife. 
Which  opening  heaven  upon  the  roof  difplays  ! 
And  two,  benevolent,  lefs  diftant,  hold 
A  vafe,  colleAiveof  perfumes  uproll'd  ! 
Tbefe  from  the  heart,  by  frienddiip  held,  arife, 
Odorous  as  incenfe  gathering  in  the  ikieSt 
In  the  fond  pelican  is  love  expreft, 
'Who  opens  to  her  young  her  tender  breafi. 
Two  mated  turtles  hovering  hang  in  air. 
One  by  a.fauIcon  ftruck ! — in  wild  dcfoair. 
The  hermit  cries — So  death,  alas  !  deftroys 
The  tender  confort  of  my  cares  and  joys ! 
Again  foft  tears  upon  his  eye.lid  hung. 
Again  check'd  founds  dy*d,  fluttering,  on  his 

tongue. 
Too  well  his  pining  inmoft  thought  I  know  t 
Too  well  ev*n  iilence  tells  the  ftoryM  woe ! 
To  his  my  (ighs,  to  his  my  tears  reply ! 
J  firay  o*jcr  all  the  tomb  a  watery  eye ! 

Next,  on  the  wall,  her  fcenes  of  life  T  gaa*d, 
The  form  back-leaning,  by  a  globe  half'rais*d ! 
Cherubs  a  profferM  crown  of  glory  (how, 
£y'd  wiftfal  by  th'  admiring  fair  below. 
In  adlion  eloquent  difposM  her  hands, 
One  (hows  her  breaft,  in  rapture  one  expands ! 
This  the  fond  hermit  fciz*d  !— o*er  all  his  foul. 
The  foft,  wild,  wailing,  amorous  palTion  ftole  t 
In  iledfaA  gaze  his  eyes  her  a(pc£l  keep, 
Then  turn  away,  a  while  df  jeded  weep ; 
Then  he  reverts  them  ;  but  reverts  in  vain, 
Dimm'd  with  the  fwelHng  grief  that  dreams  again. 
Where  now  is  my  pbilofophy  ?  (he  cries) 
iAy  joy,  hope,  reafon,  my  Olympia  dies ! 
Why  did  I  e'er  that  prime  of  bledings  know  ? 
Was  it,  ye  crvel  fates,  t*  embitter  woe  ? 
Why  would  your  bolts  not  level  iirft  my  head  ? 
Why  mud  I  live  to  weep  Olympia  dead  ? 
—-Sir,  (  had  once  a  wife !  Fair  bIoom*d  her  youth, 
Her  form  was  beauty,  and  her  foul  was  troth  ! 
Oh,  flie  was  dear  1  How  dear,  what  words  can  fay  ? 
She  dies !— my  heaven  at  once  it  fnatch'd  awiy  ! 
Ah !  what  avails,  that,  by  a  father's  care, 
I  rofe  a  wealthy  and  illullrious  heir  f 
That  early  in  my  youth  I  learn 'd  to  prove 
,Th*  inOm^iye,  pleafmg,  academic  grove  ? 
That  in  the  fenate  eloquence  was  mine  ? 
That  valour  gave  me  in  the  field  to  (hine  ?       [aO 
That  love  (howerM  bleflings  too — far  more  than 
High  rapt  ambition  e*er  could  happy  call  ? 
Ah  !— What  are.thde,  which  ev'n  the  wife  adore? 
Xioft  is  my  pride  !— Olympia  is  no  more  ! 
Had  I,  ye  perfecnting  powers  I  been  bom 
TJm  world'f  cold  pity,  oTi  ai  bcft,  its  £co» ; 


Of  wealth,  of  rank,  of  kiflditd  wwrmxh  Benft; 
To  want,  to  (hame,  to  mthlefi  cenibre  left! 
Patience,  or  pride,  to  this»  relief  fappliet! 
But  a  loft  wife  !— there  !  there  diftraaioo  Set! 

Nc/w  three  fad  years  I  yield  oje  all  to  grid, 
And  fly  the  hated  comfort  of  relief! 
Though  rich,  great,  yoong,  I  leave  apompowtoi 
(My  brother's  now)  to  feck  fome  dark  rctreu; 
Mid  doifter'd  folitary  tombs  I  ftray, 
Defpair  and  horror  lead  the  cheerlcft  waf ! 
My  forrow  grows  to  foch  a  wild  exeefi, 
Life,  injur'd  life,  muft  wifh  the  paffion  left- 
Olympia ! — my  Olympia's  loik  !  (I  cry) 
Olympia's  loft,  the  hollow  vastlts  reply  I 
Louder  I  make  my  lamentable  moan ; 
The  fwelUng  echoes  learn  like  me  to  gron: 
Tlie  ghofts  to  faeam,  as  through  looc  ai&s'M 

f weep ; 
The  (hrtnes  to  Ihudder,  and  the  ftiots  to  im?' 

Now  grief  and  rage,  by  gatberine  figbfsfp^* 
Swell  my  full  heut,  and  heave  nxy  laboorlof  brai' 
With  ftruggling  ftarts,each  vita!  ftringtheytVc:. 
And  ftrike  the  tottering  fabric  of  my  brsisl 
O'er  my  funk  fpiriis  frowns  a  vapoury  (ceoe» 
Woe's  dark  retreat !  the  madding  mate  of  fpl^- 
A  deep  damp  gloom  o'erfpreads  the  murkv  c6,\ 
Here  pining  thoughts  an<f  fccret  terrors  dvt£ 
Here  learn  the  great  unreal  wants  to  fei^! 
Uopleafing  truths  here  mortify  the  vain ! 
Here  learning,  blinded  firft,  and  then  bej^'A 
Looks  dark  as  ignorance,  as  f  renry  vrild ! 
Here  firft  credulity  on  reafon  wcm ! 
And  here  falfe  seal  myfterious  rants  bep;iia ' 
Here  love  impearls  each  momeat  with  a  tcsr. 
And  fuperftition  owes  to  fplem  htr  fear ! 

Fantaftic  lightnings,  through  the  dreary  vi*. 
In  fwifl  fhort  fignals  flafli  the  borfling  day' 
Above,  beneath,  acrofs,  arovnd,  they  fly! 
A  dire  deception  ftrikcs  the  mental  eye  f 
By  the  blue  fires,  pale  phantoms  grin  fevrrt ' 
Shrill,  fancv'd  echoes  wonnd  th'  aflrighttd  ctf 
Air-bani(h  d  fpirits  flag  in  fo«  profboo^ 
Aad,  all  obfcene,  (bed  banefel  damps  ajotnv! 
Now  whifpers,  trembling  to  fbatie  lieeblc  wlsi^. 
Sigh  out  prophetic  lean,  and  freese  the  bbC"' 

Loud  laughs  the  htg  !— She  mocks  coof*' 
away, 
Unroofs  the  den,  and  fets  in  more  than  dsr 
Swanns  of  wild  fancies,  wing'd  in  van-Mtfi^^ 
Seek  emblenatic  (hades«  and  myftic  Kgbc ' 
Some  drive  with  rapid  (lecds  the  fbiaiiift  <^'' 
Thefe  nod  frtom  thrones !  Thofe  thnadcr  •! '' 

war! 
Till,  tir'd,  they  ttim  from  the  debflte  h^^, 
Surt  from  wild  joy,  and  fix  in  ftapid  woe. 

Here  the  lone  hour  a  blank  of  uk  dilfbr*. 
T9I  now  bad  thoughts  a  fiend  mere  adkive  mi . 
A  fiend  in  evil  momenta  ever  nigk ! 
Death  in  her  hand,  and  frenzy  in  her  eye ' 
Her  eye  all  red,  and  fank !— A  robe  0R  irerr, 
With  life's  calandties  eiiAroider'd  o'er. 
A  mirror  in  one  hand  coUedUve  (hows 
VaryM  and  molliply'd,  that  group  of  woen 
This  endlefs  foe  to  generoas  toil  aod  paia 
IMi  on  K  coach  lot  ctfe ;  bot  JoDi  k  v^si 
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ffir  mufes  o*er  hw  woe  embroiHerM  Tcft, 
And  feU-abhorrcncc  heightens  in  her  brcaft. 
1  o  Ihun  her  care,  the  force  of  fleep  Ihc  tries^ 
Still  wake«  ber  mind,  though  fltimbers  doze  her 

cye«: 
>fic  dream«,  ftaits,  rifes,  ftalks  from  place  to  place, 
A'ith  rcftiefa,  ehoughcful,  interrupted  pace ; 
S7aur  eyes  the  fun,  and  curfea  every  ray, 
<<iw  the  green  ground,  where  colour  fadet  away. 
>im  fpcdres  dance.     Again  her  eye  (he  rears ; 
rh''n  from  the  blood-fhot  ball  wipes  purpkd  tears; 
^ben  preflcs  hard  her  brow,  with  mtfchief  fraught, 
Ur  brow  half  burfls  with  agony  of  thought ! 
Tom  me  (flie  cries)  pale  wretch,  thy  comfort 

claim, 
Snrn  of  defpair,  and  fuicide  my  name  ! 
Vhj  (hould  thy  life  a  moment's  pain  endure  t 
Itrc  every  ohjedt  proffers  grief  a  cure. 
he  points  where  leaves  of  hemlock  blackening 

(hoot ! 
>ar  not !  plot k  *  eat  (faid  (hf )  the  fovereign  root ! 
I'.cn  death,  reversi'd,  ihali  bear  bin  ebon  lance  ! 
'At  o'rr  thy  C^^ht  (hall  fwim  the  fhadowy  trance  ! 
tf  leap  yon  rock,  poflefs  a  watery  grave, 
lod  kave  wild  Ibrrow  to  the  wind  and  wave  I 
ff  mark— -this  poniard  thus  from  mifcry  frees ! 
he  wounds  her  bread  !-~th(  guilty  ft  eel  1  feize  ! 
Lraight,  where  ihe  HrQck,  a  fmokitig  fpring  of 

gore  [floor. 

•^cIU  from  the  wound,  ^nd  floats  the  crimfon'd 
lie  faints f  (be  fades!— Calm  thoughts  the  deed 

revolve, 
nd  now,  unftartling,  fix  the  dire  refolve ; 
»th  drops  hi4  terrors,  and,  with  charming  wiles, 
^inuing,  and  kind,  like  my  Olympia  fmiiet ! 
<^  points  the  paiTage  to  the  feats  divine, 
^hcrc  poets,  heroes,  fainted  lovers  fliinc  * 
c<me,  Olympia  !— my rear*d  arm  extends; 
•ili  to  my  brcail  the  threatening  point  defcends ; 
rjight  thunder  rocks  the  land !  new  lightnings 

ncn,  lo !  a  voice  refounds — Arife  I  away ! 

^iy !  nor  murmur  at  th*  afilii^ive  rod! 

or  tempt  the  vengeance  of  an  angry  God  !  , 

y'ft  thou  from  providence  for  vain  relief  f 

ich  iil-fought  eafe  (hall  draw  avenging  grief. 

onour,  the  more  obiVuded,  (Irooger  Ihincs, 

ad  zeal  by  perfecution's  rage  refines. 

f  woe,  the  foul  to  daring  action  fwefls  I 

(  woe,  in  paintlefs  patience  it  excels ; 

om  patient,  prudent  dear  experience  fpringi, 

nd  traces  knowledge  through  the  coorfe  of  things ! 

hence  hope  ii  form*d,  thence  fortitude,  fucce(s« 

mown  :•-.  whatever  men  covet  and  carefs. 

The  vani&*d  6end  thus  fcnt  a  hollow  voice,       , 

ould'ft  thou  be  happy  i  (Iraight  be  death  thy 

choice. 
«tv  mean  arc  thofe,  who  paflively  complain ; 
'hile  adlive  fouls,  more  free,  their  fetters  ftrain  1 
ht'Ugh  knowledge  thine,  hope,  fortitude,  fuccefs, 
cnoHTi  :-*.whatc*er  men  covet  and  carefs; 
n  earth  fuccefs  mn(l  in  its  turn  give  way, 
nJ  cv*D  petfc(flion  introduce  decay. 
cvrr  tlr-  world  of  fpiiits  thus-  their  reft 
ij:ojvi.*d  f  entire  I*-once  happy,  ever  Weil ! 


Eameft  th^  heav«kily  voice  reTponfive  ctiet, 
Oh,  liften  not  to  fubtilty  unwiiie ! 
Thy  guiU'diaii  faint,  who  mourns  thy  haplefs  fate« 
Heaven  grants  to  prop  thy  virtue,  ere  too  late. 
Know,  if  thou  wilt  thy  dear-lovM  wife  deplore, 
Olympia  waits  thee  on  a  foreign  (hore ; 
There  in  a  cell  thy  laft  remaiiis  be  fpent ; 
Away !  deceive  defpair,  and  find  content ! 

I  he^rd,  obeyM ;  nor  more  of  fate  cbmplain'd  ; 
Long  feas  I  meafur'd,  and  this  mountain  gain*d 
5|pon  to  a  yawning  rift,  chance  tumM  my  way ; 
A  den  it  provM,  where  a  huge  ferpent  lay  1 
Flame.ey*d  he  lay !— he  rages  now  for  food. 
Meets  my  firlk  glance,  and  meditates  my  blood  I 
His  bulk,  in  many  a  gather'd  orb  uproU'd, 
Rears  fpire  on  fpire !  Hia  fcaks,  be*dropt  with. 

Shint  bumifh'd  in  the  fiin  !  fndi  height  they  gaio, 
l1iey  dart  green  luftre  on.  the  diftant  main  ! 
Now  writh*d  in  dreadful  dope,  he  ftoops  bU  cfeftf 
Furious  to  fil  on  my  unfliieldcd  breaft  I 
Juft  as  he  fprtngs,  my  fabre  fmitcs  the  foe ! 
t-Ieadlefi  he  falls  beneath  th*  unerring  blow ! 
Wratii  yet  remains,  though  (hengtb  hit  fabric 

leaves. 
And  the  meant  hifs  the  gafping  mouth  deceives ; 
The  lengthening  trunk  flow-loofenseVery  fold, 
Lingers  in  life:  then  ftretchet  Aiif,  and  cold. 
Juft  as  th*  inveterate  fon  of  mifchief  ends. 
Comes  a  white  doVe,  and  near  the  fpot  defcends  t 
I  hail  this  omen !  all  bad  palEdtas  ceaTe, 
Like  the  flain  fnake,  and  all  within  is  pe^Ce* 

Next,  to  religion  this  plain  roof  I  raife  I 
In  duteous  rites  my  hallow *d  tapers  bla^e ; 
I  bid  due  incenfe  on  my  altars  fmoke ! 
Then,  at  this  tomb,  my  promts'd  lo^e  invoke  f 
She  hears  t  (he  comes  !.-My  heart  wh«t  rapcorta 

warm? 
All  my  Olympia  (parkles  in  the  form  1 
Nu  pak,  wan,  livid  ifiark  of  death  ihe  bears  f 
b  ach  rofeate  look  a  quickening  tranfport  wears  ? 
A  robe  of  light,  high- wrought,  her  fliape  invefti  ; 
Uncon'd  the  fwetling  beauty  of  her  breafts  1 
Her  aobttm  hair  each  flowing  ring  tefumei* 
In  her  fair  hand,  love's  branch  of  myrtle  blooms  1 
Silent,  awhile,  each  well-known  charm  I  trace  | 
Then,  thus,  (while  nearer  (he  avoids  th*  embrace) 
Thou  dear  deceit  I— muft  I  a  (hade  purfoe  f 
Dazzled  I  gate !«— thou  fwim*ft  before  my  view  I 
Dip*d  in  etherial  dews,  her  bongh  divine 
Sprinklrs  my  eyes,  which,  ftrengthenM,  bear  th« 

(hine : 
Still  thus  I  urge  (for  ftHl  the  (hadowy  blift 
Shuns  the  warm  grafp,  nor  yields  the  tender  kiiSi) 
Oh,  fly  not ! — ^fade  not  I  liflen  to  love's  call ! 
She  lives !  no  more  Vm  roan  !  I'm  fpiritan ! 
1  ben  let  me  fnatch  thet !— pre&  thee !— take  «i« 

whole  t 
Oh,  elofe  !.^yet  clolb^  !>^c1dfer  to  my  foul ! 
Twice,  round  her  wai(l,  my  eager  arms  entwln'd, 
And,  twice  deceiv'd,  my  frenty  clafp'd  the  wind  | 
Then  thus  I  rav*d— Behold  thy  bniband  koecli 
And  judge !  O  judge  what  agonies  I  feel ! 
Ob  !  be  no  longer,  if  unkind,  thus  fair; 
Take  boiror*iihape,aod  fright  me  to  defpair  I 
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Rather  thin  thos,  unpityittg,  fee  my  moan, 
Far  rather  frown,  and  fix  me  here  in  ftone ! 
But  mock  not  thus  !-^Alas  (the  charmer  faid, 
Smiling,  and  in  her  fmile  foft  radiance  play*d) 
Alas  \  no  more  eluded  flrength  employ. 
To  dafp  a  Ihade ! — What  more  is  mortal  joy  ? 
Man's  blift  is,  like  his  knowledge,  but  furmis'd ; 
One  ignorance,  the  other  pain  difguis'd ! 
Thou  wert  (had  all  thy  wifli  been  ftill  pniTeft) 
fiupi-emely  curs'd  from  being  greatly  blcft ; 
For  oh !  fo  fair,  fo  dear  was  I  to  thee. 
Thou  hadft  forgot  thy  God  to  worfhip  me ; 
This  he  forefaw,  and  fnatch'd  me  to  the  tomb ; 
Al)ove  1  flouriih  in  unfading  bloom. 
Think  me  not  loft :  for  thee  I  heaven  implore ! 
Thy  guardian  angel*  though  a  wife  no  more ! 
I,  when  abftraded  from  this  world  you  fcem. 
Hint  the  pure  thdught,  ai>d  frame  the  heavenly 

dream  I 
Clofe  at  thy  fide^  when  morning  fireaks  the  air, 
In  mufic's  voice  I  wake  thy  mind  to  prayer ! 
By  me,  thy  hymns,  like  pureft  incenfe,  rife. 
Fragrant  with  grace,  and  pleaiing  to  the  Ikies ! 
And  when  that  form  fliali  from  its  clay  refine, 
(That  only  bar  bfctwiat  my  foul  and  thine !) 
When  thy  lov*d  fpirit  mounts  to  realms  of  light, 
Then  (hall  Olympia  aid  thy  earlieft  flight : 
Mingled  we'll  flame  in  raptures  that  afpire 
Beyond  all  youth,  all  fenfe,  and  all  defire. 
9fac  ended.    Still  fuch  fweetnefs  dwells  behind, 
Th*  inchanting  voice  ftill  warbles  in  my  mind  : 
But  lo !  th'  unbodied  vifion  fleeu  away  !-^ 
*^Stay,  my  Olympia  U^l  conjure  thee,  ftay  ! 
Yet  ftay— for  thee  my  memory  leans  to  fmart ! 
Sure  every  vein  contains  a  bleeding  heart ! 
Sooner  fliall  fplendor  leave  the  blaze  of  day, 
*  Than  love,  fo  pure,  fo  vaft  as  mine,  decay ! 
From  the  fame  heavenly  fource  its  luftre  came. 
And  glows,  immortal,  with  congenial  flame ! 
Ah ! — let  me  not  with  fires  neglected  bum  ; 
Sweet  miftrela  of  my  foul,  return,  return  1 

Alas ! — ihe's  fled—  I  uaverfe  now  the  place, 
Where  my  enamovr'd  thoughts  her  footfteps  trace. 
Now-,  o'er  the  tomb,  1  bend  my  drooping  head. 
There  tears,  tlie  eloquence  of  forrow,  flied. 
Sighs  choke  my  words,  unable  to  esprefs 
The  psngr,  the  throbs  of  fpcechlefs  tendernefs! 
Kot  with  more  ardent,  more  tranfparent  flame, 
Call  dying  faints  on  their  Creator's  name. 
Than  I  on    her's;— but  through  yon  yielding 

door. 
Glides  1  new  phantom  o'er  the  illumin'd  floor ! 
The  roof  fwift  kindles  from  the  beaming  ground, 
And  floods  of  living  luftre  flame  around  I 
In  all  the  majefty  of  light  array'd, 
Awful  it  fliines !— 'tis  Cato's  bonocr'4  ihade ! 
As  I  the  heavenly  vifitant  purfue, 
Sublimer  glory  opens  to  my  view  ! 
He  fpeaks' — But, oh!  what  words  flilll  dart  repeat 
His  thottghttt  !.—They  leave  me  fir'd  with  pauiot 

heat! 
More  than  poetic  raptures  now  I  feel, 
And  own  that  godlike  pailJon,  public  zeal ! 
But  from  my  frailty,  it  receives  a  ftain, 
I  grow,  unlike  my  grtat  infpirer,  vaing 


And  burn,  once  mortf,  the  bvfy  ifoM  to  Vadi 
And  would,  in  fcenes  of  adion  foremoft  glov 
Where  proud  ambition  points  her  dazzling  np' 
Where  coronets  and  crowns,  atCraAive,Uaie! 
When  my  Olympia  leaves  the  realms  above. 
And  lures  me  back  to  folitary  love. 
She  tells  me  truth,  prefers  an  humble  fiate, 
That  genuine  greatnefs  fiiona  the  being  %kA' 
That  mean  are  thofc,  who  fialfe-tem'J  ksae 

prize ; 
Whofe  fabrics  from  their  country's  run  nSe; 
Who  look  the  traitor,  like  the  patriot,  fur; 
Who,  to  enjoy  the  vineyard,  vrrong  the  fafor. 
I  hear ! — through  all  my  veins  new  tns^ 
roll ! 
I  gaze!— warm  love  comes  rufliing  on  wjU: 
Raviih'd  I  gaze  1— again  her  charms  dcof 
Again  my  manhood  to  my  giief  ^vcs  m) 
Cato  returns! — Zeal  takes  her  coorfc  to  icip' 
But  zeal  is  in  ambition  loft  again ! 
I'm  now  the  flave  of  fondneft ! — now  dfrsk^ 
— By  turns  they  coni^uer,  and  by  turm  Mii^ 
Thcfe  balanc'd  each  by  each,  the  goldco  nos, 
Betwixt  them  found,  gives  happiMfsfercae; 
This  I'll  enjoy  !-.He  ended !— I  reply 'd, 
O  hermit !  thou  art  worth  fererely  try'd! 
But  had  not  innate  grief  produc'd  thy  woei, 
Men,  barbarous  men,  had  prey'd  on  thy  rtpoKi 
When  feeking  joy,  we  feldom  forraw  mi£s 
And  often  mifery  points  the  path  to  blili. 
The  foil,  moft  worthy  of  the  thrifty  fwiifi, 
Is  wounded  thus,  ere  tniftcd  vrith  the  gnia: 
The  ftruggling  grain  muft  work  obicore  iti«r 
Ere  the  fir  ft  green  fprings  upward  to  the  ^?. 
Up-fprung,  fuch  weed-like  coarfenels  it  bes^r 
Flocks  on  th'  abaodon'd  blade  pcnniffive  grzr 
Then  flioots  the  weaUh,  from  imperfcdioc  oa 
And  thus  a  grateful  harveft  crowna  tbeye^'* 


^ 


CANTO  iir. 

Thus  free  our  fotial  time  from  iiioniioKfl^>^ 
Till  rifing  (hades  attempt  the  day  to  ckic 
Thus  my  new  friend  :  behcM  the  light'i  iaa* 
Back  to  yon  city  let  me  point  thy  way. 
South-weft,  behind  yon  hill,  ihc  flopiog  foa* 
To  ocean's  verge  his  fluent  courfe  has  m: 
His  parting  eyes  a  watery  radiaoce  ftcd, 
GUnce  through  the  vale,  and  tip  the  oc<^ 

head: 
To  which  oppos'd  the  IhadoWT  g«lCs  ^'^' 
Beauteous,  refle<ft  the  party-colottr'd  foov. 
Now  dance  the  ftars,  where  Vefpcrkss 

way; 
Yet  all  faint-glimmering  with  remains  af  ^ 
Orient,  the  queen  of  night  cmta  her  d*««« 
And  throvrs,  unfeen,  her  mantle  o'a  the  i«"' 
tJp  the  blue  fteep,  her  crimfon  orb  now  ^ss- 
Now  on  the  mountain*top  her  arm  rtdiae^ 
In  a  red  crefcent  fecn  :  Her  zone  now  gk*'^ 
Like  Venus,  quivering  in  rcfleding  flitas^ 
Yet  reddening,  yet  rouod-bomtog  «p  <^*  *•* 
Fron  the  white  dilT,  her  feet  Aow*fi6e|  • -^ 
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!m  I  flamef ,  condentM  now  vary  her  attire ; 
Icr  (ic%  a  broad  circumference  of  fire. 
)ark  6rtfeein kindled  io  oo^umal blaze; 
Through  ranks  of  pine»,  her  broken  ladre  playt, 
fere  glarct,   there  brown-projediog  ihade  be* 

ftowt, 
lod,  gUtrering,  fports  upon  the  fpaoglcd  fnowf. 
Now  filler  turn  her  beam* !— yon  den  they  gain; 
lie  big,  rouft'd  lion  ihakei  hit  brindled  main. 
Icrce,  fleet,  gaont  monficrt,  all  prepar'd  for  gore, 
tend  woodt,  valet*  rock»,  with  wide  refonnding 

roar. 
)  dire  prefage  !-^But  fear  not  th^tt,  my  friend, 
)ur  fteps  the  guardians  of  the  joft  attend. 
lumewardrU  wait  thee  on— and  now  furrey, 
iow  men  and  fpirits  chafe  the  night  away ! 
Ton  nymphs  and  fwains  in  amorocs  mirth  ad- 

Vance; 
To  breathing  muftc  moves  the  circling  dance. 
lerc  the  hold  youth  in  deeds  adventurous  glow, 
kinuning  in  rapid  fleds  the  crackling  foow. 
<ot  when  Tydides  Won  the  funeral  race, 
hot  his  light  car  along  in  fwifter  pacei 
lere  the  glas'd  way  with  iron  feet  they  dare, 
^nd  glide,  well-pois*d,  like  Mercuries  in  air. 
'here  crowds,  with  (table  tread,  and  levei'd  eye, 
ift,  and  difmift  the  quoits,  that  whirling  fly. 
Vith  force  fuperior,  not  with  (kill  fo  true, 
"he  ponderous  diflc  from  Roman  iinews  flew. 
Vhere    neighbouring    hills   fome    cloudy   (hect 

fuftain, 
freczM  o'er  the  nether  vale  a  penfile  plain, 
^rofs  the  roof*d  hollow  rolls  the  malTy  round, 
rhe  crack*d  ice  rattles,  and  the  rocks  rcibund ! 
^cnfuces,  difpiites,  and  laughs,  alternate,  rife  ; 
Ud  deafening  clangor  thunders  up  the  flcies. 

Thus,  amid  crowded  images,  ferene, 
'rom  hour  to  hour  we  pafs*d,  from  fccne  to  fcene : 
raft  wore  the  night.    Full  long  we  pac*d  our  way  : 
i^aio  fleps !  the  citf  yet  far  diAant  lay. 
AThile  thus  the  hermit,  ere  my  wonder  fpoke, 
Methought,  with  new  amofcnvnt,  filencc  broke : 
iToQ  ambcr-hued  cafcade,  which  fleecy  flies 
rhrough  rocks,  and  flrays  along  the  tracklefs 

flciest 
fo  ff  oUc  fairies  marks  the  masy  ring ; 
?orth  tn  the  dance  from  Ihtle  cells  they  fprinff, 
VIcafur'd  to  pipe  or  harp !— «nd  next  they  ftand, 
^larfhal'd  beneath  the  moon,  a  radiant  band  ! 
u  frod^work  now  Jclight  the  fpertive  kind  t 
^ow  court  wild  fancy  in  the  whittling  wind. 

Hark !  the  funeral  bell's  deep-founding  toll, 
rp  bills,  from  mifery,  calls  fome  righteous  fool  I 
[ufl  freed  from  life,  life  fwift-afcen^g  fire, 
Glorious  it  mounts,  and  gleams  from  yonder  fpire ! 
^ight  clafps  its  wings  !— ^it  views,  with  pitying 

fight, 
rhe  friendly  mottner  pay  the  pious  rite ; 
rhe  plume  high  wrought,  that  blackeoiog  nods 

in  air; 
rhe  flow*pac'd  weeping  pomp ;  the  folemn  prayer ; 
rhe  dcceiit  tomb ;  the  verfe,  that  forrow  gives, 
k^'hrre,  to  remembrance  fwect,  fair  virtue  lives. 

Now  tomid>heaven  the  whiten'd  moon  inclines, 
^u^  (h^ifi*  CQptr^^i  qurkM  gut  in  dc^r^x  Unci ; 


With  naifelefa  gloom  tht  plauM  are  deliig*d  o'er » 
See  I — from  the  north,  what  fireaming  meteors 

pourl 
Beneath  Bootes  fprings  the  radiant  train. 
And  quiver  through  the  axle  of  his  wain. 
O'er  altars  thus,  impaintcd,  we  behold 
Half-circling  glories  flioot  in  ra|ra  of  gold^ 
Crofs  aether  fwift  elaace  the  vivid  fires  ! 
As  fwift  again  each  pointed  flame  retires  I 
In  Fancy's  eye  encountering  armies  glare, 
And  fanguine  enfigns  wave  unfurl'd  in  air ! 
Hence  the  weak  vulgar  deem  impending  fatOs 
A  monarch  ruin'd,  or  unpeopled  date. 
Thus  comets,  dreadful  vifuj^uts!  arife 
To  them  wild  omens '.  fcience  to  the  wife ! 
Thcfe  mark  the  comet  to  the  fun  incline,. 
While  deep.red  flames  around  its  centre  fliine  I 
While  its  fierce  rear  a  winding  trail  difplays. 
And  lights  all  sther  with  the  meepy  blase ! 
Or  when,  compell'd,  it  flies  the  torrid  aooe, 
And  flioots  by  worlds  unnumber'd  and  unknowu; 
By  worlds,  whofe  people,  all  aghail  with  fear, 
May  view  that  miniftcr  of  vengeance  near  ! 
Till  now,  the  traofient  glow,  remote  and  loft^ 
Decays,  and  darkens  'mid  involving  froft  I 
Or  when  it,  funward,  drinks  rich  beams  again,  ' 
And  burns  imperious  on  th'  stherial  plain '. 
The  learn*d.one,  curious,  eyes  it  from  afar, 
Sparkling  through  night,  a  new  Uluflrious  ftar  i 

The  moon,  defcending,  faw  us  now  porfue 
The  various  talk  :-«»the  city  near  in  view  1 
Here  from  fliU-life  (he  cries)  avert  thy  fight. 
And  mark  what  deeds  adorn,  or  fliame  the  night! 
But,  heedful,  each  inunodeft  profped  fly ; 
Where  decency  forbids  inquiry's  eye. 
Man,  were  not  man,  without  love's  wanton  fire. 
But  reafon's  glory  is  to  quell  defire. 
What  are  thy  fruits,  O  luli  i  Short  bleffipgs  boughe 
With  long  remorfe,  the  feed  of  bitter  thought; 
Perhaps  fome  babe  to  dire  difeafes  bom,  [mouni^; 
Doom'd  for  another's  crimes,  through  life,  to 
Ur  murder'd,  to  preferve  a  mother's  fame ; 
Or  caft  obfcure ;  the  child  of  want  and  ihame ! 
Falfe  pride !  Wh4t  vices  on  our  conduA  fleal. 
From  the  world's  eye  one  frailty  to  conceal ! 
Ye  cruel  mothers  l—Sofc !  thofe  words  commAn4| 
So  near  (ball  cruelty,  and  mother  fl^nd  ? 
Can  the  dove's  bofom  fiiakey  venom  draw  ? 
Can  its  foot  fbarpen,  like  the  vulture's  claw  I 
Can  the  fond  goat,  or  tender,  fleecy  dam 
Howl  like  the  wolf,  to  tear  the  kid  or  lamb  ? 
Yes,  there  are  mothers-^There  I  fear'd  his  aim,  • 
And,  confciotts,  trembled  at  the  coming  name ; 
Then,  with  a  figh,  his  ifiuing  words  oppos'd ! 
Strftight  with  a  falling  tear  the  fpeech  h^  dos'd  ! 
That  tendemeis,  which  ties  of  blood  deny. 
Nature  repaid  me  from  a  ftraager's  eye* 
Vale  grew  my  checks  l*'*But  now  to  general  viewa 
Our  ionverfe  turns,  which  thus  my  friend  renewa* 

Yon  manfion,  made  by  beaming  upersgay, 
Prowns  the  dim  night,  and  counterfeiu  t^  dayi^ 
From  lumin'd  windows  glancing  on  the  eye. 
Around,  athwart,  the  frilking  fliadows  fly. 
There  midnight  riotfpreads  illufive  joys, 
And  fortune,  hcalt^,  and  dearer  time  dciUo|ai 

qjiiii 
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Soon  (!eatVf  dark  sg^t  ta  Inxoriant  cafe, 
Shall  wake  fliarp  warning*  iu  Ipme  fierce  diieafe. 
O  man  !  thy  fabric's  like  a  wcll-fomiM  ftate ; 
Thy  thoughts,  firlt  rank'd,  were  fure  dcijgn'd  the 

great; 
PaffioDs  plebians  are,  which  fadion  raife; 
AVine,  like  pour'doil,  excites  the  ragingr  Maze  : 
Then  giddy  anarchy's  rude  triumphs  rife : 
Then  fovereign  reafon  from  her  empire  flies : 
That  ruler  once  dc^s*d,  wifdom  and  wit. 
To  noUe  and  folly,  place  and  power  fubmit ; 
^ike  a  frail  bark  thy  weakened  mind  is  toft, 
Unftceif'd,  unbalanc'd,  till  its  wealth  is  loft. 
The  mifer-fpirit  eyes  the  fpendtlirtft  heir. 
And  mourns,  >oo  late,  cfFc^s  of  fordid  care. 
Hit  treafurcs  fly  to  cloy  each  fawning  flave ; 
Vet  grudge  a  ilonc  to  dtjrnify  his  grave. 
"Pot  thiv,  lowlthoughted  craft  his  life  employed ; 
yor  this,  though  wealthy,  he  no  wealth  enjoy *d  i 
For  this,  he  grip*d  the  poor,  and  alms  deny'd,    ' 
Unfriended  liT'd  and  linlamented  died. 
Yecfniile,  griev*d  (hade!   when 'that  unprofp^ 

rous  ftore  ' 

Faft-Ieflens,  when  gay  hours  return  no  more ; 
Smile  at  thy  heir,  beholding^  in  his  fall, 
Men  once  oblig*d,  like  him,  ungrateful  alt  i 
Then  thonpbt-infpiritig  woe  his  heart  fiiatl  meod. 
And  proTe  his  only  wife,  unflattering  friend. 

Folly  exhibits  thus  unmanly  fport, 
H^hile  plotting  intfchief  keeps  refer? 'd  her  court. 
Lo :  from  that  mount,  in  blading  fulphur  broke, 
Stream  flames  voluminous,  enwrapp*d  with  fmuke! 
fn  chariot-lhape  they  whirl  up  yonder  tower, 
Lean  on  its  brow,  and  like  deflrudlion  lower  \ 
From  the  black  depth,  a  fiery  legion  fprings; 
Each  bold,  bad  fpcAre  claps  her  founding  wings : 
And  ftraight  beneath  a  fummon'J,  traiterous  band, 
On  horror  bent,  in  dark'  convention  (land  : 
From  each  fiend's  mouth  a  ruddy  vapour  flows. 
Glides  through  the  roof,  and  o*er  the  council  glows : 
The  villains,  dofc  beneath  th*  infeiS^ion  pent, 
Feel,  all-poffclVd,  their  rifing  galls  ferment ; 
^nd  burn  with  faAicn,  hate,  and  vengeful  ire. 
For  rapine,  bicod,  and  devaftation  dire  ! 
ISut  juftice  marks  Y heir  ways:  (he  waves  in  air. 
The  fword,  high-threatening,  like  a  comet's  glare. 

While  here  dark  villany  htrfdf  deceives,   * 
There  ftodious  honefty  our  view  relieves. 
A  fee  Me  taper,  from  yon  lonefome  room, 
Scattering  thin  rays,  juft  glimmers  through  the 

gloom. 
Tfiere  fits  the  fapient  bard  in  mulefu]  mood. 
And  glows  impafVion'd  for  his  country's  good ! 
A\\  the  bright  fpirits  of  thejud  combin'd, 
Inform,  refine,  and  prompt  his  towering  mind  t 
He  takes  the  gifted  quill  from  hands  divine, 
Around  his  tthiptesrays  refulgent  (hine  ( 
^ow  rapt !  now  more  than  man  Ir-l  fee  him  climb, 
To  view  this  fpeck  of  earth  from  worlds  fublime ! 
1  fee  him  now  o'er  nature's  works  prefide ! 
Flow  dea^  the  vifion  !  and  the  fcene  how  wide  ! 
L.et  fnme  a  name  by  aduhti^'^n  raife, 
Or  fcanda),  meaner  than  a  venal  praife  ! 
hTv  nnifc  (he  cries)  a  nobler  profpeA  view  ! 
ihrough  fancy's  Ynld%  foftie  moral's  point  purfue! 


From  dark  deceptioii  clev  dfmiHi  tnitli  iaff^ 
As  from  black  chaoa  role  refpicodcnt  day ! 
Awake  compaffion,  and  bid  terror  rife ! 
Bid  )tnmble  forrows  fkiikc  fnperio?  eyes ! 
So  pamper'd  power,  micoofciotts  of  difbds. 
May  fee,  be  mov'd,  and,  being  mov'd,  redrdk 

Ye  tradtors,  tyrants,  liear  h^  fti&giag  by ! 
Ye  powers  tmlov*d,  nopity'd  in  decmy! 
But  know,  to  you  fweet>bk>^omM  fane  he  bHsf, 
Ye  heroes,  patriots,  and  paternal  kings  \ 
O  Thou,  who  lbrm*d,  wbo  rmia'ii  the  jtti^i 
art. 
(Voice  of  thy  vrfU  !)  onerring  force  nnpsBt! 
If  wailing  worth  can  generons  warmth  adc' 
If  verfe  can  gild  inftnidion  with  deli^, 
lofpire  his  honeft  mufe  with  orient  flame, 
To  rife,  to  dare,  to  reach  the  nobleil  aim' 

But,  O  my  friend !  myfterloDs  is  our  fiic' 
How  mean  bis  forrtpne,  thtmgb  his  mtod  dxil 
iEneas>like  he  paffes  through  tbc  crowd. 
Unfought,  oofeen  beneath  Rrisforcime's  cboi; 
Or  feen  with  flight  regard  t  Unprait'd  hiiffs:! 
His  after.bononr,  and  oor  alter-ihanie. 
The  doom'd  defcrt,  to  avarice  ((an<lscr«ife6*ii 
Her  eyes  averted  are,  and  fteelM  ber  brcaft. 
Bnvy  afquint  the  future  wonder  eyes : 
Bold  infult,  pointing,  hoots  him  a&  be  flies; 
While  coward  cenfure,  flcill'd  sn  dai^cer  ways. 
Hints  fure  decradion  in  diifembied  pnifel 
Hunger,  third,  nakedne(s,  there  g^evons  £iU' 
Unjuft  derifion  too  !-^that  tongue  of  gall  1 
Slow  comes  relief,  with  no  miU  cbaims  eoised, 
Uiher'd  by  pride,  and  by  reproach  puriocd. 
Forc*d  pity  meets  him  with  a  cold  rcfped. 
Unkind  as  fcom,  ungenerous  as  ncgled. 

Yet,  fu(rering  worth  !  thy  fortitude  siill  i  " 
Thy  fues  are  virtue's,  and  her  (ncnds  are  ts^: 
Patience  is  thine,  and  peace  thy  days  (ball  cn^:. 
Thy  treafure  prudence,  and  thy  claim  renown 
Myriads,  unborn,  (hall  mourn  tby  haplrfc  itft« 
And  myriads  grow,  by  thy  example,  great 
Hark  !  from  tl*s  w>tcb<4owcr  roUa  the  c^ 
pet's  found, 
Sweet  through  (lill  night,  prodaimin^  isfctyrau 
Yon  (hade  illuflrious  quits  the  reabna  of  ni. 
To  aid  fome  orphan  of  its  race  diftreH, 
Safe  winds  him  through  the  fubtcrraacoiBVs*. 
That  mines  yon  man(ton,  grovm  with  rom  ^*< 
And  marks  the  wealthy,  unftifpcdlcd  fraeB«« 
Where,  green   with  ruil,  lon^.^Braed  cuc»  • 

bound. 
This  plaintive  gheft,  from  earth  when  ncvb^-* 
Saw  thofe,  the  living  trufled,  v<hroo^  the  £»-* 
He  faw,  by  fraud  abus'd,  the  Ufelefis  hand 
^ign  the  falfe  deed  that  alienates  bi»  land : 
Heard,  on  his  fame,  injarions  cenfve  tbr^v«, 
And  mourn *d  the  beggar *d  orphan's  bicrer  p 
Commiflioo'd  now  the  faliebood  be  rcvc 
Yo  juflice  foon  th*  enabled  beir  appeah ; 
Soon,  by  his  wealth,  arc  cofUy  pleu 
And,  by  dikover'd  truth,  loft  ngbt  trfvt  ^ 
But' why  (fome  may  inquire)  why  bisd  f- 
Since  myftlc  heaven  gfrrs  mticry  oh  to  b^-  * 
'f  hough  mifcry  leads  to  hsp)«nrfii  and  tnr ' , 
Unequal  (o  the  load,  tl|n  languid  ynotb. 
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UoftreQgtheiiM  ▼iitnc  firarce  his  bofom  fir'd. 

And  fearful  from  his  growing  waou  retir'd. 

Oh,  let  Dot  cenfure,  if  (untryM  by  grief, 

If»  amidft  woe,  untempted  by  relict.) 

He  ftoop'd  reludUnt  to  low  arts  of  fbame. 

Which  then,  e?'n  then  he  fcorn'd,  and  blu(h*d  to 

name* 
Heaven  fce«,  aad  makes  th*  imperfeA  worth  itscare, 
And  cheers  the  trembling  heart,  unform'd  to  bear. 
Now  riliog  fortune  elevates  his  mind,  ^ 
He  ihines  unclouded,  and  adorns  mankindi 

So  in  fome  engine,  that  denies  a  vent, 
If  onreTpiring  is  fome  creature  pent, 
[e  lickens,  droops,  and  pants,  and  gafps  for  breach, 
lad  o*er  the  fight  fwim  fliadowy  mifts  of  death  > 
f  then  kind  air  pours  powerful  in  again, 
^cw  heats,  new  pulfes  quicken  every  vein ; 
From  the  clearM,  lifted,  lifc-rckindled  eye, 
Oifpers'd,  the  dark  and  dampy  vapours  fly.    [rife. 

From  trembling  tombs  the  ghofls  of  greatnefs 
hnd  o*er  their  bodies  hang  with  wiftful  eyes; 
Jr  difcomented  fialk,  and  mix  their  howls 
ffith  howling  wolves,  their  fcreams  with  fcrcam- 

ing  owls. 
rhe  interval  *twixt  night  and  mom  is  nigh, 
Vinter  more  nitrous  chills  the  fliadowM  iky. 
•prlngs  with  foft  heau  no  more  give  borders  green, 
4or  linoking  breathe  along  the  whiten'd  fcene ; 
V^hilc  fleamy  currents,  fweet  in  profpcdl,  charm 
Jke  veins  blue-winding  in  a  fair  one's  arm. 

Now  deep  to  fancy  parts  with  half  his  power 
ind  broken  fiumbers  drag  the  redlefs  hour, 
rhc  murder 'd  Teems  alive,  and  ghaftly  glares, 
lud  in  dire  dreams  the  confcious  murderer  fcarcs, 
hows  the  yet-fpouting  wound,  th*  enfanguin'd 

floor, 
lie  walls  yet-fmoking  with  the  fpatter*d  gore; 
)r  Ihrieks  to  doxing  juftice,  and  reveals 
The  deed,  which  fraudful  art  from  day  conceals; 
'he  delve  obfcene,  where  no  fufpiciou  pries, 
^cre  the  disfigur'd  corfe  uoihrouded  lies ; 
'he  fure,  the  flriking  proof,  fo  flrong  maintained, 
'ale  guilt  (Urts  felf-conviaed,  when  arraigned. 

Thefe  fpiriu  treafon  of  its  power  diveft, 
Lnd  turn  the  peril  from  the  patriot's  breaft. 
'hofe  fnlemo  thought  infpire,  or  bright  defceod 
'o  fnatch  in  ▼iiion  fweet  the  dying  friend. 

But  we  deceive  the  gloom,  the  matin  bell 
ummont  to  prayer! — Now  breaks th*  cnchantcr*t 

fpeU! 
Lnd  now — But  yon  fair  fpirit's  form  furvey  I 
ris  (he :— Olympia  beckons  me  away  1 
bade ! — I  fly  1 — adieu  1— and  when  you  fee 
'he  yoHth  who  bleeds  with  fondnefs,  think  on  me: 
*cll  Him  my  tale,  and  be  his  pain  careft; 
\y  love  I  tortur'd  was,  by  love  I'm  bleft. 
Vhea  wprihipp'd  woman  we  entraoc'd  beholds 
Ve  praife  the  Maker  in  his  faired  mould ; 
.'he  pride  of  nature,  harmony  combin'd, 
ind  light  immortal  to  the  foul  refin'dl 
>cpriv'd  of  charming  women,  foon  we  mifs 
The  prixe  of  fricndfhip,  and  the  life  of  blifs  I 

Stillthrough  the  fhadesOlympia dawning  breaks! 
I^'hat  bloom,   what  brightacU  ipftcci  e*cr  her 
diceksi 


Again  flic  calls !— I  dare  no  logger  ftay ! 
A  kind  farewell— Olpipia,  I  obey. 

He  turn'd,  nt>  longer  in  my  fight  reraain'd  5 
The  mountain  he,  1  fafc  the  city  gained. 


CANTO  IV. 

Still  o*er  my  mind  wild  fancy  holds  her  fwayt 
Still  on  flrange  vifiooary  land  I  ftray. 
Now  fcentfs  crowd  thick  1  now  indiftind  appear  I 
Hwift  glide  the  moDtiiSi  and  turn  the  irarying 
year ! 
Near  the  buU*f  hom]ight*s  rifingmonarch  draws; 
Now  on  its  back  the  Pleiades  he  thaws  1 
From  vernal  heat  pale  winter  forc'd  to  fly. 
Northward  retires,  yet  turns  a  vratcry  eye ; 
Then  with  an  anguiih  breath  nips  infant  blooms^ 
Deprives  unfoldai^  fpring  of  rich  perfumes. 
Shakes  the  ilow-circling  blood  of  human  race. 
And  in  fliarp,  livid  looks  coatraas  the  face. 
Now  o'er  Norwegian  hills  he  ftrides  away  : 
Such  fiippery  paths  ambition's  fteps  betray. 
Turning,  with  fighs,  far  fpiial  firs  hcfces, 
Which  bow  obedient  to  thefouthem  breeze : 
Now  from  yon  Zemblan  rock  hiscreft  he  fitreadi; 
Like  fame's,  obfcur'd  amid  the  whitening  clouds  t 
Thence  his  loft  empire  is  with  tears  deplor'd ; 
Such  tyrants  flied  o'er  liberty  reftor'd. 
Beneath  his  eye  (that  throws  malignant  light 
Ten  times  the  meafor'd  round  of  mortal  light) 
A  wafte,  pale  glimmering,  like  a  moon,  that 

wanes 
A  wild  ezpanfe  ef  froscn  foa  contains. 
It  cracks  i^vaft  floating  mouiuins  beat  the  fliore ! 
Far  off  he  hears  thofe  icy  ruins  roar. 
And  from  the  hideous  ciafli  diftraded  flies. 
Like  one,  who  feels  hu  dying  infant's  cries. 
Near,  and  more  near  the  ruihing  torrenu  found. 
And  one  great  rift  runs  through  the  vaft  profound. 
Swift  as  a  fiiooting  meteor ;  groaning  loud,      • 
Like  deep-roU'd  thunder  through  a  rending  doad. 
The  Ute  dark  pole  now  feels  unfetting  day; 
In  hurricanes  of  wrath  he  whirls  his  way ; 
O'er  many  a  polar  Alp  to  froft  he  goes. 
O'er  crackling  valesimbrown'dwith  melting  fiiowis 
Here  bears  ftalk  tenants  of  the  barren  fpacc. 
Few  men,  unfocial  thofe  1— <i  barbaroui  race ! 
At  length  the  cave  appears!  the  race  u  run  : 
How  he  recounts  the  conquefU  loft  and  won. 
And  talefttl  in  th*  embrace  of  froft  remains, 
Barr'd  from  our  cUmea,  aad  bound  in  icy  chaini. 

MeanwhUe  thoAm  his  beams  on  Cancer  throwsg 
Which  now  beneath  hia  warmeft  influence  gbwf. 
From  glowing  Cancer  faUen,  the  king  of  day. 
Red  through  the  kindling  Lion  flioou  his  ray. 
The  uwny  harveft  pys  the  earlier  plough. 
And  mellowing  fruitage  loads  the  bending  bough, 
•Tis  day.fpring.  Now  green  labyrinths  I  frequent. 
Where  wifdom  oft  retires  to'meet  content. 

The  mounting  lark  her  warbling  anthem  lend?, 
From  note  to  note  the  ravifli'd  foul  afcends; 
As  thus  it  would  the  patriarch's  ladder  climbs 
By  fome  good  angel  led  to  worlds  fublirtc  ; 


*i6 

Oft  (legends  fay)  the  fnake  with  wakeD*d  ire, 
Like  epvy  rear*  in  many  a  fcaly  fpire  ; 

Then  fongfters  droop,  then  yield  their  vital  gore. 
And  innocence  and  mufic  are  no  more. 

Mild  rides  the  mom  in  orient  he^uty  dred. 
An  azvre  mantle,  and  a  pnrple  veft. 

IVhich,  blown  by  gales,  her  gemmy  feet  difplty, 

Her  amber  trefles  negligently  gay. 

ColleAcd  now  her  rofy  hand  they  fill. 

And,  gently  wrung,  the  pearly  dews  diftil. 

The  fongful  zephyrs,  and  the  laughing  hours, 

Breathe  fweet ;  and  fttow  her  opening  way  with 
flowers. 
The  chattering  fwallowi  leave  their  nefted  care, 

f.ach  promifing  return  with  plenteous  fare. 

9o  the  fond  (Wain,  who  to  the  market  hies. 

Stills,  with  big  hopes,  his  infant's  tender  cries. 
Yonder  two  turtles,  o'er  their  callow  brood, 

Hang  hovering,  ere  they  feek  their  guiltiefs  food. 

Fondly  they  bill.     Now  to  their  morning  care, 

4^ike  our  firft  parents,  part  the  amorous  pair  : 

But  ah  ! — a  pair  no  more  t— With  fpreading  wings. 

From  the  high* founding  cliff  a  vulture  fprings; 

Steady  he  fails  along  th'  aerial  gray. 

Swoops  down,  and  bears  yon  timorous  dove  away. 

Utart  we,  who  worfe  than  vultures,  Nirarods  find, 

fAcn  meditating  prey  on  human  kind  f 

Wild  brails  to  gloomy  dens  repace  their  way. 

Where  their  couch'd  young  demand  the  flaugh- 
*    ter'd  prey.  [fly, 

Hooks,  from  their  nodding  neOs,  black-fwarmiog 

And,  in  hoarfe  uproar,  tell  the  fowler  nigh. 
Now,  in  his  tabernacle  rousM,  the  fun 

Is  warn'd  the  blue  xtherial  fleep  to  run. 

*Whife  on  his  couch  of  floating  jafper  laid, 
from  his  bright  eye  fleep  calls  the  dewy  (hade. 
The  qryftal  dome  tranfparcnt  pillars  raife. 

Whence,  beam'd  from  (apphircs,  living  asnre 

plays: 
The  liquid  floor,  in-wrought  with  pearls  divine, 
"Where  all  his  labours  in  mo(aic  (hine. 

Jiis  coronet,  a  cloud  of  filver.white ; 
His  robe  with  unconfuniing  crimfon  bright. 
Varied  with  gems,  all  heaven's  colle^ed  flore ! 
While  hisioofe  locks  defcend,  a  golden  (bower. 

m  to  his  flept  compar'd,  we  tardy  find 
The  Grecian  racers,  who  outflrip  the  wind. 
Fleet  to  the  gbwing  race  behold  htm  flart ! 
His  quickening  eyes  a  quivering  radiance  dart, 
And,  while  this  lad  no^umal  flag  is  furl'd, 
Swift  into  life  and  motion  look  the  -world. 
The  fun-flower  now  averts  her  blooming  cheek 

.From  weft,  to  view  his  eaftern  Inflre  break. 
What  gay,  creative,  power  his  prefence  brings ! 
Hills,  lawn%  lakes,  villages !— >the  face  of  things. 
All  night  beneath  fucceffive  ihadows  mi(s*d, 
Inflaot  begins  in  colours  to  eaift  :  • 

But  abfcnt  thefe  from  (bns  of  riot  keep, 
i^ofl  in  impure,  unmedttating  fleep. 
T*  unlock  his  fence,  the  new^rifen  fwain  prepares. 
And  ere  forth^driven  recounts  his  flecqr  cares; 
When,  lo  I  an  ambu(h*d  wolf,  with  hunger  bold. 
Springs  at  the  prey,  and  fierce  invades  the  fold  I 
But  by  the  paftor  not  io  vain  defied, 
i.ik«  our  arch  foe  )(f  iomp  cdcAial  guide* 
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Spread  on  yon  rock  rhe  fin-calf  I  fvnytj  t 
Ba(k*d  in  the  fun,  hi«  ikin  reflcds  the  day. 
He  fees  yon  tower-like  (hip  the  waves  divide. 
And  flips  again  beneath  the  glafTy  tide. 

The  watery  herbs,  and  (bruba,  and  vino,  zaj 

flowers,  [fliown* 

Rear  their  bent  heads,  o'ercharg*d  writh  niffac^ 

Hail,  glorious  fuu  !  to  whofe  attradive  frei, 
The  wedien'd,  vegetative  life  afpircs  1 
The  juices,  wrought  by  thy  direAiye  force. 
Through  plants,  and  trees,  perform  their  gtutt 

courfe. 
Extend  in  foot,  with  bark  unyielding  bind 
The  hearted  trunk;  or  weave  the  branching »i, 
Expahd  in  leaves,  in  flowery  blo(roin5  flioos, 
Bleed  in  rich  gums,  amd  fwell  in  rtpcn'd  frvs. 
From  Thee,  bright,  univerfal  Power  !  begaa 
li)(li|i&  io  brute,  ztkd  generous  love  in  oaaa. 

Talk'd  I  df  love  .^. Yon  fwaio,  with 


air. 


Soft  fwells  hfs  pipe,  to  charm  the  r^ral  fair. 
She  milks  the  flocks ;  then,  liflening  as  he  fhn. 
Steals,  in  the  running  brook,  a  tMifcjous  rare. 

The  (root,  that  deep,  in  winter,' ocz*d  rroM*^, 
Up-fprtngs,  and  f\;nward  torrift  its  crizafotn  ftajk 

The  tenants  of  the  warren,  vamty  cha*'d ; 
Now  lur'd  to  ambient  fields  for  green  rrp::fl. 
Seek  their  fmall  vaulted  labyrinths  io  vain  ; 
Entangling  nets  betray  the  flr*^  ping  train  ; 
Red  maflacres  through  their  republic  fly. 
And  heaps  on  heap^  by  ruthlefs  f|>anteU  die. 

The  fiflier,  who  the  lonely  beech  hm»  fknj\ 
And  all  the  live-long  night  his  net- work  fprr^i. 
Pragft  in,  and  bears  the  loaded  fnare  awvy  : 
Where  fioifnce,  deceiv'd,  th*  expiring  finny  ym 
Near   Neptupe*s  temple   (Neptune**   dov  aij 
more}, 
Whofe  flatue  p!ants  a  trident  on  the  fhore« 
In  fpnrtive  rings  the  generous  dolphins  wind. 
And  eye,  and  think  the  image  homan-kiai : 
X)ear,  pleaiing  friend(hip  1 — See  !   the  pile  :**• 

maods 
The  vale,  ahd  grim  at  foper(tition  Oands  •  j 

Time's  hand  there  leaves  its  print  of  moth  pr  i 
With  hollows,  carv'd  forfnakes,  aa>dfaard«olu.' 
'  O  Gibbs,  whofe  art  the  folemn  fane  can  rx  - 
Where  God  delights  to  dwell,  and  tn«a  to  tt^f 
When  moulder'd  thus  the  column  falU  aw^y, 
Like  Ibme  great  prince  majeftic  fai  decay; 
When  ignorance  and  fcom  the  ground  (h^H  tr- 
Where  wifdom  totor'd,  and  devotion  pTvy  V; 
Where  all  thy  pompous  work  oor  wo«^d:r  «■-  - 
What,  but  the  mufe  ainne,  prefer ve  thy  ttvrr  * 
The  fun  (bines,  broken,  through  yon  a  .t .-» 
rears 
This  once  round  fabric,  half  deprived  by  yTir\ 
Which  rofe  a  flatefy  colonnade^  and  crovm*J 
Encircling  pillars  now  unfisithhil  found ; 
in  fragments,  thc(b  the  fall  of  ^hofe  forelwivV. 
Which,  nodding,  jutt  op-h«avc  thci^  crvs  ~ 

•    load;  ^ 

High,  on  yon  column,  which  ha^batterM  i*  W. 
Like  fome  ftrippM  oak,  the  grandfur  of  Imc  ■ 
The  ftork  inhabits  her  aerial  neft  ; 
By  her  are  liberty  and  peace  caret  i 
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She  fllet  tlie  realms  that  ovm  defpotic  IcingB, 
^nd  only  fpreads  o'er  free  bom  ftatet  her  wings. 
The  roof  U  now  the  daw's,  nr  raven's  haunt, 
A.Dd  ioathfome  toads  in  the  dark  entrance  pant ; 
3r  fnakes,  that  lurk  to  fnap  the  heediefs  fly, 
Ind  fated  bird,  that  oft  comes  guttering  bj. 

Ad  aqueduA  acrofs  yon  vale  is  laid, 
ts  channel  through  a  ruxn'd  arch  betray'd ; 
^^^hirl'd  down  a  fteep,  it  flies  with  torrent  force, 
^laJhes,  and  roars,  and  plows  a  devious  courfe. 

Attra^ed  mifts  a  golden  cloud  conamence, 
Vhile  through  high-colour'd  air  flrlke  rayt  intenfe* 
letwjxt  two  points,  which  yon  deep  mountains 

(how, 
^ies  a  mild  bay,  to  which  kind  breezes  flow. 
Seneath  a  grotto,  arch*d  for  calm  retreat, 
^eads  lengthening  in  the  rock — Be  this  my  feat.' 
icat  never  enters  here ;  but  coolnefs  reigns 
)'er  zephyrs,  and  diftilling,  watery  veins, 
•ectuded  now  I  trace  rh*  inflru dive  page, 
^d  live  o'er  fcenes  of  ntany  a  backward  age ; 
Through  days,  months,    years,    through  time's 

whole  courfe  f-  run, 
ind  prefent  ftand  where  time  itfelf  begun. 

Yc  mighty  dead,  of  juft,  diftinguifliM  fame, 
four  thoughts,  (ye  bright  inflrudors!)  here  I 

claim, 
iere  ancient  knowledge  opens  nature's  fprings; 
lere  truths  hifloric  give  the  hearts  of  kings, 
lence  contemplation  learns  white  hours  to  find, 
knd  labonrs  virtue  on  th'  attentive  mind  : 
)  lov'd  retreat !  thy  joys  content  bcflow, 
lor  guilt,  nor  fliamc,  nor  fliarp  repentance  know. 
I^hat  the  fifth  Charles  long  aim'd  in  power  to  fee. 
That  happlnefs  he  found  referv'd  in  thee,  [weeps. 

Now   let   me  change  the  page — Here   Tuily 
^hUe  in  death's  icy  arms  his  Tollia  fleeps, 
iis  daughter  dear !— Retir'd  I  fee  htm  mourn, 
iy  all  the  frenzy  now  of  anguifli  torn, 
^ild  hfs  c6mplaint !  Nor  fweetcr  forrow's  firaios, 
^hen  Singer 'for  Alexis  loft  complains. 
Lach  friend  condoleb,  expoftulatcs,  reproves; 
/lore  than  a  father  raving  Tnlly  loves ; 
)r  Salluft  cenfures  thiis ! — Unheeding  blamt, 
ie  fchemca  a  temple  to  his  TulHa's  name, 
'has  •'er  my  hermit  once  did  |^rief  prevail, 
^hus  rofe  Olympia's  tomb,  his  moving  tale, 
'he  iighs,  tears,  frantic  ftarts,  that  banifli  reft, 
knd  all  the  burfting  forrows  of  his  breaft. 

But  hark  !  a  fudden  poWer  attiiiies  the  air ! 
'h*  enchanting  found  Enamour -d  breezes  bear; 
(ow  low,  now  high,  they  fink,  or  lift  the  fong, 
V^bich  the  cave  echoes  fweet,  and  fweet  the  creeks 
prolong.  ..     ». 

T  liften'd,  gaz*d,  when,  wondrons  to  behold  ! 
rom  ocean  Heam'd;  a  vapour' gathering  roll'd  x 
i  blue,  round  fpot  on  the  mid-roof  it  came, 
prcad  broad,  and  redden'd  itto  dazzling  flame, 
ull  orb'd  it  flfone,  and  dimm'd  the  fwintming 

fight, 
SThile  <lcubling  objeAs  dancM  with  darkling  light, 
imaz'd  I  ftood !— amas'd  I  fltll  remain  ! 
Vhat  earthly  power  this  wonder  can  explain  ? 
Gradual ,  at  length,  the  luftre  dies  away  : 
4y  e^fea  tcilort^j  %  mortal  form  ftuvey.  * 


I  My  hermit  friend !  *Tis  he.— All  han !  (he  cries) 
I  I  fee,  and  would  alleviate,  thy  furprife. 
The  vanifli'd  meteor  was  heaven's  meflage  meant| 
To  warn  thee  hence  :  I  knew  the  high  intent. 
Hear  then  '.  in  this  fequefter'd  cave  retir'd. 
Departed  faints  converfe  with  men  infpir'd. 
*Tis  iacred  ground  ;  nor  can  thy  mind  endure. 
Yet  unprepar'd,  an  intercourfe  fo  pure. 
Quick  let  us  hence. — And  now  extend  thy  views 
O'er  yonder  lawn;  there  find  the  heaven-borm 

mnfe  I 
Or  feek  her,  where  fiie  trufts  her  tuneful  tale 
To  the  mid,  filent  wood,  or  vocal  vale ;     [fliadea,* 
Where  trees  half  check  the  light  with  trembling 
Clofe  in  deep  glooms,  or  open  clear  in  gladea; 
Or  Inhere  furrounding  viftas  far  defcend. 
The  landfcape  varied  at  each  lellening  etid ; 
Shct  only  ihe  can  mortal  thoiight  refine. 
And  raife  thy  voice  to  viiltants  divine. 


WBiF 


CANTO  V. 


Wa  left  the  cave.    Be  fear  (faid  I)  defyM ! 
Virtue  (for  thou  art  virtwe)  is  my  guide. 

By  time-worn  fteps  a  fteep  afcent  we  gain, 
WhoCe  fummit  yields  a  profped  o'er  the  plain. 
There,  bench'd  with  turf,  an  oak  our  feat  extends^ 
Whofe  top  a  verdant,  branch'd  pavilion  bends. 
Viftas,  with  leaves,  diverfify  the  fce'ne. 
Some  pale,  fome  brown,  and  fome  of  lively  green. 
Now,  from  the  full*grown  day  a  beamy  £owec 
Gleams  on  the  lake,  and  gilds  each  glofly  flower. 
Gay  infeds  fparkle  in  the  genial  blaze. 
Various  as  light,  and  countlefs  as  its  rays : 
They  dance  on  every  fti cam,  and  pi^ur'd  play. 
Till,  by  the  watery  racer,  fnatch'd  away. 

Now,  from  yon  range  of  rocks,  ftrong  rayi  re* 
bound, 
Doubling  the  day  on  flowery  plains  around  : 
King-cups  beneath  far.ftriking  colours  glance. 
Bright  as  th'  etherial  glows  the  green  ezpanfe. 
Gems  of  the  field  ! — the  topaz  charms  the  fight, 
l<ike  thefe,  effulging  yellow  ftreams  of  light. 
From  the  fame  rocks,  fall  rillswith  fnften'd  force» 
Meet  in  yon  mead,  and  well  a  river's  fource. 
Through  her  clear  channel  fliine  her  finny  (hoak. 
O'er  fands,  like  gold,  the  liquid  cryftal  rolls, 
pimm'd  in  yon  coarfer  moor,  her  charms  decay. 
And  fliape,  through  ruftling  reedt,  a  ruffled  way. 
Near  willows  fliort  and  bu(hy  fliadows  throw : 
Now  loft,  file  feems  through  nether  cradts  to  flow  ; 
Yet,  at  yon  point,  winds  out  in  filver  ft  ate, 
Like  virtue  from  a  labyrinth  of  fate.  [ma 

in  lengthening  rows,  prone  from  the  mountains. 
The  flocks :— their  fleeces  gliftening  in  the  fun ; 
Her  ftreams  they  fcek,  and,  'twixt  her  neighbour- 
ing trees,    ' 
Recline  in  various  attitudes  of  eafe. 
Where  the  herds  Cp,  the  little  fcaly  fry. 
Swift  from  the  fliore,  in  fcattering  myriads  fly. 
Each  livery'd  cloud,  that  round  th*  horizos 
glows. 
Shift!  ia  odd  fcenes,  like  earth,  from  whence  it  rofe « 
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The  bee  hamt  wuiton  xii  yon  jaihiifie  bower, 
And  circling  fettlet,  and  defpoUs  the  flower. 
Melodious  there  the  plumy  fongfters  meet, 
And  ail  charm *d  echo  from  her  arch*d  retreat. 
Neat  poU(h*d  manllona  rife  in  profpe^  gay; 
Time-batter'd  towen  frown  awful  in  decay ; 
The  fun  plays  glittering  on  the  rocks  and  fpires. 
And  the  kwn  lightens  with  refle«ftcd  fires. 

Here  mirth,  and  fancy's  wanton  train  advance 
And  to  light  meaiures  turn  the  fwimming  dance, 
Sweet,  flow*pac*d  melancholy  next  appears, 
Pompous  in  grief,  and  eloquent  of  tears. 
Here  meditation  (bines,  in  azure  dreft, 
All  ftarr*d  with  gems;  a  fun  adorns  her  croft. 
Keligion,  to  whofe  lifted,  raptur'd  eyes 
Seraphic  hofts  defcend  from  opening  fldes; 
BeautT,  who  fways  the  heart,  and  charms  the  fight ; 
Whole  tongue  is  mufic,  and  whofe  fmile  delight ; 
Whofe  brow  is  majefty ;  whofe  boibm  peace ; 
Who  bade  creation  be,  and  chaos  ceafe ;        [vine 
JU^Thofe  breath  perfumes  the  fpring;  whofe  eye  di- 
Kindlcd  the  fun,  and  gave  its  light  to  ihine. 
Here,  in  thy  likenefs^  fair  Ophelia  *,  feen, 
She  throws  kind  luftre  o*er  th*  enliven*d  greeo. 
Next  her  delcription,  rob*d  in  v^ious  hues, 
Invites  attention  from  the  pcnfive  mufe ! 
The  mufe ! — fiie  comes !  refin*d  the  paifions  wmit. 
And  precept,  ever  winning,  wife,  and  great. 
The  mufe !  a  thoufand  fplrits  wing  the  air 
(Once  men,  who  made  like  her  mankind  their 

care): 
Enamour'd  round  her  prefs  th*  infpiring  throng, 
And  fwell  to  ecftacy  her  folemn  fong. 

Thus  in  the  dame  each  nobler  grace  we  find. 
Fair  Wortley's  angel-accent,  eyes,  and  mind. 
Whether  her  fight  the  dew-btight  dawn  furveys. 
The  noon's  dry  heat,  or  evening's  temper'd  rayi, 
I'hc  hours  of  (lorm,  or  calm,  the  gleby  ground. 
The  coral'd  fea,  gem'd  rock,  or  iky  profound, 
A  Raphael's  fancy  animates  each  line. 
Each  image  ftrikes  with  energy  divine ; 
Bacon  and  Newton  in  her  thoughts  confpire ; 
Nor  fweeter  than  her  voice  is  Handel's  lyre. 

My  hermit  thus.    She  beckons  us  away : 
Oh,  let  us  fwift  the  high  beheft  obey !         [croft. 

Now  through  a  lane,'whtch  mingling  tradls  have 
The  way  unequal,  and  the  landfcape  loft. 
We  rove.    The  warblers  lively  tunes  cflay. 
The  lark  on  wing,  the  linnet  on  the  fpray. 
While  mufic  trembles  in  their  fongful  throats, 
The  bullfinch  whittles  fofc  his  flute-like  notes. 
The  bolder  blackbird fwells  fonorous  lays; 
The  varying  thrufli  commands  a  tuneful  maze; 
Each  a  wild  length  of  melody  purfues;        [coos. 
While  the  foft  murmuring,  amorous  wood-dove 
And,  when  in  fpring  theic  melting  mixtures  flow. 
The  cuckoo  fends  her  unifon  of  woe. 

But  as  fmooth  fees  are  furrow* d  by  a  fiorm  ; 
As  troubles  all  our  tranquil  joys  deform ; 
So,  loud  through  air,  unwelcome  noifes  found. 
And  harmony's  at  once,  in  difcord,  drown'd. 
From  yon  dark  cyprefs,  croaks  the  raven's  cry ; 
As  diCTonant  the  daw,  jay,  chattering  pic  : 


The  clamorous  crowa.abaaddoM  enAft  M. 
And  the  haHb  owl  fhrills  out  a  fimpeniog  fiudL 
At  the  lane's  end  a  high-lath'd  gate's  prefcr'i, 
To  bar  the  trefpafs  of  a  vagrant  herd. 
Faft  by,  a  meagre  mendicant  we  find, 
Whofe  niifet  rags  hang  fluttering  in  the  wind : 
Years  bow  his  back,  a  ftaff  fupporu  his  tread. 
And  foft  white  hairs  fiiade  thin  his  palfy'dhoi 
Poor  wreuh  !>-Is  this  for  charity  ius  haunt? 
He  meets  the  frequent  flight,  and  ruthleb  tassL 
On  flaves  of  guilt  oft  imilea  the  fquaodoingpec; 
But  pafling  knows  not  common  bounty  hxK* 
Vain  thing  1  in  what  doft  th»u  fopovior  fiiiae? 
His  our  firft  fire :  what  race  more  ancieat  tbri 
Lefs  backward  trac'd,  he  may  his  Uncsge  to 
From  men,  whofe  influence  kept  the  world  b**?: 
Whofe  worthlefs  fons,  like  thee,  padatR^ 

fum'd 
Their  ample  ftore,  their  line  to  want  was  dten  i 
So  thine  may  perilb,  by  the  courfc  of  thisgs 
While  his,  from  beggars,  re-afcend  to  kisgi* 
Now,  lazar,  as  thy  hardihips  I  pcrufi^ 
On  my  own  ftate  inftruAed  would  1  nde. 
When  I  view  greatncft,  I  my  lot  lament; 
Compar'd  to  thee,  I  fnatch  fupremc  coatnc 
I  might  have  felt,  did  heaven  not  graduw  dal, 
A  fate,  which  I  muft  mourn  to  fee  thee  CeeL 
But  foft  i  the  cripple  our  approach  defcriei, 
And  to  the  gate,  though  weak,  offidoos  hioi 
I  fpring  preventive,  and  unbar  the  way. 
Then,  turning,  with  a  fmile  of  pity,  (ay. 
Here,  frienoN— this  little  copper  alms reoaw, 
Inftance  of  will,  withoui  the  power  to  give 
Hermit,  if  here  with  pity  we  refledl,        [f^- 
How  muft  we  grieve,  when  learning  l■ectss^ 
When  god-like  fouls  endure  a  mean  reftnist; 
When  generous  will  is  curb'd  by  tyiaat  vast  I 
He  truly  feels  what  to  diftrefii  beleogSh 
Who  to  his  private,  adds  a  pe^ile's  wtonp; 
Merit's  a  mark,  at  which  dilgrace  is  threvn. 
And  every  injur'd  virtue  u  his  own. 
Such  their  own  pangs  with  patience  here  adff^* 
Yet  there  weep  wounds,  they  are  denied  to  sfi. 
Thus  rich  in  poverty,  thus  humbly  great. 
And,  though  deprcfs'd,  fuperaor  to  their  ^> 
Minions  in  power,  and  oufera,  'mid  their  fttt 
Are  mean  in  greatnefs,  and  in  plenty  po«r. 
What's  power,  or  wealth  i  Were  they  out  test 

for  aid, 
A  fpring  for  virtue,  and  from  wrongs  a  Ihadr ' 
In  power  we  favage  tyranny  behold. 
And  wily  avarice  owns  polluted  gold. 
From  golden  fands  her  pride  could  Libya  nir. 
Could  file,   who  fpreaas  no  paflufc,  cbn  ••' 

praife  i  {bt»» 

Loath'd  were  her  wealth,  where  rabid  oM<sr 
Where  ferpenu,  pamper'd  on  her  vcnoai,  krA 
No  flieltcry  trees  invite  the  wanderer's  cyt* 
No  fruits,  no  grain,  no  gums,  her  tra^  ^n^* 
On  her  vaft  wilds  no  lovely  profpeAs  fua ; 
But  all  lies  barren,  though  beneath  the  faa. 

My  hermit  thus.     I  l^ow  thy  Ibul  bchcns, 
'Tis  hard  vice  triumphs,  and  that  virtaep*^ 
Yet  oft  aflUdion  purifies  the  mind. 
Kind  benefits  oft  fiow  (rom  mcaoi  ttltfd 
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6fft 


.Vere  xht  wl^le  kaoWOt  that  «re  uicotith  fuppofi, 
^uubtlcfft,  wovld  bcauteona  ryaimctry  difdofc* 
i  be  naktd  ciifi^  that  fingly  rough  remaisH 

0  profpedfc  digoifiefl  the  fertile  plains ; 

^ead •  colour *d  clouds,  in  fcatteriog  (ragroeou  feen, 
how,  though  in  broken  views,  the  blue  ieicac* 
evere  diftrefle*  induftry  ixi/pire ; 
*huB  captive  oft  excelling  arts  acquire, 
Ind  boldly  ftmggle  through  a  fiate  of  Ihame, 
'o  life,  cafe,  plonty,  liberty,  and  fame, 
word-law  hat  often  Europe't  bahncc  gain'd, 
Lnd  one  red  vitdory  years  of  peace  maiatain*d. 
^e  paft  rhrongh  want  to  weadth,  through  diAsal 

ibife, 
"o  calm  content,  through  death  to  endleft  life* 
.ibya  thou  najo'fi*— let  Afric*«  waftes  appear 
'.vHi  by  chofc  heats,  that  frudlify  the  year; 
\t  the  fame  funs  her  orange-groves  befriend, 
^'here  cliiilcring  globes  in  ihiuing  rows  depend. 
Urc  when  fierce  beams  o'er  withering  plants  are 

roird. 
*bcre  the  green  fruit  ieema  ripenM  into  go!d« 
lv*o  fccnes  that  ftrike  with  terrible  rirprifei 
till  prove  a  God,  juft,  merciful,  and  wife, 
^d  wintery  blafts,  that  ft  rip  the  autumn,  bring 
*he  milder  beauties  of  a  flowery  fpring* 
:'e  fulphurous  fires  in  jaggy  lightnings  break « 
'  e  thunders  rattle,  and  ye  nations  (hake ! 
'e  ilorms  of  riving  fiame  the  foreft  tear  1 
>eep  crack  the  rocks !  rent  trees  be  whirl'd  in  air! 
tcft  at  a  ftroke,  fome  ftately  fane  wc*ll  mourn; 
"Icr  tombs  wide-fhattcrM,  and  her  dead  up-torn; 
'Vere  noziona  fpirits  not  from  caverns  drawn, 
Isck'd  earth  would  foon  in  gulfs  eiiormouft  yawn  : 

1  hen  all  were  loft  ! — Or  would  we  floating  view 
['he  baleful  cloud,  there  would  defirudion  brew ; 
^!<igue,  fever,  frenzy,  clofe-engendering  lie, 

I  ill  ihcfe  red  ruptures  clear  the  fuilicd  flcy. 

l^ow  a  field  opens  to  enlarge  my  thought, 
D  parctl'd  tra^s  to  various  ufes  wrought. 
"itic  hardeoing  ripenefa  the  firft  blot  ms  behold, 
rhcre  tht  laft  hloffoms  fprjag-iike  pride  unfold, 
iere  f welling  peafe  on  leafy  flalks  are  feen, 
^la'd  flowers  of  red  and  azure  Oiine  between; 
tVhofe  weaving  beauties,  heightcn'd  by  the  fun, 
1  colourM  lanes  along  the  furrows  run. 
Inhere  the  next  produce  of  a  genial  fhower, 
^ie  beans  freih  bloflbms  in  a  fpccklcd  flower ; 
^^'^■(>re  morning  dews,  when  to  the  fun  refign*d, 
•'•'i:h  undulating  fweets  embalm  tlie  wind. 
S.^w  Uaify  plats  of  clover  fi^uarc  the  plain, 
\\A  part  the  bearded  from  ihe  beardlefs  grain. 
rj^tre  hbrc-ui  flax  with  verdure  binds  the  field, 
^v  ».«ch  on  the  loom  Ih^Jl  art-t'pun  hbour»  yield. 
^I.c  mullierry,  in  fair  fummcr-grecn  array 'd, 
{ ua  in  tbt  midll  ftarts  up,  a  filKy  (bade. 
Ij^^r  human  t^ile  the  tich-fiainM  fruitage  bleeds; 
*  t'c  leaf  the  filk-emitting  reptile  feeds*. 
^^  fwans  their  down,  as  flocks  tlieir  fleeces  leave, 
Hire  worms  for  uiao  their  glofly  cmrails  weave. 
v-ncc  to  adorn  the  fair,  in  texture  gay, 
^P^>g*»  fruits,  and  flowers  on  figur*d  veftments 

/^ui  uidaftry  prepares  them  oft  to  pleafe 
4  *•;  guilty  |>C44<;  9^  vain,  luiuriant  catfc. 


Now  frequent,  dnfly  gales  offenfive  Mow, 
And  o*er  my  fight  a  tranfient  blindnels  throw. 
Windward  we  ihift.   Near  down  th*  ethcrial  ftcep. 
The  lamp  of  day  hangs  hovering  o'er  the  deep. 
Dun  ihades,  in  rocky  (hapes  up  jBcher  roU'd, 
Proje^  long,  (haggy  points,  deep-ting*d  with  gold» 
Others  take  faint  th*  unripen'd  cherry's  dye. 
And  paint  amufing  landfcapes  on  the  ey^ 
Tbeir  blue-veird  yellow,  through  a  flcyioeiie. 
In  fwelling  mixture  forms  a  floating  green. 
StrcakM  through  white  clouds  a  mUd  vermiliott 

fhtnest 
And  the  breeze  frefliens,  as  the  heat  dediaea. 

Yon  crooked,  funny  roads  change  rifing  views 
From  brown,  to  fandy  red,  and  chalky  hues. 
One  mingled  fcene  another  quick  fucceeds. 
Men,  chariots,  uams,  yok'd  fleers,  and  prancuff 

ftccds. 
Which  climb,  defcend,  and,  as  loud  whips  refoand| 
Stretch,  fweat,  and  fmoke  abng  imequsd  ground. 
On  winding  Thames,  refle^ng  radiant  l^ams^ 
When  boau,  fliips,  bargea  mark  the  roughenM 

ftreams. 
This  way,  and  that,  they  different  poinu  parfae^ 
So  mix  the  motions,  and  fo  fliifts  the  view. 
While  thus  we  throw  around  our  gladden'd  eycs^ 
The  gifu  of  heaven  in  gay  profufion  rife ; 
Trees  rich  with  gums,  and  frniu;  with  jewdi 

rocks: 
Plains  with  flowers,  herbs,  and  pUnts,  and  beeves^ 

and  flocks; 
Moontains  with  mines;  with  oak,  and  cedai^ 

woods; 
Quarries  with  marble,  and  with  fifli  tho  floods. 
In  darkening  fpots,  mid  fields  of  various  dycs» 
Tilth  new  manur'd,  or  naked  fallow  lies. 
Near  uplands  fertile  pride  enclos'd  difpiay. 
The  green  grafs  yellowing  into  fcentful  hay. 
And  thick-fet  hedges  fence  the  fuU-ear'd  conf 
And  berries  blacken  on  the  virid  thorn. 
Mark  in  yon  heath  opposM  the  caltor'd  foene. 
Wild  thyme,  pale  box,  and  firs  of  darker  grceiw 
The  native  flrawberry  red-ripening  grows. 
By  nettles  guarded,  as  by  thorns  the  rofe. 
There  nightingales  in  unprun'd  copfes  buildt 
Ib  fliaggy  furzes  lies  the  hare  con(xal*d. 
'Twixt  ferns  and  thiftles,  unfown  flowers  tmfaSt^ 
And  form  a  lucid  chace  of  various  hues ; 
Many  half^grey  with  doft  t  confus'd  they  lie. 
Scent  the  rich  year,  and  lead  the  wandering  efOb 

Contemplative,  we  tread  the  flowery  plain. 
The  mufe  preceding  with  her  heavenly  traii^. 
When,  lo  !  the  mendicant,  fo  late  behind. 
Strange  view !  now  journeying  in  our  front  wt 

find :  [mands ; 

And  yet  a  view,  more  fl range,  our  heed  de» 
Touch'd  by  the  nmfe's  Wand  transform'd  he  ftandsb 
O'er  ikin  late  wrinkled,  inflaot  beauty  fpreads; 
The  late-dimm'd  eye,  a  vivid  luflre  flieds ; 
Hairs,  once  fo  thin,  now  graceful  locks  decline; 
And  rags  now  chang'd  in  regal  vcftmenu  fliine. 
The  hermit  thus.     In  him  the  BAao  behold. 
Once  feen  by  midnight's  lamp  in  winter's  cold ; 
'1  he  BAXD,  whofe  want  fo  multiplied  his  woe% 
He  funk  a  mQrtal,  and  a'^r^pbrofe. 


^ 
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See  l^^wliere  thoie  ftately  yew-erees  darkling  grow,  t 
And,  waving  o*er  yon  graves,  broyrn  horrowi  J 
throw,  I 

Scornful  he  points — there,  o'er  his  facrcd  doft, 
Arife  the  fcalptar'd  tomb,  and  labour'd  bnft. 
Vain  pomp !  beftow'd  by  oftenutious  pride, 
Who  to  a  Hfe  of  want  relief  deny'd. 

But  thus  the  baid.   Are  thefe  che  gifu  of  ftate  ? 
Gifts  nnreceivM  : — ^Thefe  !  Ye  ungenerous  great ! 
How  was  I  ueated  when  in  life  forlorn  ? 
My  claim  your  pity ;  but  my  lot  your  fcorn. 
Why  were  my  ftudious  hours  oppos*d  by  need  ? 
Id  me  did  poverty  from  guilt  proceed  ? 
Bid  I  contemporary  authors  wrong, 
And  deem  their  worth,  but  as  they  priz*d  my  fongf 
Did  I  foothe  vice,  or  venal  ftrokes  betray, 
In  the  low-purpos'd,  loud  polemic  fray  ? 
Did  e*er  my  verfe  immodeft  warmth  contain. 
Or,  ooce*licentioas,  heavenly  truths  profane  f 
Kever.-^Aad  yet  when  envy  funk  my  name, 
lATho  caird  my  (hadow*d  merit  into  fame  ? 
When,  nndclerv'd,  a  prifon'»  grate  I  faw. 
What  hand  redccm'd  me  from  the  wrefted  law  ! 
Who  doth'd  me  naked,  or  when  hungry  fed  f 
Why  cruflk'd  the  living?  Why  extol'd  the  dead  ?... 
Hirt  foreign  languages  adopt  my  lays, 
And  diftamt  nations  ihame  you  into  praife. 
Why  flvould  unreliih'd  wit  thefe  honours  cauTe  ? 
Cttflom,  not  knowledge,  dilates  your  applaufc  : 
Or  think  yon  thus  a  felf-renown  to  raife. 
And  mingle  your  vain-glories  with  my  bays  ? 
Be  youths  the  mouldering  tomb  !  Be  mine  the  lay 
Immortal ! — ^Thus  he  fcofis  the  pomp  away. 
Though  words  like  thefe  uoletter'd  pride  impeach, 
To  tl^  meek  heart  he  tarns  with  milder  fpocch« 
Though  now  a  feraph,  oft  he  deigns  to  wear 
The  face  of  human  friendfliip,  oft  of  care ; 
To  walk  difguis'd  an  objeA  of  relief.. 
A  ]carn*d,  good  man,  long  excrcis*d  in  grief; 
Forbrn,  a  friend lefs  orphan  oft  to  roam. 
Craving  fome  kii^d,  fome  hofpitable  howat : 
Or,  like  Ulyfles,  a  low  lazar  ftand ; 
Befeeching  pity's  eye,  and  bounty's  hand; 
Or,  like  UlylTes,  royal  aid  requell. 
Wandering  from  court  to  court,  a  king  diftrdL 
Thus  varying  fliapea,  the  feeming  fon  of  woe 
£yes  the  cold  heart,  and  hearts  that  generous  glow : 
Then  to  the  mufe  relates  each  lordly  namei 
Who  deals  impartial  infamy  and  fame. 
Oft,  as  when  men  in  mortal  fiate  deprefs'd. 
His  lays  taught  virtue,  which  his  life  confe£i*d. 
He  now  forms  vifionary  fcenes  below, 
Infpiring  patience  in  the  heart  of  woe  ; 
Patience,  that  foftens  every  fad  extreme,    [gleam. 
That  cads  through  dungeon-glooms  a  cheerful 
Difarms  difcafe  of  pain,  mocka  ilander*s  (Ung» 
And  ftrips  of  terrors  the  terrific  king, 
*Gain(t  want,  a  fourer  foe,  its  fuccour  lends. 
And  fmiling  fee<  th'  ingratitude  of  frienda. 

Hot  are  thefe  talks  to  him  alone  configa'd. 
Millions  inviiible  befriend  mankind. 
When  watery  ft  ru^ures,  feen  crofs  heaven  t'  afccod. 
Arch  above  arch  in  radiant  order  bend, 
F^cy  bchcldn,  adown  each  glittering  fide, 
f/iyriiiili  of  OiiAoaary  fcr»pbs  gHc  ^ 


She  fees  good  angek  gemal  fhowm  bcftov 
From  the  red  convex  of  the  dewy  bow. 
They  fmile  upon  the  fwatn  :  He  views  the  ftic; 
Then  grateful  bends,  to  blefs  the  bomitecN»  fcia 
Some  winds  colled,  and  fend  propttioBS  gsks 
Oft  where  Briunnia*s  navy  fpreada  her  iaik; 
There  ever  wafting,  on  the  breath  of  bae, 
Ucequal*d  glory  in  her  fovereigD*a  name. 
Some  teach  young  zephyrs  versml  fweets  u  bar, 
And  float  the  balmy  health  on  ambient  air; 
Zephyrs,  that  oft,  where  lovers  tiftcoing  Ik, 
Along  the  grove  in  melting  mvfic  die. 
And  in  lone  caves  to  minds  poetic  roll 
Seraphic  whifpers,  that  abftr«d  the  foul. 
Some  range  the  colours,  at  they  parted  fly, 
Clear-pointed  to  the  philofofdiic  eye ; 
The  flaming  red,  that  pains  the  dweUmg  for; 
The  fiainlefs,  lightfome  yellow's  gilding  m; 
The  clouded  orange,  that  betwixt  them  g»^ 
'And  to  kind  mixture  uwny  laflre  owes; 
All-cheering  green,  that  gives  the  ffviof  *t<  ^  • 
The  bright,  tranfparcnt  blue,  that  robes  ikc^i 
And  indico,  which  fliaded  light  difphys; 
And  violet,  which  io  the  view  decays. 
Parental  hues,  whence  others  all  proceed ; 
An  ever-mingling,  changcfnl,  conntlcls  bree^; 
Unravel'd,  variegated,  lines  of  light. 
When  blended,  daxzling  in  proanifcttons  wkio. 
Oft  through  thefe  bows  departed  fpiritsrsagc, 
New  to  the  flcie*,  admiring  at  their  change ; 
Each  mind  a  void«  as  when  Br^  bom  tocsftb, 
Behold  ^  fecond  blank  in  fecond  birth; 
Then,  as  yon  feraph  bard  CramM  hfacubckv, 
Each  fees  hira  here  tranlcendent  knowledge  i^» 
New  faints  he  tutors  into  truth  refin'd. 
And  tunes  to  rapturous  love  the  new-form*^  r;s^ 
He  fwells  the  lyre,  whofie  lood,  mdodioos  h|i 
Call  high  Hofaimas  from  the  voice  of  praJie; 
Though  one  bad  age  fuch  poefy  could  wroof. 
Now  worlds  around  retentive  roll  the  foug : 
Now  Go4's  high  throne  the  6ill«voic*<l  v^^*' 

gain, 
CelefUal  hofls  returning  ftraxn  fur  0raia. 

Thus  be,  who  once  knew  want  withoat  rdci 
Sees  joys  refulting  from  well-fuHenog  grkt 
Hark !  while  we  talk,  a  dilUat  pattering  rsic 
Refounds ! — See  1  up  the  broad  etherial  f^ 
Shoou  the  bright  bow  I— The  feraph  flits  *^^ 
The  mufe,  the  graces  frcm  our  view  decay. 
Behind  yon  weftem  hill  the  globe  of  b^bi 
Drops  fudden ;  fafl-purfued  by  fliades  of  9%^^ 
Yon  graves  from  winier-fcenes  to  miadrecJ 
Rebellion's  council,  and  rebellkm's  falL 
What  fiends  in  fulphurous,  car* like  closet  r 

^ew! 
What  midnight  treaibn  glar*d  beneath  their  r.^ 
And  now  the  traitors  rear  their  Babel^lc^ev^ 
Big,  and  more  big,  flupeDdooaatfchicf  liKO*> 
Bur  juftice,  rous'd,  fuperior  ftrcngih  emrl^r* 
Their  fcheme  wide  ihattersi  and  their  Vt*  *' 

ilroys. 
Difcord  flie  wtUs ;  the  miffile  nun  flio; 
Sudden,  unnatural  debates  arife, 

1  Doubt,  mutual  jealoufy,  and  dumb  dilJEvft* 
Piuk-hinud  muttcriogs,  and  AVo«*d  Civ»^$ 
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To  fecret  fefment  it  each  heart  refignM  s 

tufpicioD  hovers  in  each  clouded  mind ; 

rhcy  jar,  accu»M  accufe,  reTil'd  revile, 

Knd  wrath  to  wrath  oppofe,  and  guile  to  guile  ; 

Vrangling  they  part,  thexofclvea  themfclvea  be- 

)ach  dire  device  ftartt  naked  into  day ; 
'hey  feel  c«nfufion  in  the  van  virith  fear; 
'bey  feel  the  king  of  terrors  in  the  rear. 

Of  thefe  were  three  by  different  motives  fir*d, 
Lmbition  one,  and  one  revenge  infpir*d. 
'he  third,  O  Mammon,  v^as  thy  meaner  flatre ; 
'hou  idol  feldom  of  the  great  and  brave ! 

Florio,  whofe  life  was  one  continued  feaft. 
Its  wealth  diminiibM,  and  his  debts  increaa'd, 
'ain  pomp,  and  equipage,  his  low  defires, 
iTho  ne'er  to  incelle&ual  blifs  afpiret; 
le,  to  repair  by  vice  what  vice  has  broke* 
)Qrft  with  bold  treafons  judgment's  rod  provoke. 
(is  ftreogth  of  mind,  by  luxury  half  diflblv*d, 
1  brooks  the  woe,  where  deep  he  ftands  involv'd. 
le  weeps,  (lamps  wild,  and  to  and  fro  now  flies ; 
fow  wrings  hb  hands,  and  fends  unmanly  cries, 
inaigns  his  judge,  affirms  unjuft  he  bleeds, 
Lud  now  recants,  and  now  for  mercy  pleads; 
Tow  blames  afTociates,  raves  with  inward  ftrifc, 
Ipbraids  himfelf ;  then  thinks  alone  on  life. 
le  rolls  red  fwelling,  tearful  eyes  around, 
ore  fmites  bis  breaft,  and  finks  upon  the  ground, 
le  wails,  he  quite  defponds,  convulfive  lies, 
brinks  from  the  fancied  axe,  and  thinks  he  dies : 
.evives,  with  hope   inquires,  flops  ihort  with 

fear, 
!ntreats  ev'ii  flattery,  nor  the  worft  will  hear; 
'he  word,  alas,  his  doom  I — What  friend  replies  ? 
iach  fpcaks  with  fliaking  head,  and  down-caft  eyes. 
)ne  nience  breaks,  then  panfes,  drops  a  tear ; 
'or  hope  affords,  nur  quite  confirms  his  fear ; 
(ut  what  kind  friendship  part  referves  unknown 
)ome5  thundering  in  his  keeper's  furly  tone. 
Jiough  (truck  through  and  through,  in  ghaftly 

A  are, 
fe  ftands  transfix'd,  the  ftatne  of  defpair ; 
for  aught  of  life,  nor  aught  of  death  he  knows, 
'ill  thought  returns,  and  brings  return  of  woes : 
low  pours  a  ftorm  of  grief  in  gu(hing  ftreams : 
'hat  pad— ^oUcded  in  himfelf  he  (eenis, 
knd  with  forc'd  fmile  retires — his  latent  thought 
>ark,  horrid,  as  the  prifon's  difmal  vault. 

If  with  himfelf  at  variance  ever- wild, 
V'ith  angry  heaven  how  ftands  he  reconcil'd  ? 
lo  penitetitial  orifons  arife ; 
lay,  he  obtefts  the  joftice  of.the  (kies. 
Jot  for  hif  guilt,  for  fentenc'd  life  he  moans ; 
ii»  chains  rough-clanking  to  difcordant  groans, 
'o  bars  harfh-grating,  heavy-creaking  doors, 
foarfc-echoing  walls,  and  hollow-ringing  floors, 
^o  thoughts  more  diflbnanr,  £ar,  far  lefs  kind, 
>ne  anarchy,  one  chaos  of  the  mind, 
it  length,  fatigu'd  with  grief,  on  earth  he  lies  : 
tut  foon  as  fleep  weighs  down  th'  unwilling  eyes, 
}Ud  liberty  appears,  no  damps  annoy, 
.'rcafon  fuccecds,  and  all  transforms  to  joy. 
'roud  palaces  their  glittering  ftores  difplay  : 
iain  be  purfiies,  and  rapine  leads  the  way. 
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What  gold :  what  gems  f — 4ie  ftriint  to  feisec  the 

prize ; 
Quick  from  his  touch  dilTolv'd,  a  cloud  it  flies. 
Confcioushe  cries— and  muft  I  wake  to  weep  2 
Ah,  yet  return,  return,  delufive  fleep  ! 
Sleep  comes;  but  liberty  no  more : — Unkind, 
The  dudgeon. glooms  hang  heavy  on  his  mind^ 
Shrill  winds  are  heard,  and  howling  demons  calif 
Wide-flying  portals  feem  uuhing'd  to  fall : 
Then  dofe  with  fudden  dapi ;  a  dreadful  din ! 
He  (tarts,  wales,  ftorms,  and  all  is  hell  within. 
His  genius  flies — rcflcAs  he  now  on  prayer  ? 
Alas !  bad  fpirits  turn  thofe  thoughts  to  air. 
What  fl>all  he  next  ?  What,  ftraight  relinquilk 

breath. 
To  bar  a  public,  juft,  though  (kameful  death  ? 
Raih,  horrid  thought !  yet  now  afraid  to  live, 
Murderou»  he  ftrikes — may  heaven  the  deed  foiu 
give ! 
Why  had  he  thus  falfe  fpirit  to  rebel  ?  ' 
And  why  not  fortitude  to  fufler  well? 
Were  his  fucccfs,  how  terrible  the  blow ! 
And  it  recoils  on  him  eternal  woe, 
Heaven  this  afflidion  then  for  mercy  meant. 
That  a  good  end  might  dofe  a  life  mifpent. 

Where  no  kind  lips  the  haltowM  dirge  refound^ 
Far  from  the  compafs  of  yon  facred  ground ; 
Full  in  the  centre  of  three  meeting  ways, 
Suk'd  through  he  lies. — Warn'd  lei  the  wicked 
gaze. 
Near  yonder  fane,  where  mifery  deeps  in  peace, 
Whofe  fpire  faft-lefliEns,  as  thefe  (hades  increafe. 
Left  to  the  north,  whence  oft  brew'd  tempeftsroU, 
Tempefts,  dire  emblems,  Cofmo,  of  thy  foul ! 
There  mark  that  Cofmo,  much  for  guile  renown'd  ! 
His  grave  by  unhid  plants  of  poifon  crown'd. 
When  out  of  power,  through  him  the  public  goo4| 
So  (b'ong  his  famous  tribe,  fufpcnded  flood. 
In  power,  vindictive  anions  were  his  aim. 
And  patriots  peri(h'd  by  th'  ungenerous  flame* 
If  the  heft  caufe  he  in  the  fenate  chofe, 
Ev'a  right  in  him  from  fome  wrong  motive  role. 
The  bad  he  loath'd,  and  would  the  weak  defpifei 
Yet  courted  for  dark  ends,  and  (hunn'd  the  wiic. 
When  ill  hit  purpofe,  eloquent  his  ftrain ; 
His  nialice  had  a  look,  and  voice  humane. 
His  fmile,  the  fignal  of  fome  vile  intent, 
A  private  poniard,  or  empoifon'd  fcent ; 
Proud,  yet  to  popular  applaufe  a  flave  : 
No  friend  he  honoured,  and  no  foe  forgave* 
His  boons  unfrequent,  or  unjuft  to  need; 
The  hire  of  guilt,  of  infamy  the  meed ; 
But,  if  they  chanc'd  on  learned  worth  to  fall. 
Bounty  in  him  wasoftcntation  all. 
No  true  benevolence  his  thought  fublimet. 
His  nobleft  a<Sions  are  illuftrious  crimes. 
Fine  parts,  which  virtue  might  have  rank'd  witk 

fame. 
Enhance  hi»  guilt,  and  magnify  his  (hame. 
When  parts  in  probity  in  man  combine. 
In  wifdom*!  eye,  how  charming  muft  he  (bine  t 
Let  him,  lefs  happy,  truth  at  leaft  impart 
And  what  he  wants  in  genius  bear  in  heart. 

Cofmo,  as  death  draws  nigh,  no  more  conceali 
That  ftorm  ofpaflion^  which hU  nature  feds; 


tt% 


THE  W0RK5  OF  SAVAGE. 


He  feels  randi  fear,  more  toger,  and  moft.pikle; 
But  pride  and  anger  make  all  fear  fubfide. 
Danntlefi  he  meets  at  lengtk  untimely  £ate ; 
A  defperate  fpirit !  rather  fierce,  than  great. 
Darkling  he  glides  along  the  dreary  coaft, 
A  fullen,  wandering,  felf-tormenting  ghoft. 
Where  Tciny  marble  dignifies  the  groond. 

With  emblem  fair  in  fcolpture  rifing  round, 
Joft  where  a  croflxng,  lengthening  aiile  we  find, 
Full  eail;  whence  God  returns  to  judge  man- 
kind. 

Once-lov'd  Horatio  fleeps,  a  mind  ehtc  ! 

Lamented  (hade,  ambition  was  thy  fate. 

^v*n  angels,  wondering,  oft  his  worth  furveyM; 

Behold  a  man,  like  one  of  us !  they  fatd. 

Straight  heard  the  furies,  and  with  envy  glar'd, 

And  to  precipitate  his  fall  prepar*d. 

"^irfl  avarice  came.    In  vain  felf-lovc  (he  preis*d  ; 

The  poor  he  pity*d  (till,  and  ft  ill  rcdrefA*d : 

Learning  was  his,  and  knowledge  to  commend, . 

Of  arts  a  patron,  and  of  want  a  friend. 

Next  came  revenge  :  but  her  eflfay  how  vain  ! 

Kot  hate,  nor  envy,  in  his  heart  remain. 

No  previous  malice  could  his  mind  engage, 

Malice  the  mother  of  vindidlive  rage.    . 

No— from  his  life  his  foes  might  learn  to  live ; 

He  held  it  (lill  a  triumph  to  forgive. 

At  length  ambition  urg'd  his  country's  weal, 

AlTuming  the  fair  look  of  public  zeal ; 

Still  in  his  bread  fo  generous  glow'd  the  flame, 

The  vice,  when  there,  a  virtue  half  became. 

His  pitying  eye  faw  millions  in  diftrcfs. 

He  deem*d  it  godlike  to  have  power  to  blefs  ! 

Thus,  when  unguarded,. treafon  ftain*d  him  o*cr ; 

And  virtue  and  content  were  then  no  more. 
But  when  to  death  by  rigorous  juftice  doom'd, 

His  genuine  fpirit  faint-like  (Ute  refumMj 

Oft  from  foft  penitence  diCUUM  a  tear; 

Oft  hope  in  heavenly  mercy  lighten *d  fear^; 

Oft  would  a  dro{>  from  ftruggling  nature  f^U, 

And  then  a  fmile  of  patience  brighten  all. 

He  feeks  in  heaven  a  friend,  nor  feeks  in  vain. 
His  guardian  angel  fwift  defcends  again ; 
And  rcfolution  thus  befpeaks  a  mind. 
Not  fcorning  life,  yet  all  to  death  refign'd ; 
—-Ye  chains,  fit  only  to  reftrain  the  will 
Of  common,  defperate  veterans  in  ill, 
Though  rankling  on  my  limbs  ye  tie,  declare, 
Did  e*er  my  rifing  foul  your  prefTure  wear  ? 
No  f — free  as  liberty,  and  quick  as  light. 
To  worlds  remote  (he  takes  unbounded  flight. 
Ye  dungeon  glooms,  that  dim  corporeal  eyes. 
Could  ye  once  blot  her  profpedfc  of  the  (kies  i 
No : — from  her  clearer  fight  ye  fled  away. 
Like  error,  pierc*d  by  truth's  rcfiftlefs  ray. 
Ye  walls,  that  witnefs  my  repentant  moan  I 
Ye  echoes,  that  to  midnight  forrows  groan  I 
Do  I,  in  wrath,  to  you  of  fate  complain  ? 
Or  once  betray  fear's  molt  inglorious  pain? 
No  !-i-HalJ,  twice  hail  then,  ignominious  death ! 
Behold  how  willing  glides  my  parting  breath  1 
Far  greater,  better  far — ^y,  far  indeed ! 
Like  me,  have  fufier*d,  and  like  me  will  Meed. 
ApoIUes,  patriarchs,  prophets,  martyrs  all, 
X^ike  mc  once  fell,  nor  murmur'd  at  their  lall. 


Shall  I,  whofe  days,  at  beft,  no'ill  dcfign^d, 
Whofe  virtue  (hone  not,  thoagh  I  lov*d  nufiklsl 
Shall  I,  now  guilty  wretch,  (hall  I  repine  f 
Ah,  no !  to  juftice  let  me  life  refiga  1 
QoicW,  as  a  friend,  would  I  embrace  my  foe' 
He  taught  me  patience,  who  firft  uugbt  me  wc; 
But  firiendt  are  foes,  they  reader  sroc  Icvcre, 
For  me  they  wail,  from  mc  extort  the  ttv. 
Not  thofe,  yet  abfent,  miifive  grie£i  cootrosl: 
Thefe  periods  weep,  thofe  rave,  aod  thcfe  ccs(^!% 
At  entrance  (hrieks  a  friend,  with  pale  fupriic . 
Another  panting,  profb-ate,  fpcechtc6  lies ; 
One  gripes  my  hand,  one  fobs  upon  my  kr^ ' 
Ah,  who  can  bear  f-— it  (hocks,  it  mordcnici: 
And  is  it  yours,  alas !  ray  friends  to  feel  ? 
And  is  it  mine  to  comfort,  mine  to  heal  ? 
is  mine  the  patience,  yours  the  bafom  (hifc ' 
Ah!  would  ra(h  love  lure  back  my  tl*oa|h2*.s 

life? 
Adieu,  dear,  dangerous  monmert !  fwtft  depn ' 
Ah,  fly  me !  fif\-^l  tear  ye  from  my  hean. 
Ye  faints,  whom  fear^  of  death  could  nc*e  c:s> 
trool, 
In  my  laft  hour  compofe,  fupport  my  foul] 
See  my  blood  waih  repented  fin  away  ! 
Receive,  receive  me  to  eternal  day  ! 

With  words  like  thefe  the  deft  in  *d  hen  So, 
While  angels  waft  his  foul  to  happier  (kit:^. 

Diftin^ion  now  gives  way;  yet  on  wc  ii'i, 
Full  darkncfs  deepening  o'er  the  fomikrf  W2X 
Night  tread)  not  with  light  ftep  the  dewy  pis. 
Nor  bright-diftends  her  ftar-embroider*d  t&Ic; 
Her  leaden'd  feet,  inclement  damps  diHil, 
Clouds  (hut  her  face,  black  winds  her  vefttt:«  E, 
An  earth-born  meteor  lights  the  rtble  flcict, 
Eaftward  it  ftioots,  and,  funk,  forgotten  diev 
So  pride,  that  rofe  from  duft  to  guilty  pov^r, 
Glarrs  out  in  vain;  fo  duft  (hall  pride  devour. 
Fiibers,  who  yonder  brink  by  torches  •^ax. 
With  tccthful  tridents  ftrikc  the  fcaly  traiiL 
Like  Inakes  in  eagles*  clawa,  in  vain  they  Ori^ 
When  beav'd  aloft,  and  quivering  yet  alive 
While  here,  methought,  our  ttae  io  oanrt^ 
pafs'd, 
The  moon  clouds  muffled,  and  the  night  «w: 
At  prowling  wolves  was  heard  the  tnzQifT*  bif. 
And  the  warn'd  mafter's  arms  forbad  the  pre; 
Thus  trcafon  ftccls,  the  patriot  thus  dcfcritv 
Forth  fprings  the  monarch,  and  the  mifchitt  ^n. 
Pale  glow.womu  glinuner'd  through  the  Ji.;ik 
of  night. 
Scattering,  hkc  hope  through  £ear,    a  ^abea 

light. 
Lone  Philomela  tun'd  the  filent  grove. 
With  penfive  pleafure  liften'd  wakefta  love. 
Half -dreaming  fancy  form*d  an  aogel's  toe^. 
And  pain  forgot  to  groan,  fo  fweet  (be  fang. 
The  night-crone,  with  the  melody  alaRD*d« 
Now paus'd, DOW liftcnM, and awhfle  was damU 
But  like  the  man,  whofe  frequent  ftukbarn  vdl 
Refifts  what  kind,  feraphic  founds  inftil. 
Her  heart  Ae  lovc-infptring  voice  repdf^ 
Her  breaft  with  agiuttng  mifdii^f  fsrett*d ; 
Which  dos'd  her  ear,  and  tempted  (o  dcJsvf 
Ths  tuacfal  life,  thai  charms  wiih  finmm  }tf> 
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Now  ftft  we  mafvrt  ftack  the  tnckleft  mj ; 
^0  friendif  ftar»  diredUve  beams  difpUy. 
3at  lo ! — a  thoufand  lights  (hoot  ioftant  rays  ; 
iTon  kindling  rock  refleds  the  ftartliDg  blaae. 
flaod  aftonilh'd— thus  the  hermit  cries : 
rear  not,  but  Iificn  with  enlargM  forprife  ! 
till  mufl  thefe  hoars  oar  mutual  converie  claim, 
ind  ceife  to  echo  ftill  Olympiads  name ; 
rrots,  riTuIett,  groves,  Olympiads  name  forget, 
ilympia  oow  no  fighing  winds  repeat* 
^  I  be  mortal,  and  thofe  hours  no  more, 
Itofe  amorous  hours,  that  plaintiye  echoes  bore  ? 
iiQ  I  the  fame?  Ah  no !— Behold  a  mind, 
Unruffled,  firm,  exalted,  and  refin'd ! 
ate  months,  that  made  the  vernal  feafon  gay, 
iw  my  health  languilh  off  in  pale  decay. 
0  racking  pain  ye^  gave  difeafe  a  date; 
0  fad,  prefageful  thought  preluded  fate  : 
et  number*d  were  my  days — My  deftin*d  end 
car,  and  more  near— Nay,  every  fear  fufpend  I 
pafft*d  a  weary,  lingering,  fleeplefs  night ; 
heo  rofe,  to  walk  in  morning's  earlieft  light ; 
at  few  my  fteps^>a  faint,  and  cheerlefs  few ! 
efrcihment  from  my  flagging  fpirits  flew. 
lien,  low,  retir'd  beneath  a  cyprefs  ihade, 
y  limbs  upon  a  flowery  bank  I  laid, 
on  by  foft-creeping,  murmuring  winds  composM, 
flumber  prefsM  my  languid  eyes-— They  clos*d : 
It  ck>s*d  not  long— Methought  Olympia  fpoke ; 
brice  loud  flie  call'd,  and  thrice  the  flumber 

broke. 
vak*d.  Forth-gliding  from  a  neighbouring  wood, 
tU  in  my  view  the  fliadowy  charmer  flood, 
^pttirouB  I  darted  up  to  clafp  the  fliade ; 
*'  ^gl^cr'd,  fell,  and  found  my  vitals  fade : 
niantling  chillnefs  o*er  my  bofom  fprcad, 
<  if  chat  inftant  numbered  with  the  dead. 
cr  f oice  now  fent  afar,  imperfeA  founds 
i^en  in  a  fwimming  trance  my  pangs  were 

drown*d. 
U  farther  off  fhe  call'd— With  foft  furprife, 
urn*d--but  void  of  flrength,  and  aid  to  rife ; 
ort,  Ihofter,  fhorter  yet,  my  breath  I  drew : 
>cn  up  my  ftruggltng  foul  nnburden'd  flew. 
lus  from  a  flate,  where  fin  and  grief  abide, 
•'^▼en  fummon'd  me  to  mercy-— thus  I  died. 
He  faid.   Th*  aftonifiiment  with  which  I  ftart, 
ke  bolted  ice  runs  fiiivering  through  my  heart* 
t  thou  not  mortal  then  ?  1  cried.   But  lo ! 
«  raiment  lightens,  and  his  features  glow ! 
fliady  ringlets  falls  a  length  of  hair ; 
nbloomMhisafpcA  fiiines,  enlargM  his  air. 
|ld  from  his  eyes  enlivening  glories  beam; 
>ld  on  his  brow  fits  majefly  fupreme. 
ight  plumes  of  every  dye,  that  round  him  flow, 
il^i  robe,  and  wings,  in  varied  luftre  fliow. 
:  looks,  and  forward  fteps  with  mien  divine; 
grace  celefUal  gives  him  all  to  (hioe. 
:  fpcaks  ^Nature  is  ravilb'd  at  the  found, 
ic  forefts  move,   and  fireams  ftand  liftexMOg 

round ! 
Thus  he.    As  incorrapcion  1  aflbrnM, 
( ioilant  in  immortal  youth  I  btoom*d  f 
«ewM,  and  chang'd,  I  felt  my  vital  fpringi, 
ith  dlffcreat-Ughti  difccra'd  the  (bmr  of  things; 


To  earth  my  paffions  fell  like  miftt  away, 

And  reafon  open*d  in  eternal  day. 

Swifter  than  thought  from  world  toworld  Iflew, 

Celeftial  knowledge  fliooe  in  every  view. 

My  food  was  truUi — what  tranfport  could  I  mtfsf 

My  profped,  all  infinitude  of  bliis. 

Olympia  met  me  firft,  and,  fmiling  gay^ 

Onward  to  nsercy  led  the  fluning  way ; 

As  far  tranfcendant  to  her  wonted  air. 

As  her  dear  wonted  felf  to  many  a  fair  * 

In  voice,  and  form,  beauty  more  beauttons  Aows^ 

And  harmony  ftill  ntore  harmonions  grows. 

She  paints  out  ibuls,  who  taoght  me  friendfliip*» 

charms. 
They  ga«c,  they  glow,  they  fprii^  into  my  arras  ! 
Well  pleas'd,  high  anceftors  my  view  command; 
Patrons  and  patriots  all ;  a  glorious  band ! 
Horatio  too,  by  well-bom  fate  refin*H, 
Shone  out  white-rob'd  with  laints^  aiipotlefs  mind  i 
What  once,  below,  ambition  made  him  miis^ 
'  Humility  here  gain'd,  a  life  of  blils ! 
Though  late,  let  finners  then  from  fin  depart  f 
Heaven  never  yet  defpisM  the  contrite  heart. 
Laft  (hone,  with  fweet,  exalted  luftre  grac*d^ 
The  feraph-bard,  in  higheft  order  placd ! 
Seers,  lovers,  legiflators,  prelates,  kings. 
All  raptnrM  liflen,  as  he  raptur'd  fingsb 
Sweetnefs  and  ftrength  his  look  and  lays  empfby; 
Greet  fmiles  with  fmiles^  and  every  joy  with 

joy  I 
Charmful  he  rofe;  his  ever  charmAil toagne 
Joy  to  our  fecond  hymeneals  fang; 
Still  as  we  pafs'd,  the  bright,  ceteftial  throng 
Haird  us  in  focial  k)ve,  and  heavenly  fong. 

Of  that  no  more !  my  deaihlefs  friendflhp  fee ! 
I  come  an  angel  to  the  mnfe  and  thee. 
Thefe  lights,  that  vibrate,  and  promifcvons  flilne. 
Are  emanations  all  of  fbrms  divine. 
And  here  the  mnfe,  though  mdced  from  thy 

gare. 
Stands  among  fpirits,  mingling  rays  with  rays. 
If  thou  would'fk  peace  attain,  my  words  attend^ 
The  la((,  fond  words  of  thy  departed  friend ! 
^rue  joy*s  a  fcraph,  that  to  heaven  afpires^ 
Unhurt  it  triumphs  mid*  celeftial  choirs. 
But  fliould  no  cares  a  mortal  ftate  moled. 
Life  were  a  ftate  of  ignorance  at  heft. 

Know  then,  if  ills  oblige  thee  to  retire, 
Thofe  ills  fotemnity  of  thought  infpire. 
Did  not  the  foul  abroad  for  objedb  roam. 
Whence  could  ftie  learn  to  call  ideas  home  f 
Jttftly  to  know  thyfelf,  perufe  mankind ;    ^ 
To  know  thy  God,  paint  nature  on  thy  mind  s 
Without  fuch  fcience  of  the  woiidlyfcene. 
What  is  retirement  ^-Empty  pride  or  fpleen  s 
But  with  it  wifdom.    There  flialt  carea  refine, 
Render'd  by  contemplation  half-divine. 
Tmft  not  the  frantic,  or  myfterionf  guide. 
Nor  ftoop  a  captive  to  th^  fchoolmtn*s  pride* 
On  nature's  wonder  •  fiat  alone  thy  seal ! 
They  dim  not  reaibn,  when  the  truth  reveal^ 
Sp  (hall  rdigion  in  thy  heart  endUce, 
Fh>m  all  tr^itionary  faHehood  pure ; 
So  life  mako  death  familiar  to  thy  eye, 
Sq  flialt  (hou  Uvci  M  tbQ»  may*ll  leam  to  dig  r 
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Aod,  though  thoii%iew*(l  thy  ^orft  oppreflbr  thrive, 
From  traDfient  woe,  immortal  hitft  derive. 
Farewell — Nay,  (lop  the  parting  tear!— I  go! 
£uc  leave  the  mufe  thy  comforur  below. 


He  faid.    loftam  hit  pSoHftit  a^iml  taif. 
He  lefleniog  as  they  rtfe,  till  fieen  no  more* 

While  contemplation  weigh'd  the  mffticfieVi 
The  lights  all  vaniih'd«  and  the  vifion  flew. 


THE    BASTARD: 


INICaiBSD  WITH  ALL  DOS  ftlVKRtMCB  TO 

Mrs.  BRETT,  ONCE  COUNTESS  OP  MACCJL£SFI£tI>. 


I  • 


**  Decet  haic  dare  dona  Novcrcain. 


•t 


Ov.  Met. 


PREFACE. 

X  BE  reader  will  eafily  perceive  thefe  verfei  were 
bcguoi  when  my  heart  was  gayer  than  it  has 
been  of  late ;  and  finilhed  in  hoon  of  the  deepeft 
inelancholy. 

I  hope  the  world  will  do  me  the  juftice  to  be- 
lieve, that  no  part  of  thia  flows  from  any  real 
anger  againft  the  Lady,  to  whom  it  is  infcribed. 
Whatever  imdcfierved  feveritles  I  may  have  re* 
ceived  at  her  hands,  would  ihe  deal  fo  candidly  as 
acknowledge  truth,  ihe  very  well  knows,  by  an 
experience  of  many  years,  that  1  have  ever  be- 
haved myfelf  towards  her,  like  one  who  thought 
it  his  duty  to  fupport  with  patience  all  affli^ions 
from  that  quarter.  Indeed,  if  I  had  not  been  ca- 
pable  of  forgiving  a  mother,  I  mad  have  blufhed* 
to  receive  pardon  myfielf  at  the  hands  of  my  So* 
veroign. 

Neither,  to  fay  the  troth,  were  the  manner  of 
my  birth  all,  fliould  f  have  any  reafoo  for  com- 
plaint— When  I  am  a  little  difpofed  to  a  gay  turn 
of  thinking,  1  confider,  ai  I  was  a  derelid  from 
my  cradle,  I  have  the  honour  of  a  lawful  claim  to 
the  bed  protedion  in  Europe.  For  being  a  fpot 
of  earth,  to  which  nobody  pretends  a  title,  I  de- 
volve  naturally  upon  the  king,  as  one  of  the  rights 
of  his  royalty. 

While  I  prefume  to  name  his  Majeily,  1  look 
back,  with  coofuiion,  upon  the  mercy  1  have  lately 
experienced ;  becaufe  it  is  impoffible  to  remember 
It,  but  with  fomethiog  1  woukl  fain  forget,  for  the 
fake  of  my  future  peace,  and  alleviation  of  my  paft 
misfortune. 

I  owe  my  life  to  the  royal  pity,  if  a  wretch  can, 
with  propriety,  be  faid  to  live,  whofe  days  are 
fewer  than  his  forrows;  and  to  whom  death  had 
hee^  hut  a  redemption  ^on  oifsry* 


^  Bat  I  will  fufier  my  pardon  u  my  praifrfr 
till  that  life,  which  has  fo  grmcioofly  ben  {:« ' 
me,  (hall  become  confiderable  enongh  doc  r  '> 
ufelefs  in  his  fervice  to  whom   it  was  Ms^- 
Under  influence  of  thefe  fentiments,  witk  «^* 
his  Majefty*s  great  gooddcfs  has  infpired  s 
confider  my  lofs  ef  fortune  and  dignity  as  oxr  t^ 
pineis;  to  which,  as  I  am  bofn  with«ot  mr^^ 
I  am  thrown  ffom  them  without  repioicf— ^ 
fefiing  thofe  advantages,  my  csre  had  beta  p- 
haps,  how  to  enjoy  life;  by  the  warn  of  c^^"  • 
am  taught  this  nobler  leflbn,  to  ftndy  how  t»  -- 
fettt  it. 

bichaed  savsu. 


--« 


In  gayer  honrt,  when  high  my  fancy  m, 
The  inofe,  exulting,  thus  her  lay  b^gan 
.     Blea  be  the  baftard's  birth !  through 

He  (nines  eccentric  like  a  comet*a  blaze! 
No  fickly  fruit  of  faint  compliaoce  hei 
He  !  ftampM  in  ntture*s  mint  of  cciUcy  * 
He  lives  to  build,  not  boaft,  a  gcocroos  laa : 
No  tenth  tranOnitter  of  a  foolifii  face. 
Hi»  dano{(  hope,  no  fire*s  example  boundi; 
Hisfirft*bom  lights,  no  prejudice  coafoa»k 
He,  kindling  from  within,  re^^uirra  no  fliair ; 
He  fflories  in  a  ba{Urd*s  glowing  name. 
Born  to  hlmfclf,  by  no  poflcmoo  led. 
In  freedom  fofter*d,  and  by  fortuae  fed ; 
Nor  guides,  nor  rules,  his  fovcreign  choke  t<«* 
His  body  independent  as  his  foikl ; 
Loos'd  to  tbe  wot  Id's  wide  range'  <p|g>**^ '  *** 
PrefcribM  no  duty,  and  afli|:ii*4  no  dabc  • 
Nature's  unbounded  fon.  he  ftaods  alnoc. 
His  hon  iiBbaftfs'd,  and  hia  mind  has 


tnt  bastard: 


6\^ 


0  iholber,  y^  nb  mother  I  'tis  io  yon, 
ij  thaoksfor  fach  diftiogoiih'd  dainif  are  due. 
'ou,  DneoiUv'd  to  nature's  narrow  laws, 
/arm  chanpionefa  for  {reedom't  facred  caofe, 
rom  all  the  dry  devoirs  of  blood  and  line, 
rom  ties  maternal,  moral  and  diTine, 
iicharg'd  my  grafpiog  fool;  pu(h*d  me  from 

diore, 
Dd  lanncb'd  me  into  life  without  an  oar. 
What  had  1  loft,  if,  conjugally  kind, 
r  nature  hating,  yet  by  vowt  confin'd, 
Rtaught  the  matrimonial  bound*  to  flight, 
nd  coldly  coofcious  of  a  hulband's  right, 
)a  had  faint-drawn  roe  with  a  form  alone, 
lawful  lump  of  life  by  force  your  own ! 
leo,  while  your  backward  will  retrench*d  de- 
fire, 
id  noconcuriing  fpirits  lent  no  fire, 
lad  been  bora  your  dull,  domeftic  heir, 
•ad  of  your  life,  and  motive  of  your  care ; 
rhaps  been  poorly  rich,  and  meanly  great, 
le  (lave  of  pomp,  a  cypher  in  the  ftate ; 
rdly  negle^al  of  a  worth  unknown, 
id  flumbering  in  a  feat,  by  chance  my  own. 
Ear  nobler  bleflings  wait  the  bafiard's  lot; 
QceiY*d  in  rmpture,  and  with  fire  begot '. 
ong  as  neceifity,  he  ftarts  away, 
mbs  againfl  wrongs,  and  brightens  into  day. 
rhui  noprophetic,  lately  mifufpirM, 
^^%  '  &^7  fluttering  hope,  my  fancy  fir'd; 

Y  fecure,  through  confdous  fcom  of  iU, 

r  taught  by  wifdom,  how  to  balance  will, 
flily  deceiv'd,  I  faw  no  pits  to  fliun, 
t  thought  to  purpofe  and  to  z6t  were  one; 
edlefs  what  pointed  cares  pervert  hit  way, 
bom  caution  arms  not,  and  whom  woes  be> 

tf  ay  ; 
t  now,  czpo8*d,  and  flirinking  from  diflrefs, 
J  to  fhelter,  while  the  tempefts  prcfs ; 
r  mufe  to  grief  refigns  the  varying  tone, 
e  raptures  Unguifli,  and  the  numbers  groan. 
"y  memory  !  thou  foul  of  jby  and  pain ! 
ou  a  Aor  of  our  paflions  o*er  again ! 
ij  daft  thou  aggravate  the  wretch*«  woe  f 
ly  add  cootinuooa  fmart  to  every  blow  ? 

V  are  my  joys ;  alas !  how  foon  forgot ! 
that  kind  quarter  thou  invad'i^  me  not : 

lile  (harp  and  numberlefs  my  forrows  fall ; 
'  thou  repeat'it,  and  multiply 'ft  them  alii 


Is  chance  a  guilt  >  thai  my  clifafterolis  heart, 
For  mifchief  never  meant,  moft.  ever  fmart  i 
Can  felf-defence  be  fin !— Ah,  plead  no  more  ! . 
What  though  no  purpos'd  malice  ftatn*d  thee  o'er  t 
Had  heaven  befriended  thy  unhappy  fide, 
Thou  hadft  not  been  provok'd--Or  thon  hadft 
.died. 

Far  be  the  guilt  of  homeflied  blood  from  ali 
On  whom,  unfought,  embroiling  dangers  fall  1 
Still  the  pale  dead  revives,  and  lives  to  mc. 
To  mt  L  through  pity's  eye  condemn'd  to  fee. 
Remembxaoce  veils  his  rage,  but  fwella  hi«  fate; 
Griev'd  1  forgive,  and  ana  grown  cool  too  late. 
Young,  and  linthoughtful  then ;  #lio  knows,  one 

day. 
What  ripening  virtues  might  have  made  their  way  1 
He  mi^t  hAve  liv'd  till  folly  died  A  fliame. 
Till  kindling  wifdom  felt  a  thirft  for  fame. 
He  might  perhaps  his  country's  friend  hav^  prov'd ; 
Both  happy,  generotis*  catidid,  and  belov'd, 
He  might  have  (av'd  Ibme  worthy  now  dootu'd 

to  faU : 
And  I,  perbhancej  in  him,  have  niurder'd  ali 

O  fate  of  late  repentance !  always  vain  i 
Thy  remedies  but  lull  undying  piin. 
Whete  fliall  my  hope  find  reft  ?^Nd  mother's  are 
Shielded  my  infant  innocence  with  prayer : 
No  father's  guardian  hand  my  youth  maintain'dj 
Call'd  forth  my  viitttes,  or  from  vice  reftrain'd. 
Is  it  not  thine  to  fnatch  fome  powerful  Arm, 
Firft  to  advance,  then  fltreen  from  future  hftnil{ 
Am  I  return'd  from  death,  to  live  in  pain  I 
Or  would  imperial  pity  fave  in  vkin  f 
Dillruft  it  not— What  blame  tui  mercy  find^ 
Which  gives  at  oiice  a  life,  and  rearl  a  mind  { 

Motiwr,  mifcall'd,  farewell-^of  (bnl  fevcre^ 
This  fad  reflediion  yet  may  force  one  ttar : 
All  I  was  wretched  by  to  you  I  ow'd^ 
Alone  from  ftrangers  every  comfort  flow'd ! 

Loft  to  the  life  you  gave,  your  fon  no  more. 
And  now  adopted,  who  was  doom'd  before, 
New.bom,  I  nuy  a  nobler  mother  claim. 
But  dare  not  whifper  her  iinmortal  name ; 
Supremely  lovely^  and  ftrenely  great ! 
Majeftic  mother  of  a  kneeling  ftate  ! 
Queen  of  a  people's  heart,  who  ne'er  be'ore  I 
Agreed-^yet  now  with  oofe  coofent  adore ! 
One  contell  yet  remains  in  this  dcfire. 
Who  moft  fliall  give  ftpplaufe,  where  nU  admire. 


'JUVi 
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VERSES 

tfiaaeJiy  tbt  Right  HoMvurakie  tht  Lady  FifiwJiUfi 
TjretuuT*  ntmnry  at  Ballt, 

HEtK  Thames  with  pride  beholds  Augufta*s 

charms, 
I  either  tiidia  |>ouri  ictO  her  arms ; 
'ot.  VUI, 


Where  liberty  bids  honed  arts  abound, 
Aod  pleafures  dance  in  one  eternal  round ; 
High-thron'd  appears  the  laughter-luving  dame, 
Goddefs  of  mirth  !  Kuphrofyne  her  name. 
Her  finile  more  cheerful  than  a  vernal  morn ; 
All  life  !  all  bloom  !  of  youth  and  fancy  born. 
Touch'd  into  joy,  what  hearts  to  her  fubmit ! 
She  looks  bet  fire,  and  fjpeakt  he^  moilicr%  wtt. 

Rr 
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0*cr  the  gay  wocM  the  fweet  infpirer  reigns; 
Spieeo  fliet,  and  ekganec  her  pomp  fuftaias. 
Thee,  goddeft '  thee !  the  fair  and  jFoang  obey ; 
Wealth,  wit,  love,  muGc,  all  confeia  thy  fway. 
In  the  bleak  wild  eT*o  want  by  thee  is  blcfi»*d. 
And  pamperM  pride  without  thee  pines  for  relL 
The  rich  grow  richer,  while  in  thee  they  find 
The  matchlefs  treafure  of  a  Imiling  mind. 
Science  by  thee  flows  ibft  in  Ibcial  eafe, 
And  virtue,  lofing  rigoar,  learns  to  pleale. 

The  goddefs  fommons  each  iUuftrioos  name, 
Bids  the  gay  talk,  and  forms  th'  amniiTc  game. 
She,  whofe  f^ir  throne  is  fix*d  in  human  fouls, 
Ftom  joy  to  joy  her  eye  delighted  rolls. 
But  where  (flie  cried)  is  ihe,  my  favousite !  flie 
Of  all  my  race,  the  deareft  far  to  me  ! 
Whofe  life's  t1!f  life  of  each  refio'd  delight  ? 
She  faid— But  no  Tyrconnel  gladi  her  fight. 
Swift  fank  her  laughiog  eyes  in  languid  fear ; 
Swift  rofe  the  fwelling  figh,  and  trembling  tear. 
In  kind  low  murmurs  all  the  lafs  deplore ! 
Tyrconoel  droops,  and  pleafure  is  no  more. 

The  godde/s,  iUent,  paus'd  in  mufeful  air ; 
But  mirth,  like  virtue,  cannot  long  defpair. 
Celefttal- hinted  thoughts  gay  hope  infpir'd, 
Smiling  (he  rofe,  and  all  with  hope  were  fir*d. 
Where  Bath's  iifcending  turrets  meet  her  eyes ; 
Straight  wafted  on  the  tepid  breeze  (he  flies, 

She  flies,  her  elder  lifter  health  to  find ; 

She  finds  her  on  the  mouncain-brow  recUn'd. 
Around  her  binis  in  earlieft  concert  ling ; 

Her  cheek  the  fcmblance  of  the  kindling  fpring ; 
l-'relh-tinAur'd  like  a  fommer^evening  flcy. 

And  a  mild  fun  fits  fmiling  in  her  eye. 

Loofe  to'the  wind  her  veniant  veftments  flow ; 

Her  limbs  yet  recent  from  the  fprings  below  ; 

There  oft  (he  bathes,  then  peaceful  fits  fccnre. 

Where  every  gale  19  fragrant,  frefii,  and  pure ; 

Where  flowers  and  herbs  their   cordial  odours 
blend. 

And  all  their  balmy  virtues  fail  afcend. 

Hail,  fiiler,  hail!  (the  kindred  goddefs  cries) 

No  common  fuppHant  i^ands  before  yoor  eyes. 

Yuu,  with  whciie  living  brtath  the  morn  is  fraught, 

Flufli  the  fair  cheek,   and   point  the  chetfful 
thought ! 

Strength,  vigour,  wit,  depriv'd  of  thee,  decline  *. 

Each  finer  fenfe,  that  forms  delight,  is  thine ! 

Bright  fons  by  thee  diflbfe  a  brighter  blase, 

And  the  frefh  green  a  freflier  green  difplays ! 

Without  thee  plcafures  die,  or  dully  cloy. 

And  liiie  with  thee,  howe'er  deprefi'd,  i»  joy. 

Such  thy  vafl  power  '—The  deity  replies. 

Mirth  never  afics  a  boon,  which  heakh  denies. 

Our  mingled  gifts  tranfcend  imperial  wealth ; 

Health  firengthens   mirth,   and   mirth  infpirits 
health.  [are  mine ; 

Thefe  gales,  yon  fprings,  herbs,  flowers,  and  fun. 

Thine  is  their  finile  !  be  all  their  influence  thine. 
Euphrofyne  rejoins— »Thy  fricndfliip  prove  I 

See  the  dear,  fickening  objefi  of  my  love ! 

Shall  that  warm  heart,  fo  cheerful  ev'n  in  pain, 

So  forn)'J  to  pleafe,  unpleas*d  itfelf  remain  * 

Sifter  !  in  her  my  fmile  anew  difplay. 

And  all  the  focial  world  fliall  bleii  thy  fway. 


Swift,  as  flie  fpeaks,  hcalA  ^rcads^pvyle  tt^, 
Soars  in  the  colour'd  clouds,  and  fteds  the  ijpni(: 
Now  bland  and  fsreet  flie  floats  abog  in  air ; 
Air  feeb,  and  foftcning  own  th*  ethereal  fair  f 
In  ft  ill  defcent  flie  melts  on  •peniif  flrtsroi, 
And  deep  impregnates  plants  with  gcnai&osei. 
The  genial  (bowers,  new-rifiog  to  the  ray, 
Exhale  in  rofeate  clouds,  and  glad  the  dqr* 
Now  in  a  zephyr's  borrow'd  voic^  fliefiifii 
Sweeps  the  frefh  dews,  and  fliakes  flnafroah: 

wings,  * 

Shakes  them  embalmM ;  or,  in  a  geutk  )&, 
Breathes  the  fore  earnefl  of  awakeniof  blii 
Sapphira  feeto  it,  with  a  foft  fnrprife. 
Glide  through  her  veins,  and  quicken  khatKi 

loftant  in  her  own  form  the  godde&gi^v 
Where,  bubbling  warm,  the  mtncnl  wtfi^\ 
Then,  plunging,  to  the  flood  new  vinacfKe*. 
Sreeps  every  charm ;  and,  as  flie  bathet,it^ 
As  from  her  locks  flie  flieiAs  the  vital  ftovtf. 
Til  done!  (flie  cries)  thefe  fytmgs  fi^dt^ 

power  I 
Let  thefe  inanediate  to  thy  darling  roll 
Health,  vigour,  lifie,  and  gny  returning  fssl 
Thou  fmirfl  Euphrofyne ;  aad  coolboin  (k, 
Prompt  to  thy  fmile,  how  nature  joys  wni:k& 
All  it  green  life  !  all  beauty  rofy  bright: 
FuU  harmony,  young  love,  and  dear  ddif^ 
Sec  vernal  hours  lead  circling  joys  akog  1 
All  fun,  all  bloom,  all  fragrance,  and  allie^ 

Rcceivd  thy  care  !  Now  mirth  and  bcaki  :^ 
bine. 
Pach  heart  fiiali  gladden,  and  each  rirtae  tx 
Quick  to  Augufta  bear  thy  prise  away ; 
There  let  her  fjmtle,  and  bid  a  world  be  gay. 


AN  EPISTLE 
To  Oe  Ri^  HmumraUe  Sir  Sdert  fT^ 

Still  let  low  wits,  who  fenfe  nor  hoMVF'* 
Sneer  at  aU  gratitude,  all  trath  di%ttiie; 
At  living  worth,  becaufe  alive,  exclaim, 
Infult  the  exil*d,  and  the  dead  defame ' 
Such  paint,  what  pity  veils  in  pritate  «m^ 
And  what  we  fee  with  grief,  with  mirtl^  a;  ■ 
Studious  to  urge--»(whom    will   neaa  » 

fpare?) 
The  dnld's,  the  parent's,  and  the  coof  rt'*  '^ 
Uoconfciotts  of  what  pangs  the  heart  tomj  '^* 
To  lofe  what  they  have  ne'er  dcfcrv*d-<«tt^* 
Such,  ignorant  of  fads,  invent,  relate, 
Ezpos'd  perfift,  and  anfwcr'd  ftiU  debate : 
Such,  but  by  foils,  the  cleareft  hiflre  fee. 
And  deem  afperfiog  others,  praiiing  ihc& 
Far  from  thefe  ttacks  my  honeft  lays  ai'pi*. 
And  greet  a  generous  heart  with  gtncr  jk>  c" 
Truth  be  my  guide  I  Truth,  which  U:t  « 

claims ! 
This,  nor  the  poet,  nor  the  patron  ftairrt ' 
When  party  nunds  OiaU  lofe  coociadcd  rm 
And  hiftory  queflion  the  recording  im'^  • 
Tls  this  alone  to  afccr>times  mufl  ftiert 
Aod  ftamp  the  poet  and  hit  theme  dir^ 
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Long  hat  my  nmre,  fn)in  many  a  mournful  can&, 
lung  with  fmall  power,  nor  fought  fublime  ap- 
plaufe;  [Icope; 

^rom   that  ^reat  point  (he  now  fliall  urge  her, 
>a  that  fair  promife  reft  her  future  hope ; 
inhere  policy,  from  ftate  iliufioa  clear, 
^ao  through  an  open  afptdl  ihine  ilncere  t 
VTherc  fciepce^  law,  aad  liberty  depend, 
jad  own  the  patron,  patriot,  and  the  friend; 
That  breall  to  feci,  that  eye  on  worth  tu  gaze, 
'hat  fmile  to  chcrilh,  add  that  haiid  to  rsii'e  !) 
^''hofe  bed  of  hearu  hrr  bcfl  of  thoughts  inflame, 
^hofc  joy  b  bouucy,and  whofe  gift' Is  faqtie. 

VThere;  for  relief,  flies  Innocence  diftrcfsM  ? 
'o  you,  who  chafe  opprefEon  from  th*  oppref$*d : 
/ho,  lEvhcn  coniplaiot  to  you  alone  belongs, 
brgive  your  own,,  though  not  a  peo|ile*s.wroiigs  : 
^ho  ftill  mike  public  property  your  care, 
Ln<i  thence  bid  private  grief  ho  more  defpair, 

Aik  they  what  date  your  (heltering  tare  IhttU 
own  ? 
ris  ycuth,  'tis  age,  the  cottage,  and  the  throne  : 
lor  can  the  ^rifon  Tai]ie  your  (earching  eye, 
"oar  ear  flill  opening  to  the  captive**  cry. 
\aT  left  was  promis'd  from  thy  early  flcill, 
re  power  enforcM  benevolence  of  will ! 
'o  friend*  refin*d,  thy  private  life  adher*d, 
;y  tliee  improving,  ere  by  thee  prefer'd. 
7cll  hadft  thou  weigh'd  ^hat  truth  fuch  frieilds 

affo^d, 
^Ith  thee  refigiiing,  and  with  thee  reHorM. 
*hou  taughl'ft  them  alt  eztenfive  love  to  bear, 
Lnd  cow  mankind  with  thee  their  friend(htp  fhare. 

As  the  rich  cloud  by  due  degrees  expands, 
Lod  ihowers  down  plenty  thick  on  fundry  lands, 
"hy  fpreading  worth  in  various  bounty  fcU, 
4adc  genius  floUrifli,  ind  made  art  excel. 

Mow  niany,  yet  deceiv'd,  all  power  oppofe  ? 
*hesr  feart  increafihg,  as  decreafe  their  woes ; 
ealous  of  bondage,  while  they  freedom  gain, 
ind  moft  obligM,  mod  eager  to  complain. 

But  well  we  coiiht  our  bUf«,  tf  well  we  view, 
Vhen  power  opprcllion,  not  proteSion  grew ; 
riev«r  pfcfent  ills  that  punifh  didant  dimes; 
)r  bleed  in  memory  here  from  ancient  times. 

\4aTk  iirft  the  robe  abnsM  religion  wore, 
itory*(i  '^i'h  griefs,  and  ftain*d  with  human  gore  f 
Vhat  various  tortures,  engines,  fires,  reveal/. 
\iudy^d,  empower *d,  and  fan^ify'd  by  <eal  f 

Scop  here,  my  mufe  !-^Peculiar  woes  defcry  ! 
Ud  them  in  fad  fucceffion  ftrike  thy  eye  ! 
^o,  to  her  eye  the  fad  fucceflion  fprings ! 
the  looks,  Ihe  weeps,  and,  as  (be  weeps,  (he  fings. 
^ee  the  doom'd  Hebrew  of  his  (lores  bereft ! 
ke  holy  murder  juftify  the  theft ! 
rii»  ravag*d  gold  fome  ufelefs  {brine  Ihall  raife, 
N]i9  gems  on  fuperftitious  idols  blaze ! 
-^'i%  wife,  his  babe,  deny*d  their  little  home, 
>tripp*<l«  ClarvM,  unfriended,  and  unpityM  roam. 

X^,  ttie  prieil's  hand  the  wafer  .god  fui«plies  !-^ 
h  Viiig  by  confecrated  poifon  dies  : 

See  learning  range  yon  broad  ethereal  plain, 
From  world  to  world,  and  godlike  fcience  gain  I 
f^  •  what  avails  the  curious  fear(.h  fuftain'd, 
%^  £niiL'd  toil,  the  godlike  fcieuce  gaiu'd  f 


Sentenc*d  to  flames  th*  ezpsnfive  wifdom  fcSl, 
And  truth  from  heaven  was  forcery  from  heQ. 

See  reafon  bid  each  myftic  wile  retire,    [mire  *. 
Strike  out  new  light !  and  mark ! — the  wife  ad- 
2eal  fliall  fuch  herefy,  like  learning,  hate; 
The  fame  their  glory,  and  the  fame  their  fate. 
L»o,  from  fought  mercy,  one  his  life  recHves  ! 
Life,  worfe  than  death,  that  cruel  mercy  gives  : 
The  man,  perchance,  who  wealth  and  honours  boM, 
Slaves  in  ^e  mine,  or  ceafelefi  flrains  the  oar. 
So  dodn>'d  are  thefe,  and  fuch,  perhaps,  our  doom, 
OWn*d  we  a  prince,  avert  it  heaven !  from  Rome* 

Kor  private  worth*  alone  falfe  zeal  sdTails; 
Whole  nations  bleed  when  bigotry  prevaib. 
What  are  fwom  friendfliips  ?  What  are  kindfed 

ties  r 
What's  fiaith  with  herefy  ?  (the^ealot  cries.) 
See,  when  war  finks,  the  thundering  cannons  roar ; 
When  wounds,  and  death,  and  difcord  are  no 

more; 
When  mufic  bids  undreading  joys  advance,* 
Swell  the  foft  hour,  and  torn  the  fwimming  dance : 
When,  to  croim  thefe,  the  focial  fparitling  bowl 
Lifts  the  cheer*d  fenfe,  and  pours  out  all  the  foul ; 
Sudden  he  fends  red  mafl*aere  abroad ; 
Faitblefs  to  man,  to  prove  his  faith  to  God. 
What  pure  perfuafive  eloquence  denies. 
All  drunk  with  blood,  the  arguing  fword  fuppTies; 
The  fword,  which  to  th'  afi*4lfin's  band  is  given  ! 
Th*  aflaflin's  hand  !*-»pronounc'd    the    hand  of 

heaven ! 
Sex  bleeds  with  fez,  and  infancy  with  age ; 
No  rank,  no  place,  no  virtue,  flops  his  rage ; 
Shall  fword,  and  flame,  and  devaluation  ceafe. 
To  pleafe  with  zeal,  wild  zeal !  the  God  of  Peace  t 

Nor  lefs  abnfe  has  fcourg'd  the  civil  flate. 
When  a  king's  will  became  a  naiinn*s  fate. 
Enormous  power !  Nor  noble,  nor  ferene  ; 
Now  fierce  an(^  cruel ;  now  but  wild  and  mean* 
See  titles  fold,  to  raife  th'  unjuft  fupply  I 
CompellM  the  purchafe !  or  be  fin'd,  or  buy ! 
No  public  fpirit,  guarded  well  by  laws, 
Uocenfur'dcenfures  in  his  country's  canfe. 
See  from  the  merchant  forcM  th'  unwilling  loan  1 
Who  daren  deny,  or  deem  his  wealth  his  own  i 
Denying,  fee  !  where  dungeon  damps  artfe, 
Difeas'd  he  pines,  and  unaflifted  dies. 
Far  more  than  mafl*acre  that  fate  accurft  ! 
As  of  all  deaths  the  lingering  is  the  woril. 

New  courts  of  cenfure  griev'd  with  new  oflisnce, 
Tax'd  without  power,  and  fin'd  without  pretence, 
£zplain'd,  at  will,  each  flatute's  wrefled  aim. 
Till  marks  of  merit  were  the  marks  of  fliame ; 
So  monflrous ! — Life  was  the  fevereft  grief. 
And  the  word  death  feem'd  welcome  for  relief.  - 

In  vain  the  fubjed  fought  redrefs  from  law, 
No  fenate  liv'd  the  partial  judge  to  awe : 
Senates  were  void,  and  fenators  confin'd. 
For  the  great  caufe  of  nature  and  mankind ; 
Who  kings  fuperior  to  the  people  own ; 
Yet  prove  the  law  fuperior  to  the  throne. 

Who  can  review  without  a  generous  tear, 
A  church,  a  ftate,  fo  impious  fo  fevere ; 
A  land  uncultnr'd  through  polemic  jars. 
Rich  !— but  with  cartiage  from  inteftine  wars; 
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The  band  of  induflry  efflployM  no  more, 
Aod  cominerce  flying  to  tome  fafer  ihore ; 
All  property  reduc*d,  to  power  a  prey. 
And  fenfe  and  learning  chat*d  by  zeal  away  i 
V^ho  honoori  not  each  dear  departed  ghoft. 
That  ftrove  for  liberty  fo  won,  fo  loft : 
So  well  regain'd  when  godlike  WiUtam  rofe. 
And  iirft  entailM  the  bltfllog  George  beftows? 
May  Walpole  fiill  the  growing  triumph  ratfe. 
And  bid  thefe  emulate  Eliza's  days; 
Still  ferre  a  prince,  who,  o*er  hi»  people  gteat. 
As  far  tranfcendi  in  Tirtue,  as  in  ftate ! 

The  mnfe  purfues  thee  to  thy  rural  feat ; 
£v*n  there  (hall  liberty  infpire  retreat. 
When  folcmn  cares  in  flowing  wit  are  drown*d. 
And  fportiTe  chat  and  focial  laughs  go  round : 
£v*n  then,  when  pauGng  mirth  begins  to  fail. 
The  converfe  varies  to  the  ferious  tale. 
The  tale  pathetic  fpeaks  fome  wretch  that  owe* 
To  fome  deficient  law  relieflefs  woes. 
What  inftant  pity  warms  thy  generous  breaft ! 
How  all  the  legiflator  ftands  confefsM ! 
Now  fprings  the   hint!    'tis  now  improv*d  to 

thought !; 
Now  ripe  !  and  now  to  public  welfare  brought ! 
New  bills,  which  regulating  means  beftow, 
Juftice  prefcrve,  yet  foftenirg  mercy  know : 
Juftice  (hall  low  vexatious  wiles  decline. 
And  ftill  thrive  moil,  when  lawyers  raoft  repine, 
Juftice  from  jargon  ihall  refin*d  appear, 
To  knowledge  through  our  native  language  clear. 
Hence  we  may  learn,  no  more  deceivM  by  law. 
Whence  wealth  and  life  their  beft  aflurance  draw. 

The  freed  infolvent,  with  induftrious  hand, 
Strives  yet  to  fatisfy  the  juft  demand  : 
Thus  ruthlefs  men,  who  would  his  powers  re- 

ftrain. 
Oft  what  fever ity  would  lofe  obtain. 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  gifta,  thy  thooght  ac- 
quires. 
Which  liberty  benevolent  infpirea. 
From  liberty  the  fruits  of  law  increafe, 
Plenty,  and  joy,  and  all  the  arts  of  peace. 
Abroad  the  merchant,  while  the  tempefts  rave. 
Adventurous  fails,  nor  fears  the  wind  and  wave; 
At  home  untir'd  we  find  th*  aufpicious  hand 
With  flocks,  and  herds,  and  harvefts,blef9the  land : 
While  there,  the  peafant  glads  the  grateful  foil. 
Here  mark  the  ftiipwright,  there  the  mafon  toil. 
Hew,  fquare,  and  rear,  magnificent,  the  ftone. 
And  give  our  oaks  a  glory  not  their  own  ! 
What  life  demands  by  this  obeys  her  call, 
And  added  elegance  confunuiiates  all. 
Thus  ftately  cities,  ftatelicr  navies  rife. 
And  fpread  our  grandeur  under  diftant  flcies. 
From  liberty  each  nobler  fcience  fprung, 
A  Bacon  brighten *d,  and  a  Spenfer  fung  : 
A  Ciarke  and  Locke  new  tracks  of  truth  explore. 
And  Newton  reaches  heights  unreached  before. 

What  trade  fees  property  that  wealth  maintain, 
What  induftry  no  longer  dreads  to  gain ; 
What  tender  confcience  kneekwith  fears  refign'd, 
l^njoys  her  worQiip,  and  avows  her  mind ; 
V'hat  genius  now  from  want  to  fortune  climbi, 
And  to  fafe  fdencc  every  thought  fublixnes ; 


What  royal  power,  firom  hia  Ikpericr  ftate, 
Sees  public  hiappineia  his  own  create ; 
But  kens  thofe  patriot  foab,  to  which  he  owes 
Of  old  each  fonrce,  whence  now  each  bk&f 
flows? 
And  if  fuch  fpirits  from  their  heaven  dtktai. 
And  blended  flame,  to  point  one  gleriooscsd; 
Flame  from  one  breaft,  and  thence  to  BntiiniiBsr 
What  love,  what  prai^,  O  Walpole,  then  u  tkx 
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No.!. 
Om  ber  Maje/ly't  Birtb^dej^  X7jZ'2- 

Twicc  twenty  tedious  mooas  have  roDM  veS' 
Since  hope,  kind  flatterer !  tiui*d  my  peoiii:  ^^ 
Whifpering,  that  yon,  who  raia'd  me  ntxn  ie^ 
Meant,  by  your  ficniles,  to  nuke  life  vari  -' 

care; 
With  pitying  hand  an  orphan*s  tears  to  fata. 
And  o*er  the  motherlefs  extend  the  queen. 
*Twill  be— the  prophet  gnidea  the  poet's  fou 
Grief  never  touch*d  a  heart  like  yonr*s  in  ybc 
Heaven  gave  you  power,  becaofe  yon  lofc  to  ^ 
And  pity,  when  you  feel  it,  is  redrels. 

Two  fathers  join*d  to  rob  my  claim  of  eo: ' 
My  mother  too  thought  fit  to  have  no  fos  I 
The  fenate  next,  whofe  aid  the  hclplels  oirs, 
Forgot  my  infant  wrongs,  and  mine  alone ' 
Yet  parent*  pitylefs,  nor  peers  unkind. 
Nor  titles  loft,  nor  woes  myftenous  }oin*<2. 
Strip  me  of  hope — by  heav*o  thus  lowly  bid, 
To  find  a  Pharoah's  daughter  in  the  fiiade. 

Yon  cannot  hear  iiimiov*da  when  wra^«  * 
plore, 
Your  heart  is  woman,  though  your  mlad  ben"^ 
Kind,  like  the  power  who  gave  yon  to  our  p*^ 
You  would  not  lengthen  Uife  to  fkarpoD  care; 
They,  who  a  barren  leave  to  live  bdHov, 
Snatch  but  from  death  to  facrifice  to  vroe. 
Hated  by  ber  from  whom  my  life  1  drew, 
Whence  flkonld  I  hope,  if  not  frora  heaven  anif 
Nor  dare  I  groan  beneath  affiiAioa's  rod. 
My  queen  my  mother,  and  my  lather — Gci 

The  pitying  mufes  faw  me  wit  purfoe ; 
A  baftard-fon,  alas!  on  thnt  fide  too. 
Did  not  yonr  eyes  exalt  the  poet's  fire. 
And  what  the  mufe  denies,  the  qocen  infpi'^ ' 
While  rifing  thus  your  heavenly  fonl  to  ▼<•• 
1  learn,  how  angels  think,  by  copying  yoo. 

Great  princefs !  *tis  decreed — once  every  j>-* 
I  march  uncaird  your  Laureat  Vofanterr ; 
Thus  fliall  your  poet  his  low  gentos  raifc,  j*^ 
And  charm  the  world  with  truths  tvty^ 
Nor  ncid  I  dwell  on  glories  all  your  own. 
Since  furer  means  to  tempt  your  fmiles  art  kr/>* 
Your  poet  ftiiU  allot  your  lord  his  part. 
And  paint  him  in  his  nobkft  throne — y«i^  ^''^ 

Is  there  a  greatnef^  that  adorns  htm  bJ^ 
A  tifing  wifl),  that  ripens  io  his  brcafl.' 


MISCEX'LANEOUSPOEMS: 


Hat  he  foremeant  fome  diftant  a^e  to  blels, 
Difarm  oppreffion,  or  expel  diftrefs  ? 
Plans  he  Tome  fchcne  to  recoocile  mankind, 
People  the  Ileal,  and  bufy  every  wind  ? 
Would  he  by  pity  the  deceived  reclaim, 
Axii  fmile  contending  fadliont  into  (hame  ? 
WoDld  hit  example  lend  his  laws  a  weight. 
And  breathe  his  own  foft  morals  o*er  his  ftate  ? 
The  mufe  fliaU  find  it  all,  ihali  make  it  feen, 
Aad  teach  xhc  world  bit  praxfe,  to  charm  his 
queen. 
Such  be  the  annual  trvtbt  my  verfe  imparts, 
Nor  frown,  fair  favourite  of  a  people's  hearts  *. 
Happy  if,  placM,  perchance,  beneath  your  eye. 
My  mufe,  unpenuonM,  might  her  pinions  try ; 
Fcarlefs  to  fail,  whilft  yon  indulge  her  flame, 
And  bid  me  proudly  boaft  your  JLaureat's  name  s 
iUnobled  thus  by  wreaths  my  queen  beftows, 
I  lofe  all  memory  of  wrongs  and  woet. 

No.  If, 

On  bar  Mi^efyt  Eirtb^,  173»-3. 

'  Griat  princeis,  'tis  decreed !  once  every  year, 
^  I  march  uncall'd,  your  Laureat  Volunteer.'* 
>o  fuDg  the  mufe;  nor  fung  the  mufe  in  vain  : 
Vly  queen  accepts,  the  year  renews  the  drain. 
£re  firft  your  ioflaence  (hone  with  heavenly  aid, 
Each  thought  was  terror ;  for  each  view  was  fhade. 
^rtune  to  life  each  flowery  path  deny'd ; 
^0  fcience  leam'd  to  bloom,  no  lay  to  glide, 
oftead  of  hallow'd  hill,  or  vocal  vale, 
)r  ftrcam,  fweet-echoing  to  the  tuneful  tale ; 
5amp  dens  confin'd,  or  barren  deferts  fpread, 
A^ith  fpcAres  haunted,  and  the  mufes  fled ; 
luins  in  penfive  emblem  feem  to  rife, 
Vnd  all  was  dark,  or  wild,  to  fancy's  eyes. 

But  hark !  a  gladdening  voice  all  nature  cheers ! 
5i^rfe,  ye  glooms !  a  day  of  joy  appears  I 
iail,  happy  day  ! — 'Twas  on  thy  glorious  mom, 
rhe  firfl,  the  faircft  of  her  fex  was  born  f 
low  fwift  the  change !  Cold,  wintery  forrows  fly ! 
^crc*er  flic  looks,  delight  furrounds  the  eye  1 
^fild  fliines  the  fun,  the  woodlands  warble  round, 
^he  vales  fweet  echo,  fweet  the  rocks  refonnd  ! 
n  cordial  air,  foft  fragrance  float9  along  \ 
'Ach  fccne  is  verdure,  and  each  voice  u  fong  ! 

Shoot  from  your  orb  divine,  ye  quickening  rays ! 
(oundlefs,  like  her  benevolence,  ye  blaze ! 
oft  emblems  of  her  bounty,  fall  ye  fliowers ! 
Ind  fweet  afcend,  and  fair  uiifold  ye  flowers ! 
'e  rofes,  lilies,  you  we  earlicfl  claim, 
1  whitencft,  and  in  fragrance,  match  her  fame  ! 
ri9  yours  to  fade,  to  fame  like  hers  is  due 
Indying  fwects,  and  bloom  for  ever  new. 
'e  bltjfioms,  that  one  varied  landfcape  rife, 
^d  fend  your  fcentful  tribute  to  the  flcies; 
HffuGve  like  yx>n  royal  branches  fmile, 
kacc  I  he  young  year,  and  glad  the  grateful  ifle  ! 
Utcnd,  ye  mules !  mark  the  feather'd  quires ! 
>*hofc   the  fpriog  wakes,  as  you  the  queen  in- 

fpirea. 
>i  Itt  her  praife  for  everfwell  your  fong  1 
wcct  let  ypur  iaaed  fttcaqu  Uic  ootet  proloog, 
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Clear,  and  more  clear,  throngh  all  my  lays  refine; 
And  there  let  heaven  and  her  refleded  fliine  ! 

As,  when  chill  blights  from  vernal  funs  retire. 
Cheerful  the  vegetative  world  afpire, 
Put  forth  unfolding  blooms,  and  waving  try 
Th*  enlivening  influence  of  a  milder  flcy ; 
So  gives  her  birth  (like  yon  approaching  fpriog) 
The  laud  to  flouhlh,  and  the  mufe  to  fing. 

'  fwas  thus,  Zenobia,  on  Palmyra's  throne, 
In  learning,  beauty,  and  in  virtue  flione ; 
Beneath  her  rofe,  L.onginus,  in  thy  name. 
The  poet's,  critic's,  and  the  patriot's  fame! 
Is  there  (fo  high  be  you,  great  princefs,  praia'd) 
A  woe  unpitied,  or  a  worth  nnrais'd  f 
Art  learns  to  foar  by  your  fweet  influence  taught ; 
In  life  well  cherifl&'d ;  nor  in  death  forgot :    . 
In  death,  as  life,  the  leamM  yoar  goodnefs  tell  1 
Witneis  the  facred  bufls  of  Richmond's  ceU,! 
Sages,  who  in  unfading  light  will  fliine ; 
Who  grafp'd  at  fcience,  like  your  own,  divine  I 

The  mufe,  who  haUiwith  fong  this  glorious 
morn, 
Now  looks  through  days,  tlirough  months,  through 

years  unborn ; 
All  white  they  rife,  and  in  their  com-fe  exprefs'd 
A  king  by  kings  rever'd,  by  fubjcds  bleft  I 
A  queen,  where'er  true  greatnefs  fpreads  in  .fiime  % 
Where  learning  towers  beyond  Her  fcx's  aim ; 
Where  pure  religion  no  extreme  can  touch, 
Of  faith  too  little,  or  of  zeal  too  much ; 
Where  thefe  behold,  as  on  this  blefs'd  of  moms,  ' 
What  love  protcAs  them,  and  what  worth  adorns ; 
Where'er  diflufive  goodneis  fmiles,  a  queen 
Still  prais'd  with  rapture,  as  with  wonder  feen ! 

Sec  nations  round,  of  every  wifli  poflefs'd! 
Life  in  each  eye,  and  joy  in  every  breaft  I 
Shall  I,  on  what  I  lightly  touch'd,  explain  f 
Shall  I  (vain  thought !)  attempt  the  finifliM  ftrain  i 
No ! — let  the  poet  flop  unequal  lays, 
And  to  the  juSt  hiftorian  yield  your  praife. 

No.  III. 

Om  ber  Mojefiyi  Birth-day^  1 734-5. 

Iv  youth  no  parent  nurs'd  my  infant  foogs, 
'Twas  mine  to  be  infpir'd  aione  by  wrongs ; 
Wrongs,  that  with  life  their  fierce  attack  began. 
Drank  infant  tears,  and  ftill  purfue  the  man. 
Life  fcarce  is  life— DejeAioo  all  is  mine ; 
The  power,  that  loves  in  lonely  fliades  to  pine ; 
Of  fading  cheek,  of  unelated  views ; 
Whofc  weaken'd  eyes  the  raya  of  hope  refufe. 
'  ris  mine  the  mean,  inhunaao  pride  to  find ; 
Who  fliuns  th'  opprcfs'd,  to  fortune  only  kind; 
Whofe  pity's  infult,  and  whole  «old  refpe^ 
Is  keen  as  fcora,  ungEnerous  as  oegle^ 
Void  of  bcpevt>lent,  obliging  grace, 
£v*n  dubious  friendfliip  half  averts  his  face. 
Thus  funk  in  fickncfs,  thus  with  woea  opprefl. 
How  fliall  the  fire  awake  within  my  brcail  ? 
How  (hall  the  mufe  her  flagging  pinions  raife  I 
How  tune  her  voice  to  Carolina's  praife  ? 
From  jarring  thought  no  tuneful  raptures  flow ; 
Thefe  with  iair  days  and  gentle  feafons  glow  : 

Kr  uj 
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Such  piTB  alone  tweet  Philomel  to  fingy 
And  Philomel's  the  poet  of  the  fpring. 

Bnt  loft,  my  foul !  fee  yon  celeftial  light ! 
Before  whofe  lambent  Inftre  breaks  the  night. 
It  glads  me  like  the  morning  clad  in  dews. 
And  beams  reriving  frcmi  the  vernal  maf« : 
Infpiring  joyous  peace,  'tia  ihe  !  'tis  (he ! 
A  firangcr  long  to  miiiery  and  me. 

Her.  fwdant  niaatk  gracefully  declines. 
And,  flower-embroider'd,  as  it  varies,  ihines. 
To  form  her  garland,  zephyr,  from  his  wing. 
Throws  ^  firft  flowers  and  foliage  of  the  fpring. 
Her  looks  how  lovely  I  health  and  joy  have  lent 
Bloom  to  her  cheek,  and  to  her  brow  contest* 
Behoklf  fwsct-beaming  her  etherial  eyes ! 
Soft  as  the  Pleiades  o*er  the  dewy  ikies. 
She  binnts  the  poivt  of  care,  alleviates  woes. 
And  pours  the  bahn  of  comfort  and  rcpofe ; 
Bids  the  heart  yield  to  virtue's  illenf  cajl. 
And  Ibows  ambition's  fons  mere  cbildreo  all; 
Who  hdnt  for  toys  which  pleafe  with  tinfel  (hiac ; 
For  which  they  fquabble,  and  for  which  they  pine. 
Oh,  hear  her  voice,  more  mellow  than  the  gale, 
That  breath'd  through  ihepherd's  pipe  enchants 

the  vale>l 
Hark  !  ihe  invites  from  city  fnioke  and  noife. 
Vapours  impure,  and  from  impurer  joys ; 
From  various  evils,  that,  with  rage  combta'd, 
TTntune  the  body,  and  pollute  the  mind  : 
From  crowds,  to  whom  no  focial  faith  belongs, 
VTho  tread  one  circle  of  deceit  and  wrongs  ; 
Vfith  whom  politenefs  is  but  civil  guile. 
And  laws  oppreis,  caiert^d  by  the  vile. 
To  this  oppo8'd,the  mule  prelbnts  the  fcene ; 
Where  fylvan  picafnrcs  ever  iiniles  ferene; 
PleaTures  that  emulate  the  bleil  above. 
Health,  innocence,  and  peace,  the  mnfe,  and  love; 
Pleafures  that  raviih,  while  alternate  wrought 
By  friendly  converfe,  and  abftra^d  thought. 
Thefefoothemydirobbing  breaft.  No  lofs  1  mourn; 
Though  both  from  riches  and  from  grandeur  torn. 
Weep  I  cruel  mother  ?  No-— I've  fecn. 
From  heaven,  a  pitying,  a  maternal  queen. 
One  gave  me  life ;  but  would  no  comfort  grant; 
She  more  than  life  rcfum'd  by  giving  waut. 
Would  (he  the  being  ^Jbich  fiie  gave  deftroy  ? 
My  queen  gives  life,  and  bids  me  hope  for  joy. 
Honours  and  wealth  I  cheerfully  refigu; 
If  compctenre,  if  learned  cafe  be  mine  1' 
If  I  by  mental,  hcart-fek  joys  be  fir'd. 
And,  in  the  vaJe  by  all  the  mufe  infpir'd ! 

I  lere  ceafe  my  plaint^^ee  yon  enlivening  fcenes  I 
Child  of  the  fpring  I  Behold  the  heft  of  queens ! 
Softnefs  and  beauty  rofie  this  heavenly  morn, 
Dawn'd  wifdom,  and  benevolence  was  born. 
Joy,  o'er  a  people,  in  her  influence  rofe ; 
Like  that  which  fpring  o'er  rural  nature  throws. 
War  to  the  peaceful  pipe  reiigns  his  roar. 
And  breaks  hi*  billows  on  lome  diftant  ihore. 
DomefUc  difcord  finks  beneath  her  fmile, 
And  arts,  and  trade,  and  plenty,  glad  the  iile. 
Lo,  indoflry  furvcyiy  with  feafted  eyes. 
His  due  reward,  a  plenteous  harveft  rii^t 
Nor  (taught  by  commerce)  joys  in  that  alone ; 
But  fees  the  harvcd  of  a  world  his  own« 


I  Hence  thy  jnft  praile,  thou  nuld,  mufeftk  Thamo ' 
Rich  river !  richer  than  Paaolna?  flcreaois  * 
Than  thofc  renown'd  of  yore,  by  poets  roIl*d 
O'er  intermingled  pearls,  and  fanda  of  leold. 
How  glorious  thou,  when  from  eld  ocean's  ura. 
Loaded  with  India's  wealth,  thy  wavea  retun ! 
Alive  thy  banks  !  along  each  borderini^  line. 
High  cnltur'd  blooms,  inviting  villas  fltine  : 
And  while  around  ten  thoufand  beaoties  glnv, 
Thefe  Hill  o'er  thofe  redonbling  Intftre  tKnnr. 

**  Come  then  (fo  whifper'd  the  indvlgentiniiK^ 
<*  Come  then,  in  Richmond  gruvea  thy  taatn 

"lofe! 
**  Come  then,  and  hymn  thia  daj  1    The  pkafic| 

fcene 
f*  Shows,  in  each  view,  the  genioit  of  thy  q«n 
^  Hear  nature  whifpeniig  in  the  breexc  bcrur- 
**  Hear  her  fweet  warbling  throagfa  the  fc^is  & 

•'  throng! 
"  Come,  with  the  warbling  world  thj  notes  »=. 
f*  And  with  the  vegetable  (mile  delight ! 
**  Sure  fuch  a  fcene  and  fong  will  foon  reftore 
"  Lofl  quiet,  and  give  bliis  unknourn  bcloce; 
f  Receive  it  grateful,  and  adore,  ^irhea  givta, 
**  The  goodnefs  of  thy  parent,  qncen*  and  hears 
**  With  me  each  private  virtue  lifts  the  vimcc; 
**  While  public  fpirit  bids  a  land  rejoice  : 
^  O'er  all  thy  queen's  benevolence  deiceods, 
**  And  wide  o'er  aU  her  vital  light  cxtcads. 
**  As  winter  foftens  into  fpring,  to  yon 
**  Blooms  fortune!*  feafon,  through  her  fmile,  aaev- 
*'  Still  for  paft  bounty,  let  new  lays  impvt 
"  The  fweet  efiufions  of  a  gratefal  heart ! 
**  Caft  through  the  teiefcope  of  hope  your  eye! 
<*  The^e  goodnefs  infinite,  fupreme,  delcrj ! 
."  From  him  that  ray  of  virtue  ftream'd  oa  eanh, 
"  Which  kindled  Caroline's  bright  fool  to  birtd. 
**  Behold,  he  fpreads  one  univeHal  fprirti^ ! 
*'  Moruls,  transform'd  to  angels,  then  Ihall  ^f, 
**  Oppreffion  then  fhall  fly  with  wauit  and  iha»r, 
**  And  bleiling  and  exiftence  be  the  fame  !** 

No.  IV. 
On  6er  Majefiyi  Birtb^Day,  \  75 j.6. 

Lo  :  the  mild  fun  falntes  the  opening  fprKif. 
And  gladdening  nature  calls  the  mufe  to  fic^. 
Gay  chirp  the  birdt,  the  bloomy  fweet  a  exhar. 
And  health,  and  fong,  and  frag^^ance  fill  the  r4 . 
Yet,  mildeft  funs,  to  me  are  pain  fcvere» 
And  mufic's  felf  is  difcord  to  my  ear  ! 
I,  jocund  fpring,  unfympathifiDg,  fcr,- 
Ai^d  health,  that  conies  to  all,  comes  not  to  o^. 
Dear  health  once  fled,  what  fpcrits  can  I  fin  { 
What  folace  meet,  when  fled  my  peace  o€  mf^  ' 
From  abfeut  books  whu  ftodioa*  hint  dcvife  ' 
From  abfent  friends,  what  aid  to  thought  cas  r. 

A  genius  whifper'd  in  my  rar->Go  f«ck 
Some  man  of  fUte ! —  The  mule  your  wnogv  r  •. 

fpeak. 

3ut  wOl  fuch  lif^en  to  the  plaintive  drxln  f 
I'he  happy  feldom  heed  th'  unhappy *•  jfmn 
To  wcahh,  to  honoura,  wheicfure  was  |  bora  .* 
Why  left  to  poverty,  repuUe,  lad  icora  * 


MISC9LLAHEOU8  POEMS. 


6» 


ffhf  «a»  I  form*d  of  elegaot  d«:fircg ' 
rhou||rbt,  which  bejond  a  vulgar  flight  afpires ! 
IThy,  by  the  proud,  and  wicked,  cruih'd  to  earth  f 
letter  the  d^j  of  death,  thao  day  of  birth ! 
Thus  I  exclaimed  :  a  little  cherub  foiilM  ;  [child] 
Hope,  I  am  callM  (faid  he),  a  heaven*born 
|rrong9  fure  you  have ;  complain  you  jaftly  may  i 
tat  ice  wild  forrow  whirl  not  thought  away ! 
\q — truft  to  honour !  that  you  ne*er  will  ftaia 
kom  peerage-blood,  which  fires  your  filial  vein. 
'm/l  more  to  Providence  !  from  me  ne*er  fwerye ! 
•ace  to  didruft,  is  never  to  deferve. 
)id  not  this  day  a  Caroline  difclofc  ? 
promii'd  at  her  birth,  and  blefling  rofe ! 
ftlrfling,  o'er  all  the  letter'd  world  to  (hint, 
I  knowledge  c|ear,  beneficence  divine !) 
Pis  hers,  as  mine,  to  chafe  away  dcfpair; 
^oe  undeferv*d  ii  her  peculiar  care. 
[er  bright  benevolence  fends  me  to  grief : 
'n  waot  (heds  bounty,  and  on  wrong  relief.'* 
Then  calm-ey*d  Patience,  born  of  angel-kind, 
*peQ'd  a  dawn  of  comfort  on  my  mind. 
fith  her  came  Fortitude,  of  godlike  air  ! 
hefc  arm  to  Ci^nquer  ills ;  at  lead  to  bear  :  [dain, 
jn\'d  thus,  my  queen,  while  wayward  fates  or- 
!>'  life  to  lengthen,  but  to  lengthen  pain  ; 
our  bard,  his  forrows  with  a  fmile  endures; 
occ  to  be  wretched,  is — to  be  made  youn. 

No.  V. 
Om  her  Majfflyt  Bsrih-day,  1736-7. 

Ye  fptrits  bright,  that  aether  rove. 
That  breathe  the  vernal  foul  nf  love  - 
Bid  health  dcfcend  in  balmy  dews, 
And  li£e  in  every  gale  difiiife ; 
hat  give  the  flowers  to  (hiue,  the  birdu  to  fiog ; 
h,  glad  this  natal  day,  the  prime  of  fpring ! 
The  virgin  fn»w-drop  fir  ft  appears ; 
Her  golden  head  the  crocus  rears. 
The  flowery  tribe,  prof Afe  and  gay. 
Spread  tq  the  foft,  inviting  ray. 
I  arts  fliall  Uoom  by  Carolina's  fmile, 
'  fliall  her  fame  waft  fragrance  o*er  the  ifle. 
The  warblers  various,  fweet  and  clear. 
From  bloomy  fprAys  falute  the  year. 
O  niufe,  awake !  afcend,  and  fing  ! 
Hitl  the  fair  rival  of  the  fpring ! 
>  woodland  honours  woodland  hymns  belong; 
)  her,  the  pride  of  arts!  the  mufe*s  fong. 
Kind,  as  of  late  her  clement  fway, 
The  feafon.flieds  a  trepid  ray. 
The  ftorm^  of  Boreas  rave  no  more ; 
The  florms  of  fafttoo  ceafe  to  roar, 
vernal  foDi  aa  wintery  tempefts  ceafe, 
e,  lovely  power  I  finiles  fadion  into  peace. 

No.VL 

roR  TBB  ri&ST  or  iiAtca,  I737-S. 

to/ #9  ih€  Mnmory  9/ her  late  Majgfty^  humUyMd- 


dreJU  te  hit  Mmjefty, 

T  has  the  mnfe,  on  chis  diftinguifliM  day, 
in*d  to  glad  harmony  the  vero^  lay ; 


But,  O  U  nc:.(  A  change  !  the  lay  maft  flow 
From  grateful  rapture  now  to  grateful  woe* 
She,  to  this  day,  who  joyous  luftre  gave, 
Defceods  for  ever  to  the  filent  grave. 
She,  bom  at  once  to  charm  us  and  to  mend, 
Of  human  race  the  pattern  and  the  friend. 

To  be  or  fondly  or  feverely  kind, 
To  check  the  raib  or  prompt  the  better  mind, 
PareotK  fliall  learn  from  her,  and  thus  iball  draw 
From  filial  love  aline  a  filial  awe. 
Who  feek  in  avarice  wifdom's  art  to  (ave; 
Who  often  fquao Jer,  yet  who  never  gave ; 
From  her  thefe  knew  the  rightec^us  mean  to  find, 
And  the  mild  virtue  ftolc  on  half  mankind. 
The  lavifli  now  caught  frugal  wifdom's  lore. 
Yet  ftill,  the  more  they  fav'd,  beflow*d  the  more* 
Now  mifers  learu'd  at  others  woes  to  melt, 
And  faw  and  wonder*d  at  the  change  they  felt. 
The  generous,  when  on  her  they  tum'd  their 

view. 
The  generous  ev*n  themfelves  more  generous  grew. 
Learned  the  fliunn*d  haunts  of  fliame.fac'd  waot  (9 

trace 
To  goodnefs,  delicacy,  adding  grace. 
The  confcious  cheek  no  rifing  blufli  confefs*d. 
Nor  dwelt  one  thoaght  to  pain  the  modeit  breaft ; 
Kind  and  more  kind  did  thus  her  bounty  fliowcri 
And  knew  no  limit  but  a  bounded  power. 
This  truth  the  widow's  fij^hs,  alas    proclaim; 
Fo^this  the  orphan's  tears  embalm  her  fame. 
The  wife  beheld  her  learning's  fummit  gain. 
Yet  never  giddy  grow,  nor  ever  vain : 
But  on  one  fcience  point  a  ftedfaft  eye. 
That  fcience — how  to  live  and  how  to  die. 
Say,  Memory,  while  to  thy  grateful  fight 
Arife  her  virtues  in  uofadiog  light, 
What  joys  were  ours,  what  forrows  now  remain : 
Ah  !  how  fublime  the  blifs '.  bow  deep  the  pain ! 
And  thou,  bright  princefs,  fcated  now  on  high, 
Next  one,  the  faireft  daughter  of  the  flcy, 
Whofe  warm-felt  love  is  to  all  beings  known. 
Thy  fifter  Charity  '  next  her  thy  throne ; 
See  at  thy  tomb  the  Virtues  weeping  lie ! 
There  in  dunib  forrow  feem  the  Arts  to  die 
So  were  the  fun  o'er  other  orbs  to  blaze. 
And  from  our  world,  like  thee,  withdraw  hit  rays. 
No  more  to  vtfit  where  he  warmed  before. 
All  life  mtift  ceafe,  and  nature  be  no  more. 
Yet  fliall  the  mufe  a  heavenly  height  eflay 
Beyond  the  weaknefs  miz'd  with  mortal  clay; 
Beyond  the  lo(s,  which,  though  flie  bleeds  to  fee, ' 
Though  ne'er  to  bt  redeemed,  the  lofs  of  thcel 
Beyond  ev*n  this,  flie  bails  with  joyous  lay. 
Thy  better  birth,  thy  firft  true  natal  day ; 
A  day,  that  fees  thee  borne  beyond  the  tomb| 
To  endlefs  health,  to  youth's  eternal  bloom  i 
Borne  to  the  mighty  dead,  the  fouls  fubliflM 
Of  every  famous  age,  and  every  clime ; 
To  goodnefs  fis'd  by  truth's  unvarying  laws. 
To  blifs  that  knows  no  period,  knows  no  panfe— • 
Save  when  thine  eye,frMm  yonder  pure  ferene. 
Sheds  a  foft  eye  on  this  oar  gloomy  fcene. 

With  me  now  liberty  and  learning  moorfi, 
From  all  xelief,  like  tby  lov'd  confotr,  torn  $ 
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For  where  can  priticc  or  people  hope  relief, 
Whrncach  contend  to  bb  fupreme  in  grief? 
80  vyM  thy  virtue*,  that  could  point  the  way. 
So  well  to  govern ;  yet  fo  well  obey. 

Deign  one  look  more  !  ah  !  fee  thy  confort  dear 
Wifliing  all  hearts,  except  his  own,  to  cheer. 
Lo :  ft  ill  he  bids  thy  wonted 'bounty  flow 
To  weeping  families  of  worth  and  woe. 
He  ftops  all  tears,  however  fad  they  rife. 
Save  thofc  that  ftiU  muft  fair  from  grateful  eyes. 
And,  fpi<e  of  griefs  that  fo  ufurp  his  minH,     ' 
Still  waf thcs  o'^cr  the  welfare  of  mankind. 

*  Father  of  thofe.  whofc  righta  thy  care  defends. 
Still  moft  their  own,  when  mbft  their  fovereign's 

'  friends ; 
Then  chiefly  brave,  from  bondige  chiefly  free. 
When  moft  they  ti'uft.when  moft  they  copy  thee* 
Ah  !  let  the  Ibweft  of  thy  fubjcAs  pay 
His  honeft  heart-felt  tribUury  lay ; 
In  anguifli  happy,  if  permitted  here. 
One  figh  to  vent,  to  drop  one  virtudus  tear ; 
Happier,  if  pirdonM,  fliduld  he  wildly  moan. 
And  with  a  monarch's  forrow  mix  his  own. 
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pf  refervoirs,  and  their  ufe ;  o£  draining  lens,  an4 
building  bri<Jgcs,  cutting  canals,  repairing  Jiar- 
bours,  and  (lopping  inun4ations,  iiu|ung  rivers 
navigable,  buildmg  light-houfes ;  of  agriculture, 
gardening,  and  planting  for  the  nobleft  ufes; 
of  commerce ;  o£  public  roads;  of  public  buil4. 
ings,  viz.  fquarcs,  ftrccts,  maniions,  palaces, 
courts  of  juftice,  (cnaic-houfes,  theatres,  hofpi- 
tals,  churches,  colleges;  the  variety  of  worthies 
produced  by  the  latter;  of  colonics.  The  ilavc- 
trade  cenfured,  ^c. 

Great  hope  of  Britain  l^Htrt  the  mufe  eifays 
A'theme,  which;  to  attempt  alone,  is  praife. '     " 
Be  her*s  a  ze.il  of  public  fpirit  known  : 
A  princely  real !— a  fpirit  ail  your  own  ! 

Where  tievet  fdence'  beam'd  a  fricritJly  ray, 
Wher*  onevaft  blank  neglcfted  nature  fay; 
From  public  fpirit  there/by  Urts  employ 'd, 
Creatiw,  vkrying,  gl^ds  the  crhecrlefs  void, 
HaU.  arts!  wher«  liffety,  treafure,  ind  delight, 
On  land,  on  #ave,  in  wondfoiis  works  uni're !  • 
yhok  wondrous  work*,  O  mufe!  fuccrflive  raifc. 
And  pdiat  their  wonh,  their  dignity,  and  praife ! 

What  chough  no  ftteims,  magnificently  play'd, 
Hife  t  "prODd  ctolnhm,  fall  a  crand  cafcade ;       ' 
t'hrottgh  nether  pipes,  whi<h' nobler  ufe  renowns, 
T-o :  dadWc  rivulcCi  vi£s  diftant  towns : 
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Nuw  vanifli  fens,  whence  vaponrf  tiic  bo  Bore, 
Whofe  agueilh  influence  tainted  heaven  before. 
The  folid  ifthmus  finks  a  watery  fpace. 
And  wonders,  in  new  ftate,'at  ftavaJ  giict. 
where  the  flood  deepening  roll*,  or  wide  tvxzL 
From  Toad  to  road  yon  arch,  coonedive  bcac*. 
Where  ports  were  chok*d ;  where  moond>  ia  na 

arofc; 
There  harbours  open,  and  there  breaches  cfefe; 
To  keels,  obedient,  fpreada  each  liquid  pbia. 
And  bulwark  moles  repel  the  boifteroui  iiua. 
When  the  funk  fun  no  homovrord  ikil  beCneaa, 
On  the  rock's  brow  the  light4ioiife  kind  aissJ. 
And  from  the  flioaly,  o'er  the  ^Ify  way. 
Points  to  the  pilot's  eye  the  warnrog  ray.* 

Count  ftill,  my  mufe  (to  count,  whatrad^s: 
ceafe  I) 
The  works  of  public  fpirit,  freedom,  peace! 
By  them  fliall  plants,  in^  forcfts.  reach  the  ik«; 
Then  lofe  their  leafy  pride,  and  navies  rile. 
(Navies,  which  to  invafive  foes  explain. 
Heaven  throwsnoc  round  us  rocks  and  leas  iati: 
The  fail  of  commerce  m  each  iky  afpires 
And  property  aflures  what  toU  aconircs.' 

Who  digs  the  mine  or  quarry,  «g,  with  pc-. 
No  flave  %-.Hi.  opuon  and  hi.  gain  are  fr« : 
Him  the  fame  laws  the  fame  protcSion  yieie. 
Who  ploughs  the  furrow,  or  who  owns  the  i6L 

Unlike,  where  tyranny  the  rod  maintains 

0  cr  lurflefs,  leaflefs,  and  uocultur'd  plains. 
Here  he?bs  of  (ood  and  phyOc  pU^tj  Aowerv 
Gives  fruits  to  b!u{b,and  colour*  various  flovrv 
Where  fands  or  ftony  wilds  once  Oarv'd  the  t^-j 
Laughs  the  green  lawn,  and  nodi  the  goUea  w ! 

?^   /  a'"? rr'  ^.^^^^y  "^»  "^^"^  fete  fluUAx^ 
The  feaft  of  life,  the  treafure  of  the  loom 

On  pUins  now  bare  fliaU  garden,  vravt  i^'A 
groves; 

While  (etrling  fongfters  woo  ^hcir  fcatherM  W 
Where  pithlef.  woods  no  graiefnJ  openings  kr.v 
Walks  tempt  the  ftep,  and  viftaa  court  tS  r.s  ' 
See  the  parterre  confcfs  expacfive  day  • 
The  grot,  elufive  of  the  oooo-tide  ray' 
Up  yon  green  flope  a  length  of  terrac^  Ues, 
\V  hence  gradual  landfcapes  fade  in  diftant  fc-. 
Now  the  blue  lake  reflcaed  heaven  difnUys 
Now  darkens,  regularjy-wild,  the  mmmlT    * 
Urns,  obeliflcs,  fanes,  iUtues  intervene ; 
Now  centre,  now  commence,  or  end  the  (cm 
Lo.  proud  alcoves!  lo,  foft fcqijefteKd  bowcn 
Retreats  of  focial,  or  of  ftudioo.  boar«  • 
Rank  above  rank  here  (h^pcly  grrena  «ib»l ; 
There  others  natively-groiefque  dcpcsid. 

1  he  rude,  the  delicate,  immiogled  ieil 
How  art  would  nature,  nature  art  eacd  • 
And  how,  while  thefe  their  rival  cbarml  imu.- 
Art  brightens  nature,  nature  bnghten.  art 
Thus,  m  the  various,  yet  harmoniooa  ^ce. 
Blend  order, fymmetry.  and  force,  anj  rr..- 

WheA  thef^  frbin  pnbUc  fpirit  fmlle  wc  fa 
Free-opening  gates,  and  bowery  plealb^  ir«. 
r  or  fure  great  foul,  erne  truth  can  ocrer  mJs 
Blifs  not  communicated  is  not  bliis. 

Thus  public  fpirit,  liberty,  and  pcace» 
Carve,  build,  and  phut,  and  give  iL  laetf  ia^n- 
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from  pea&fit  hands  imperial  works  arife, 
ind  Brieifh  hence  whh  Roman  grandeur  vies; 
^oc  grandear  that  in  pompous  whim  appears, 
rbac  IcYcb  halls,  that  valet  to  mountains  rears; 
Phae  alters  nature's  regulated  grace, 
Aeajilng  to  deck,  hut  deftin*d  to  deface, 
'hough  no  proud  gates,  with  China's  taught  to  vie, 
fiagnificendy  ufeltfs  ftrike  the  eye ; 
Ufelefs,  where  rocks  a  furer  harrier  lend, 
inhere  feas  encircle,  and  where  fleets  defend ;) 
i^hat  though  no  arch  of  triumph  is  affign'd 
'o  laurei*d  pride,  whofe  fword  has  thinn'd  man- 
kind; 
1u)ugh  no  vaft  wall  extends  from  coaft  to  coaft, 
fo  pyramid  afpires,  fublimely  loft ; 
et  the  lafe  road  through  rocks  ihall  winding  tend, 
Jid  the  firm  caufeway  o'er  the  clays  afcend. 
«o !  ftately  ftreeta,  lo !  ample  fquares  invite 
'he  falutary  gale,  that  breathes  delight. 
.0  !  ftrudures  mark  the  charitable  foil 
or  cafual  ill,  maim'd  valour,  feeble  toil 
/oro  out  with  care,  infirmity,  and  age ; 
lie  life  here  entering,  quitting  there  the  ftage  : 
'he  babe  of  lawlefa  birth,  doom'd  elfe  to  moan, 
'o  flarve  or  blee<l  for  errors  not  his  own  ! 
et  the  frail  mother  'fcape  the  fame  defil'd, 
:  froBi  the  murdering  mother  'fcape  the  child ! 
ih !  guard  bis  youth  from  fin's  alluring  voice; 
rom  deeds  of  dire  necelfity,  not  choice ! 
[is  grateful  hand,  thus  never  harmful  known, 
hall  on  the  puhlfc  welfare  build  his  own. 

Thus  worthy  crafts,  which  low-born  life  divide, 
'ive  towns  their  opulence,  and  courts  their  pride, 
acred  to  pleafure  ftrndures  rife  elate, 
0  that  ftill  worthy  of  the  wife  and  great* 
acred  to  pleafure  then  fliall  piles  afcend  ? 
'hey  fhali— when  pleafure  and  inftrudtion  bend. 
•ct  theatres  from  public  fpirit  (bine ! 
uch  theatres,  as,  Athens,  once  were  thine ! 
ee  !  the  gay  mufe  of  pointed  wit  pofleft, 
^'ho  makes  the  virtuous  laugh,  the  decent  jeft  : 
/hat  though  fiie  mock,  the  mocks  with  honeft  aim, 
Lnd  laughs  each  favourite  foUy  into  fhame, 
i^ith  liberal  light  the  tragic  charms  the  age  : 
3  folcmn-tiaioing  robes  ibe  filli  the  ftage ; 
'here  human  nature,  mark'd  in  diflerent  lines, 
lUvc  in  charadber  diftin^ly  (bines. 
)uick  paffioni  change  alternate  on  her  face ; 
Icr  didioo  mofic,  as  her  adion  grace, 
aftant  we  catch  her  terror  giving  cares, 
^achetic  fighs,  and  pity-moving  tears ; 
iftant  we  catch  her  generous  glow  of  foul, 
*ill  one  great  ftriking  moral  crowns  the  whole. 

Hence  in  warm  youth,by  fcenes  of  virtue  taught, 
tonour  exalts,  and  love  expands  the  thought  \ 
fence  pity,  to  peculiar  grief  alfign'd, 
rrows  wide  beoeyolence  to  all  mankind. 

Where  varions  edifice  the  land  renowns, 
*here  public  Ipirit  pluis,  exalts,  and  crowns, 
he  cheenthe  manuon  with  the  fpaciouahalli 
«idft  painting  live  along  the  ftoried  wall ; 
•catcd,  ihe  fmiling  eyes  th*  unclofing  door, 
Vnd  much  file  welcomes  all,  but  mod  the  poor ; 
he  tiirns  the  pUlar,  or  the  arch  (he  bends, 
Ihc  choiL (be  Iccgthcasi  «r  the  choir  extends ; 


She  rears  the  tower,  whofe  height  the  heavens  ad- 


mire 


She  rears,  (he  rounds,  (he  points  the  leiTeningfpire; 
At  her  command  the  college-roofs  afcend 
(For  public  fpirit  (lill  is  learning's  friend). 
Stupendous  piles,  which  ufeful  pomp  completes. 
Thus  rife  religion's,  and  thus  learning's  feats : 
There  moral  truth  and  holy  fcience  fpring. 
And  give  the  fage  to  teach,  the  bard  to  fing. 
There  fome  draw  health  from  herbs  and  mineral 


veins. 


Some  fearch  the  fyftems  of  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Some  call  from  hiftory  paft  times  to  view. 
And  others  trace  old  laws,  and  (ketch  out  new; 
Thence  faving  rights  by  legiflaton  plann'd. 
And  guardian  patriots  thence  infpire  the  land. 
Now  grant,  ye  powers,  one  great,  one  fond  de- 
fire. 
And,  granting,  bid  a  new  Whitehall  afpire ! 
Far  let  it  lead,  by  well.pleas'd  Thames'furvcy'd, 
The  fwelling  arch,  and  ftateljr'tolonnade; 
Bid  courts  of  juilicc,  fenate^hambers  join. 
Till  various  all  in  one  proud  work  combine ! 
But  now  be  all  the  generous  goddefs  feen, 
When  moft  diffos'd  (hu  (bines,  and  moft  benign  \ 
Ye  fons  of  mifery,  attrad  her  view ! 
Ye  fallow,  hallow-eyed,  and  meagre  crew ! 
Such  high  perfedlion  have  our  arts  attain'd, 
That  now  few  fons  of  toil  our  arts  demand  f 
Then  to  the  public,  to  itfcif,  we  fear, 
£v*n  willing  induftry  grows  ufelefs  here. 
Are  we  too  populous  at  length  confefs'd. 
From  confluent  ft  rangers  refug'd  and  redreft'd  ! 
Has  war  lb  long  withdrawn  his  barbarous  train. 
That  peace  o^erftocka  us  with  the  fons  of  men  i 
So  long  has  plague  left  pure  the  ambient  air. 
That  want  muft  prey  on  tho(e  difeafc  would  fpare  ? 
Hence  beauteous  wretches  (beauty's  foul  difgrace !) 
Though  born  the  pride,  the  (bame  of  human  race ; 
Fair  wretches  hence,  who  nightly  fireets  annoy, 
Live  but  themfetves  and  others  to  deftroy. 
Hence  robbers  rife,  to  theft,  to  murder  prone, 
Firft  driven  by  want,  from  habit  dcfperate  grown; 
Hence  for  ow'd  trifles  oft  our  jails  contain 
(Tom  from  mankind)  a  miferable  train ; 
Torn  from,  in  fpite  of  nature's  tendereft  cries. 
Parental,  fiUal,  and  connubial  ties : 
The  trader,  when  on  every  fide  dtflreft. 
Hence  flies  to  what  expedient  frauds  fuggeft ; 
To  prop  his  qoeftion'd  credit's  tottering  ftatCi 
Others  he  firft  involves  to  (hare  his  bte ; 
Then  for  mean  refuge  muft  felf-exil'd  roam 
Never  to  hope  a  friend,  nor  find  a  home. 

This  public  fpirit  fees,  flie  fees  and  feels ! 
Her  breaft  the  throb,  her  eye  the  tear  reveals; 
(The  patriot  throb  that  beats,  the  tear  that  flows 
For  others  welfare,  aud  for  others  woes) — 
And  what  can  I  ((he  faid)  to  cure  their  grief? 
Shall  I  or  point  out  death,  or  point  relief? 
Forth  (hall  I  lead  them  to  fome  happier  foil. 
To  conqucft  lead  them,  and  enrich  With  fpoil  i 
Bid  them  convulfe  a  world,  make  nature  groan. 
And  fpill,  in  (bedding  others  blood,  their  own  t 
No,  n6 — fuch  wan  do  thou,  ambition,  wage  t 
Go  ftcrilixe  the  fertile  with  thy  rage : 
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Whole  natioDt  to  depopuhte  is  thine ; 

To  people,  culture,  and  protcd,  be  mine ! 

Then  range    the  world,   diicovery ! — Strait  he 

goes 
0*erfeas,o*cr  JLibya*8  fanda,  and  Zeinbla*8  fnovrs; 
^e  fettles  where  kiod  rays  till  now  have  fmil'd^ 
(Vain  (mile  .)  on  foroe  luxuriant  houfclcfs  wil4. 
How  many  font  of  want  might  here  enjoy 
What  nature  gives  for  ag.e  but  to  deftroy  ? 
31u(h,  bluih,  O  fun  (flip  cries)  here  vainly  found. 
To  rife,  to  fet,  to  roll  the  feafons  round  1 
Shall  heaven  dillil  in  dtwh,  defcend  in  rain. 
From  earth  gulh  fountains,  rivers  flow — in  vain  ? 
There  (hall  the  watery  lives  in  myriads  (^ray. 
And  be,  to  be  alone  each  other's  prey  ? 
Un fought  (hall  here  the  teeming  quarries  own 
The  various  fpecies  of  mechanic  ftone  ? 
From  (b*u6lure  this,  from  fculpture  that  confine  ? 
Shall  rocks  forbid  the  latent  gem  to  (hinc  ? 
Shall  mines,  obedient,  aid  no  artiCl's  care, 
Nor  give  the  martial  fword,  and  peaceful  (hare  i 
Ah  !  (hall  they  never  precious  pre  unfold. 
To  fmile  in  filver,  or  to  flame  in  gold  ? 
Shall  here  the  vegetable  world  alone, 
For  joys,  for  various  virtues,  rcfi  unknown  ? 
While  food  and  phyfic,  plants  and  hcrb«  fupply. 
Here  muft  they  (hoot  alone  to  bloom  and  die  ? 
Shall  fruits,  which  none  but  brutal  eyes  furvey. 
Untouched  grow  ripe,  untafied  drop  away  ? 
Shall  here  th*  irrational,  the  &vage  kind. 
Lord  it  o*er  ftores  by  heaven  for  man  deflgn*d. 
And  trample  what  mild  funs  benignly  raife. 
While  man  muft  lofe  the  ufe,and  heaven  the  praife  ? 
Shall  it  then  be  ?— (Indignant  here  (he  rofe. 
Indignant,  yet  humane,  her  bofom  glows)-— 
Vo  !  By  each  honour*d  Grecian,  Roman  name. 
By  men  for  virtue  deify *d  by  fame. 
Who  peopled  lands,  who  model'd  infant  (late. 
And  then  bade  empire  be  maturely  g^eat ; 
By  thefe  I  fwear  (be  witnefs  eanh  and  ikies !) 
Fair  order  here  (hall  from  confufion  rife- 
Rapt,  I  a  future  colony  furvey  ?  . 
Come  (hen,  ye  fons  of  mifery  !  come  away  ! 
JLet  tho(c,  who(e  forrows  from  negled  are  known, 
(Here  taught,   compeli'd,   empower*d)  negled 

atone ! 
Let  thofe  enjoy,  who  never  merit  woes, 
In  youth  th*  ioduflrious  wiih,  in  age  rcpofe  ! 
Allotted  acres  (no  rcludant  foil) 
Shall  prompt  their  induflry,  and  pay  their  toil. 
Let  families,  long  ftrangers  to  delight, 
Whom  wayward  fate  difpers*d,  by  me  unite ; 
Here  live  enjoying  life;  fee  plenty,  peace; 
Their  lands  increa(ing  as  their  fons  increafe. 
As  nature  yet  is  found,  in  leafy  glades, 
To  intermix  the  walks  with  lights  and  (hades; 
(Or  as  with  good  and  ill,  in  chequered  (Irife, 
Various  the  goddefs  colours  human  life  : 
So,  in  this  fertile  dime,  if  yet  are  fecn 
Moors,  marihes,  difis,  by  turns  to  intervene  ; 
Where  cliffs,  moors,  maiihes,  defolate  the  view. 
Where  haunts  the  bittern,  and  where  (creams  the 

mew;  [lies, 

Where  prowls  the  wolf,  where  roUM  the  fcrpent 
Sh:\Il  foiemn  f^nes  and  halls  of  juftice  zile. 


And  towns  ihaU  open  (all  of  fltmdflfe  fair !) 
To  brightening  profpeds^  and  to  pureft  m  ; 
Frequented  ports,  and  vineyard*  green  facceoi, 
And  flocks  incrcaflng  whiten  ail  the  mead. 
On  fcience  fcience,  arts  on  art*  rcflnc , 
On  thefe  from  high  all   heaven  (hall  fiouL'; 

ihine. 
And  public  fpirit  here  a  pcpple  (how. 
Free,  nun>erotts,  pleas'd,  and  bnfy  ail  below. 

Learn,  future  natives  of  this  promit*d  Unu, 
What  your  forefathers  ow*d  my  laving  HsdJ  : 
Learn,  when  defpair  fuch  fudd^n  bhfs  fliaii  fa, 
Such  blifs  muft  (bine  from  Oglethorpe  or  me ' 
Do  you  the  neighbouring  blamelcft  Indian  ud, 
Culture  what  he  negleda,  not  hit  invade. 
Dare  not,  oh  dare  not,  with  ambitSous  view, 
Force  or  demand  fubjcAion  never  due. 
Let,  by  my  fpedous  name,  no  tyrants  rife. 
And  cry,  while  they  enflave,  they  dvilize  ( 
Know,  liberty  and  I  are  (UU  the  £udc. 
Congenial  I— evQr  mingling  flanae  wiUi  fla2B<! 
Why  mua  I  Afric*s  fable  children  fee 
Vended  for  flaves,  though  form'd  by  oatore  frft 
The  namelefs  tortures  cruel  mioda  invent, 
Thofe  to  fubje&i  whom  nature  equal  meant  I 
If  thefe  you  dare  (albeit  unjuft  fvcccfs 
Fmpowera  you  now  unpunifli*d  to  opprcft) 
Revolving  empire  you  and  yoiir*a  may  doom 
(K.ome    all     fubdued,    yet  Vandals  vanquji- 

Rome), 
Yes,  empire  may  revolve,  give  them  the  dar, 
And  yoke  may  yokp,  and  blood  may  blood  rep:; 

Thus  (ah  1  how  far  unequal'd  by  my  hfs 
Unfldird  the  heart  to  melt,  or  mind  to  ruk), 
Sublime,  benevolent,  deep,  fweetly  dear, 
Worthy  a  Thomfon's  mufe,  a  Frederick's  tu, 
Thus  fpoke  the  goddefs.    Thtu  I  faintly  tfil 
In  what  lov'd  works  heaven  gives  her  to  eictl 
But  who  her  fons,  that,  to  her  xntereft  troe, 
Converfant  lead  her  to  a  prince  like  you  ? 
Thefe,  fir,  falute  yon  from  life*a  noiddle  fiate, 
Rich  without  gold,  and  with'oat  tides  grest : 
Knowledge  of  books  and  mea  exalts  their  tho.r 
In  wit  accompIi(h*d,  though  in  wiles  untsoghi, 
Carelefs  of  whifpers  meant  to  wound  their  czs; 
Nor  fneer'd  nor  brib'd  from  virtue  into  flume ; 
In  letters  elegant,  in  honour  bright. 
They  come«  they  catch,  and  they  reflcd  ddi^l~ 

Mixing  with  thefe,  a  few  of  rank  are  fou(«ii 
For  councils,  embaflies,  and  camps  renownU 
Vers*d  in  gay  life,  in  honeil  maiims  read, 
And  e«er  warm  of  hean,  yet  cool  of  head, 
From  thefe  the  circling  glafs  gtvee  wit  to  fltinfi 
The  bright  grow  brighter,  and  ev'n  courts  rcbc^i 
From  thefe  fo  gifted,  candid,  and  upright, 
Flows  knowledge,  foftcning  into  eafc  polite. 

Happy  the    men,  who    (udi    a  prtocc  c>l 
pleafe  ! 
Happy  the  prince  rever*d  by  men  like  thefe ! 
His  eondefcenfions  dignity  difplay. 
Grave  with  the  wife,  and  with  the  witty  fsy  i 
For  him  fine  marble  in  the  qvarry  lies. 
Which,  in  due  ftatues,  to  his  fame  (hall  rife; 
Ever  (hall  poblic  fpint  beam  fait  praife. 
And  the  malt  f«<U  it  is  iouBortal  lay% 
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TO  MR.  JOHN  DT£R» 

fifing  blm  U  draw  a  uri^im  mM  md  itlufrioui 
^rftm  I  tccajivud  bj/eang  hu  PiSure  of  ibe  etU» 
rated  Ctio  ♦. 

icivs  an  utlefs  an  officiotis  friend, 
ak,  when  I  judge,  but  willing  to  commend ; 
'n  ai  I  am.  by  no  kind  fortune  rals'd, 
irefs*d,  obicurM,  unpityM,  and  unpraisM ; 
,  when  thefe  vrelUknown  features  I  perufe, 
le  warmth  awakes — ^fome  embers  of  a  mufe. 
'c  mufes,  graces,  and  ye  loves,  appear  1 
ir  quctn,  your  Vcnus^and  your  Clio*s  here  ! 
uch  pure  fires  her  riQng  thoughts  refine ! 

eyes  with  fuch  commanding  fweetnefs  ihlne  : 
\  vivid  tin(Slurcs  fure  through  zther  glow, 
n  fummcr  clouds,  or  gild  the  watery  baw  : 
fe  Pygmali  n*s  ivory  favourite  fir'd, 
:  fome  enamour'd  god  this  draught  infpir*d ! 
if  you  ralhly  caught  Promethean  flame, 
de  the  fwect  theft,  and  mar  the  beauteous 

frame  ! 
if  thofc  cheering  lights  the  profpeft  fly, 
!— Ice  no  pleafmg  view  the  lofs  fupply. 
le  dreary  den,  fome  defert  wafte  prepare, 
d  as  my  thoti;^hcs,  or  d^rk  as  my  defpair, 
nt  ftlU,  my  friend,  fliU  the  fwcet  objed  flays, 

ftrcam  your  colours  rich  with  Clio's  rays ! 
:  at  each  kindling  touch  your  canvafs  glow*  I 
!  the  full  form,  inflinA  with  fplrit,  grows ! 
the  dull  artifl  puzzling  rules  explore, 
cU  on  the  face,  and  gaze  the  features  o*er ; 
I  eye  the  fcul — there  genuine  nature  find, 
I,  through  the  meaning  mufdes,  flrike  the  mind. 
[or  can  one  view  fuch  boundlefs  power  confine, 
nature  opens  to  an  art  like  thine  ! 
r  rural  fcenes  ia  Ample  grandeur  rife  ! 
u,  hills,  lawns,  lakes,  and  Yineyards  feafl  our 

eyes 

V  halcyon  peace  a  fmiling  afpcd  wears ! 
«r  the  red  fcenc  with  war  and  ruin  glares ! 
e  Britain's  fleet  o'er  Europe's  fcas  preflde ! 
re  long  loft  cities  rear  their  ancient  pride ; 
I  from  the  grave  can  half  redeem  the  flain, 
1  bid  great  Julius  charm  the  world  again  : 
rk  GUI  Pharfalia's,  mark  out  Munda's  fray, 
I  image  all  the  honours  of  the  day. 
ut  if  new  glories  moft  our  warmth  excite ; 
)iU  uotry'd  (o  noblefl  aim^  invite ; 
uld  you  in  envy'd  pomp  unrival'd  reign, 
let  Huratius  grace  the  canvafs  plain  ! 
form  might  ev'n  idolatry  create, 
incsge,  titlci,  wcalih.  and  worth  elate  ! 
>ircb  t«i  him  might  virgin  honours  owe, 
n  him  aru,  arms,  and  laws,  new  influence 

know, 
bim  kind  fnnt  on  fruitt  and  grains  Ihall  fliinei 
I  future  gold  lie  ripening  in  the  mine : 
bim  fine  marble  in  the  tjoarry  lies, 
ich,  in  due  ftatues,  to  his  fame  fliiiU  rift. 

■I' 
Stt  Djer*t  Potm9» 


Through  thofe  bright  Ce^inret  Cslai'afpirit  timcf, 
Each  conqocriog  fweetnefs,  each  imperial  gTKe, 
All  that  is  foft,  or  eminently  great, 
,1a  love,  in  war,  in  knowledge,  or  io  ftate. 

Thus  ibatl  your  coluurt,  uke  his  worth  amaze  I 
Thus  ihall  you  charm,  enrich'd  with  Clio's  praife  1 
Clear,  and  more  dear,  your  golden  genius  fliines. 
While  my  dim  lamp  of  life  ohfcnre  dcdiaet : 
puIUd  in  damp  fliadet,  it  waftei,  oiiiccti,  avray. 
While  yours,  uiomphaat,  growi  one  blase  of  dsf* 

VERSES 

StMT  TO  AAKON  BILI.,  »a<^. 

With  ^  Dragedy  rf  Sir  Tbcmds  Ovnbmry^  exfMa^ 

him  /•  t9rre&  //• 

As  the  foul,  ftri^  of  mortal  clay, 

Grdws  all  divinely  fair. 
And  boundlefs  roves  the  milky  way. 

And  views  fweet  profpe^  there. 

This  hero,  cloggM  with  drofly  line«, 

By  thee  new  vigour  tries ; 
As  thy  corre«fting  hand  refines. 

Bright  fcenes  around  him  rife. 

Thy  touch  brings  the  wifli'd  {tone  Co  pafi^ 

So  fought,  fo  long  foretold ; 
It  turns  polluted  lead  or  brafs^ 

At  once  to  purefl  gold. 

PROLOOtm 

Spoken  tH  ^e  rntiwd  rfSba^^§*s  Ku^  Hmryth 
Sixth^aitbe  Thcaire-JRfyal  im  Drury-Laat,  JPrUU-* 
ed  befwrc  tbc  Flayjfm  uj^urhtu  Ctfjm 

To-NICBT  a  patient  ear,  ye  Britons  lend. 
And  to  your  great  foreliithera*  decdM  attend. 
Here,  cheaply  warn'd,  ye  bieft  dcfceodaots  view. 
What  ills  on  England,  civil  difcord  drew* 
To  wound  the  heart,  the  martial  mufe  prepares  s 
While  the  red  fcene  with  raging  daughter  glarefr 

Here,  while  a  monarch's  fufierings  we  relate, 
Let  generous  grief  his  ruin'd  grandeur  wait. 
While  Second  Richard's  blood  for  vengeaiKe  callsy 
Doom'd  for  his  grandfire's  guilt,  poor  Henry  falls. 
In  civil  jars  avenging  judgment  blows, 
•  And  royal  wrongs  entail  a  people's  woet. 
Henry,  unversM  in  wiles,  more  good  than  great. 
Drew  on  by  meeknefs  his  difaftrous  fate. 

Thus  when  you  fee  this  land  by  faftion  tofl. 
Her  nobles  flain,  her  laws,  her  freedom  loft; 
L.et  this  refledlion  from  the  adion  flow. 
We  ne'er  from  foreign  foes  could  rain  know. 
Oh,  let  us  then  inteftine  dilcord  fliun. 
We  ne'er  can  be,  but  by  ourfelves,  undone ! 


THE  ANIMALCULE; 

A  TAtX. 

Occafiamd  iy  bit  Grace  ibe  Date  efXatlamTs  mehiug 
tbe  SmaU'pex  by  Jnacatalhn. 

In  animalcules,  mufe,  difplay 

SpiritSi  of  name  unknown  in  fong  \ 
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Reader,  ii  kind  •ttentSon  pay, 

Nor  thiok  an  ufeful  comment  long. 

Far  lefs  than  mites^  on  niitct  they  prey; 

Miouteft  tbingfi  my  fwarros  contain  : 
When  o*er  your  ivury  teeth  they  fway. 

Then  throb  your  little  nervet  with  pain. 

Flttsd»,  ID  dro|to,  minutely  fwell ; 

Thcfe  fobtile  beings  each  contains ; 
lo  the  imali  fanguine  globes  they  dwell. 

Roll  from  the  heart  and  trace  the  vcinib 

Through  every  tender  tube  they  rove, 
In  finer  fpirits  ftrike  the  brain ;  ' 

Wind  quick  through  every  fibrous  grove. 

And  leek,  through  porM,  the  heart  again« 

If  they  with  purer  drops  dilate. 

And  lodge  where  entity  began. 

They  annate  with  a  genial  heat, 
And  kindle  into  future  man. 

But,  when  our  lives  are  nature's  due, 

Air,  feaf,  nor  fire,  their  frames  diflblve 

They  matter,  through  all  forms,  purfue. 
And  oft  to  genial  heats  revolve. 

Thus  onec  an  animalcule  prov*d. 

When  man,  a  patron  to  the  bays ; 

This  patron  was  in  Greece  belov'd ; 

Yet  fame  was  faithlefs  to  his  praifc. 

In  Rome  this  animalcule  grew 

Maecenas,  whom  the  daflics  rare  I 
Among  the  Gauls,  it  prov*d  Richlieu, 
•    In  learning,  power,  and  bounty  great. 

In  Britain,  Halifax  it  rofe ; 

(By  Halifax,  bloomM  Congreve's  firains)  ; 
And  now  it  rediminiih'd  glows. 

To  glide  through  godlike  Rutland's  veins. 

A  plague  there  is,  too  many  know; 

Too  feldom  perfefl  cdres  befal  it : 
The  mufe  may  term  it  beauty's  foe ; 

In  phyfic,  the  fmall-pox  we  call  it. 

From  Turks  we  learn  this  plague  t*  affuage, 
They,  by  admitting,  turn  its  courfe  : 

Their  kifs  will  tame  the  tumor's  rage ; 
By  yielding,  they  o*crcome  the  force. 

Thus  Rutland  did  its  touch  invite. 

While,  watchful  in  the  ambient  air, 

THus  little,  guardiaa,  fubtil  fpright 
Did  with  the  poifon  in  repair. 

Th*  infeAion  from  the  heart  it  clears ; 

Th'  infedton,  now  dilated  thin, 
in  pearly  pimples  but  appear*, 

ExpellM  upon  the  furface  (kin. 

And  now  it,  mouldering,  waftes  away  : 

'  ris  goue  !-^oom'd  to  return  no  more ! 

Oni  animalcule  keeps  its  ftay, 

And  muft  new  labyrinths  explore. 

And  now  the  noble's  thoughts  are  feen, 
Unmaik'd,  it  views  his  heart's  dcfiresi 

It  now  reflcds  what  it  has  been. 

And,  raptarous,  at  his  change  admires  I 

Its  prtAine  virtues  kept,  combine. 
To  be  ?gain  in  RutUuul  known 


Bat  they,  immersM,  no  longer  lliine, 
Nor  equal,  nor  increafe  faia  own.  * 

TO  MRS.  ELIZABETH  HAYWOOD. 

Doom'd  to  a  fiste  which  dampa  the  poct'iiias, 
A  mufe,  unfriended,  greeu  thy  rifing  oaaK : 
Unvers'd  in  envy's,  or  in  flattery's  phrxfie, 
Greatnefs  ihe  flies,  yet  merit  cUisns  her  ynk\ 
Nor  will  file,  at  her  withering  wreath  irpae, 
But  fmile,  if  fame  and  fortune  chetifli  ibjc^ 

The  fciences  in  thy  fweet  genins  chtm, 
And,  with  their  firength,  thy  fcx's  foftadio 
In  thy  full  figures,  painting's  force  we  fis4 
As  mufic  fires,  thy  language  lifts  the  ni&i 
Thy  power  gives  form,  and  touchies  intu  is 
The  paflions  imag'd  in  their  bleeding  fink: 
Contrailed  ftrokes,  true  art  and  fancy  flicv, 
And  lights  and  fliades  in  lively  mixture  &>«. 
Hope  atucks  fear,  and  reafon,  love's  coDinsl, 
Jealoufy  wounds,  and  friendfliip  heals  the  iam: 
Black  falfehood  wears  bright  gallantry's  di^« 
And  the  gilt  cloud  enchants  the  lairHMie'i  cy^ 
Thy  dames,  in  grief  and  frailtsca  lotcly  fiuae. 
And  when  moft  mortal  half  appear  divioe. 
If,  when  fomc  godlike,  favourite  paflion  (wt)\ 
The  willing  heart  too  fatally  obcya. 
Great  minds  lament  what  cruel  ceofnre  Uiau$. 
And  ruin'd  virtue  generous  pity  daims. 

Eliza,  flill  impatient  love's  powerful  ^ocra 
Let  love,  foft  love,  exalt  each  fwelling  fccse. 
Arm'd  with  keen  wit,  in  fame's  wide  ha'i  " 

Vance! 
Spain  yields  in  fidion,  in  politeneft  France. 
Such  orient  light,  as  the  firft  poets  knew. 
Flames  from  thy  thought,  and  fanghtess  r  " 

view! 
A  ftrong,  a  glorious,  a  luxuriant  fire. 
Which  warms  cold  wifdom  into  wild  defirt ' 
Thy  fable  glows  fu  rich  through  every  pai^r, 
What  morul's  £brce  can  the  fierce  heat  afi^u. 

And  yet — but  (ay  if  ever  doom'd  to  prc^ 
,The  ud,  the  dear  perplexities  of  love ! 
Where  feeming  tranfport  fofiens  every  pain« 
Where  fancy 'd  freedom  waits  the  winj2ta|  c^ 
Varying  from  pangs  to  viflonary  joys. 
Sweet  is  the  fate,  and  charms  u  it  dcftrop 
Say  then — if  love  to  fudden  rage  gives  war. 
Will  the  foft  paflion  not  refumc  iu  fw^y  * 
Charming,  and  charm *d,  can  love  froaa  love  *:' ' 
Can  a  cold  convent  quench  th*  vowiUinj:  ^^ 
Precept,  if  human,  may  our  thoughts  rcliBe, 
More  we  admire  1  but  cannot  prov-e  iftvux. 

AN  APOLOGY  TO  BRILLAXn, 

VOa  HAVING  tONO  OMITTEO  WSniWC  *»  »** 

Jm  ImHrnikm  of  «  tertam  Mmt  •fSmait.-^ 


Can  1  matchlefs  charms  recite? 
Source  of  ever- fpringing  light  \ 
Could  1  count  the  vernal  fiuwcn, 
pouBt  in  cndlefs  time  the  hoorii 


KlISCfiLLANEOUS  P0EM5. 
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I^onnt  the  con&tlefs  ftan  aboye, 
?oant  the  captive  hearts  ol  love ; 
Paint  the  tortare  of  hit  fire, 
?aint  the  pangt  thofe  eyes  infptre ! 
Pleafiiifr  torture,  thas  to  (hine, 
^oriiy'd  by  fires  like  thine !) 
i'heo  rd  firlke  the  founding  ftring ! 
lien  I*d  thy  perfeAion  fiog. 
Myftic  world ! — ^Thou  fomething  more ! 
bonder  of  th*  Almighty's  ftore ! 
fature't  depths  we  oft  dcfcry, 
>ft  they're  pierc'd  by  learning's  eye ; 
lioQ,  if  thought  on  thee  would  gain, 
rov'ft  (like  heaven)  enquiry  vain. 
'harms'uaeqQard  we  purfue ! 
harms  in  (hining  throngs  we  view ! 
fumber'd  then  could  nature's  be, 
lature's  ielf  were  poor  to  thee. 

AN  EPISTLE 

rs  UaS.  OLOriELD,  of  THS  THEATaS-KOTAL. 

^BiLB  to  your  charms  unequal  verfe  T  raife, 
w*d,  I  admire,  and  tremble  as  I  praife : 
iere  art  and  genius  new  refinement  need, 
Ifteniog,  they  gaae,  and,  as  they  gaze,  stocde ! 
an  art  or  genius,  or  their  powers  combin'd, 
ut  from  corporeal  organs,  iketch  the  mind  ? 
'hen  found  embody'd  can  with  (hape  furprife, 
he  mu(e  may  emulate  your  voice  and  eyes. 
Mark  rival  arts  perfe^ioo's  point  purfue  ! 
ich  rivals  each,  but  to  excel  in  you  ! 
be  bud  and  medal  bear  the  meaning  face, 
nd  the  proud  ftatue  adds  the  pofture's  grace ! 
aag*d  at  length,  the  bnry*d  heroine,  known, 
iJi  feems  to  wound,  to  fmile,  or  frown  in  ftone  ! 
s  art  would  art,  or  metal  ftone  forpafs, 
er  foul  ftrikes,  gleaming  through  Corinthian 

bra(s! 
rene,  the  faint  in  fmiling  filver  fhines, 
nd  cherubs  weep  in  gold  o*er  fainted  ihrines ! 
loog.loft  fiorms  from  Raphael's  pencil  glow, 
'ondrous  in  warmth  the  mimic  colours  flow  1 
ich  look,  each  attitude,  new  grace  difplays ; 
Dur  voice  and  motion  life  and  mufic  raife. 
Thus  Cleopatra  in  your  charms  refines; 
le  Uves,{he  fpeaks,  with  force  improv'd  flie  (hinet ! 
lir,  and  more  fair,  you  ev'ry  grace  tranfmit ; 
3ve,  learning,  beauty,  elegance,  and  wit. 
iefar,  the  world's  unrival'd  mafter,  fir'd, 
her  imperial  foul,  his  own  admir'd ! 
)ilippt*s  viAor  wore  her  winning  chain, 
nd  felt  not  empire's  lofs  in  beauty's  gain. 
>uld  the  pale  heroes  your  bright  influence  knoW, 
r  catch  the  filver  accents  as  they  flow, 
rawn  from  dark  reft  by  your  enchanting  ftraio, 
ich  flsade  were  lur'd  to  life  and  love  again. 
8ay,  fweet  infpirer  i  were  each  annal  known, 
'hat  living  greatnefi  fiiioes  there  not  your  own  1 
the  griev'd  mufe  by  fome  lov'd  emprefs  rofe, 
ew  ftrengtb,  new  grace,  it  to  your  influence 

owes! 
powrr  by  vrar  diftinguifli'd  height  reveals, 
9ur  QQbler  pride  the  wounds  of  fortune  heals ! 


Then  could  an  empire's  caafe  demand  yovr  care. 
The  foul,  that  joftly  thinks,  would  greatly  dare. 

Long  has  feigu'd  Venus  mock'd  the  mufe's  praife. 
You  dart,  divine  Ophelia !  genuine  rays ! 
Warm  through  thofe  eyes  e^ivening  raptures  roll ! 
Sweet  through  each  ftriking  feature  uireams  your 

foul ! 
The  foul's  bright  meanings  heighten  beauty's  fires  s 
Your  looks,  your  thoughts,  your  deeds,  each  grace 
infpirea! 

Know  then,   if  rank'd  with  monarcha,   here 
you  ftand. 
What  fate  declines,  you  from  the  mufe  demand! 
Each  grace  that  flione  of  old  in  each  fam'd  faiTi 
Or  may  in  modern  dames  refinement  wear ;         * 
Whate'er  juft,  emulative  thoughts  purfue. 
Is  all  confirm'd,  is  all  ador'd  in  you ! 
If  godlike  bofoms  pant  fur  power  to  blefs, 
If  'tis  a  monarch's  glory  to  redrefs ;      « 
In  confcious  majefty  you  fliine  ferene. 
In  thought  a  heroine,  and  in  a^  a  queeo. 

VERSES. 

OCCASIONED  BT  EEAUINO  ME.  AAEON   HIIl'9 
FOEM,  CALLED  **  GIDEON." 

The  lines  marked  tbu*  *  '  are  taken  from  GUem* 

Let  other  poets  poorly  fing 

Their  flatteries  to  the  vulgar  great ! 
Her  airy  flight  let  wandering  fancy  wing. 

And  rival  nature's  moft  luxuriant  ftore, 
To  fwell  fome  monfter's  pride,  who  fliames  a  ibte,' 

Or  form  a  wreath  to  croi^n  tyrannic  power ! 
Thou,  who  inform'dft  this  day  with  adive  fire ! 

Do  thou,  fupreme  of  powers !  my  thoughu  re- 
fine. 
And  with  thy  pureft  heat  my  foul  infpire. 

That  with  HilUrius'  worth  my  verfe  may  fliine! 

As  thy  lov'd  Gideon  once  fet  Ifirael  free. 

So  he  with  fweet,  feraphic  lays 
*  Redeems  the  ufe  of  captive  poetry,*  [praife. 

Which  firft  was  form'd  to  fpeak  thy  glorioua 

Mofes,  with  an  enchanting  tongue, 
Pharoah's  juft  overthrow  fublimely  fung ! 

When  Saul  and  Jonathan  in  death  were  laid. 
Surviving  David  fdt  the  foftening  fire ! 

And,  by  the  Great  Almighty's  tuneful  aid, 
Wak'd  into  endlefi  life  his  mournful  lyre. 
Their  diflerent  thoughu,  met  in  Hillarius*  fong, 
Roll  in  one  channel  more  divinely  ftrong  I 

With  Pindar's  fire  hU  verfe's  fpirit  flies, 
'  Wafted  in  charming  mufic  through  the  air  1' 

Unftop'd  by  clouds,  it  reaches  to  the  flcies. 
And  joins  with  angel's  hallelujahs  there, 
Flows  mix'd,  and  fweetly  ftrikes  th'  Almighty's  ear 

Rebels  (houM  blulh  i^hen  they  his  Gideon  fee ! 
That  Gideon  bom  to  fet  his  country  free. 

O  that  fttch  heroes  in  each  age  might  rire. 
Brightening  through  vapours  like  the  morning-fiary 

Generous  to  triumph,  and  in  council  wife ! 
Gentle  in  peace,  but  terrible  in  war ! 

When  Gideon,  Oreb,  Hyram,  Shimron  fliiae 
Fierce  In  the  blaze  of  war  as  they  engage  S 


Gmt  liKd !  wbtt  energy,  but  thme. 
Could  reach  the  vaft  defcription  of  their  rage  ? 
Or  wheo,  to  cruel  foes  betray'd, 
Sareph  and  Hamar  cal)  for  aid, 

Loft»  and  bewiZder*d  in  defpair. 
How  piercing  are  the  haplcfs  lover's  aiea !  , 
What  tender  firokes  in  melting  accenti  rife ! 
Oh,  what  a  mafterptece  of  piey*t  there  ? 
.  Kor  goodly  Joah  ihows  thy  Iwcetoeis  lela. 
When,  like  kind  heaten,  he  frees  them  from  diT- 
treft! 

Hail  thoQ,  whofe  verfe,  a  living  image,  fhines. 
Id  Gideon's  charaAer  yonr  own  you  drew ! 
^  As  there  the  graceful  patriot  fiiines. 
We  in  that  image  bright  Hillarius  view ! 

liet  the  low  etowd,  who  love  unwholefome  fate, 
When  in  thy  words  the  breath  of  angels  flows, 
.  lake  grofs.fed  fpirits,  fick  in  purer  air, 
Their  earthly  fouls  by  their  doll  tafte  difdofe  ! 

Thy  dazzling  genius  {bines  too  bright !     [light. 

And  they,  Uke  fpeSres,  diun  the  ftreams  of 

But  while  in  fliades  of  ignorance  they  ilray,  "} 
Roand  thee  rays  of  knowledge  play,  \, 

*  And  ihow  thee  glittering  in  abftraded  day.*   J 

TO  TBI  RIGHT  BONODRABLt 

BESSY,  COUNTESS  OF  ROCHFORI), 
MoKgiUr  of  tife  laie  £ari  JUvers^wbem  %uUh  Child: 

As  when  the  fan  inralks  forth  in  flaming  gold. 
Mean  plants  may  fmile,  and  humble  flowers  unfold. 
The  iow-laid  lark  the  diftant  zther  wings. 
And,  as  flie  foars,  her  daring  anthem  fings ; 
So,  when  thy  charms  celeftial  views  create, 
My  fmiltng  fong  formounts  my  gloomy  fate. 
Thy  angel-embryo  prompts  my  towering  lays, 
Claims  my  fond  wifli,  and  fires  my  future  praife : 
May  it,  if  male,  its  grandlire's  image  wear ; 
Or  in  its  mother's  charms  Confefs  the  fair ; 
At  the  kind  birth  may  each  mild  planet  wait ; 
£oft  be  the  pain,  but  prove  the  bieffiDg  great,  [reft ! 

Hail,  Rivers!  hallow'd  fliade !  dcfcend  from 
Befcend  and  (mile,  to  foe  thy  Rochferd  bleft :  [run. 
Weep  not  the  fcenes  through  Which  my  life  muft 
Though  fate,  fleet*footcd,  foents  thy  languid  fon. 
The  bar  that,  darkening,  aols'd  my  crdked  claim. 
Yields  at  her  charms,  and  brightens  in  their  flame  : 
That  blood  which,  honour'd,  in  thy  Rochfbrd 

rdigns. 
In  cold,  unwilling  wanderings  tnc'd  my  veins. 
Want*s  wintery  t«alm  froze  hard  aroond  my  view ; 
Andfcorn'a  kam  blaftsa  cutting  anguifli  blew. 
To  Aich  (ad  weight  my  gattoing  griefs  were 
wrought,  [thought ! 

lilo  feem'd  not  lilie,  bat  when  coavaJs'd  with 
Decreed  beneath  a  mother's  frown  to  pine, 
Madnels  were  eafe,  to  mUery  form'd  like  mine  ! 

Yet  my  mufe  waits  thee  through  the  realms  of 
day. 

Where  lambent  lightnings  rotmd  thy  temples  play. 
Sure  my  fierce  woes  will,  like  thofe  fires,  refine. 
Thus  lol'e  their  torture,  and  thus  glorious  (hine  1 
And  now  the  mufe  heaven's  milky  path  furveys, 
With  thee,  'twi&t  pendent  worlds,  it  woodering 
arays,  6 
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Worlds  which,  nnnnmbcr'd  at  thy  lartoei,  r.. 
Round  funs — fix'd,  radiant  cmbleau  of  thj  U' 
Hence  lights  refraded  ran  through  diilam  iU, 
Changeful  on  azure  plains  in  <yuvcriiig  dy c» 
So  thy  mind  darted  through  in  eartbj  (rvse, 
A  wide,  a  various,  and  a  glittering  flame. 

Now  a  new  fceae  cnormoas  luflxc  bna|«, 
No^  feraphs  (hade  thee  round  with  fil«flvii|ii 
In  angel-forms  thou  feeft  thy  Rochford  (hoc; 
In  each  fweet  form  is  trac'd  her  besBteoasliK! 
Such  vrzM  her  ibul,  ere  this  feleded  mouU 
Sprung  at  thy  wifii,  the  fparkliog  life  t'  i&icJ 
So  amidft  cherubs  (hooe  her  £mi  rcfiu'd, 
Are  infant-flefh  the  new.form'd  fool  csftn'i- 
So  (hall  a  foquent  race  from  Rochford  vk, 
The  world's  fair  pride-^^lefccndanu  ti^^ 

TO  THE  EXCELLENT  MIRA0-V 

CONSORT  or  AARON  BILL,  KSq^  OM  EtAS\Ktf> 

rot  MS. 

Eacb  fisftening  charm  of  Clio's  fmtKuf  ^^ 
Montague's  foul,  which  (hinea  divinely  &as$. 
Thefe  blend,  with  gracefol  eafe,  to  forai  t^T  •^'^  i 
Tender  yet  chafte ;  fwcet.foonding,  jet  ic'^^ 
Wifdom  and  wit  halve  made  thy  wurb  thdr  u^ 
Each  psifion  glows,  refin'd  by  precept,  tkr: 
To  fair  Miranda's  form  each  grace  i&  kisi; 
The  mufies  and  the  TirtMoa  tunc  thy  miod. 

VERSES  TO  A  YOUNG  LADY. 

PoLLT,  from  me,  though  now  a  love-fick  ^^ 
Nay,  though  a  poet,  hear  the  voice  of  truth 
Polly,  you're  not  a  beauty,  yet  you're  j»f«T  - 
So  grave,  yet  gay ;  fo  (illy,  yet  fo  witty ; 
A  heart  of  foftnefs,  yet  a  tongue  of  faure: 
You've  cruelty,  yet,  ev'n  with  that,  good  c^ 
Now  you  are  free,  and  now  referv'd  iwb'-'; 
Now  a  forc'd  fmwn  betrays  a  witling  boM- 
Reproach'd  for  abfence,  yet  your  fight  i^]  - 
My  tongue  yoti  fiicncc,  yet  my  filenre  cb.*'    j 
How  would  yoO  chide  mc,  (hoold  y^uf !« -  '•* 
Yet,  (bould  they  praife,  grow  jealous,  sndti.- 
If  I  dcfpair,  with  fome  kind  look  you  tl^'*< 
But  if  1  hope,  at  once  all  hope  fopprdv 
You  fcorn;  yet  (hould  my  paflion  chaDj:<>*- 
Too  late  you'd  whimper  out  a  fufcer  tiU- 
You  love;  yet  from  your  lover's  wilh  rctfft, 
Doubt,  yet  difeern ;  deny,  and  jet  dcfise.  ^ 
Such,  Polly,  are  your  fex — ^part  truth,  p*«  *• 
Some  thought,  much  whim,  and  all  a  cootn-  * 

THE  GENFLEMAN. 
AohaissED  TO  JOIN  lOLtrrr,  t9\ 

A  DKCiNT  mein,  an  elegance  of  dm&k 
Words,  which,  at  erfe,  each  winning  fr*»  ^' 
A  life,  where  love,  try  vrifdom  poMiU  C- 
Where  wildom's  felf  afrain,  by  love,  rcfiv .  ^ 
Whei«  we  to  chance  for  (riesdflup  never  c 
Nor  ever  dread  from  fndden  whim  A%<A  • 
To  focial  manners,  and  the  heart  him»* 
A  nature  ever  great^  and  never  vsio; 
A  wit,  that  no  lieentions  pcrtncfr  ka^*** 
The  fcniCithat  mialTumiDg  caadoor  ftfl«>* 
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tiaSon,  hj  nxmw  principles  ancheck'd, 
Slave  to  no  pafty,  bigot  to  no  fed  ; 
Koowledgeof  variont  life,  of  learning  too ; 
Thence  ufte ;  tbcnce  truth,  which  will  from  tafte 

eofue : 
Unwilling  ceiifure,  though  a  jadgment  clear ; 
A  fmilc  indulgent,  and  tliat  foiile  iincexe ; 
An  humble,  though  an  elevated  mind ; 
A  pride,  its  pleafure  but  to  ierve  mankind : 
If  thefe  efteem  and  admiration  raife ; 
Site  true  delight,  and  gain  unflattering  praife, 
in  one  wi(b*d  view,  th'  accomplilb'd  man  wc  fee ; 
rhefe  gracet  all  are  thine,  and  thou  art  he. 

CHARACTER 
or  TBI  asv.  JAMKS  rosTsa. 


From  Codex  hear,  ye  eeclefiaftic  men, 
rhii  paftoral  charge  to  Webfter,.  Scebbing,  Vea; 
ittend,  ye  emblems  of  your  P— *s  mind  I 
Avk  faith,  mark  hope,  mark  charity,  defin*d ; 
)n  terms,  whence  no  ideas  ye  can  draw, 
^in  well  your  faith,  and  then  pronounce  it  law  ; 
Irft  wealth,  a  crofier  next,  your  hope  cnflame; 
ind  next  church-power-^-a  power  o*er  confcience, 

claim ;  % 

n  modet  of  worikip  right  of  choice  deny; 
l;iy,  to  convert,  all  means  are  fair ; — add,  why  ? 
I  is  charitable — let  your  power  decree, 
rhac  pcrfccution  then  is  charity ; 
U\\  reafon  et ror ;  forms,  not  things,  difplay ; 
^ct  moral  do^rine  to  abllrufe  give  way ; 
link  dtmonftration ;  myftcry  preach  alone ; 
le  thus  religion's  friend,  and  thus  your  own. 
But  Foiler  well  this  honefl  truth  exteuds— 
Vhcfc  myftcry  begins,  religion  ends, 
n  him,  great  modern  miracle  I  wc  fee 
I  pricft,  from  avarice  anti  ambition  free ; 
>nc,  whom  no  perfecutiog  fpirit  fires; 
t^hofc  heart  and  tongue  benevolence  infpires : 
Learn'd,  not  afluming ;  eloquent,  yet  plain ; 
^eek,  chough  not  timorous;  confciousi  though 

not  Tain ; 
Viihout  cfuft,  reverend ;  holy,  without  cant ; 
^ealou*  for  crnth,  without  eothuilaft  lant^ 
lis  faiih,  where  no  credulity  is  feeo, 
i'wist  infidel  and  bigot,  marks  the  mean ; 
lis  hope,  oo  mitre  mUitant  oQ  eanb» 
Tit  that  bright  crown,  which  heaven  referves  for 

worth. 
i  prieft,  in  charity  with  all  mankind, 
lit  love  to  virtue,  not  to  ie6t  confin'd  : 
*ruth  his  delight ;  from  him  it  flames  abvoad^ 
Tom  him.  vrho  fears  no  being,  bat  his  God. 
a  him  from  Chriftian,  moral  light  can  (htne; 
lot  mad  with  myftcry,  but  a  found  divine , 
ic  wins  the  wife  and  good,  with  rcafon's  lore; 
*liCO  flrikeo  their  paffiom  with  pathetic  power; 
Vhttc  Tice  ere^s  her  head,  rebokca  the  page; 
^ix'd  with  rebuke,  perliMftffC  charms  engage ; 


Charms,  which  th*  unthinking  muft  to  thoughc 

excite ; 
I^o !  vice  lefs  vicious !  virtue  more  upright ; 
Him  copy.  Codex,  that  the  good  and  wife. 
Who  fo  ai>hor  thy  heart,  and  head  defpife. 
May  fee  thee  now,  though  late,  redeem  thy  name^ 
And  glorify  what  clfe  is  damn'd  to  fame. 

Buf  flinuld  fome  chnfchman,  apetng  wit  fevere^* 
The  poet's  fuiTe  turn*d  Bapttft — fay,  andfneer; 
Shame  on  that  narrow  mind  fo  often  known, 
Which  in  one  mode  of  faith,  owns  worth  alone. 
Sneer  on,  rail,  wiaingle !  nought  this  truth  repels--- 
Virtue  is  virtue,  where^*er  (he  dwells; 
And  fure,  where  learning  gives  her  light  to  lhine« 
Her*8  is  all  praife — if  her*s,  'tis  Fofter,  thine. 
Thee  boaft  diffenters  ;  we  with  pride  may  own 
Our  Tillotfon;  and  Rome«  he^  Feneloa  V 

THE  POET'S  DEPENDAMCE 

ON  A  STATESMAN. 

SoMS  feedi  to  hint,  and  others  proof  will  bring. 
That,  from  negledt,  my  numerous  hardfliips  fpring.' 
Seek  the  great  man  I  they  cry — .'tis  then  decreed. 
In  him,  if  I  court  fortune,  I  fucceed. 

What  friends  to  fccood  ?  who  for  me  Ihouldfue, 
Have  interefts,  partial  to  themfelves,  in  view. 
They  own  my  matchlefs  fate  compalfion  draws  ; 
They  all  wtih  well,  lament,  but  drup  my  caufe. 

I'here  are  who  aflc  no  penlion,  w4nt  no  place. 
No  title  wifh,  and  would  accept  no  grace. 
Can  I  entreat,  they  fliould  for  me  obtain 
The  leaft,  who  greateft  for  themfelves  difdain  f 
A  ftatefman,  knowing  this,  unkind,  will  cry, 
Thofe  love  him:  let  thole  fervc   himl-^why 
ftiould  I  f 

Say,  (hall  I  turn  where  lucre  points  my  views  j 
At  firft  dpfert  my  friends,  at  length  abufe? 
But,  on  lefs  terms,  in  promife  he  complies : 
Years  bury  years,  and  hopes  on  hopes  arife ; 
I  tnift,  am  truftcd  on  my  fairy  gain ; 
And  woe<  on  woes  attend,  an  endlei's  train. 

Be  pofts  difpos'd  at  will!—- 1  have,  for  thefe« 
No  gold  to  plead,  no  impudence  to  teaze. 
All  fccret  fervice  from  my  foul  I  hate ; 
All  dark  intrigues  of  pleafure,  or  of  ftate. 
I  have  no  power,  cle Aion-votes  to  gain ; 
No  will  to  hackney  out  polemic  ftrain ; 
To  fliape,  as  time  ftiall  ferve,  my  verfe,  or  prolci 
To  flatter  thence,  nor  flur,  a  conrtiei^s  foes; 
Nor  him  to  daub  with  praife^  if  I  prevail ; 
Nor  ihock*d  by^  him  with  libels  to  afliuL 
Where  thefe  are  not,  what  daim  to  ne  belongs  f 
Though  mine  the  mule  and  virtoc,  birth  aa4 
wrongs. 

Where  live»  the  ftateiBian,fo  in  honour  clear. 
To  gave  where  he  has  nought  to  hope,  nor  fear  t 


•  Im  tbU  tUrmatr  ^Ot  J?««.  Jamn  J^m-,  tmH^ 
guided  the  /»«  9/  the  mufe.  Mr»  Fepe  pahi  m.  triUig 
to  the  modtfi  ^ttmrth  of  this  neeeUeut  mam  :  IktU  did  A# 
imapm  hU  Rev*  Ammetattr  wmdd  emdempour  f  evtvert 
bit  ^aife  into  ahmfe,  the  AaraSer  and  vfrHingt  of 
f^er  tviU  he  admired  and  remi^  when  the  vwht  ^$kt 
hUUr  tautreevttjiaiifi  aie/ergetttn^  ■ 
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Ho ! — there  to  feek,  u  bat  to  find  frefh  patn  : 
The  promife  broke,  renewM,  and  broke  again ; 
To  be,  af  hamoar  deignt,  recdvM,  refus*d  ; 
Bj  tomt  affronted,  and  by  turn*  amotM; 
To  lofe  that  time,which  worthier  thoughts  reqntre; 
To  bCe  the  health,  which  fhould  thofe  thoughts 

tnfpire; 
To  ftarre  and  hope ;  or,  tike  camelioni,  fare 
On  minifterial  faith,  which  means  but  air. 

But  dill,  nndrooptng, !  the  crew  difdain, 
Who,  or  by  jobs,  or  libel*,  wealth  obtain. 
Ke*er  let  me  be,  through  thofe,  from  want  exempt; 
In  one  man's  favour,  in  the  world's  contempt : 
Worfe  in  my  own  !— through  thole,  to  pofts  who 

rife, 
ThemfeWfs,  in  fecret,  muft  themfelves  defpife; 
Vile,  and  more  vile,  till  they,  at  length,  difclaim 
Not  fenfe  alone  of  glory,  but  of  Ihame. 

What  though  1  hourly  fee  the  fenrile  herd. 
For  meannefs  honour*d,  and  for  guilt  prefer*d ; 
See  fclfiih  paflioo,  public  virtue  feem; 
And  public  virtue  an  enthufiaft  dream ; 
^e  favourM  falfehood,  innocence  belied, 
Meckneisdepre&*d,  and  power.elated  pride ; 
A  fcese  will  ihow,  all-righteous  vifion  hafte ; 
The  meek  exalted,  and  the  proud  debas'd ! — 
Oh,  to  be  there ! — to  tread  that  friendly  fhore. 
Where  falfehood,  pride,   and  ftatefmen  are  no 
more! 

But  ere  indulg*d-— ere  fate  my  breath  fhall  claim, 
A  poet  ftill  ii  anxious  after  fame. 
What  future  fame  would  my  ambition  crave  ? 
This  were  my  wilh — could  ought  my  memory 

fave, 
Say,  when  In  death  my  forrows  lie  repos*d. 
That  my  pad  life  no  venal  view  difclosM ; 
Say,  I  well  knew,  while  in  a  ftate  obfcure, 
Without  the  being  bafe,  the  being  poor ; 
Say,  I  had  parts,  too  moderate  to  tranfcend : 
Yet  fenfe  to  mean,  and  virtue  not  t*  offend ; 
My  heart  fupplying  what  my  head  denied. 
Say  that,  by  Pope  e(lecm*d  I  liv*d  and  died ; 
Whofe  writings  thebeft  rules  to  write  could  give; 
Whofe  life  the  nobler  fcience  how  to  live. 

AN  EPISTLE 

TO  DAMON  AND  DELIA. 

Hear  Damon,  Delia  hear,  in  candid  lays. 
Truth  without  anger,  without  flattery,  praife ! 
A  bookifli  miod,  with  pedantry  nnfraught, 
Of  a  fedate,  yet  never  gloomy  thought : 
l^rompt  to  rejoice,  when  others  pleafore  know, 
And  prompt  to  feel  the  pang  for  others  woe ; 
To  foften  faults,  to  which  a  foe  is  prone, 
Andf  in  a  friend's  perfedlion,  praife  your  own : 
A  will  fincere,  unknown  to  fcififli  views; 
A  heart  of  love,  of  gallamry  a  mufe ; 
A  delicate,  yet  not  a  jealous  mind ; 
A  paflHon  ever  fond,  yet  never  blind. 
Glowing  with  amorous,  yet  with  guiltleft  firetf 
In  ever-eaj^er,  never  grofs  deiires  : 
A  modeft  honour,  facred  to  contain 
From  tattling  vanity,  ifhcA  imiks  jon  gun; 


Cooftant,  moft  pkaiTd  when  beaty  mA  v= 

pleale: 
Damon '.  your  pi<ftnre*s  ihowB  in  tinti  fike  tbu: 

Say,  Delia  1  muft  I  chiide  yo«  or  coBmccd  f 
Say,  muft  1  be  yonr  flatterer  or  yowincBdi 

To  praile  no  graces  in  a  rival  hir^ 
Nor  your  own  foibles  in  a  fiftcr  ^pve; 
Each  lover's  billet,  bantering^,  to  reveal. 
And  never  know  one  fecret  to  coooeal; 
Young,  fickle,  fi&ir,  a  levity  inborn. 
To  treat  all  fighing  Haves  with  flippant  kars ; 
An  eye,  ezprefiive  of  a  vranderiag  Baiad : 
Nor  thu  to  read,  nor  that  to  thaok  iacfa'd; 
Or  when  a  book,  or  thought,  fron  wfaiaRV^ 
Intent  on  fongs  or  novels,  drda  or  cards ; 
Choice  to  (eledt  the  party  of  delight. 
To  kill  time,  thought,  and  fiune,  in  firoCc  if . 
To  flutter  here,  to  flurry  there  oo  wing; 
To  ttalk,to  tease,  to  fimper,  or  to  fing; 
To  prude  it,  to  coquet  it— him  to  truA, 
WhoCs  vain,  loole  life,  flionU  cnstaoo  or  6ifd 
Him  to  diflike,    whofe    modeft  wortJi  h^ 

pleafe.— 
Say,  is  your  pidure  (hown  in  tints  Uke  Atk ' 
YourV. — ^you  deny  it — Hear  the  point  tbar^ 
Let  judgment,  truth,  the  mofe,  and  love  6k^' 
What  your*s ! — Nay,  fatreft  trifler.  from  tat  i 
Is  it  f  the  mufe  with  doubt — Love  anfven  a^ 
You  fmile— ls*t  not  ?  Again  the  qneftion  try  " 
Yes,  judgment  thinks,  and  truck  vriU  TE9,rcF? 

TO  MISS  M*««  H^*«», 

iBiTT  WITS  ita.  rors's  woass. 

SsE  female  vice  and  female  folly  here, 
Raillied  with  wit  polite,  or  Ulh'dlevere : 
Let  Pope  prefent  fuch  objedba  to  oor  view; 
Such  are,  my  fair,  the  full  reverie  of  yon. 
Rapt  when,  to  Loddon'a  ftream  *  from  Wiai>' 

fliades. 
He  fings  the  modeft  charms  of  fylvan  mai6; 
Dear  Burford's  hills  in  memory's  eye  appear. 
And  Luddal's  fpring  f  ft  ill  murmnrs  in  my  c' 
But  when  you  ceafe  to  blefs  my  longing  eyt-K 
Dumb  is  the  fpring,  the  joyleis  profped  din : 
Come  then,  my  charmer,  come!  here  trtfr* 

reigns ! 
New  health,  new  youth,  Infpirits  all  my  «c» 
Each  hour  let  intercourfe  of  hearts  emplcf  • 
Thou  life  of  lovelinef* !  thou  fonl  of  joy ' 
Love  wakes  the  bird»>~oh,  hear  each  mekfff 
Love  warms  the  world-— come  charmer,  i  -- 

way! 
But  hark !— inamortal  Pope  refama  the  Ijrt 
Diviner  airs,  diviner  flighu,  iolpirc : 
Hark  where  an  angePs  language  tunes  thrL'' 
See  where  the  thoughts  and  lo*^  of  angrb^- 
Here  he  pour'd  all  the  mafic  of  your  toap>^ 
And  all  yoar  looks  and  thoughts^  wsfacs- 

fung. 

•  AUndimg  i$  the  inmi/mi  fyf^ii  ^  LdM  ■  ' 
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•K  THE  tlCOTSRr  Of 

A  LADY  OF  QUALITY 
From  th*  SmaU-Pox. 


owe  a  loVd  lair  had  bIcfsM  her  coDfortV  fight 
'tth  amorottt  pride,  aod  undi(larb*d  delight ; 
ill  d^ath,  grown  envious  ^ith  repugoaot  aim, 
own*d  at  their  joys,  and  urg'd  a  tyrant's  daim. 
e  fninnions  each  difcafe  !<»«dte  nozious  crew, 
rithing,  in  dire  diftortions,  ftrike  his  Tiew  I 
cm  various  plagues,  which  various  natures kaow« 
nh  roihes  beauty's  fear'd  and  fervent  foe. 
u'ce  to  the  fair,  the  miffile  mifchief  fltea, 
le  fanguine  ftreams  in  raging  ferments  rife ! 
drives,  ignipotent,  through  every  vein, 
ings  00  the  heart,  and  bums  around  the  brain ! 
iw  a  chiJl  damp  die  charmer*s  luftre  dims ! 
1  o'er  her  eyea  the  livid  languor  fwims ! 
if  eyes,  that  with  a  glance  could  joy  infpire, 
ke  fetring  ftart,  fcarce  ihoot  a  glimmeiing  fire« 
Here  Hands  her  confort,  fore,  with  anguiih,  preft, 
icf  in  his  eye»  and  terror  in  his  breaflL 
t  Paphiaa  graces,  fmit  with  anxious  care, 
filenc  forrow  weep  the  waining  fair, 
^ht  funs,  focceffive,  roll  their  fire  away, 
d  eight  flow  nights  fee  their  deep  (hades  decay, 
^le  thefe  revolve,  though  mute  each  mufe  ap- 
pears, 
Jt  fpeaking  eye  dropt  eloquence  in  tears, 
the  ninth  noon, great  Phcebos,  liftening  bends! 
the  ninth  noon,  each  voice  in  prayer  afcends  !— 
nt  god  of  light,  of  fong,  and  phyfic's  art, 
ftore  the  languid  fair,  new  foul  impart ! 
r  beauty,  wit,  and  virtue  claim  thy  care, 
d  thine  own  bounty's  almoft  rival*d  there, 
^ach  pau«'d.     The  god  aflents.    Would  death 

advance? 
Bbus,  unfeon,  arrefts  th^  threatening  lance '. 
vn  from  his  orb  a  vivid  influence  (beams, 
d  quickening  earth  imbibes  ff  lubrious  beams ; 
:h  balmy  plant,  iocreafe  of  virtue  knows, 
d  an,  infpir'd,  with  all  her  patron,  glows. 
e  charmer's  opening  eye,  kind  hope,  reveals, 
id  hope,  her  confort's  bread  enlivening  feels, 
h  grace  revives,  each  mufe  refomes  the  lyre^ 
•b  beauty  bvightens  with  re-lumin*d  fire, 
health's  anfpicious  powers  gay  life  difplay^ 
kth,  fuUen  at  the  fight,  ftalks  flo^  away. 

THE    FRIENP. 

AN  iritTLB  TO  AAKON  BILL,  ESqUtKi. 

IT  lov'd  Hill,  O  thou  by  heaven  defigo*d 
charm,  to  naend,  and  to  adorq  mankind ! 
thee  my  hopea,  fears,  joys,  and  forrows  tend, 
>u  brother,  father,  nearer  yet  !-«-thou  friend  1 
r  worldly  friendihips  oft  cement,  divide, 
intcrcfU  vary,  or  aa  whims  prefi«le ; 
:agues  of  luxury  borrow  friendfliip's  light, 
leagues  fnbveriive  of  all  foeial  right : 
ay,  my  H«ll,  io  what  propitious  fphere, 
n  we  the  friend,  pure,  knowing,  aod  finccie  ? 
I  where  the  worthy  and  the  wife  retire ; 
rra  wealth  out  Icam  iti  ufC|  may  love  infpire  \ 

^ou  vni. 
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There  may  young  worth,  the  nobleft  end  obtain, 
in  want  my  friends,  in  friends  may  "knowledge 

gain; 
In  knowledge  blifs ;  for  wtfdoin  virtue  findS| 
And  brightens  mortal  to  immortal  minds. 
Kind  then  my  wrongs,  if  love,  like  yours,  fuc* 

ceed; 
For  you,  like  virtue,  are  a  friend  ipdeed. 

Oft  when  you  faw  my  youth  wild  error  know. 
Reproof,  foCt-hinted,  taught  the  blufii  to  glow. 
Young  and  unform'd,  you  firft  my  genius  rais'd, 
Juft  finil'd  #hen  faulty;    ai^d  when  moderate 

praised. 
Me  (hun*d,  me  ruin'd,  fuch  a  mother**  ra^e  Ix 
You  fung,  till  pity  wept  o'er  every  page. 
You  caird  my  lays  and  wrongs  to  early  Oame  ; 
Yet,  yet,  th*  obdurate  mother  felt  qo  (hame. 
Piefc'd  as  I  was !  your  counfel  ioften'd  care. 
To  eafe  tum'd  anguilh,  and  to  hope  defpair. 
The  man  who  never  wound  affiiftive  feels. 
He  never  felt  the  balmy  worth  that  heaU. 
Welcome  the  wound,  when  Ueft  with  fuch  relief  ^ 
For  deep  is  felt  the  friend,  when  felt  in  grief. 

From  you  (hall  never,  but  with  life,  remove 
Afpiring  genius,  coodcfcending  love. 
When  fome,  with  coldi  fuper^pr  looks,  redrefs. 
Relief  feems  iiifult,  and  confirms  diftrefs; 
You,  when  you  vipw  the  man  with  vyrongji  be? 

ficg'd, 
While  warm  you  %6t  th*  obliger,  feeqa  th'  9blig*d. 

All-winning  mild  to  each  of  lowly  (U^e  \ 
To  equals  free,  unfervile  to  the  great ; 
Greatnefs  you  honour,  when  by  worth  fcqair*d; 
Worth  it  by  worth  in  every  rank  admir'd. 
Greatnefs  you  fcorn,  when  titles  infult  fpeak ; 
Proud  to  vain  pride,  to  honour*d  mecknefs  meeljp 
That  worthlefs  blifs,  which  others  court,  you  ^y; 
That  iirorthy  woe,  they  (hao,  attri^  your  eye. 

But  (hall  the  mufe  rafonnd  alone  your  praife; 
I|lo— let  the  public  friend  ekalt  her  Lays ! 
O  trace  that  friei^d  ivith  me !— -h^'s  your*s  I-r'^fi'*! 

mine!^- 
The  world's— beneficent  behold  him  ({line ! 

Is  wealth  his  fphere  I    U  riches,  like  a  tide. 
From  either  India  pour  their  golden  prifle; 
Rich  in  good  works,  him  others  wants  employ  \ 
He  gives  the  widow's  heart  to  fyxg  for  joy. 
To  orph^s,  prifoners,  (hall  his  bounty  flow  ^ 
The  weeping  family  of  want  and  woe. 

Is  knowledge  his  f  Benevolently  great. 
In  lei(ure  aAiv^,  and  in  care  fedate  ; 
What  aid,  hib  little  wealth  perchance  denief, 
In  each  hard  inftance  his  advice  fnpplies. 
^ith  modeii  truth  he  fets  the  wandciing  right ; 
And  gives  religion  pure,  prinuaval  light; 
In  love  diffofive,  as  in  light  re^o'd. 
The  liberal  emblem  of  his  Maker's  mii^d. 

Is  power  his  orb  \  He  then,  like  power  divine, 
On  all,  though  with  a  varied  ray,  wtU  (hine. 
Ere  power  was  his,  the  man  he  once  carefft'iL 
Meets  the  fame  faithful  fiiule,  and  mutual  bread ; 
But  a(k  bis  friend  fome  dignity  of  (late; 
His  friend,  unequal  to  th*  incumbent  weight  I 
Aiks  it  a  (Granger,  one  whom  parts  yifpire 
With  aU  a  pcople'f  Welfare  would  require  } 


Hit  choiee  admits  do  paufc ;  hta  gift  will  prove 
All 'private,  well  abforb*d  in  public  love. 
He  Ihields  his  Country,  when  for  aid  ihe  calls ; 
Or,  ihould  (he  fadl,  with  her  he  greatly  falls : 
But,  ait  proud  Rome,  with  guilty  conqueft  crown*d, 
Spread  ilavery,  death  and  defolation  round, 
Should  eVr  his  country,  for  dominion's  prize, 
Ag^i^l^  the  foDs  of  men  a  faction  rife, 
Glory  in  hers,  is  in  his  eye  difgrace; 
The  friend  of  truth  ;  the  friend  of  human  race. 

Thui  to  no  one,  no  fct^,  no  c^ime  c6n6n*d, 
His  Ijoiindlcfs  love  ctnbrace«  all  mankind ; 
And  all  their  virtues  in  his  life  are  known ; 
And  all  their  joys  and  forrows  are  his  own. 

Thcfc  are  the  lights,  where  ftaods  that  fiiend 

coxlfeft ; 

This,  thix  the  fpirit,  which  informs  thy  breaft. 

Through  fortune's  cloud  thy  genuine  worth' '  can 

ihiiie;  [thine? 

What  would'il  thou  not, were  wealth  and  greatnefs 

AN  EPISTLE 

To  MR.  JOHN  BTER,  AUTHOR  QF  GRONGAR-HILL, 
Im  Aftfvftr  to  bit  f rem  ihe  Country  *m 

Kow  various  b\rv!>  in  melting  coi^cert  fing, 
Ahd  hail  rhc  ben  i.y  of  fhe  opening  fpring  : 
Now  t^  thy  dreaino  the  nightingale  complains, 
Till  the  lark  wake»  thee  with  her  cheerful  drains; 
Wakes,  in  tty  vcrfe  and  friendihip  ever  kind, 
Melodious  comfort  to  my  jarring  mind.  ■       [fee. 

Oh  could  ni)  rr<ul  through  depths  of  knowledge 
Could  1  read  nature  and  mankind  like  thee, 
1  fhould  b'ercdme,'  or  bear  the  (hocks  of  fate. 
And  e*en  draw  envy  to  the  humblefl  (late. 
Thou  caud  raife  honour  from  each  ill  event, 
From  (bocks  gain  vigour  j  and  from  want  content. 
'   Think  not  light'poctry  my  life's  chief  care! 
The  mufe's  ma!trion  i«,  at  bed,  but  air ; 
fiut,  if  more  folid  works  nny  meaning  forms, 
Th'  un(]ni(h*d  ih-uAurcf  f^ll  by  fortune's  dorms. 

Oft  have  I  faid'we  faU'ely  thofe  accufe, 
Whofe  godlike  fouU  life's  middle  date  refufe. 
Self-love,  I  cry'd;  there  fecks  ignoble  red  ;* 
Cafe  deeps  not  calm,  when  millions  Wake  unbled  ; 
Mean  let  mc  (brink,  or  fpread  fweet  (bade  o'er  all, 
Xow  as  the  (hrub,  or  as  the  cedar  tall  !— 
'  Fwas  vain !  'tvras  wild  ->-I  fought  the  middle  date, 
And  fotind  the  good,  and  found  the  truly  groat.  ' 

Though  vcrfe  can  never  give  my  foul  her  aim; 
Though  a(51ion  only  claims  fubflantial  fame; 
Though  faie  denies  what  my  proud  wants  require, 
Yet  grant  me ^ heaven,  by  knowledge  to  afpirc  : 
Thus  to  hiquiry  let  me  prompt  the  mind; 
Thus  clear  dinmi'd  truth^  and  bid  her  blefs  man- 

^ '  kind;.        '  . 

From  the  pierc*d  orphan  thnu  draw  (hafts  of  grief! 
Arm  want  with  patience,and  teach  wealth  relief  f 
To  fcrve  lov'd  liberty  infpire  ray  breath  !  i    .      . 
Or,  if  my  life  be  ufelef^,  ^rant  mc  death ; 
For  he,  who  uTcIefs  is  in  life  furvey'd. 
Burthens  that  world,  bis  duty  bids  him  aid. 


*•  I  ti.  I 
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Say,  what  have  honoon  to  allon  tVe  micd, 
Which  he  gains  moft,  who  lead  has  ferr'J 

kind  f 
1*itles,  when  worn  by  fools,  I  dare  defpife; 
Yet  they  claim  homage,  when  they  crown  the  wii 
When  high  didini^ton  ma'-ks  deferving  bein, 
Defert  dill  dignifiei  the  mark  it  wears. 
But,  who  to  birth  alone  ^ould  honours  owe  \ 
Honours,  if  true,  from  (eeds  of  merit  grov. 
Thofe  trees,  with  fwecf e(l  charnis»  invite  ocr  cjc> 
Which,  from  our  own  enjg^aftment,  Chiitfu  rii. 
Still  we  love  bed  what  we  vvith  labour  gaia, 
As  the  child's  dearer  for  the  mother's  pais. 

The  great  I  would  not  envy  nor  deride ; 
Nor  doop  to  fwell  a  vain  fopcrior*s  pride; 
Iflor  view  an  equal's  hope  with  jealous  ej^: 
Mot*  cru(h  the  ti^retch  beneath  who  vrailbf  is. 
My  fympathizing  bread  his  grief  can  feel, 
And  my  eye  weep  the  wound  I  cannot  kal. 
Ne*er  among  friend(bips  let  me  fow  debste, 
Nor  by  another's  fall  advance  my  date; 
Nor  mifufe  wit  againd  an  abfcnc  friend : 
JUet  me  the  virtue  of  a  foe  defend  !        [vdf^: 
In  wealth  and  want  true  minds  prefervc  i^ 
Meek,  though  exalted  ;  though  difgrac^d,  el^ 
Generous  and  grateful,  wrong'd  or  helpM  ihcy  1  ^ ; 
Grateful  to  ferve,  and  generous  to  forgive. 

■  This  may  they  learn,' who  clofe  thy  life  aste.;. 
Which,  dear  in  memory,  (HU  inftro^s  thr  frici 
Though  cruel  didance  bars  my  grofTcr  eye. 
My  foul,  (lear-dghted,  draws  thy  Tirtoc  ni|^ . 
Through  her  deep  woe  that  quickening  («&■'■ 

gleams. 
And  lights  up  fortitude  with  friendihip's  beas^ 

VERSES 

OCCAilONBB    BT    TBB    VICK-PRI9ICtPAl  ^ 
ST.  MART-BALL,  OXrOBO. 

Being  frrfenied  ty  the  Hmemrmhie  Mrr  JCn^,  f- 
Living  of  Goisfieid  in  Bffex, 

While  by  mean  arts  and  meaner  |Mtromn^ 
Prieds,  whom  the  learned  and  the  good  dcif'  • 
This  fees  fair  Knight,  in  whole  traolcBodcps*- 
Are  wifdom,  purity,  and  tmth  cnlbrio'd. 
A  moded  merit  now  (he  plans  to  life. 
Thy  living,  Oodsfield  I  falls  her  inABoe  giic. 
Let  me  ( (laid  (he)  reward  alone  the  vHle, 
And  make  the  church- revenue  virrneS  prixr 
She  fought  the  man  of  honeft,  caadsd  biBs:^ 
Tn  faith,  in  works  4if  goodoefs,  IbU  rxpreil ; 
Though  young,  yettmoring  acadcmk  )otid 
To  fcience  moral,  and  religious  cmrh. 
She  fought  where  the  difintereSed  frirad. 
The  fcholar,  fage,  and  free  companion  h!ci^ . 
The  pleafmg  poet,  and  the  deep  divine,      /    ' 
She  foogtit,  (be  found,  and.  Hart !  the  fi^ii  •  - 

F  U  L  V  I  A, 

A  roKW. 

liVT  Fulvia's  wifdom  be  a  flave  to  wiX 
f  ler  diirtmg'paflions,  fcandal  and  mitd.  11^ . 
On  fricn<1»  and  foes  her  tonpic  a  iadre  k».^', 
Her  deeds  a  fatire  on  heifcif  aioce* 


A  het  poor  Unfed  deigns  Ac  word  or  look  ? 

:ts  cold  refpcA,  or  'tit  onjoft  rebuke ; 

^orfe  when  good-nftturM,  than  when  moft  fevere : 

he  jtfft  impure  then  paint  the  m^'deft  ear. 

bw  jaft  the  fceptic  !  the  divine  how  odd ! 

"hat  tum«  of  wit  play  fmartly  on  her  god ! 

tie  fates,  mj  neareft  kindred,  foet  decree : 

ilWa,  when  piqu*d  at  them,  ftrait  pitiet  me. 

e,  like  Benevoience,  a  fmile  beftowt, 

Youri  to  me  indulge  her  fpleen  to  thofe. 

le  banquet  fenr 'd,  with  peereHei  I  fit : 

e  teltt  my  ftory,  and  repeats  my  wit. 

ith  mouth  diilorted,  through  a  founding  nofe 

comes,  now  homelinefs  more  homely  grows. 

ith  fee-faw  founds,  and  ooofenfe  not  my  own, 

e  flcrews  her  features,  and  Ihe  cracks  her  tone. 

)w  fine  your  baftard !  why  fo  foft  a  ftratn  ? 

fiat,  fuch  a  mother  ?  fattrife  again ! 

Oft  I  objea-->but  fizM  is  FuUia*s  wiU^ 

I :  though  unkind,  (he  is  my  mother  (Ul! ! 

rhe  Tcrfe  now  flows,  the  manufcript  (he  clainu. 

is  fam*d—- >The  fame  each  curious  fair  enflames : 

e  wild-fire  runs ;  from  copy,  copy  grows : 

e  Brett,  alarm'd,  a  fepatate  peace  propofc. 

ii  ratified — How  alterM  PuUia's  look ! 

f  wit's  degraded,  and  my  caufe  forfook. 

ut  (he :  What*o  poetry  but  to  amufc  f 

ght  I  adf  ife — there  are  more  folid  views. 

th  a  cool  air  (he  adds  :  This  tale  is  old  t 

ttt  it  my  cafe,  it  (hould  no  more  be  told. 

mplaints—- had  I  been  worthy  to  advife— 

D  know — Bat  when  are  wits,  like  women,  wife  P 

Be  it  nuy  uke;  but,  think  whate*er  you  lift, 

ilove  the  fatire,  none  the  fatirift. 

I  (brt,  I  ftare,  (land  fiz*d,  then  paufe  a  while; 

en  hefitate,  then  ponder  well,  tiien  fmile. 

idsm-^a  pen(ion  loft — and  where*s  amends ! 

,  ((he  replies)  indeed  you*ll  lol'e  your  friends. 

ly  did  I  ftart  ?  'twas  but  a  change  of  wind—. 

the  fame  thing— the  lady  chang'd  her  mind. 

)w,  depart,  defpife,  difcem  her  all : 

any  revifits,  and  difgracM  I  fall. 

^t  Folvia's  friend  (hip  whirl  with  erery  whim ! 

reed,  a  weathercock,  a  (hade,  a  dream : 

more  the  fnend(hip  (hall  be  now  difplay'd 

weathercock,  or  reed,  or  dream,  or  (hade ; 

Nanny  fix*d  unvarying  (hall  it  tend, 

'  fouls,  fo  form*d  alike,  were  form*d  to  blend. 

EPITAPH  ON  A  YOUNG  LADY. 

:»*o  are  thofc  eyes  that  beam*d  feraphic  (ire ; 
(1  i^  that  breaft  which  gave  the  world  defire ; 
>te  is  the  voice  where  winning  foftnefs  warm'd, 
tere  mufic  melted,  and  where  wifdom  charm'd, 
d  lively  wit,  which,  decently  confin'd, 
prude  e*er  thought  Impure,  no  friend  unkind, 
^ould  modcft  knowledge,  fair  untri fling  youth, 
fuafive  reafon  and  endearing  truth. 
Kid  honour,  (hown  in  fricndlhlps  moft  refin'd, 
d  fenfe,  that  (hields  th* attempted  virtuous  mind; 
e  fodal  temper  never  known  to  ftrifc, 
e  heightening  graces  that  embellKh  life  ; 
uld  thefe  have  e'er  the  darts  of  death  defied, 
vcr,  ah !  never  had  McUoda  died ; 
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Nor  can  (he  die^-eVn  now  furvivet  her  name, 
(fflmortalis'd  by  friendfliip,  love,  and  fame* 
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A  rOKM. 

OCCAtlOM ED  BY  THE  DEPAETURE  Of  TRI  PEINCC 
ANO  PEIKCBSI  or  OEANOE. 

(^Writttn  im tUTemr  Z734.) 

Mild  rofe  the  mom  !  the  face  of  natare  bright 
Wore  one  extcnfive  fmile  of  calm  and  light ; 
Wide,  o*er  the  land,  did  hovering  filenee  reign. 
Wide  o'er  the  blue  diffufion  of  the  main  ; 
When  lo !  before  me,  on  the  fonthem  (hore. 
Stood  forth  the  power,  whom  Albion's  font  adore  ; 
fileft  Liberty  !  whofe  charge  is  Albion's  ifle ; 
Whom  reafon  gives  to  bloom,  and  truth  to  fmile  ; 
Gives  peace  to  gladden,  (hcltering  law  to  fpread. 
Learning  to  life  aloft  her  laurel'd  head. 
Rich  indttftry  to  view,  with  plea(iog  eyes. 
Her  fleets,  her  cities,  and  her  harve(b  ri(e. 
In  curious  emblems  every  art,  e^reft, 
Glow'd  from  the  loom,  and  brighten'd  on  hit  veftp 
Science  in  various  Ughts  attention  won, 
Wav*d  on  his  robe,  and  glltter'd  in  the  fun. 

My  words,  he  cried,  iny  word  ob/iervance  daiair 
Refound,  ye  mufes;  and  receive  them,  fame ! 
Here  was  my  ftation,  when,  o'er  ocean  wide, 
The  great,  third  William,  (Iretch'd  his  naval  pride: 
\  with  my  facred  influence  fwell'd  his  foul; 
Th'  enflav'd  to  fee,  th*  enflaver  to  controuL 
In  vain  did  waves  difperfe,  and  winds  detain : 
H<  came,  he  £sv'd ;  in  his  was  feen  my  reign. 
How  juft,  how  great,  the  pUn  his  foul  defigp'd, 
To  humble  tyrants,  and  fecure  mankind  f 
Nrzt  Marlborough  in  his  fteps  fuccefsful  trod  ? 
This»  g^Milike  plann'd ;  that,  finifli'd  like  a  god  ! 
And,  while  oppreflion  fled  to  realms  unknown* 
Europe  vras  free,  and  Britain  glorious  (hone. 

Where  Na(r40*t  race  extenfive  growth  difplay'd| 
There  freedom  ever  found  a  (heltering  (hade. 
Still  heaven  is  kind ! — See,  from  the  princely  root| 
Milliunt  to  blefs,  the  branob  aufpiciont  (hoot  \ 
He  livet,  he  flourifhet,  hit  honours  fpread; 
Fair  virtues  blooming  on  his  youthful  head : 
Nurle  him,  ye  heavenly  dews,  ye  funny  rays. 
Into  firm  health,  fair  fame,  and  length  of  days  I 

He  pausM,  and  ca(ting  o'er  the  deep  hit  eyCf 
Where  the  la  I  billow  fwells  into  the  (ky. 
Where,  in  gay  vifion,  round  th'  horizon's  line. 
The  moving  clouds  with  various  beauty  (hine ; 
As  dropping  from  their  boipm,  ting'd  with  gold^ 
Shoou  forth  a  fail,  aoiufive  to  behold  I 
Lo  \  while  iu  light  the  glowing  wave  returnty 
Broad  like  a  fan  the  bark  approaching  burnt. 
Near,  and  more  near,  great  N^u  foon  he  fpy*d^ 
And  beauteout  Anna,  Britain's  eldeft  pride '. 
Thus  fpoke  the  Genius,  as  advanc'd  the  fall — 
Hail,  blooming  hero !  high*bom  princefs,  hail ! 
Thy  charms  thy  mother's  love  of  truth  diTplayi 
Her  light  of  virtue,  and  her  beauty's  ray  ; 
Her  dignity ;  which,  copying  the  divine, 
Soften'd,  through  coodefcenuoo,  leam«  to  (kiiio> 
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THE   WORKS   OF   SAVAGE. 


GreatneCi  of  thought,  with  lyradence  for  its  gnide ; 
Knowledge,  from  nature  and  from  art  fupplj'd; 
To  noblril  obje^  pointed  variou«  ways ; 
pointed  \»j  jud)(tr.ciit*s  dear,  onerriiig  raya. 

What  manly  ▼trturs  in  her  mind  excel ! 
Vet  on  her  heart  what  tender  paffiont  dwell ! 
For  ah  '  what  pangs  did  latp  her  i)cace  deftroy, 
^o  part  with  thee,  fo  wont  to  give  her  joy  [mien  1 
iiow  heav'd  her  breaft,  how  faddenM  was  her 
All  in  the  murhpr  then  was  loft  the  qneen. 
The  fwellmg  tear  then  dJmm*d  her  parting  Tiew, 
Tlie  tlruggling  figh  (lnpp*d  fliort  her  laft  aukn  : 
£v*n  now  thy  fancied  perils  fill  her  miod ; 
The  fecret  rock,  rough  wave,  and  riling  wind; 
The  ihoal,  fo  treacherous,  near  the  tempting  land ; 
Th*ingu1phiag  whirlpool,  and  the fwallo wing faod; 
Thefe  JFanci^d  perils  all,  by  day,  bjr  night. 
In  thouf»hts  alarm  her,  and  in  dreams  affright ; 
For  thee  her  heart  unceafing  love  declares. 
In  doubts,  in  hopes,  in  wifbei,  and  in  prayers ! 
fler  prayers  arc  heard ! — For  me,*tis  thine  to  hrave 
^hc  fan'd,  the  fboal,  rock,  whirlpool,  wind,  and 

wave: 
Kind  fafety  waits,  to  waft  thee  gently  o'er. 
And  joy  to  greet  thee  on  the  Bclgic  lliore.      [tell 

May  future  time»,  when  their  fond  praife  would 
How  moft  their  favourite  charaAers  excel ;  [dare, 
How  bleft !  How  great ! — then  may  their  fongs  dc- 
So  great !  k>  bleft  :— fuch  Anne  and  Naffau  were. 

E  GVLMCO  RUF. 

Qui  tevidct  beatos  eft, 
Beatior  qui  te  audiet,  ' 
Qui  bafiat  femideus  eft. 
Qui  te  potitur  eft  Deua.    BocsANAir. 

THE  rO&EOOlNO  LINES  PAEAPUIASES. 

I^APPT  the  man,  who,  in  (hy  fparkliag  eyes. 
His  amofous  wifliet  fees,  refteAing.  play; ' 

Sees  littie  laughing  Cupids,  gUncing,  rife,' 
And,  in  £bf t.  fwinuning  languor,  die  away. 

Still  happier  he !  to  whom  thy  meanings  rol|. 

In  foimdt  which  love,  harmonious  Idve,  infpire; 
pn  bin  charm'd  ear  fits,  ra^t,  hii  liftcning  foul,  ' 

Till  adiiiiration  f'trm  intenfe  defire.     *  ' 
^alf-deity  is  he  who  warm  may  prefs 

Thy  lip,  fofc-rwelling  to  the  kindling  kiif^ 
And  ma/  that  lip  aHen^ivc  warinth  exptcfs. 

Till  love  draw  williiis  love  to  ardent  BU^ ! 

*  •  •  • 

pircling  thy  waift,  and  circled  ip  thy  arms. 

Who,  melting  pn  thy  mutual  melting  breaft, 
Entraiic'd  ^pjoys  love's  whole  It^znrious  charttit, 
^  Jt  all  a  God  1— -ft  of  all  heaycn  poileft. 

THE  EMPX-OVMENT  OF  BEAUTY. 

A  POIM. 

Aiirejf^dt9  Mrt.  BriJget  Juus,  syouiig  f^^iAyf  i^ 
of  jLUtKlijit  Caermar^Uft/iire,  "    > 

pMCE  beauty,  wilhing  fond  defire  to  move, 
pontriv*d  to  catch  the  heart  'of  vvandertng  love. 
Come,  pureft  atomi !  beauty  aid  implores; 
f  o*  new  foft  tcztorc  leave  «ihtiial  ftorti. 


They  come,  they  crowd,  i&e  ftiMtgkMivAH 
Be  their's  a  form,  which  bcMty'i  ielf  ftaflnoa' 
To  mouhl  my  charmer's  Conn  ftc  all  *n^'^ 
Whence  Cambrtm  boafts  the  birth  «i  Nitr.t 
pride. 
She  calls  the  Graces — Such  it  boaly'ibtCt 
Prompt,  at  her  call,  th*  obedient  Gracci  vtf. 
Firft  your  fair  foet  they  fliape,  and  ftape  topJot: 
Each  ftand*  defigo'd  lor  dignity  aad  eiic. 
Firm,  qo  thefe  cnrioos  prdcft»ls.  dcpetd 
Two  polifliM  pillars  ;  which,  aa  Bur,  alccad; 
From  well  wrought  knees,  more  bk, wut^ 

they  rife ; 
Seen  by  the  mnfe,  thongh  hid  inmmttoi^^ 
More  polilh*d  yet,  your  fobric  cadi  idaa\ 
That  pore.l  temple  where  perfedion  rd|^ 
A  iimall,  fweet  circle  forms  yonr  £iokkfcA4 
By  beauty  fliap'd,  to  be  by  love  enbncU 
BeyoQd  that  leffening  vraift,  two  orbsdeWt 
What  fwclUng  charms,  io  fair  pcopoftiaa,ti 
Freih  peeping  there,  two  bhiftung  bodiareik» 
Each  like  a  iof«,  which  liliea  white  forrnai 
There  feeling  fenfe,  let  pitying  figfasio^i^ 
Till  panting  pity  fwcUa  to  vrarm  defire : 
Defire,  though  warn*  is  chm^e ;  each  wva^^ 
AU  rap^re  chafte,  when  Hymen  bids  tkck« 
Rounding  and  foft,  two  taper  wins  dcicrai; 
Two  fnow-white  bandy,  in  taper  fiugerVft^ 
Lo !  cunning  beauty,  op  each  ptfan,  dcBf* 
Love*s  fortune  and  your  own,  in  mj^*  ^* 
And  lovely  whiteneis,  either  arm  cocoiss 
Diverfi^d  with  a^ure  wanderipg  vcias;     ^ 
The  wandering  veins  coficeil  ft  gencrow  ^ 
The  purple  ireafnrc  of  celeftkl  blood. 
Rouiuliiig  and  white  yovr  neck,  astuiiflWi"*^ 
6*cr  all  a  lace,  where  beauf y*s  fielf  sfpcin> 
Her  foft  attendants  Cmootb  the  ^pockb  kt, 
Apd,  fmopthly  ova|,  turn  the  flundy  cbia; 
The  ihapely  chin,  to  beaoty*s  rinnc  fvs, 
81)^11,  dopbling  gently,  give  a  double  grvr* 
And  foon  fwcct  Q|iening,  rofy  lipsdikkk 
The  well  rang'd  teeth,  in  lily-whitcaisf  i«^* 
Htre  life  ia  breath'd,  and  florid  Cfc  §!««> 
A  breath,  whofe   Itigrance   vies  viU  ** 

blooms; 
And  two  fair  checks  giv<!  modcfty  lo  tu^ 
A  beauteous  bhifii  at  praife,  though  jdl  t^  .** 
And  nature  now.  firoq»  e%ch  kind  ray.  ioff^' 
Soft,  clement  fmilea,  and  love-iufpihuf  0^ 
New  grapes,  to  thofe  ey^  mild  ftades  i^"* 
Fringe  their  fair  lids,  and  pencil  cither  brv« 
While  fenfe  of  vifion  fights  no  orha  lonrt* 
May  none,  but  pleafing  objceU,  vifit  thrt 
Two  little  porches,  f  which,  one  Icnfe  es?  ^ 
To  draw  rich  fcent  from  aromatic  flavrr 
\n  (|^ Aure  neat,  and  deckM  with peli^'' f* 
Shall  e^ual  firft,  ^en  heighten,  hcMty'*^  > 
To  fmdJiog  fenfe,  oh,  may  the  flo«cr7 1^' 
I  It^  firft,  l^fl',  chbiceft  inceofe,  offer  here 
I  Traofparent  next,  two  curious  ctcfcton^-' 
The  (wo-fold  entrance  of  infpiriaf  h*^ 
And,  granting  a  new  power  of  M^  t«  ^« 
Uc^  finer  organs  form  each  curiaa*  cv , 
Form' to  hnbibt  what  moft  the  M  oft  ^^ 
Mofic  and  rtAfoh,  poefy  ifid  W^ 
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Krit,  on  ad  open  frcmt,  is  pleafih^  wrought 
^  pcnfivt  fwtettiefa,  bom  of  patiebt  thought : 
fVbove  ybur  locid  flioulderi  lock*  dilplay'd, 
Prone  to  descend,  (hall  foften  light  with  (hade. 
HI,  with  a  oaikieleA  air  and  mein,  Unite, 
Vnd,  aa  you  move,  each  movement  it  delight. 
rbo*d  it  ybur  nlelting  tongue  and  equal  itiitid, 
U  once  by  knowledge  heightened  and  refined; 

The  virtues  next  to  beauty's  nod  incline ; 
W,  where  they  lend  not  light,  (he  tannot  fliine ; 
let  thcefe,  the  temperate  (bnfe  of  tafte  reVeal, 
Lnd  give,  while  nature  fpread^  the  dmt>le  Ueal. 
lie  palate  pure,  to  relifli  health  defign*d, 
rom  luxury  as  taintlefs  as  your  mind, 
'he  virtues,  chaflity  and  truth,  impart, 
J)d  mould  to  fweet  benevolence  your  heirt. 

Thus  beauty  flnifliM — ^Thus  ihe  gains  the  fwty, 
sd  love  ftiU  follows  where  flie  leads  the  way: 
rem  every  gift  of  heaven,  to  chartn  is  thioe ; 

0  love,  to  praiie,  and  to  adore,  be  mine. 

SENT  TO  MRS.  BRIDGET  JONES; 

WITH  THE  WANDtait. 

MtiJuig  U  ak  Sfifode,  tubeire  a  Jfo»«f  Mom  ftriu 
Htrmii^fir  tbtl^tcfh'u  Wift  Olympic, 

a  Ik  with  delight  fond  love  on  beauty  dwelt, 
While  this  the  youth,  and  that  the  fair  exprcft, 
int  was  his  joy  compar'd  to  what  I  felt. 
When  in  my  angel  Biddy^s  prefence  bleft. 

til  her,  my  itaBfe,  in  foft,  fad,  fighing  breath. 
If  flie  his  piercing  gfief  can  pitying  fee, 
oife  than  to  him  was  his  Olympiad  death. 
From  her  each  moment's  abfeoce  is  to  me. 

OK  FALSE  HISTORIANS. 

A  SATllt. 

ftx  of  an  plagnea  with  which  dull  profe  ii  curft, 
ndals,  Inmi  ftlfe  hiftorians,  fpot  the  worft. 
queft  of  thele  the  mufe  fliali  firft  advance, 
Id,  to  explore  the  regions  of  romance; 
Runce,  call*d  hiftory— Lo !  at  once  Ihe  Ikima 
c  vifionary  world  of  monkilh  whims; 
^ere  fallacy,  in  legends,  wildly  Ihincs, 
d  vengeance  glares  from  violated  fliHnes; 
lere  faints  perform  all  tricks,  and  ftartle  thought 
th  many  a  miracle  that  ne'er  was  wrought ; 
sts  that  never  lit'd,  or  fucK  as  juftice  paints, 
glers,  on  foperftition  palm'd  for  faints. 
re,  canoiiis'd,  let  creed-monj^ers  be  Ihown, 
1-letter'd  lainta.  and  red  aifaffins  known ; 
lie  thofe  they  martyr'd,  fuch  at  angels  rofe ! 
black  enron*d  among  religion's  foes, 
tch*d  by  folphnreous  douas,  a  lib  prochiims 
iiber*d  witn  fieoda,  and  plung'd  in  eiidlels 

flamea. 
nftory,  froih  air  or  deep  draws  many  a  iprigiit, 
h  aa,  frofcn  narfe  ck  priefi,  micht  boys  amigot ; 
Qich  aa  but  o'er  feverilh  flumoers  fly, 
i  6x  in  melancholy  frenzv*s  eye. 
V  meteors  niake  enthufialt  wonder  fiare, 

1  iowge  wild  porccntoot  Win  ii)  air  { 


I  Seers  fall  eotrancM !  fotne  wizard's  lawlefi  (kill 
I  Now  whirls,  now  fetters  nature^  works  at  will ! 
Thus  hiftory,  by  machine,  m«ck  epic,  fecms 
Not  froni  poetic,  but  from  mohkifli  drcami. 

The  dfeVil,  who  pHcft  and  forctrcr  mulr  obey| 
The  forcerer  uiM  to  riife,  the  paKon  lay. 
When  Echard  waVd  his  pen,  the  hiOcrj-  (hows. 
The  parfon  conjttr*d,  and  the  fiend  tiprble. 
A^camp  at  diftance,  and  the  fci  tie  si  wo'  d, 
(iere  enter'd  Noll,  and  there  old  Satan  flood  : 
No  tail  his  rump,  his  foot  no  hoof  i-eveal'd ; 
Like  a  wife  cuckold,  with  his  horns  coiiceard  \ 
Not  a  gay  ferpuit;  glttterin]i:  tb  the  eye; 
But  more  than  ferpent,  or  than  harlor  fly  • 
For,  lawyer-like,  a  fiend  no  wit  can  'Icape, 
The  demon  ftands  confeft  in  proper  Oiape  ! 
Now  fprieads  his  parchhient,  how  is  fig&*d  tiid 

fcroU ; 
Thus  NoU  gains  empire,  and  the  devil  has  Noll. 

Wondrous  hiftorian  !  thus  account  for  evil. 
And  thus  for  Us  fuctciTs—'tis  all  the  devil. 
Though  ne*er  that  devil  We  faw,  yck  one  wefee,'^ 
OiVP  of  ad  authdr  fare,  and— thou  art  he. 
.  But  dulky  phantoms,  mufe,  no  more  ptirfue ! 
Now  clearer  objc  As  open; — yet  Untrbe. 
Awful  the  genuine  hi(lorian*s  dame  ' 
Falfe  ones-^with  what  materials  build  they  fame} 
Rubrics  of  fame,  by  dirt^  iheans  made  good, 
As  oefts  of  martins  are  compiPd  of  mud. 
Peace  be  with  Curll— with  him  I  wate  all  ftrifcj 
Who  pens  each  felon's,  and  each  ador*s  life  ; 
Biography  that  cooks  the  devirii  mart)  rs, 
And  urds  with  Infcious  rapes  the  cheiits  of  jChar* 
tres. 
Materials,  which  belief  in  gatzetes  claiih, 
Loofe.ftrung,  run  gitigiing  into  hil)ory*«oame« 
Thick  as  Egyptian  cloud-  of  raining  fiics ; 
As  thick  as  worms  where  man  Corrupting  lies ; 
As  pefts  obfcene  that  haunt  the  roia*d  pile ; 
As  mbnfters  fiounderiog  in  the  muddy  Nile  ; 
Minutes,  memoir»,  views,  and  reviews  appear, 
Where  flander  darkens  each  recorded  year 
In  a  paft  reign  is  feign'd  fome  athorous  league  \ 
Some  ring  or  letter  now  reveals  th'  intrif  uc  : 
Queens,  with  their  minibni,  work  unftrcniiy  thihg|| 
And  boys  grow  dukes,  when  catamites  to  lyings. 
Doei  a  prince  die  ?  What  potfons  they  furmife ! 
No  royal  mortal  (bre  by  nature  dies 
Is  a  pHnce  born  \  What  birth  more  bafe  bcltev'd  \ 
Or,  what's  more  ftrang*,  his  ibother  ne*cr  coa« 

.  ceivM  I 
Thus  flander  popular  o*er  truth  prevaiU, 
And  eafy  minds  imbibe  romantic  talcS. 
Thus,  *fttad  of  htlWy,  fach  authors  rail% 
Mere  crude  wild  novels  of  bad  hints  for  ^layg^ 

Some  ufurp  names — an  Engliih  girreucr. 
Prom  minutes  forg*d,  '\%  Monfictor  Mefnager«i 

• 

*  The  Minutes  of  Moiif.  Mefnager;  m  Isej 
ealcuiated  U  vUify  tbe  admimi/lraiUm  i«  tbe  /our  lafl 
year*  •/  ^Mtk  Amtut  reign.  The  tmih  h  thai  ihit 
likel  %va»  M9t  nttritUm  By  Mi^,  M^Mgert  miitber  woi 
any  futh  book  ever  primted  iit  ibe  FrenA  tmgye^fr&m 
xvbieb  it  is  impttdtiOly  foid  m  tbc  tiiUpagt  to  bo  irif^ 
iatod^ 

^fiij 


Some,  ivhile  on  good  or  ill  fuccefs  thejr  fitf c, 
Cive  coadudl  a  complexion  dark  or  fair  : 
Others,  as  little  to  inquiry  prone, 
Account  for  anions, though  their  fpring's  unknown. 

One  ftatefman  vices  has,  and  virtuca  too ; 
Hence  will  contcAed  charadler  enfue. 
View  but  the  black,  hc*s  fiend ;  the  bright  but  fcan, 
He*s  angel :  view  him  all — he's  (till  a  man. 
But  fuch  htftorians  all  accufe,  acquit ;  ^ 

No  virtue  thefe,  and  thofe  no  vice  admit ; 
For  either  in  a  friend  no  fnult  will  know. 
And  neither  own  a  virtue  in  a  foe. 

Where  hear-fay  knowledge  fits  on  public  names,  j 
And  bold  conje^ure  or  extols  or  blames. 
Spring  party  libels  j  from  whofe  afiies  dead, 
A  monder,  mifnamM  Hiftory,  lifts  its  head. 
Contending  fadions  crowd  to  hear  its  roar ! 
But  when  once  heard,  it  dies  to  noife  no  more. 
From  thefe  no  aufwer,  bo  applaufe  from  thofe. 
O'er  half  they  fimper,  and  o*er  half  they  dose. 
So  when  in  fenate,  with  egregious  pate. 
Perks  up  Sir  *****  in  fome  deep  debate ; 
He  hems,  looks  wife,  tones  thio  his  labouring 

throat, 
To  prove  black  white,  pofipone  or  palm  the  vote : 
In  fly  contempt,  fome,  Hear  him !  Hear  him !  cry ; 
Some  yawn,  fome  (heer;  none  fecond,  none  reply. 

But  dare  fuch  mifcreants  now  mfli  abroad. 
By  blanket,  cane,  pump,  pillory,  unaw'd  i 
Dare  they  imp  falfehood  thus,  and  plume  her 

wings, 
iFrbm  prefent  charaders  and  recent  things  ? 
Yoi:  What  untruths !  or  truths  in  what  difguife ! 
What  Boycrs  and  what  Oldmixons  arife  1 
What  faSts  from  all  but  them  and  flander  fcreen'd ! 
Here  meets  a  council,  no  where  elfe  conven'd ; 
There,  Irom  originals,  come,  thick  as  fpawn, 
Letter^  ne'er  wrote,  mcmoriaU  never  drawn; 
To  fe'cret  conference  never  held  they  yoke, 
Treaties  ne'er  pJann'd,  and  fpeeches  never  fpoke. 
From,  Olfimixoo,  thy  brow,  too  well  we  know, 
Like  fin  from  Saun's  far  and  wide  they  go. 

In  vain  may  St.  John  (afe  in  confcience  fit ; 
In  vain  with  truth  confute,  contemn  with  wit : 
Confute,  contemn,  amid  feleded  friends ; 
There  finks  the  juftice,  there  the  fatire  ends, 
Here,  though  a  century  fcarce  fuch  leaves  nndofe. 
From  mould  and  duft  the  flander  facred  growa. 
Kow  none  reply  where  all  defpife  the  page ; 
But  will  dumb  fcora  deceiw:  no  future  age  ? 
Then,  fliottld  dull  periods  cloud  not  feeming  fa^ 
Will  no  fine  pen  th'  unanfwer*d  lie  eztraA  i 
Well-fet  in  plan,  and  polifli'd  into  ftyle. 
Fair  and  more  fair  may  finifli'd  fraud  beguile ; 
Sy  every  language  ihatch'd,  by  time  receiv'd. 
In  every  clime,  by  every  age  believ'd  : 
Mow  Vain  to  virtue  truft  the  great  their  namcy 
WbcA  fuch  their  lot  for  infamy  or  fame  i 

A  CHARACTER. 

Fa  tft  troth,  in  courts  where  juftice  flioold  prefide, 
Alike  the  j«dge  and  advocate  would  guide; 
And  thefe  would  vie  each  dubiogs  point -to  detr. 
To  ftop  the  widow's  and  the  orphan's  tear ;      ^ 
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Where  all,  like  Yorke,  of  delicate  adarcfr, 
Strength  to  difccm,  and  fweetocis  to  ciprc^ 
Learn'd,  jufl,  police,  bora  every  heart  to  gsk, 
Like  Cummins  mild ;  like  *  Foitcfcue  huottc^ 
All  eloquent  of  truth,  divinely  known. 
So  deep,  fo  clear,  all  ktence  is  his  own. 

Of  heart  impure,  and  impotent  of  ikcad, 
In  hifljory,  rhetoric,  ethics,  law,  uoivad; 
How  far  unlike  fuch  worthies,  once  a  dnd^, 
From  floundering  in  low  cafes,  cofe  a  jo^ 
Form'd  to   make  pleaders  laagh^ 

thunders, 

And,  on  low  juries,  breathes  contagious  UssdA 
His  brothers  blufh,  bccaufe  no  blulh  be  ksavi, 
Nor  e'er  f  *'  one  uncorrupted  £oger  fiioW 
See,  drunk  with  power,  the  circuit  lord  aprei' 
Full,  in  his  eye,  his  betters  ftaad  confefl :    [^< 
Whofe  wealth,  birth,  virtue,  from  a  toB|iti* 
'Scape  not  provincial,  vile,  buffoon  almfe. 
Still  to  what  circuit  is  afiign'd  has  name, 
There,  fwift  before  him,  flics  the  warncr— Fiat 
Conteft  flops  fliort,  confent  yields  every  nvk 
To  coil ;  delay,  endures  them,  and  withJr^vi. 
But  how  'fcape  prifoners  ?  To  their  trial  c^' ' 
All,  all  fliali  flan d  condemn'd,  who  fland  airai^« 
Dire  guilt,  which  elfe  would  dcteftatioa  cAut, 
Prejodg'd  with  infult,  wonderoos  pity  drj«v 
But  'fcapes  e'en  innocencohis  haru  harai^' 
Alas !— e'en  innocence  itfeif  muft  hang ; 
Mufl  hang  to  pleafe  him,  when  of  fpl^o  pc^ 
Mufl  hang  to  bring  forth  an  abortive  jeft. 

Why  liv'd  he  not  ere  flar-charoben  had  h^  ^ 
When  fine,  tax,  cenfure,  all  but  law  prev&<r<f , 
Or  law,  fubfcrvicnt  to  fome  murderous  wtU, 
Became  a  precedent  to  murder  iiiU  f 
Yet  ev'n  when  patriots  did  for  traitors  bkf4 
Was  e'er  the  job  to  fuch  a  flave  decreed, 
Whofe  favage  mind  wants  fophiftUrt  to  dm*. 
O'er  murder'd  virtue,  fpacious  ^eils  of  law  ? 

Why,  ftudcnt,  when  the  bench  your  ye-fi  ^^ 
mits; 
Where,  though  the  worft,  with  the  beft  rssi  v  '> 
Where  found  opinions  you  attentive  writ^ 
As  once  a  Raymond,  now  a  Lee  to  ciie. 
Why  panfe  yon  fcomfiil  when  he  dins  tk  ccs* 
Note  well  his  auei  quirks,  and  well  rcpcrt. 
Let  his  own  words  agaioft  himfelf  poiot  orar 
Satire  more  fliarp  than  vetfe  when  moft  k*^ 

EPITAPH  ON  MRS.  JOKSS, 

oaAMDMOTRia    TO   uas.  aainoKT  joat««  "* 
LLAMXLLT  IN  cABaMaaTnaNsiiias. 

In  her»  whofe  relics  mark  this  facred  eac^ 
Shone  all  domeftic  and  all  fecial  woish : 
Firft,   heaven    her   hope   with   early 

crown  *d ; 
And  theoce  a  fecond  mce  role  oomefoas 
Heaven  to  induftrious  virtue  bicfliaf  koi. 
And  all  was  competence,  and  all 
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*lliougIi  frugal  care,  in  wifdom*s  eye  admir*d» 
Knew  to  prtfcTYe  what  induftry  requtr'd ; 
Vet,  at  her  board  with  decent  plenty  bleft, 
Tbejoomeying  firanger  fat  a  welcome  gueftl 
Preil  00  all  fidet,  did  trading  neighbours  fear 
Huio,  which  hung  o*er  exigence  fevere  ? 
Vcweli  the  friend,  who  fpar'd  th*  ailiftant  loan — 
\.  neighbour*!  woe  or  welfare  wad  her  own. 
)id  piteous  lazars  oft  attend  her  door  ? 
he  g^ve — farewell  the  parent  of  the  poor, 
'ooth,  age,  and  w»nt,  once  cheer 'd,  now  iighing 

fwell, 
Zeis  her  iov'd  name,  and  weep  a  lafl  farewelL 

VALEMTINFS  DAY. 

A  FOSM. 

Diiu,  ye  rocks  that  witnefs*d  once  my  flame, 
irtum'd  my  fighs,  and  echo*d  Chloe't  name ! 
unbria,  farewell !— my  Chloe*s  charms  no  more 
vite  my  ftept  along  Llanelly*s  ihore ; 
lere  no  wild  dens  conceal  voracious  foes, 
\e  bc2ch  no  fierce,  amphibious  monfter  knows ; 
>  crocodile  there  flelh*d  with  prey  appears, 
id  o*er  that  bleeding  prey  weeps  cruel  tears ; 
» falfe  hyaena,  feigning  human  grief, 
tere  murders  him,  whole  goodnefs  means  relief: 
t  tides,  confpiring  with  unfaithful  ground, 
lOugh  diilant  feeOi  with  treacherous  arms,  fur- 
round, 
ere  quickfanda,  thick  as  beauty^s  fiaares,  annoy, 
ok  fair  to  tempt,  and  whom  they  tempt,  dcftroy, 
ratch*d  the  leas,  I  pac*d  the  lands  with  care, 
ap'd,  but  wildly  ruik'd  on  beauty^s  fnare. 
! — better  far,  thaa  by  that  fnare  overpow'r'd, 
1  fands  engolf  *<i  me,  or  had  feas  dcTour'd. 
''ar  from  that  Ihore,  where  fyren  beauty  dwells, 
1  wraps  Iwcet  ruin  in  refiftlefs  fpells ;     [boaft, 
m    Cambrian    plains;    which  Chloe*s  iudre 
native  Eaelaad  yields  a  fafer  coaft. 
ae,  farcwcU  !^Now  ieas,  with  boifterous  pride, 
ide  us,  and  will  ever  far  divide  : 
while  each  plant,  which  vernal  youth  riefumcs, 
sthe  greoi  blood  afcend  in  future  blooms; 
le  little  feather *d  foi^ilerfl  of  the  air 
oodlands  tunefal  woo  and  fondly  pair, 
mufe  cauitf ,  to  beauty  tuoes  the  lyre, 
willing  lovea  the  fweliing  notes  infpire. 
ire  on  thia  dajr,  when  hope  attains  fuccefs, 
ht  Venua  firll  did  young  Adonis  blels. 
charma  not  brighter,  Chk>e,  fare  thaa  thine ; 
igh  flulh'd  hia  youth,  not  more  his  warmth 

than  mine. 
Bfter'd  far  within  a  myrtle  grove, 
fe  blooming  bofom  couru  retiring  love; 
re  a  clear  fnn,  the  blue  fereoe  difplays, 
(beds,  through  vernal  air,  attemper'd  rap; 
re  flowera  their  aromatic  incenCe  bring, 
fragrant  flouriih  in  eternal  fpring ; 
e  mate  to  amxm  each  dove  refpoofive  coot| 
c  this  affcots  a»  (hat  cnamour*d  woos, 
e  rilla  amnfive*  fend  from  rocks  aroond« 
itary,  plnfing»  muraiaringlbundj 


Then  form  a  limpid  lake.    The  lake  ferene 

Rcfleds  the  wonders  of  the  blifsful  fcene. 

To  love  the  birds  attune  their  chirping  throats^ 

And  on  each  brccae  immortal  mufic  floats. 

There  feated  on  a  riflng  turf  is  fern. 

Graceful,  in  loofe  array,  the  Cyprian  queen  ; 

All  frefh  and  fair,  all  mild,  as  Ocean  gave 

The  goddefs,  riling  from  the  azure  wave ; 

Difhevel'd  locks  dtftil  ccleilial  dews, 

And  all  her  limbs,  divine  perfumes  diffufe. 

Her  voice  fo  charms,  the  plumy,  warbling  throngSj 

In  liftcniog  wonder  loft,  fufpend  their  foogr. 

It  found»— J**  Why  loiters  my  Adonis  ?" — cry, 

••  Why  loiters  my  Adonis  ?"— rocks  reply. 

"  Oh,  come  away !" — they  thrice,  repeating,  fay  ; 

And  echo  thrice  repeats^— *'  Oh,  come  away !"— ^ 

Kind  sephyrs  waft  them  to  her  lover's  ears; 

Who,  iniUnt  at  th*  enchanting  call,  appears. 

Her  placid  eye,  where  fparkling  joy  reSfines, 

Benignant,  with  alluring  luilre  Ibines. 

His  locks,  which,  in  loofe  ringlets,  charm  the  vicWj 

Float  carelefs,  lucid  fnun  their  amber  hue. 

A  myrtle  wreath  her  rt^y  fingers  frame, 

Which,  from  her  band,  hispolifli*d  temples  claim  ; 

His  temples  fair,  a  flreaking  beauty  flaius. 

As  fmooth  white  marble  (hines  with  azure  veins. 

He  koeerd.  Her  fnowy  hand  he  trembling  fciz'dt 

Juft  lifted  to  his  lip,  and  gently  fqueez*d ; 

The  meaning  fqueeze  return'd,love  caught  itslot'f 

And  enter'd,  at  his  palm,  through  every  pore. 

Then  fweird  her  downy  breafls,  till  then  cncIos*d« 

Faft  heaving,  half  .concealed  and  half.expos'd : 

Soft  (he  reclines.    He,  as  they  fall  and  rife. 

Hangs,  hovering  o*er  them,  with  enamour*d  eyes. 

And,  warm*d,  grows  wanton—- As  he  thus  ad- 

mir'd,. 
He  pry*d,  he  touchM,  and  with  the  touch  wasfir*d« 
Half-angry,  yet  half  pleas'd,  her  frown  beguiles 
The  boy  to  fear;  but,  at  his  fear,  (be  fmiles. 
The  youth  lefs  timorous  and  the  £air  lefs  coy. 
Supinely  amorous  they  reclining  toy. 
More  amorous  fltll  his  fangoine  meaning  flole 
In  wiftful  glances,  to  her  foftcning  foul : 
In  her  fair  eye  her  fuftening  fuul  he  reads  ; 
To  freedom,  fVeedom,  boon,  to  boon,  fucceedt. 
With  confcious  bluih,  th'  impaflion*d  charmer 
burns ;  [turns. 

And,  blufli  for  blulb,  the  impaffion'd  youth  re- 
They  look,  they  languifh,  figh  with  pleafing  pain. 
And  wlfii  and  gaze,  and  gaae  and  wifli  again. 
*Twixt  her  white,  parting  bofom  (leak  the  boy^ 
And  more  than  hope  preludes  tumultous  joy; 
Through  every  vein  the  vigorous  tranfport  ran^ 
Strung  every  nerve,  and  brac'd  the  boy  to  man. 
Struggling,  yet  yielding,  half  o*erpowcr*dy  flic 

pants. 
Seems  to  deny,  and  yet,  denying,  grants. 
Quick,  like  thy  tendrils  of  a  curling  vine. 
Fond  limbs  with  Gmbs,  in  amorous  folds,  entwiae* 
Lips  prels  on  Ups,  careffing  and  careft, 
Now  eye  daru  flame  to  eye,  and  breafl  to  hcealt* 
All  (he  refigns,  as  dear  defires  incite. 
And  rapt  he  reach'd  the  brink  of  full  delight. 
Her  waift  compreit*d  in  bis  ezuking  arms. 
He  ilonns,  explores,  and  rifles  all  her  chanisi 
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^laipi  la  ecftatic  Uift  tK*  expiring  fair, 
An^f  thrilling,  ineltiiig,  neftling,  riott  there. 

How  long  rh^  rapture  lafis,  how  foon  it  fleett, 
Ho^  oft  it  ponies,  and  how  oft  rqseats; 
What  joft  they  hoih  receive  and  hoth  befton^, 
Viigiot  may  gncfi,  but  wivei  etperienc'd  know  : 
From  ]6y»«  like  thefe,  (ah,  why  deHy'd  to  me  ?) 
Sprung  a  frefli,  blooming  boy,  my  fair,  from  thed. 
May  he^  a  nelir  Adonis,  lilt  his  creft, 
In  all  the  florid  grtice  of  yooth  confeft ! 
Tirtt  let  him  learn  to  llfp  your  lover's  name, 
itnd,  when  he  reads,  here  annual  read  my  flame. 
IVhen  beauty  flrft  fliall  wake  his  genial  fire. 
And  the  firft  tingling  fenfe  excite  defire ; 
When  the  dear  objed,  of  his  peace  pofleft, 
<|ains  and  IHU  gains  on  his  unguarded  breaft  i 
Then  may  be  fay,  as  he  this  Ycrfe  reviews, 
So  my  bright  mother  charm'd  the  poet*s  mufe. 
ilis  heart  thus  flutter*d  oft  'twixt  doubt  and  feaf, 
Lighten'd  with  hope,  and  fadden'd  wi<h  defpaif , 
Say,  on  fome  rival  did  flie  fmile  too  kind  ? 
jUi,  read — what  jealoufy  diftrads  his  mind ! 
Smil'd  Ihe  on  him  f  He  imtg'd  rays  divine. 
And  gaz*d  and  gladden'd  with  a  love  like  mine. 
How  d^elt  her  praife  itpon  his  raptur'd  tongue ! 
Ah ! — ^when  flie  frown'd,  what  plaintive  notes  he 

Tung! 
And  ^ould  flie  fifown  on  him — Ah,  wherefore,  tell! 
On  him,  whofe  only  crime  was  loving  well  f 

Thns  may  thy  fon  his  pangs  with  mine  compare, 
Then  iviflr  his  toother  had  been  kind  as  fair, 
^or  him  thty  love  the  myrtle  wreath  entwine ; 
Though  the  fad  willow  fuits  a  woe  like  mine  ! 
Ne'er  may  the  fllial  hope,  like  me,  complaiti ! 
Ah !  nevei'  figh  and  bleed,  like  me  in  vain  !-— 

When  death  affords  that  peace  which  loVe  denies, 
Ah,  no ! — ^far  other  fcenes  my  fate  fupplies; 
iVhen  earth  to  earth  my  lifelefs  corfe  is  laid, 
And  o*er  it  hkngs  the  yew  or  cyprefs  (bade  : 
When  pale  I  flit  along  the  dreary  coaft. 
An  helplefs  lover's  pining  plaintive  ghoft ; 
Here  annoal  on  this  dear  returning  day. 
While  frather'd  choirs  renew  the  melting  lay ; 
May  yon,  my  fair,  when  ybtt  thefe  firains  Iball'fee, 
Juft  fpAre  one  figh,  one  tear,  to  love  and  me, 
Me,  who,  in  abfence  or  in  death,  adore 
Thefe  heavenly  charms  I  miifl  behold  no  mort. 

TO  JOHN  K)WELL,  ESQUIRE, 

BAaaiStiA  AT  LAW. 

In  Bit  loiig  abfent,  long  with  anguifli  fraUght, 
In  me^  though  filence  long  has  deaden'd  thought, 
Yet  memory  lives,  and  ciuls  the  mufe's  aid, 
To  foatch  our  fricndfliip  from  oblivion's  (bade. 
As  foot!  the  fun  fliall  ceafe  the  vrorld  to  warm^ 
As  foon  Llanelly't*  fair  that  world  to  charm, 
As  grateful  fenfe  of  goodneft,  true  like  thine, 
Shall  c*er  defert  a  breafi  fo  warm  a%  mine. 

When  imag'd  Cambria  firikes  my  meihory's  eye; 
(Cambria,  my  darling  fccnc !)  I,  fighing,  cry. 
Where  is  my  Powell  ?  dear  aflbeiate  f'^whcrc  ? 
lo  him  I  would  nnboforo  every  ^arc ; 


To  him,  who  early  fck,  finon  beasty,  paib  ; 
Oall'd  in  a  pfighted.  faichlefs  virgin's  chain. 
At  length,  from  her  ongeneroos  Cetters,  freei, 
Again  he  loves  !  he  woos !  his  hopes  tocctti* 
Bat  the  gay  bridegroom,  ilill  by  fortune  crcft. 
Is,  inftant,  in  the  weeping  vridowcr  loft. 
Her,  his  fole  joy  I  her  from  his  bofona  torn, 
What  feeling  heart,  but  learns,  Uke  kit  to  mrzz: 
Can  nature  then,  fuch  fndden  flbccks,  foftak  I 
Nature  thus  ftruck,  all  reafon  pleads  in  vam' 
Though  late,  from  reafon  yet  he  drmvn  relief, 
DWelh  on  her  memory ;  but  difpels  bis  grxf. 
Love,  wealth,  and  fame  (tyrannic  y <S«^«  li ; 
No  more  enflame  him,  and  no  n»ore  cniJinl- 
He  fceks  no  more,  in  Rufns*  hall,  reaows; 
Nor  envies  Pelf  the  jargon  of  the  pnwa. 
But  pleas'd  with  competence,  on  mval  pfaa\ 
His  wifdom  courts  that  eafe  nis  worth  otea^ 
Would  private  jars,  which  fodden  rife,  eisscdc 
His  cindour  fnules  all  difcord  into  peace. 
To  party  fiorms  is  public  weal  refign'd  f 
Each  fteady  patriot-virtue  fleers  his  mind. 
Calm,  on  the  beach,  while  maddening  bil&owi  vx 
He  gains  pfailofophy  from  every  vrs^ve; 
Science,  from  every  objcd  round,  he  dra«« ; 
From  various  nature,  and  froQ  naeiue*s  la«i 
He  lives  o'er  every  pafi  hifloric  a|^e  ; 
He  calls  forth  ethics  from  the  fabled  page. 
Him  evangelic  truth,  to  thought  ezcices; 
And  him,  by  turns,  each  cbflic  mnfe  d^g!:r% 
With  wit  well-natur'd;  wit,  chat  vroold  d^iisa 
A  pleafure  rifing  from  asotber'a  pain ; 
Social  to  aU,  and  moft  of  bUfa  pofleft. 
When  moft  he  renders  alt,  around  him,  \SA ' 
To  unread  'fi]uires  illiterately  gay ; 
Among  the  learn'd,  as  learned  full  as  they; 
With  the  poUte,  all,  all-aecoinpliih*d  cafe. 
By  nature  form'd,  without  deceit ,  to  ptczle 

Thus  flunes  thy  youth ;  and  thus  my  fracsi,  sa.: 
In  blift  as  well  as  worth,  is  truly  great. 
Me  ftill  flxottld  ruthlefs  fate,  unjaft,  expose 
Beneath  thofe  clouds,  that  rain  unnuttbcrV  «^' 
Me,  to  fome  nobler  fphere,  flioold  fomme  t^. 
To  wealth  confpicuou«,  and  to  bnrcTd  praisr, 
Unalter'd  yet  be  lo%e  and  frietidlhip  nunc ; 
1  ftill  am  Chloe's,  and  t  ftiJI  am  thine. 

• 
LONDON  AND  BRISTOL  DELINCATET' 


Two  fea*p6rt  cities  mark  Brit8Bnia*s 
And  thefe  froih  commerce  different 
What  different  honours  fliaU  the  mules  pay. 
While  one  ini^ires  and  one  untuoca  the  Isy  ^ 

Now  filvcr  Ifis  brightruing  ffo«va  aloup. 
Echoing  from  Otford  fliore  each  dafic  fesg  - 
Then  weds  with  Tame  (  and  thcic,  O  Lm  Jm  ' 
Swcllikg  with  naval  pri<fe,  the  pride  aC  tface ' 
Wide,  &ep,  unfullied  Thunes,  meaadcrias  f- 
And  bears  thy  vrealth  on  mild  B»yefiic  tjA». 
Thy  fliips,  with  gildM  palaces  that  vir. 
In  glitttring  pomp,  ftriln  vrobdetug  chiaa'i  rt 

and  Briflol  compared ;  rUmh^  «#t»  *r  *<■;« 
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kt6  thefice  retniDiag  beif ,  in  fpleodid  ftate. 
To  Britain's  merchantf,  India's  eaftcrn  freight* 
India,  her  creafures  from  her  weflern  (horcsi 
Due  at  thy  feet,  a  willing  tribute  poiUN ; 
Thy  warring  ntiries  diflant  natio^is  awe, 
(Vod  bid  the  world  obey  thy  righteous  law. 
Thus  Ihine  thy  manly  fons  of  liberal  mind  ( 
rhy  change  deep-bnfied,  yet  as  courts  refin'di 
Councils,  like  fenates,  that  enforce  debate, 
MThh  floent  eloquence  and  reafon's  weight, 
^hofe  patriot  ▼irtue,  lawlefs  power  controls; 
rheir  Britiih  emulating  Jloman  fouls. 
)f  thefe  the  worthieft  ftill  feleAed  ftand, 
•till  lead  the  fenate,  and  Aill  fave  the  bnd  i 
ocial,  not  fclfiih,  here,  O  learning,  trace 
Phy  frienda,  the  lovers  of  all  human  race  1 

In  a  dark  bottom  funk,  O  Briftol  now, 
Vith  native  malice,  lift  thy  lowering  brow  1 
Then  as  fome  be]l*born  fprite  in  mortal  gnifet 
(orrows  the  ihape  of  goodnefi  and  belies, 
111  fair,  all  fmug,  to  yon  proud  hall  invite, 
^'o  feaft  all  ftrangers  ape  an  air  polite ! 
Vom  Cambria  drain'd,  or  England's  weftcm  coaft, 
Tot  elegant,  yet  coftly  banquet*  boaft ! 
levere,  or  feem  the  ftraoger  to  revere ; 
Vaifc.  fawn,  profefs,  be  all  things  but  fincere ; 
^fidious  now,  our  bofom-fecrets  ftcal, 
ind  thefe  with  flv  farcaftic  fneer  reveal, 
tefent  we  meet  thy  iheaking  treacherous  (miles; 
'he  harmlefs  abfent  (Ull  thy  fneer  reviles ; 
uch  as  in  thee  all  parts  fupcricr  find, 
*he  fneer  that  marks  the  fool  and  knave  combin'd ; 
iThen  melting  pity  would  afford  relief, 
'he  nithJcfa  fneer  that  infult  adds  to  grief. 
/hat  friendfliip  canft  thou  boaft  ?  what  honours 

claim  t 
o  thee  each  fbranger  owes  an  injur'd  name. 
i^hat  imilca  thy  fons  muH  in  their  foes  excite  I 
'hy  foDs,  to  whom  all  difcord  is  delight ; 
rom  whom  eternal  mutual  railing  flows ; 
l^ho  in  each  other's  crimes,  their  own  expofe : 
by  font,  though  crafty,  deaf  to  wifdom's  call ; 
tefpiiing  all  men,  and  defpis'd  by  all ; 
sns,  while  thy  cliffs  a  ditch-like  river  laves, 
ude  as  thy  rocks,  and  muddy  as  thy  waves, 
f  thoughts  as  narrow  as  of  words  immcafe, 
.t  full  of  tvrbulence  as  void  of  fenfe  ? 
hce,  thee,  what  fenatorial  fouls  adorn ! 
hy  natives  fure  would  prove  a  fenate's  fcom. 
>o  ftraBgcra  deign  to  ferve  thee ;  what  their  praifc? 
heir  gcneroaa  lei  vices  thy  murmurs  raife. 
/hat  fiend  malign,  that  o'er  thy  air  prefides, 
round  from  breaft  to  breaft  inherent  glidet| 
.nd,  a«  he  glides,  there  fcatters  in  a  trice 
he  lurking  feeds  of  every  rank  device  ? 
et  foreign  youths  to  thy  indentures  mn  I 
ach,  each  will  povey  in  thy  adopted  foo, 


Proud,  pert,  and  duU-^oogh  briUaBt  once  book 

fchools, 
Will  fcom  all  learning's  as  all  virtue's  roles; 
And,  though  by  nature  friendly,  honeft,  brave^ 
Turn  a  fly,  felfifli,  funpering,  (harping  knave. 
Boa^l  petty-courts,  where  'ftead  ef  fluent  caieg 
Of  cited  precedents  and  learned  pleas ; 
'Stead  of  fage  counfel  in  the  dubious  caufe, 
Attomies,  chattering  wild,  bnrlefque  the  laws-^' 
(So  (hamelefs  quacks,  who  dodori  rights  tnvadei 
Of  jargon  and  of  poifon  form  a  trade. 
So  canting  coblers,  while  from  tubs  they  teadi| 
Buffoon  Sit  gofpel  they  pretend  to  preach.) 
Boaft  petty  courts,  whence  rules  new  rigour  dram^ 
Unknown  to  nature's  and  to  flatute-Iaw ; 
Quirks  that  explain  all  faving  rights  away. 
To  give  th*  attorney  and  the  catchpoll  prey. 
Is  there  where  law  too  rigorous  may  defcend^ 
Or  charity  her  kindly  hand  extend  ? 
Thy  courts,  that,  Ihut  when  pity  would  redrdSj) 
Spontaneous  open  to  inflid  diftreft. 
fry  mifdemeanours !-— all  thy  wiles  employ. 
Mot  to  chaflife  the  offender,  but  dellroy ; 
Bid  the  large  lawlefs  fine  his  fate  foretel ; 
Bid  it  beyond  his  crime  and.  fortune  fwell; 
Cut  off  from  fervice  due  to  kindred  blood. 
To  private  welfare  and  to  public  good. 
Pitied  by  all,  but  thee,  he  fentenc'd  liets 
Imprifon'd  languilhes,  imprifon'd  dies. 

•         •••••• 

•  A  0  •  •  •  M 


Boaft  fwarming  veffels,  whofe  plebeian  ftate 
Owes  not  to  merchants  but  mechanics  frdghe* 
Boaft  nought  but  pedlar^fleeta— in  war's  uum^ 
Unknowp  to  glory,  as  unknown  to  anna. 
Boaft  thy  bafe*  Tolfey,  and  thy  tum-fpit  dogi^ 
Thyf  Halliers  horfes  and  thy  human  hogai 
Upflarts  and  mulhrooms,  proud,  relentl&  heartaif^ 
Thou  blank  of  fciencet  1  thou  dearth  of  aru ! 
Such  foes  as  learning  once  waa  doom'd  to  fee ! 
Huns,  Goths,  and  Vandals,  were  but  typet  qf 
thee. 
Proceed,  great  Briftol,  in  all-rlghteons  waysy 
And  let  one  Jullice  heighten  yet  thy  praKe ; 
Still  fpare  the  catamite,  and  fwinge  the  whoKi 
And  be,  whatc'er  Gomorrha  was  before. 
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Aaioii  HjLt  was  the  ddeft  foo  of  Oeoi^ge  Hill,  Efq.  of  Malmcflraiy  Abbef,  in  WiMhire,  mi 
^onx  in  Beaufort  Buildings,  in  the  Strand,  London,  February  xo.  1I84-5. 

His  &ther  having,  by  hit  mifinanagement,  deprived  bias  of  the  focceffion  to  the  funfly  eftate  of 
about  MOoL  a-ycar,  he  was  left  to  the  care  of  Mrs.  Gregory,  his  gfandmothcr,  *•  a  woman  of  lui* 
icommon  andorftanding,  and  great  good  nature." 

At  nine  years  old,  he  was  Cent  to  the  fiehooi  of  Bamfiaple  in  Devoolhire,  nnder  the  can  of  Mr* 
Rayocr ;  from  whence  he  wu  removed  to  Wefiminfter  fchool,  nnder  the  care  of  Dr.  Knipe,  where 
hit  genios  iboo  became  conspicuous,  and  often  made  him  ample  amends  for  hia  very  ieanty  allow* 
aoce  of  pocket-money,  by  enabling  him  to  perform  the  talks  of  others  who  had  not  hia  opacity* 

He  left  Weflminfter  fdiool,  on  account  of  his  narrow  drcnmftances,  in  1699,  at  foorteen  yoart 
of  age.  Soon  after,  he  formed  a  refolution  of  paying  a  vifit  to  his  relation.  Lord  Fuget,  then  am- 
baffador  at  Conftantinople  ;  and  meeting  with  no  oppofition  from  has  grandmother,  he  accordingly 
embarked  on  board  a  veflel  going  there,  March  %,  lyoo. 

On  his  arrival,  he  was  received  with  the  utmoil  kindncfii  and  cordiality,  by  Lord  Piget,  who 
no  lels  pleafed  than  forprifed  at  thac  ardour  for  improvement,  which  could  induce  a  youth  of 
tender  years,  to  run  the  haiard  of  fuch  a  voyage,  to  vifit  a  relation  whom  he  only  knew  by  cha« 
nder. 

The  ambaffador  immediately  provided  him  a  tutor  in  his  own  houfe ;  under  whofe  care  he  very 
fooo  fent  him  to  travel  through  Egypt,  Paleftine,  and  the  greateft  part  of  the  Eail,  being  defirons 
of  gratifying  that  laudable  curiofity,  and  thirft  of  knowledge,  which  Ceemcdfo  firongly  imprefled 
on  the  amiable  mind  of  his  young  relation. 

He  returned  home  with  Lord  Paget,  about  the  year  1703 ;  and,  on  his  journey,  had  an  op^ 
portunity  of  ieeing  gre^t  part  of  Europe,  at  moft  of  the  courts  of  which  his  Lordihip  made  feme 
Utdefiay. 

It  is  fnppofed  that  Lord  Paget  would  have  made  feme  provifion  for  him  at  his  death,  had  not 
the  malevolence  df  a  certain  female,  udio  had  great  influence  with  him,  prevented  his  kind  inten« 
tions  towfrds  him. 

A  few  years  after,  his  abilities  and  fobriety  recommended  him  to  Sir  William  Wentworth,  Btrt.' 
of  Yorkihire,  who  was  then  going  to  make  the  tour  of  Europe,  with  whom  he  travelled  two  oc 
three  years. 

In  X  709,  he  publilbed  a  Hlfiory  tfthe  Ou«mam\  Empire,  compiled  ftt>m  the  materials  which  he 
had  coUeAcd  in  his  travels,  and  during  bis  refidcnce  at  the  Turkilh  court.  This  work,  though  it 
met  with  fncceCt,  he  afterwards  very  fevcrcly  crittdfed,  and  with  fome  juftice ;  for  there  are  in  it 
a  great  number  of  pucriiities.  It  is  the  produdaon  of  youthful  genius,  rather  choofing  to  indulge 
the  imagination  of  the  poet,  than  to  make  ufe  of  the  plainnefs  and  perfpicuity  of  the  hiftorian. 
Sprat,  however,  ufed  to  obferve  that "  there  is  certainly  in  that  book,  the  feeds  of  a  great  Wfiteir  C 
a  pccdidioB  which  wai  amply  verified  by  the  mcrU  9f  bU  fubt^ucnt  writiDgi, 
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The  fiune  year,  he  pnbllihed  hit  firft  peetical  piece,  iotittiled  CawtUUi^  in  vindicatioD  ofthetc! 
of  Peterborough ;  who  wm  fo  well  pleafed  with  the  compliment,  that  he  appointed  him  Ui  isab 
•ary,  and  introduced  him  to  Harley,  and  St.  John,  and  other  leaden  of  the  Tory  piity,  of  iriad 
lie  appears  to  have  been  an  adherent. 

In  1 7XC,  he  quitted  the  fervice  of  JLord  Peterborough,  and  married  the  only  daughter  of  Ednai^ 
Morris,  £fq.  of  Stratford,  in  Efiex,  a  young  lady  of  great  merit  and  beauty,  with  whom  be  Mi 
very  handfome  fortune. 

The  fame  year,  he'wasapfokifed  Kftnager  of  the  theatrt  in  Dmry  I*aiK,  and,  at  the  deiitt 
Sooth  the  player,  wrote  his  firft  tragedy  of  Ei/rld^  or^  tte  Fair  Itm/famt,  which  wu  bfwn% 
-fcceived  on  the  ftage,.  though  he  hat  Imsfi^  defioribed  it  feo  be  **  an  unpnuied  wiUeiueficdccr, 
with  here  and  there  a  flower  among  the  leaves,  but  without  any  fruit  of  judgment.*'  To  tba  fkr 
was  annexed,  in  the  repreientuion,  a  dramatic  piece,  called  Tie  IVmUu^  St^hu;  «r,  f&r  2Wa» 
JP2w  CeUmr:  the  plot  of  which  is  farcical,  and  the  incidents  beyond  the  limits  of  poffibtHtj. 

The  year  following,  he  wrote  the  opera  of  Jtittakh,  which  was  performed  at  the  theatre  ia  thefts 
Mailrtt,  of  which  he  was  diredtor;  and  met  with  very  great  fucoeft.  The  ttmfie  was  the  fii&tt 
Handel  compofed  after  his  arrival  in  Bngfand. 

His  gcniM  foetos  to  have  been  admirably  adapted  to  the  bofineft  of  the  ftage ;  and  what  beba 
jdiQ  naanagemtitt,  heconduAed  both  theatres,  highly  to  the  fatisfaAjon  of  the  pmMic;  bitlau; 
n  mifunderftaading  with  the  Buke  of  Kent,  then  Lord  Chamberlain,  he  relinfuifted  it  a  i  iff 
moiidie;  and  though  he  was  sot  lohg  after  Wry  eameiUy  foliated  by  a  pcrfoH  of  the  fAUaf^ 
tioB,  to  refutoe  the  theatrical  direAion,  he  Aill  declined  it* 

It  is  probable,  however,  that  neither  pride  nar  roTeotment  were  ^  nsotivee  olthis  reUl,tao 
ardent  zeal  for  general  improvement,  and  the  public  good,  which  focms  to  havu  been  ho  yo^ 
^MaOf  aodtowhtch^  on  difierent  occaiions,  he  facrificed  not  only  Ms  e»fe,  but  htpisvi*^ 
money. 

Iii  iTi3f  he  nndcrtooli  to  mahc  ao  oil  as  fweet  aa  that  from  otives»  from  bcedi  nun,  u^<^ 
tained  a  patent  for  the  purpofe ;  but  being  an  undertaking  of  too  great  eatont  for  bb  fnntt^ 
tvney  he  took  a  fobftriptioo  of  ii,6oo  L  on  Ihares  and  annuities,  in  fecurity  of  which,  be  afi|*^ 
over  his  patent  in  trail  for  the  fubCcribcrs,  forashig  a  Company  who  were  to  adk  aft  eooccrt  vi^  ^ 
yateniee,  under  the  dencsnination  of  Tb*  Bmh  Bit  Cntptuj. 

The  fuccefr  of  this  undertaking,  at  a  time  whep  profiu  were  already  arifiag  from  it,  wfiU- 
tratedi  by  the  erroneous  warmth  and  impatience  of  thole  perfoos  with  irtiom  he  wasubUfedts*^ 
bamlelf ;  and  after  three  yean  labour  and  application,  came  to  nothing. 

In  Z716,  he  pobliflud  ufo  Jmpmrtfal  Siaie  ^ikt  Cqfk  ianjm  tbt  P^IUntm^  Ammmkmdi,  W  Sitftri  < 
the  Beteb  Oil  Cnt^y,  by  which  it  appeared  that  all  the  money  that  had  been  employed,  ba^  ^ 
lairiy  expended  for  the  benefit  of  the  Company,  and  that  the  patentee  had  not  availed  hinkU^^ 
advantages  to  which,  by  the  agreement,  he  had  been  entitled. 

After  the  failure  of  this  projed,  he  was  concerned  with  Sir  Robert  Montgomery,  in  s  defifD :' 
ollabUihing  a  plantation  in  that  part  of  South  Carolina^  which  has  iince  been  estenfivcly  cuktot^' 
nnder  the  name  of  Oeorgia ;  yet,  through  inefoality  of  his  fortune,  it  never  proved  ef  aaja^^ 
tage  to  him. 

In  171^,  he  brought  on  the  ftage  at  Lincohi's  Inn-(ields,  7%i  Fatal  Fjfim  t  or.  Tie  Fall  tfSi^  * 
tragedy ;  which  was  a^d  with  fuccefo  The  fcene  is  laid  in  Siam,  but  the  foble  is  fidttiosi.oi 
the  cbara Aers  imaginary.  The  moral  is  to  expofe  the  dangerous  confequences  of  giving  **^  ** 
rage  and  ralhaefs  of  determination.  It  is  dedicated  to  the  two  critics,  Dennis,  and  GiUoa.  1> 
prefixed  to  ic  this  motto  from  Horace,  to  which  he  declared  his  conftant  adhercnrr. 

I  not  for  vulgar  admiration  write, 

1*0  be  well  read,  not  much,  is  my  delight. 

The  fame  year,  he  published  the  two  firft  books  of  an  epic  poem,  called  Gi^m^  io  tvdit  ksA* 
on  the  foundation  of  the  ftory  of  the  redemption  of  Ifrael  by  Gideam^  in  the  book  of  Js^i  "* 
t^'bich  he  aftcrwafdi  wrote  fix  books  more,  which  made  eight ;  but  did  not  finllh  it 
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Xn  X728,  be  wrote  a  poem  called  Tit  NwAwm  Stmr^  %  paacgirric  en  Fetor  ikt  fkctt ;  te  widch 
yt  wu  afterward!  comiiliineiited  with  a  gold  medal  ffom  tlie  £iD|tfefty  Catberiae,  accofdingto  tlw 
SiDpcror'B  defile  before  hit  death.  B|r  an  adTertiicBieiit  to  the  fifth  edition  of  thie  poem,  printed  m 
i739>  >^  appears  that  he  wu  to  have  wrote  the  life  of  Peter,  from  hit  papen  whidi  were  to  hsvn 
(ceo  fent  to  him ;  but  the  death  of  the  Empreft  premted  it. 

In  1710,  he  wrote  71#  FmUi  Jjiwwjow,  a  tngedf  in  one  wSt^  which  he  gave  to  Mr.  Jeftph 
Mitchell,  at  that  time  in  great  diftreft,  and  got  it  aded  at  the  theatre  in  Lincoln's  Inn-fleldi,  uid 
iipported  it  on  the  foppofed  author's  third  night,  with  all  that  ardour  of  benevolence  which  ooo« 
Litutcd  his  charaAer.  It  was  afterwards  enlarged  into  five  a^  and  exhibited  at  prary  Lane,  ia 
7161  with  great  fnccels.    It  is  one  of  the  moft  interefiing  dramaa  in  the  Engltfli  langnage. 

In  i7a|,  he  brought  on  the  fiage,  at  Drary  Lane,  his  tragedy  of  Htuj  F»  or,  71»  Cmfmf  •f 
^raute  iy  iht  JSmgljfi ;  which  is  juiUy  eftecmed  a  very  good  play.  The  plot  and  langnage  are  ia 
bme  places  borrowed  from  Shakfpeare ;  yet,  on  the  whole,  it  is  greatly  altered,  and  a  fecond  plot  ia 
otroduced  by  the  addition  of  a  new  female  charader,  a  niece  to  Lord  Scroope,  who  haa  been  for* 
aerly  fednced  by  the  king. 

In  X7a4,fbr  the  benefit  of  a  diftrefiied  officer  in  the  army,  he  began  a  periodical  paper,  called,  7%t 
*lain  Duler^  in  coojoodion  with  William  Bond,  £fq.  whom  Savage  called  the  two  contending 
towers  of  light  and  darknefs.  They  wrote  by  turns,  each  &x  eflays ;  and  the  charaAer  of  the  work 
ras  obfcrved  regularly  to  rife  in  Hill's  weeks,  and  fall  in  Mr.  Bond'st 

"  I  am  particularly  indebted"  iays  Savage,  in  the  prebce  to  hie  *  MifceUany,* "  to  the  antfaor  ei 
The  Plain  Dealer,'  who  Wat  pleafed,  in  two  of  his  papers  (which  I  entreat  hia  paidon  for  reprint- 
ng  before  my  MifceUany),  to  point  out  my  unhappy  ftory  to  the  world,  with  (o  touching  a  h»- 
»oit]r,  and  fo  good  an  eficd,  that  many  perfpos  of  quality,  of  all  ranks,  and  of  both  fiexes,  diftin- 
uiihed  themfclves  with  the  promptnefs  he  here  hinted  to  the  noble  minded,  and  not  ibying  till 
liejr  were  applied  to,  fent  me  the  honour  of  their  fnbfcriptions,  in  the  moft  liberal  and  handlbme 
lanner.  1  ought  here  to  acknowledge  feveral  favours  from  Mr.  Hill,  whofe  writings  are  a  ihining 
rnament  of  this  MifceUany ;  but  I  wave  detaining  my  readers,  and  beg  leave  to  refer  them  to  a 
opj  of  verfes  called  '*  The  Friend,"  which  I  have  taken  the  liberty  to  addreis  to  that  gentle- 


nan." 


MaUet  communicated  to  Hill  the  ^ft  ikctch  of  his  beautiful  ballad  of  «  William  and  Margaret,'* 
riginallj  printed  in  Tie  Fiaitt  DtaUr, 

lo  1728,  he  made  a  journey  into  the  north  of  Scotland,  where  be  had  been  about  two  years  be- 
ore,  having  contraded  with  the  York-Buildings  Company,  to  apply  the  timber  upon  their  eftatesg 
n  the  river  Spey,  to  the  ufes  of  the  navy.  In  this  undertaking,  however,  he  found  various  ob. 
^cles ;  for  when  the  trees  were  by  his  order  chained  together  into  floats,  the  ignorant  Highlanders 
cfufed  to  venture  themfclves  on  them  down  the  Spey,  till  he  firil  went  himlielf,  to  ihow  there  waa 
0  danger. 

The  rocka  in  the  river  were  another  impediment,  which  his  (agadty  and  perfeverance  overcame  o 
y  ordering  fires  to  be  made  on  them,  where  they  were  moft  cxpofcd,  and  throwing  great  qnanti* 
tci  of  water  on  them,  they  were,  b|  the  help  of  proper  tools,  broken  to  pieces,  and  a  free  paflage 
pcQf  d  for  the  floats. 

**  The  ibore  of  the  Spey,*'  fays  he,  in  a  letter  to  his  wife,  frmm  the  GMm  Grtva  tf  AknuOy^ 
^K*ft  iS.  1738,  **  is  all  covered  with  mafts,  from  50  to  70  feet  long,  which  they  are  daily  bring. 
tg  out  of  the  wood,  with  un  carriages,  and  above  a  hundred  horfes,  and  bring  down  from  forty 
>  fifty  trees  a-day,  one  day  with  another. 

"  In  the  middle  of  the  river  lie  at  anchor,  a  little  fleet  of  our  rafts,  which  are  }nft  patting  c/St 
ir  Findhom  harbour ;  and  it  is  one  of  the  pleafrnteft  fights  poffible,  to  obferve  the  little  anmcs 
f  men,  women,  and  chil^cn,  who  pour  down  from  the  Highlands,  to  ftare  at  what  we  havn 
ten  doing." 

The  undertaking  was  for  fome  time  carried  on  with  g^pt  vjghur,  and  oonfiderable  advantege^ 
B  the  dtredors  thought  proper  to  call  00"  the  men  and  horfes  from  the  wooda  of  Abenc^,  tm 
^ork  their  lead  mines. 


6j6  THE  LIFE   OF  HILL. 

What  prttatc  cmolainciit  be  received  from  thU  pnqcA,  it  not  ceruioly  koowii ;  btt,  daring  )b» 
Kfidence  in  the  Highlandf,  the  Magiftrmcei  of  Aberdeen,  loYcrneft,  &c.  compUneoied  hin  wkl 
the  freedom  of  their  refpedive  towns ;  and  be  met  with  diftingtiiflied  criviliue*  liroa  the  Drite  d 
Gordon*  and  other  perfont  of  rank  in  that  part  of  the  ooontry.  His  propfaetic  Ftr/a,  ia  coaffip 
ment  to  Scotland,  are  generally  known 

In  bit  return  £r«m  the  north,  he  fpeot  feme  time  in  Yorkshire,  where  hit  wife  then  vat,  wA 
feme  relations,  for  the  recovery  of  her  health;  which  afforded  an  opportunitf  tofameperfosi!* 
be  guilty  of  a  breach  of  truft,  that  would  have  been  of  very  unhappy  conCeqaencc  to  hisiBctBae;  ktf 
be  returned  time  enough  to  fruftrate  their  villainous  intentions. 

During  his  peregrination  in  the  north,  he  vrrote  an  allegorical  poem,  intitnled,  Tie  A^/ 
Wii,  a  Csves0/or  iheu/iofam  emimaii  fVrUtr^  which  gave  great  qneafincfa  to  Pope,  who  Mka 
the  aggreffor  in  **  The  Dnnciad.** 

About  the  £une  time,  he  wrote  his  Moie»  t9  the  P9€U^  in  which  he  praifes  worthy  poetry, « 
tarn  the  miiapplicatio&  of  poetry  io  general,  and  reprove*  Pope  for  delcending  below  bis  |Vfc 

While  every  meaner  art  exerts  her  aim, 

0*er  rival  art»  to  lift  her  quc(lion*d  Came;  ' 

Let  half  foi  rd  poets'  ftiU  on  poet^  fall, 
'  And  teach  ihe  willing  world  to  fcorn  them  alL 

But  let  no  mufe,  pre-eminent  asthrn^, 
Of  voice  meU'diouB,  and  of  force  divine, 
Stung  by  wirs,  wafps,  all  nghis  of  rank  forego* 
And  turn  and  fnarl,  and  bite  at  every  foe ; 
No — like  thy  own  U'yflcs  make  no  (lay, 
6hun  monfters— -and  purine  thy  ftreamy  way. 

In  X73I9  he  had  the  tffli^i*  n  to  lofe  his  wife,  to  whi>m  he  had  the  fincereft  and  itakrAt 
tachment.    By  her  be  had  nine  children ;  four  of  whom  (a  fon  and  three  daughters)  forrr- 

fum. 

Her  amiable  worth  and  elegant  accompliflimcnti  are  finely  delineated  by  Savage,  ia  hit  *t^ 
fSi/it  E^utUcHt  ACraada^  Cwifort  of  Aturwt  Hill^  Ef^,  on  reading  htr  Potms,*^ 

Each  fuftrning  charm  ff  Clio*s  firtling  fong, 
'  Montague's  foul,  which  (htnc*  divioely  ftrong ; 
Thefe  blend,  with  graceful  eafe,  to  form  thy  rhymCf 
Tender,  yet  chaile,  fweet*founding,  yet  fublune, 
Wifdom  and  wit  have  made  thy  works  their  cafe» 
Each  pallio'i  glows,  rcfin'd  by  precept  there  | 
To  fair  Miranda  »  form  each  grace  is  kind. 
The  mufef  and  the  vinues  tune  thy  mtod. 

The  thought  of  the  following  epiuph  for  a  monument  he  ^efigoed  to  eiedl  over  her  grave,  A»^- 
pot  original,  is  truly  poeticaL 

Enough,  cold  done  !  fuffice  her  loqg-liy*d  name. 
Words  are  too  weak  to  pay  her  virtue's  claim  : 
Temples,  and  tombs,  and  tongues,  ihall  wade  away, 
And  power's  vain  pomp  in  mould'ring  duft  decay. 
But  e'er  mankind  a  wife  more  perfed  fee, 
Eternity,  O  i  ime !  ihall  bfiry  thee. 

The  fame  year,  be  brought  his  tragedy  of  A^vM  upon  the  ftage  in  Omry  Lane,  writtetce  ^ 
r«Jbj0a  of  his  EJfriii  or,  tht  Imr  /#^tf«^  The  difference  of  time  and  judgment  is  ra^  * 
favour  of  MAv»di,  The  Uoguage  is  poetical  and  Cpirite^t  the  cbandere  cbnAe  and  |in«nr,i^ 
the  deicripdonsaffeaing  and  pidurefque. 

In  X733f  his  tragedy  of  Zarm^  taken  from  Voltaire,  wm  aded  for  the  benefit  of  llr.  B"^  ^ 
the  Lang-room  in  Villars  Street,  York* Buildings,  who  perfonned  the  part  of  Luligne.  ^  ^ 
before  the  run  of  the  play  was  over.  It  was  afterwards  brought  on  the  ft^  at  Drvry  U*' 
X735,  wbcK  the  part  of  Zara  was  pla|ed  by  Mn.  Cibber,  being  her  fiift  tttcayt  ia  ti^^ 
Tiiia  is  iiiftly  rlUfnc4  one  ^  his  heft  playi. 


THE  LIF«  0*  HILJL.  €^ 

Tn  1735,  he  prt^eaea  a  pferiodicai  ^wper,  calk4  T^b  JPrm^tcr^  dcfigoed  toceRtaihe-iai|ier. 
edioot  of  the  ftage,  to  wluch  he  contributed  the  papen  figned  B. 

In  17 $6^  hUjitmrm^  or,  Vbi  fpo^if^  J^fiJi  ^hf%wUi^  a  tragedy,  MkcD  from  Voltaire,  Waaaded 
t  Lincoln'*  Ina-fieldi.  Thiaflaf  hat  heM  imich  improved  in  the  EiigUlh  verfioo ;  as  waa  gene, 
ouily  acknowledged  by  Voltaire  himlelf :  the  lai^uage  is  oervoat  and  forcible,  but  it  abounda  in 
eclamation,  rather  than  pafli<in,,«hidi,  however  ftroogly  it  may  be  fapported,  renders  it  tediona  Co 
Q  Englifla  audience. 

Id  1 737»  be  pnbfiflied  Tht  Ttart  tf  tht  Muftt^  a  falire,  which  he  calk  a  «  Speciet  of  Poetry  that 
u  only  be  reconciled  to  hiunanity  by  die  geaetal  benevolence  of  its  p«rpof<,  attacking  particulars 
IT  the  pnUic  advantage.*' 

In  1738,  he  piibliihc|  Am  Jkfuifj^  into^tU  mtrUtf  j^ffiffiMttion^nktamewtoiieCimvatrrfC^art 
n  whofe  death  he  bad  written  a  tragedy  the  year  bofniv,  named  Tbt  Ammoh  Ri^eagt^  which  waa 
fted  at  the  theatre  in  Bath,  1753,  wish  (bcceis.  <*  The  tragedy,"  fiiys  BoUngbrtike,  to  whom  it 
w  dedicated,  '*  is  finely  wrtite;  the  charaders  are  admirably  well  draws,  the  fentimenta  are  neble» 
eyond  the  power  of  words,  and  the  ezpreifioa,  dignified  as  it  i^  can  add  nothing  to  their  fnblime. 
ly  iofcribing  to  me  one  of  the  ncblcft  drantas  that  «ittr  language,  or  any  age  can  boaft,  you  tranf- 
lit  my  chancer  to  pofterity  with  greater  advantage,  than  any  I  could  have  given  it." 

About  this  time,  he  withdrew  himfelf  from  the  world,  and  fettled  at  Plai(U>w  in  Bfiex,  where 
e  devoted  bimfelf  entirely  to  hia  ftady,  familf«  and  gandcs  \  and  the  perleAiofe  of  many  profitable 
nprovemenu ;  one  of  which  only  he  lived  to  complete,  though  not  to  reap  any  benefit  from  ic 
imfeif,  the  Art  tfmakittg  Pti  ^fi,  equal  to  that  bfpnght  from  Ruflia. 

la  his  folitude  he  wrote  an  heroic  jpoem,  called  *The  ^mtiad,  infcribed  to  the  Dvkfe  of  Mar!« 
oroogh,  1743,  TU  Im^artuJ^  a  poem,  inscribed  to,  Lord  Carteret;  a  poem  upon  FmM,  174^ 
\tAft9f  AOrngt  a  poem,  dedicated  to  Lord  Chefieifitfld,  1747  i  a  tra^  on  /T^r,  and  another  oa 
(f  rK»i!«vrtf,  which  he  left  unfiiuihec|^  wkh  leireral  ether  pieces. 

In  1749,  he  revifed  the  eight  books  he  had  fioifiied  of  his  epic  poem,  called  Gidmt,  and  publiflied 
tiree  of  the  books  to  which  he  gave  the  tkle  of  Cidem^  or.  The  Patriot,  with  a  dedication  to  Lord 
ioU:>^broke ;  in  which  he  acoounta  ibr  the  alterations  he  had  made  iiace  the  firft  publication  of 
sro  books. 

He  aUb  adapted  to  the  £ngliih  ftage,  Voltaire's  tragedy  of  Mcri^^  which  was  a^cd  at  Drury«> 
'Sne,  1749,  with  great  applauie,  and  was  the  lad  work  he  lived  to  complete. 

This  play,  which  he  has  made  entirely  his  own,  by  bis  manner  of  tranflatiog  it,  (lill  continues  tn 
e  aded  with  ^plaufe,  and  the  nfe  which  has  been  made  .of  the  defign,  in  "  Barbarofia,  Creufa, 
)ougla8/'  &c.  affords  a  ftrong  evidence  in  its  favour. 

He  juft  lived  to  fee  his  tragedy  introduced  to  the  public,  and  to  write  a  dedication  to  Lord 
loiiugbrokc,  in  t^ch  there  is  a  melancholy  prcfage  of  his  approaching  dilTolution. 

Cover'd  in  fortune's  (hade  I  reft  reclin'd, 
My  griefs  all  filent,  and  my  joys  redgnM ; 
With  patient  eye  life's  evening  gloom  furvey, 
Nor  (hake  th*  oothaftiog  iands^nor  bid  them  ftay  ( 
Yet  while  from  life  my  fcttingjprofpcds  fly. 
Fain  would  my  mind's  weak  offspring  (hun  to  die ; 
Pain  would  their  hope  fome  light  through  time  explore. 
The  name's  kind  pallport,  when  the  man's  no  more ; 

Mallet  had  made  iotereft  with  the  Prince  of  Wales,  to  have  tt  performed  for  his  benefit ;  bnl 
be  day  before  it  was,  by  the  command  of  the  Prince,  to  have  beien  reprefented,  he  died,  Feb.  S. 
'749*jo,  before  he  had  completed  his  68th  year,  as  it  is  laid,  in  the  very  minute  of  the  earthquakci 
fter  enduring  a  twelvemonth's  torment  of  body,  with  great  fortitude  and  relignation. 

He  was  buried  in  the  (amc  grave  wi(h  bis  wife,  in  the  great  cloifter  of  WeOminfter  Abbey,  nei^ 
-ord  Godolphia's  tomb. 


^#  THE   W^pRKS   OF  HlhU 

thin  my  1of«  for  t  mtftreft  T  fliall  never  be  married  to;  for,  whenever  I  grow  mVttiov,  I  ^ 
wtft  to  buHd  higher,  snd  owe  tny  memory  to  fome  occa(ion  of  mote  impomsce  thm  my  wn:« 
logs. 

Of  the  poetical  pieces  which  he  at  different  times  compofed*  the  prefent  colledien  exhibitfbttt 
fmall  nomber.     The  epic  poem  of  Oideam^  his  greateft  work,  has  been  omitted,  for  a  resfco  %ilsi 
he  has  hlmlelf  given,  in  one  of  his  letters  to  Cii^y  the  poetical  name  of  the  celebrated  Mrs.  Sufa. 
'*  It  will  require  a  good  fhare  of  your  patience,  for  it  is  a  very  long  one.     1  will  have  it  vri:  H 
book  by  book,  for  your  pcrufal,  if  yon  have  courage  enough  to  refoWc  on  going  tbrocghnr^i 
formidable  a  mortification,  as  to  pick  out  xhcfne  things  of  the  (lory  from  the  dull  ones  of  the  ss*^ 
It  has  been  praifed  by  Savage  ;  and  muft  be  allowed  to  have  fome  fine  pafiages ;  but  the  im^~i 
injudicioufly  chofen,  and  theAory  tedious  and  unintercfting.    All  the  riches  of  poetic  didtoe  ir> 
quired  to  inveft  epic  poetry  in  fuitable  fplendor ;  but  it  reje<fts  the  vaiiety  of  meafurc  which  i>  :;^ 
priated  to  lyric  compofition.  The  Fattdad  is  not  liable  to  the  fame  objections ;  bnt  a  copy  oli'^ 
not  be  procured.  An  epifode  from  GideoM,  is  inferted  among  his  Originsi  Ptuu^  f^e,  hot  thi  :**^ 
and  many  of  his  earlier  pieces,  are  omitted  in  the  colledion  of  his  works. 

Ttic  lift  of  his  pieces  which  have  been  fele6fced  for  republication,  might  perhaps  have  hea  ^^ 
mented  without  any  injury  to  his  reputation ;  but,  it  i«  hoped,  the  feledUon,  imperfrd  m^ 
wheo  every  dedudlion  is  made  which  irlticifm  requires,  will  malce  good  hb  chum  to  jbotcia: 
than  be  has  hitherto  obtained,  and  julUfy  the  revival  of  his  writings. 

It  ceniifla  of  pieces  in  various  kinds  of  compofition,  ferious,  CentinBental,  humonmi,  fr>^ 
defcriptive,  and  amatory,  which  have  all  their  brighter  paCfages ;  bnt  rcqiiire  no  diftiod  cod^s^ 
cion,  nor  particular  crificifin.  ' "  . .    ■  i  . 

On  the  charader  of  Hill,  it  is  unneceflary  to  enlarge,  as  the  teftimonies  to  his  merit,  by  l^", 
broke.  Pope,  Cheftcrficld,  Voltaire,  Thomfon,  Mallet,  Savage,  Richardfon,  Sewelt,  Dyer,  Fr- 
ing,  Viaor,  and  Garrick,  are  fufficiently  known  to  the  general  readers  of  Englifii  poetrf.  '  < 
following  eomplimentaiy  epfgram  by  Richardfon  does  not 'appear  extravagant;  and  it  iihcfec'^ 
article  will  not  be  thought  too  long,  when  it  is  remembered  that  Hill,  however  negle&cd  is  'J^ 
days,  was  celebrated  by  the  moft  eloquent  of  his  poetical  contemporaries,  and  cofflmcfldcd  b;  *: 
excellent  author  oi  <*  ClarilTa,*'  and  **  Sir  Charles  Grandlfon.*'     ' 

When  noMe  thonghti  with  language  pnrenaitC| 
To  give  to  kindred  excellence  its  right, 
Thoi  g}i  uneiicumber*d  with  the  clogs  of  rhime, 
Whce  tinkling  founds  f«r  want  of  meaning  chimcg 
Which  Hke  the  rocks  in  Shannon's  midway  courie,   • 
Divide  the  fenfe  and  hiterrupt  its  fnrce; 
Well  may  we  judge  £o  firong  and  clear  a  rill. 
Flows  higher  ^om  the  Mufcs*  frcrcd  Hilu 


.m  *■ 


>        ■■     *    ■!  ■'     I 


*     ■  .  .nuju 


THE  rrORKS  OF  HILL. 
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MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS- 


to  CLIO- 

VA»*D  in  enttDgUng  masct  of  thy  charms 
Tc»ch  mc  to  (balcc  thefe  filky  chaia»  *w»y  i 
ow,  thy  fweeC  force,  my  ftubborn  mind  dUanofi 
'lilley'ii  aunbitioD  bends  beneath  thy  fway. 

rhai  (hail  \  do  to  free  my  ftrnggling  foolf 
Bow'd  CO  the  ibft*ntog  Mac  of  thy  fong  f 

•  cif cling  ftrawf  in  whirlwindt  driving  roUj 
So  are  my  huiryM  pafiions  fwept  along. 

ool  a«  !  wai !— I  felt  thy  diftant  fire, 

E'er  from  thofc  eyc»  it  flafliM  undying  flatnc ; 
et  furc,  faid  U-for  once— I  may  afpire. 

And  view  that  hcav'n  whence  all  thia  bright- 

nefs  came. 
0  the  light  cork  that  on  the  Thames^  fmooth  jQde 

£inbiy*d,  glidea  buoyant,  and  jull  ikims  the 

ihore, 
>]get,  ambitiona,  to  the  rapid  tide, 

And  ra(hing  down  the  dream  returns  Ho  more. 

-ate  my  free  thoughts,  unbounded  as  the  air,  [iky; 

Could,  with  an  eye  beam's  fwiftneft,  fcale  the 
Zander  in  ftarry  worlds^  and  bufy'd  there, 

From  human  cares  and  human  paffions  fly. 

Wn  to  dark  earth's  deep  centre  could  I  roam, 
And  through  her  chifmy  lab'rinths  wind  my 
way; 

5«e  gold  uoripenM  in  its  dufky  home, 
And  mark  how  fprlngs  in  veiny  bcndings  ftray. 

Oft  as  th'  alarming  trumpet  flmck  my  car,  [n>fe, 
Or  the  big  drum's  dead  beat  hoarfe-thvncl*ring 

My  fonmion'd  foul  fprang  obt  to  war*a  wifli'd 
fphere. 
And  plung'd  me  in  the  ranks  of  fancyM  Umu 

^ide  as  uqnaeafur'd  natui%*s  trackleft  ipace» 

Untir*d  imagination  reCUefs  fiew; 
Difdain'd  to  6x  on  objeft,  or  on  place. 

And  every  moment  fome  fre(h  labonr  kiMW. 

Clio  was  thcti  unfeen,  unread,  tinknown  ;— 
Now,  lovely  tyrant,  ftc  ofurps  my  mind ; 

Devoted  fancy  vows  itfclf  her  own ": 
And  my  whole  thought  is  to  one  theme  confined. 

Vet,  paw*rfttl  as  Ibe  is — Ae  dotHits  her  lays; 
BUnd,  like  the  run,  t«  her  own.  biasing  tUmt , 


Tranfports  the  lift*ning  fooU—eogroflca  praiTe  \ 
Yet  humbly  wi(hes-*^B  immnrtal  name. 

Oh  :  that  1  could  but  live,  till  that  late  day 
When  Ctio*s  Unremember'd  name  (hall  die ! 

Then  (hould  I  hope  full  leifure  to  di4>lay 
Thofc  janhorn  deeds  which  in  my  bofican  Ue« 

Bat,  as  it  is,  our.  fleeting  fands  fo  faft 
Ebb  to  their  end,  and  lead  us  to  decay. 

That  ere  we  learn  to  fee,  our  daylight's  paft. 
And,  like  a  melting  miih,  life  ihrinks  away. 

TO  MR-  POPE. 

Tbx  glow-worm  fcribblttn,  of  « ledile  «g«i 
Pale  twinklers  of  an  hour,  pro^roke  my  rag«; 
In  each  dark  hedge  we  ftart  an  inlcd  6re, 
Which  lives  by  night  a&d  miift  at  dawn  expii«. 
Yet  fuch  their  number,  that  their  fpecks  combioe| 
And  the  undbinking  vulgar  fwoar  they  Ounc. 

Poets  are  prodigies,  fo  greatly  rare. 
They  feem  the  talks  of  beaavn,  and  built  with  cwe« 
Like  funs  unqnenchM,  unrivall'd,  and  fublime, 
They  roll  immortal  o'er  the  waftes  of  time : 
Ages  in  vain  clofe  round,  and  Cnafich  in  fame. 
High  over  all  ftill  Ihioca  the  poet's  name : 
Lords  of  a  life,  dtat  fcornt  the  bovnds  of  breath. 
They  ftretch  exUUoce^aod  awaken  death.  , 

Pride  of  their  envy'd  dimes!  they  plant  reoowtt| 
That  ihades  the  monarch's  hy  die  atrafe*!  crown : 
I'o  fay  that  Vii^il  wiiii  Augoftus  Ikin'd,    « 
Does  honour  to  the  lord  of  half  mankind. 

So,  when  three  thoufand  years  hnve  wap*d  awiyi 
And  Pope  is  laid  to've  Uv'd  when  Oeorga  bof#. 

fway. 
Millions  (hall  lend  the  king  the  poet's  fiune. 
Andbleis,  implicit,  the  fupported  name. 


STUNG  BY  A  NETTLB. 

Rbvenob,  you  fee,  is  furc,  though  fometimes  flow: 
Take  this — 'tis  all  the  pain  Td  havi^yov  know ! 
There's  odds  enough  yet  left  betwixt  our  fmart« 
I  fting  your  fingers,  and  you  fting  my  heart. 

THE  SNUFFERS. 

Dtsris*o  and  wortHlefs  though  I  feem  to  he. 
Yon  ncw*top'<l  flalncs  owe  their  beil  light  to  mCt 

T  t  mJ 
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Though  fcorn'd— vou  fet  1  can  do  Tervice  ftill ! 
Some  good  lies  hid  in  every  feeming  ill. 
And  hence  let  fortune*!  faT*ritei  learn  to  know. 
That  virtue's  yirtoe  though  in  ragt  it  go. 

TO  A  SATIRICAL  YOUNG  LADY. 

FoaBKAR^  loud  thing  !  to  live  in  laugh  and  jeft, 

Wit  is  like  love— the  fofted  is  the  beft  ! 

If  thou,  hj  this,  wouldft  lively  thought  proclaim. 

If  empty  praife  is  thy  wild  fancy's  aim  ; 

A  while  this  fait  may  feafon  (ingle  fife, 

But  no  man's  tafie  approves  a  piquant  wife. 

Be  wife,  and  match,  and  charm  by  judgment's  aid. 

Or  witty,  and  defpis'd,  and  die— a  maid. 

So  the  thin  razors  which  young  learners  pleafe. 

Grow  notch'd  and  edgelcfs,  by  unmark'd  degrees, 

Till  worn  and  blunted,  by  too  frequent  ufe, 

Th'  experienc'd  hand  deteds  the  fteel's  abufe ; 

Then  cheaply  thrown  afide,  they  gather  duft. 

Like  thee  neglcded,  till  confum'd  by  ruft. 

TO  THE  EXCELLENT  DAUGHTERS 

or  A   D£CEASBn   LADY. 

Why  ihooTJ  ye  thus,  to  prove  but  vainly  kind. 
And  a  weak  body  to  a  fickly  mind  ? 
Could  but  your  pious  grief  recal  her  breath. 
Or  tears  of  duty  win  her  back  from  death, 
We  would  not  blame  the  pafiton  you  exprefr, 
£ut  ihare  It  with  you,  if 'twould  make  it  lefs ! 

But  oh !  when  certain  death's  uncertain  hour 
Xxerts  his  known,  his  onrefifted  pow'r; 
When  we  are  fummon*d  from  our  cares  below^ 
1*0  joys  which  living  merit  rooft  not  know ; 
When  £ouls^  like  your  dear  naotker's,  quit  iheir 

clay. 
And  change  earth's  darknefi  for  eternal  day : 
From  their  blifs-circled  fcats»  perhaps,  they  view 
T^wic  hmnblef  regions,  which  themfeives  once 
,     knew.  [kind. 

And  fweU'd  with  thoughts,  which  make  the  angels 
Pity  the  pledges  they  have  left  behind. 

*Tis  true,  the  lofn  yon  mourn  is  vaftly  great, 
But  to  that  I0&  your  country  ihares  your  fate ; 
The  pnUic  good  her  wtihes  would  have  done, 
l^ade  ev'ry  man  in  ev'ry  land  her  hn  : 
'rbcnce»  lovely  mourners !  give  ns  leave  to  |h-ove, 
We  ought  to  &are  your  grief,  who  fliar'd  your 
mother's  love. 
Yet  maiy  all  parties  make  their  forrow  lefs^ 
And  you,  and  we,  concern  enough  exprefs ; 
You  may  witli  comfort  calm  your  ruffled  mind. 
To  think  your  mother  left  Aer  cares  behird; 
And  we,  though  lofers,  ihould  be  thankf id  too. 
Since  we  arc  ftill  left  rich,  poifeOing  you. 

PARAPHRASE 

oil  TIK  TRIED  CBAPTIR  Or  UA^AtXVTt. 

God  of  my  fathers :  ftretch  thv  oft-try'd  hand, 
And  yet,  once  more,  redeem  thy  chofcn  land : 
Once  more,  by  wonders,  make  (hy  glories  known, 
And,  'mklft  thy  anger,  be  thy  mercy  Ihown  I 
O,  I  have  heard  thy  dreadful  aaions  toM,. 
Jtmi  »y  foul  bsms  thy  ttrrvri  to  «n(«ld  I 


At  Ifrael's  call,  th*  Almighty's  thandfr  hstTl 
From  Paran's  fummic  Ihook  the  aftonifli'd  wwU; 
The  flaming  heav'ns  blaze  dieadfal  thros|li  ib 

And  earth's  dark  regions  gteam  beaeidi  hbeyc. 
High,  in  his  ondetermin'd  hands,  he  bore  [Ik; 
Judgment's  heap'd  horn,  and  mercy's  ftniffc^ 
Meagre  before  him,  death,  pale  horror,  trad' 
And,  grinning  ihadowy,  waick*d  the  Alaf^T 

nod: 
Gath'ring  beneath  his  feet  flalh*d  Ught'oiagilic^ 
And  the  aw'd  mountain  fliook,  cooceardiaiaA 
He  ftood ;  and,  while  the  meafur'd  earth  ben; 
The  Parting  nations  dropped  their  confdoss^ 
High-boafiing  Culhan  ftroclr  her  tents,  iafc^ 
And  Midiaa  groan  *d  beneath  repented  bm. 
He  mov'd ;  and,  from  their  old  Conndadas^ 
The  everlafting  hilU  before  him  bait; 
He  ftept ;  and  all  th'  uprtiing  mountaiDi  ftfl? 
And  roll  in  earth<iuake»,  to  cfcape  his  way 
From  their  enormous  chafms.  with  roario^o'^ 
Earth-cleaving  rivers  Ipcut,  and  deluge  iri^ 
The  fea,  alarm'd,  climb'd  feft,  its  Owl  to  ^, 
And  ia  outrageous  triumph  fwcpc  the  (kj. 
Confcious  of  wiaih  divine,  the  fun  grew  pals, 
And  o'er  ht»  radiance  drew  a  gloomy  ^ed. 

Thjis  did  my  God  (to  lave  th'  eodai^'i  ifS-1 
March  forth,  indignant,  wirk  vindidivebsd; 
This,  when  I  hear,  chill  blaHs  my  foul  oWprc- 
And  my  lips  quiver  with  the  rifing  dread : 
Trembling  all  o'er,  my  limbs  I  faindj  dri«. 
And  my  bones  crumble  with  ideal  awe.     [y"^ 
Now,  though  the  fig^ree   ne'er  IhouU  ^^■^'" 
Though  fte^ile  coldnefs  curfe  th*  unrip*tuc|  if*- 
Though  vines  and  olives  fail  their  losdf  ths, 
Nor  fainting  herds  out-live  the  pining  ytir; 
Yet  (hall  my  foul  in  God's  fure  aid  rejmce, 
And  earth's  High  Sovereign   data  my  ^' 
no'd  voice. 


MUSi'S  EXPOSTULATION  ^mtl  A  LCI- 
Hri0  dtmed  hnJHftht  frtti^  ^FnaiUkifJ^  * 

O  loaii  to  pity  woes,  yet  form'd  to  give, 
Shut  from  whofe  prefence  'twere  a  piin  to  N 
Who  make  all  con  verfd  tedious  but  your  «*>• 
And,  that  withheld,  leave  riic  foi&kea  eooc 
Urg'd  by  what  motsvea  vroold you  wilits^, 
The  fight  and  voice  of  hfioi  mhtiU  foal  yes  v^  ■ 
On  what  falfe  fears  does  this  coU  fl%to  dcft^- 
What  fency'd  foe  does  pnsdeace  tppreheflJ' 

When  bodies  only  are  to  bodies  dear. 
The  danger  there  coofilb  in  betug  dcv: 
And  when  the  fair  the  foft  coatagioa  fpyi 
bifcretiotf  eaNs  'em— «iid  'lia  wife  cd  if. 
But  where  aflbciate  fpirits  catch  the 
Flight  is  a  cfuel,  and  a  fhutlcfs  aim. 
Souls  have  no  fexes ;  aiul  K  minds  1 
Parting  is  dying,  to  fct  fancy  free. 

Nor  lee  millahrti  vtrtue  wrong  the  ktJf 
Th«t  «peM  kindly  to  fo  fwfct  a  i^  \ 
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Dt  faints  ID  heav*n  a  purer  warmth  exprcfii, 
ian  reafoii  feeU,whrn  U>uch'4  by  teode^ociik 
!len(io{ir  wirdom  dignifitft  dciu-e, 
3d  nWd  ideas  fan  ihe  brighi'mng  firq ; 
Jl  the  vhite  flsunciafcending  to  me  flcy, 
rcAds  iu  low  imoks  id  covy't  darken'd  eye. 

Whence  grew  focicty,  Cp  wiib*d  an  art, 

the  mind*!  elegance  betrays  the  heart  f 

ere  it  a  crime  in  flalblng  fauls  to  rife, 

;<i  i\rike  each  other  through  the  mcet'ifig  cyeaf 

>ok  op'ning  windows  had  not  let  in  light, 

ir  ftreani'd  ideas  out,  to  voice  the  figlit. 

Why  are  you  form'dXo  powVful  in  your  charmsi 
beauty  ought  to  fly  the  wifii  it  warms  i 
linly  did  hcav*n  ir^pire  that  tuneful  tongue, 
ith  notes  more fweet  than  ever  feiapb  fungi 
jttftly,  all  that  harmony  you  hide,. 
Mir  muiic  ufclefs,  and  its  pow*r  uDtry*<L 
ive  wit  and  cloqueJice  in  vain  confpir*d, 
)d  giv'n  yon  brightqcff ,  bu^  to  fbine  retir'd  i 
uft  you  be  lovelicil,  yet  be  never  fliown  I 
itQ  all  be  wiler,  yet  be  heard  by  none  I 
1,  'tis  too  delicate  !— *tis  faUely  nice, 
>  bar  the  heart  agmioil  the  mind's  advice. 

But  yon  will  fay  that  honour's  call  you  hear$ 

lat  fame  is  tender — reputation  Bear : 

lat  from  the  world's  malignant  bUft  you  Hy, 

ar  the  fool's  tonglie,  and  the  difcemer's  eye. 

le  fpleen  of  difappointed  wifhes  dread,   . 

r  envy*s  whifpcrs,  by  detra&ion  fpread  ? 

las !  wiiat  bounds  can  limit  your  letreat  f 

here  will  fought  fafety  reft  your  flying  feet  t 

there  a  corner  in  the  globe  fo  ncw^ 

hat  malice  will  not  find  as  fure  as  you  I 

he  very  flight  that  (buns,  attraSs  the  wrong  f 

twi  every  cenfute  fear'd,  you  force  along,     {fay, 

There's  caufe,  no  doubt,  for  her  retreat,  they'll 

A  fearleis  innocence  had  dar'd  to  flay !" 

aiidal  has,  either  way,  an  edge  to  (Irike^ 

na  wounds  difliniftion  every  where  alike  : 

iperior  excellence,  is  doom'd  to  bear 

he  Aings  of  flandVous  hate,  and  rafh  dcfpair  i 

'is  the  due  tax  your  rated  merit  pays, 

Dil  e?*ry  judging  car  will  call  it  pralfe. 

Think<-*and  be  khid^-collvert  this  fttthleli  ptin 
0  a  ftx'd  firmnefs,  and  a  calm  difdain. 
nee  caiitiotia  abfence  c^n  no  more  be  free 
nom  falfe  k-eproach;  than  prefent  fmiles  will  be, 
iffufe  thofc  gifts  which  heav'n  deiign'd  fhould 

blefs, 
or  bt  their  greathefs  hi«ke  their  pity  left, 
dulging  freedom  ev'ry  fear  difarm, 
nd,  with  p,  confcious  (corn  of  ilander,  charm. 
>ld  in  your  guarded  hrength  your  helrt  atibind, 
od  CO  be  fafie-— (iippofc  yoarfelf  all  mind* 

Yet  needlcCi  that !  fince  fuch  refpeft  y^n  dratf, 

hat  ev'nyovr  tend^mefiiismnii'd  withewe:    - 

Krmitted  love  would  filently  admire, 

nd  a  foft  rev'rence  tremble  through  defire ; 

he  warmed  wi(bcfjwfaea  infpir*d  by  you* 

rike — but  as  hcav'nly  iofpintions  do*  , 

he  op'ning  heart  makes  room  for  jnyt  refio*d» 

nd  cv'ry  grofs  idea  ihrloks  bsbi£d« 


Ton  need  not  then  the  gentle  fonnd  rejeA, 
Should  love's  fearM  name  be  given  to  foft  refpe&s 
When  ill^llftinguUh'-d  mtaningaard  the  fame, 
How  poor  the  diffVence  which  .they  draw  from 

name ! 
There  are,  in  love,  th'  extremes  of  tpuch'^d  defire. 
The  noblcfb  brightned,  or  the  coarfefl  fire  ! 
In  vulgar  bofoms  vulgar  wifhes  move  * 
Nature  guides  choice,  and,  as  men  think,  they  love^ 
But  when  a  pow'r  like  yours  irapeit  the  ^ound. 
Like  the  clear  caufe,  the  bright  cffn^.  is  found. 
In  the  loofe  palBon,  men  prcfane  the  nanie, 
Miflake  the  p^urpofe^  and  pollute  the  flame  : 
In  nobler  bofdms,  friend fhip's  forni  it  takes. 
And  fcx  alone,  the  lovely  diflfrence  makes. 
Love's  generous  warmth  docs  reafon's  pow*r  dij^ 

And  fills  defire,  i^  light  embodies  day. 

Love  is  to  life  what  colour  is  to  form  : 
Plain  drawings  oft  arc  jufl,  but  never  warm. 
Love,  in  a  blaxe  of  tlnti,  his  light'ning  throws  i 
Then  the  form  quickens,  and  the  figure  glows. 

AN  EPioRAM, 

Qcuijwiud  ty  Jhme  Vtrju  om  a  Mmumetd  n  W^^ 

minptr  Jihbej^ 

How  loft  this  pomp  of  verfe !  how  vain  the  hopes 
That  thought  can  dwell  on  Craggr,  in  view  of 

Pope! 
When  upon  Rubicon's  fam'd  bank  is  fliown 
Caifar's  prefs'd  foot,  on  the  remember'd  ftone  ; 
No  traveller  once  aiks  the  quarry's  name, 
Whence  the  coarfe  grit,  by  chance  diftinguilh'cl 

came ; 
Hot  thinks,  with  reverence,  here  great  JuUvitrodi 
And  hails  the  footflep  of  a  Roman  god  1 


TO  MRSi  L- 


R, 


PLATIKO  ON    A  lASS  VtOl. 

WaiLi  o'er  the  (tanciog  chords  your  fingers  fly( 
And  bid  them  live,  till  they  have  made  us  die  ; 
Trembling,  in  tranfport,  at  your  touch  they  fpring^ 
As  if  there  dwelt  a  heart  in  every  firing. 
Your  voice,  foft  rifing,  through  the  lengtfaen'd 
noc^, 
The  marry 'd  harmony,  united,  floats; 
Two  charms,  fo  join'd,  that  they  comoofe  bat  one; 
Like  heat  and  brightneifs  from  the  feU-fame  fun. 

The  wiihful  viol  would  its  wealth  retain. 
And,  fweetly  confcious,  hogs  the  pleafing  pain. 
Envious,  forbids  the  warbling  joys  to  roll. 
And,  murm'ring  inward,  fwelU  its  founding  foul. 
Proud  of  its  charmiug  pow'r,  your  tuneful  boWj 
Floats  o'er  the  chords  majeiUcally  flow ; 
Careleis  and  fuft,  calla  out  a  tide  of  art. 
And,  in  a  florm  of  roufic,  drowns  the  heart- 
So  when  that  god,  who  gave  you  all  your  ikil(| 
To  angel  forms  (like  yours)  intrufts  his  will. 
Calm  they  defcend,  fome  ncw-meant  world  H| 

found, 
And,  Imiling,  fee  creation,  rifing  round  1 
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THE  CHANGE; 

TO  TBft  LOYILT  CADftt  Of  if, 

^WEET  enilaver !  can  yoa  tcU, 

£re  1  learnt  to  love  fo  well, 

How  my  hour»  had  wings  to  mo9^. 

All  unbufied  by  my  Iotc  ! 

*Tis  amazement  now  to  me, 

tVhat  could  then  a  pleafure  be  f 

But  you,  like  God,  new  (enfie  can  giTCt 

And  now,  indeed,  I  feci  1  live. 

Oh  !  what  pangs  his  breaft  alarin, 
Whom  foul  and  body  join  to  charm  ! 
Bmdlcfs  tranfports  dance  along, 
i>wectly  fcft !  or  nobly  ilrong  ! 
blaming  fancy  !  cool  refieSion  ! 
Pierce  defire  !  and  aw*d  fubjeAion  ! 
Aching  hppe  !  and  fear  encreafing  1 
Struggling  paffions,  never  cealing  I 
Wifliing  !  trembling  !  foul  adoring  ! 
£vkr  bleft,  and  ftill  imploring. 

Let  the  dull,  the  cold,  and  came. 
All  thofe  dear  difordera  blame  ; 
Tell  *em  that  in  honour**  race, 
Charm'd  by  fome  fuch  heav*nly  face, 
£*over»  always  foremofl  ran ; 
Li0ve*6  a  fecond  foul  to  man. 
Eafe  is  languid,  low,  and  bate ; 
JLove  eiritcs  a  generom  chafe : 
l^lory  !  wealth  !  ambition  !  wit  ? 
Thoughts  for  boundlefs  empire  fit ! 
All  at  love's  approach  arc  iir*d, 
Bciit  more  ilrong,  and  never  tir'd. 
He  who  feels  not  love's  fwcet  pain 
Lives  at  cafe— but  Kves  in  vain ! 

Little  dream  you  what  is  due, 
Angel  form !  to  love  and  you  s 
•Tis  from  yon  1  joy  poiTefs  ; 
•Tis  by  you  my  grief  grows  Icfs : 
Sadly  penfive,  when  alone, 
]  \he  (hades  of  life  bemoan  ; 
tf  fome  voice  your  ntme  inTpaft, 
Care  lies  lighten'd  at  my  heart ; 
Bv'ry  woe  difarms  its  fting. 
And  t  look  down  on  Britain's  king. 

Whca  my  fancy  brings  io  view 
Works  w^ich  wealth  and  pow*r  can  do ; 
All  my  fpurr'd  excitements  wake. 
And  fortune  charms  me  for  your  fake. 
Oh  !  I  cry— 'twere  heaven  poflelV, 
To  make  her  great  who  made  mt  bleft. 

In  the  morniilg  when  I  rife, 
If  the  fun-ihine  ftrikes  my  eyer, 
All  tint  pleafes  in  his  view. 
It  my  hope  to  look  on  you. 

When  the  fable  fweep  of  night 
Drowtia  diftin^ion  from  my  fight, 
i  no  inward  darknefs  find  ; 
YoQ  are  day-light  to  my  mindii 
,  All  my  dieamt  are  lives  of  jo^, 
Which,  in  waking,  I  deftroy : 
VoOt  A  fikvc  to  cuftoito  made, 
Vlre  of  furms  and  rules  afraid  : 
But  your  happier  image,  free 
^ffOB  faanftic  tyianny  y 


Independent,  kind,  and  wiii% 
Scorm  raftraiat,  mtd  knows  no  liet. 
Oh  !  the  dear,  thenekiog  pwo ; 
Who  that  ileepa  thus  woold  wakr  agn^ 

A  SONO. 

Oh  !  forbear  to  bid  me  fli^t  her. 

Soul  and  fenfes  take  her  part ; 
Could  my  death  itfelf  delight  her. 

Life  (hould  leap  to  leave  ray  heart. 
Strong,  though  foft,  a  lover *s  chain, 
Charm'd  with  woe,  and  plems'd  with  p«L 

Thoiii^  the  tender  ilame  were  dying, 
Love  would  H);ht  it  at  her  cyet ;     ; 

Or,  her  tuneful  voice  applying. 
Through  my  ear  my  fool  fnrprife* 

Deaf,  I  fee  the  fate  1  firan ; 

Blwd,  I  hear  1  am  undone;. 

A  SOKG. 

Now  ponder  well,  ye  boibanda  dtar. 

The  fate  of  wivcs^  too  bright ; 
A  woe(al  oivfe  you  have  to  fov. 

Their  day  will  torn  to  nigkc 

At  firft  all  gay,  and  raia*d  with  }oy, 
I'hey  charm  the  poor  man'a  heart; 

With  imiling  cy«»  they  ffiort  and  ioy» 
And  gild  the  nuptial  dart. 

But  ah  !  too  foon  they  ^ench  tbdr  fire; 

(Alai !  good  hearer,  weep) 
Then  gape,  and  ft  retch,  and  yawn,  and  tH, 

And  hum  their  fouls  to  flecp. 

HINT  FROM  SOME  OLD  VER.^ 

Two  thonfand  years,  ere  Stepney  had  a  taa^i 
In  Carthage  walls  I  (har'd  the  punic  fame; 
I'here  to  the  ftrongef^,  added  ftrength  1  \rA 
And  proudly  propp'd  the  world's  bcft  emi*-  - 
Now  to  cold  Britain  a  t^m  tranfport  ihrov-. 
I  piece  a  church-yard  pile  unmarkM,  ack^  ^ 
Stain'd,  and  half  funk  in  dirt,  my  ftulpcar:  •?« 
And  moulders,  like  tbc  graves  which  xmj»  ' 

rife. 
Oh  !  think,  blind  mortals !  what  frail  ^«  ' 
And  laugh  at  wealth,  wit,  beauty,  poa'<'*' 

fame; 
Short  praafe,  can  fleeting  hopes  like  yoann 
Since  timeS|  and  tongue^  and  tow*fa,  sbJ  <» 

die. 


ON  CLIO'S  BIRTHJ>AT. 
O'er  the  bhie  •violet,  wbile  the 


.«• 


Bends  and  .perfiimes  hit  wing%  to  to  tb>'  •-** 
Why  has  pale  fickacfs  wister  *d  o'er  My  wd. 
And,  with  chii  ague*,  cbecfc'd  ckc  mrs^ 
May? 

b  it  not  aio's  birthday  ?^lVa  of  tboqr^' 
Height  beyond  aU  that  e'er  anbuioB  trsi^ 

Sum  of  rcfin'd  defire !  by  si^gtls  taafbe. 
To  look,  and  think,  tod  tCt  t  icnsktxl 


MISC££LAMB017S  POBMS. 


Mi 


)1i !  ny  rtpt  fiMil  fien  tMmbliog  in  my  eycf. 
Starting,  impatieBt,  »t  her  pow'rfol  aame : 

)earer  than  life,  to  that  fweet  found  ic  fliet, 
ADd  healtli  iMm  rofy  oa  the  lining  flame.    . 

Vtk'd  into  faddeo  flreogth,  I  blaze  again, 
Lofe,  the  reftoreri  drd»*d  in  Clio's  fmilei 

'rhimph'd  o'er  nature,  gave  delight  to  pain, 
SweetenM  afflidioo,  and  could  death  begvUe. 

tlij  jeyi  unnumber'd,  as  the  charmer's  fweets, 
Bleft  this  revolving  day's  eternal  ronnd ; 

'ill  the  proud  world  iu  dawn  with  rapture  greetib 
Coofcious  of  her  who  made  it  lirft  renowa'd. 

.cog— let  'cm  fay — ^long  ere  our  father's  days. 
Three  thou  land  years  ago,  on  this  fweet  day, 

'hat  Clio,  whom  contending  nations  praife, 
£mbloom*d,by  her  fweet  birth,  the  firft  of  May. 

ritaio,  illuftrious  by  the  ftarry  lot. 
Far  in  the  north,  diftinguiih'd  ifland,  lies, 

fow  known  by  later  names— oh,  envy'd  fpot ! 
Why  did  (he  not  in  our  warm  climates  rife  f 

are  (he  was  heaVnly  grac'd ;  for  to  this  hour. 
After  fuch  length  of  ages  roU'd  away, 

une  of  her  charms,  augments  her  fexed  pow'r. 
And  her  thought's  luftre  giTes  our  wits  their 
fway. 

TO  A  LADY, 

DisimNo  sxa  lbttbrs  might  not  bk 

EXPOSED. 

ro !  thou  heft  foul  that  e'er  this  body  knew, 
fohappy  I  may  be,  but  not  untrue, 
ileft,  or  unbled,  my  love  can  ne'er  decay, 
(or  could  I,  where  I  could  not  loTe,  betray. 
)oId,  and  unjuft,  the  (hocking  caution  kills, 
lod,  in  one  meaning,  fpots  me  o'er  with  ills, 
ilent,  as  facred  lamps,  in  bury'd  ams, 
*he  confciou^  flame  of  lovers  inward  bums ; 
•ife  (hould  be  torn,  and  racks  be  flretch'd  in  vain, 
Lnd  vary'd  tortures  tire  their  fruitlefs  pain, 
Te  but  a  thought  of  mine  (hould  do  thee  wrong, 
^r  fprcad  thy  beauties  on  the  public  tongue. 
Yet  thou  canft  fear  me— oh !  be  U>fk  the  (hame, 
'or  heap  di(hoaour  on  ray  future  name  ! 
lave  I  been  never  lov'd  ? — ^yct,  cruel,  tell, 
Vbom  I  betray 'd  to  thee,  though  lov'd  fo  well? 
Take  thy  fweet  mifchicf  back,  their  charms  erafe, 
)h !  leave  me  poor,  bur  never  thiok  me  bafe. 
^ot  e'en  when  death  (hall  veil  thy  Oarry  eyes^ 
hall  thy  dear  letters  from  my  alhes  rife ; 
ix'd  to  n;y  heart,  the  grave  (hall  give  'cm  room 
^o  charm  my  waking  foul  in  worlds  to  come. 
V^htJe  in  my  verfe,  with  far  more  faint  cilay, 
Thy  wanders  1  to  after  times  convey; 
Tell  thy  vaft  heav'n  of  fweets,  and  fing  thy  name, 
Till,  fir 'd  by  thee,  whole  kingdoms  catch  thy  dame. 

EPITAPH  ON  SIR  ISAAC  N£WTON. 

^loEE  than  his  name  were  Icfs. — Twnuldfecm 
to  fear,  [here, 

ie  who  incrcasM  heav'n's  fame  could  want  it 
f  et  when  the  funs  he  lighted  up  (halt  fade, 
Knd  all  the  world*  be  foand  arc  firft  decay'd ; 


Then  void  and  vraike  eternity  Ikall  lie. 
And  tame  and  Newton's  name  together  die. 


TO  USL  DYER,   ON  HIS   ATTEMPTINa 

CLIO'S  PICTURE. 

Soul  of  your  hoooor'd  art !  what  man  can  do 
In  copying  nature  may  be  reach'd  by  you  s 
Your  peopling  pencil  a  new  world  can  give. 
And,  like  Deucalion,  teach  the  ftooea  to  Uve. 
From  your  creating  hand  a  war  any  flow. 
And  your  warm  (brakes  with  breaching 

glow: 

But,  from  that  angel  form  to  catch  the  giaae 
And  kindle  up  your  ivory  with  her  face ; 
All  nnconfum'd  to  fnatch  the  living  fire. 
And  limn  th*  ideas  which  thofe  eyes  infpirei 
Strong  to  your  burning  cirda  to  confine 
That  awe-mji*d  fwaetnefs,  and  that  air  divine; 
That  fparkling  foul,  which  lightens  from  within. 
And  breaks  in  onfpoke  meanings  through  her  ftaik 
This,  if  you  can^-hard  talk,  and  yet  nnprov'd  I 
Then  ihaH  you  be  adom'd,  as  now  belov'd. 
'llien  ihall  your  high*afpiring  coloara  find 
The  art  to  piAure  thought  and  paint  the  wind: 
Then  (hall  you  give  air  (hape,  imprifon  fpaoe. 
And  mount  the  painter  to  the  maker's  place* 

WHITJSHALL  STAIRS. 

FaoM  Whitehall  Stairs,  whence  oft,  with  dilbnC 

view, 
I've  gaa'd  whole  mooo-fhinc  boors  on  hours  away, 
B!k1k  but  to  fee  thofe  roofs  which  cover'd  you. 
And  watch'd  beneath  what  (lar  you  fleeping  lay. 

Launch'd  on  the  fmiling  ftream,  which  felt  taf 
hope. 
And  danc'd  and  ^iver'd  roona  my  gliding  boat| 
I  came  this  day  to  give  my  tongue  free  fcope. 
And  vent  the  paffion  which  my  looks  denote. 

To  tell  my  dear,  my  fouldifturbing  mufc, 
(But  that's  a  name  can  fpeak  but  half  her  charms} 
How  my  full  heart  does  my  pen's  aid  refufe. 
And  bids  my  voice  delcribe  my  foul's  alarms. 

To  tell  what  tranfporti  your  Ufk  letter  gave. 
What  heav*ns  were  open*^  in  your  foft  complaint; 
To  tell '. — what  pride  I  uke,  to  be  your  flave. 
And  how  triumphant  love  difdains  reftraint. 

But  when  I  mifs'd  you,  and  cook  boat  again. 
The  fympathetic  fun  condol'd  my  woe ; 
Drew  in  his  beams,  to  mourn  my  pity'd  pain 
And  bid  the  (hadow'd  ftream  benighnBd  flow. 

Sudden,  the  weeping  (kies  unfluic'd  their  ftore« 
And  torrents  of  big  tears  unceafiog  (bed ; 
Sad  I  drove  downward  to  a  flooded  (hore. 
And,  difappointed,  hung  my  dripping  head. 

Landed  at  length,  1  fable  coffee  drink, 
And  ill  furroundcd  by  a  noify  tribe. 
Scornful  of  what  they  do,  or  fay,  or  think, 
I,  rapt  in  your  dear  heav'n,  my  lofs  dcfcribe. 

TO  THE  SAME. 

Yes— now  *tis  time  to  die — defpair  comes  on; 
Who  keeps  the  body  when  the  foul  is  gone  t 


tss 


THE  WOtlKSidP  H1I.L; 


She  ret«— >&ir  Itg^,  that  ihowM  me  all  my  jay. 
And,  like  the  fun's,  her  abfeoce  muft  deikroy. 
She,  who  once  wept  my  fancyM  lofs  of  brearh. 
Mow,  crimciert  murd*rcr !  gives  me  feal  death. 

Yet  have  a  care,  touch'd  heart,  nor  figh  one 

thought. 
That  fiaint  fuch  goodoefs  with  a  pnrpos*d  faolc 
Soft  aa  her  teart,  her  gentle  meanings  move ; 
Her  fool  flieda  fweetnefa  chough  her  look  i«  love. 
Her  voice  it  muilc,  tun'd  to  heav*n*s  low  note  ; 
Her  touch  bids  tranfport,   through  each  art'ry, 

float; 
Her  ftep  is  dignity,  by  pity  check'd ; 
At  ODce  (he  fans  defire  and  plants  refped. 
UnconfciouB  of  her  charms,  ihe  dreams  of  none. 
And  doubling  other's  praifes  Ihuns  her  own. 
jModeft  in  pow'r,  as  kneeling  angels  pray, 
Noifelefs  as  night's  foft  (hade,  though  bright  as 

day. 
Wife  unafiumiDgly ;  fercnely  deep, 
Eafy  as  air,  and  innocent  as  deep  : 
Blooming  like  beauty,  when  adom*d  for  fin  ; 
Yet  like  the  bud  unblown  all  bluih  within. 

O  !  'tis  iropoiTible*  to  quit  fuch  blifs, 
Yet  live  fuperior  to  a  lofs  like  this ! 
Where  will  (he  next  her  thoufand  conqueftt  make? 
On  what  new  climate  will  her  fun-ihine  break  ? 
Where  will  (he  next  (fwcct  ta(kcr  of  my  care  :) 
Teach  our  charm'd  fex,  to  hope,  to  wifli,  to  dare  ? 
Far  from  her  fruitlefi  guardian's  watchful  eye, 
What  may  (he  hear !  what  anfwer !  oh  \  I'll  die. 
Ble(s'd  by  her  (ight— -time's  race  were  one  ihort 

ftage; 
She  gone— one  widow*d  moment  were  ao  age. 

A  SONG. 

Clio  !  fmillng,  foul-invader  1 

Soft  amufcr  of  my  days. 
Be  my  filent  paflion's  aider. 

Teach  my  tongue  to  fpcak  thy  pralfe. 

Thou,  like  heroes,  fcarr'd  all  over, 

Wanting  room  to  fufler  more ; 
t^il'd  with  praife,  can'A  hear  no  lover 

Tell  thee  ought,  untold  before. 

Truth,  with  modeft  bounds  contented, 

Rightly  praifing  thee,  muft  fay. 
More  than  falfehood  e'er  invented, 

When  (he  wideft  went  aftray. 

WRIT  ON  A  BLANK  LEAF  OF  AN  OB* 
SC£NE  POEM. 

The  facred  nine,  firft  fpread  their  golden  Wings, 
In  praife  of  virtue,  heroes,  and  of  kings  t 
Chafte  were  their  lays,  and  ev'ry  verfe  defign'd 
To  foften  nature,  and  exalt  the  mind. 
Loofely  Hit  modems  live,  and  loofely  write, 
And  woo  their  mnfe,  as  miftreis,  for  delight. 
Thick  in  their  lays  obfcenities  abound. 
As  weeds  fpring  plenteous  in  the  ranke(k  ground ; 
All  who  write  verfe,  to  taint  a  guUtldt  heart, 
Are  vile  profaners  of  the  facred  art^ 

3 


I  Cloy'd  the  (ick  reader  £rQ«  i&e  work  mirw. 
And  e'er  the  writer  dies  hia  £usc  expitek 


TO  MRS.T- 


•T. 


WHfcRE  in  this  land  (Alzira  cry'd) 

Shall  Indian  virtues  ml  f 
Who  will  be  here  the  (IraQger's  goMe, 

And  lead  her  to  be  bleft  f 

Seek,  fald  the  whifperlng  mofc,  fome  fair 

Of  England's  beauteous  race  ; . 
Who  dees  herfcif  thofe  virtues  ihare 

Which  moft  Alzira  grace. 

One  who  has  tafte  as  nobly  Arong» 

And  charms  as  foftly  fweet. 
Will  guard  her  (Ifter  foul  from  wrong, 

While  graces  graces  meet. 

I  took  the  mofe's  kind  advice, 

Look'd  round  the  fai^  and  brighti 

And  found  Alzira,  in  a  trice. 

Was  matchlcfs  T— — t*s  right. 

A  SONG. 

O  Celia  !  be  wary  when  Celadon  fuei, 
Thefe  wits  are  the  bane  of  your  channs: 

Beauty  play'd  againft  reafon  will  certaiaiy  ^« 
Warring  naked  with  robbers  in  armv 

Young  Damon,  defpis'd  for  his  plainneft  of  jn 
Has  worth  that  a  woman  (hould  prizf ; 

He'll  run  the  race  out,  though  he  heavily  fitf^ 
And  di(Unce  the  (hort-winded  wiie. 

The  fool  is  a  faint  in  the  temple  of  love. 
And  kneels  all  his  life  there  to  pray : 

The  wit  but  looks  in,  and  makes  hafie  to  tai-< 
*Tis  a  ftage  he  but  takes  in  his  way. 

THE  RECONCILIATION. 

Sick  of  the  worthlefs  world,  and  coortiog  rrf* 
My  fuUtn  foul,  with  peD(ive  weight  opprcX 
Diftorb'd  and  mournful  fought  the  filect  &^* 
And  fed  refiedion  in  the  breexy  gisde : 
Stretch'd  on  the  graiTy  margent  of  a  broc^ 
Whofe  murm'ring  fellow  (hip  my  mind  pin*^ 
Adively  idle  I  repining  lay. 
Gaa'd  on  the  flood  and  flgh'd  the  fircaa  i«i?- 

Who  knows,  I  cry'd,  what  cmirfe  cbaa  b^  "^ 
pafs,  [f* 

Swoet  fireaiA,  that  thoiicrecp*ft  foltlythroaf*  t  * 
How  wilt  thou  flow ! — Anon,  perh^js*  (W^-* 
Thy  deep'ning  channel  fills  fome  moaicd  i^*-* 
Hems  in  fome  farm,  where  homely  rvftia  vr.'- 
And  their  fsTeet  btttd,  prts«  of  hard  hbatf.  :* 
Thence,  throvgh  fome  lord'a  dcUf htfalfir^-' ' 
Thou  may 'ft  thy  regetative  mflncnre  (jpreti: 
MThere,  as  through  fragrant  beds  thy  pwif 
The  grateful  flow'rs  (ball  kifr  'rmasthci  (-  • 
There,  charm'd  and  iing'rmfr,  Aofe  tuj*i  ^^  * 

ftay. 
And,  hoarfely  murm'ritig,  roQ  difpleas'd  s«>^ 

But  while,  with  carcl€(a  pace,  thoa  } 
flow, 
Oft  halting  to  look  back  at  tbii  £ur  (boVj 


t! 


MtSCBLLANSOtfS  fOEMSL 


ut 


ome  predfke,  tkat  tfi  clofe  ambufli  )ie^ 
"bf  virgin  current  fliaU  at  once  forprife, 
Irofftwhofe  broad  fliooldert  thrown,  gad  tam* 
bling  o*er,  [roar, 

hj  frighted  ftreim  IhaU  mfli  with  miaTailing 
'ext  may  thy  filver  currcm*s  brightneis  die, 
^nd  muddily  fdme  ftagnate  fen  Aipply  ; 
i/here  (hadowM  reedt  in  thy  flow  fiream  Ihail 
ihake,  [make : 

lod  floods  fly  trembling  from  the  gloom  they 
righted,  are  glad  to  *fcape  this  horrid  place, 
hott  may*ft  wind  (hort,  and  new-dire&  thy  race, 
hrough  Terdant  meads,  o'erjoy'd,  may*ft  dan- 

cing  go, 
fill  cattle  fip  thy  whirpoob,  as  they  flow  t 
hence,  for  protedion  of  thy  ruffled  charms, 
boD  may*ft  ru(h  fwift  to  fome  great  lover's  arms; 
)me  ftately  ftream  by  keely  courtihip  preft, 
Jid  mark*d  i^nth  wealth's  provd  furrows  on  hit 

breaft :  [brace, 

Tvtc  Thames  may  next  receiTe  thy  mix*d  em- 
nd  farnM  Augufta  fee  thy  fully 'd  face; 
rom  her  walh'd  foot  thy  fcattcr'd  flood  may  ftray, 
nd  to  the  fwallowing  ocean  roll  away  : 
here,  wafted  Aream,  in  wind-driv*n  billows  toft, 
hy  oh-chang*d  being  fliall  be  wholly  loft. 
So,  gentle  brook,  I  cry*d,  does  human  life, 
«f idft  eodlefi  changes,  and  in  endlefs  ftrife, 
lide,  with  impatience,  throngh  unknown  events, 
rill  nature  aflcs  repofe  and  death  coofents. 
Why  then  is  fvch  a  life  fo  much  defir'd  f 
y  what  purfuitt  is  vain  ambition  fir*d  f 
rieodihip  is  loft  on  earth  ;  love  goes  aftray ; 
nd  men,  like  beafts,  each  on  the  other  prey : 
v*a  the  foft  fez  their  downy  bofoms  hide 
^'lih  inward  artifice  or  outward  pride, 
noty'i  fpoit'd  ihafu  no  mora  the  foul  can  hU, 
uU*d  by  grofs  foUy  or  mifguided  wit. 
othiog  i»  now  worth  wiftiing  for  on  earth, 
nd  death  is  grown  a  much  lefs  woe  than  birth. 
While  thus  I  moumM— back  roll*d  th'  aftoniftiM 

brook,  [fliook ; 

be  trees  bow*d  down,  the  earth  beneath  me 
U  heav'n  defcended  to  the  glowing  ground, 
ad  radiant  terror  dazzling  (hone  around  : 
M  with  the  ftrong  refulgence,  fis*d  I  Ity 
i^^M  in  brightneis  and  oVrwhelm'd  with  day. 
ifteo,  t  found  broke  out-^impiitient  youth, 
iilen  and  mark  the  voice  of  facred  troth, 
oos'dat  that  name,  I  wooM  have  bkfs'd  my  Ughtf 
n  ftrove  in  vain  to  ftcm  the  tide  of  light; 
ill  u  I  rais*d  my  eyes,  their  balls  ftruck  fire, 
ad  wat*fy  gnflkings  wept  the  rafli  dcflre : 
^  nnfeen  phantom's  voice,  fudden  and  load, 
vtled  the  car  at  thnnder  rends  a  cloud ; 
It  foft'ning  more  and  more,  grew  fweee  and 

kind, 
Bd  dy'd  away  like  mvfic  in  the  wind : 
ionie,  cootinnca  (he,  to  bring  thee  peace, 
» bid  thy  diffidence  in  friendfliip  ceafe  | 
pin  to  recoocile  thee  to  mankind, 
ew-wiog  thy  tranfports,  and  xtDiHog  thy  mind ; 
»  guide  thy  wand'rinx  choice,  to  find  that  joy 
■vruft  of  w|u^  doff  (hy  fad  hyvri  employ  : 


There  lives  a  charmer,  wliMiidiviaely  St*d 

£*en  her  whole  fex's  virtues  have  infpir'd ; 
Where  all  that's  manly  joint  with  all  that's  fWeet* 
And  in  whofe  breath  eagrafsM  perfe^Hontmeet ; 
Her  nund  no  conscious  pride  of  merit  ftaias ; 
O'er  her  wide  foul  unfuUy'd  reafon  reigns : 
Blind  to  her  worth,  ftie  feels  not  her  own  flytif,^ 
Enriches  merit,  yet  defpifes  fame. 
Her  unafledled  charms  what  words  can  paint  S 
She  looks  an  angel,  and  ftie  fpeaks  a  faint : 
While  fparkling  gaynefs  wantons  in  her  eye» 
In  her  wife  foul  the  laughing  Cupids  die. 
A  thoufand  graces  round  her  pcrion  ptay. 
And  all  the  mufes  mark  her  fancy's  way  : 
To  hear  ber  fpeak,  the  foul  with  rapture  fills. 
Her  looks  alarm«->biiC  when  flie  writes  ihe  Idllii* 
Rife,  then,  and  meet  her,  as  Am  thirway  ftrays^ 
^  And  thy  own  wonder  fliall  ootfpeakmy  pniie. 
The  goddefs  vanifliM  to  her  native  Ikies, 
And  the  re co^er'd  flude  unbarr'd  my  eyes; 
I  look'd,  and  lo !  within  the  honour M  wood^ 
Lovely  Cleora  hid  in  bay  leaves  ftood ; 
Cleora — but  her  wonders  to  reveal. 
Were  to  defcribe  what  I  can  only  feel ! 
Now  reconcil'd  to  the  (hunn'd  world  1*1!  live  t 
Her  friendftiip*— joys  worth  living  for  can  givc^ 


OH  THE  BIRTHDAY  OF  MISS  - 

CAac,  be  baniJDiM  far  away— 

Fly,  be  gone,  approach  not  here: 
Mirth  and  joy  demand  this  day, 

Happieft  day  of  all  the  year ! 

Summers  three  times  fev'n  have  flione. 

All  otttfliin'd  by  Delia's  eyes : 
Winters  three  times  fev'n  are  gone. 

All  whofe  fnows  her  breafl  ftippltes ! 

Dance  we  then  the  cheerful  round, 

Mttfic  might  have  ftay'd  away; 
She  but  fpeiSdng,  organs  fonnd  : 

She  but  ibuling,  angels  plky. 

Tis  ber  birth-day^let  it  blaze ; 

Born  to  charm  and  Ibrm'd  for  blifs  j 
Live  (he  lov'd  a  world  of  days, 

Ev'ry  day  as  bleis'd  as  thi». 

Let  her  beauty  not  increafe ; 

Too,  too  ftnmg,  already  there  ; 
But  let  heav'n  augment. her  peace, 

'Till  file's  happy  as  flic's  fair. 

THE  GLOVE. 

Tbll  me,  fM^eet  gloVe!  «hat  ikatte  t&e 

bctfs, 
Whofe  downy  hand  thy  fioowy  cov'ring 

'Tis  a  dear  name  I  am  forbid  to  teU, 
But  thefe  diftinguifli'd  marks  may  painrhertreU  ft 
She  gently  awfi2,  winmnglylevcre. 
Charms  when  flic  fpeaks,  yet  rather  lovM  lo  hear; 
Wife  as  a  god ;  as  fancy'd  angels  hir  $ 
Lovely  as  Ught,  and  foft  as  upper  air. 

Enough,  fweet  glove  \  hy  this  plain  pidbrc 
taught, 
9  ■   _  e,  I  find,  il  th4  dcaur  name  i  f«Qghu 


I 


«t  •THE  WORKS   OF  hlLL. 

RONALD  AND  DORNA  : 


Mt  A  BlOBLANDSft,   TO  BX8  MISTRESS. 


JFrmm  m  IhtnU  tramfiglian  tfibe  Original. 

CoMti  let  tti  climb  Skorr-urntn's  fnowy  top ; 

Cold  as  it  feetni,  it  is  lefs  cold  than  you  : 
Thin  through  iu  fnow  thefc  lamb*  iu  heath  .twigs 
crop ; 

Your  ioow,  more  hoftile,  (larYcs  and  freezes  too. 

What  thongh  I  lovM  of  late  in  Skie*s  fair  ifle ; 

And  bluih'd-— and  bow*d— and  flirunk  from 
Kenza'seye; 
All  (be  had  power  to  hurt  with  wi;  her  fmile ; 

But,  'tis  a  frown  of  your*t  for  which  1  die. 

Aflt  why  thefe  herds  beneath  cs  mih  fo  faft 
On  the  brown  lea-ware*8  flranded  heaps  to  feed  ? 

Winter,  like  you,  withholds  their  wifliM  rcpaft, 
And,robb*d  of  genial  graii,  they  broufe  on  weed. 

Mark  with  what  tuneful  hafie  Sheleila  flows, 
Ta  mix  its  wid'ning  ftream  in  Dounan's  lake ; 

Yet,  ihould  fome  dam  the  nirrent*s  conrfe  oppofe, 
It  muft,  per  force,  a  lefs  lov*d  paflage  take. 

Bom,  like  your  body,  for  a  fpirit's  claim, 
Trembling,  I  wait,  unfoulM,  till  you  infpire : 

Crod  has  prepar*d  the  lamp,  and  bids  it  flame ; 
Qut  you,  fair  Dorna,  have  with-held  the  fire. 

High  as  yon  pine;  when  you  begin  to  fpeak. 
My  light'ning  heart  leaps  hopeful  at  the  found ; 

But  fainting  at  the  fenfe,  falls,  void  and  weak, 
And  finks  and  faddens  like  yon  molTyground, 

All  that  I  tafie*  or  touch,  or  fee,  or  bear, 

Nature*8  whole  breadth  reminds  me  but  of  you; 

BT*n  heav'n  itfeif  would  your  fweet  likeneii  w«j;r« 
If,  with  its  power,  you  bad  ita  mercy  too. 

ABSTRACT  FROM  PSALM  CXIV. 

WstM  from  proud  Egypt's  hard  and  cruel  hand, 
High-fummon*d  Ifrael  fought  the  promised  land. 
The  opening  fea  divided  at  her  call, 
And  refluent  Jordan  role,  a  wat*ry  wall : 
Light  as  met  lambs  the  ftarting  hills  leap*d  wide. 
And  the  flow  mountains  roll'd  themfelves  afide. 
Why,  O  thou  fea  I  did  thy  vaft  depth  divide  ? 
And  why,  O  Jordan !  fled  thy  back'ning  tide  f 
Why  leapt  your  lines,  ye  frighted  hills,  aftray  ? 
And  what,  O  mountains !  rent  your  roots awa^  ? 
Hark !  1  will  tell — ^proud  earth  confefs'd  her  God, 
And  mark*d  his  wondVoua  footfteps  as  he  trod. 
While  bent  to  blefs.  He  cheer'd  his  thirfty  flock. 
And  into  flooda  of  liquid  length  <liflblv*d  the 
loofcning  rock. 

THE  SINGING  BIRD. 

floTS^  m  abfenoe  of  hia  pain, 

Eafy,  nejrligent,  and  gay. 
With  the  fair  in  amVous  vein, 
^  Lively  as  tlte  fmiling  day, 

Talk*tl,  and  toy*d  the  hours  aWAf, 

tuneful,  o*cr  Belinda's  chair, 

Finely  cag'd,  a  linnet  hung} 
Brcath'd  it:i  little  foul  in  air. 


Fltttt'riog  rwinil  Its  manfioa  fpmg  i 
And  its  carols  fweetly  fiing. 

Wiading,  from  the  fair  ooe*a  eye. 
On  her* feather 'd  flave  to  gaie; 

Meant,  cry*d  Pope,  to  wing  the  &y. 
Yet,  a  captive  all  thy  daya. 
How  deft  thou  thia  mudc  ni&l 

Since  a  prifoner  thou  can*ft  fing» 
Sportive,  airy,  wanton,  here, 

Hadft  thou  liberty  of  wing. 
How  thy  melody  would  cheer  \ 
How  tranfport  the  Uft*ning  car  ( 

No,  reply 'd  the  warbling  fong. 

Rai«*d— articulate,  aod  clear ! 
Now,  to  wifli  me  free  were  wrong ; 

Loftier  in  my  native  fphcre. 

But  with  fewer  friends  than  here. 

Though  with  grief  my  fate  you  lee. 

Many  a  poet's  is  the  fame  ; 
Aw*d,  fecludcd,  and  unfree. 

Humble  avarice  of  fame. 

Keeps  *em  fettcr'd,  own'd,  and  taac. 

To  our  feeders,  they  and  f 
Lend  our  lives  in  narrow  boand ; 

Perched  within  our  owner's  eye» 
Gay  we  hop  the  gilded  round. 
Changing  neither  note  nor  grouad. 

For,  fliould  freedom  break  our  duis. 
Though  the  felf-dcpendent  flight 

Would  to  heav*n  exalt  our  ftraio. 
Yet  unheard  and  out  of  fighf , 
All  our  praife  were  forfeit  by*t. 

A  SONG. 

Gbn TLV  love,  this  hour  befriend  ine« 

To  my  eyes  refigo  thy  dart ; 
Notes  of  melting  mufic  lend  me. 

To  diflblve  a  frozen  heart. 

Chill  aa  mountain  fiiow  her  bofooi. 
Though  I  tender  laogvage  afe, 

*Ti»  by  cold  indifl^rcncc  frozen. 
To  my  arms,  and  to  my  mafe. 

See  !  my  dying  eyes  are  pleadiog. 
Where  a  breaking  heart  appears  3 

For  thv  pity  interceding, 
With  the  eloquence  of  teara. 

While  the  lamp  of  Kfe  is  fading, 
And  beneath  thy  eoldneft  dies, 

Death  my  ebbing  pullc  invadtng. 
Take  my  fool  mto  thy  eyes. 

MY  SOUL'S  LAST  9I0HS, 

TOTHI  niVINK  LOTBAIU. 

Let  plaintive  thoughts  ia  moumfalntfi^^^' 
Profe  is  too  dull  Sm  love,  too  adn  for  ««• 
Has  (he  not  bid  thee  quit  thy  iakhliil  ho** 
Sell  her  and  truth  fur  equipage  «td  c**'' 
Nay,  (he  has  bid  thcego—WhcMtcW^' 
Whence  this  fond,  fruiilels,  ling'nng  «i&  »  -' 
Lotharia  bida  thee  go— >flie«  who  aloDC 
Makci  all  lift*!  futuic  bicflmgi,  bicus<^  *^ 


MISCBLLAMEOnS  POSMS. 


<« 


Begone  th«ri-^et  thy  ftni^ling  heart  obey^ 
^d  in  long  diftance  (igh  iad  life  away. 
ScilK  ftill.  Tain  flatt*ring  hope  mifleads  defire. 
Fed  bj  faint  glimtn'ring  (hoots  of  glow  •worm  fire. 
l^bat  though  (he  fweetly  writes  to  eaTe  thy  grief, 
3r  points  kind  comfort  by  the  folded  leaf: 
)Dch  pity  tnnft  thy  grateful  reY'rence  move, 
But  judge  it  right — ^nor  think  compaflion  loye. 
MThat  thongh  each  word  (he  marks,  like  fpringr's 
foft  Ihow'rB,  [flow'rs, 

Plows  fweet  as  new-Mown  breath  of  op'ning 
»uch  borruwM  founds  (he  need  not  have  apply*d, 
rier  own,  more  tuneful,  thou  too  oft  has  try*d. 
To  fjpeak  in  mufic  ever  was  her  claim, 
ind  all  grows  harmony  that  bears  that  name. 
Had*(l  thou  e*er  touch'd  her  heart  with  one 

foft  pain, 
ind  blefs*d  in  loving  been  belov'd  again, 
Vil  her  cold  reafoning  doubts  had  ceas*d  t*  move, 
Vnd  her  whole  genVooa  breaftcotacetv*d  but  love. 
•he  who  bedieves  not,  loves  not-*-Feel  thy  fate : 
^riendlhip  ^om  her  pains  more  than  other's  hate. 
UI  the  kind  paffions,  wanting  one,  (he*U  ovm  ; 
)ut,  that  one  wanting,  all  the  re(k  are  none. 
Vould  love  and  (he  dlfperfe  the  threat'ning  Oorm, 
4t  her  believe,  and  trull,  and  break  throogh  form: 
-et  her  commaod  thy  (lay  to  know  fuccds, 
*for  fear  the  god-like  attribute  to  blefs : 
lorn  to  diftinguiih  her  from  womankind, 
To  court  her  oonvcffe  aod  to  taftc  her  mind; 
'ram*d  far  her  empire,  with  her  image  fiU'd, 
))harm*d  by  her  form,  and  in  her  temper  ikUl'd; 
Piercing  her  tim'rous  heart's  moft  fccret  thought, 
\nd  knoT;ring,  stftd  adoring  each  dear  fauUj 
t^ow  art  thou  pain'd— to  find  her  foft*ning  will 
^dd  againft  love  by  ev'ry  guard  of  (kill ! 
^ow  art  thou  doom'd  to  lengths  of  op*ning  woe, 
>booId  (he  feel  love —yet  fear  to  tell  thee  fo> 

If  (be  diftmils  thy  truth— all  hope  muft  fall, 
3oubting  her  pow*r,  flie  diibelieves  thee  all. 
^d  none  who  doubts  her  lover  dares  to  love. 
'0,  then — to  dines  cold  as  her  heart  remove ; 
V  diftant  fiste  thy  gloomy  choice  prefers, 
'refent  thou  olu'SL  not  live  and  not  live  hers. 

Farewell,  kind,  cautious,  unrefolving  fair ! 
To  hear  the  blelii'd  will  charm  amidft  dcfpair. 
Tis  death  to  go — 'tis  more  than  death  to  (lay, 
i^eft  will  be  fooned  reach*d  the  firft  dark  way. 
>Ie'eT  may*ft  thuu  know  a  pain ;  ftill  cheerful  be, 
Mor  check  life's  comforts,  with  one  thought  of  me» 

TO  MR.  JAMES  THOMSON, 

h  bU  f/itifg  my  advUt  ft  %vBai  Pairwt  hefiotdj  ai' 
'"     drefi  hit  /'•rw,  caikd  Wuttw* 

^oMx  peers  have  nohk  Ikiti  to  judge,  'tis  true,. 

f  et,  no  more  profpeA  bounds  the  mufe's  view : 
•inn,  in  yoor  native 'firength,  thus  greatly  ihown, 
Uight  fuch  de)u(ive  pr6)u,  and  ftand  alone : 
*raitlefs  d^ndance  6ft  has  prov'dtoo  late. 
That  greatnefi  dwells  not  always  with  the  grea^ 
i^Jtrons  are  nature's  nobles,  not  the  date's, 
^nd  wit*s  a  title  no  broad  feal  creates :        [flow, 
E'en  kings,  frwn  whofe  high  fource  aH  honours 
Ve  poor  in  powV  when  they  would  fouls  bcftoir. 
*      T  i  i        •.  , 


He  who  ftoops  fafe  beneath  t  patron*s  ftade. 
Shines,  like  the  moon,  hut  by  a  borrow*d  aid  : 
Truth  (hould,  unbiafs'd,  free  and  open  fteer. 
Strong  as  heav*n's  heat,  and  as  its  brightnels  dear) 
Heedlefs  of  fortune,  then,  la|)kdown  on  ftate, 
BalancM  within  by  merit's  confrious  weight : 
Divmety  proud  of  independent  win. 
Prince  of  your  wifhes  live  a  fov*reign,  ftill ; 
Oh  !  fwell  not,  then,  the  bofoms  of  the  vain. 
With  falfe  conceit  yon  their  prote^ion  gain. 
Poets,  like  you,  their  own  protedors  ftand, 
Plac'd  above  aid  from  pride's  inferior  hand. 
Time,  that  devours  a  lord's  unlafting  name. 
Shall  lend  her  foundnefs  depth  to  float  your  fante  t 
On  verfe  like  yours  no  fmiles  from  pow'r  expedt. 
Bom  with  a  woHh  that  doom'd  you  to  negleA. 
Yet,  would  your  wit  be  prais'd — refled  no  xojxt^ 
Let  the  fmouth  veil  of  flatt'ry  filk  you  o'or. 
Aptly  attach 'd,  the  court's  foft  climate  try ; 
Learn  your  pen's  doty  from  your  patron's  eye. 
DoAile  of  foul  each  pliant  purpofe  wind, 
And,  following  int'rrft  dofe,  leave  doubt  behind  X 
Then.fliall  your  name  ftrike  loud  the  public  car. 
For  through  good  fortune  virtue's  Iclf  (hines  dear. 

But,  in  defiance  of  our  taAe — to  diarm. 
And  fancy's  force  widi  judgmeot'i  caution  arm, 
Difturb  with  bofy  thought  fo  luU'd  an  age. 
And  plant  ftrong  meanings  o'er  the  peaceful  page« 
Impregnate  found  with  fenfe,  leach  nature  aru 
And  warm  ev'n  wintnr,  'till  it  thaws  Uie  heart  t 
How  could  yon  thus  your  oouocry's  rules  trmlo 

grefs. 
Yet  think  of  patrons,  and  prefume  foccefsl 

A  SONO. 

Vainlt  now  ye  ftrive  to  charm  me. 
All  ye  fweets  of  bloooting  May  ; 

How  can  empty  iixnfliine  warm  me. 
While  Lotbaria  keeps  away  \ 

Go,  ye  warbling  birds ;  go,  leave  me. 
Shade,  ye  clouds,  the  fmiling  (ky  : 

Sweeter  notes  ber  voice  can  give  mc. 
Softer  funfikine  fills  her  eye. 

VERSES, 


Wfiffir  tmdfetd  H  m  Widvw 
9fkir  Sm*4  wnimMMf^  wfm  ttmr  k/tt  mad  ^•p^ 
fouiimwts  im  iift, 

WiLcoiie,  ah !  welcome,  lifc*s  laft  friend,  decay  $ 
Faint  on  tir'd  foul,  and  lapfe,  unmoum'd,  away  \ 
Now  I  look  back,  alham'd  at  hope's  bAh  blaze. 
That  (hone,  delightful,  on  my  happier  days ; 
|n  their  true  colours  now,  too  late,  I  fee  ^ 
What  youth,  and  pride,  and  mirth,  and  pn2e^ 

muft  be ! 
Bring,  then,  great  curer,  death,  thy  dait  relief. 
And  fave  me  from  vain  fenfe  of  hopelefs  grieL 
Shut  me  for  ever  from  the  ful&ring  fccne. 
And  leave  long  voids  for  (ilent  reft  between  s 
Thy  hand  can  (hatch  me  from  a  weeping  fon« 
Heir  to  my  woes,  and  bom  to  be  undone  I 
Place  me  where  1  no  more  his  wrongs  fiiall  bear. 
Nor  his  tdd  (otxoirs  reach  my  (hchcr'd  cv^     * 


#ft 


THB  WORKS  OF  lilLt: 


tlitti  wKile  I  moiirnM,  retir*d  from  hated  light, 
Sleep  came,  and  hid  affli  Aion  in  the  night ; 
The  nightfinftru^ive  to  my  hold  complaint. 
Id  a  long  dream  did  that  (ad  march  repaint, 
Tliat  pomp  of  tears  which  dad  for  Sheffield  flow. 
Who  lately  bUckenM  half  our  ftreeta  with  woe. 
There,  cry'd a  pointing  feraph,  look !  compare! 
And  hlofli,  forgetful  of  yoar  light  defpair ! 
What  haa  thit  mother  loft,  ai  far  diftreft'd 
Beymd  her  fex,  as  late  beyond  *em  bleft. 
6on  of  her  foul !  her  child,  hy  mind  and  birth. 
Bright  by  her  fires,  and  guardian  of  her  worth ; 
Promife  of  virtues  to  the  rifing  age. 
Yet,  ah  I  how  Uafted  is  the  lov*d  prefage ! 
Think  of  her  loTs,  her  weight  of  woe  bonoan, 
A&d,  humbly  confcious,  figh  not  for  your  own. 

ST.  MATTHEW,  CHAP.  VL 
JPari  ofihe  Sefmost  m  tbe  Metmi. 

|L.£T  fliining  charity  adorn  your  zeal, 
The  nobleit  impulfe  gen'rous  minds  can  feel : 
^pt  have  a  care  you  take  this  virtue  right, 
And  (bun  the  glare  of  the  proud  hypocrite. 
Miftaken  men !  who,  fond  of  public  £une, 
Difgrace  the  ad,  while  they  affed  the  name ! 
On  earth,  ^n-glorious  zeal  may  meet  regard, 
Jivt  heav'n  nor  owns  it,  nor  vouchfafes  reward* 

Thoo,  on  the  contrary,  whofe  pitying  breaft 
Wou*d,  as  it  ought,  give  eafe  to  the  diftreft; 
Scarce  tell  thy  right  hand,  what  thy  left  will  dO| 
But  be  at  once  refolv'd  and  filent  too. 
Secret,  ai  night,  thy  piouaahns  convey ; 
For  God,  who  fees  by  night,  rewards  by  day. 

So,  when  thy  foul  i^proaches  God  in  pray'r^ 
Be  not  deceived,  asthofe  faUe  zealott  are. 
Who  daily  into  crowded  temples  prefs. 
And  there,  with  feign*d  devotion,  heav*n  addreft ; 
But,  when  thou  pray'ft,  all  public  notice  (bun, 
And,  private,  to  thy  inmoft  clofet  run  : 
There,  clofc  and  earneft,  to  thy  duty  fall. 
And  God  will  fliow  thee  that  he  hears  thy  call. 

Swell  not  thy  forms  of  pray*r  with  wild  de^ee, 
Ezcefs  of  ftiel  chokes  the  brigfateft  fires ; 
The  erring  heathen  (b  miftak^  their  way. 
And  think  they  beft  are  heard  who  moft  can  fay. 
Bat  Aun  thott  this,  and  know  Ood*s  piercing  eyt 
Sees  all  thy  wants  before  thy  words  come  nigh. 
From  rifing  malice  guard  thy  yielding  will, 

?or  proudly  dare  to  take  revenge  for  ill : 
hou  muft  forgive,  that  God  may  pardon  thee ; 
|?or  none  who  pities  not  (hall  pitied  be. 

Milled  by  av'rice,  fcek  not  wealth  to  gain. 
By  hoarding  treafiires  which  are  got  in  vain  ; 
SN^eitfttl  riches,  which  the  moth  deftroys. 
Which  (lift  confomes,  or  the  boki  thief  enjoys! 
In  heav'n's  high  Aorehovfe,  let  your  heaps  be  laid, 
A  wealth  which  no  deftroyer  can  invade ; 
Vo  moth  there  enters,  ruft  corrupts  not  there. 
Nor  plundViog  thief  alarms  the  owner's  care  t 
jSafe,  therefore,  in  that  place,  your  treafures  Uy ; 
For  where  your  riches  are,  your  heart  will  Uay. 

Secure  of  heav*n*s  regard,  live  free  from  care, 
Jjlir  toiI|  lif«>  common  coxnfoxu  to  prepare  : 


Banifti  vain  forecaftfor  thy  needfiiigiii, 
Nor  let  meat,  drink,  and  clothing,  give  diee  pij« 
Obferve  the  fowls--they  neither  reap,  sorisv, 
Yet  find  their  wants  fupply'd,  wbere*cr  tlxy  ^ 
Look  on  the  lilies  of  the  ripening  field : 
No  toil  of  theirs  does  thofe  fweet  cobunyidd: 
Yet  vras  not  Solomon,  when  dreft  to  plcajs, 
So  glorioufly  adom*d  as  one  of  thefiu 
If,  therefore,  God  (b  feeds  the  lieatherM  tnis, 
So  clothes  the  grafs,  which  withers  on  tbe  pai  | 
How  much  more  careful  will  he  be  ci  job, 
O,  faithlefs  man !  who  yet  diftrufts  himiso! 

TO  THE  LOVELY  MRS.  H 1, 

Om  her  Defemi/Mm  Oe/r/i  Smxcm  JDi^t  ^mU 


H- 


— — B,  fweet  name  I  whofe  princd|as3| 
(hows,  M 

From  what  high  fpring  your  blood's  rid  0S 
With  needleis  awe,  reminds  ns  of  your  not. 
Since  heav'n  has  fianipt  dominion  on  jocr  bt 
Still  in  your  fov'reign  form,  diftind^ly  liic 
All  royal  rights  your  father  kings  cwAi^M. 
In  your  pomraanding  air,  we  mark  their  fin, 
And,  in  your  words,  their  wifilom  ui  ^ 

weight. 
Warm  in  your  noble  brealb,  their  cowifc  fie<, 
Ajid  all  their  pow*er  and  nercy  an  yoarerek 

THE  GARDEN  WINDOW. 

Hfkb,  Amanda,  gently  bending, 

Sweetly  penfive,  loves  to  lean 
O'er  the  groves,  her  fight  extending 

Through  the  walks  that  fl&oot  betweei^ 

Plac*d,  fays  (he,  within  thu  window 
Screen*d,  I  difiant  charms  furvcy. 

Taught  by  poor  deceiv'd  Olind*, 
Nothing's  iafe  that  looks  too  gay. 

,  Here,  I  view,  in  foften'd  Ihadings, 
AmVous  flow*r  to  flow'r  incline, 

Toq  remote  to  mourn  their  fadings* 
When  with  hanging  heads  they  pior. 

Here  I  fmell  the  fragrant  breezes, 
Safe  from  eT*ning*s  chiUy  blaft; 

Here  the  noonday  fnnfliipe  pleaies, 
Fearleft  when  'twill  overcaft. 

Hence  I  hear  the  tempeft  rifing. 

See  the  grovy  greatneA  fluke, 
Ev'ry  diftant  tU  defpifing, 

Wliile  I  every  good  partake. 

So  conunanding  life's  gay  garden. 
Let  mc  thomlefs  wear  the  rofe; 

Choice  like  mine  let  faihion  pardon, 
Tafting  charms  but  ihnnning 


AT  SETTING  DAY.— A  SOM 

SiNCK  founding  drums,  and  rifing  war, 

Inrite  my  love  to  danger, 
I'll  aflc  of  every  fmiling  ftar 

To  fliield  my  roving  ranger. 

While  o'er  the  field,  nafearing 
Xoo  frcf}  the  foe  rctrutingi 


MfSCELLAKEOOS   POEMS. 


fit 


?\\  trace  the  dear  remember'd  bounds 
Of  our  more  gentle  meeting. 

[']]  pafs  whole  days  in  yon  fwcet  grove, 
Where  firft  thy  tongue  doceivM  mf , 

l^'henjtft*ning  dumb,  I  blaib*d  my  love, 
And  no  fear'd  abfence  grievM  me. 

)n  ev'ry  bank  thj  fide  hath  pred, 

I'll  flcep,  and  dream  Vm  near  thee ; 
Vod  each  fweet  bird,  that  drains  its  breaft. 

Shall  wake  my  hopes  to  hear  thee. 

!*o  all  onr  haunts  I  wiU  repair. 

And  eold  on  yon  bleak  mountain, 
Tsce  all  thy  once- trod  footlleps  there, 

Aod  weep  o'er  each  fad  fountain. 

here  will  I  teach  the  trees  to  wear 

Thy  name,  in  foft  impreffion, 
ind  borrow  fighs  from  ev*ning  air, 

Tofwell  my  fours  confeflion. 

EPILOGUE^ 

'ar  a  Lady  'Ufhc  aHed  £tidixia,ia  the  Sifge  tf  Damcf- 
ctu,  rt^reftnted  at  the  Dul*  ^  BtJ/ord^t  ai  fV^^mrn. 

Vt  heard  of  maids,  who  firft  rcfolve  to  fad, 
iOd  then  weigh  arguments,  when  faiSs  are  paft ; 
oung,  though  my  reafnn  is  not  fo,  it  OrayM ; 
q:  fird  found  pleadings  for  the  pa; t  I  play'd. 

IMay'd,  faid  I,— fecund  thought  that  word  re- 

tra(Sl»  \ 
andes  and  follies  play,  but  paflion  a^s  : 
'dflion !  the  fpring  that  all  life's  wheels  employs, 
t'^indt  up  the   wurking  thought—and  heightens 
joys.  [blame ; 

^on !  the  gjeat  man*s  guide,  the  poor  man's 
'he  Joldier*8  laurel,  and  the  fighcr's  flame. 
*^ion  !  that  leads  the  grave,  impels  the  eay, 
ids  the  wife  tremble,  and  the  fool  betray. 
v*n  at  this  hour,  what's  here  our  paftime  made, 
ives  the  coort  buGnefs,  and  the  kingdom  trade  ; 
^'hen  fa(5lion.s  qunrreU  or  when  (latcfmen  fall, 
ach  does  but  adi  his  part  .ic  paflion's  call, 
ike  our'»,  to  nij»lit.  Lord  Paflion  fets  their  taflp; 
heir    fears,   hopes,  flattVics,  all    are    pafUon's 

mafqoe. 
he  worlds  wide  ftage,  for  this  one  oradice,  fiU'd, 
:ei  fome  ad  nobly,  others  play  unikiird. 
rifiers  aud  fmarts,  who  toy  time's  dream  away, 
oti,  beaux,  and  hounds  of  party,  thefe  but  play. 
uns  cf  their' country's  hope,fubUmcly  rack*d 
cT  other's  reft. — Thefe  do  not  play,  but  adl. 

"V^'ho  play  the  pooreft  parts  ?— the  bought,  the 

vain, 
he  light  believer,  and  the  perjur'd  fwain ; 
he  doll  dry  joker,  the  coarfe  ill-bred  bear, 
Ite  friends  of  folly,  and  the  foes  of  care.       [jtift. 

Who  ad  their  parts  with  praife — the  firm,  (he 
'ho  fell  no  fentimenfs,  and  break  no  truft ; 
he  learn'd,  the  foft,  the  focial,  and  the  kind, 
he  faithful  lover,  and  the  plain  good  mind. 

Suth  t>ie  beft  adors — forni'd  for  honour's  ftage! 
'ho  play  no  farces,  and  difgrace  no  age. 
ut  copying  nature,  with  true  taftc,  like  ours, 
Icafe,  and  are  plc»s*d,  9a<l  wing  the  giiUtkfs 


APOLOGY  FOR  DEATH. 


Whence  this  reludance,  when  we  ceafe  to  na 
Life's  flow  fad  race,  and  leaves  iu  toy  mwon^ 
Death's  but  our  tide  of  ebb,  to  that  dark  fea, 
Ttme'«  ftiorelefs  fwallower,  void  eternity ! 
'Tis  reft  from  labour— 'tis  efcapc  from  care; 
'I'is  ftiunn'd  oppreifion,  and  reliev'd  defpair. 
Tis  but  to  rediifolve  to  formlefs  flow. 
And  join  the  mingled  roafs,  that  feels  no  woe« 
Fluid  to  ^e,  as  Jl  things  round  ns  do. 
Or  from  old  being  launch,  to  find  out  new. 

Emerging,  or  emerg'd,  life  rolls  away. 
Foams  into  note,  or  flattens  to  decay. 
Round,  with  unceafing  wheel,  diftindioQ  glidea, 
And  through  time's  maze,  in  (hort  fucceflion  flidets 
Flames  its  hot  hour,  li^e  humbler  houfehold  firei| 
Shines  but  to  leave  us,  and  in  ufe  expires. 

'Tis  the  flafli'd  fpark  of  thought,  that  bnrfla  t4 
fight. 
Strains  ibon,  and  big,  and  raihes  into  night ; 
So  the  proud  ftorm,  that  frights  us  with  its  roar^ 
Breathes  itfelf  weary,  and  is  heard  no  more. 
See  that  foft  flow'r,  whofe  fighs  perfume  the  galee^ 
Blooms  into  doft,  and  its  fnqff 'a  life  eahales '. 
All  nature  heaves,  and  feta,  like  human  breath. 
And  life's  loofe  links  bat  ftretch  the  chain  of  deaths 

Why  then  does  erring  fancy  fright  the  mind  I 
Why  call  that  cmel,  nature  meant  for  kind  ? 
Who  knows  but  fates  we  tremble  at  may  blefS| 
And  length  of  happieft  life  be -found  diftrefs  ? 
Murder !  that  bhft  of  thought,  that  bane  of  law, , 
The  good  man's  horror,  aod  ev'n  villain's  awe ! 
Murder !  that  nature  dreads,  and  confcience  flies^ 
Perhaps  but  l^urs  us  to  fome  waiting  prize ! 

£ife,why  inould  creature  ftill  with  creature  jar^ 
And  clafli'd  extftenee  wage  eternal  war  ? 
fieaft  bleeds  by  bcaft;  fifties  on  fifties  prey ; 
And  birds  ad  murder  with  more  wafte  than  they^ 
£v*n  the  fweet  throlb,  that  briber  us  with  her  fong^ 
To  guard  her  dread  of  death  from  beaks  mor^ 

ftrong, 
Sav'd  from  the  kite,  ftrait  bloodier  grows  than  he^ 
And  fu«ps  the  ftiiv'ring  iofed  from  the  tree. 
Life  ftaris  but  up,  to  anfwcr  death's  due  call| 
And  one  myfterious  darknefs  wraps  ut  all  I 

PASSING  A  LADY, 

IN  THE  PAEK,  WITHOUT  SEEING  BtR. 

So  Aide  our  comforts  by,  unmarVdi  unknown. 
While  our  ill-fate  comes  felt,and  all  out  own ! 
Too  cruel  florid !  where  things  we  wou'd  refui^^ 
We  ftart  upon-^and,  what  we  wifii  we  lofe  \ 
Ai\d  yet  LoUiaria  would  be  bid  in  vain, 
She  cannot  be  cooceal'd  whom  thoughts  retaiiN 
Air,  and  Lotharia,  every  where  arc  found ; 
Held  by  our  breath,  and  to  our  being  bound  1 
parknefs  itfelf  wantf  pow'r  to  cover  friends. 
Whom  the  foul  dwells  with,  and  the  fenfc  attend% 

TO  THE  LADY  THAT  LAUQHS, 

AT  OYIMO  IN  MBTAPUORk 

And  why,  fair  trifler,  does  that  meaning  eye 
^nii^  in  contempt,  whcB  ^ovcrf  (w^  thev  4k  4 


€;% 


THE  WORKS  OF  HILL. 


*Twixt  death  and  love,  but  one  fmall  diff 'rence 

lies. 
The  foul,  in  both,  from  its  left  body  flies : 
In  death  'tis  gone,  like  fmoke  difibWd  in  air. 
Loft  in  evfanfe,  the  lofer  knows  not  where  : 
In  love  we  trace  it  with  fach  willing  psin, 
'Twere  to  die  twice  to  take  it  back  again. 

MODESTY. 

As  lamps  born  filent,  with  nnconfcioos  light. 
So  modeft  cafe,  in  beauty,  (hines  moft  bright : 
Unaimiog  charms,  with  edge  refiftlefs  fiall. 
And  ihe  who  means  no  mi£chief  does  it  alL 

TO  A  LADY, 

frh»ftmt  Uti  ihef^rfa  Svuett  briar  Bntneb^  snd  rt' 
Uaaed  tbt  vmfi  tmi  rf  H* 

While  the  way  of  the  worM  is,  to  keep  all.  the 

beft,  ,    ,       ^ 

And  then  in  due  form  oblige  friends  with  the  reft, 
Yon,  Madam,  who  would  lend  e»*n  trifles  a  grace, 
Teach  your  meanings  to  borrow  a  fmile  from  yoor 

face; 
And  polite  to  your  pain,  when  a  nrefent  yonfeno, 
Oivc  the  thorn  to  yourfcif,  and  the  rrfe  to  your 

friend. 

TO  THE  LADY, 

in$fiiiJtmtuUtergmiJVifke*. 

8v?P08c  that  the  fun  had  a  tongue,  and  flion'd 

fay, 
May  your  journey  be  blefsM  with  a  very  fine  day : 
Then,  withdrawing  his  face,  flip  afide  wirh  his 

^  Ught,  [n»g^«  ? 

And  furround  me,  at  once,  with  the  coldncfs  of 
What  would  Florimel  fay  to  this  trick  of  the  fun? 
I  would  fay,  cry'd  the  charmer,  'twas  cruelly  done. 
Would  you  fo,  anfwcr'd  I !— have  a  care  what  you 

own,  ["o°«- 

Who  have  wifli'd  me  all  bleffings,  yet  granted  me 

* 

HTrii  wfcn  a  PanffCtafs  in  Wtfminftr  ntrft,  tmier 
iU  names  •J  biifwr  CbUdrem. 

At!  happy,  then  while  o'er  their  fmiling  air, 
A  Uving  mother  breathM  her  gnardian  care ; 
But,  joyWs.  fince  their  fweet  fupporier  dy'd, 
They  wander  now  through  hfc  with  half  a  guide. 

Ai^  15.  X73<- 

BELLARIA  AT  HER  SPINET. 

8witTLT  confus'd,  with  fcarcc  confenting  will, 
Thoughtlefs  of  charms,  and  diffident  of  fldll ; 
See  t  with  what  blnfliliil  bend,  the  doubting  lair 
Props  the  raisM  lid— then  fits  with  fparkUog  air, 
Irries   the  toach*d  notes— and,  haft'ning  Ught 

along,  l^"f' 

Calk  out  a  fliort  comf  laiot,  that  fipeaka  their 
l4ow  back'ning,  awful,  nerv'd,  ered,  fercne, 
Aflerted  mufic  fwells  her  heighttn'd  mein. 
Fcarleft,  with  face  obliqve,  her  fomful  hand 
f  Iks  o*cr  the  norj  plain,  with  ilre(«h*d  coaunandi 


Plunges,  with  bold  negka,  midft  flie  h^ 
And  fweeps  the  foum&ig  nnge  with  aigk  atb 

Now,  two  contending  fcnfcs— ear  sad  cjs, 
In  pride  of  feafted  tafte,  for  tran^ort  vie; 
But  what  avails  two  deftin*d  flaves  debstc. 
When  both  are  fure  to  fail,  and  (hue  one  ke! 
Whether  the  god  within,  evolving  roood, 
Strikes  in  her  notes,  and  flows  d  JbW*d  is  fasad ; 
Or  filent  in  her  eyes,  enthron'd  in  light, 
Blazes,  confefs'd  to  view,  and  wounds  oar%^ 
This  wsy,  or  that,  alike  his  pow'r  we  try, 
To  fee,  but  kills  as — aad  to  hear,  we  4ie. 

Oh !  far-felt  influence  of  the  fpeakinf  ta>r» 
Prompt  at  thy  call  the  moonttng  fooltikivit? 
Waves  in    the    gale,  fore-rvos  th*  hiiwua 

breese. 
And  finks  and  rifesto  the  changeful  keyv 

But,  hark  !  what  leogth'oii^  iabfitSiti:^ 
new, 
Steals,  *twixt  the  folemn  fwella,  and  tlitu  » 

throu^ :  ^         .  x- 

•Tis  her  tranfporting  voice ! — flie  fings— bco^^ 
Sweet  ibings,  forbear! — ye  hurt  her  f««ewk** 
Yet,  no— found  on — ^the  ftrong  and  fwcet  ^ 

join  ; 
With  double  powV,  mizM  oppoiites  comVat 
Tis  plain  !  my  captive  fcnfcs  feel  it  troe; 
Ah,  what  dire  mifchief  may  not  onioa  do'     ^ 
Cou*d  file  not  fave  delight  from  half  thtt  fina. 
Heard  and  beheld  ai  once ! — 'tis  hopeUf*  paa- 
Fly  and  efcape— let  one  prefs'd  fcnic  retire; 
The  rais*d  hat  (hades  it  from  the  darted  fits- 
Alas,  vain  fcreen  '.—the  fonrs  unclouded  ny 
Sees  from  within  by  a  new  blaze  of  day : 
Sees  the  fpread  roof,  with  op'oing  gkjfk«ff««7  - 
And  radiant  deities  dcfcending  round  1 
Throng'd  in  bf  ight  lines,  or  wing*d  in  sialic**'' 
Spirits,  in  fairy  forms,  eodofe  the  fair. 

Some,  on  the  keys,  in  am'roos  amboft  fi«i 
And  kifs  the  tune  tipt  fingers  dancing  by 
Some  hov*ring  wide,  expiring  fliakes  proi<^ 
And  pour  'cm  back  to  fwell  the  rifiog  ioof. 
Gods,  in  abridgment,  crowd  their  needled  »f 
And  pow'rs,  and  virtues,  guard  th*  uMflsis* 

maid. 
Pity,  with  tears  of  joy,  flands  weeping  a*; 
Kneeling  devotion  hangs  her  lifl*oiog  car; 
Candour  and  truth  firm  &%^A  on  dtbcr  htfl 
Propping  her  chair,  two  fure  fup|»often  fttf» 
Round  her,  while  wroog'd  belief  i»^**^[7 

(liength,  jJ^ 

And  hugs  th*  inftruAivc  notes,  and  S16  *^ 
Love,  and  his  train  of  Cupids  craftief  cans 
Scatter,  with  plomy  fans,  the  dreaded  airt 
Pride,  from  a  diftant  corner,  glooms  •  ^» 
And  longs,  yet  hopes  not,  to  be  callM  bw«  ^ 
But  charity  fits  clofe — a  well  known  |oA 
Bold,  and  domcftic— and  demands ho^, ^ 
High  o'er  her  checks,  to  fliade  their  te»jo^  I' 
Shame  and  fbft  modefly  their  mandei  thn* 
While,  from  her  brow,  roajeftic  wifdc*  k*, 
Tempers  her  glory,  and  infjpiro  her  "**.  4|; 
Such,  and  perhaps  more  fweet,  thofe  v^»  ^ 

rile,  1^ 

Which  wake  rewarded  faints,  whdi  rtff^  ^ 


[ 
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Isen  hfaten*!  hetfd  blaft  (hiilih&ke  the  fttthborn 

mind, 
nd  one  mix'id  melody  unire  mankind ! 
'htxi  time*i  W,^  wreck  (hall  fink  in  icas  of  flame, 
3d  Toid  eternity  refumes  its  name. 

CELI A  IN  -THE  O  ^RDEji. 

)!ii,  walk,  and  rouic  the  languid  year  : 
IJ  nature  bloomi  when  you  appear  ; 
ch  Icaflefs  oak  would  bud  a-new, 
)d  pufh  out  (h^de,  to  (helter  you. 
mr  fight  w^uld  rummer's  want  fupplyi 
m  gone — Hia  winter— and  we  die. 

Yon  warbling  nightingale  ^mplains,^ 
•ur  praife,  too  feldom,  tempta  her  ftrains  i 
le  tow*ring  lark  but  hears  yoii  fing, 
id  foara  to  heaY*ii  with  filent  wing, 
me,  angels  come  (he  cries) — and  fee 
•urfeh  et  as  much  outdone  m  me. 

Each  violet  fighs  itfclf  to  death, 

•  fcent  the  gales  that  fans  your  breatfi  8. 

ip  but,  arid  fee  th*  unfolding  rofe; 

ith  emulative  hlulhcs  glows : 

Silc  hood-wink'd  Ulies  proftratc  He; 

liam'd  to  fee  your  breall  fo  tiigh. 

Look  round,  and  fmile— and  cv*ry  flowV 
dies  too — and  charms,  with  tcn-fold  pow'fi 
part,  and  lo '  they  bend  and  jfall,    . 
id  weeping  dew-drop*  wafte  'etn  all; 
is  thus  your  love  inflames  my  ]oy, 
id  thus  your  cbldncfa  might  deftroy. 

THE  RECOLLECTED  COMPLAINElL 

iL  mother  a>  I  aHi,  and  lotji  to  part 
ith  this  poor  playful  gladd'ner  of  my  heart, 
BOW  too  well,  ^nd  I  confefs  my  crime,  ^ 
is  not  my  right,  but  hcav'n's,  to  limit  time  i 
rem  at  Once,  of  progeny  and  pain, 
what  would  my  regardlcfs  grief  complain  ? 
:ave  htm  birth,  but  ah»  difcern'd  not  why  \ 
tildren  arc  bom,  poor  TufTVers,  but  to  die  t 
Pity,  'lis  thie,  revolves  their  leapfol  fpringi, 
»il*d  thanks,  atoning  pray'rs.  embracing  diiig«|  , 
llics  of  guilders  joy,  gay  glcAlns  of  fenft, 
ft  flroking  flatteries — adivc  impotence ; 
icks  of  dturib  loVe,  which  grateful  wllU  ctprefii, 
id  all  their  oameleft  powVs  of  prettinefs ! 
lefe  the  fond  mother's  feeling  mem*ry  feise, 
id  then  the  tear  of  nature  flowa  for  eafe 
But  rcafon*!  voice  correAs  the  bold  complaint, 
joins  fubmtflion,  and  inftruds  reftraint. 
lus  wipes  the  plaintive  pirtnt*s  weeping  eye, 
id  bids  the  unpermitted  drop— be  dry. 
hat  is  it,  thoti  thyfelf,  miftaking  mind  ! 
ift  found  In  this  bad  world,  or  hop'ft  to  find  ? 
lat  thy  prcfumptuotts  wilh  would  dare  retain,    • 
horn  heaven^  kind  call  eiempts  from  iutore 

pain : 
rant  that  the  worft  thou  fear'ft,  ihould  end  this 

blow, 
ad  death's  Avk  (ctccsl deloidt  tbychild from 

Woe! 
V&^VIIL 


Are  not  thy  fad  forebodiii<^,  U>o,  no  mote^* 
Arc  not  thy  fears  for  alt  hU  peri  Ik  o'er  ?         [way  £ 
Of  what  proud  wrongs  migh*  clog  his  life's  lv)ng 
What  crimes  might  olaft  him,  or  >vhai  wiles  be- 

tray! 
What  follies  draw  down  fcorn,  what  vice  djfjrrace! 
What  Ibfo  of  honour  might  befpot  thy  rice  I 
.  What  want  of  duty  might  ncgled  thy  tcjrs  ! 
What  want  of  prudence  grind  his  waning  years! 
What  bloody  dangers  might  cut  fhort  hin  fame, 
Or  hooting  infamy  prolong  his  Ihamc  ! 

Lookup,  fond  (brrowcr  !  fee  the  morning*8ray|f 
Now,  if  you  canft,  fore-judge  the  rifinjr  day  : 
Shall  its  afcendin^  ftiine  continue  bright  1 
Or  ihall  o*ercafting  tcmpefts  call  down  :>ight? 
Cioft  thou  not  tell  ? — Why  then  deft  thy  b  Id  gue(t 
Prefume  to  ^all  an  infanr's  death  didrcfs? 
Blind  to  the  future,  thank  a  watchful  God,     [rod. 
Th^t  fnatch*d  the  child  from  fchool,  to  fpare  tho 

tHER£SlGJlAndN. 

Well,  be  it  fo  !-^5orroW;  that  ftfeam^  hdt  b'er^ 
Spares  but  the  eye,  to  wound  the  heart  the  fnore  % 
Dumb,  infelt  pan{h<t  too  well  fupply  the  wo^. 
That  grief,  in  fuffVing  filence,  (huiifi  to  Aow. 
Yet  let  my  will's  reludant  pride  (ubmit. 
And  learn  to  loTe  the  Idt  that  he'<iv*n  f  und  fit. 
All  I  can  lofe,  Ood  gave*-- and,  when  *tis  flowo. 
Whom  does  he  wrongs  who  but  refumes  his  own^ 

Sfhould  I  in  fruitlefs  agony  eniitplain, 
Fretting  my  wound  but  nmltipliey  my  pain : 
While  they,  who  patiently  embrace  diftrcfs. 
Teach  fhame  to  ikei«fy^  and  grief  to  blefs. 
Whatever  has  been,  *tis  madnefs  to  rr^^ret ; 
Whate'er  hiuft  be,  Ihocks  leaft  when  bravclieft  met» 
Uearo  then,  my  finil,  thy  courft  refignM  t*  nm* 
And  never  pray  thy  wilLA-but  God's  be  done. 

COPI£S 

tOR  CBXtOKIN  TO.LBAKN  TO  WSifX. 

Titt  body's  beauty  dwells  in  fliape  and  facet 
The  fotil*s  in  miMnef&,  mndefty,  and  grace  ; 
The  firft  but  charms  an  earthly  lover's  eye. 
The  laft  draws  angels  from  beyond  the  iky  ; 
One,  for  a  moiViei)t,  man's  frail  heart  procorei| 
The  other  makes  your  God  for  ever  youra. 


ADVICB 


to  THB  TiaOlNI, 


TO  ODARB  AGAINST  Wt,kt* 
TBRY. 


FAiaiST,  forgive  the  rob  ofiiciotis  lay, 

Yhat  fend  the  mnfe  you  charm  to  fmootb  your  wajf  g 

I,  though  admiring,  ad  no  lover's  parti 

Nor  bid  foft  founds  feduce  your  litt'ning  heart  t 

Candidly  touch'd  my  pen'n  obtrufive  fear^ 

Nor  dares  to  fliock,  nt>r  aims  to  foothe  your  ear^^ 

Nredlefs,  'tis  true,  to  bid  fuch  nymphs  beware. 

Who  ev'ry  grace  and  virtue  makr  their  care : 

Yet  modeft  cXceUeoee  will  of c  defcend 

To  thank  oawantcd  caution  in  a  friend* 

A  faithful  pilot,  fervent  in  his  fears, 

Audi  tii9»bliiig,  anxious  for  the  wotdi  be  fiMn* 


6H 


*llwtrt  fhisr^l  paiti,  to  fee  fuch  beaut f  mourn, 
By  bold  diftreft,  or  impious  falfehood,  torn. 
Love's  gay  delnfion  tempts  a  thouiand  ways; 
Kow  woiioda  with  foftneft,  now  dcllroys  with 

praife. 
Thy  ▼eil,  O  flattery  !  hides  a  traitor's  heart, 
And  gives  up  confidence — a  prey  to  art : 
tJnbridled  ynoth,  to  eonfeqnences  blind. 
Indulging  body,  heart*  no  call  of  mind. 
Veeble  difcretion,  fo  by  warmth  o*er  run, 
poes,  with  a  peacock's  feather <  fan  the  fun. 
Beauty,  that  tnift«)  too  faft,  is  beauty's  bane, 
A  felf-bctrayer,  that  embraces  paiA. 
Oh,  bear  fufpicious,  when  the  lover  fues ! 
$he  mod  attrads,  who  lonffeft  can  refufe. 
^oife  the  try*d terms  on  which  his  hipe  depends, 
Prop'd  on  the  parent's  counfel,  and  the  fnend's : 
$o,  leaning  fafe,  and  wanting  fpace  to  ftray, 
l<ove*s  guardian  angels  crown  your  nuptial  day. 
Or  (ht.uld  the  gilded  hypocrite  at  laft 
Show,  that  he  meant  your  fpotlefs  fame  to  bli^. 
Fly  the  found  tcniptcr,  each  low  lore  deipife, 
j|.Bd.  lift  your  heart's  wrong*d  wifli  above  furpriie. 
Nature,  that  form*d  you  lovelieft,  doubly  kind. 
To  like  peife^on  rais*d  your  conquering  mind, 
framed  you  to  tmth,  to  virtue  turn'd  your  tafce. 
For  honour  drefs'd  you,  aiid  for  rev'rencc  grac'd. 
Freedom  regain'd,  pursue  'he  (kining  track. 
And  leave  Uie  bafe  repenter  to  hi»  raick. 
Then  blefs  the  verfe,  that  from  foch  min  (av*4 
An  artl^fs  conqu'ror.  by  fuccefs  eniUv'd : 
Now  haipy,  painlefs  houri  {hall  unperplex 
The  beft-lov*d  pattern  cf  the  lovclieft  fex. 

L£SBIA'S  L AMEN  TATION 

•N  TBI  0EATB  or  HER  sr^KftOW.— ALTMB» 
rR0U  Mft.  CAATWAIOIIT. 

Tell  me  not  of  joy— there's  none. 

Now  my  little  fparrowf's  gone  : 

.    He,  jfuft  like  you, 

Would  toy  and  woo : 

He  would  chirp,,and  flatter  me: 

And,  till  he  faw  me  look,  and  fmile. 

Lord,  how  fullen  be  would  be ! 
r 

H^  would  cauh  a  crumby  aod  then. 
Sporting,  let  it  gp  again ; 

He  fiom  my  lip 

Would  fit  and  fip ; 
From  my  plate  he  lov'd  to  feed; 

Here  would  hop,  and  there  woold  roo^ 

And  ev'ry  look  and  motion  heed, 
Till  my  very  heart  he  woo. 

O,  how  eager  h«  wottld  fight. 
And  never  hurt,  though  oiften  bite! 
HeperchM,aht! 
Upon  my  glaft, 
And  ev'ry  thing  I  did  wovid  do  ) 
Rttfling  DOW  his  feathers  ail. 
Now  as  fodden  let  them  fad. 
And  then  grew  proud,  and  lleck'd  'em  too* 

Would'.i'thou,  Cupid,  reach  a  heart? 
lyith  his  feathers  wing  thy  dart  I 

t*ove  might  that  way 

Sure  woondi  C(«tey. 


tHE  vroKits  at  ttitt. 

But  my  faithful  bird  b  gone  i 
Mournful  turtles  murmur  on. 

Hop,  ye  red-breafls,  o'er  his  fioikf ; 

Ceafe  to  fing,  and  learn  to  movnb 

THE  M£SS£NGE&4 


Go,  happy  paper,  gently  deal, 

And  foft  beneath  her  pinow  lie ; 
There,  ih  a  dream,  my  love  reveal, 
A  love  that  awe  mud  elie  aonceat. 
In  fitcnt  doubt  to  die. 

Should  flie  to  &n»es  thy  hope  cooflgtiy 
rhy  fuAf'ring  moment  foon  expireiy 
A  longer  pain,  alas  '  is  mine, 
Condemii*d  in  endtefs  woe  to  piiKf 
And  feel  ilnflack'ning  fires. 

But  if  inclin'd  to  hear  and  bleft, 
While  in  her  heart  foft  pity  ftir»; 

Tell  her— 4ier  beauties  might  compel 

A  hermit  to  forflike  his  ccQ, 
And  change  his  heav'n  foc'bcrV 

Oh,  tell  her — were  htf  treaTuret  miaef 
Nature  aod  art  would  court  my  iidi 

The  painter's  colours  want  her  fliioe ; 

The  rainbow'^s  brow  not  half  fo  fine 
As  her  fweet  eye-Udt  (hade ! 

By  day  the  fun  might  fpare  his  ray? s 

No  ftar  nuke  ev'ning  hright ; 
Her  op'ning  eyes,  with  fwecter  blase, 
Should  meafure  all  my  fmiUng  days. 
And,  if  file  flept,  'twere  night. 

THE  GNAT. 

While  in  the  Mall  my  Celia  booe. 
And  drew  th'  adoring  w<orld  to  |iie, 

A  wanton  gnat  came  bozxing  oo. 
To  gam£»l  in  her  blase. 

Enliven'd  by  her  lucid  beams. 

And  urging  blifs  too  nigh, 
Th*  attraAive  beauty's  pow'rful  tittam 

0*crwhelm'd  him  in  her  eye 
The  glowing  orb  fwift  catching  fire. 

Now  heat  wat  miz'd  with  light ; 
The  wing,  that  durft  fo  high  aipire, 

She  mbb'd  to  dull  in  fpite. 
Mean  while  the  cWoded  fight  fliOQC  <S«; 

Her  fun  through  mtftt  appeasa ; 
Mold  angnifli  rofe  above  the  kiiBt 

And  flow'd  away  in  (em. 

O  Gnat !  too  happy  thus  to  (fie ' 

My  Celia  weeps  thy  fate ; 
She  kills  me  ev'ry  day— yet  I 

No  pity  can  create. 

Myfieriooafcs*  bycttflamlcdy 

Merc  trifles,  oaoft  to  priae ! 
O,  truth,  to  tttm  a  lover's  head ! 

They  morder  laen,  and  weepfcr  ft* 

THE  KISS  THROUGH  A  WINDO' 

6av'»  on  a  fltoal  thellipvfack'dfri^  ^\ 
Aod  views  with  wat'ry  eyes,  and  fW**  ^ 
SouUfaeeriDgprofpoaa  Cram  the  w^*^ 

w 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 


<r< 


lot  If  ht  tempts  the  wavef ,  he  toiU  in  vain, 

)ig,  buoyant  bi(Iow9  rife  bctwe'cti^  and  do^t  htni 

back  again. 
)h !  fhameful  lofs  of  an  invited  kifs  ^ 
'm  brittle  glafii  impede  fo  near  a  hlift  f 
rail  is  oUr  am'rous  hope,  if  love  mud  be 
ubfcrvient  to  a  thing  fo  weak  as  thee! 
Vc  knew  before,  nor  fought  thy  aid  to  fTOtt^ 
That  light's  a  na'r*ral  enemy  to  love ! 
luinow,  thy  maliee  does  new  arts  employ; 
irft,  give  the  hopi,  then  dalh  the  proffer'd  joy. 
'bus  abfent  fanciem  dream  they  meet  the  ghoft 
>f  fomc  dead  partner,  whom  they  value  mod : 
lut  when,  with  opening  arrtii,  they  ruih  to  greet, 
Lnd,  mix*d  in  mutual  ghtCp,  would  warmly  loeet, 
!old  blafb  of  wind  divide  the  (larting  nah', 
kod  the  chip  phantom  flo\!ra  a#ay  in  air. 

fePItAi*H, 

on  THS  TOMB  Of  UKN&T  jsailBOA^,  Sk<^ 

lLL  that  accomplifti'd  body  lends  mankind, 
rem  earth  receiving,  be  to  e^th  refign'd  ; 
ill  thaf  e*er  grac'd  a  foul  from*beav'n  he  drew, 
jid  took  bac^L  with  him  a*  an  anprel'a  dac. 

TlfE  HAPPY  MAN. 

liGH  o^er  the  winding  of  a  cKffy  flioM,      {roar; 
rom  whofe  worn  A^ep  tho  black^faiK  fiirgci 
reeman-^fweet  lot !  in  ^uiet  plenty  Itvet; 
tich  in  the  unbought  weitth  which  oattare  givn; 
^nplanted  groires  rife  round  his  tbelter*d  (eat, 
^nd  felf-fowh  fiow'rs  attra^  hit  wand'rtng  feet ; 
^ogths  of  wild  gatden  his  near  Yiewa  adorn, 
Vnd  far  icen  fields  wave  with  domeftic  coro. 

The  grateful  herds,  which  bis  own  paftnres  fetd, 
*ay  their  aflcM  lives,  and,  in  due  tribute  bleed. 
Icre,  in  learn'd  leifure  he  telaies  life, 
Twixt  prattling  children,  and  a  fmiUng  wifie* 
lere.  on  dependenc  want  he  iheds  hh  care, 
troves  amid  fihiles,  and  all  he  hears  is  pray'f. 
•'he  world  lies  round  him  like  a  fubjcct  foil, 
tor*d  for  his  fervice,but  beneath  faistoiL 

Hence,  in  a  morning  walk,  his  picrciag  eye 
kims  the  green  ocean  to  the  cirdtng  fley. 
Vnd  tnark*  ut  didancc  fome  rstumlng  fail, 
^'ing'd  by  the  coortftip  of  a  iatt*f ing  gale, 
fhe  fcarlcfs  crew  concluding  danger  o'er; 
^ith  gladd*ning  ihouu  falute  the  op*aing  fliore ; 
They  think  how  befl  they  may  their  gains  empk>y, 
^nd  antedate  thin  fcenes  of  promit*d  joy. 
fill  a  near  quick-fond  checks  tl^eir  Ihortea'd  way, 
W  the  funk  mads  point  through  tberiflngfpray. 
'reeman  ftaru,  fad !  revolves  the  changeiel  fighCi 
^here  mit*ry  can  fo  foon  focceed  delight ; 
Then  (hakes  hhbead  in  pity  of  their  fkte, 
^d  fwectly  confciovs,  hngs  his  kappier  ftete. 

I 

THE  POWER  OF  ROYAL  PITY. 

''koia  a  inoift  bank,  beneath  a  fiUnt  (hade, 
^hgii:  daclL*QiAg  9Xih  depcodiog  willows  made. 


A  death  devoted  yonth,  in  day*s  Cool  dawn. 
Weary*  of  infults,  and  from  woes  withdrawn, 
Long  on  the  fnllen  Airface  fia*d  hi^  view, 
And  figh*d— refolv'd  to  bid  loathM  lile  adieu. 

'  Fis  hot  to  plunge,  he  ery*d,  one  moment  tllc^ 
Saves  me  from  fnrrow,  and  oatleaps  defpak ; 
Cover*d  with  calmnefs  in  this  hillini;  bed. 
No  fear  ihal!  reach  my  heart,  no  pam  my  head : 
Terror,  and  (hame,  and  want,  fhall  with  me  die. 
And  angoifli  be  no  more  ahve  than  I. 

Vet,  one  dear  mourner  will  my  death  diihrcft, 
Whom  I  woqU  live  for,  couki  I  life  to  btefs  1 
Her  tears  are  tortures  which  I  connot  bear ; 
Her' charms  give  madnef«t,  and  her  wants  deljpaix^ 

Jaft'  at  this  word  the  dear  dHlrnfter  came, 
Pierc'd  the  deep  gloom,  and  catch*d  the  &cal  aiok 
Trembling  with  horitw,  yet  by  love  impell'd. 
Timely  ihe  grafpM  him;  and,  eon volfiva held t 
Ah  I  let  me  keep  thee,  though  we  beg,  Ae  cryMf 
Life  has  no  want,  but  what's  by  love  fi>pply*d  s 
Wretched  with  thee,  there's  recompencc  in  paift, 
And<blefs*d  without  thee,  f  were  bleis'd  in  vain.  ■ 
Hope,  fuffer,  think,  refblve,  fobmit,  eontead, 
Move  crcry  fo^— folicit  every  friend ! 
Die-not  thus  young— e*er  half  oor  days  are  pd>. 
Love  has  long  years  to  come?  6eMh  polls  too  failt 
f  wiH  not  feel  diftreft  while  yon  are  kind ; 
Nor  bear  a  joylefi  world  you  4eave  behind. 

See !  be  advii'd :  turn  there  your  hopelefs  eye^' 
View  thofe  fweet  rifing  (hades  fhaffpread  fo  ntglu 
Think,  did  their  royal  planter  hear  my  pray  r,    * 
How  would  Ihe  pity  my  poor  heart**  defpnir! 
She  the  beO  wife,  beft  mother,  daughter,  ^een  { 
4h  \  that  flie,  now,behe(d  this  dreadful  feene! 
Think  on  h^r  fmiles — and  do  but  live  to  try ! 
And,  if  that  hope  proves  vm — I,  too,  will  die. 

THE  WEPDINO  PAY. 

*TwAi  «ae  May  nM»r<uiig  when  fthe  domj*  iii^ 

drawn, 
Expoi*d,  IB  naked  dtafOM,.  the  vakisg  d»w« ; 
Wivaft  alght^faU'a  dews,  by  ^*i  w«rm  cowrtihjp 

won, 
Efom  reeking,  rofes,  eliinb*d  W  kifii  the  Con. 
NatiMeyaew«biefibna*ii,  Ahed  bfff  ^jir^  rj9MP4f 
The  dcw*bent  primrofe  ki(s*d  the  brecae-fwept 

ground. 
The  watchful  cock  had  thrice  procIaim*d  the  day. 
And  glrmflaering  fan-beant  faintly  foic*d  their 

way :  [^•■t» 

WheQ,  )oin*d  in  hand  and  heart,  to  church  we 
Mutoalin  vows,  and  pris'ners  by  confent. 
Aurelia's  heart  beat  high  with  miz'd  alanna. 
But  trr mbiing  beanty  glow'd  with  double  ch#nii«» 
In  her  feft  breaft  a  modeA  ftruggle  rofe. 
How  ihe  Ihould  feem  to  like  the  b>t  (be  cholb, 
A  fmile  (he  thooght  would  (hrefs  her  looks  too  gay; 
A  frown  might  feem  too  fiid,  and  bUft  the  day  i 
Bet,  while,  nor  this,  nor  that,  her  will  could  bow. 
She  walk'd,  and  look*d,  and  chami'dp-and  knew 

not  how.  -' 
Our  hands,  at  length,  th'  nnebangingfiat  booti4. 
And  our  gUd  fools  fprung  oat  to  aeet  ihi  ieiuid-« 

V  u  ij 
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triE    WORKS  Of  HILL. 


Toyfl  meetinj^  )0fi  nnite,  and  ftrooger  Ihiiie ; 
ror  paifioo  purify'd  grows  haV  divine. 
JLurelia.  thou  art  mioe,  1  cry*d~.»nd  ihe 
Sigh'd  foft— now,  Damon,  thou  art  lord  of  me. 
But  wi\t  thou,whifper*d  (he,  the  knot  now  tj*d, 
Which  only  death's  keen  weapon  can  divide. 
Wile  choQ,  iliil  mindful  of  thy  rapeurea  paft, 
Permit  the  fummer  of  love**  hope  to  laft  ? 
Shall  not  cold  wint'ry  froftt  come  on  too  foon  ? 
Ah,  fay !  what  meant  the  world  by  honeymoon  ? 
If  we  fo  ihort  a  fpace  our  blifa  enjoy, 
What  t'^ilft  docs  love  for  one  poor  month  employ  ? 
Women  thus  U8*d  like  bubbles  blown  with  air. 
Owe  to  their  ontward  charms  a  fun-gilt  glaic. 
I^ke  them  we  glitter  to  the  diftant  eye ; 
But,  grafp*d  like  them,  we  do  but  weep  and  die. 

Iieft  more,  (aid  T,  thou  ihould'ft  profane  the  blifs, 
1*11  feal  thy  dang'rous  lips  with  this  dofe  kils ; 
Not  ciius  the  heav*n  of  marriage  hopes  blafpheme. 
But  kam  from  me  to  fpeak  on  this  lov*d  theme.  | 
There  have  been  wedlock  joys  of  fwift  decay, 
Like  lightning,  fcen  at  once,  and  (hot  away : 
But  theirs  were  hopes,  which,  all  unfit  to  pair, 
Like  fire  and  powder,  kifs'd  and  flaih*d  to  air. 
7hy  foul  and  mine,  by  mutual  courtfiup  woo, 
IMeet,  like  t^o  mingling  flames,and  m^e  but  one. 
Union  of  hearts,  not  hands,  does  marriage  make ; 
'Jis  fympathy  of  mind  keeps  love  awake, 
^ur  growing  days  iocreafe  of  joy  (hall  know. 
And  thick-fown  comforts  leave  no  room  for  woe. 
Thou,  the  foft  fwelltng  vine,  (hall  fruitful  lad ; 
It  the  ftrong  elm,  will  prop  thy  beauties  fail : 
Thott  (halt  ftrow  fweeu  to  foften  lifc*s  rough 

way, 
And^  when  hot  paffioos  my  proud  wiihes  fway. 
Thou,  like  fome  breeze,  (hall  in  my  bofom  pltyt, 
Thou  for  protcdion  (halt  on  me  depend ; 
And  I,  on  thee,  for  a  foft  faithful  friend. 
I,  in  Aurelia  (hall  for  ever  view. 
At  ODce  my  care,  my  fear,  ray  comfort  too  \ 
Thou  (halt  firft  partner  in  my  pleafores  bt. 
But  all  my  pains  (hall  lait  be  knovrn  to  thee. 

Aurelia  heard,  and  viewM  me  vrtth  a  fmik. 
Which  fcem'd  at  once  to  cheriih  and  revile  I 
O,  God  of  Liove  !  (he  cry*d,*what  joys  were  thine. 
If  all  life's  race  were  wedding  daya  like  mine  t 

THE  DREAM. 

Slow-usiii  o  night  had  her  black  flag  unfurl'd. 

And  Ipread  her  footy  nuntle  o*cr  the  world ; 

The  waioing  moon  flicd  pale,  a  (ickly  light. 

And  ftars  fcarce  twinkled  to  th'  inquiring  fight. 

Half  the  loft  earth  by  darkne(s  over-run, 
.  Wept  in  cold  dews  the  abfence  of  the  fun. 

The  waves  were  hulh'd;  the  winds  forgot  to  roar. 

And  ddrms  detach 'd  in  breezes  cours'd  the  (bore. 

The  mix*d  creation  was  involved  in  deep ; 

Fidies  roU'd  (lumb*riog  through  the  Magnate  deep, 

Beafts,  birds,  and  ferpents,  various  bcus  pefleft. 

Some  in  thick  woods,  fome  in  dark  caverns  reft. 

Antip^thiei  in  common  ilecp  took  part; 

Caic  curs'd  not  thought,  and  woe  forgot  (inart. 
^lomKrg*d  in  reft  my  drowfy  fenfes  lay, 

And  death's  proud  ima^e  pndis'd  on  my  day,    . 


But  while,  difdainful  of  (he  mean  eootroofi 
No  dull  defires  invade  my  wakeful  (bul; 
Adtive  the  infpirer,  (kilful  to  puifoe 
Through  the  wild  tracks  of  mazy  mem'rjfev 
There  fcatter*d  images  to  union  brougbu 
And  form'd  this  wood'reus  vi(ion  to  my  th:^» 

I  found  myfelf  at  dead  of  deepeft  ntg;fat 
CheerM,  by  no  glimm'ring  fpork  of  nmaml^ 
Lock*d  in  that  ancient  venerable  pile. 
Which  holds  her  (acred  duft,  who,  htdy  bkft  «: 

i(le; 
Afceading  damps  the  gloomy  concave  fooshc, 
And  hung  impnfon'd  to  th*  imperviommf 
While  my  (hod  feet  trac*d  fwitt  the  da&y:^ 
Hoarfe  echoes  multiply'd  the  trampling I'J^ 
The  fweating  ftones  diftiird  a  noilbme  ie»- 
And  earthy  fcents  my  death-fed  noftrik  drt 
Cold  frofts  of  fear  pierc'd  kcea  thro^»'1 

part. 
And  (hiv'ring  agues  (hdok  my  ice-bouodheA 
A  hollow  wind  from  whilUtD^  mnrmw*  be: 
As  gath*ring  din  more  high,  and  ftrofc  toTsr 
The  utter*d  trophies  fann*d  the  prifoo'd  sir, 
And  chill  amazement  fti£feo*d  op  my  hair. 

While  fiz'd  I  ftood,  intent  cm  nmiliBfiBart 
And  di(UDt  groans  alarm'd  ny  adiing  or; 
Sudden,  the  temple  (hone,  with  mfliiflg  I  £^A 
And  new-bom  terrora  overwhelm'd  my  %^ 
Gho(b  from  the  looa*ning  pevcmeot  lau'^  ^ 

head, 
And  yawning  graves  difdofe  their  (knndei  ^ 
Shot  up  in  (iramu,  a  mi(k  of  fpirits  rife, 
As  morning  exhalations  lb«ak  the  (kles. 
Soul-freezing  horror  tingled  through  my  hkffL 
And  curdling  (iear  bound  hard  the  vital  floe: 
Unbending  nerves  their  dying  vigour  loA, 
And  drooping  life  fcarce  held  her  daog'rotif'' 
Large  drops  of  fweat,  from  every  fiogcr  At , 
And  the  whole  frame  of  nature  (hook  with  «<& 

From  the  eaft  end,  where  ]iMMild*rii»  wot- 
Ue, 
And  vrorms^  Inzuriant,  feaft  on  royalty; 
Where  each  proud  tomb  fome  daft  of  prioco  W- 
There  marchea  out  a  troop  oC  fov'reign  gix; 
Each  in  hit  (hadowy  hand  a  ficcptre  brio^ 
Th*  acknowledg*d  mark  of  pow*r  in  hviag  t^ 
A  glittering  diadem  each  Ibrebcad  wore. 
Their  robea  trailed  ioofe,  and  imtftthchf^' 

floor. 
With  flow  and  (btdy  ftride,  the  meomki  bo- 
And  ev*ry  meaner  Sfitii  bowa  iu  head. 
In  loremoft  rank,  as  lauft  knows  to  fsasc. 
The  grave-brow'd  ghoft  of  awful  Amua**^ 
Calm  and  ferene  the  fileiit  walks  they  tnot. 
And  h^lt,  regardful,  at  eadi  Iblemn  nbre : 
Vifit  each  tomb,  and  in  myfteriooi  flatc. 
Hail  the  dry  reaoaota  of  the  wafted  graL 

Thia  pomp  of  death,  thus,  wore  half  etf^'  «* 
And  came,  at  len^^,  where  DaWMAaa*!  bci*  - 
There  Anna  ftaid,  and  looking  curcfbl  ttL». 
Withihadowyfceptfe,tottch*dtbeceafciow{r<  • 

*Tis  ftrange,  file  figh*d,  thee  be  wham  »d  t  '** 
Has  never  thank'd  me,fince  I  came  to  rttf- 

The  willing  ghoft  hit  marhly  fettcn  ^rtkc, 
And  rtofc  Qp»  flowly,  u  the  powMU  fln^* 
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^f 


kvi  ftir  of  forrow  bent  hU  feriout  head. 

His  eyes  fome  feeming  tears,  relaxant,  (hed   ; 

With  folded  arms,  and  difcontented  look, 

Thrice  bow*d  he,  gently,  and  thus  faintly  fpoke  ! 

Hail,  happy  flude !  reft  here,  unforc'd  to  reign, 
*7or  toil,  to  fave  a  ftnbborn  hnd  in  vain  : 
■low  did  juft  pity  fweeten  thy  controul  ? 
"low  did'ft  thou  drain  thy  virtue-propping  fonl  ? 
low  did*ft  thoQ  wifli  th'  unfinifli'd  courfe  to  nin  ? 
^id  ad  in  will,  what  pow'r  has  left  undone ! 
'or  (his,  fince  death,  detradlion  wounds  thy  fame, 
ind  infolent  reproach  corrodes  thy  naiDC. 
Jngfitcful  people  !  unrcpentiog  ftatc  • 
iaft  thou,  O  queen  !  deferv'd  th*  ungentle  fate  ? 

HeceasM: — Each  lift'ning  monarch  fliook  his 

head, 
^ile  ihe  to  wliom  he  fpoke.  thus  aafw*ring  faxd  : 

Denmark  !  wonder  not  at  ills  like  thofe; 
iflgels,  if  crown'd  in  England,  would  have  foes ! 
^efert  like  mine,  with  living  glories  paid, 
an  fear  no  fcandal,  when  ^come  a  (hade. 

anght*s  left  wanting  to  my  people's  pray'r, 
fourn  not  th'  anfiiiilh*d  progrefs  of  my  care  : 
i^hea  princes  fome  wifh*d  good  in  vain  purfue, 
y  them  not  done,  'tis  left  for  heav'n  to  do. 
•ct  us  in  peace  enjoy  our  filent  bed, 
ruth  always  trinmphs  when  (he  fenrei  the  dead. 

THE  NORTHERN  STAR. 

oiN  in  an  age,  when  virtue  Tetls  her  face, 
^d  bold  corruption  turns  the  blu(h  on  grace ; 
Inhere  reptile  genius  winds,  at  pow*rs  controul, 
nd  fortune's  whelmy  tides  ingulf  the  foul : 
>^heie  fenfe  by  flatt'ry;    ibanie    by    want  is 

weighty 
Jid  fenrile  poets  make  their  art  a  trade, 
ife,  gen'rous  mufe !  out-foar  the  renal  view ; 
Br  praife  is  infult  where  *tis  giv'n  undue, 
hough  penfion'd  fame  can  fawn,  till  fools  are 

taught 
0  boaft  th'  imputed  wit  their  brib'ry  bought ; 
et  man  to  man's  refpe<ft  is  rais'd,  not  born, 
ud  dullnefs  dignifi'd,  but  doubles  fcorn. 
h :  narrow  hearts  I  that  know    not  wifdom'f 

weight, 
ut  impudently  call  the  proud  the  great. 
Spread  the  broad  wings  of  truth,  impartial  mnfp ! 
ate  a  new  theme — nor,  now,  let  fancy  choofe; 
:rious,  and  fad,  the  faults  of  cuftom  mend, 
0  friendlefs  genius  fame'ii  due  fuccuur  lend—* 
t  in  fome  dufky  corner,  then  (halt  find 
ragged  fortune  hide  a  nobler  mind, 
i^rfe  the  cloud ;  and  be  the  labour  thine, 
0  teach  the  (hame*fac'd  virtue,  how  to  (bine. 
Or,  Ihould  fome  wcalih-eocumher'd  churl  with- 
hold 
h*  enlivening  ufe  of  unpartaken  gold, 
meanly  proud,  the  wretch  difdains  to  weigh, 
he  wife  man's  wants,  againft  the  treafur'd  clay. 
rith  ccaielcfs  fatirc,  goad  hi»  fneaking  foul, 
ill  hit  pride,  fuCT^ ingt  gi^c*  bis  taQe  controuL 
Then,  mufe  \  from  life's  low  wrongs,  indignaoti 

turn, 
'i±  loftier  flame^  fov  fuff'xiog  natioof ^  hnrOft 


I  On  flatter'd  fiate(men,  fcowl  a  patriot  eye ; 
Strip  their  badg'd  poets,  when  they  write,  to  lie. 
If,  rais'd  by  chance,  fome  taroi(her  nf  fway, 
Blund'ring  through  (hifits,  roi(takes  th'  unwinding 

way. 
If,  lumb'ring  dogg'd,  he  drags,  be-mir-d,  along* 
Cow'rs,  to  be  fafe— yet,  injures,  to  be  ftrong. 
Tell  him,— that  hatr-breadth  'icapes,  and  life-long    ^ 

fear. 
Boy  pow'r,  and  pomp,  and  infamy,  too  dear. 
Pafs,  pafs,  thefe  fulph'ry  meteors,  of  a  day; 
Their  blaze  too  dang'rousl  and  too  loft,  their 

way ! 
On  fans,  not  comets,  ^x  thy  eagly  ken. 
Touch  the  proud  hearts  of  monarchs,  into  mcD. 
Thence,  flows  contagions    light  mu(k  gefkcraU 

light. 
Or  mimic  millions  catch  the  royal  blite : 
Kings,  who  are  kings,  (bed  luftre  o'er  mankind  ; 
Bat  dim-ey'd  princes  make  whole  nations  blind. 
— So,  godUke  Csfar  rul'd  ungrateful  Rome, 
And  (hort-Iiv'd  virtue  (hot  a  blalked  bloom  : 
But,  when  lewd  Nero  ftain'd  imperial  fway. 
Vice,  with  a  rapid  ftream,  fwept  (hame  awayr 

Let  the  low  mufe,  that  (Iriket  the  venal  ftringv, 
Tune  her  tame  lyrej  and  fwell  the  pomp  of  kings. 
Undreading,  thou,  where'er  the  cenfure  £Uli, 
Enter  proud  palaces  imperious  walls. 
There,-- ^ood,  or  evil— feise  th'  nn(hadow'd  fa(St| 
And  call  truth,  truth,  however  princes  a^ 

Sublimely  fir'd,  I  fnatch  the  glorious  aim  I 
*Twere  great,  indeed,  to  give  the  royal,  fame  I 
But,-— where,  O  fpotlefs  light,  of  reafon's  eye  I 
Where,  among  princes,  wilt  thou  greatneis  fpy  f 
Shall  Britain's  boaft  o'erload  my  lab'ring  lines  t 
No — ^with  known  force,  dome(Uc  glory  ibinet  1 
Flatt'ry  were  bafc  :  and  ncedlefs  the  delign. 
To  fay  (to  angels),  heav'n  is  all  divine. 

Northward,  departing  mufe,  extend  thy  flights 
l*here,  a  new  fun  inflames  the  land  of  night ; 
There,  arts  and  arms,  the  worlds  fifth  empire 

raife; 
There  datelefs  times  (ball  hail  my  prophet  praife  ; 
Thy  line,  great  Caar !  (kail  ftreteh  that  fliorten*d 

name. 
To  more  than  C»far*s  pow'r,  and  all  his  fame. 
Taught,  by  thy  plans,  to  reign  vi&ortoo*  (UU, 
And  length'fling  down,  through  time,  thy  death* 

lefs  fltill. 
Legions  of  kings,  (hall  wait  their  doomfvl  nod. 
As  hofts,  from  Mofes,  watch'd  th'  infpiring  God  t 

O  t  pride,  celeftial,  of  my  mufe's  praife  ! 
Thou  !  beft  invok'd  t — ^infpire  my  rifing  lays. 
Kindle  my  glowing  fool,  with  fires,  like  thine. 
And  lend  mc  light,  to  make  my  oflT'riog  (bine ! 
Though  right  to  mark,  how  towVir  g  eagles  fiyg 
Aiks  the  try'd  (harpnefs  ol  an  eagles  eye  ; 
Though  high-rais'd  view,  can  beft,  a  profped  (howj 
Which  he  but  ill dekiibes,  who  ftaiids  too  low ; 
Yet,  if,  afpiring  to  the  theme. — I  feel 
Thy  glory's  love  propel  my  trembling  zeal, 
O,  prince !  the  grateful  arrogance  forgive  ; 
No  genuine  mufe,  fo  charm'd,  can  fileot  live. 
Peri(h  the  pride,  in  poor  diftin<^on  (bown, 
That  ioakc9  nun  bliad,  to  bleOingi  not  hi$  owfti 

U»ii^ 
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Briton  tnd  Ruflitn  differ,  bat  in  name  : 
In  nature's  fenfe,  all  nations  are  the  Came. 
One  world,  divided,  diftant  brothers  ibare, 
And  man  is  reafon*s  fubje^— every  where. 

So,  does  dark  Nile's  myfterloas  torrent  ftray, 
And  oozy  wealth,  in  annual  flood,  convey. 
Mcmphia*s  rich  plains*  imbibe  ih'   impregnate 

flow. 
And  pleas'd  Egyptians  fee  proud  harvefli  g^ow. 
Yet  while  on  £f;ypt  partial  harvefts  fmile, 
']f  gvpt's  glad  Tons  engrofs  not  all  th^ir  Nile. 
Egypt,  and  all  the  world,  the  river  claim  : 
Egypt  in  influence,  and  the  world  in  fame. 
So't  Ruffia  feels  her  Czar's  intenfeft  heat : 
Snt  the  warm'd  world  his  diflant  brightnefs  greet 
.  Ages,  obfcuf  ely  loft  to  flighted  fame, 
Rob*d  the  dim  empire  of  its  bury*d  name ; 
One  city's  bounds  ufurp'd  her  monarch's  rights 
And  flirunk  his  thoufand  ftaies  to  Mufcovites. 
Unme^fur'd  realms  lay  hid  in  noifelefs  reign. 
And  Ruflia  cover'd  half  the  ^orld  in  vain  1 
Till  rip'ning  time  this  giant.genius  fent ; 
Pivinely  fiz'd  —to  fuit  his  crown's  extent  \ 
He  breath'd  prolific  foul,  lofpir'd  the  land. 
And  call'd  forth  order,  with  dircdive  hand. 
Then  pow'r's  whole  energy,  at  once  fpread  wid^^ 
And  old  obflrndion  funk  beneath  its  tide. 
Then,  flii4*wing  all,  the  dread  dominion  ro^e, 
^hich  late  no  hope,  and  now  no  danger  knows  I 

Did  not,  O  prince !  thy  love  of  art's  £6ft  ch^^rms 
8ufpend  the  keener  influence  of  thy  arms, 
Aftonifli'd  Europe,  envious  of  thy  fway, 
Mnft  wink  malignant,  in  thy  ftream  of  day  I 
But  'ti*  thy  generous  taflc,  to  fleer  thy  reign, 
'Twist  the  two  wide  extremes  of  mean  and  vaip. 
To  teach  fierce  conqu'rors  all  that  arts  beftow. 
Yet  hold  back  arms  till  juftice  names  the  foe. 
Not  fo,  of  old,  when,  ftrm  in  horrid  arms, 
The  needy  north  pour'd  forth  her  Gothic  f^amn ; 
Rovghly  they  warr'd,  on  arts  they  could  not  tafte. 
And,  blindly  laid  the  tracks  of  learning  wafle. 
Thifl  heav'n  remember'd,aild,  with  kind  command, 
Call'd  for  atonement  from  the  barb'rous  land. 
The  prince,  difdainful  of  his  country's  crime, 
Guiliiefs,  fprings  forward,  to  nncurfe  the  dime  : 
And,  nobly  juft,  has  taught  the  nations  mpre. 
Than  the  world's  empire  ruin'd — ^loft  before ! 
How  vail  the  engine!— and  the  force  how 
great  f  [weight ! 

That  could,   fo  fwiftly,   move   fuch  pond'rous 
£nonnoo9  boaft  of  kings !  who^-though  his  reign 
Stretch'd  empire's  endiefs  line,  from  main  to  mun, 
Counts  not  his  greatncfs  by  his  country's  length. 
Nor  from  dependent  millions  fteals  his  flreogth. 
But,  to  himfelf  (like  heav'n)  his  effluence  owes. 
And  gives— not  takea— >what  pow'r  from  number 
flows.  [fchemes, 

Born,  for  eternal  growth — and  flor'd  with 
For  whitening  time,  wirh  ever-bloomipg  themes. 
Wonders  on  wonders  gild  a  glowing  land, 
That  almofl  ow'd  diftiodion  to  his  hand  ! 
From  frozen  climes,  where  nature,  ftifi'  with  cold, 
Nonrifli'd  no  hope ;  and  lime  in  tears  grew  old : 
Warm'd  by  the  monarch's  worth,  we  rifing  faw 
Spring  el  gay  virt^..asd  ripe  frutu  of  law  ! 
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Doubly  fupreme  1  thy  nnrcftraiDM  co&tral 
Diredfi  the  body,  and  cmpow'rs  the  fool ! 
While  vulgar  kings  their  views  fnpinely  fcc, 
And  limit  what  they  would  by  whattbfiiM: 
Thy  nobler  pow'r,  with  more  than  martii!  !»*!• 
Commands-«and  makes  men  able  to  obey 
Tranfporting  thought !— let  me  indttlgtiiWt.^ 
Hence  realms  grow  mighty  and  ibtir  »si«^= 

(Irong. 
Ah  !  why  by  civil  broils  fliould  patnotiV«i, 
For  pans  in  powV,  they  nor  enjoy  » r  w«J- 
Lefs  faa^ous  fubjeas  hapoier  freedom  ftw; 
Mif.reckon'd  flavcs  in  fuch  a  fovcrcien* 3^ 
Slaves  are  blind  buft'ler%  who,  dc ceitMh  US'* 
promote,  unknowingly,  their  fp«»iler '»»!*• 
Who  (tnid  ffdition  fets  a  nation  free) 
Hug  the  new  chain — and  call  it  libertf 
Then— walking  gaU'd,    beneath   tK'  is=»s 

weight,  ,, 

Grind  a  curb'd  cuife,  and  bear  tV  :rop«*'-** 

If  jufl  Athenians  by  a  Thefeus  led. 
Their  fcaiter'd  country's  (Irength-uniii^f  ^ 
To  lafliog  praife  configo'd  his  cherift'l^* 
And,  confcious  of  his  bounty,  blcf^'d  l»i»6«f*i 
If  hard  Lycvrgus«  now  immortal  grown, 
Sheds  deathleis  glory  round  a  rcalm.cf»  tK«i 
If,  Romulus!  thy  roem'ry  utnmph* ftiil. 
For  teaching  Rome  to  rob  with  fifer  (ktf; 
For  reining  rapine  In  from  private  htr»», 
To  mightier  mifchief  in  confederate  snw: 
What  praife,  prodigious  Czar  l  fliall  direW* 
In  awful  circles,  near  thy  facred  head  J 
To  whom,  not  one  fmall  portion  fiajtlj  toe«* 
In  thanks  for  fep'rate  l^nefits  it  fecU: 
But  nations,  number  lefs  as  Lybian  fasJii    . 
Share  the  long  bounties  of  thy  reachiaf  fc'**' 
Thy  hands !  to  whom  deUgkted  wHb  thy  r» 
Gbd  gave  not  thrones  to  feign  on — ^buti^^" 
Thy  catching  luftrc  fires  the  nor»h*«w^" 
And  thaws  the  icy  hifloence  of  the  pole 
The  fliaggy  Samoid,  fliaking  oft'ihe  f.w»t  ^ 
Warms  hw  cold  breaft  with  new  defiret-k*^ 
The  rugged  Tartar,  from  whofe fwarthy *-■ 
A  gloom  of  horror  us'd  to  fliadc  thy  te  ^ 
Chami'd  by  thy  gen'rous  dating,  chtcb  *»*^' 
Aflumes  new  nature,  and  adorps  thy  thr*«^ 
Beams  pf  young  learning,  adfcive  as  the  « '- 
Radiant,  flame  out,  ar<d  Kght  up  half  n***^' 
Stern  fupcrftition's  mifty  cloud  difpcll'^i 
Quits  her  chief  throne,  through  log  ^ ' 
And  RuSSan  amu  a  gli't'rhig  termi  at 
O'er  realms,  where  fcarcc  the  Rui&tf'*' 
Blufli,  ye  bought  bards !  o(  our  der*'^' 
Whom  penfion  proAitutes  tohigh-w»yf«»* 
Who  fear  it  froitlefs  for  a  mufe  to  read'. 
Thence,  poorly,  pin  your  venal  brsrt* « '  "^ 
The  vrorld's  my  country :  bora,  no  naff" ' 
Man  it  a  denizen  of  earth  and  air : 
Native  to  truth,  'tis  his  all  worth  to  frsv, 
And  love  the  hoftile  virtues  of  a  far-  ^     . 
Ah !  how  too  weak  my  wiUiag  wt*  I* 
And  flafs  beneath  new  heights  el  op 'iwr  ^ 
ToQch  my  charm'd  heact,  then  Grf '  «*^ ' 

infpire  . 

Hia  for€(  f  lod  let  li^  fad  tVt^a^^'' 
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tank  amid  fens.  So  fortQne*i  ftagnate  trad, 
Ind  curs'd  myfelf,  with  want  of  power  to  aft. 
Let  me  at  leaft  dcfcriHe,  with  confcious  bUze, 
Ind,  from  another's  triumph,  force  fome  praifc. 

0  '  great  Ercrpal  Pow'r,  that  bounds  cur  minds, 
Vhat  circling  darknefs  human  forcfight  blinds  f 
Here  are  the  loft  effe^s  of  ftatefmen's  dreams  ? 
^ofe  erring  envy  fpun  fnch  cobweb  fchcmes ! 
f^g — each  vain  terror  beat  nnc  devious  road ; 
ind  figh'd  at  growing  France  with  falfe  forebode  t 
i^hile,  unobfervM,  th*  rKuhing  northern  bear 
Jrin'd  over  gen'ral  empire,  rifing  there. 
Henceforth,  let  pone  the  ftrength  of  ftatea  com- 
pare : 
lor  what  they  may  be,  Judge  from  what  they  arc. 
^w  the  lord's  genius,  all  his  realms  the  fame  : 
*hc  king's  brc4ft  wid'ning,  fwells  hii  throne  to 

fame. 
'hen,  pow'r  cffnlgiog,  diftanc'd  equals  find, 
'bat  man's  whole  bouudlefs  difTrence  dwells  in 

mind, 
liis  tnich,— <]read  dark'ner  of  each  rival  throne ! 
IV 11  has  thy  life's  long  tra^l  of  wonders  fhuwn ; 
^'h;it  fuddcD  fleets  have  (hadow'd  diftant  feas, 
V^ith  flags  that  ftart  to  pow'r.  and  fconi  degrees; 
rlooming  at  pleafurc,  ev'ry  hoftile  fliore, 
ar-trembltj]f|f  nations  hear  new  thunders  roari 
'h'  intrepid  Swede  does  fortune's  change  upbrai4, 
^nd  fees  th'  afiaulted  enemy  Invade  ! 
*hc  Dane  fin<ls  gratitude  too  weak  for  fear, 
Lnd  hates  his  helper*!  ftrength,  difplay'd  too  neaf . 
*he  furrow'd  Baltic  a  new  lord  obeys, 
ind  to  ftrani^e  keels  re1u(5lant  homage  pays. 
*he  virgin  Cafplan,  he,  bold  lover  *  woes; 
{or  vainly,  for  her  envy'd  favour  fue* : 
'Ufp'd  to  hia  wlfli,  flie  has  her  love  confef^'d, 
Ind  giv'n  him  leave  to  wanBer  o'er  her  hreaft. 
*crli4*t  heap'd  wealth  ftiall  her  huge  portion  be^ 
^nd  India's  (bvereign's  give  her  lord  the  knee. 
From  naniclela  outlets,  endlefs  naval  hofts, 
lack'nlng,  ftill  more,  the  fable  Euxinc's  coajfli, 
tiali  teach  the  Porte'a  imperial  walls  to  Diake, 
nd  the  fell  fultan's  iron  fceptre  break, 
recia's  loft  foul  fliall  be  rcftor'd  by  thee  I 
rcat  faver !   fetiing  empire's  genius  free  ! 
hen,  Hcllefpont,  whofe  ftream  indignant  gUdet, 
nd  a  fubjc Aed  world's  two  bounds  divides , 
iiall  feel,  while  reaching  both,  thy  thunder  roan, 
urope  and  Afia,  trembling  to  her  (bores, 
hen,  may  thy  floating  empire's  conq*ring  fweep 
^ew  greet  vaft  Ruflia  round  th*  Atlantic  deep. 
So  fpring  the  ferd»  of  pow'r,  when  wifely  fown  ! 
)  pregnant  genius  plans  the  future  throne  1 
lean  while,  great  founder !    gath'rlng  ftrength 

from  blows, 
hey  fpread  thy  glory  who  thy  arms  oppofe. 
he  fclf-priz'd  lords  of  China's  boaftful  land, 
:ei  their  pride  (brink  beneath  thy  bord'ring  hand ; 
he  tracklefa  wilds,  which  both  vaft  ftates  di-join, 
re  ev'n,   when  ann'd  with  fliiv'hng  winter, 

thin«! 
'er  realma  of  fnow  thy  furry  fquadront  fly, 
nd  brings*  at  eafe,  the  dreadful  dtftance  nigh ! 
vain  oppos'd,  th'  enormous  wall  they  fee  i 
o^lskim'd  defiance  can  but  auicken  tfif^^ 
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Zcmbb'*  w  hite  cliffs— eternal  hoarde  of  fioll. 
Where  proud  diCcov'ry  ha*  to  oft  been  loft  ; 
Through  every  period  of  the  world  till  now. 
Have  check'd  all  keels  that  wuuld  thofc  cfeana 

plow. 
Naturc'H  laft  barrier  :  they  all  (ear^h  withftood^ 
And  bound  ambition  up  in  freesing  blood 
Refer v'd  by  heav'n,  and  for  thy  rdgn  defign'd^ 
Thy  piercing  eye  (hall  that  dark  pafl*age  find. 
Or,  eaft's  and  weft's  embracing  confines  (bowii^ 
JoiiY  two  emerging  woi;ld'8 ;  and  both  thy  own. 

Stop,  headlong  mufe !— Ah !  whither  wouhfft 
thou  go  f 
Look  down  with  caution  on  the  depths  below  i 
Profpe^s  ttto  vaft  the  rafh  pr<*fumer  fnght ; 
And,  dazzling,  wound  an  unculleAed  fight* 
Congratulate  awhile  our  church's  gain« 
And  mingling  joy,  relax  thy  wonder's  ftrain. 

Shall  then,  at  laft,  beneath  propitioua  fkHtB^ 
The  crofs  triumphant  r*cr  the  crcfcent  riCe  ? 
Shall  we  behold  earth's  long  fuftain'd  difgrace 
Rcveng'd  in  arms  on  Ofman's  haughty  race  f 
Sball  Chriftian  Greece  (hake  off  a  captive  fliamt;. 
And  iQok  unbluftiing  at  her  Pagan  fame  ? 
'Twill  be-  —Prophetic  DeIp^os  claims  her  own" ; 
Hails  her  new  Caefars  on  a  Ruffian  throne. 
Athens  (ball  teach  once  more  !  once  more  afpice  t 
And  Spartan  breafts  rcglow  with  martial  fire  : 
Srill,  ftill,  Bizantium't  bright'ning  domes  fliall 

(bine, 
And  rear  the  ntin'd  name  of  ConlUntine,      [he  ! 

Tranfcendent  prince  I   how  happy  mnft  thou 
What  can'ft  thou  look  npon,  nnble&'d  by  thee  f 
What  inward  peace  muft  chat  calm  bofom  kn<fw^ 
Whence  confcious  virtue  does  fo  ftrongly  flow  t 
£ach*fame,  of  age«  paft,  in  ruin  ties : 
How  tim^y,  therefore,  does  thy  greatncfs  ri(e. 
To  fire  forgetful  thrones,  with  thirft  of  praife ; 
And  build  example  for  tliefe  feeble  days !     [flhtneig 

SuUi,  are  the  kings,  who  make  God's  image 
Nor  blufh  to  dare  alTert  their  right  divide ! 
No  earth-born  bias  warps  they  climbing  will ; 
No  pride  their  power— no  avarice  whets  their  fltill* 
They  poife  each  hope  which  bids  the  wife  obe^r, 
An4  (bed  broad  blcflings  from  their  widening  fway. 
Tu  raile  th'  afflided,  ftretch  the  healing  hand, 
Drive  crufb'd  o^ptcflion  from  each  refcu'd  land« 
Bold  in  alternate  right,  or  ibeath  or  draw 
The  fword  of  conqueft,  or  the  fword  of  law. 
Spare  what  re  fids  not ;  what  oppofes,  bend  ; 
And  govern  cool,  what  they  with  warmth  defend. 

How  blefs'd  were  nun  :  would  heav*n  hereaf- 
ter pleafe. 
That  all  earth's  princes  ihouM  be  ferm'd  Hke  thefel 
WiOi  it,  O  mufe !  howe'er  the  wifli  be  vain ; 
It  gives  fome  joy  to  hope  th'  unlikelieft  gain,  [(hino 

Adieus-dread  flame !  that  bids  the  pole  oat* 
The  ton  id  brightnefs  of  the  burning  line  t 
Drawn  by  thy  beamy  force,  I  fiill  wonld  gmze; 
But  my  eyes  ake  beneath  th*  oppreflive  blaze, 
Dcfcend,  rafii  mufe  ! — 'tis  decent  to  retire  , 
Thy  fall  were  dang'rous,  if  thy  flight  were  higher* 

Thou,  too,  great  priucc!    forbear  th*  ador'4 
excefs . 
Rea— for  Uiy  lUe,  and  make  thy  glory  lelju 

'  wv  •♦•♦ 
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Heaif^n  muft  reclaim  thee<^nor  thy  abfcnce  bear, 
yrhen  earth  yield*  no  oew  wonder  ^orth  thy  care. 

MournM,  the  n.ar  profpe^  !  yet  not  monra'd 
by  all  • 
There  are,  whofe  hunibler  glory  watts  thy  fall. 
"When  thou,  great  fun  of  royalty  I  (halt  fct, 
And  pay  fad  nature's  lad  and  fureft  debt : 
Then  earth \«  low  lorda  may  boaft  their  poordefignt, 
And  ev*ry  upilart  twinkle^  think — he  (hines. 

Then,  wheii  no  more  i  hy  wonders  wakeoiankiod, 
But  dying  envy  leave*  delight  behind, 
Here,  while  thy  t^cps  admiring  ages  tra<;e, 
Where  (hall  aihazement  firft  encomium  place  I 
Arduoufi  deciGon  !  which  moft  honour  won  ? 
Thy  ftdibns,  or  the  fpeed  with  which  they're  done. 

When   Rome,   that  glitt'ring,    that  immortal 


name 


Aipir*d  to  rule,  and  panted  after  fame ; 
Age  copying  age,  fpon  length  of  patient  will, 
Asd  ek*d  th!  oft-breaking  thread,  with  lab'rtflg 

ikiU. 
Nor  till  fev'n  hundred  hard-prefu'd  years  were  pafi, 
The  late  propitious  fortune  fmil'd  at  lad. 
Kot  fuch  flow  rife,  O  prince  I  thy  Ruffia  fears : 
Thou  dragg'fl  not  glory  fr«m  fuch  depth  of  yean. 
At  once  refolv'd,  at  once  the  columns  rife, 
V^hich  lift  thy  dreadful  fabric  to  the  ikies. 
Form  and  degrees,  let  bounded  fpirit*  need  : 
Thy  foul,  eccentric,  moves  with  in.bre4  fpecd  : 
Makes  nature  {h%kt,  and  raifesin  a  day,   . 
What  with  Icfs  eafe  iu  ages  ihall  decay. 

So.  when  young  tir/  -  iu  firft  great  birth-day  kept. 
And  huddled  nature  yet  in  ch^s  flept ; 
Th*  eternal  Word,  to  fet  diftin^ion  free. 
But  fpoke  th*  almighty  fiat — ^l-et  there  be. 
Jl^i)ioa«  of  ways  the  ftarting  atoms  flew ; 
X^ike  dung  to  like—* and  fuaden  order  grew : 
Struggling  in  clouds,  a  while  confufion  lay, 
Then  died  a(  once  and  loft  itfelf  in  day. 

THE  PIC  rURE  OF  LOVB. 

3^ovK  is  a  pailion  by  no  rules  confin'd, 
'The  geat  firft  mover  of  the  human  mind  ! 
Spring  of  our  fate !  it  lift*  the  clitnbing  will, 
Or  rj!.k%  t^e  foften'd  foul  in  feas  of  ill  : 
Science,  truth,  virtue  (weetnefx,  glory,  grace. 
All  are  love's  influence,  and  adorn  his  race ; 
Love,  .00  ^ives  fear,  dcfpair,  grief,  anger,  ftrife. 
And  all  th'  unnuniher'd  wock' which  trmpeft  lif«, 

Fir'd  with  a  dating  wifti,  to  paint  him  right, 
Whatnmie  ihili  I  invoke  ro  lend  me  light  ? 
S  >mcc^lng  divine  there  lives  hi  love's  fuft  flain(, 
Bryond  <  ur  fptrit'*  j'owV  to  give  it  name!  •  •   • 
.Ji  w  ftiaW  I  I  ainr  it  then  ?  or  why  reveal 
A  pU«l'urc  ai  d  a  pain  ^hich  all  muft  feel? 

b-  u  oi  thy  teji's  iwi*(r(i)cA.  I  aid  my  hope, 
Pilile  (1  my  rcalon,  and  my  paflion's  fcope! 
Thou,  wiiufc  lean  nmiion  can  delight  infpire ! 
And  wh  (e  Iw^ct  eyc-bt'4m<«  fticd  cclcftial  fire! 
Tiiou,  at  whofe  hcav'n-^un'd  voice  the  dead  tnight 
wake!  .:  .     .  w 

And  fn.ni  whofe  face  we  f^tal  Icaru'ng  take, 
1  each  me  fhy  godlike  iiow'r  »he  hearf  to  mt)ve, 
pmile  on  my  tctfe  and  look  the  mrorld  to  love  I 


Far,  y^  profane,  from  my  chafte  fobjefi  iiy, 
Nor  ^ain  its  brightnefi  with  a  tainted  eye; 
What  if  a  thoudnd  ills  the  wanton  prow. 
Whole  earth-born  beat  uforps  (he  o^me  of  k?:? 
Lovers,  indeed,  are  caft  in  no  coarfe  vomV., 
How  few  have  vet  been  form'd,  tboogb  tiaA 

grown  old  ! 
No  wild  defire  can  thia  proud  bills  bcibw, 
Souls  muft  be  xnatch'd,  ip  heav'o,  thct^  lui'* 
pelow. 

At  fire,  bv  nature,  climbs  direft  and  l^, 
And  beams  in  fpotlef*  rays,  a  Ihiniog  it^; 
But  if  fome  grofs  obftru^ion  ftop  its  wij, 
Smoke*  in  low  curls  and  fcenfs  the  fullied^j* 
So  1  )ve  itfelf,  untainted  and  rcfin'd. 
Borrows  a  tin Aure  from  the  colourM  oii'-' 
The  great  grow  greater  wKile  its  force  ikr^ 
But  little  hearts  want  room  and  cripple  ^' 

Cautions,  ye  fared,  who  frequent  Uk^ 
Your  breafts  examine,  nor 'too  rafllly  dait, 
purb  your  ontrufted  hearta  while  y^  tfarj'R'^ 
Love  is  refiftlefs  when  you  feel  *tis  he.       .'-^ 

Small  is  the  foul's  firft  wound,  from  k«l' 
And  fcarce  th'  unheeded  fever  warms  the  Itf^ 
LoAg  we  miftake^it,  under  liking's  nasK, 
A  foft  indulgence  that  defefyes  no  bUxac; 
A  pleafurc  we  but  take  to  do  her  right,     i^> 
Whofe  prefence  charms' us,  and  whofe  wri** 
Whofe  fwcet  remem|>rance  broods  opoooorbR- 
And  whofe  dear  friendftiip  u  with  priJe  y^''-^ 

Excited  thus  the  fmothcr'd  fire  at  knfX 
Burfts  into  blase,  and  burns  with  open  ftrcrf; 
That  image  which  before  bat  footh'd  the  i^ . 
Now  lords  it  there,  and  rages  uncoofio'd 
Mixing  with  all  our  thoughts  it  waftes  the  <k« 
And  when  night  comes,  ir  dreams  the  fot)  i'K 
iSingcpt  impatient  tingle«  in  each  vein, 
^nd  the  fick  bofom  throbs  with  ackiog  p>i 

Ablent  from  her,  In  whom  alooe  i»c  lite, 
Life  grows  a  bankrupt  and  no  blifs  caa  p^; 
Friends  are  importunate,  tod  pleafure's  bl 
What  once  moft  charm'd  us  no^  difgafis  a  ^ 
Fretful  to  filent  folitude  we  run. 
And  men,  and  light,  and  noify  cooTcrie  lbs; 
Penfive  in  wo^)d«,  on  river's  fides  we  walk 
And  to  th'  unlift'ning  wind'^  and  waters nl^: 
How  next  we  fliall  approach  herpleas'dvcvaf' 
knd  think  in  tranfport  all  we  mean  to  by  • 
Tenderly  bowing,  thus  will  wc  compbis* 
'fhus  court  her  pity,  and  thus  plead  «iv  fsis* 
Thiisfigh  at  Taney 'd  frowns,  if  frowo>ft'«^''^ 
And  thus  meet  favours  in  her  foft*niog  era 

Reftlefs  on  paper  w^  our  vows  rrpeat. 
Arid  p^ur  our  fouls  out  oh  the  miflivc  ftert ' 
Write,  blot,  rvftore— and,  in  loA  pseccy  rtfti 
The  mute  entreater«,  yet  too  faiot  10  fesd ; 
ynblefsM  if  no  admifliuo  we  procure, 
*Tis  heav*n  at  diftancc  to  behold  her  dotf ' 
Or  to  her  window  we  by  night  renair, 
And  let  loofe  fancy  to  be  feaftcd  that ; 
Watch  her  lov'd  fhadow  as  it  gUnces  ky, 
Aqd  to'imaginM  motion*  chain  our  eyr: 
Has  flie  fome  field,  or  grove,  or  gardr«  klxs*  ^ 
Plcas'd  we  retread  the  path*  her  fr<«  k»«F'"* 
Near  her,  by  chaftce,  at  Ttfitt  urat  pLsyit 
Our  mihizig  fpiriti  crowd  i&  fpctkpf  S^< 
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Light  on  ber  Ttned  airs  our  eye-bfilis  ride, 
b/iod  aj  the  dead  to  the  full  world  befide. 

If  blefs*d  by  fome  kiod  letter  from  her  hand, 
rbe  chcri1h*d  flame 'i»  into  n^adnefs  fann*d; 
trembVtag  we  half  devour  the  facred  prix^, 
\nd  lend  our  thoughts  and  lips  to  aid  our  eyea ; 
^0  wild  extravagance  of  )oy*s  too  much, 
'or  aught  onee  WarmM  by  her  enlivening  touch. 

Thefe  are  the  fweet  cffufions  of  defire, 
^en  abfence  wounHs  us,  or  when  wiihcs  firo ; 
iat  when  in  prefencp  we  our  vows  addreis, 
Vho  can  the  tumults  of  the  foul  ezprefs  ? 
)oondlcfs  defire,  aw'd  hope,  and  doubtful  joy, 
Stormy  by  turns  the  veering  heart  employ ; 
iick'oiiig  ID  fancy's  funfhine,  now  we  faint, 
ind  licence  wounds  ps  deeper  than  refbaint ; 
'ix'd  in  her  opening  door  furpris'd  we  ftay  ; 
>umb  and  depriVd  of  all  we  meant  to  fay : 
)ar  eyes  flafli  mcaninga  but  our  rooted  feet 
^atife  till  doe  revVence  faints  the  hallow'd  heat : 
oft  tremblings  feixe  ua  and  a  gentle  dread, 
pcechlefs  o^t  thought,  and  all  our  courage  fled. 

Slowly  reviving,  we  from  love's  fliort  trance, 
oftiy  with  blufliful  tendernefs  advance ; 
'owing  we  kneel,  and  her  giv'n  hand  is  preft, 
V^ith  fweet  compulfion'to  our  bounding  breaft ; 
>*er  it  io  ecftacy  our  lips  bend  low, 
md  tides  of  fighs  'twixt  her  grafp*d  fingers  flow: 
Ugh  beau  the  hurried  putfe  at  each  forced  ki&i 
Lud  ev*ry  burning  dnew  aches  with  blifs : 
«ife  in  a  fouly  deluge  ruflies  o'er, 
^d  the  charm'd  heart  fprings  out  at  ev'ry  pofc 

The  firft  fierce  rapture  of  amaxement  paft, 
^onfafibn  quiu  ui,  and  defire  grows  Mi\ 
Ve  lit,  and  while  her  gaaM-at  beautica  rife» 
^  humid  brightnefs  fparkles  from  our  eyes : 
»«lodeft  dif<iuict  cv'ry  adion  wears, 
^nd  each  long  look  the  mark  of  paffion  bean  i 
^iforder'd  nature  no  cold  medium  kee|^ 
V*nl^rt  now  refgns,  and  dull  refledion  fleeps : 
UI  that  we  feel,  or  wifh,  or  ad,  or  fay, 
I  above  thought  and  out  of  reafob's  way ; 
oy  murmurs,  anger  laughs,  and  hope  looks  fad } 
^aihnefs  growa  prudent'and  difcretion  mad  : 
l^efilefi  we  feel  our  amorous  bofom  bum, 
^ow  this  way  look  we,  and  now  that  way  turn, 
^ow  in  fweet  fwell  of  thought  our  lifted  eyef , 
'Ofe  their  low  laogour  and  attempt  to  rife, 
*(ow  Coking  fuppHaotfeek  the  charmet's  feet, 
^nd  court  wifh'd  pity  in  their  glanc'd  retreat, 
)ft,  in  fix*<j  g^2e,  they  dwell  upon  her  ftice, 
hen  dart  aftoni(h*d  from  fome  dajssling  grace ; 
*^ow  in  bold  liberty  fly  out  unhid, 
<ow  aw'd,  'fcape  inward  'twixt  the  elofing  lid. 

If  we  dare  fpeak,  and  would  our  wilh  purfue, 
^K   ^^.^*  ^'^  feathery  like  defceoding  dew ; 
he  foft'ning  accents  ev'n  in  utt'raoco  die, 
^d  the  tongue's  fWeetneii  here  out-charnu  the 
eytf;      •      « 

A  HI  mingled  fighs  the  fainting  voice  confound, 
(ut  lover's  meanings  fpeak  though  robb'd  of  found. 
^ '» there  Do  more  f  oh !'  yet  the  laft  remains ! 
-rown  of  our  cooqueft  :  fweet'ner  of  our  pains  I 
^  here  it  a  time  when  love  no  wtfli  denies, 
uul  fmilxog  nature  throwa  off  aU  difgoife ; 


But  who  can  words  to  fpeak  thofe  raptures  find  ? 
Vafl  fea  of  ecflacy  that  drowns  the  mind  : 
That  fierce  transfufion  of  exchanging  hearts ! 
That  gliding  glimpfe  of  hcav'n  in  pulflve  flarts ! 
That  veiny  rufli !  that  warm  tumultuous  ruUi 
That  fire  which  kindles  body  into  foul! 
And  on  life's  margin  flraios  delight  fo  high. 
That  fenfe  breaks  ihort,  and  while  we  taile  wtf 

die. 
By  love's  foft  force,  all  nature  is  refio'd. 
The  dull  made  iprightly  and  the  cruel  kind: 
Gently  the  ftubborn  paflions  learn  to  move. 
And  favage  hearts  are  homaniz'd  by  love  : 
Love  in  a  chain  of  converfe  bound  mankind^ 
And  polilh'd  and  awak'd  the  rugged  min4: 
Juflice,  truth,  pity,  opennefs  of  heart. 
Courage,  politenefs,  eloquence  and  art. 
That  gcn'rous  fire  with  which  ambition  flames^ 
And  all  th*  unflecping  fool's  divinefl  aims, 
Touch'd  by  the  warmth  of  luve  burn  up  moro 

bright. 
Proud  of  the  godlike  pow'r  to  give  delight- 
Thus  have  I  vainly  drove,  with  (Irokea  too  faiat 
Uave  in  hit  known  and  outward  marks  to  paiitt  j 
Unmindful  that  of  old  they  veil'd  his  face. 
And  wifely  covered  what  they  could  not  trace* 
Lovely  creator  of  my  foul's  foft  pain, 
Picy  the  pencil  that  afpir'd  in  vain  : 
Vers'd  in  love's  pangs  and  taught  his  pow'r  hf 

you, 
Skill'd,  I  prefum'd  that  what  I  felt  I  drew  ; 
But  1  have  err'd ;  and  with  delirous  aim,    . 
Would  pidure  motion  and  imprifon  flame* 
He  who  can  lightning's  flafli  to  colours  bind. 
May  paint  love's  influence  on  the  burning  roindL 
Then  when  we  niaflcr  him  and  give  him  law. 
Then  nuy  we  chain  him  and  his  image  draw : 
But  who  would  bind  this  god  mu(l  captive  take 
A  power  which  all  mankind  can  captive  make  7 
I  am  too  weak  of  heart,  yet  I  can  tell 
Thofe  who  dare  fcize  him,  where  he  loves  tn  dwcQ, 
I  fee  him  now ;  in  hi*  own  heaven  he  lies, 
Clofe  at  fweet  ambufli  in  Miranda's  eyes. 

ADVICB  TO  TH£  POBTS* 

Too  kwg  provok'd,  immortal  mufe, forgive; 
Roufe  a  dead  world,  and  teach  my  verfe  to  live* 
Not  the  low  mufe,  who  lends  her  feeble  fire. 
To  flufli  pale  fpleen,  or  light  up  loofe  defire; 
But  that  bright  influence,  that  expaofive  glow« 
Which  firft  in  angel's  numbers  learn'd  to  flow; 
Ere  time  had  fbiKk  eternity  with  (hade, 
Or  day,  or  night, or  fpace,  or  form,  was  made: 
Tun'd  the  raib'd  notes  at  which  creation  grew, 
^d  worlds,  and  ftars,  and  funs,  and  heav'ns,  flioC 

new. 
She,  (he,  the  mufe — Oh,  ne'er  to  be  dcfin'd; 
Thou  flame  of  purpofe!  and  thuu  flow  of  mind! 
Thou  path  of  pratre,by  heav'n's  firll  fav'rites  trod! 
Thou  voice  of  prophets !  and  thou  breath  of  God  { 

I  feel  her  now — th*  invader  fire«  my  bread ; 
And  my  foul  fwells,  to  fuit  th'  hcav'n ly  guefl : 
Hear  her,  O  Pope  I  (he  founds  th'  mfpir'd  de^it^^ 
Tliou  great  (trchangel  of  wii's  heav'a !  for  the9« 


Let  irtVgkr  ir^tiii,  fonrM  by  fliarp  difduo, 
PiqpM  and  tnalignaot  worda,  low  war  nuuitjua, 
Vhiie  cvVy  meaner  an  pxert^  her  aim, 
0*er  ri^al  arts,  to  lift  her  queAion*d  fame ;   >' 
Let  half-foaVd  poet*  ftiU  on  p«eu  fail, 
And  ceach  the  willing  world  to  fcorn  them  fll. 
But  let  no  mufe,  pre-eminent  a«  thine, 
Df  Yoice  melodiona,  and  of  force  divine, 
Stnng  by  wit't  wafpt,  all  rights  of  rank  forego, 
>ind  euro,  and  fnarl,  and  bite,  at  every  foe. 
Vo.  like  thy  own  UlyiTes,  make  no  ftay ; 
Shun  monftert,  and  purfue  thy  ftreamy  wsy. 

Wing'd  by  the  mnfe**  gf>d  to  rife  fiiblime, 
Vhat  ha»  thy  fame  to  fear  from  peeviih  rhyme? 
$halt  thoo,  deerced  till  time's  own  death  to  live, 
Yet  want  the  nobleft  courage — to  forgive  r 

Slander'd  in  vain,  enjoy  the  fplcen  of  foet; 
Let  thefe  from  envy  hate ;  from  int'reft  thofe ! 
Guilt,  like  the  firft,  yonr  gratitude  require*, 
Since  OMie  can  envy,  till  he  fir^  admires : 
And  nature  telU  the  lafl  his  crime  is  none, 
Who  to  your  intVeft  but  prefers  his  own. 

Di%rac*d  by  viAory  where  we  ftrike  too  low, 
And  meanly  furious  ftretch  the  ftooping  blow. 
Pride,  that  provokes  revenge,  mifleads  it  too; 
Return  of  flander  it  the  vreak  man's  view : 
The  wife  cxpe^  it  with  a  cold  difdain ; 
And,  while  they  not  receive,  retort  the  piiii. 

Should  ev*n  hot  ra<bnef»  erilng  javelins  throftr, 
And  ftrike  pur  friendly  breaft.  fupposM  a  foe  ? 
How  nobler  ft  ill  to  undeceive  than  blame ! 
And  chaftcn  infult  with  the  blufh  of  fliame  ? 
JJever,  ah,  never  ihall  that  worth  be  found, 
Which  neither  malice  nor  miftake  can  wound  1 

Thus  far  might  ev'ry  ftrength  of  heart  eitend; 
Thus  far  can  ethic  fprings  our  tempers  bend  : 
Thus  far  the  thoughts  of  faints  or  kings  may  rife. 
And  each  known  grealnefs  of  earth's  ufual  fise : 
But  far  more  towering  ftiil  the  poet's  fires ! 
VThofe  breaft  a  ray  from  God's  own  heart  infpires. 

Heroes  and  fainti  rife  rare-r-yet  ft  ill  rhey  rife ; 
And  time's  full  ftream  each  common  art  fupplies. 
Philofophy's  proud  heights  are  hourly  gained. 
And  painting's  charms,  and  mufic's  force  attain'd ; 
But  when  the  de«fb]efs  poet  is  to  (bine, 
Long  lab'ring  ages  fw<ll  the  flow  defign. 
At  length  he  comes  t  the  birth  of  time  appears ! 
And  heav'n  fmiles  fatisfy'd  a  thoufand  year*. 

Strange  greatnefs  this!  with' which  compat'd, 
prieft,  faint, 
King,  hero,  and  philofopher,  found  faint '. 
He's  none  of  thefe,  whom  time  (hall  poet  aid. 
But  more  than  either,  and  creates  them  aU. 

Learn,  poeti,  learn,  th'  importance  of  your 
name; 
And,  confcioui  of  your  powV,  eialt  your  aim. 
Soul'ftiaking  fov'reigns  of  the  paffions,  you 
Hold  wider  empire  than  the  C«fars  knew. 
While  dam'rous  rhet'ricbut  fuf^ends  the  mind, 
And  whifp'ring  moral*  figh, unheard,  behind  5 
While  frail  phiTofophy  but  ftarts  defigna, 
And  revelation's  light  to  diftant  ihinei. 
Ardent  and  clofe  the  mufe  maintains  her  fway, 
And  the  confeoting  wiflics  make  her  way  t 
Ev'n  pride's  rafti  phinge,  the  poet's  curb  end^el; 
Asd  cv'rj  paiTage  to  the  heart  ii  yourt. 


THE  WOUJd  OF   HfLt. 


Scorn,  then,  the  fcrvilc  imitafeor^s 
Nor  humbly  fplendid  were  caft  coats  of  fimei 
Lean  not  fuftaitt'd — a  weight  no  mufe  alkmi! 
Pilf 'ring  the  faded  bays  from  cla&  br<m»; 
Nor  creep  contented  in  the  modem  way ; 
^  dry,  dull,  fofr,  l«w,  langi.id,  drelbme  Lty ' 
But,  ftrongly  facred,  and  fablimely  wirm. 
Strike  the  aw'd  foul,  and   the  touckM  p&fia 

charm; 
Till  the  ftern  cynic,  foft'niog  at  yoor  ftram, 
Feels  himfelf  mov'd,  atui  hugs  the  plealirg  psib 
While  laky  Hover*  from  their  Uogour  ftsrt 
And  gain  a  conquell,  though  they  loft  a  lurt 

Such  wondVouft  change  cslu  hariBooynceitfi 
For  heav'n  lent  nature  to  the  poet's  baai- 
Gave  him  the  palCon'jt  boundlefa  povVK^-*-; 
And,  like  a  god,  difttibute  ]ny  and  wm  :f'*Ti 
Taught  the  tun'd  nerves  at  ea«h  kaouiia^ta 
And  bound  pbedient  to  the  vmrbliog  fia; 
And  the  blood's  current  in  compliance  kI 
And  the  charm'd  fpirits  rofli  in  tides  o(  U>  ^^ 

Ye  who  feel  ftrong  this  power  tiux.  hr*T''  u 
Be  your  rai^'d  heans  with  equal  ardour  bcc  : 
Dare  ti>  prajfc  virtue,  though  uoprai«'d  ketjct  i 
Lance  your  keen  fatire«  at  op prcffivc  po«*r  * 
Be  worth  oblcure  by  your  bright  geninB  ^-z^ 
And  gild  its  palcnefs  in  your  fiin  of  thoufu : 
Lift  it  to  notice ;  give  it  ftren)^  to  move^ 
And  teach  dull  greatnefs  haw  to  kiiow  nd  s^« 
With  nerves  of  thought  invig'ratc  manly  tibcKr . 
Nor  idly  fport  in  fancy's  empty  beftms , 
L«t  no  bafc  ftatt'ry  tempt  your  verie  aftzvy. 
Nor  a  light  laughter  a  low  t^fte  difpby. 
In  wit's  eold  (baUosn  wade,  for  ilume !  ac  b  - 
Her  f«)undlefa  ocean  tempts  yoa  from  the  ou? 
Up  her  vaft  ftceps  laonch  with  intrepid  cl  s.* 
And  fwim  through  ages  down  the  ftreazn  ^  i.- 

Thowh  faint,  through  B|odilh  auUU  r=^ 
£ines, 
Oft  let  her  iacred  foarii^  lift  ycMr  tiacs : 
pft  let  your  thoughu  tike  6re  at  that  ^ft  ^ 
From  whole  bright  effluence  iafpiratiov  o^ 
Th'  Almighty  God.  who  gave  the  fuD  tc  (  .t 
Yoic'd  the  great  poet  for  hit  Maker  *a  ynA 
Firft,  for  his  glory,  form'd  the  wotld^a  ercr  . 
Then  formMa  language  for  that  glory  w^^i- 
Hence  have  all  tow'ry  Btiiidi,  fubliaacly  u    . 
With  in.bArn  ftrength  to  their  own  hiaftv**  .' 
While  confciotts  pertnefs,  for  fuch  heigf.»  «.  - 
Safe  to  flight  fubjeds  pins  it*  puny  ^vsa.      : 

Lifes  there  a  man,  wbofe  bralk  wit^  : 
Who,  wrongM  by  frienda,  (segivca 
Who,  ftill  deferving,  never  gaioa  fi 
But  lives  opprefs'd,  by  ihumisg  to 
Who  can  ail  grief  for  bb  own  woes 
Yet  melts  in  generous  tears  at  other** 
Teach  him,  O  mufe !  to  wifli  uo  mof 
Oeeatcr  id  want,  than  in  dommian  tKrj  * 
Fur,  oh !— what  diff 'rence !  *twix«    ^^  «^ 
That  longs  for  Ughf,  leE  Otbai  A01M  ^  V 
And  him,  who,  wasting  ootbing 
Seems  great  himfelf,  becaitfcall 

Or  does  a  foftcr  fubjeill  fait  yoor 
Fond  of  the  fair,  and  to. their  iaCrmA  k 
Pity  Xome  maid,  whom  nodcft  wift«a 
ynbleiiM  by  fonime,  yet  iQf|ur*d  hj  I 


MtSbtLLAMSOOS  POEMS. 


9h 


air  witboot  rollowefi,  W(tBoQt  art  fincer^, 
VauM  without  hope,  and  without  cdn^ued  dear : 
iiere  let  the  mufe  thcYights  m(  beauty  prOTC, 
or  all  are  equal  by  the  lawi  of  love. 
hen  let  the  mure  perfuade  oil  virttie'^  fide, 
^nd  teach  lame  love  to  leap  the  bars  of  pride : 
'he  pa  10$  of  palfion  let  the  maf^  impart, 
Lod  to  foft  yield  ingt  mould  the  flobborn  heart. 

Are    there,   yvhofe  r^is'd  difiindion   fwectly 

(hines, 
ind  Whofn  hif^h  fortune  filU  Pr'ith  high  defiant } 
^ho  greatly  blcl&ng  all  o*er  whom  they  rife, 
mile  on  th'  inferior  world  with  friendly  eyes  ? 
Ir  whom  the  love  of  ufeful  arts  infpires  f 
tr  whom  faith,  gratitude,  or  frlendlhip  fires? 
'r  wliom  by  charity's  foft  glowings  wanhM  ? 
.11  vice  has  fled  from,  and  all  virtue  charm'd  S 
hefe,  and  all  thefe,  deferve  the  mufc's  ftnun ; 
t  nnpc  adorn,  and  are  adornM  again. 

Shines  there  a  captain,  form*d  for  war's  contftmli 
orn  with  the  feeds  of  conqueft  in  his  foul  I 
y  envy  driv*n  t(»  iruft  his  in-bred  ftore, 
nd  Rill  the  leii  fiipply*d  renown'd  the  more? 
Sainft  foes  and  friends, at  once  compeU*d  tQ  gnard, 
ut  hardefi  prefs'd  by  thofe  for  whom  he  warr*d ; 
'i«flor  alike,  fupported  or  hetray'd. 
^nd  obftinate  in  his  oppreflbr*s  aid; 
oiniing  fuperior  from  the  heights  he  won, 
0  teach  his  rafh  fupplanters  what  to  fiiun. 
^ifclaiming  vengeance,  while  fecare  of  fame, 
^nd  griev'd.  not  angry,  at  hi«  country's  fltame : 
earlcU  of  flattery  here,  confefs  the  great, 
M  to  wrong'd  glory  lend  the  mufe's  weight. 
^0  crowns  and  fenates  hold  a  daring  light, 
^nd,  'fpite  of  M ^'S,  do  a  M right. 

Should  wit's  high  guardians  e'er  their  charge 
reglca, 
*or  watch  her  wafting,  nor  her  growth  proted, 
'Old  and  unmovM  fee  tragic  warmth  decay, 
^nd  epic  fplendour  fade,  unfelt,  away ; 
^hile  in  their  place  k>w  taftes  tho  land  defa<ne, 
cUs  without  words,  and  laughter  without  f^ame  I 
*<»«$  cxpcU'd  the  ftage,  fupremcly  theirs, 
Ind  the  hays  with'ring  round  the  heads  of  play'rs; 
'hen  {houid  the  muft  indignant  wake  the  throne, 
Vnd  the  whole  thunder  of  htf  Voice  he  fhcrwn. 

0  that  all  verfe  would  feofelefs  fotfnd  e^pel, 
^I'd  the  big  fuhjea  bid  the  numbers  fwell ! 
^"%  ah,  far  (hori  th*  unfoUd  tinklers  rife, 
^^r  foar,  but  flutter,  in  the  mufe'i  Ikies ! 

Shame  on  your  jingling,  ye  foft  funs  of  rhyme  I 
Tuneful  confumers  of  your  reader's  time  I 
'incy's  light  dwarfs '  whofe  feather-footed  drains 
^ance  in  wild  windings  through  a  wafte  of  brains  t 
I* our*!  is  the  guilt  of  all,  who,  judging  wrong, 
^liftakc  tun'd  nonfenfc  for  the  poet's  fong. 
^rovuking  dulneis !  what  a  foul  has  he, 
•V^ho  fancies  rhyme  and  meafure  poetry ! 
fe  thinks  profanely,  that  this  gen'rous  art 
itops  at  the  ear,  with  power  to  (hake  the  heart. 


>'cr  ev'u  Vefpafian,  darling  of  mankind  ? 

J^hat  but  the  mufe  this  lafling  diflf'rence  made  f 

'kas'd  po<u  lent  the  wor!d*t  grclt  lord  their  aid'; 


pelt 


Hi 


And  from  their  grateful  pntft  cAnfdBt  filrft  grew; 
Tht|t  he,  whso  rais'd  the  arts,  furpafa'd  them  too.^ 
Think,  ye  vain  ftatefoien !  whole'  felf«ponitc4 
aims 
Die  with  your  duft^  nor  ^ve  ymir  bury*d  aUMs^ 
Think  on  the  crowds  of  buff  cyphers  loft* 
Wh«  cmce,  like  yon,  their  (bv'retgn'a  finilet  em 

grofs'd !  . 
Cldadily  buftUn^  fiU'd  a  reaira  alone,      [throne  t 
And,  with  ftate  curtains^  fcreen'd  the  tlarfcea'4 
'  Twii^t  crowd  and  fubjed,  iiood  an  cnvyM  wall. 
Bought,  huiit,  dear'd,  clonded,  and  decided  all  s 
Yet,  dead  fpr  eter,  in  ^mb  graves  are  laid. 
And  reft,  fot^tten,  with  the  notfe  they  made. 

ifoRlchetieu's  they-rUor  knew  t^ie  poet's  powVj 
Nor,  ikiU'd  to  plant,  invokM  the  genial  fiiow'r  s 
Hence  their  dry  names  in  happy  hafte  decay. 
And  ev*ry  barren  glory  fades  away. 

In  peace,  fuch  themes  de^^^d  ^e  poet*sfir^ 
Such  fubjedb  taife  th*  exalted  art  ilill  higher : 
But,  if  provtik'd  too  far,  fome  wavVing  ftatc^ 
Pufli'd  and  infahed  in  perplexed  debate. 
Feels  her  flow  patience  hlofli-<-and,  tir'd  at  lengtl^ 
Weighs  her  mean  Wrongs  againft  her  mighty 

ftrength ; 
If  then  wifli'd  war  th*  exerted  genius  warms. 
And  glowing  verfe  would  roofe  a  realm  to  amuL 
Then  the  joint  mufcs  animate  the  fotag, 
And  the  whole  godhead  pours  the  found  aloog  i 
Then  the  big  notes  in  tun'd  excitement  roU, 
Bid  the  blood  boil,  and  wtog  die  wafted  lod  a 
Courage  impatient  bums  in  ev'ry  breath; 
And  a  taught  brav'ry  leaps  the  lines  of  death. 
Thefe  are  the  feafons,  O,'  ye  mufe4niptr'd  i 
When  ftates  anwarlike  may  to  war  be  ir*d; 
Then  pow'rftfl  verfe  flionld  long-kift  heroes  nlfi^ 
And  kindle  glory  at  the  catching  blaae-: 
Arthur's  great  ghbft  unrefltng  and  afliam'd, 
That  William's  brav'ry  faw  the  brave  defam'd, 
Shininff,  redeein'd  in  honour  of  oiir  land, 
Would  fmile  to  'fbape  the  knighted  tortVer^s  faahd. 
Then  might  our  great  third  Edward's  awful  fliade, 
Hem'd  with  ris'n  fiandards  dreadfully  di^ay'd, 
Pale  from  his  tomb  in  bpic  ftrides  advance. 
And  fliobt  cold  horror  through  the  heart  of  Franec^ 
Wide  o'er  the  reading  world  extend  alarms. 
And  warn  proud  flates  to  flion  Britannia's  arms. 
Or,  fince  the  mtifes  fons  in  coorrs  are  known, 
And  ple^s'd  pay  homage  round  a  reigning  throne. 
Why  are  they  flow  to  flog  the  Saxon  fahte  ? 
From  whofe  long  lineage  fov'reign  Brunfwickcame: 
When  their  white  courfer,  by  brave  Hengift  born. 
Did  firft  in  Albion  war's  wav'd  pomp  adorn : 
While  German  aids  thy  cHflTs,  O  Britain,  fcal'd 
To  triumph,  where  ev'n  Rome's  great  help  had 

fail'd ! 
To  farve,  and  give  forgetful  Engtand  name ; 
To  plant  a  race,  that  knew  not  whence  theycaifie: 
To  lend  us  language  to  exprefs  our  fires. 
In  grateful  railings  at  our  Gernna  fires. 

'Thus,  O  ye  happy  few!  for  glory  born, 
Whofe  ftarry  Wreathes  yonr  coumry's  fame  adorot 
Wafie  not,  on  vulgar  themes,  your  breathing  fire. 
But  tune,  for  gen'rous  ends,  your  living  lyre : 
Teachythe  miflaken  world  a  jufivr  rate. 
To  court  ^or  praiibs|  nd  to  dxtad  your  hftfc 
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Then,  wiiea  Uod  liei-?*o  infpires  the  vaft  fubiime, 
^nd  four  verfe  lives,  and  claims  the  ftamp  of  time, 
HtftVj  (hall  die,  and  fcarce  prefenre  a  name ; 
While  pciets  flour! (h  in  immortal  fame 

Hdw  have  cndanger'd  balaccers  of  ftate 
Liv*d  in  light  ign*rance  of  the  mufe*s  weight  ? 
How  might  a  guided  ftage  men's  wills  prepare. 
To  brook  tame  peace,  or  wifli  reludaot  war  ! 
How  might  the  fnbtle  feme  our  paifioni  wind ! 
And  the  watch'd  arms  of  young  (edition  bind ! 
How  timely  might  this  powerful  art  perfuade! 
How  make  light  lovelier,  and  iUominc  (hade  I 
£afe  ftatcfmen*s  labours,  animite  their  aims. 
Adorn  their  a&ions,  and  embalm  their  names. 

Should  W— *s  felf,  unconfcious  of  the  mufe, 
X^ioTokc  her  vengeance,  or  her  revVence  lofe, 
In  vain  were  votes !  (he  could  his  pow*r  defy. 
And  bid  his  blacken'd  mera*ry  never  die  : 
S^ade  hift  hcHt  virtues,  widen  each  mi  (lake, 
Ajid  his  hop*d  fame  from  unborn  ages  take. 
Or  ike  could  force  unwilling  praife  to  climb. 
And  float  him,  topmofl,  on  the  tide  of  time ; 
Bid  millions  blefa  him  ages  after  death. 
And  give  new  life  in  a  charm'd  people's  breath : 
When  no  (kiird  antiquary  finds  his  buft, 
And  kss  proud  buildings  (hall  be  lofl  in  duft. 

Pardon,  ye  living  lights !  where'er  you  (hioc, 
Tc  bleft  elcA !  ye  prophets  of  the  nine  ! 
f  ardon  that  I,  whom  fainter  flames  infpire. 
Have  tlius  prefum'd  to  point  your  heav'nly  fire  : 
To  make  the  great  more  great,  requires  your  (kill ; 
i  waht  the  pow'r,  nor  ev'n  polTefs  the  will. 
White  to  myfelf  I  live  obfcurcly  bleCi'd, 
I..ook  round  the  bufy  world,  and  hug  my  reft; 
PUc'd  below  greatnef*,  and  above  diftreia, 
I  pity  pow*r,  and  hold  fail  happinefs ; 
Purfue  no  int'reft,  no  mean  psofpe^  raiie, 
|Leje(2  no  cenfure,  and  invite  no  praife. 

THE  IMPARTIAL. 

Aftc  thefe  the  marks  then  of  oar  promis'd  Iharoe  ? 
Or  did  detra^ion  (leal  the  patriot's  name  ? 
Weak  if  we  were,  h^w  rofe  we  now  fo  ftrong  ? 
Or  whence,  if  pow'rful,  were  we  fcom'd  fo  long  ? 
Burn,  footy  flander,  bum  thy  blotted  fcroU  : 
Greatnefs  is  greatnefi,  *fpite  of  fadion's  foul. 

1  gaze,  ailoniih'd  kingdom,  o'er  thy  face. 
And  each  weigh'd  wonder  to  its  fountain  trace, 
plory  flows  in  where  infamy  was  fpread  : 
And  long  loft  triumph  lifts  her  tow'ring  head. 
Warm  o'er  the  icy  north  tliy  influent  awe 
Bids  hoftile  leagues  diiTulve  in  friendly  thaw. 
Up  Rhine's  ftrong  ftream  Britannic  thunders  wind, 
And  Alpine  mountains  (hake,  and  ftates,  behind. 
Auftria*iplum*dcagle  beak*  d,  and  wing'donce  more. 
Sees  baffled  Bourbon  driv'n  from  fhore  to  (bore. 
fiea-(hook  Aufoiiia  red  with  warring  hofts. 
Starts  from  her  Adrian  to  her  Tyrrhtae  coafts, 
£v'n  Rome's  imperious  mitre  learns  to  bow, 
And  Sp.un*s  fhaleftris  is  hut  woman  now  !  [fear  ; 

Whence  this  amazing  change  f^'twas  Ute  all 
Ko  warring  godinvok'd,  incliu'd  his  ear. 
Tyrants  conibiird,  found  freedom's  rights  betray'd } 
]Fai:h  faft  expiring,  faw  the  falfe  mvadc. 
Commerce  cajoi'df  reludance  brib'd,  rage  tame: 
Ev'u  empire  trod  on-^yci  uacouUi'd  by  Suae ! 


Then  was  the  cnfis ;  then  £aU*i  hand  appnr'it 
Then  might  the  world  be  deaf,  for  Britiio  hnai 
Wave-wor(hipp*d  Britain  1  one  to  all  opps'd ' 
By  friends  deferted,  and  by  foes  incios  d ; 
Pills  the  world*s  eye— ^ifpels  the  doobterH  se. 
Bid«  the  bold  tremble,  and  the  hackwvi  jzn: 
High  to  the  nations  points  their  guardias  I'Jm^ 
And  adc,  and  arbitrates,  and  (hmes  akuic 

And  have  fuch  fires  inflamed  a  pitieatreip? 
Immorul  heav'n !  and  muft  we  ftill  conp^ila' 
Still  muft  we  rail,  and  blacken,  and  fofpr^. 
At  once  curb  vigilance  and  goad  nq;^i' 
Deep  let  my  foul  dctcft  th*  adhefive  pri^ 
That  changing  fcntiment  unchanges  fide: 
True  to  contempt  of  truth  repents  witiis, 
Yet  fcreens  convidii*n,  and  ftrainsha:c:?^- 

Shame  «n  this  craft  tofcsire  !-»thi»tI"ie>«' 
O  heart  indignant,  fly  th*  unmanly  fdnt 
Bluih  for  thy  paft  injuftice —  (hriuk  no  r^- 
But  wake,  and  wonder,  thou  wcrt  dark  bc^ 
Learn  from  whofe  hand  th*  onlookd-forc^ 

came; 
And,  in  the  teeth  of  infolt,  found  his  oxac 
What  though  fome  friend  thoa  lov'ft  kaltf- 
rower  light  ? 
Truth  knows  no  parties,  and  inToIves  Uk:  !^ 
Shadows  a'id  names  fright  cowards — buttb^r^ 
Ncer  call  that  lightnef»,  which  is  (corn df v^ 
Dare  to  be  juft,  'tis  all  that  bravery  meam; 
He  ft  oops  too  b;ifel7,  who  to  flatt'ry  least: 
But  whom  pale  prrjudice  has  taught  hi)  p^t 
Born  for  a  flave,  wears  fetters  on  hb  be«t ; 
Sees  undifcerning ;  feel*  without  his  toadi; 
Judges  too  little,  and  decides  too  mucbi 

Poets  have  nobler  fouls :  fame*s  pathitM  --'^ 
They  glow  themfclves,  an4  teach  the  «o^  * 

glow. 
8atire*t  whole  pow'r  their  own — ^yet  pnKe  ^ 

choofe, 
Ev*n  of  unconfcious  kings,  who  flight  tfcc  vf 
Prottd  of  negleded  force,  each  hcav'o  r^* 

mind 
Open  to  reafon  is,  to  int'reft  hSrnd* 
Self,  all  unthought  of,  can  lor  ocheri  thitk: 
Swim  till  the  ftate  rides  fafe,  then  Imile,  »'^ 
Lift  ev*n  the  worth  that  hates  him — love  v^^  • 
And,  for  his  country's  joys,  eichidc  his  o«>, 
This  is  to  think  like  mufes,  a^  like  ma : 
This  princes  ought  to  feel— ^and  poets  csa 
Ye,  once  mifguided  1  is  retra&oo  viio ' 
Tr«ft  the  brave  injur'd ;  nor  pcrftft  to  ft»& 
Why  (hottld  fufpicion  penitence  otitKve  f 
None  doubt  forgivencfs,  but  who  nt'crbt^"- 
Heav'n  has  been  wrongM,  yet  ftill  goes  oaw  > 
For  ftps  of  blindnefs  err  beneath  diftrtf*. 
So  wrong  d,  fo  pard'ning,  Cart'ret  heed*  w  w- 
But  faves— -anangry  at  the  rage  below. 

Oft  with  thefe  (hackly  quoins  of  tvna  d  foc-s" 
Thefc  nets  for  liberty,  thele  links  of  le*j« 
Trite,  venal  cant !  which  envy*s  arts  csu  t^* 
To  cenfure  cv'ry  pow  r  we  fail  to  reach. 
No  gcn'rott4  heart,  mifdrawn  to  dcvi^fti  ^^^ 
When  truth's  new  luftre  (hioes,  ^duat^'  >  * 
Charm  d  and  furpris'd,  I  hog  my  cotfin'*  -^ 
Govpar  d,  O  he»v'a  1  wilh  ycAn  U  k^i^^ 
|h«&;« 
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Ye  fofii,  wlio  Um  her,  weigh  the  threat'ning 

rweU 
)f  Spain,  Fnmce,  fa^ioiiy  calamny,  and  hell ! 
Veigh  with  what  fpeed,  repeU*d  iiroin  moiiad  to 

mound, 
abfiding  danger  fought  her  bidden  bound ! 
fail  (he  white  cliflb  of  Albioo  held  ferene, 
^hile  round  her  redd'oing  rolb  the  bloodf  fceoe, 
hail  it  aU;--and  hail  th'  ackoowledg'd  caufe; 
fail  the  iiijad*a  reach,  that  givea  earth's  uproar 

laws! 
tfe  mid  furrouoding  menace,  guards  mankind ; 
uides  er'rf  council,  bufies  ev'rj  wind)       [main, 
lakes  the  world's  (halters,  hears  for  land  and 
ad  binds  fell  tyrants,  while  they  bite  their  chain. 
Ve    mufe-made   Mentors !   rais*d  on  fancy's 

wings, 
>  thinh  fur  heroes,  and  to  reign  for  kings ; 
hen  cou'd  yotir  fons  of  time's  feign'd  births  do 

more? 
r  ne'er  true  ftory  reach'd  thefe  heights  before. 
Fav'rites  have  oft,  in  many  a  troubled  ftate, 
iz'd  the  king's  love  againft  the  people's  hate ; 
t  the  firm  leader,  in  fome  patriot  (cheme, 
a,  with  bold  fteerage,  ftemm'd  the  royal  ^eam: 
id  fometimes  too— yet  rare,  too  rare,  that  praife ! 
e  fafe  at  home,  ahroa4,  have  gather'd  bays ; 
t  none,  till  Cart'ret  rofe,  e'er  hop'd  to  fee 
e  maft'ring  genius  grafp  th*  uncling  three! 
nee  half  confiding— people  all  unjuft.^ 
road  all  difcord,  and  at  home  didruft— 
>pp*d  on  bimfelf,  like  the  world's  weight  he  lay, 
d  through  contention's  iropulfe  fhap'd  his  way ; 
ard  the  clalh'd  elementf,  dcfpis'd  their  brawl, 
U*d  QB  felf-ceotred — and  inoib'd  'em  alL 

THE  LOVER'S  COMPLAINT. 

on  the  towVing  Alps'  amazing  height,  'J 
toie  clifiiy  tops  our  climbling  eyes  affright,  v 
d  with  chill  horror  ftrike  the  ftartled  fight ;  3 
bere,  Celinda,  thou  had'fi  chanc'd  to  be 
!  piny  produ^  of  fome  teeming  tree ; 
^elefii  of  human  pity  might'ft  thou  grow,  'I 
i  forc'd  to  beiid*  when  rufling  tempeftsf 
blow»  f 

I  angry  at  the  plains  that  fpread  below.       J 
0  pines  and  oaks  can  bend  to  flooes,  and  be 

re  flexible,  than  thy  firong  hau  to  me  I 

!  greedy  oceaa»  whoie  infatiate  waves 

r  to   dtwuTi   whofe  fnsooihrft  iiBulet  are 

gravee; 

II  its  monfkrouM  forms,  has  none  fo  cold, 
does  one  rock,  in  its  vaft  bofoD^  hold, 

t,  had  it  fenfe,  Aich  cruelty  wooki  (how, 
riumph  in  the  fliipwreck'd  iailor's  wqe  t 
ling  in  nature  does  fo  fiz'd  remain,  "1 

lore's  foft  fire  can  gradual  entrance  gain,     v 
all  but  tbee,  ooce  fov'd,  will  love  again.   J 

THS  STATESMAN. 

IT  thou  yon  mountain,  fo  immenfely  high, 
ind  whofe  (ky-crown'd  head  raw  tempefts  fly ! 
'  low'ring  darkly  o'er  the  Ihadow'd  plain, 
ag*  the  gcnniiie  feat  of  horror's  reign ! 


rtii  craggy  fides  holdthio  a  flerfle  foif,     . 

Which,  promifing  no  harveft,  tempts  no  toil  [ 

No  gracing  cattle  crop  fubfifteace  there. 

Nor  flow'r-fcd  breezes  feafi  the  hungry  air  f 

No  foft  meand'ring  current  glides  along, 

To  court  the  meadows  with  its  murra'riog  foogs 

No  lofty  fpire>  a  wand*ring  glance  invite. 

Nor  wtnd-ihook  woods  arreft  the  ravifii'd  fight  ( 

All  rough  and  wild,  it  rears  its  rocky  head. 

Severely  awful,  and  unlovely  fpread : 

From  its  cold  top,  foil-fweeping  torrents  flowt 

Form'd  by  unfruitful  floods  of  native  fnow  ! 

Sorrow  fiu  brooding  on  its  fiirrow'd  face. 

And  defolation  covers  all  the  place.  [ftate  ^ 

See'il  thou  all  this,  fond  youth  !  fo  charm'd  witll. 

Such  i»  the  envy'd  blifs  that  gilds  the  great. 

Such  are  the  barren  honours  they  enjoy ; 

For  fach  difiindion,  they  their  cares  employ. 

They  move  our  pity,  while  they  tempt  our  fight  | 

High  above  all  indeed,  but  fruitlels  in  their  height.- 

SjDLITUDE. 

WcLcoMK  cool  breeze,  to  fan  my  glowing  oundf 
Cindcr'd  with  feverifii  caret  and  conftant  woe  1 
Welcome  foft  blifs,  by  gracious  heav'n  defign*d^ 
The  out-worn  paths  of  ancient  peace  to  fliow. 

The  road  which  wifdom  loves  to  go. 
And  teach  afpirlng  man  true  happioefs  toknow^ 
In  thy  fweet  fliades  uninterrupted  reigns. 

Free  from  care-toil'd  nature's  ftrains. 
The  downy  god  of  eafe ! 

In  the  innocent  and  life-blifs'd  fwaini^ 
Unfway'd,  by  low  defire  of  worldly  gains. 

Their  uncorrupted  fenfes  jufUy  pleafe. 
Nor  know  the  penetrating  corfe  of  pains. 
But  travel  fmoothly  up  to  death,  by  mild  and  Oa^ 
degrees. 

On  thy  calm  coafts  no  whirlwind  doubts  we  finds 
No  terrifying  blafis  to  break  foft  feep. 
No  felf-rais'd  tempefls  (hake  man's  hurry'd  mxnd,^ 
For  qoefiion'd  riches  which  the  wild  winds  fweepg 
Along  the  furrow'd  bofom  of  the  deep ; 
And  which,  ev'n  e'er  we  gain,  we  fear  to  lofo. 
No  watchful  guards  in  thee  we  need  to  keep, 
fiut  refi  in  peaceful  flumbers  duly  find. 
Nor  feel  the  killing  cares,  which  great  men  madly 
choofe. 

Smoothly  revolving  years, 

Unloaded  with  a  ncedlefs  weight  of  fears. 
Slide  unperceiv'd  and  ileadily  away ; 

Safe  in  the  humble  flielter  of  content. 

Our  apprehenfion,  cafy  and  unbent. 
Sometimes  but  feldom  looks  abroad  to  know, 

How  things  about  us  go. 
Sometimes  we  upward  deign  to  caft  our  eye. 
And  view,  with  curious  fcom,  the  gath'ring  clouds^ 
Which  warring  princes,  plac'd  for  mifchief  high. 
Supinely  fit  and  bid  againik  each  other  fly ; 
From  coverts,    where  our   choice  our  fortuno 
flu-ouds.  ' ' 

We  fee  all  this,  and  hear  the  noife  it  makes  i 
As  one  well  hous'd,  fees  the  blue  light'ning  fly. 
And  hears  the  rolling  thunder  fliake  the  fli^s 


^  THE   WOVi^k 

While  he,  regardlefe  where  the  tcmficft  hroki, 
Without  the  danger,  the  delij^ht  pwtaket ; 
Thot,  while  on  earth,  bur  bodies  happy  ftaj^ 
While  here  our  joy.fin*d  momentf  fwini  away. 
.   Our  elevated  minds,  above  the  %heres, 
9btget  their  weak*built  tenement  of  clay; 
And  by  the  trying  fire  of  reafon,  grow 
$a  pore,  fo  free,  front  thoaght-difordVing  fin, 
That  when  from  life  on  their  laft  call  chey  go, 
In  large  expanlc  of  fotil,  they  upwards  flow, 
Atid  nther  mit  with  heav'n,  than  dwell  therein. 

ON  MR.  eOWLSY*3  INTRODUCIMO  PIN. 
DARIG  TfiRSB. 

SAcRBD  foul, harmonious  fwan ! 
Whofe  fweeted  notes  long  before  death  bfcgah ; 
And  the  long  tuneful  race  unwearied  ran, 
^9Bg  before  death  begaD  the  fong ;  and  ftlH  the 
fone  smprovM,  [mnv*d! 

'And  ftill  new  ftrlkig«,  and  ftill  new  pleafare 
how,  mighty  mufe '.  didft  thou,  and  thou  alone, 
(For  the  gigantic  talk  was  all  thy  own) 
fipd  means  to  draw  fuch  unexhaufted  fiore, 
^  *      From  fprings  which  were  fo  poor  ? 
9r6m  foaotains  chokM  with  blood,  and  fkude  by 
.  duft  impure. 
Hoir,  *midfl  an  iron  ^ge, 
The  dreadftil  and  the  over.ade<i  ftage, 
Of  undid ingufth*d  fcenel  of  rage, 
Where  fttiviog  merit,  ftruck  by  mis'ry,  fell  j 
And  all  that  tearping  then  could  teach,  was  how 
to  fuSer  well. 
Ho#,  in  this  toilfomb  agei 
Btd*ft  thou,  immbrtal  man !  when  arts  were  over- 

thrown, 
^  IVhen  all  the  mufes  garden  Vas  o*ergrowti, 

And  whole  Parnaffus  tumbled  down, 
Sttod  on  its  hiins,  and  ere  A  a  new  one  of  thy  own. 

Yet,  as  Within  the  all-eniight^ning  fun, 
Some  fpots  our  glafles  find,amidft  the  blake; 
'^oo  finall,  tho*  vifible,  to  look  on  long, 
Becaufe  encircled  with  eye-dazzHng  rays; 
So  thou,  great  king  of  fancy )  led  aftrav 
By  thy  high  melted  mufe,  uncurbM  and  gay, 
And  prancing  proudly  on,  in  wit's  Qnroexfur*d 

way! 
Haft  err'd  in  judgtnent,  where  thou  dtd'ft  defign 

Thy  judgment  moil  ihoold  flitne !      [vine. 
Bat  all  that's  human  in  thy  verfie,  is  loft  mi  &e  di- 
Immartal  man  I  thoo  doft  too  r^lr  btooifi  ' 
The  wifteful  fpiric  of  thy  gloomy  timai, 

£v'n  of  that  age  of  crimes. 
Which  gave  the  fate  of  fuff  *ring  Cfaariei  to  tele ! 
Sbort4ighted  man,  (carce  ever  aiming  ragfct. 
Though  eagle<y*4,  in  mortal  fight. 
Oft  th«i  miftakes,  for  chance,  heavVa  iwUf^ 
(blVd  decree. 
And  does  againft  it  fight  1 
That  which  lights  to  Ihndowt  anoi 

Or  peace  to  war ; 
8uch  was  that  age  to  thee ! 
finch  contraries  Almighty  wiCdom  findf^ 

And  ftampton  bomanmiudi; 
That  ^irta**s  viiage,  made  thereby  nptt  hrigjhKt 
May,  whcB  let  oppofite  to  fin'ahbck  nighty 


i  6t  iIilL 

To  ftrike  aU  eyoa  that  (hall  hct  lafts  iec, 
Shine  out  with  double  force,  wai.  doabl;  cbji 
ing  be. 

So  fell  the  royal  martyr,  to  oooiiocc 
.  ^     The  wond'ring  ages  ftnce, 
How  h\e(X  their  fathers  were,  in  fvch  i  piisa; 
Oh,  wond*rouB  royftic,  undiCcovci'd  mate ! 
What  man  can  fearch  hit  6od*s  waato^^ 
Hence  our  ilow  leamera  bte  ate  t8Ugbc,kl  vo' 
.  to  idolize  \ 
And  hence  our  long  pofterity  fliall  ksofr, 
(^at  heav'n  thence  meant  to  ihow) 
How  many  corfes  three  torn  natiooaK 
To  zeal's  hot  fons,  who  really  had  no  c^ 
And  pride,  who  faw  troth  plain,  and  Mf^ 
dcfyife. 
So,  too  immortal  fubjed  of  my  nn;&. 
The  &v*rite  theme  fte  lo«es  to  cho^' 
So,  too,  the  lahte  ignorance  of  that  i^ 
Like  foils,  which  luftre  can  to  diamoodifi^ 
InTpir'd  thy  facred  mule  irith  that  jiAnpi 
Which  greatly  haodmg  np  to  fnK« 
Thine  and  thy  fov*retgn*ft  rcicii*d  lune. 
Shall  ev*n  thy  Pindar*a  piaifie,  hot  intbjrak 
ootlite. 

THE  MIRACLE  AT  CAKi. 

Whem  Chrift,  at  Cana*6  fcaft,  by  pow>  Serf 
InfpirM  cold  water  with  the  warmth  of  vr: 
See  !  cry*d  they,  while  in  redd'ningtideitr^ 
The  balbful  ftream  hath  feen  iu  God  ui  ^--^ 

ARRfA  AND  PJfiTUS,  FROM  MAftn 

WnfcN,  from  her  hftaft,  chaae  Asia  dr?c  * 

fword, 
And  faintly  reach*d  it  her  e^pe^'ng  lord 
My  wound,  faid  Qie,  but  wiftes  uovibi'ii  ^*  i 
'Tis  thine,  i^nux  Parvus  gives  the  fting  to  i— 

QH    TBI  OEATB   Or 

PRfNOB  GEORGE  OF  S»£|ihU&t 

SiNct  file  by  whom  her  people  oD  bve  \id 
To  forrow't  reign,  has  giv'n  her  ndiof  kr** 
Grief  Ihnttid  be  loudly  heard  aa  orcflas  \sr. 
To  noife  his  death,  end  monm  oorwids^'^S*^ 
Tlie  friends  of  Anna  mnftnot  filoot  wetf; 
Of  ftreamt,  *tas  faid,  the  gentkft  ace  mk  •'^. 
But  grief  it  poffion;  aodwisereydBoan^* 
Nature  fcoms  deetocy,  and  hr«ika  htf  A^    I 
Like  fottie  fierce  wind-driv'a  flwv'r  trt^ 


appears; 
'TIS  hot  a  breeie  that  it  aOayM  by 
She  does,  indeed,  vriih  fighe  end  fiear«  cer^ 
Like  fpci^g^MMH  scfhyrs,  ttin'd  with  V^' 

riinl 
But  we,  the  dood  with  thvndn'  cfanf '^ 
And  general  woe  fpcok big,  toiak  the  «ru.- 

Great  aa  hia  metqr  ftiQQld  oor  pinr  ^  * 
Ah  :  who  noilioT*d,  can  yon  Cur  fitfre*  t" ' 

The  royal  0«nc  ^  ticafare  long  f-^ 

Dear  to  her  foul,  aad  Uihhil  to  her  troS 


rec  from  ambitino,  infloccnrty  gr^t, 

rwixt  faaion**  Ihoalt  he  piloted  the  (Ute ! 

.od  tcRip'ring  powV,  though  lord  of  fov*reigii 

fway, 
me  bright,  yd  fcoTcb'd  opt  lik«  the  fiio  in 

May. 

THE  DlStioVBRY- 

BH  coMci  to  let  Liberia  know. 
That  beaoty  is  To  mvdi  heaT*n's  car«i 
liat  all  fine  womeo  fay  or  do, 
la  marVd  and  treafnrM  in  the  air. 

4 

tact  I,  a  granger  to  your  fight, 
Whofc  hand  perhaps  you  do  notknow^ 
earn  all  you  do  by  day  or  night. 
As  by  theTepfefents  I  (ball  fliow. 

our  memory  cannot  but  retain 
Seme  hint  of  little  Popc'a  bold  mufe, 
rho.made  by  bdy'a  ftere**  vain, 
Did  once  m  ceU-tak  fubfea  choofe. 

AYe  you  not  fcad  bim  where  he  pratety 
Of  Arabctla'a  raviihM  hair; 
od  ftories  oC  thofe  fylphi  relates, 
^liofc  Tweet  taflc  is  to  guard  the  fair. 

am  that  hapj^  fylph  affign'd, 
To  fcreen  Liberia's  breaft  from  harms; 
0  flurter  roond  her  in  the  wind. 
And  feaft  my  firticy  with  her  charms, 

have  you  always  in  my  riew ; 

And,  t'other  day  cmpWd  my  wit, 
irith  namclefs  lines  to  puzzle  you. 

On  the  gricf-withcr'd  fun-flowV,  wrk 

ar  that  tisne,  in  ambulh  plac'd. 
Snug,  under  Mopfy'«  left  ear  lay, 
Ad  Uugh'd  to  bear  how  wrong  you  gncfs  d, 
Who  thought  they  came  another  way. 

Pwas  1.  your  fairMul  fylph,  'twas  I, 

That,  erer  ttndiou*  of  your  eafe, 
Iv  (kill  in  verfc,  rcfok'd  to  try, 

in  vcrfc  which  mott  the  fair  can  pleafc. 

crhapj,  'twill  ftartle  you  to  hear, 
How  I  your  aAlbns  hourly  watch : 

"hat  though  yon  Dee  me  not,  I'm  near ; 
And  ay  each  ftrag'gling  figh  to  catch ! 

ometimes  in  this  fliape,  Xometimes  that. 

My  various  duties  1  perf'>rii^  ; 
ometimes  aftride  your  rambling  cat, 

1  bide  infur,  and  (bade  my  form. 

lut,  when  yomr  broking  hand  I  feej» 
From  the  foft  back  I  leap  with  joy; 

fy  fairy  fabric  OiU  conceal. 
But  Pufs's  adlve  paws  employ, 

LDd  fportfnl,  with  yma  waSXkj  fingen  tff. 

>ftasyonfittofipyourtea, 

Ii>  a  fty's  ihapc,  your  charow  to  fearcb^ 
ecking  fomc  place,  where,  bett  to  fee, 

I,  on  the  lunips  of  fugv  pc^ch, 

"hert,  whtlft  OM  day  diwnely  pleuM, 
X  gas*d  in  raptnrcs  on  your  face, 


QIJS  POBMi  *i^f 

•  ■    •  < 

Your  fogar  tongs  the  Captaqi  fcizM, . 
And  me  between  two  lumps  he  f^tteea'd, 
Half  dead  upon  the  place. 

But  i  was  even  with  him  foon* 

For  catching  him  all  gay, 
At  the  Park  door  one  aftciuoof , 

With  hands  too  full  of  play  : 
I  took  the  figure  of  a. gnat. 

And,  liiidft  his  amVous  drains, 
Wluft'd  from  your  bofom  where  \  I^t, 

And  ftudg  his  fingers  for  his  pains. 

But,  oh!  I  tremble  to  relate  , 

How,  by  your  fmile-blcft  looks,  bewttcVd, 

I  Utelv  'fcap'd  a  far  wotfe  fate  ; 

While  you,  with  red  and  yellow  mix**, 

At  work,  on  yonder  threfliold  fia'd. 

Your  filky  mazes  ttitch'd. 

There  I  again*  a  hcklcfs  fly. 

Not  dreaming  any  danger  near, 
Lay  balking  in  your  funny  eye. 

My  littlt  aching  heart  to  cbper. 

When,  orf  a  fudden,  through  and  thrtrnf^^ 
Your  piercing  needle  carelcfs  pafs'd. 

And  the  draggM  (ilk,  fwift-foUormg,  totff 
Boupd  down  my  tiny  body  faft. 

There,  had  I  ftay'd,  transfixed  till  »o^. 
Nor  inifs'd,  nor  mourn'd,  pcrhapa  by  yon' 

Hot  that  the  flkcb,  the  Lord  knows  how. 
You  lik'd  not,  and,  thank  heav>,  withdrew. 

When  once  with  you  yourfiftcr  Ccfia  flood, 
Celia  \  that  fwcet  and  lovely  matd  !  \ra6e^ 

Two  thottghtlcfs  bold  park-wondVnig  fops  mat 
And  you  two  charmers  both  afraid, 
Rufli'd  in,  and  fled  difmay'd, 

I,  th^,  fair  charge  t  unknown  to  yoi^ 
By  love,  and  yow'd  revenge,  inlpir'dy 

Pid,  like  a  wafp,  the  fools  purfiie. 
And  llily  down  their  throats  retired. 

Then  to  their  tongue'*  prefomptUons  root  1  floo» 
And  both  with  tingling  venom  fir'd ; 

Now  Icam,  laid  1,  when  next  you  fee 
Yon  tempting  pair  adorn  their  gate. 

How  facyed  mtdefl  lovelioefs  Ibovid  be. 
And  what  the  infolent  profanec's  fate  I 

Thus,  all  day  long,  is  Seraphil 
Liberia's  wakeful  fylph  en>pIoyM ; 

So  rich  a  charge  claims  teo-foU  (kill. 

And  care,  fo  charm'd,  can  ne'er  be  cloy*d« 

But,  when  at  night  the  happy  bed 

Receiver  her  Inowy  limbs  to  reft, 
I  fleep's  foft  mift  about  her  fpread; 

Then  ftretch  me,  htififul,  on  her  breaft. 

There,  till  the  full  grown  morning  fmiles, 

Ip  downy  heavines,  loft,  I  lie. 
Or  wander  o'er  thole  charms  'twixt  whi!^ 

For  which  a  thoufand  I  >veri  die. 

At  laft,  unwillingly  I  rife, 

And  felzing  fail  her  rubied  lip, 
In  a  iharp.biting  flea's  difguife, 
1     I,  from  her  breath  Uic«t«ir  flj^    . 
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Aiid  then,  Liberia  ftarting^  cries, 

Deuce  take  this  ugly  fliarp-mout^ M  flea! 

Bat,  DOW  l*m  wak*d,  I  think  KU  tife  : 
So  drefies^and  iie*er  dreams  of  me ! 

Thus  have  I  honeftly  at  laft  cbnfefsM, 

What  fort  of  little  fcribbling  thing  I  be ; 
JucCtf  growing  curious,  you  might  wrong  have 

guefs'd. 
And  thought  fome  other  feot  what  came  from  toe. 

TO  LIBERIA, 

WITH   A    SqUIltaCL. 

Tbesk,  my  laft  lines,  I  write  with  bleecJingheiirt, 
For,  oh  1  Liberia  and  her  fylph  muft  part ! 
1  muft  no  more  engrofs  that  cnvy*d  care, 
Which  angels  now  in  crowds  have  begg*d  to  fliare. 
Kow,  I  no  more  muft  flatter  in  your  fight, 
And,  from  your  eye-beams,  giid  my  wings  with 

light : 
Ko  more  in  fields  of  air  when  fylphs  rejoice. 
Dance  to  the  foft  tun*d  mafic  of  yoar  voice  ! 
Lifien  no  more  while  in  the  MaU  you  walk. 
What  the  admiring  crowds  that  meet  you  talit. 
On  your  right  flioulder*s  tip  no  more  ihall  blaze, 
Bright  with  the  flafii  of  eyes,  which  pafling  gaze  ! 
And  when  fometimes  youVe  fad,  no  more  ftiall  I 
See  myfclf  weep,  by  peeping  in  your  eye ! 
Thefe  comforts  paft,  and  mention*d  now  in  vain, 
Serve  but  to  make  remembrance  ache  with  pain ! 
Little,  alas !  1  thought,  when  laft  I  writ, 
That  I,  fo  fooD  my  boafted  charge  muft  ^uit ! 
Bot  our  great  king,  whom  all  we  fylphs  obey. 
Wretch  that  1  am  1  commanded  me  away  : 
Tar  cfi*,  to  eaftem  fliores  1  was  to  go ; 
Where  the  proud  Turk  keeps  love,  and  woman 

low : 
Where  full  twelve  hundred  ^ival  beaQtiet  ftrive, 
To  keep  one  Inverts  lazy  flame  alive : 
Where  female  charms  are  taught  the  humble  j(kill| 
To  court  the  fancy,  and  not  bow  the  will : 
To  this  new  poft  preferred,  I  was  to  fly; 
And  paft  before  the  hayghty  fultan*s  eye ; 
There,  in  his  glitt'ring  palace,  gay  with  ftate, 
On  his  new  favVite  fultanefs  to  wait : 
But,  ah,  Liberia !  by  thy  fweetnefs  won. 
Thy  doating  fylph  was  doom'd  to  be  undone; 
Thefe  profier*d  honours  had  no  charm  for  me 
I  cou'd  not  tafte  a  joy,  remote  from  thee ! 
Thoo  art  my  pride,  and,  where  thou  art  not  fees, 
Sorrow  would  catch  me,  though  I  ferv*d  a  queen  1 
This,  when  I  told  our  prince,  he  never  weigh'd 
My  grief's  juft  caufe,  but  thought  I  difobey*d| 
Swift  he  o'crlook  me,  with  an  angry  vow. 
And  chang*d  me  to  the  ftiape  I  come  in  now. 
Scarce  had  I  time  to  write  my  wretched  fate, 
And  begg*d  a  friend  to  bring  me  to  your  gate; 
Helpkfs  and  dumb,  ah  !  whither  ftiould  1  go, 
But  to  her  breaft,  whofe  pitying  foul  1  know  f 
She  who  to  Pufs  and  Mopfy  kind  can  be. 
Will  fore,  thought  I,  have  fome  concern  for  me. 
Weak  though  1  am,  fome  gratitude  is  due  ; 
I  claim  your  care^  for  my  paft  care  of  you. 
£lfewhere  1  will  not  my  new  wants  fupply, 
And  when  y«u  fUrvv  mc  *twiU  be  tine  to  dib« 


1  may  hereafter  fome  fmaft  fernoe  io; 
For  yet  my  body*s  weak  and  form  bat  new. 
If  you  (hall  {)leaie  to  help  me  throogh  m|rf«u 
And  with  miik-foften*d  biiket  fiive  my  tooth. 
Oratefiil  when  i  gro#  up,  1*11  keepyonr'ilswf- 
And  crack  nuts  for  you,  all  the  gbd  day  l«ef; 
if  kindly,  you  fliall  blefs  me  with  yoor  arc, 
And  fliield  me  from  the  ptndiing  irtDt'Tyiir» 
Clofe  round  your  neck,  like  fome  wvetfptf 

roll'd. 
In  frofty  ni^hti,  m  gusrdyoa  fihomtheciU: 
And  while  in  your  foft  hand  yon  let  mep^f 
V\]  growl  the  CApuin*s. rivals  all  away. 
Refufe  not  then,  though  chang*d,  to  keep  v*^ 
And  oh !  remember.  Pug  was  ^eraphit 

(Td  airy  Jea^-  aad ever  hontuttd  MtiAer^  h^* 
/ime  Vtrfu  rvbicb  fie  femt  mi  ahmd  S/r*.."^ 
Jdttlmjhyry  Abh^, 

Ma»aii,  your  lovely  Avfe's  bte  enifbf 
Was  read  with'  w6nder,  and  a  pride-mix*^  im- 
portune, in, vain,  her  batt'ring  engines  bes^ 
'Gainft  fouls,  which  fuch  a  wit-rau'd  ftraf-^* 

fend* ! 
Secure  within,  you  outward  florms  <kfjt 
And  look  ferenely  on  a  ruffled  iky : 
So  Philomel,  by  night,  difdaining  reft. 
Sings  o'er  the  pointed  thorn  which  galkiKr^ 

The  bufy  ghofts  your  fancy  feems  to  bear, 
Have  no  dtffign  to  fright  yoor  tift'oisif  or: 
Nor  fprings  their  rcftlefiiMia»  from  Ro&f'i«* 

pride. 
Nor  vain  regret,  that  fo  long  fince  they  cy ». . 
A  purer  race  thefe  buftling  fpirits  are. 
And  a  more  noble  aim  infpircs  their  care ' 
Some  beaotoous  band  of  nuiis  they  feen  tp  Vet 
Stript  to  the  naked  fotil,  and  fo  fee  free.        j 
Through  death's  dirk  Ibade  yoar  fluniog  fox  -^ 

And  trace  your  virtues,  with  u  ra^*'  ^ 
Hence  evVy  night  allur*d  by  firefti  dcGre, 
They  prefs  to  view  the  charms  they  £0  fcJ^"^ 

A  DIALOGUE 

ftlTWKVM  DAMON  ANB  PBltlMO'i 

Co/uermu^  the  Prefinmu  rf  •  7>wi  iJfi  is « vH 

Uf€. 


Wbt  does  not  Ihunon,  unafplriog  fWaifl  | 
Choofe  rathei-  not  to  live,  than  Kvc  in  tsiof 
From  bright  examples  thy  *mbiti6a  fifc, 
Let  others  hoooUrt  whet  thy  dsB  defirc  \ 
Let  ruftic  fpoffta  engage  the  lab*rtm  IM 
And  cultivated  acrea  plough  his  mind; 
Let  him  to  unfrequented  wooda  repair, 
And  fiutfr,  noen  vy*d,  hit  leas  niMataie  sir : 
'Till  death,  unfought,  o*ertakes  his  heaty  p'> 
Afad  unfam'd  duft  conToaicthtamocld^r^C'^ 
Do  thou  to  warmer  joyt  thy  wiftci  tvk% 
And  tafte  the  pleafure  cf  de(miii|  pn^  ^ 
If  fparkling  geniuadoet  thy  fancy  fU. 
In  9iu(e4ed  ibgct,  try  thyjiwiiiM|iH|^* 


MISC&I.LAN£OUft  POAMS. 


^;» 


}r,  if  ihf  fooLoiore  roagbly  ii  ppfleft, 
\ji6  {}Tugg\ing  Talour  fwells  thy  glowing  br^ad; 
ro  war's  red  toila  let  elory  call  thee  hence* 
iDd  draw  thy  uotry*a  fword»  m  Britain's  jud  de^ 
fence. 

And  why,  Philemon,  to  the  vicious  town* 
fot  th  .  way  lies  the  road  to  juft  renown  » 
iO  virtue  pror|>cr«  in  that  barren  foi], 
hat  Qurfcry  of  unregarded  toil : 
here  fooU»and  knaves,  by  puxchas'd  favour  rife, 
nd  {hine  beyond  the  valiant  and  the  wife, 
tall  hope  allure  nic  to  the  wretched  fiaiCi 
f  cringing  at  the  levees  of  the  great ; 
'ith  fervile  awe  to  court  a  ftately  nod, 
3d  treat  fome  glorious  folly  like  a  god  ? 
>  •'  fi}oncr  V\\  the  down's  free  labour's  ihare» 
)d  with  their  brutes  a  nobler  burden  bear  ! 
te  wars,  I  mufl  allow,  a  gen'rous  thought* 
glory  by  fame-thirfty  fpirits  fouglit ; 
hto  fcorch'd  within,  by  hot  ambition's  flood* 
ench  pafilon's  fever  in  a  lake  of  blood ! 
i^  great  to  fee  *em  march  through  cannon's  roar, 
liie  fweat-wafb'd  wounds  all-gild  their  faces 

o'er  : 
brave  the  liortbera  blafts,  and  with  fwoln  vcin^ 
ir  fcorchings  when  the  fultry  dog-ftar  reigns. 
:  will  your  nnneiv'd  youth  encounter  thefe  ? 
no  !  efieniinatejthey  ra^  in  eafe  ! 
i  ihould  our  Hoewy  hinds  forlake  the  field, 
ncc  will  {land  high  when  Britain  learns  to 

yield. 

PliltmsM, 
i^an  Damon  whofe  br^ht  genius  ftroogly  ihines, 
rough  the  faft  beauties  of  his  tuneful  lines  ^ 
1  he  defend,  rir  mufes  blefs  the  (Irife, 
'  unglorious  preference  of  a  country  life  ? 
t  not  ad<M3e  for  honour  or  renown, 
:  feat  otwic  and  pleafure  is  the  town ; 
her,  ungrateful,  all  thofc  darts  you  owe, 
ich,  now,  againlt  her  battlements  you  throw. 
fure,  no  rural  dictates  could  infpire, 
rapt*rou9  energy  of  Damon's  fire  ! 
cot-bred  foul  with  ignorance  content, 
leanly  mifcrable  by  conCent : 
id  in  hit  native  floth  he  fcorns  to  think, 
1  has  no  end  in  life,  but  meat  and  drink ; 
kle  the  bvATe  karn'd*  whofe  knowledge  bid* 

him  try, 
myftie  gulf  of  deep  philofophy, 
les  'crofs  the  narrow  bounds  to  reafoo  Si^'Ot 
Bs  baek   the   mcafnr'd  earth,  and  fathomt 

heav'o  \ 
glory's  propa  ifl  ages  long  fince  paft, 
le  rough  mould  of  country  life  been  cail; 
iod  Aiipidity  tho  world  had  fway'd, 
mother  ignorance  been  dill  obcy'd : 
(eathlefs  wit  had  crown'd  the  Grecian  ilage, 
flciU-oiix'd  counge  grac'd  the  Julian  age  ! 
fun  of  thought  had  ihin'dt    with  glorious 

beanu, 
eas  of  knowledge  fprrad- their  fUver  {breams; 
1  Damon  come,  to  courtfy  pleafuresfly, 
thus  th'  actra^ve  cbair(A»  of  wcalUi  and 

pow'r  diBi^* 


Oh  :  would  this  tuneful  youth  whole*  ntraibcrt 
flow. 
Soft  as  the  love-infpiring  zephyrs  blow ; 
Sweet  as  maids  look,  when  firll  they  own  their 

loves, 
Smooth  3s  the  down  which  feathers  Venus'  doYei> 
Sweet  as  the  dulcid  flreams,  from  Hybla  ruu. 
Or  as  the  bloom,  difplaying  to  the  fun  ! 
Oh  would  he  to  our  fylvan  {hades  repair. 
To  tafle  our  wholefbme,  our  infpiring  air ! 
Would  he  but  leave  that  fable*clouded  foil. 
On  which  Aurora  never  feems  to  {mile ; 
What  bright,  what  glorious  images  would  ri{e. 
From  all  his  thoughts  to  emulate  the  ikies ! 
For  if  fuch  charms,  there,  in  his  numbers  ihiney 
Here,  they  would  prove  ec{btic  and  divine. 
But  why  is  Damon  fb  ungrateful  thought ; 
As  if  the  town  his  humble  fallics  taught ! 
What  Blufe  could  e'er  endoreyour  fmoke  and  noife; 
Your  night  alarms  and  your  tumultuous  joys  ? 
No!  'tis  the  murm'ringhrook, the  Ihad'wy  grow. 
And  flow*r-drefs*d  valley,  that  invite  their  love! 
Then  hade,  Philemoa,  to  our  blifsful  ftate, 
And  learn  to  live,  before  it  grows  too  late. 

Philimm* 
If  truth,  dear  fwain !  with  freedom  might  ad- 
vifc. 
Thou  may'fl  be  happy,  for  I  know  thee  wffe{ 
Quit  for  a  trial  once,  this  naeagre  air, 
And  all  impartial  to  thy  friend  repair. 
Then  wilt  thou  ever  fix'd  with  me  remain. 
And  envious  ruftics  tempt  thee  back  in  vain. 
Thus  (bme  raw  youth,  on  a  dome{lic  (bore, 
With  terror  hears  th'  encircling  furges  roars 
Trembling,  he  fees  the  chreat'niiig  tempeft  roll. 
And  ev'ry  riling  billow  lifts  his  fool : 
But  when  a  riper  age  has  call'd  bias  o'ert 
To  try  the  pleafures  of  fome  foreign  ihore. 
Sad  be  returns,  nor  will  at  home  remain. 
But  pants  to  tzfkt  abandon'd  joys  again. 
Your  mufe,  in  vain,  of  boafted  profpc^  fingi ; 
Your  flow'ry   oaeadows,   and   your  murm'ring 

fprings: 
Poor  ihort4iv'd  fcenes  of  fliadow-lkimming  joy, 
Whofe  pride  a  change  of  feafon  can  deftroy  1 
The  rifing  floods  your  valleya  over«4ow, 
And  winter  fprcads  your  hilW,  with  ibeets  of  fnow: 
Autumnal  winds  flrip  bare  your  gawdy  trees. 
And  cold  December  nijghai  your  purling  currents 

freeze  * 
But  we,  more  happy,  cooftant  blcffings  (hare, 
Nor  hang  our  comforts  in  the  changeful  air  : 
Our  difl^ring  feafons  have  their  different  fpnit. 
The  park,  the  play,  the  tavern,  and  the  court  I 
Our  rolling  hours  can  fweetly  wear  away. 
The  otmoft  moments  of  the  longed  day : 
When  tir'd  with  bufinefs,  we  would  care  decline. 
We  drown  the  weight  uf  thought  in  gen'rous  wino : 
By  that  made  fprightly,  to  the  park  repair, 
Ard  eloquently  filent,  conn  the  fair : 
rhrnce,  to  the  theatre,  infpir'd  we  move. 
And  feail  at  once,  on  mmgled  wit  and  Jove  I 
rhefe  and  a  thoofaod  namelrfs  new  delighta, 
Make  our  days  frvififoL,  and  enrich  our  nigbtg.;  ^ 
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VHi'^lc  ypB,  *miA{^  few  rqpeated  paftimes  live,        i  Cowley,  that  ihtning  bird,  liid  trjM  «9d  fcwn 
Kpt  ever  tafte  the 'joy  which  chaDgiog  pleafntes  I   The  whole  heapM  pleafure  of  your  boafroi  un 


give. 

Dammt, 
*Ti«  true,  Fhiletnonr,  oiif  autumnal  ftonps' 
Difrobe  our  trees,  and  ftpp  their  quiv'ring  forms : 
*Ti8  true,  our  livelicft  beauties  are  but  (horc. 
Short  ds  the  joys  whidK  recommend  your  court : 
But  thefe  new  charm's,  in  following  fprings  obtiiq, 
While  thofe,  once  fet,  fhall  never  rife  a^ain. 


In  vain  your  plays  allure  ;  all  there,  that^s  fine, 
Does  faintly  to  our  artlefs  beauties  ihine. 
?  heir  fccnes  a^  grofsly  imitate  our  groves. 
As  their  lewd  adors  our  foft  paft'ral  loves. 
Frequent  their  comedies  to  pleafe  the  town, 
Deftend  to  borrow,  hence,  fome  wit-grac'd  clown. 
The  park,  their  folly's  lai'ger  ftage  charms  lefs ;    ' 
An  ilUmiz'd  fcene  of  noife,  grimace,  and  drefsf 
The  court,  'tis  true,  fhines  out  with  tempting' 

ftate; '  ^ 

For  ruin,  angling  there,  to  catch  the  great. 
Hides  the  hook, 'wifely,  vvith  attraSive  bait ! 
^•he  joy  which  wine  can  give,  like  fmoky  fires, 
Obfcure  their  fight  vi'hofe  fancy  it  infpires. 
"J'hus,  like  old  Sodom*s  friiit,  that  feat  of  fin. 
Your  pleafures,  fair  without,  are  worms  and  dnft 
•      '    within.     '      ''  •        .  ^i    \  -' 

PhilemtM, 
Affift  me,  facred  fibers )  aid  my  voice, 
And  guide  loft  Ddmon  to  a  nobler  choice  { 
The  crowds  of  ruftic«,  who  to  town  repair. 
And  qiiit,  for  vulgar  hopes,  their  native  air. 
Are  jfrofs-formM  vapours  heavily  exhalM; 
Where  profit's  funny  influence'  has  prevail'd; 
But  rhofr  alone,  my  friend,  are  beams  for  nie 
Which  draw  fuch  limpid  innt>cence  is  thee ! 
What  plcafutes  reap  you  from  the  unprunM  field, 
Which  cities  Carmot  more  comj^letely  yield  ?' 
If,  to  fome'peace^blcft  cot  we  would  retire. 
An  houi's  fiiort  journeys  croons  th«  foft  defire  : 
There,  ftrait  we  taftt  the  f#eets  fo  prah*d  by  you. 
And  then  return  to  thofe  you  never'knew !  * 

y.y*n  hear'n  Approve*  not  folitud^,  elfe  #hy 
Did  his  mat  will  dired  fociety  ? 
Why  did  the  ancient^  elhs  to  towns  repair. 
And  quit,  for  houfet,  tents  and  opeit  air  ? 
Would  the  great  Hebrew  favourite  of  Heav'n, 
To  whom  both  pow'r  and  wifdom*s  charmi  were 

jriv*n,  '   • 

Would  he  on  8ion*s  hills  have  fiz*d  his  feat. 
Had  rural  pleafures  been,  in  truth,  iftoft  fweet  ? 

While  here  the  rofy^ffonted  morning's  light 
Shines  o'er  the  hiili,  and  charms  the  difiant  fight ; 
While  heav'n's  gay  chorifters  in  clouds  arife,  - 
And,  with  harmonious  warblings,  (hake  the  ikies; 
While  we  our  mirth  with  modenftion  crown,-  •  ' 
And  ihon  th'exceffes  of  the  dangerous  town. 
Why  would  Philemon,  unadvis'd,  obtrude 
Cn  us  the  unfelt  woet  of  folitude  I 
What  though  the  Hebrew,  whom  yon  well  call 

great,     •       « 
Made  SiOn,  for  her  temple's  fake,  his  feat  i 
What  knowledge  did  his  city  life  im^rt  ? 
M^,i  that  'twas  empty  all,  an4  vanity  of  hetrt ! 


And,  findin}^  all' its  beauties  falfe  and  bile, 
Retir'd,  and  ever  after  loathM  the  place. 
Great  Dioclefian,  when  he  reacfa'd  the  betjbt  ^ 
Of  human  glory,  (hook  off  cumb'roiu  fbtc     } 
Wak'd  into  man,  and  IhunM  th*  alhrnuj  Viii  ; 
To  rural  peace,  bis  fearch  he  next  adiireb'ii.  ^ 
And  there  his  crown  defptfiog  choice  wuh!^ 

PbiUwnm, 
Immortal  Cowley's  tuneful  verfe  I  owi. 
Spoke  pow'rful  arguments  againft  tbetovi; 
So  ^fop's  fox  in  vain  exerts  his  pow'r, 
And  then,  like  Cowley,  cries — thegrapciirtii» 
Had  court  indulgence  (h^il'd  as  he  delir'd, 
He  never  had  to  rural  fliadcs  retir'd. 

I  Your  Dioclefian,  frcm  plebeian  birth, 
Rais'd  to  the  rule  of  a  dependant  eartb, 
Stagger'd,  with  giddy  (lept,  beneath  tKe^i^ 
And^  trembling  ^t  his  danger,  cad  his  ^ 
Bur,  If  examples  can  thy  genias  fire. 
And  move  the  nifty  fprings  of  dead  drfire: 
Behold  great  Plato,  whofe  acknowledge  ii--. 
Has,  from  his  worth,  immonalis'd  hisosK 
Big  with  town  hopes  to  Dtonyfios  fly, 
And  to  ambition  tune  philofophy. 
Fa^.famM  Charibdis  threateoM  htm  in  nia. 
Nor  Scylia's  terrors  fright  htm  back  agva. 
Sicilian  grapdeur,  like  the  golden  fleece. 
Drew  all  the  men  of  excellcocc  faom  Crcect. 
Pythagoras  to  town  invites  his  fricsdi, 
And  Socrates  oor  city  life  defends. 
But,  left  yon  flioold  the  pow'r  of  truth  da** 
And,  in  a  caufe  fo  bad,  unmov'd  repl; ; 
Know,  though  aflcmbled  oature'sfwccitccs- 
And  art  the  country's  honour  had  deftga*<^. 
Their  joint  endeavours  would  allure  io  ni:. 
While  heav'o-fought  Anna  does  with  urt' 
For  as  thofe  parts  where  Photbos  fa!)cii  t 
Though  rough  and  wild,  are  fior*d  wn- 

'-       mines, 
Whofe  wealth,  attra^ve,  draws  fmc    ' 
Advent'rous  thoufands  to  thofe  barrtfl  ^ru- 
So,  though  the  city  no  delighu  poflcft. 
Did  Anna  choofe  it  for  a  pUce  of  rcit* 
Millions  would  hurry  thither  and  be  bldl 

Dmmm. 
Farewell,  ye  once  belov'd,  retir'd  abodn' 
Ye  murm-ring  fprings  \  aod  onfreqoenteJ* 
Farewell,  ye  winged  choirs  that  waibk  ^  < 
And  fill  with  melody  the  fluid  air ! 
Yt  foft  amufements- which  indulge  and  r^*^ 
And  life's  bent  fprings  relax  with  bltf«/s>  ^-^ 
Farewell,  ye  rural  fporto,  the  eager  cbaie. 
The  Aiountain  falcon,  and  the  oimUerskt' 
Philemon  calls,  the  charming  fwaia  to^^'*' 
And  wakei  my  drowfy  fevl  to  new  drtir^*^ 
Inlpregnated  with  fire,  from  his  bri^t  h* ' 
My  mind  onfreexes,  aod  my  bofem  fl>'<^^ 
We  not  to  all  o«r  country  plcafsres  b»( 
Such  foft  delighu  as  in  thy  assabcn  £"'« 
Jiefii  bright  the  rofy  hloflies  of  the  giM< 
Than  thofe  ideas  which  thy  thoughts  9^ 
Not  tuneful  Philomel,  fo  mufkal, 
Nor  munn'riog  firings,  wish  fwecW^ 


MISCELLANEOUS   POEM'* 


ht  f^  of  ocaclei  infpire*  iky  fongt» 

Isd  all  is  truth  which  to  tb«t  god  belongs. 
M  others  then  th'  oneqasd  ftrife  npainuin, 
^d,  with  Philemon's  mufe  contend  an  vain : 
field ;  and  in  his  cooqueft  take  more  pride, 
BUI  if  Vd  conquer'd  all  the  fwains  befide. 
Ir'ewcll,  ye  once  heloT*d,  retir'd  abodes, 
II  to  Augulla  now,  the  darling  of  the  goda  ! 

Welcome,  dear  Damon  \  in  a  high  degree ; 
felcome,  fweet  fwain !  to  London  and  to  me. 
W  love  the  late  6iun*d  field  I  now  begin, 
or,  yielding  thus,  you  more  than  conqucft  win. 
Bch  tender  warmth  in  thy  foft  foul  I  fee, 
'bat  ( could  dwell  in  woods,  to  dwell  with  thee, 
rcure  of  thee,  I  may  with  cafe  defy 
h*  attempt  of  any  future  enemy. 
ibandoa'd  nymphs  will  now  forfake  the  plains, 
^od  dew-drench'd  valleys  weep  departed  fwains : 
nvy  (hall  leave  the  lonefome  cottage  free, 
or  wit  and  virtue  both  mull  follow  thee. 

A  DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN  DAMON  AND  PBILEMON. 

CMctrmuig  the  frefertmte  •[  Rkhu  U  Fovtrij. 

Damtm, 
iCcuisiD  gold !  till  thou  begot*ft  offrnce, 
ill  nature  fmUM  with  artlefs  innocenee. 
4en*s  days  Aid  fmoothly  on  in  foft  delights, 
lor  feat'd  they  villains  to  difturb  their  nighu: 
fo  blooming  virgins  then  were  bafely  Ibid, 
laves  to  the  fordid  t3rranny  of  gold !        [prc(s*d, 
(ut  fwains,  vrith  honeft  hearts,  kind  truths  ex. 
tod  nymph«,  uoblofliing. their  felt  flames  confefs'd; 
^ftrza  then,  with  unftainM  glory  reign*ds 
The  judge's  ear,  by  brib'rj  yet  ungain  d, 
fo  avarice,  with  hci  foul  train,  was  known, 
ut  his  was  theirs,  and  ours  was  no  man's  own. 
i^ar  had  not  yet,  with  ftains  of  blood  and  rage, 
fer  mangled  offspring  brought  upon  the  ftage  ; 
ut  all  beneath  the  peaceful  olive  fat, 
ill'd  and  delighted  with  their  blifsful  (late, 
ut  when  thy  birth»  O  gold !  difturb'd  the  world, 
'ature  was  into  fwift  cosf ufion  hurl'd : 
er  charms  were  loU,  and  her  all-plcaCng  forms 
*crwhelm'd  by  tempefts,  or  dtfguib'd  by  ftorms : 
olfe  and  deftrudion.  with  gigantic  (Irides, 
od  alt  their  horrid  children  at  their  fides, 
larch'd  round  the  frighted  globe  in  fearch  of  thee, 
od  plow'd  up  murder,  Ihame,  and  pcijury  \ 
hilemon  then  th*  inglorious  chafe  rcf<ain, 
or  wafte  thy  life  in  (carch  of  fordid  ^ain. 

FhileMMt* 
Gold  !  thoa  gay  quinteffence  of  earth  refin'il ; 
^hich  heav'n,  to  babnce  dniggUng  pow'r,  de- 

fignM. 
Ill  thy  decifive  weight  depref%*d  the  fcale, 
mtenders  did  alternately  prevail, 
ow,  reign*d  as  lord,  fome  chance-afcending 

fwain ; 
nother  conquers  htn,  yet  wins  in  vain ; 
third  dethrones  'em  both,  nor  can  his  pow'r 

maintain, 
tch  would  be  chief,  but  all  nnhelp*d  by  thee, 
ick  in  the  xnlrc  of  mean  equality. 


(fS 


Gold  6xfi  the  famiih'd  mouth  of  letrning  fed. 
And  drew  the  curtain  which  dark  ign'rance  fpread* 
No  lab'ring  indnftry  alarm'd  the  (hiy. 
For  there  was  no  reward  fuch  toil  to  pay.  < 

None  to  the  featch  of  knowledge  would  afpire, 
bince  wit's  increale  could  raife  their  wealth  no 

higher. 
Supine  ftupidity  forbade  all  (Irife, 
And  ilecp  refreih'd  not,  but  imprifon'd  life. 
But,  fince  thy  worth,  O  gold !  was  greatly  known. 
Arts  have  fprung  thick,  and  hope  is  wider  grown. 
Men,  bleft  with  thee,  the  munnVing  world  com- 
mand. 
And  tread  down  difcord  in  each  rebel  land  ; 
In  hopes  of  thee,  tl^e  ftupid  aim  to  think, 
And  fin's  broad  eye,  for  profit,  learns  to  wink. 
The  fea's  vail  depth,  for  thee,  we  boldly  found. 
And  fleep,  undreading,  upon  hoftile  grouted.   « 
For  thee,  the  hind  with  plcnty-fpreading  handa 
Lifts  lazy  nature  from  his  iluggi(h  land  : 
Thou,  gold  1  can'ft  melt  the  frony-breafted  fair, 
And  dry  damp  forrows,  and  foul-drenching  care  ; 
In  (hurt,  by  gold  alone  we  happy  live ; 
O  Damon  !  joys  are  goods  which  only  gold  cai^ 
give. 

Thus  4oes  the  glitt'ring  fiend  debauch  our  wills, 
And  fmiles  to  ice  us  ftroke  bis  fting-hid  ilia  : 
Bafe  dirt  1  the  fools  who  are  enfiav'd  by  thee, 
Slaves  to  a  flave  confcfs  themfelves  to  be. 
'Tis  true  thou  art  the  origin  and  fource, 
Wh^^e  pow'r  fird  rofe,  and  which  maintains  her 

courfe : 
But,  what  is  power, which  wealth,  not  ipdice  gives  { 
How  ill-diftinguilh'd  fuch  a  fov'rcigo  lives. 
Could  mfn  but  read  the  Gallic  monarch's  breafl. 
And  trace  fwift  tumulis  through  his  broken  reft. 
How  would  they  curfe  his  (hadow-cirelcd  (late. 
And  laugh  at  envy,  which  maligqs  the  great. 
Sometimes,  O  (hame  \  the  fair  thy  pow'r  adore. 
And  feign  to  love,  where  they  difdain'd  before. 
But,  ah  !  the  tempters  who  tljis  charm  have  try'd, 
Gain'd  not  the  woman,  but  the  woman's  pride. 
Can  then  Philemon,  whofe  allfiring  ftraips, 
Lov'd  by  the  nymphs,  and  cnvy*d  by  the  fwains. 
Might  reconcile  antipathies,  and  move 
The  cruel  hearu  of  lavages  to  love. 
Can  he  efteem  that  baneral  ore  divine  ?. 
Or  kneel  dilhonour'd  at  blind  fortune's  Ihrine  f 
No— -rather  in  her  lewdeft  form,  dcfcribe 
That  ftain  affiiing  foe  to  virtue's  Ihow-walh'd 

tribe. 

PbUemom. 
Damon,  I  love  thee,  and  thy  welfare  feck ; 
rhence  lend  my  truth  the  liberty  to  fpeak  : 
Juft  as  I  wiih,  my  frieodfliip  would  advife. 
And  have  thee  rich  and  mighty,  as  thou'rt  ^ife : 
Thy  keen*wrought  edge  of  fatire  cuts  too  deep. 
Not  always  ills  we  froin  wealth's  harveft  reap. 
Gold  is  the  gift  of  heav'n  ;  and  heav'n  is  wife, 
.'^nd  knows  the  wortli  of  virtue's  far-wifh'd  pri:;e. 
The  ftarts  wluch  fliakc  the  Gallic  monarch's  bread, 
Tiiofe  nIght-bom  tumult*  wbicli  diftrad  his  rcH, 
Spring  nut  from  gold,  my  Damon,  but  from  pride^ 
Which  fwcU'd  ambition  with  too  high  a  tide. 


i 
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Had  he  been  f^eu'i  witli  gl^rfes  |;tm*(l  before, 
Face  had  not  da(h*d  his  hop^s  id  fearch  of  more : 
Though  ^Id  the  engioe  of  miL&*s  fortune  is, 
The  pilot  wifdom  ibtid  dir^6t  the  blifs  : 
Calm  moderation  ought  to  meafbre  choice, 
Atid  high.flowA  wi&et  ftoop  at  reafon'c  t<utt» 
The  fun,  which  at  itich  diftance  painri  the  year. 
Would  fcorch  it,  Dapdon,  if  it  came  co6  near. 
You  may,  \7ith  e'afe,  Or  fliining  millioni  reign, 
And  never  he  a  0ave  to  flowing  gain. 
But  he  whofe  birth  dlredlpg  ftars  decree, 
That  he  (hall  wear  out  life  in  pov^ty, 
Let  him  be  cad  in  nature^s  choiceft  mould. 
And  lord  of  every  gift  of  heav*n  but  gold ; 
While  that  alone  he  ^ants,  to  crown  the  reft, 
Not  all  his  other  charms  ean  make  him  bleft* 

Philemon's  lines  do  gold  fo  far  ^ntfltine. 
So  far  more  radiant,  dazzling,  and  divine, 
That  ev*n  the  praife  he  gives  it  ferves  to  Ihott. 
What  more  to  wifdom  than  to  wealth  we  owe  i 
Bdt  oh !  'tis  falfc  that  gold  can  give  us  friends, 
FlattVy  and  fricndfhjp  nave  wide-diff'ring  ends : 
They  who  cr6wd  round  us  while  our  hopes  look 

gay. 

Will  in  the  duik  of  fortune  (hrink  away. 
Timon,  the  brave !  the  gen'rous !  and  th^  great ! 
Timon,  the  wife !  but  wife,  alas !  too  late  ! 
Whft  dra'gg*d  of  vvealth*f  proud  drofs  almighty  load, 
And  ihed  his  bleffrng^  round  him  like  a  g()d ! 
Timon  who  healM  the  woes  of  half  mankind! 
What  curs'd  returns  did  wretched  Timon  find  I 
fbontent  is  blifs,  I*U  with  Philemon  hold ; 
But  rhat  was  never  p;ircha&*d  yet  by  gold; 
Our  affluence  but  ftrves  to  fpur  defire. 
And  dang'rous  flights  attainMbut  tempt  us  higher* 

Philemcn. 

Oh !  let  me  triumph  in  a  golden  fate  f 
|f  I  am  rich  I  can  be  wlftly  great. 
With  nice'(im*d  aids  can  fainting  wdrth  affift. 
And  make  the  wretched  happy  when  I  lift:' 
^ut  if  on  fortune's  barren  Arands  I  lie. 
My  fruitlcfs  pity  fhall  onpity'd  die  \ 
You  tell  me,  Damon,  friends  are  bought  and  (bid, 
And  that  affiftancc  comes  and  goes  with  gold. 
U  help  in  life  affords  the  greatcft  blifs, 
Sure,  that  which  bu^s  that  help  the  greateft  com- 
fort is. 

AH  your  ftrong  arcriiments  no  proof  prcjduce, 
pf  goM's  intrinfic  vaiud  but  its  ufc  ! 
Your  generous  foul  your  friends  would  entertain. 
And  general  blifs  with  wide-fpread  aids  maintain, 
pall  forth  dini  virtue  on  the  world  to  (bine ! 
'i'is  great !  *tis  wondVous  great !  'tis  all  divine  I 
But  ftilJ,  Philemon,  this  fablime  delight,  -j 

Springs  not  from  gold's  accefCfbat  from  ttsflight!  v 
You  pr'aifc  the  ufc,  yet  cannot  bear  the  fight.     J 
Should  yillains  aid  me  feme  wnrfe  foe  to  kill, 
t*d  love  the  a^,  but  hate  the  villain  ftill ; 
I'd  pri^e  a  truth  fent  in  the  devil's  name. 
But  ftill  abhor  that  devil  fropi  whom  it  came. 
So  gold,  pernicious  in  its  nature,  may 
By  fouls  like  your's  be  bent  a  nobler  way  : 
i  I.us,  as  the  needle,  by  magnetic  force 
^iuc  touch'd,  ftill  to  the  magnet  guldciitscocxfe. 


Trembling,  while  wuidVing  t&eaot,  md  Uu 

'Till  clafp'd  and  faften'd  to  its  darling  bresIL 
3o  though  our  tliovgbtt  on  daff 'rent  poises  k-' 

figo. 
Meeting  at  laft  ire  in  one  eemre  join,    [tMr«  { 
And  in  the  union  lofe  the  terma  of  oioe  a^J 


I  praife,  dear  fwain,  the  ufe  of  gold,  'tis  sse; 
But  ufe  includes  imf  indc  value  too ; 
Whence  but  from  ttfe  dde*  eftimstborde) 
And  ev'r^  thing  is  worth  what  ev*ry  thtogfsjfb 
'Tis  true,  a  diamond  cannot  keep  evt  cold, 
Nor  can  we  eat  or  drink  our  heap«  of  gold; 
Yet  bleft'd  with  either,  Danoii,  we  can  iMif 
What  neither  tn  their  natufv  can  iup|^- 
And  fince  for  wealth  fbe  joye  off  life  art  H 
There's  an  intrinfic  value  fore  in  gold. 
F  hold  with  Cfamon  gold  flioold  be  a  flavc, 
I  treat  at  fnch  the  moderate  fums  I  have. 
And  as  kind  fortune  (hall  increale  my  llort, 
I'll  make  a  flave  of  that  and  ten  timet  more. 
Yet  gold  poflefles  every  healing  pow'r; 
Not  love  alone  falls  in  a  golden  fliow'r. 
Gold  makes  men  ^ife  as  well  as  givn  *en  r^y 
For  who  e'er  knew  a  vreakhy  ifian  a  fool  ? 
Ev'n  in  the  (hades  below  the  tich  were  Ud, 
And  bom  by  Charon  ^  the  fields  of  re(L 
While  die  poor  beggar^  (kiv*ring  on  Cfat  ftcft, 
Wanting  hb  penny,  found  no  ptM^gt  o'er. 
So  poverty  with  (hamo  to  dcacii  waa  barf  d. 
And  drew  down  fcandal  to  the  other  world. 
But  (ioce,  my  Damon,  whom  the  nrafes  Uci^ 
Affeds  not  gold  and  bids  me  love  it  lels, 
I'll  lifttn  to  his  fweet  benritchiog  voice, 
And  guide  my  fonl  to  meet  him  in  his  chcise. 
Since  then,  nor  you  nor  I  can  happy  be, 
You  with  moch  gold,  nor  f  with  poverty, 
Let's  bend  our  fearch  to  find  fome  freer  (atC) 
And  crown  onr  wi(het  in  die  mid^  ftate. 

TO  A  LADY, 

Htfirm^  l»  iff  ^w  nvhat  Ijam*  tacr  Kk* 

X^ovc  is  a  treacherous  heat,  a  fmothcrifig  fp^d. 
Blown  up  by  children's  breath  who  (loo  tk^' 
At  firft,  the  fire  is  innoeentlty  bright. 
Clows  gently  gay  and  fcattert  warmdrli|hi: 
But  left  negleSed  and  unquenchM  toe  knf . 
The  nouriftiM  fl.^me  grows  terrible  and  itrocf: 
Till  blazing  fierce,  it'fpreads  00  e»ery  fide, 
And  burns  Utkindler  with  ungT«te(w  pride 

PLAIN  TRam 

Cblox,  you  talk  with  joy  of  Celia'slace, 
Admire  her  wtt,  and  ape  her  foncy'd  grace; 
The  praife  you  give  it  fote  finccre  refpcA 
Your  pra<5lice  proves  what  airs  yoor  thooftei  •* 

fed. 
But  fince  yon  know  that  friendikip(beaidk  ^ 
pive  her  this  hint,  and  fty-^t  case  Aon  ^ 
A  face  like  her's,  if  maoag'd  vrell,  tsStbcH^i-" 
But  no  charm  firikea  that  it  one  am*d  «><^  ^ 
Striving  too  eagerly,  fbe  ftrives  in  vaia : 
Thefe  ftudied  aaraput  beauty  to  th;  tbva ; 
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Wn«M  (he  wound  fure  and  conquer  with  a  grace, 
Tell  bet,  the  carelcfs  runner  WiDi  the  race. 

CBLTNDAm  THE  SNOW. 

CiLiNOA  riding  in  a  fnowjf  day, 

1  he  wiikd-driT*n  flakes  about  her  hovering  flew, 
Some  to  her  tempting  bofosi  made  their  way. 

And  melting,  chiU'd  her  beantics  through  aad 
through. 

Some  aiming  with  left  art  her  clothei  befet. 
And  froze  to  little  button*  at  they  fell ; 

Others,  which  could  not  fuch  fair  quarters  get. 
Flew  by  unbleftand  mift'd  the  fliivVing  belle. 

Q[iite  tir*d  at  laft,  and  freezing  a»  (he  rode, 
Her  ivory  teeth  all  chattering  in  her  head  ; 

Was  ever  fuch  a  day  ?  (he  cry'd,  good  God : 
If  it  much  longer  fnowa  I  (ball  be  dead. 

Madam,  faid  I,  'tis  true,  your  lovely  breaft 
If  far  more  usM  to  give  than  foffer  pain ; 

Yet  of  this  accident  to  make  the  befi, 
Tis  better  I  ihould  preach  than  you  compbno. 

All  nature's  works  in  fome  degree  alike, 
Confrfs  the  wifdom  of  their  Maker's  will. 

And  bear  hid  meanings  man's  dark  mind  to  ftrike 
With  myilic  hints  that  try  comparing  ikili 

Thu9  fome  with  envy  iiU'd,  envenom'd  look,  [fee . 

And  gnaw  thentfelves  when  happier  men  Chey 
Some  can  fucoefs  in  others  gladly  brook. 

Though  they,  perhaps,  fteep'd  o'er  in  mifery  be. 
Others, 'again,  by  outward  winds  unihook, 

All  ehucas  bat  their  own  indifferent  fee. 

So,  my  Celinda,  'tis  with  the  iharp  fnow, 
Thofc  feath'ry  flakes  have  eaeh  a  fev'ral  aim; 

The  envy-aAcd  fee  your  bofom  glow, 
And  tufh,  malicious,  to  afl*ault  the  flame. 

But  (hock'd  to  find  themfelves,  when  nefled  there. 
So  far  exceeded  in  their  boafled  white ; 

With  melting  grief  their  humbled  pride  they  bear. 
And  weep  themfelves  to  death  to  (bun  the  light. 

Others,  of  this  white  tribe  that  fee  and  know. 
With  rev'rence  fhun  that  blifs-wirm  bfeaft  of 
thine. 

Bat  ftrive  e*  adorn  thy  drefs  with  fome  new  fliow. 
And  froze  to  gUtt'ring  gems  about  thee  fliine. 

A  third  fort,  unattra^ed  ev*n  by  thee ; 

And  cold  indeed  fuch  fnow  we  ought  to  call; 
With  dull  indifference  all  thy  charms  can  fee. 

And,  difregardful,  round  thee  fcattering  (ailL 

Celinda  Uft'ning,  anfwer'd  with  a  fmile. 
You  poets  keep  your  fancies  always  warm ; 

Could  bnt  thi«  inward  heat  the  froft  beguUe, 
We  n«e«l  not  flop  at  yonder  (nufkey  farm* 

TO  CSLINDA» 

\f  fiz'd  on  tout's  my  cyrs  in  pray'r  you  Ut^ 
Vou  muft  not  call  my  seal  idolatry  ; 
For  iinee  onr  Maker's  throne  is  plac'd  fo  high| 
TLat  only  in  bit  Works  the  God  w«  fpy  t 


And  what's  moft  bright,  moH  gitei  hiih  to  dur 
view, 

I  look  mod  Jiear  him  when  I  look  on  joit. 

dOOD-FRipAY. 

AfcJ  awake?  or  is  my  Cbul  miflod, 

Through  the  bold  tracks  of  mem'ry's  mazy  dee|)| 

The  empty  I'ealms  of  mimit  flecp. 
Horrors  by  wild  imagination  bred. 
Skim  fliadbwy,  and  about  mr  circling  fpread, 
Oh :  who  cin  ceil  the  caufe  of  thefe  liew  fears? 
Whence  thefe  loud  groans  which  tortur'd  fancy 
hears  ? 

Whence  this  loud  thund'ring  in  my  cars  ? 
Why  fee'ms  the  flarting  fun  to  hold  back  day  ? 
Whyidoea  he  leap  at  once  out  of  his  fire-pav'd  way? 

And  half-eztinguifli'd  upward  fly, 
Toflirowd  his  beami  behind  a  fabblcd  flcy  ?  [hurl'd  ? 
Why  every  way  at  once  are  Thefe  fwiil  li^^hcuii^s 

Trembling  nations  to  amaze, 
And  terribly  adorn  With  quivering  blaze. 
The  horrors  of  a  flude-benighted  worid  ? 

Why  breaks  yon  rifing  ocean  o'er  the  lands  ? 
Difdainfol  of  its  old  appointed  bounds  :       [fands^ 
Why  does  It  open  far  behind  its  brine»delighced 

And  leaving  dry  its  roomy  bed. 
Let  loofc  at  once,  high  Kit  its  frightful  headj 

To  feek  forbidden  grounds  f 
And  hugely  fwelliog  from  a£ar,  with  earth*afiau]t* 
ing  ruar,  [the  kingdoms  o'er. 

Rife  o'er  the  fwallow'd  mountain  tops,  and  fwcep 
Why  does  this  circle- fpreading  earthquake  fwcll, 
Deep-flowing  like  a  fubterraneous  tide  ? 

Frighted  fancy,  canft  rhrtu  tell. 
Why  this  llrong  foe,  afiiam'd,  his  face  fliould  hide? 

'Tis  not  fure  for  want  of  pride. 
He  fliakes  down  cttie*  with  his  mildeil  ihocks ;  ' 
Plows  in  the  hill  he  rolls  beneath,  and  harrows  op 
the  rocks  \ 

Unfeen,  he  dreadful  docs  appear ; 
The  marble*hearted  mountains  quake  for  fear  \ 
And  as  they  find  the  danger  drawing  near, 
With  huge  unwieldy  terror  leap  afide. 
And,  fliook  with  agues,  caft  their  fnowy  pride. 

The  dead  themfeW/ca,  by  nature's  charter  blefli 

With  promis'd  beds  of  lading  relY^ 
Are  from  their  graves,  their  dark  long  homes 

thrown  op  and  dirpniTeft. 
See  the  pale  ghoils  of  our  forefathets  rife ! 

Horribly  fcrenc  they  glide. 
And  fiiuff',  with  (badowry  noArils,  fcents  of  daf^ 
Which  fled  fo  lately,  all  at  once,  away. 
See  how  to  eanh  they  bend  their  bcamlefs  eyesy 
And  feem  to  wander,  guidclcfa,  every  way. 
Unwilling  through  our  hated  world  to  flray. 
In  fearch  of  the  forgotten  graves  where  once  iheir 
bodies  lay. 

Too.confciuus  foul  I  I  feel  it  now: 
Well  may  the  ftubborn  pride  of  nature  boW. 

Well  may  trembling  nations  moan. 
And  memory,  fick  with  conflematton,  groan. 
God,  who  to  man  his  ev'ry  blcfling  gives. 
Prom  whom,  nngratefal,  he  recciv'd  his  breath ; 
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7hftt  God,  by  v^hofli  alone  tnao  lives. 
That  very  God,  this  day,  by  man  met  death. 

THE  DISPARITY, 

rROM  A  HINT  Of  SIR  BIIIRT  WOTTOM. 

Ve  ftarry  fparks,  on  which,  by  night,  wc  gstee, ' 
.^    That  meahiy  fatiify  ovr  dKbint  eyes, 
More  by  your  number  than  your  blaze. 

Ye  common  people  of  the  ikies  : 
What  are  ye  when  the  Inn  fliall  rife  ? 

Ye  warbling  ringers  of  the  groves, 
That  fwcedy  ftraih  ^our  little  throats : 

And,  perch *d  nn  boughs,  to  ilng  yonr  iovei. 
Charm  the  ilill  forcft  with  your  notes ; 

Who  will  admire  your  tuneful  lays, 
"When  Philomel  her  vt.icc  (hall  raife  ? 

Ye  violets  that  in  early  fpring  appear, 

And,  clothM  in  purple,  wait  upon  the  fun, 

Adorning  earth's  damp  face,  with  blooming  dheer, 
And  making  ev*ry  verdant  bank  your  own, 

"What  are  ye  \Aitn  the  rofe  U  blown  i 

So,  when  my  charmer  (hall  be  feen, 

Gaz*d  tih,  and  wonder 'd  at  by  all, 
iBeauty  muft  own  her  rightful  qUeen, 

And  ev^ry  fair  ufurprefs  fall : 
JFor  (he  wa^  fure  by  heav*n  defignM, 

Til*  eclipfe  and  glory  of  her  kind. 

BELINDA'S  ORAVE. 

lIiRi,  woe-mark*d  fpot !  once  dear  Belinda  lay; 
Here  her  cold  bofom  mix*d  with  colder  clay ; 
And  here,  dcfpaiiing  and  aifiided  f 
Planted  this  tree,  which  now  makes  hafte  to  die  i 
While  this  lov*d  cyprefs  a  fad  (belter  made. 
Oft  would  i  lofe  myfclf  beneath  its  (hade; 
'Guide,  with  a  painful  pleafure,  each  dear  (koot, 
And  water  with  my  tears  the  rich-fed  root, 
i^igh  through  the  boughs,  like  fomc  moxft  April 

breeze, 
.And  the  grafp'd  tmnk  in  amVoos  rapture  fijueese. 
And  when  fome  warbling  fungfter,  nefted  there, 
Belinda's  voice,  methought,  (hook  Coft  the  air  ! 
The  murmuring  branches,  bending  from  the  wind, 
Breath'd  a  cool  comfort  o'er  my  love-(hook  mind. 
Thus,  fevcn  long  years,  I  leatnt  to  hear  and  Stt 
My  loft  Belinda,  in  her  funeral  tree. 
But,  mad  at  laft,  and  all  Impatient  grown, 
1  o  make  my  fruitlefs  paffion  (kill  more  known : 
fauUy  fond,  I  put  a  cruel  mark, 
^nd  carved  my  name  upon  the  (hrinking  bark. 
Wretch  that  I  was !  the  tree,  from  that  curs'd  day. 
In  fad  refentmcnt,  pin'd  itfelf  away  ! 
And  that  new  life,  which  dead  Belinda  gave, 
Wither'd  with  pain,  crept  downward  to  her  grtTc. 

THE  ROYAL  SEPULCHRE. 

Is  this  the  koaftful  pride  of  imorul  ftate  f 

Is  it  for  this  we  covet  to  be  great  ?  * 

What    (hcirt.liv*d    blifs   from    envy'd  grandeitr 

fprings. 
When  thcfe  poor  relics  ooce  were  mighty  kings ! 
O  frail  uncertainty  of  earthly  pow'r ! 
Where  gravcf  can  majtfty  itfelf  devour  I 


How  naked  now  does  royalry  appeal  ^ 
Alas,  how  vaft,  how  fad  a  change  is  here ! 
Tell  me,  dumb  Aud,  how  wide  was  thy  contact ' 
Where's  now  the  fceptre  that  once  £11*4  thtihici' 
Where  are  thofe  brawny  guards  which  av'^  '^^ 

ftate?  ["li' 

Where  the  gay  crowds  which  once  were  ymi  <» 
Can  narrow  limits,  dark  like  thefe,  cootais 
The  chang'd  extent  of  tky  cootraded  reigs? 
Canil  thou,  at  whofe  leaffc  frovm  a  oattM  ft«V. 
And,  trembling,  watch'd  the  Ught'niofi  «l  * 

look: 
Canft  thou,  at  laft  grown  hamble,  be  coats: 
To  let  bold  fearch  profane  thy  mooanxK* 
And  common  men,  grown  rude  and  wictseK 
Thus  poife  your  dufty  bonea,  and  Woo^er^^ 

view. 

MAY-DAY. 

WcLoouB,  dear  dawn  of  fuRiffler''s  rifine '*^ 
I  Fair  fav*rite  of  the  year  !  foul-foft^ning  IL' 
Late  I  have  learnt,  by  Iove*ft  fwect  qoetr  ^' 
Why,  from  my  youth,  this  day  my  boibm  f*  • 
*Twas  for  her  birth  that  blooming  oatuff  •:'• 
'Twas  in  her  notes  the  (ky's  foft  raugtr*  «"'-4 
The  breeze  blew  foft,  to  Cgh  her  fcoi*»  •«" 

frame. 
And  the  boughs  bent  in  homage  to  her  dusc 
Thick' (hot  the  meads,  to  paint  her  fhiitftt)  '^'  • 
And  flow'rs,  that  rollM  her  breath,  cnri^^'i'' 

wind; 
For  her  the  fun  wak*d  out  to  bicfs  our  ifle. 
And  Kghted  up  half  heav'n  to  paiot  her  i^ 
Oh  !  we  are  lovers  all !  our  Celia  reigns* 
And  the  warm'd  world  is  lick  vrith  my  fwetf 

paint. 

MdSES'S  SONG  OF  THANKSClVTN's 
Om  tht  overthrow  o/Pbmraah  imiieJUdS^ 
raoai  czooot,  caAr.  zv. 


The/rfi  Part  mij, 

TaMfLKS  and  altmn  let  vt  raife. 

Ours,  and  our  father's  God«  provokes  ear  p" 

God  is  our  (U>ength,  God  is  our  theme : 

Where  is  Egypt's  fail'n  cfleem  ? 

Pharaoh  vrakes  from  his  proud  dream ; 

Wakes  to  feel  a  warrior's  hand. 

Lord  of  a  pow'r  more  vaft  than  hi»,  t^  ^"^ 

his  wond'ring  land  I 
Vainly  the  following  foes  oar  Cod  dr(y'^ 
Their  rapid  wheels  in  vain  tore  up  the  ftn*-' 
In  vain  they  meck'd  the  waving  wand ; 
Not  all  their  noife  eoold  the  lood  fat  svithtr ' 
The  wat'ry  world  flow'd  fearlela  o^cr  ihrv  f 
A  drowning  army  beat  th*  involving  tide- 
On  wave-wa(h'd  chariots,  half  fdUia'd,  die  ctr 

bling  capuiDs  ride. 
Up-lifted  hoofs  paw'd  toofe  the  liquid  srsT, 
And  round  'em,  black'ning  through  the  foi« 
floating  legions  lay. 
Down,  down,  th'  wigrounded  loecfcpi  f  • 
Strain'd  to  feel  for  lands  below. 
Sands  where  wat'ry  mcnatiii  itw  t 
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$  inking,  like  rocks,  thtj  ck>9«the  deep  with  prey, 
High-cov'ring  rofc  the  brioy  dood,ana  fwept  thcil* 
rage  *way. 

Saving  Ood !  thy  band  Wis  here : 

ThoQ  protediog,  who  cah  tear  f . 
rhreat'niog  ak>od,  the  thnnd'ring  leg{onk  rofe, 
Kn4  at  thy  chofen  (hook  th'  extended  fpear  t 
Sehind,  amas'd,  we  faw  th'  o'ertakiog  foet. 

Hearts  anticipating  blows. 
But  while  thy  blaft,  O  bafe  defpair !  blew  keen. 

Safely  from  heaY*n  (hot  down  bet^reen  ! 
Dreadful,  in  wrath,  thy  lifted  arm  but  (bone, 
Vnd  all  th'  unnumber'd  thoufands  melt  away  : 
3>r  fttibbly  fielils,  fo  wind-driv'n  fi^e  rolls  on, 
\nd  fweeps  the  blazing  breadth  with  crackly  fway. 

rh'  Almighty's  Toice  but  fpoke  a  loud  command^ 
^nd  ih-ait  th*  unlinking  furgei  backward  rile, 
iif  h  dimbine  waves  in  quiv'ring  mountains  Handy 
lod  hang  their  billowy  horrors  in  the  ikies, 
n  murm'ring  cleft  th'  obedient  deep  yawns  fHde, 
Lnd  ihad'wy  gloonu  lour  dark  from  cither  (ide, 
)own  through  the  horrid  vale's  moifk  concave  led. 
Safe  and  dry  bold  Ifrael  tread ; 
Gay,  'twixt  terrors,  round  her  fpread, 
ler  tearful  eye  now  fmil'd  once  more  and  hal)*d 
her  guardian  God. 

Hark !  aloft  the  wond'ting  foe  ! 
l^ok !  they  cry'd,  all  pointing  low, 
Shall  the  cowards  'fcape  us  To } 
*Twixt  the  dividing  waves  they  go ! 
'heir  forc'rer  cleaves  the  fea  with  magic  fldll : 

Hatle,  prevent,  o'ertake  and  kill, 
rhey  hear,  they  march— they  dare  the  mad  com> 

mand; 
rhe  fliotttiog  fqnares  invade  the  covered  flrand  ; 
Chariots,  impelld  on  fiery  wheels,  gore  wide  th*  in* 

cumber*d  fand. 
^lix*d  horfe  and  foot,  in  bannVy  pomp  defcend ; 
«c,  from  each  horn  th*  inclining  length'ners  bend} 
joojfe  fiides  the  weeping  oofe  to  (boo  their  weight, 
lod  the  deep  murm'ring  mouroa  th*  onufual  fUte. 

Hark !  the  burfting  thunder  fpeaks ! 
Waves  your  wat'ry  ranks  diibasd ! 
Oh  !  bdiold  how  vain,  how  weak  . 
Str6ogth  that  dares  its  Ood  withftand  ! 
Do^fo  at  ooce  from  either  hand, 
loarfe  founding  hills,  o'er  hiils  let  iooie,  devour 

the  vmniih'd  fand ! 
lelplcfs,  ittgiilf'd,  th*  imihergio^  r(|uadroDl  roU : 
'haraoh,  prond-iiokiog,  drinka  down  brine  thMt 

chills  his  fiery  fotil. 
^li'd  on  th*  involving  furge,  a-while  they  fttivet 
'hen,  like  funk  plumbettf,  to  the  bottom  dive. 
If  all  the  gods,  no  god  like  ours  is  found ! 
oin  heav*n  and  earth,  applaufe  like  His  let  mth 
and  imgeb  found. 

DAVIDS  ELEGY 

IV  iBe  Dmih  rf  8nl  ami  J^itatlM* 

1  KINCS,  CBA^.  1. 

I  IsRAXX. !  how  does  all  thy  beauty  fade  ! 
low  are  the  mighty  faU'n,  the  (Irong  betrayM  ! 
ic'er  may  this  woe  in  Gath's  full  ftrccts  be  told ; 
^erer  let  Afcaloa  our  fate  unfold. 


Mountains  of  GUboa !  .may,  ye  drtnk  no  dew ; 
Let  rain's  mourn'd  want  turn  red  the  verdant  hue  ( 
1^  your  vines  wither,  and  your  olives  die, 
And  y6ur  parch'd  fields  no  grainy  wealth  fupply  ^ 
For  there,  abandftn'd  Saul,  brave  monarch,  bled| 
As  if  no  awful  oil  had  henim*d  his  head. 

Never  In  Vain  drew  Jonathan  his  bow ; 
Never  Saul's  fword  fell  frullrate  on  a  foe:  ' 
Lovely  and  loving,  on^  dear  life  (Hey  led, 
Nor  parted  dying,  but  together  bled. 
Swiftier  £Kan  eaglei,  to  the  fi;;ht  they  flew; 
Stronger  than  lions,  they  couid  foes  purfue. 

Dangbters  of  Ujcaal  1  weep  the  lofs  of  Saul; 
In  fcarlet  and  in.  gold  he  jcloth'd  you  all : 
P^accAil,  beneath  his  warlike  I2ude>  you  fins}  d;    , 
And  tHumph'd^  by  their  toil,  whofe  hofts  be  ijpoil'd^ , 

Thee,  Jonathan,  tny  brother!  thee  I  raonm; 
With  grief  ftill  growing  titbd  thy  lofs  be  bomd« 
Soft  and  delightf^  partner  of  my  foul ; 
Two  halfs  divided  made  us  one  dear  whole* 
Vaft  was  thy  love,  and  wonderful  to  ree ; 
And  never  woitkao  lov'd  as  1  lov'd  thee. 


TO  A  LADY, 

ON  CALLING  ME  jX.iLOUS. 

dx  wtiofe  whole  treafure  one  dear  veiTcl  bears. 
Through  feas    on    Which  dcilru&iTe  piratel 
,         fwarm, 
Muft  be  excus'd  a  thoiiland  fears  and  cares. 
And  bend  his  foul  to  ev  ry  ilrong  alarm. 

Ill  do  they  love,  and  feel  thee  at  their  heart. 
Who  fcem  unmoved,  while  others  hope  thee 
theirs ; 

My  kindling  bofom  burns  with  open  fmart^ 
For  my  proiid  foul  her  unveil'd  meaning  wean* 

Nice  IS  tlay  o#n,  trfd  all  refin'd  as  thine, 

My  t6w*nng  paffion  cUmbrf  with  gen*nios  flam^ 

But,  ihrinking  from  negleA,  In  fad  decline. 
Bums  downward,  and  forgoes  a  fruftrateainu 

Tender  as  infaht  fighs,  iii  flumb*rif)g  eafe, 
My  foft*ning  foul  admits  and  owns  thy  f#ay ; 

'TIS  my  life's  ^eeteft  Carfc  thy  tafte  to  i^leafe, 
And  in  thy  funihihe  melt  my  griefs  away. 

Woes  are.tido  weak  to  wound  me  through  thy 
]       (miles  s     .  [<ne| 

ilie  pole's  fix*d  froll  were  warm  as  heav'n  t0 
I  tread  down  nulice  through  her  mazy  wiles, 
,  And  triumph  over  all  things  charming  thee. 

What  talk  fo  dang'rous,  or  what  toil  fo  va(l» 
Would  not  thy  l^e  infpire  me  to  defy : 

Sdnl*d  with  inunortal  fite  my  flame  muft  lift^ 
And  I  (hould  conquer  vrotlds  beneath  thy  eye* 

dthat  my  ftfuggltng  thoughts  which  heave  within^ 
Could  borrow  hot  a  voice  and  fpeak  my  foel ; 

Then  would  this  heart  thy  grateful  paffloos  win, 
Till^^h,  vaft  empire !  1  fliould  claim  the  whole4 

Yet  as  it  is  indulge  my  treniblmg  fear, 

And  give  thy  lover's  coiinfel  leave  to  fpeak : 
Fools  are  all  falfe,  nor  lofag  can  hold  thee  dear, 
'  For  fooD  tb*y  find  whateer  they  know  to  ftch« 


BoaftFul,  ungenAfont,  tain,  aiid  grofsly  mean 
On  all  thy  charms  they  only  feed  their  renfe ; 

Thou  art  by  them  but  as  mere  woman  fecn, '    ' 
Blind  to  thy  heav'n  of  inward  excellence. 

Sudden  the  wretches*  fmoky  flames  expire ; 

Such  earthy  fuel  mnft  of  courie  decay; 
But  I,  while  adoration  lifts  deiire, 

Light  up  a  love  that  ne*er  can  burn  away. 

ALONE  IN  AN  INN  AT  SOUTHAMPTON. 
jffrft  %$,  1737. 

Twenty  loft  years  have  ftoPn  rkejr  hotmaway, 

Since  in  this  inn,ev*a  in  this  room,  I  lay  : 
How  chang'd !  what  ch«n,  Taptaft,  fire,  aad  air. 
Seems  now  fad  itkace  all  and  blank  defpakr ! 
Is  it  that  youth  paints  evory  view  too  bright, 
And,  Kfe  advancing,  fancy  fades  her  light  f 
Ah,  no  !^-nor  yet  is  day  fo  far  declin*d, 
Nor  can  time's  creeping  coIdne£i  reach  the  mind. 

'Tis  th^t  i  mifs  th'  infptrer  of  that  youth ; 
Her,  whole  <bft  fmxld  wai  love,  whofe  ibul  wi^ 

truth. 
Her,  from  whofe  pain  I  never  wi<h'd  relief. 
And  for  whofe  pleafare  I  cavldfmile  at  grief. 
Profpeds  that  view'd  with  her  infpir*d  before. 
Now  feen  without  her  can  delight  no  snore. 
Death  fnatch'd  my  joys,  by  cutting  off  her  ihare,, 
But  lef^'her  griefs  to  multiply  my  care. 

Pcnfive  and  cold  this  room  !n  each  chang'dprart 
I  view,  and,  Hocked  from  ev*ry  objoft,  ftait :  [day. 
There  hung  the  watch,  that  beating  hours  from 
Told  iu'(Weet  o«rner*s  Icffening  life  away. 
There  her  dear  diamond  taoght  the  faih  my  name; 
*Ti«  ^OQe  !  frail  image  of  lovt,  life,  and  fame. 
That  glafs,  (be  drefs'd  at,  keeps  her  form  no  more ; 
Not  one  dear  feotftep  tunes  th*  uaconfciiua  floor, 
There  fat  (he— -yet  thofe  ohairs  aofenfe  retain. 
And  bufy  KcoUcdion  linarts  In  vain. 
Sullen  and  dim,  wbatf  faded  (cenes  are  here ! 
I  wonder,  and  rctradb  a  flarting  tear, 
Gaze  in  attentive  doubt*— with  asguiih  fweU, 
And  o'er  and  o'er  on  each  weigh 'd  objod  dwell. 
Then  to  the  window  ruih,  gay  views  invite, 
And  tempt  idea  to  permit  delight. 
But  unin.preilive,  all  in  farrow  drown'd. 
One  void  forgetful  dcfert  glooQis  around. 

Oh  life  !--decei(ful  lure  of  lod  dcfires ! 
How  (hocc  thy  period,  ycc  how  fierce  thy  fires  1 
flcatce  can  apaflion  ftart'(wp  change  fo  faft), 
Ere  new  lightsi  ftrike  as,  and  the  old  are  paltt 
Schemes  following  fchemes,  fo  long  Ufie's  tafte  ez^ 

pldre, 
That  t'tr  we  learn  tvlive,  we  live  no  more. 
^Vho  then  can  thiiik«--yet  fit^h,  to  part  with  breath? 
Or  (hun  the  healing  hand  ot  friendly  death  ? 
Guilt,  penitence,  and  wrongs,  and  pain,  and  ilrife, 
Form  the  whole  heap'd  auiiwunt,  thou  flatcecer, 

life! 
Is  it  for  thi9,  that  tofs'd  'twist  hope  and  fear, 
Peace,  by  ncv.  (hipwrscks,  number*  each  new  year  ? 
Oh  take  me,  death  '  indulge  dcfir  d  repofc. 
And  draw  thy  filcnt  curtain  round  my  Voe?. 

Yet  hold — one  tender  pang  revokes  that  pr^y'r, 
&iiU  tkac  remains  one  cUim  to  tax  s»y  cara< 


TMK  WORKS  O^  MILL. 


Gone  though  fhe  li,  0m  left  lier  fool  befocd, 
In  fbtir  dear  tranfcrrpts  of  her  copy^d  mind. 
They  chain  me  down  to  life,  new  talk  fupplf , 
And  leave  me  not  at  l«ffttre  yet  to  die  *. 
Bufied  for  them  -t  yet  forejgo  rdeaJe, 
And  teaeh  my  vrearied  tiewt  Cd  vfik  for  peace. 
But  i#ien  their  day  breaks  broad,  I  wekacne  t:;  v 
Smile  ac  difdiarge  from  «aK,  and  ikat  ow  U^u. 


THE  SHIPWRECK. 

'TWAS  on  the  day  whofe  unaufpicious  fst^, 
With  difmal  news  alarmed  Britannia's  ftate; 
And  in  our  admiral's  {hip  wreck  let  us  fee, 
That  courage  cannot  ftem  mortality  ! 
The  fea*s  grim  fovYeign  in  a  calmer  place, 
Unbent  the  wrinkly  teiTors  of  his  face  : 
Where.  ftretcfaM  at  eafe,  the  wanton  menafc: 
And,  nemmM  with  nereids,  hngh*d  the  L. 

away ; 
Softknou  of  utrformM  coral  fwelPd  bis  bed, 
And  oozy  famphire  crowned  his  boiby  head. 
A  watchful  guard  the  heft  arm'd  fifbes  keef, 
And  wifld-rock*d  billows  luird  their  lord  t^  i- ' 
While  thus  he  lay,  thidt-gathering  (hoauv. 

heard 
From  evVy  part  the  fcaly  nation  fteerM; 
With  fuddea  force  the  fwelling  fea  lan  ht^K 
And  moving  mountains  fwept  the  darkca'd  itr 
Diif  urb'd,  the  monarch  raisM  his  wondering  t-:^ 
And  flarted,  doubtful,  from  bis  briny  bed : 
Angry,  his  awful  trident  tfance  ht  Ihook, 
And  fwtft  poflcflton  of  his  chariot  ttvok  : 
Fiz*d  in  the  ftately  feat,  he  drives,  he  rtvcs! 
The  frighted  fteeds  divide  the  fbuny  wavei,* 
And  plunging  fiercely  through  retorted  tide^, 
Dafli  the  drops  both  ways£rom  their  panticg  l: 
Soon  he  arriVd,  where  flh<nls  00  flioali  an:-  > 
In  gathVing  fwarm,  as  on  fome  vronder,  guc- 
Triumphant  tumult  fpokc  unufual  joys. 
And  growing  numbers  firellM  the  fisvage  r.o:k. 
The  god  advancM ;  and,  as  be  nearer  £eir, 
The  (hooting  fiikes£ed  his  awful  Tiew ! 
He  came  {  and  otrioos  what  the  caofie  coald  b(, 
That  had  at  once  abrm'd  ch*  aflieaibled  £a ! 
He  faw — and,  fiarttng  back,  decUo'd  his  head, 
The  welUmoWD  Cloudily,  BritaiDU  adnuni, 

dead! 
Stretch'd  on  the  faodi,  the  wave^fwol'n  warrior  > 
To  death'a  wide  jaws. an  lUKXpcAed  prey ! 
Swift  he  defcends,  o*erjoy*d  at  what  be  foond, 
And  raisM  the  body  £rom  th'  unwilling  grouat] 
Invok'd  the  foul  to  ne^inlbrm  his  breaft  : 
The  late  ejeded  fpirit,  greatly  bleil, 
RsnirnM,  and  joyful  its  own  feat  pefleift'd; 
The  waking  hero  felt  a  ftraoge  farprile. 
And  ftarting,  open*d  wide  his  fea«wafli'd  cfei : 
Look*d  round,  with  curious  horror  ail  amaz'd, 
While  thus  the  god  befp«ke  him  M  he  gax'd. 

lUufTrious  rival  of  my  wat*ry  thnme ! 
Welcome  to  regions  more  than  half  your  owo. 
l4ong  have  my  feas  been  pradis'd  to  your  fwsf ; 
Scarce  wouU  my  doubtful  flaves  my  laws  obey, 
'Unknowing,  till  furpris'd,  they  faw  yon  diCi 
Who  WM  moik  god  of  oceans,  yoa  ar  1 1 


id; 


MldCSLLAMSOUd  P0BM9. 

^vt  now  eonfetfd,  frmn  din  jpropftiony  hour, 
mperia!  partner  of  divided  pow'r.  {pride* 

Gratefql,  the  chief  bowM  low,  uamoy'd  with 
iod  to  the  g;en*rous  offer  thni  reply'd  : 
'ou  tempt  me  with  •  pow'r  I  woald  not  l^fc, 
fad  I  my  queen**  confent  that  pow'r  to  vfe^ 
he  bid  me  rule  the  feat  to  mj  laft  breath, 
ut  gave  me  oo  cotmniffion  after  death. 
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THE  FRZNCH  PROPHET8. 

ROPRCcr,  no— *tu  luxury  of  foul ! 

b  cataraAs  down  rcl%ion*t  rivert  roll !      [clear, 

fer  ftream*,  though  deep,  are  ever  fmooth  and 

nd  Erom  their  hottomt  all  things  plain  appear, 

n  rupcrilition*t  fea  thefe  vcfleU  ride, 

)ul  with  the  dalhingt  of  her  muddy  tide. 

'hat  marks,  what  tokena,  can  thej  boafl  Cram 

heav'o  I 
nowle<%e  is  ftill  with  iofpiration  giv'n ! 
hik  tbcfe  the  duflcy  paths  of  ignorance  tread, 
nd  impudently  prophecy  for  bread ! 
ith  cQunterfeiced  &ochs  of  foul  they  fwell, 
nd  in  forc'd  fweats,  convulfive  falfehoods  telL 
» heights  like  this  religion  would  not  fly ; 
r*n  zeal  grows  madncTs,  when  *tii  fcrewM  too 

high. 
Now  law,  mcthinlcs,  moft  wholefomely  fevere, 
ight  truth's  fair  garden  (rom  this  rubbilh  clear ; 
hich  long  defpis'dj  may  ftrike  too  vig*rotts  root, 
3d  into  groves  of  godly  error  (hoot ! 
were  eafy,  now^  to  fweep  loofe  weeds  away, 
hich  may  dcftroy  the  flow*rs  by  ihort  delay. 
So,  in  the  bottom  of  fome  goodly  plain, 
ows  a  imali  rill,  increas*d  by  cafual  raia  ; 
car  which,  with  careful  fteps,  and  founding  hands, 
me  cautious  clown  with  needlefs  terror  (landa ; 
>th  to  attempt  a  nimble  paflage  o*er, 
hile  Hill  the  fwclUng  ftrcam  increafes  more  ; 
U  faint  eflays  protraAing  time  in  vain, 
le  riling  raver  drowns  the  cover*d  plain. 
;en  (iigg'nBg  vrith  affright  he  gases  round, 
d  forcMto  pad  at  laft  millakes  his  ground  : 
i  deeply  wading  toward  the  wide  nufs'd  ftore, 
e  current  fweeps  him,  and  he*s  fcen  no  more. 

CEUA  TO  AMINTOR. 

• 

ici  Ood,  whom  we  comim.aUy  offind, 
la  ftill  fo  jncrctfitl,  that  he  forgivca, 
m  fure  a  pitying  ear  may  joftly  lend, 
Mlten  wqiaan.pcMeot  in  romw  Itvei. 

e  mournful  dove,  when  ablent  from  her  mate, 

uts  brooding  nielaucholy  all  alone ; 

cs  and  bemoan »  her  Separated  (late, 

Uid  all  the  groves  can  ne'er  the  loft  attme. 

I,  dcptiv'd  of  all  I  hold  moft  dear, 

Ay   m«ch?4noorn'd  lover,  and  my  teadVeft 

friend, 
ir  re«l«D  wbifpcr  in  my  ronfcioas  ear, 
rhat  only  your  blcft  fight  my  grief  can  end. 

e,  if  I  fee  you  not  before  1  fltep, 
i  fecond  Niobe  I  ihall  become ; 
then,  Amintor,  give  my  voe  relief; 
Uther  than  tcs  you,  I'll  be  alwftyi  dsmbt 


AMlKrOR*8  ANffWSR. 


Ir  you  too  frequently  provoke  your  Ood, 
That  God,  who  merciful,  forgives  you  ftfll, 

Tou  muft  exped  at  laft  to  feel  his  rod ; 

His  rod,  the  fitteft  fbonrge  of  head.ftn»g  wilL 

But  I,  long  vcn'd  in  womei»*i  winding  wayi^ 
Uomov'd  with  patient  pUegn  their  lollaea  iee$ 

And,  like  mea  tir'd  with  dirty  wint'ry  days,    [he. 
Would  wiih  'twere  fpriag,  bat  know  it 


Mo  longer  then  in  fptte  of  nature  pine; 

Thofe  tiny  eyes  can  fpare  no  room  for  tetn^ 
Your  wand'ring  dove  has  fnatclt'd  the  firft  glad 

And  with  the  peacdal  olive4»raneh  appeara. 

For  Ihould  your  tuneful  chick  be  ftricken  duroV, 
More  wonders  would  arife  than  you  have  ffioyms 

Not  CeUa  only  ftatue  wuuld  become. 
Bat  an  th'  aftoniffiM  town  would  turn  ta  ftoqt. 

TO  MIRANDA,  AFTER  Mi\RRIAG£; 

WITH  acR.  A.ocK*a  raaATME  aa  gjHiCATta^p 

SiNCB  every  day  with  new  deUgfac  I  fee 
Thefe  lively  little  images  of  thee, 
f  would  their  tender  mtnds  to  virtue  bow. 
And  have  *em  aever  lefs  belov'd  than  now* 
Take  then,  thou  gen^  partner  of  my  caie, 
A  glafs,  to  Ihow  Siee  what  thefe  infants  are  : 
By  thta  jnft  light  6irt€t  their  opening  vray. 
Left  road-met  folly  lead  their  Aeps  aftray :    Itme, 
Firft,  teach  *em  what  to  heav'n^  high  throne  they 
Then— -whence  on  earth  the  wife  man's  comfom 

4ow: 
Teach  'em,  while  fortune  liniles  to  nfe  her  nskt. 
And  nobly  fcom  her  when  (be  fakc«  har  ll»ht. 
7*he  care-found  charmt  of  friendfltip let  'emanow. 
And  karn,  that  love's  foft  drefs  u  lin*^  with  wac. 
Form  with  progreflive  care  die  wid'|iing  mind. 
And,  growing,  bid  'em  leave  the  world  behind  : 
Till  having  learn  *d  whate'er  becomes  the  feoe. 
You  laffly  teach  *em,  how  to  charm  like  tliee, 

EPl  TAPH 

ON  A  TODNO  LAOV,  WHO  DltO  ONUAEaiXSW 

RiPi  in  virtue,  green  in  years. 

Here  a  matddeia  maid  lies  low : 
None  could  read,  and  ipare  their  tcart. 

Did  they  hut  her  fweetocfs  kuow. 

Humbly  wife,  and  meekly  good, 

No  earthly  lover's  arms  ibe  bleft ; 
But  full  of  grace,  her  Saviour  woo'd. 

And  hid^her  blui^a  in  his  bceaiL 

AUGUSTA*S  COMPLAIN r  TO  HER 
THAMES. 

NtAa  the  foft  fotitudes  of  Hampton's  plain, 
Where  the  moift  banks  perpetual fpring maintain; 
The  gentle  Thame «  has  form'd  a  deep'ning  bay. 
Where  fportful  11  reams  m  wanton  whirlpools  play. 
In  this  Tweet  p!ac    the  cUiuds  no  terrors  wear ; 
Here  no  baU  tcmpeftt  dticampofetlie  ur; 


^9t 
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No  rutting  billowi  here  aflault  the  fliore, 
Mor  wint*ry  floods  With  fwelFd  ambition  roar  ; 
But  all,  ferene  and  calm,  is  formM  to  pleafe, , 
And  the  fmooth  flream  rcfledi   the  bord*ring 

treei ; 
Hither  no  winds,  hut  zephyrous  breaths  repair, 
Soft  as  the  fighs  of  love-lick  virgins  are ! 
Here  fafety  reigns,  and  on  the  filent  brink, 
Cud- chewing  cattle  watch  their  fleeting  drink  : 
While  filhes,  confcious  of  no  foes  to  ihun, 
Turn  up  their  fcaly  nofes  to  the  fun.  [bred. 

Here,  fick  with  grief,  which  Anna's  abfence 
Augufta*s  genius  hid  her  mournful  head ; 
And,  with  low  accents,  fpeaking  inward  paint, 
Thus  to  the  gliding  river  ihe  complains : 
When  gentle  ftream  to  (hun  the  briny  tide. 
Anon  thy  fea-met  waves  ihall  backward  gUde ; 
Then,  gentle  dream  be  kind,  one  moment  (kay. 
And,  oh  thy  furface,  bear  my  fighs  away ; 
Tell  the  great  miftrefs  of  this  happy  ifle, 
Augufta,  (IHpt  of  joy,  forgets  to  fhiile.  [ftate, 

Wl^t  though  yon  tow'ring  fpires  have  ris.*n  in 
The  civf*i  genius  feels  an  humbler  fate. 
Ahon'd  art  and  nature  toil  to  niake  me  fair, 
Coa*d  I  tafle  glory,  and  my  queen  not  there  ^ 
But,  oh  [  too  fondly  I  to  thee  complain  ; 
Thou  know*ft,  unkindly  know*il,  *tis  all  in  vain  ! 
Thy  dreams  their  pye-bewitchiog  pleafures  join, 
To  raife  thy  Windfor*s  ftate  to  ruin  mine ! 
Windfor  has  other  boads,  but  help*d  by  thee. 
Grows  proudly  charming  and  out-rivals  me. 
But  turn  fweet  current  I  bid  thy  waters  dray. 
And  guide  their  mazy  bends  fome  other  way. 
Strip  the  gay  cottage  of  its  boadful  pride, 
Kor  longer  through  th*  imperious  profpe^  glide. 
So  to  thy  care  this  glory  fliall  remain, 
T'  have  given  Auguda  back  her  queen  again. 

Orave  Thameds  thrice  fliook  his  dripping  head, 
And  flowly  riling  from  his  oozy  bed,  [ran. 

While  the  hulh*d  dream  with  awful  fmoothnefs 
He  to  the  mournful  genius  thus  began  : 

Yon  queen  of  cities  ought  to  learn  content ; 
Her  gratitude  Ihou'd  thefe  complaints  prevent. 
Have  I  not  rais*d  her  to  an  envy*d  date  ? 
Is  (he  not  rich,  licentious,  pow*rful,  great  ? 
And  would  (he  thus  make  every  blifs  her  own  } 
And  mud  our  Anna  live  for  her  alone. 
Do  not  yon  fun-beams  with  unwearied  race, 
Whelm  their  enlivening  light  from  place  to  place  ? 
Why,  then,  mud  Britain's  glory  ceafc  to  move, 
And  blcfs  her  world  with  her  divided  love  i 
Oo,  go,  retire !  your  tears  with  pain  I  fee. 
And  this  complaint  rcnewM  (hall  dang'roun  be ! 
He  faid,  and  gliding  from  her  preTence  went. 
And  fad  Aogufla  drovci  bnt  could  not  be  content. 

TO  THE  UNKNOWN  AUTHOR 
0/  the  heuMtifmi  nrw  PUct,  called  Pamela, 

Blsst  be  thy  pow*rful  pen,  whoe'er  thou  att, 
Thou  (kiird  great  moulder  of  the  mader'd  heart ! 
Where  had  thiu  lain  conccalM  ?  or  why  thought 
At  this  dire  period  to  unveil  thy  wit  ?  [fit, 

O  !  lare  befriended  ide !  had  this  broad  blaze, 
l^ith  Mrlier  bcanuogs  bkfs'd  ouf  fathcri  days. 


The  pilot  radiance  poiiitiiig  out  the  (barcet 
Whence  piiblic  wealth  derives  its  vital  co«He: 
Each  timely  draught   fbme  healiog  pov'r  b^ 

ihown. 
Ere  general  gangreen  blackcn*d  to  the  Vae. 
But  fed'ring  now,  beyond  all  feole  of  pa^^ 
Tis  hopclefs,  and  the  helper's  band  iivais. 
Sweet  F^amela  !  forever  blooming  miii' 
Thou  dear  enlivening  (yet  inmiortal)  fiuic! 
Why  are  thy  virtues  fcatt^'d  to  the  wisA' 
Why  are  thy  beauties  flilhM  upon  thebi^od' 
What  though  thy  flutt'ring  fcx  might  be  ■  *l 

thee. 
That  merit  forms  a  rank  abo^  degree  \ 
That  pride,  too  confcious,  falls  from  cVrr:!>i 
While  humble  fweetnefs  cKmbs  beyoixiv:^ 
What  though  religion,  fmilnig  from  tlT^t 
Shows  her  plain  pow'r,  and  charms  rJ:--* 

guife? 
What  though  thy  warmly-pleadag  mufi''^ 
Gives  livelier  rapture  than  the  loofe  caa  ^ 
What  though  thou  build*d  by  thy  perfuii:'- 
Maid,  child,  friend,  miflrefs,  mother,  oc;^  • 

wife  ? 
Though  tade  like  thine  each  void  of  tiotf  :?• 
Unfunk  by  fpleen,  nnquickenM  By  quaJnlk 
What  though  *tts  thine,  to  bleis  the  )xs(^ 

hour. 
Give  permanence  to  joy,  and  ii(e  to  pov'r' 
Lend  late-felt  blnflies  to  the  vain  and  fmxr' 
And  fqueeze  crampM  pity  from  the  miitf*'  ^ -1 
What  though   *ds  thitte,  to  hufh  the  or.-j 

breezli*. 
Teach  liberty  tn  tire,  and  chains  to  plea/'r' 
Thine  though  from  difihefs  to  divcfl  refin<< 
And  to  the  charmer  reconcile  the  faiflt 
Though  fmiles  and  tears  obey  thy  mv6K.  ^ 
And  pafiion's  ruffled  empire  waits  thy  vii 
Though  thine  the  fancy  *d  fields  of  Bow'rr' 
Thine  art's  whole   pow'r  m  natnre'f  '''^t'\ 
wriL  I 

Thine  to  convey  drong  (bought  withDcJ<- '-| 
And,  copying  converfe,  teach  its Oj\t  i^}-^  ! 
Though  thine  each  virtue  that  a  God  ecu-'  ■  | 
Thine  every  help  that  every  heart  cm  a^ 
*Tis  thine  in  vain,  thou  wak*ft  a  dyinc  ^ 
And  lift'd  departed  hope  with  frvitleis  ^ 
Death  hta  no  corr— thon  haft  auftte*<>  ^  ^' 
Rome  had  her  Gothi— nnid  all  beyond  «*^'' 

ON  CORINNA*3  FIRST  ATTEMPT  ^ 
POETRY. 

With  eyes  unbriVd,  by  your  cochtDtief  ^ 
I  trac'd  im|iartial  your  foft  numbers  tferotp 
Your  loofe-drcfs'd  hncj  in  each  fp>rU«V->' 
Gilds  the  gay  current  of  yoor  deep  dcA^ 
Your  poem,  drongly  fine,  and  foftly  boU« 
Isfilkworm's  labour  fpun  with  thresdi^l' 
Go  on,  bright  maid!  nor  douk  lbs  ***^' 

plaufc ;  .     ^ 

Wit  arm'd  with  looks,  like  yean  Ac  a^  • 
Though  years  may  knit  and  lengtbca  f^**'"^ 
Think  not  your  youth  will  yuur  ^  f^  ' 

pt'wU :  ^ 
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1^0  the  htoU  foo^  when  firft  his  gWiea  rifo,  -% 
'ich  /b-oggljog  tlDdurc,  ftrcakt  eke  «»fteni  I 

itioMi,  ihroagh  heaT*n*tenItghteii*d  orbfp  ibe  1 
cooqucriog  luftre  flics.  J 

THE  VALENTINE. 

HT,  be  ic  fo !  it  nutters  not  what  name 

m  riTcr  bcsrs,  fince  ftill  it  flows  the  fame. 

hateVr  I  call  700,  this  I'm  fure  I  feet, 

)  name  can  fpeak  of  yon  with  half  my  ieaf. 

▼ain,  loTc's  meaning,  this  or  that  we  call, 

le  comptehenfive  lover  takes  in  all ! 

't  fioce  to  cuftom's  bent  we  all  Uidine, 

m  (hall,  to  plcafe  you,  be  my  valefttinc. 

id  fince  my  charming  triflcr  aflcs  a  gift, 

\c  myfttc  valne  of  this  prefent  fift. 

xept  thefe  glores,  and  if  they  worthIef»  feem, 

aro,  thas,  what  pleas  they  bring  for  your  e- 

fteem. 
lesr  fpotlefs  white  preferr*d  theff  choice  to  nie» 
I  the  bcft  emblem  of  yoor  chaftity. 
leir  fmoothnefs  may  almoft  the  hononr  win, 
>  reprefent  the  vehret  of  your  flcin.  [find, 

leir  fuppleneis,  whieh  join'd  with  ftrength,  you 
the  juft  fabric  of  your  well  miz*d  mind. 
)e  kid,  that  wore  'em,  had  fome  faint  pretence, 
)  be  the  type  of  yonr  fweet  innocence. 
3W  then  can  I  a  fitter  prefent  chooTe  f 
'  you  thefe  emblematic  gloves  refofe. 
ae  flronger  reafon,  too,  my  fear  has  fotmd ; 
omen,  they  fay,  oft  flight  the  breaft  they  wound, 
nd  when  dark  abfence  fliadcsus  firom  their  view, 
hey  look  not  after  us,  but  feck  out  new. 
o  flino  this  fate  thefe  gloves  your  lover  fcnds^ 
hat  you  nay  have  htm  at  your  fingers  endsh 

THE  REVENGE. 

lOB  on  the  fnmmit  of  a  craggy  rock, 
liofe  Karden*d  fides  refift  the  billows  fhock ; 
'hofe  cliffy  hrow,  mens  eyes  with  horror  view» 
'erlooking,  proudly,  land  and  ocean  too : 
^crc  flands  a  roomy  cave  by  nature  made, 
9  knit,  in  jufl  embraces,  light  and  (hade : 
*  ff'acious  mouth  the  fun's  up-rifing  greetSi 
(Iniits  his  luflre,  but  repels  his  heats ! 
o  glaring  gold  on  this  rovgh  portal  Ikiaes, 
Jt  creeping  ivy  round  its  entrance  twines. 
'ail.flowVs,  wild  thyme,  and  juniper  grow  there, 
Dd  with  their  odorous  influence  feed  the  air. 
froundinir  groves,  at  diflance,  graceful  rife^ 
ades  for  the  little  foogflers  of  the  (kies. 
id  near  the  cave^  a  torrent  gufliing  o*er, 
lihcs  the  fea  beneath  with  tributary  roar. 
Stretched  on  a  bed  of  frefli-blown  rofes  here, 
renc  the  regton,  and  the  profped  clear, 
^fts,  when  grown  weary  by  her  fummer  toil, 
ic  wakeful  genius  of  our  happy  ifle. 
:nce,  her  linbounded  fight  can  trace  the  fhore, 
id  look  high^poftcd  the  proud  ocean  o'er. 
id  hence,  while  hofUle  winds  groyr  hoarfe  in 
vain,  [main, 

lide  fafe  her  wide.vfatch*d  Britons  *crofs  the 
'Twas  here  of  Iat6,  on  an  ill-fated  day, 
IC  awful  aympb,  o'ercharg'd  with  bttfinds,  lay  s 


Now  fwelling  winds  defident  faila  to  fil ; 
Now  fbft*ning  teaopefts  with  redn<ftive  ikill. 
Now  with  wide  blelfings  looks flie  through  the  ifle. 
And  calls  forth  harvefts  with  a  fruitful  fnyle. 
Then  t*ward«  Augufla*s  fpirea  (hi  loves  to  lcaa» 
And  guide  flray'd  comforts  to  Augufta's  <}uecn* 
But,  whether  tir'd  with  her  Iwsg  line  of  care. 
Or  lull'd  to  red  by  the  unadled  air, 
A/ifing  languor  6*«r  h;r  fenfea  creeps^ 
And  in  a  fatal  hour  the  guardian  fleeps. 

Now  was  the  titne  *.  the  pompted  Oatlic  foer 
Cali'd  out  to  'ftrike  a  chance-invited  Mow, 
With  fhameful  odds,  in  flrength  advanc*dtomee^ 
Th*  imfearing  convoys  of  a  Britiih  fleet  I 
With  deadly  fhock  th*  unequal  fqnadrons  join. 
And  death  .wtng'd  fires  fly  fwift  from  either  liDe# 
In  jetty  pomp  black  terrors  force  their  way. 
And  f\jlph*rous  fmoke  puts  out  the  eye  of  day. 

Juft  in  the  thunder  of  the  gprowing  fight. 
The  waking  genius  flarfed  at  the  fight ! 
In  fad  furprife  fhe  rolls  her  fparkling  eyes. 
Springs  from  her  couch,  and  to  the  ocean  flies! 
Arriv  d,  mcombent  on  the  ni filed  air. 
She  fees  rude  globes  the  ffoatiog  foreft  tear : 
Her  fons  o*ermatch*d,  like  men  untaught  to  yield^ 
Scud,  tmrefolv*d,  about  the  watry  field  i 
The  fpacious  feas  with  fcatterM  vefTels  eharg*<)» 
To  double  length  the  breaking  Knc  cnlarg'd. 
Averfe  to  fly,  nor  deaf  to  fafcty*s  call. 
They  hang,  Uke  fcatt'ring  cloud%  about  to  faH. 
But  while  the  foe,  encourag'd  at  hit  view, 
PrefHng  triumphant  on,  would  dare  porfiie; 
Again  united  they  the  fight  reftore, 
Again  dart  vengeance  fiercer  than  before  r 
Again  the  big-mouth*d  caimon  rends  the  fky. 
And  the  unconqnerM  fufTrers  rufh  to  die. 

Thus, while  the  hunted  panther  fpent  widifighff.' 
Looks  round  diflreft,  and  meditates  a  flight ; 
If  then  prevented,  he  with  fudden  roar 
Turns  back,  and  dyes  the  field  vrith  hollile  gore  y 
Difdaining  life  upon  the  fpe^n  he  flier. 
And  heapM  on  piles  of  vi Aims  proudly  dies. 
All  this  the  trembling  nymph  with  grief  beheld;  ' 
At  length  her  care  the  vidor*s  force  repeU'd; 
Then  waftes  do  time  the  roinM  to  deplore. 
But  guides  the  rich  remainder  fafe  to  fhore : 
Thence  to  the  cave  with  threatening  tranfport  flew. 
Revolving  what  her  hop*d  revenge  fbould  do' ! 
There,  while  dcprefs*d  with  melancholy  thought. 
Her  working  fancy  diff*rem  proje^  taught. 
From  lieav'n's  bright  orb  a  youth  divinely  fair. 
With  wings  eitended,  cleav*d  th*  enlighten'd  air  ; 
Jufl  at  the  mourning  charmer's  feet  he  flay'd, 
kook*d  lovely  on  her,  bow'd  him-  low,  and  faid : 

Mourn  not  this  little  lof*,  nor  blame  thy  bxc  9 
Decreed  revenge  fliall  on  thy  wifhes  wait : 
Look  up,  bright  maid !  read  Ramilies  writ  there. 
And  pay  thyfelf  large  intVeft  for  this  care  ! 
He  faid  :  and  flrait  hiswings  their  plumes  advance. 
And  bear  him  glitt'ring  tluough  the  wild  expanfe; 
The  ravifb*d  nymph  beholds  his  ftarry  flight. 
And  fiird  with  promi«*d  gfery  bleft  the  fight. 

JOSTLING  IN  SNOWY  WEATHER. 

FoaoiA  me,  Chloris !  nor  my  rudenefs  Uame  ; 
Strange  at  it  is,  this  frofl  hu  bred  a  flaave « 


i 


'^co 


rnt  vropiKs  of  hill^ 


Driv'n  from  ywir  iMVtft,  I  glow  with  new  dcfire ; 
And  melt  like  ftraggliag  fnow  that  falls  on  fire. 
Had  you  been  black  700  might  have  ihunn*d  this 

blow; 
For  diff*rent  coloars  would  each  other  Ihow ; 
But,  oh !  yoii*re  fair,  and  cold,  and  fofc,and  every 

way  like  fiiow. 

LIBERIA  WATCH'D  AT  MIDNIGHT. 

As  from  a  window  In  the  wane  of  nijght, 
With  ftarry  view*  I  fpafted  wand*rii:^  iighty 
I  law  Liberia  wa^ch  the  rifing  d^y, 
Whofe  luOre  was  to  light  her  friend  ^way ! 
That  friepd  whofe  kindred  paffion  ferv*d  to  proie 
The  pronus*d  ardonr  of  her  brpUier'a  love ! 
That  bro(her*4love,  which  MvMigh  i&meetsrq[vd, 
fi^emaios  uncrown'd  with  the  y<t4tnp*d  rewind ! 
As  in  fome  overcaft  »nd  difmal  d^y, 
We  ftart  to  fee  the  iun  at  once  break  way ; 
80,  at  that  hour,  to  fee  fiich  charms  advance, 
M'hen  ghoib  are  iaid  to  rife,  and  fairies  dance ! 
With  more  than  ufual  pleafvre  fiU'd  my  iight. 
And  mix*d  fome  wonder  with  much  more  delimit ! 
While  arm  in  arm  they  trac'd  the  garden  walk. 
The  Iove-hufli*d  air  hung  lrft*ning  to  their  talk. 
The  dancing  hrecx^  which  had  till  then  been  gay. 
At  their  appearance  figh*d  and  dy*d  away. 
As  they  drew  near  the  moon  more  droogli  (bone, 
To  view  their  brightnefs,  not  to  boaft  her  own. 
A  gen'ral  ftillnefs  feem'd  tofoothe  their  cvea. 
And  nature's  £ice  grew  fad,  to  fuit  with  theirs  : 
Shrill-barkinjg  Mopfy  imotber'd  her  own  joys, 
Fearing  to  drown  her  miftrels*  charming  voice : 
Lt(>cria  fpoke,  but  feem'd  to  fpeak  in  vain, 
As  if  unable  to  defcribe  her  pain  ! 
When  grief  is  true,  no  words  its  force  can  paint ; 
A  filent  (brrow  far  ontfpeaks  complaint  \ 
A  thoufand  leaves  the  deftin*d  fillers  took ; 
A  thouland  uofpoke  meanings  fiird  each  look : 
Oft  they  gaz'd  upward  to  the  dawning  iky, 
And  cttrs*d  th*  ejpeded  hour  for  drawing  nigh : 
If  now,  thought  I,  fome  gentle  sephyr  blew. 
Thus  ihould  it  whifper  as  it  round  her  flew  : 
Think,  fince  your  pitying  foul  does  abfcnce  hate, 
Abfence  from  you  muftfharper  pangs  aeace ! 
Think,  if  to  k>fe  the  fifter  gives  you  woes; 
What  loiing  you  the  brother  undergoes ! 
Who  every  night  from  your  lov'd  prefence  ient. 
Does  Jong  repeated  abfences  lament  < 
And  if  this  parting  does  yourlSBlf  diipkaie, 
fie  taoght  by  fympathy  to  give  him  eafe. 

TO  X^ORD  GEORGE  GRAHAM ; 
On  hU  AHhm  w«r  Ofleml^  m  iht  24th  cfJuM  X745. 

*TwAi  Gnely  ttm'd!  third  Edward's  brighteft  days 
Had  from  foch  captains  claim'd  increafe  of  praife. 
But  now.  'tis  tenfold  gnatneft  thus  to  rife. 
Where  fenfe  of  vi^*ry,  loll  in  porle^raft  lies ! 
Where  war  but  pilfiers,  and  but  bags  conted ; 
And  public  honour  is  the  public  jeft. 
At  fuch  a  time,  to  dare  the  fneerer^s  joke ; 
To  rufli  on  danger  when  but  foes  prov^e ; 
Unbrib'd  by  profit's  impnlfe,  fight  for  Rys, 
And  ot^Btt  00  pr«iBi«Q  but  hit  cauAtry**  9'*«^ 


Tii  prodigy  1  'tis  out  of  iialofe's  road , 
'Tis  feom  OK  prudenee,  and  offcnw  to  mok. 

Shake,  Dunkirk  !  and  retrad  thy  boU  eca* 
poom*d  fo  due  itdk^  ftaods  each  provd  Uxskxri 
&well  high, propitiooc fnrige, hide ToocuTci*^ 
And  wa(h  off  infult,  from  our  cow*rd  ortr*  r- 
Lookup,ye  feiMiriv*aghoft»!  whompkai'd  :^.  1 
Saw  fiidt  in  fmitlels  fight,  foi^goe  too  G» ! 
0*er  the  falc  w^ve  triumphant  thundsn  ia:, 
Hail  the  wiih'd  vengeance  that  at  lail  avu  ;7 
While  France  llaru  wide,  aad  wooden  b:^^' 

Pale  to  her  q^nbling  genius  paint  a  Goka 
Tell  her^  '41s  his  to  Ccel  ixis  country'*  ^ 
Hold  her  paH  fanicin  view  to  nrgc  iti^- 
Tell  her,  rewaking  gl&ry  vraiu  his  cal. 
To  pour  atonement  o'er  the  pride  </^. 
Reclaim  afliertcil  ocean*s  qudtiojaM  f«s- 
And  teafh  the  doubtful  oatioas  to  obej. 

Say,'pitying  Hcav'n,  that  fav'ft  a  biufii^s' 
Whom  haH  thou  late  infpir'd  to  lend  m  va»3 
Blow,  ye  broad  winds,  capand  bis  op'aaf  .T-. 
Tell  ,ms,  whence  rofe  he^  Do  i\is  coosrrr  r;- 
Bom  on  thy  bleaks,  Albania  1  Jiarfeof  iBvp 
From  gen'fous  Qock  this  gea'roua  ibaa  ipA' 
Son  of  thy(bul,Montrafe !  There, koovn^u.* 
Prop  of  a  crown  when  three  Joft  kiogtiAS*^ 
Far  be  the  omen  from  thy  filial  Brc, 
In  every  wreathe  but  death'a  traafcend  tbj  i'- 
Far  from  thy  great  forefather's  fu^ri&ii  n. . 
For  more  thin  all  his  virtues  Iov*d  aodpru 
PoivP  throi:\gb  time's  tide  tranimk  hiikc^-.- 

iame: 
O  bom  above  his  fate  to  lift  his  name. 

Oh,Mallet  this  w«shc— fweetitcav'ijJi:'. 
Thy  friend  congratulates  thy  runfrikmT^  j-7 
Pride  of  thy  care,  thou  led'ft  his  earlici  t  <.* 
To  court  plain  glory,  white  as  vohelefs  cr^ 
To  fcom  dark  lifts,  which  men  A\(^^t^ie^  ^, 
And  climb,  felf*finew*d-— or  not  rife  at  aU 
Courage  by  luture  his— thou  taught  fi  fcse  - 
And  iooate  warmth  with  poliih'dbcightaf.n  ' 
Breath 'd  o'er  his  lill'ning  heart  refle&k^^  -  ' 
Gave  him  defire  to  know,  with  powV  to  ;^> 
Thine,  half  the  triumphs  of  hisrifiDg  Use 
And  Britain*!  future  flag  (hall  blefs  thy 
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Go,  happy 
Who,.void  of  life,mrt  from  life's  cares  !»  int 
Thou  canft  before  my  lovely  channcr  he, 
Unfcorch'd  by  all  the  lightning*  of  hctcfr. 
'Midik  her  inspiring  touch  thou  caaft  rosui. 
Tafielc6  of  pkifnrc,  and  fccwc  bvm  fw** 
While  abfent  beauty  bretka  thy  antbar^  rtd 
And  hope  and  fear  by  turns  diftnA  Isi  br  .*- 
My  angel  aiifbels  mud  henceforth  bt  th«-. 
And  1  devote  thy  oficnnga  to  her  (hum 
On  varied  themet  divert  her  wand>iBf  fv'. 
As  o'er  thy  bonovr'd  leaves  hergkocofr 
But  when  her  thoughts  on  foftrr  lUfc^  ''^ 
Aad  lead  her  where  thy  pages  talk  «f  km  • 
Oh !  then,  i6  miadfal  of  tl^aaibar  k 
To  btd  to  ia  •  Whifper  tbiAK  Oft  iMi 
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TH£  PROGRESS  OF  WfT; 

A  CAtf AT. 

rwiruL  Akzii,  on  the  Thamet*  fair  iide, 
le  ladies  pla/*tbiiigaiul  the  mnfei  pride; 
itb  merit  pc^ular,  with  wit  polite, 
fy  though  ffaiii ;  and  elegant  though  light : 
iflriog,  and  deferving  others  praife, 
orly  accepts  a  fame  he  ne'er  repa]ri  | 
ibdm  to  chcriih,  fneakingl]r  approves, 
id  waou  the  foul  to  fpread  the  worth  he  lores. 
)« to  the  juniors  of  his  tribe  gave  pain, 
r  mean  minds  priife  bnt  to  ^  prais'd  agato ; 
oceforth  itnounciog  an  ungracious  Baal, 
t  aitan  fmoke  Hot,  and  their  off 'ringa  £ul  s 
e  heat  his  fcom  had  rais'd,  his  pride  ioflam'd ; 
1  what  ibcy  worihip*d  firft  they  next  defam'd ; 
>oi'd  at  length,  from  Pindus*  top  he  roU*d, 
itle  infedl  widings  pkasM,  his  fall  befaokl, 
i  each  cold«croaking  HeUcooian  frog 
ps  IcornfuU  and  beftrides  th*  nurvigmng  log. 
ar.fairn  Alexis,  who  fo  ill  afptr'd, 
:  of  fuccefslcfs  war,  from  wounds  retir'd, 
ere,  while  in  deep,  hit  forrows  ebb*d  away* 
I  huih*d  in  darknefs,  indignation  lay ; 
cy,  fair  tu£tnU  -of  the  poet's  min^^ 
ever  changing,  yet  for  ever  kind ; 
o*er  JM  dreams  her  formful  radiance  flied, 
i  his  rapt  foul  through  heav*o's  thin  purlieus 

led; 
:cd  befide  the  flar-invading  dame,  [flame* 

ofe  ftreds,  wind*footed,  paw*d  the  lambent 
h  as  a  wtdow'd  lover's  grief  can  climb, 
'  air.bttilt  chariot  rofe,  and  hung  fublime. 
^OTciJiog,  thence,  the  world's  bleak  waftea  be* 

low, 
y  faw  the  dream  of  life  beneath  *em  flow  ; 
from  the  fable  fea  of  birth  it  role, 
flow,  filent,  fuUen,  dread  repofe  x 
round  th*  emerging  fottce  that  gUmmcr'd 

pale, 
intains  of  midtiight  d^rknefs  roll'd  a  veil : 
at  the  evolving  furge  fweird  into  day, 
k'ning  it  mov*d,  and  roared,  and  rufli'd  away, 
oad  on  the  left  from  low  oblivion's  fliore, 
kfsnds  and  rocks  reach 'd  half  the  current  o'er: 
d,  like  truth,  the  treach'rous  water  flionc, 
o'er  gay  gilded  flioala  ran  tunclbl  on ; 
let  of  gen»-like  hue,  with  painted  pride, 
^  d  through  the  wave,  and  burnt  amid  the  tide'; 
^only  kind,  the  fen's  enliv'ning  beams 
er'd  in  light  fjpangles  on  the  ^cing  ftreama, 
B  in£t^  nntione,  gnats,  and  wafjps,  and  ^ies, 
d  in  i^e  rainbow's  ever>chaagmg  dyes, 
hing  their  Ikiogt,  and  fmiling  like  the  fair, 
led  the  fun&ine,  and  adom'd  the  air. 
ft  lively,  on  the  right  the  ftreams  deep  flow, 
;  no  fajfc  colours  mis'd  their  varied  glow; 
twdy  bottom  catch'd  the  downcaft  ejre  : 
e  no  flttttVing  infeA  wiog'd  the  flcy : 
ely  fulemn  all-^One  eqa^  whole 
d  not  upon  the  lenfe,  but  touch'd  the  foul  s 
d  of  rocks  green  iflands  flourifli'd  henB« 
and  froicfnl  M  tl\e  fttll<^rown  |car  ^ 


In  place  of  flies,  grave  f wans  of  foow4ike  hne^ 
Sweetly  majeftic  in  flow  circles  flew; 
But  though  thefe  ifles  the  diflant  profped  cheei'd^ 
No  bay,  no  port,  no  landing-place  appeared ; 
Kind  birds  alone  gave  entrance  o'er  the  mound^ 
Nor  from  the  ftream  below  was  inlet  found. 

Then  fancy  thus^-Psmc's  future  regions  thele. 
Where  nothing  furfeits,  yet  where  all  things  picalei 
Here  memory  ftands  fiz'd  while  time  runs  on. 
And  worth  blboms  Irefli  when  life  itfelf  is  gone  ; 
Danger  keeps  diflance^  fofcen'd  fpleen  grows  kind^ 
Ambition  temperate,  and  love  refin'd  : 
Nor  pride  nor  jealouiy  can  here  annoy. 
Nothing  is  ecfufy,  though  all  is  joy  : 
t^eace  without  laoguor, labour  void  of  pain,  " 
Glory  unenvied,  and  unflaoder'd  gain. 

Though  diff 'ring  thus  the  dreams  uDfocial  fidc% 
Yet  one  broad  gulfabforb'd  the  double  tides; 
From  birth  devolving,  death's  blind  fea  below, 
Boondlefs,aod  formlefs,  fnacch'd  the  mingled  floW| 
Both  rounding  oceans  backward  feem'd  to  tend. 
And  vaft  beneath  their  fable  furges  blend  : 
But  far  more  frightful  this! — whofe  dark  pf«» 

found, 
A  depth  eternal !  life  wants  line  to  found  : 
Unbottom'd  fliade  roU'd  loofe,   o'er  fwillowcd 

light— 
Fancy  grew  giddy,  nor  fuflain'd  the  fight  2 
But  darting  into  fear,  tranfpot'd  remark. 
And  fought  the  fource  left  dreadful,  though  as  dark* 

Thick  on  the  riling  dream's  emitted  tide. 
Millions  of  fiiapelefs  bodies  feem'd  to  glide ; 
Whofe  breathing  bulk^  to  life  and  motion  blown^ 
Shot  into  human  formi  completely  grown ; 
Mix'd  rank  and  fez  Ijprung  through  the  liquid  jeta 
But  pouring  outward,  clear  didindion  met ; 
Some  wading  naked,  trode  the  flipp'ry  plain. 
Some  cut  the  fluent  wave — fomc  tir'd  with  paio« 
Failing  to  float,  or  wade,  neglcded  fell. 
And  funk  unlhatch'd  at  in  the  troubled  fweO: 
To  others,  rifing  happier  and  fercne. 
Fortune,  dark  budling  pow'r,  obfcurely  feen, 
Reach!d  with  blind  bounty,  and  with  hady  hand. 
Thin  boats — and  buoy'd  'em  o'er  the  fliining  land  1 
Of  difl^rent  form  ihefc  boats— a  finale  oar 
DidinguifliM  fome — ibme  wing'd  tncir  fides  with 

more  : 
Others,  with  oars  and  fails  conjoin'd,  made  way. 
And  mow'd  the  murm'ring  furge  with  fwcepy 

fway  : 
While  fome  flow  pole-men,  o'er  their  toil  reclin'd, 
Pufli'd  their  chcck'd  barks,  and  lab'ring,  lagg'd 
behind. 
While  fome  eflay'd  to  croft,  and  veering  wide,' 
Would  with  drong  dem  the  dubborn  dream 

divide. 
And  flowly  flanting,  fought  the  filent  fide ; 
Swift  to  the  dielvy  fliore  light  gallies  flew. 
As  the  fierce  channel's  rapid  current  drew, 
•Twixt  rocks,  and  whirlpools,  dri  v'n  obliquely  gay^ 
And  through  the  flioaly  funihine  danc'd  away. 
Caught  by  a  gulfy  void  that  gloom'd  below, 
Thefe  trom  the  current's  fair  dcfcendiog  flow. 
In-drawn  at  once  by  darkneis  fwallow'd  o'er,  ' 
Sunk  frotn  their  funny  fcene  and  rofe  00  more  : 


i 
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Still  'g:ap''d  th"*  unclofing  deep,  o*er  millions  gone, 
Yxt  ftili  in&tiate,  hoarly  fwallow'd  on  t 
*ricles,  dtftia&ions,  forms,  rufii  mingled  down, 
Kot  levity  itrdT  wants  weight  to  drown  ;' 
Oatnefters,  beaux,  caruifts,  jinglers,  jefters,  driDkers, 
Fox-hunters,  poltticiatts,  and  free-thinkers. 
Prudes,  devotees,  coquets,  grave,  light,  young,  old. 
In  one  mix'd  night,  the  covering  waves  infold  : 
Swept  from  the  noife  chey  fought^  to  reft  they 

IhunM, 
They  plunge  for  ever  into  death's  profound ; 
While  abler  pilots,  who  refolv'd,  ftood  o'er. 
And  edging  broad,  galn'd  How  the  €afer  fliore  : 
Snatch'd  from  their  fiaUng  feats,  were  borne  to 

^  land. 
By  .watchful  fwans,whofe  wings  the  furfacefanoM : 
There,  on  green  iflands  reigned, efcapM  from  caresi, 
ll^ords  of  a  blooming  world,  for  ever  theirs. 

Wide  o'er  the  fcene,  Alexis  winds  his  eye, 
Swift  as  the  pr^grefs  of  the  gliders  by  ; 
A  flrange  confufion  ro'fe — of  aU  who  paft, 
With  earnefs  emptinefs  and  barren  hade, 
Pew  crofs  the  flood,  repugnant  fh-ove  to  fteer, 
Fewer  had  tcrength  of  oars  to  hold  them  near ! 
Tir'd  by  the  current's  lU-rdi  fled  force. 
Or  liulg'd  by  en^ous  prows  which  crof^M  their 

courfe, 
The  boldeft  keels,  purfuiiig,  or  purfu'd. 
Entangling  and  perplexM,  were  loft  in  feud? 
While  others,  hecdlcfs  of  their  (leeping  oars. 
Drove  in  light  negligence,  nor  Ihun'd  thefhorci; 
But  pendant  o'er  the  helm  each  (hoal  explor'd. 
And  fnatch'd  in  tranfport,  (hells  and  ftones  on 

board : 
Or  leaping  wanton,  catch 'd  the  glittcrmg  prey, 
That  buzz'd  and  gambol'd  in  their  fportiveway« 

Mean  while,  moft  mournful  of  the  motley  fcene, 
Oheriih'd  effcA  of  pride,  and  food  of  fpleeni 
Boat  over  boat  deftruftive  paflUge  made. 
And  weeping  pity  mourn *d  defe^ive  aid  z 
Sailing  prefuniers,  pretTiog  proudly  on. 
Bore  down  each  envied  rower  who  nearefi  Ihone, 
The  oar-wing'dveflel  cye'd,  with  dumb  difdain. 
The  creeping  poJe-man**  flow-availing  pain. 
And  lordly  wanton,  with  invalive  beak, 
Sunk  the  faint  flrnggler,  criminally  weak  ! 
He  too,  in  concert  with  fi^erior  hate, 
liOth  to  exert  lefs  guilt  than  match'd  his  flatCi 
Triumphant,  in  iiis  turn,  fought  equal  prey, 
And.  o'er  the  naked  wader  forcM  his  way. 

Alexis  pondering  in  fufpended  thought, 
What  meaning  aH  rhefe  mazy  mixtures  tangbt, 
Sudden  a  ihout,  from  every  diilant  fide, 
£ddied  the  air,  and  broke  the  back'ning  tide; 
Acchunatory  thoufands  rofe  alarm 'd. 
All  eyes  attrad^ed,  and  each  hearing  charm 'd ; 
j^oiotang  in  tranfporr,  all  their  hehns  foifook. 
And  on  one  obje<^  hung  their  length*ning  louk. 

Down  from  the  glocmy  fource  in  fide-long  float, 
Proudly  defcending,  mov'd  a  glitt'ring  boat : 
Her  filken  fails  a  colnur'd  radiance  threw, 
And  tinjf'd  the  funny  beams  through  which  they 

flew; 
While  oars  of  filver  dafli'd  the  watery  fpray, 
Thbc  niD*d  in  gemmy  -ibow'rs,  and  dazsled  day : 


High  on  the  painted  ftern  >  xooth  appesr'j, 
Who  rathet  happily  than  ftron^y  ftecr'd ; 
Faint  and  unftriking  wai  hi*  ««f^mfii'd  mien, 
Sadden'd  by  ficknefs,  and  o*crcaft  wi^  (plea; 
Yet,  from  his  eyes,  there  beuB*d  a  liviag  hft, 
Keen  and  intent  as  a  fir*d  c«gle*s  figfiK : 
And  from  his  'voice,  (for  at  he  lail*il  he  {i&;< 
Such  magic  fouiKb  of  mekin^  sinfic  (jprvf, 
That  the  hu(h*d  heiiT'n  all  -downward  ieea<M 

bend, 
And,  a^ainft  nature,  the  charin''d  earth  albd 
Carelefi  helook'd,  yet  herdfiil  of  his  vii. 
Broke  the  kind  cnrrent't  onobftm^bBg  f««> 
That  kifsM  hiaofuv,  and  hafteaM  to  obey: 
Scarce  was  his  coarfe  oblique,  for  cadi  ^\tr 
That  envious  ften*d  ail  other's  rivml  £oai, 
Fix'd  and  ecchamed,  wbeo  this  ytmA^rrr^ 
Hung  on  hit  paffing  notes,  and  liclp'd  ba^' 
The  mufet  row*d  htm,  and  the  gr»cet  at 
TrimmM  his  light  failt,  and  iprcadthaoi^^^* 
4n  his  boat*s  bottom,  greeo-eyVS  csrvy  by, 
And  tttw*d  as  ballafl,  while  Ihc  clogg'd  tetvc 
Down  from  her  chariot,  light- wiofr'd  farq  *^ 
And  o'er  him,  loofe,  her  flarry  mantle  thr.« 
Pleafiire,  prai£e,  beauty,  'twist  hit  Aroaei 

And  danc'd  the  mcafur'd  ntoments  Ibfc  ainy 
Sportful  as  zephyrs,  in  hit  fmilea  they  lbo«c. 
And  the  young  loves  forfook  thevr  oiotber'*  r  ^ 

Thus  fortunate,  thus  favour'd,  nndtbcsV*! 
Luckily  negligent,  and  aptly  light ; 
He  touchM  no  fhoal,  fafe  roonded  every  rock 
DeipitM  aH  danger,  and  fnftaui'd  oo  ftoci , 
Till  to  that  calmer  coaft  approaching  tt.g'x 
And  Riding  *rwixt  green  lAands  &frly  hifrn. 
Circlet  of  hov*ring  Hirant  with  joyfal  ootz 
Clapp'd  their  broad  wings  in  triumph  o'er  h-- '  ^ 
Charm*d,  that  fo  feon,  he  reached  their  k  *r:  I 
Ere  yet  one  third  of  the  ftream's  length  vr    ' 

Steering  from  ifle  to  iile,  vrith  joyleft  a«? 
Thin  o^er  each  height,  their  white  roh  d  i^-  I 
faw,  ' 

Pleat*d,  without  tranfport^bow  the  pakna  ^r*  > 
To  hail  his  p^flage  near  their  lileot  Aorc  ? 
C(4d  and  un€harm*d,he  fongbt  hb&v*lrnr  r^'\ 
Immenfely  dtftant  now,  though  hte  f»  im^  • 
All  was  ferene,  the  air  vrat  hnfli'd 
The  waters  caln^l — Loft  ev'n  hit 
Back  to  the  Kfe,  impatient  lookt  be 
And  longM  for  cvVy  fliioing  iaied  paft ; 
INftant  he  faw  them,  wingt  o*er  tnif*  d-^i^ 
And  in  light  chafes  thrcnd  the  coloer'd  n^ 
Eager  fur  thefe,  contending  piloct  ftrovr« 
And  catch*d  them,  carelds  how  ihdr  vc&b  f - 
Then  with  their  trophiet  dreft'd  tscb 
While  humming  drooea,  in  ftraias, 

haH; 
Record  paft  leaps,  Ibretel  their  oat 
And  but,  melodious,  in  the  f  y-«ct*»  p»*f' 

Warm'd  and  mifled,  by  this  hUr  ire  a'  ^ 
His  beaming  eyes  with  emutotitn  It** ' 
And  have  1,  recreant,  thus  reaouat*d«  fe*4. 
Wlkere  baffled  danger  can  fock  g hrf  T«*^ 
Lives  »there  a  catcl^fly  of  yon  teni'»  •■" 
More  br»Ye  than  1  ^  ^  oo  wha  ^90 


^i 


And  had  not  waiting  judgment  broke  the  fall, 
CoDteinpt*8  cold  vale  had  caught  him  wak*d  and 

flunn^d, 
And  deep  intomb*d  him  in  his  own  profound, 
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Why  flecp  the  filent  pow'rs  that  gaard  the  ftage, 
While  yawning  opiates  lull  the  taftelefa  age  ? 
Shall  trite  cold  themes  catch  fire  from  wit's  eflays. 
Yet,  hov'ring  chillnefs  damp  theatric  blaze  ? 
Mourn  it,  ye  fons  of  fpleen,  whofe  hands  (mif« 

taught) 
Tore  up  this  feed  of  fenfe,  this  plant  of  thought : 
Whence  reafoning  Ihoots  might  bloom  life's  garden 

o'er, 
And  weedy  wildnefi  choke  her  walks  no  more.-^ 
Horror  (at  alien  woes)  by  genius  mov'd, 
To  fenfe  of  home-felt  blifs,  be  there  improved: 
Wits  entVing  hand  di0ed  {edition's  bread, 
Show  the  malignant  fprings  and  call  funh  reft. 

There  the  touch*d  heart,  in  fecret  fiience  chid. 
Might  learn  to  hate  the  guilt  it  once  but  hid  : 
There,  fcorn  from  note  of  pity's  praife — catch 

grace, 
Start  and  paufe  confcions— in  pride's  flack'ning 


race. 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 

liow  ne  the  wvriog  vafp,  whofe  threatening  l  Pitched  from  the  chariot,  lod  to  fancy's  call, 
wing  ....  .  .      .    ,  .... 

dare  not  ftrike  at,  and  provoke  his  fUng ! 

yrzm  giye  me  way !  your  (horelefs  iilands  keep, 

'oo  fafe  your  clime  is,  and  too  calm  your  deep ; 

choofe  a  rapid  glory,  not  a  flow, 

hoals  are  fooghtfaarboors,  where  thefe  jewelsgrow. 

He  faid,  and  rifing,  pufli'd  with  liquid  fweep 
^h'  inverted  helm,  and  goar*d  the  groaning  deep  : 
laming  ered,  re-fought  the  furgy  fide, 
md  bounded,  threat'ning,  o'er  the  foaming  tide  ; 
ailing  athwart  the  fwarms,  and  fkipping  high, 
le  fnatch'd,  triumphant,  every  tempting  fly  : 
'avehls  loofe  rudder  to  the  current's  claim, 
ind  drove,  difdainful,  through  his  rival's  game ; 
"refsM  by  invaded  wafps  excited  flings, 
ie  warr*d,  revengeful,  on  the  falling  wings : 
hrough  dufl  of  flaughter'd  gnats,  he  fought  in 
fliade,  [made ; 

ind  fqueez'd  them,  deathful,  on  the  wounds  they 
leets  of  cold  oppofites  from  all  fides  join, 
^nd  wedg*d  againft  this  general  foe  combine; 
'^ainly  indignant  they  refift  his  fway, 
'ct  block  his  paffage  and  obfirud  his  way : 
till  though  he  llagnates  he  the  fight  maintains, 
^hile  drones,  applaufive,  with  their  duAile  ft  rains, 
lomage  the  rifing  hero's  new  renown. 
LOd  prince  of  fly-catchers  the  champion  crown. 

The  fwai)8,mean  while,  which  from  the  calmer 

fide, 
Wfaken,  faw  him  truft  the  fatal  tide ; 
Mournful,  with  pendent  wing,  his  triumph  griev'd, 
Lnd  wifli'd  his  wafted  vigour  lefs  deceiv'd  : 
rrembling  they  mark*d  his  veflel  downward  bent, 
iang  o'er  th*  engulfing  oceans's  dark  defcent, 
Vhile  he,  regardlcft  ft  ill,  new  trophies  won, 
^od  bent  to  conquer,  faw  not  what  to  fliun. 

Fancy  ftill  boiled,  ftill  enamour'd,  ftaid, 
Lnd  ftill  concurring,  lent  his  raftinefs  aid ; 
^o  her  far  diftant,  tonch'd  Alexis  cry'd, 
^nd  with  ftrain*d  voice,  to  reach  her  notice  try'd : 

O  !  five  him,  vram  him,  bid  him  turn  and  think. 

Let  not  hit  bark  in  yon  black  ocean  fink ! 

Teach  me  to  call  him  by  his  powerful  name, 

Point  oiit  his  danger,  quench  his  devio\is  flame ; 

Rafli  fpleen  of  heart,  that  conld  fuch  war  ad- 
vife! 
'  Blind  rage  \  to  lofe  himfelf  and  catch  but  flies  ! 
^  Oh  teach  my  tongue  his  name  :"•— Then  fancy 

heard, 
Ind  fmiling,  at  her  chariot's  fide  appear'd  : 

Why  doft  thoa  aflc,  flic  cry'd,  what  nations 
know. 

Even  all  whom  wit  or  worth  infpire  below  ? 

His  is  a  name  that  dwells  on  cv'ry  mind. 

Tunes  every  tongue,  and  fails  with  every  wind  I 

Not  furcr  is  that  river  life's  extent. 

Or  by  thofe  oceans  birth,  and  death. 

Not  furer  fortune,  is  that  dark  pow'r's  name. 

That  left  oblivion,  and  that  right  fide  fame. 

Than  that,  no  fon  of  wit  dares  juftly  hope. 

Fame  dwell  in  folly*s  paths, but  thou,  O  Pope  \ 

Alexis  ftarting,  beard  his  own  lov'd  name, 
'fit  his  pride  fhrifik,  and  blufii'd  with  confcious 
ibaxne  t 


There  heedlefs  beauty,  v^arn'd  of  man's  falfe  fire. 
Might  chain  down  wav'ring  love,  and  edge  defire: 
Each  maid's  mild  eye  corre^  her  heart's  warm 

truft. 
Dull  pcrts  grow  penfive,  and  falfe  thinkers  juft.   * 
There  (now)  fits  mummery,  thron'd  on  pafllon't 


urn 


There  noifier  fires  than  wit's  (unbright'ning)  burn: 
There  vice  with  laughter  fliares  divided  rule, 
'And  only  ferious  porpofe  marks  the  fool ! 

Vain  the  loft  pray'r  that  courts  a  mufe's  aid. 
By  foes  untafted,  and  by  friends  betray'd : 
Patrons  immers'd  'twixt  fadion's  rapid  tides ! 
Poets  in  flattery's,  pow'r  abforb'd  in  pride's  I 
Gone  is  the  learned  leifure  once  rcvcr'd. 
And  the  ftill  voice  of  genins  fighs  unheard. 

Happier  feme  !  mourn  our  drains  no  more; 
Richly  revcng'd,  thou  drain'ft  a  nobler  ftore. 
Poor  in  our  turn,  fee  wit's  loft  channel  dry, 
Robb'd  of  her  fountatn^for  thy  full  fopply. 

Yet,  while  home  ruin  wrings  the  heart  diftreft, 
'Tis  recompence  to  fall  for  others  bleft  : 
Lefs  thy  doom'd  diftance  (foul  of  abfent  joys) 
Pains  the  ftiook  realm,  whofe  hope  it  half  dcftroys; 
Confcious  thou  go'ft  to  warm  one  fitter's  fears 
To  tranfports.  lafting  as  the  others  tear.*. 

Long  in  fad  filcnce  on  the  willows  hung. 
Now  ftie  refumes  her  harp,  for  praife  new  ftmng: 
Tires  her  tun'd  hand  to  pour  her  grateful  foul. 
Wide  as  her  chief  can  charm,  from  pole  to  pole. 
Genius,  from  ages  hers,  'midft  want  and  wrong?. 
How  will  ftie  now  tranfccnd  paft  poets  fongs ! 
At  once  of  every  nations  grace  made  free. 
By  every  added  mufe,  beftow'd  with  thee  \ 
There,  'midft  the  toils  of  empire's  manag'd  weight 
Law's  lighu  extended,  and  cmbcllilh'd  ftatc ;       ' 


im 
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TiMid  a  aSm.hoag  to  letA  the  ftmge  thy  care, 
ibid  timet  unborn  (hall  feel  a  Stanhope  then^ 

Dark^nixig  mean  while,  oar  mufi:  s  lamps  expire, 
SSank  i"  their  profped,  and  unfann*d  their  fire  : 
FrieodJe£s  negleded.  laugh *d  at,  and  unfelt, 
Ko  now-crowi^'d  cbo^'ror  caret  where  fioiner 

dwelt. 
Banifli^d  from  court,  from  fenate,  city,  fcene, 
Wit*t  Ibnt,  all  toagoe-ticd !  mme,  even  Harleqiiin ! 
Tet,  let  the  thinker  fcom  fucb  dnrab  fufp^lie, 
Hor  (flattering  cuilom)  fineak  hit  aid  from  fenie : 
Winged  for  the  future  o'er  the  prefeot  rife. 
Spurn  the  times  cloud,  and  ftrike  benigner  ildet. 
llot  always  (ball  ambition's  muddied  brain 
Work  to  pcrfuade — ^yet  hold  example  vain ! 
Bribe  to  each  furthered  tntereA's  venal  cue, 
Tet  dream  diverfioo  all  the  (lagc's  view. 
The  time  (hall  come  (indulge  it  foon  flow  fate !) 
When  power  (ball  tafte  that  wit  can  think  with 

weight  : 
The  time  (hall  come  (not  far  the  deftin'd  day) 
When  foul-touch'd  aders  (hall  do  more  than  fjay: 
When  paiCon,  flaming  from  the  aiTerted  ft  age, 
Shall  to  taught  greatnels  fire  a  feeling  age : 
Tides  of  Itrong  Ceotiment  fublimely  roU, 
Deepening  the  dry  difgraces  of  the  foul : 
Pity,  fear,  forrow,  wafli'd  from  lolly's  foam. 
Knock  at  man*sbreaft,  and  find  his  heart  at  home. 
Then  plaintful  grief  (ball  drop  her  whiney  drawl, 
iind  heart-felt  anger  nerve  the  infenfate  bawl; 
Then  Ihall  the  moving  art  old  powers  pofliefs; 
Wake  valour,  call  fbrdi  joys,  and  ftamp  diftrefs, 
Tl)en  fliall  the  player  take  pains  in  plealure's  right, 
Sweat  for  his  praife,  and  labour  to  delight : 
Then  (hall  he  thank  the  hand  (in  death  long  cold) 
That  fir'd  his  languor,  and  his  fame  foretold. 
Taftefttl  cv'n  zww,  there  want  not  fome  choice 
few  [view : 

Whofe  hope-warm*d  hearts  can  hail  the  difiaot 
Hearts  that  the  fi^bjcd's  lov*d  importance  know, 
Atid  feel  the  fire  they  bear  with  ronfcious  glow. 

Why  was  the  adlor  fiaiuM  by  law's  decree  i 
Xioft  time's  recov'rer  !  truth's  awak'oer  he ! 
Paifion's  refiner  !  life's  ihoal  coail  furvey'd-*- 
The  wife  man's  pleafer,  and  the  good  man's  aid. 
Precept  and  pra^ice  in  one  teacher  joio'd. 
Bodied  refemblance  of  the  copied  mind ! 
Katore  confirms,  art  dignifies  his  clafm, 
And  only  cant's  low  crawl  defiles  his  name. 

If  but  by  comprchenfion  we  ppficfs. 
And  evtry  greater  circles  hold  the  lefs, 
Ko  rank's  high  claim  can  make  the  player's  fmall. 
Since,  a^ing  each,  he  comprehends  them  all. 
Off  to  due  diftance  half  ye  iUlking  train ! 
Blots  of  a  title  your  low  uftes  profane ! 
Ko  dull  cold  mouther  ihares  the  ador's  plea, 
|ltghtly  to  feem  i«  tranfiently  to  be. 

How  ihall  thif  goal  be  reach '4i  tliat,  feen  mod 
nigh. 
Still  glides  more  dtftant  from  th'  advancing  eye  ? 
iJkc  the  ficy's  iea-dipt  arch,  heaven's  fancied 

bound. 
For  ever  fail'd  to,  and  yet  never  found. 
How  (hall  trac'd  pradice  hit  th'  untrodden  way. 
Where  life  it  travelled  out,  in  ^U  to  ikray ! 


Arduoua  the  ulk,  and  adki  %.  rlimbiiic  ^W 
A  head  for  judgnient,  and  a  Iicart  Cor  psio, 
£'er  fenle,  iaprels*<^  refle&a  adopced  fiuan, 
And  changeful  nature  fiiakca  with  born>«'4  Sam 
E'er  dudile  genius  turns  as-palEflm  wisil, 
And  bends  tb  fancy's  curve  the  pliaat  ouai 
Mark  when  th*  expandiD^  iced  fran  ari> 
moid  bed. 
Starting  at  nature*a  QaU,pr<epBresto  fprad;  [sni 
Firft,  the  prone  n}ot  breaka  dovmward,  thcvt  ;- 
Shot  ftems,  whoie  joints  coUatend  bo«|b  ess- " 
Twigs  from  thoie  bougha  lend  leaves— »:  ^t 

contains 
8ide4e(s*ning  (Ulks,  tranfvert'd  by  fibry  «n 
So>  from  injeded  thought,  fi&ocKs  pafieo'if**^. 
Ko  fprout  fpontaneous,  no  chance  child  ct* 
Idea  lends  it  root^>firm  oo  touch'd  nuca. 
Fancy  (fwifr  planter!)  Srlt  th*  imprvifiK^' 
Shap'd  in  conception's  mould,  natore'sp«t«^ 
Bids  fubjeA  nervet  obey  th*  inTpiriii^  m'd: 
Strung  to  obfcquious  beod  the  oiufc'Iy  inat 
Stamps  the  (hown  im«ge.     Plcafure,pi:y,  hs. 
Anger,  grief,  terror,  catcK  the  adaptive  i^in^. 
While  dlie  eye  darts  it,  and  the  accents  ris;- 

See  art's  fliort  path  ! — *tit  eaiy  to  be  falai. 
Winding  delightful  through  the  maxy  li^v^ ' 
Tempt  the  try'd  (kill,  to  no  fole  proof  ooss  . 
Shift  ihe  (bort  (badowings'o'er  your  figv'i  =• 
Mournful,  recti  fome  fricnd*s  lamented  :> 
Sad  on  each  feature  hangs  the  mind's  ieb  «%: 
Seek  you  fixong  fenle  of  joy  ?  loob  firil  ars 
Then  the  nerve  firidure  bounda  it  from  cU  ^  •* 
Does  rage  inflame  ?  no  viiage  can  conceal 
What  the  mark'd  mufde  bids  the  fpirit  feci . 
Still  as  the  nerves  conftrain  the  looks  obc? « 
And  what  the  look  enjoins  the  ncrvea  dx^t^T' 
Mutual  their  aid,  reciprocal  their  firaia. 
Will  but  commanding,  face  and  nerves  cxf  ><a 
Light'niog  and  thunder,  fo  codcurriag,  tu-ii. 
One  their  joint  origin,  though  formM  onokt  * 
So  to  the  look  th'  attentive  serves  rcflf. 
As  from  the  flaih  fucceeding  thuoders  fly. 
'lis  caufe  and  confcqoence;  nor  fiowt  nwrtr- 
From  beauty's  (mile  than  the  touch*d  a^or  •  a*- 
PoUe  the  rule's  pratl^ce ;  turn  it  o'er  a&i  ^  r 
Nor  think  it  tedicus,  though  cooceiv'd  bcstf' 
*  ris  but  to  look  and  wilL     Th*  impriutci  f*- 
Moves  die  druck  mufdet,  and  the  lambs  ;««f  ^ 
Qefture  is  meaning's  ape— grave,  lursou*,  ^t 
Changeful  as  doad-form'd  fliapea   vks  «^ 

make  way; 
Imag'd  conception  fir(l,  but  face  infliif^ 
Then  the  mein  paints  it,  and  (he  tone  |«a1«.*> 
It  there  who  doabra  an  art  thus  hrielj  ^« 
Call  out  proof's  pow'r,  and  make  that  an  U*  •*« 
Bid  him,  with  moumhil  brow,  fwcU  ' 
Half  the  n^ock'd  fcnfe  tb* 

(troy  t 
Tun'd  to  the  tearful  ey's  retentive 
Rapture's  check'd  pbrak  iball  ^acndb  «  *' 

glow: 
Painfully  plaintful,  each  flat  pale  ftaU  St. 
And  bis  look's  anguilh  give  his  ««irds  i^  ar 
Neat  while  foft  fmiles  reihaiu  hi»voicM  «**r. 
Bid  angry  fouods  give  rage  its  thasdVvf  « •*  ■ 
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fVioIy  moiith*d  raeDice  fwelli  di' attempted  ftorm, 
Kind  M  eonfent  th'  unfright*ning  accent!  form  ; 
V^hile  hit  look  fxown*d  not,  fenle  could  found  but 

fweet; 
^0  oeire  coocnrriaf  helpM  th*  onfinew'd  heat. 
)Dt  had  hit  eyei  th*  impatient  fire  difplay*d, 
Uchnote  had  fnatchM  it,  and  each  ftop  conveyM : 
rhof  one  plain  practice  paints  whole  nature  right, 
^nd  all  her  changeful  pi^ures  move  delight. 

if  there  who  lotes  not  joy? — There  then  begin, 
earch  the  fouUpkafing  paffion*s  pow>  within; 
lod  your  finile'a  force  before  fome  faithful  glafa, 
ieedful  to  let  no  faint  impreffion  pafs  :  [train, 
"here  to  touch*d  gladnels  thought-formM  features 
rill  eaeh  crifp*d  fibre  feels  th* cnrapt'ring  drain; 
hen  (ftretch*d)  behold  your  op*ning  forehead 
ack'ning  in  boaflful  fenfe  of  fparkling  eyes,  [rife, 
roidly  majeftical  your-breaft  lexpands, 
rac*d  your  prelsM  joints— neck,  knee,  feet,  (houW 

ders,  hands, 
reading  on  air,  each  ftep  new  foul  difphys, 
onr  limbs  all  lighten,  and  your  looks  all  blaze : 
hen  fpeak,— joy  anfwers ;  every  found  its  own ; 
(oGc  and  rapture  mix'd  in  tranfport*s  tone ! 
Fall  from  this  height  (ah!  'tis  but  fortune's 

road!) 
own  to  deep  fenfe  of  forrow*s  pnngent  goad ; 
unp  your  loofe  feature's  Into  thought*s  difirefsi 
ide  fancy's  glnfs  to  dim-ey*d  wretchednefs : 
he  fad  U»ok  fick*ning,  ftraight  the  fpiriu  break, 
nbending  nerves  grief's  lax  impreffion  take  : 
lint  hangs  the  cl«uded  eye,  ikort  fteps  drag  flow, 
nd  every  heedlels  geflure  bends  with  woe  : 
owto  the  h«arc-touch*d  fenie  the  voice  com^ 

od  lightng  pityers  catch  th*  infe^ious  pains. 
Say,  Oiottld  fome  fiack'ner  of  the  paffion's  care, 
vmM  for  gay  flights,  and  flruggling  from  de- 

fpair, 
)w*d  from  his  native  bent  to  doubt's  new  part, 
nd  fear*»cokl  caft  affign'd  a  fearlefi  heart  f 
bat  cocild  he  do?  where  honfe  th'  intrnfive 

gueft? 
t  bis  eye  lodge  Mm — 'twill  pre'^ire  his  breaft. 
om  tiie  foul's  optic  (hoots  th*  admitted  {hape, 
>r  let  one  tim'rous  wavering  ftate  efcape. 
>r  iselufive  (brrow,  ibunning  pain ; 
^>ve,  yet  ftopp*d,  it  dims  the  doubtful  brain  < 
irit  fuatch'd  inward,  ftagnating  by  dread,  [lead : 
>w  through  the  limbs  crawls  cold  the  living 
^*<\  to  the  look  that  moulds  th'  aflumer's  face, 
'  joints  catch  trembliags,  life's  moift  firings  un- 
brace ; 
is  road  and  that  th*  alarmful  paffion  tries, 
ilts  in  the  motion,  flutters  in  the  eyes ; 
>ctks  the  cUpt  accent's  hefitative  way, 
id  on  th'  cvafiv«  mufdes  hangs  delay. 
Anger  i»  pride  provok'd  (fo  felt,  fo  known), 
'Aoge !  its  liage  influence  is  fo  faintly  fliown ! 
t,  with  what  abfent  fenfe  of  all  its  flame 
'-  wc  rage  meek,  fiie  cold,  and  fury  tame  I 
1  the  face  redd'ning  warm'd  idea  take, 
-aight  the  foul's  wildfires  allobftjuaion  break : 
ing  by  infliaed  thought's  imagi n'd  pain, 
if d  heave  the  mufdis,  rolUog  eye-b^ls  flraiy : 


Twist  the  doa'd  teeth,  indignantly  fupprcft. 
Or  ftorm-like  loud  out  pours  th*  unguarded  breafti 
Slack'ning  exclaiming,  fwift,  flow  refllefs  change. 
Wings  the  voic'd  tempefl;  in  its  whirlwind  range ; 
Quick  turns  and  flartings  face  and  air  deform. 
And  thick  fliort  breathings  paint  the  infclt  ftorm* 

Nor  fea,  nor  life,  eternal  temped  fweeps, 
Hufli'd  calms  fucceed  it,  and  the  thunder  fleeps :  , 
Such  the  fofe  filent  tide,  that  floods  the  mind, 
T*o  mov'd  compaiion's  pain-touch'd  warmth  ia^ 

clih'd : 
Aidfol  idea  fprings  to  pitied  woe, 
Thence  every  quiv'ring  finew  learns  to  glov: 
Back  from  the  panting  bofom  to  the  eye. 
Kind  figh-wing'd  dews  in  foft  fenfation  fly : 
So  from  earth's  opening  breafts,  in  flow'r-drefs*4 

May, 
Steams  the  fipt  fragrance  to  the  fun's  felt  ray ; 
Lightly  fuflain'd,  to  mom's  faint  clafp  it  clings. 
Yet  oft  (Itt  go)  falls  back,  oft  upward  fprings : 
*  So  learn  to  fleal  foft  pity's  copied  grace ;      [facer 
Languor's  moift  cloud  marks  firft  the  mournful 
Then  hope's  kind  tendon  warms  the  mufdy  mdn« 
I^i^gg*<l  difi'Vent  ways  contending  contrafb  lean  i 
Clafli'd  looks  'gainil  movements  paint  internal 

fight, 
*Twixt  the  heart's  anguifli  and  the  hdp*s  delight: 
Then  touch'd  attention's  hark'ning  hufli  creepi 

round. 
And  brcathlefs  mouths  devour  th*  expeded  found* 
Nature  lofes  change — Cold  night  fucceeds  to 
And  pity's  dark'ning  oppofite  is  fcorn  :      [momi 
Far  be  this  brow-flretch'd  arrogance  of  air 
From  mifery's  doomful  claim,  in  Tons  of  care. 
Ah !  minds  (too  apt)  turn  but  the  look  withini 
We  find  pride's  image  there  as  fare  as  fin  ! 
Yet  with  fuch  bias  rolls  man's  will  from  right, 
I'hat  fearch  firft  mifles  what  is  moft  in  fight : 
Fife  how  unneedful  to  defcribe  a  rage 
No  player  wants  power  to  feel — but  on  the  flage. 
Cautious  (life's  fpeaking  pi^re)  wear  thac 
flain. 
Rightly  to  Ihow  be  thine,  bnt  not  retain  ! 
Scorn  is  calm  carelefs  anger  flagg*d  of  wing, 
Bruih'd  fenfe  of  harmlefs  wrong,  too  weak  to  fling  i 
Safe  in  fufpended  power,  cas'd  warmth  difdaims 
Exertion,  and  with  flack  remiflnefs  flames : 
New  ihiiies,  now  fro^ms,  yet  both  with  eye  ferene. 
While  half-flrung  nerves  play  fprings  of  painlefs 
fplecn. 
Clofe-following  fcorn,  amazement  ought  to  rife; 
Angds  feel  wonder,  men  fliould  dare  deffitt ! 
Born  to  miflakes,  and  erring  out  life's  fpan, 
Man,  as  if  heaven  were  his,  looks  down  on  maii« 
Say  then  what  wonder  is— trace  its  taught  caufe, 
Mark  its  true  features,  and  make  known  its  laws. 
Wonder  is  curious  doubt^-^will's  chcflfc'd  retreati  * 
Shrinking  from  danger  it  prepares  to  meet; 
'Tis  fear's  half-brother,  of  refrmbling  face. 
But  fix'd,  unwavering,  and  bound  down  to  p]aet> 
Earoeft,  alarmful  gaze,  intently  keen, 
Note»the  weigh'd  objefl,  yec  diflrufls  it  feen ; 
As  in  pale  churchyards,  gleam'd  by  filent  night, 
Should  feme  crois'd  fpcAre  fliade  ^e  mocn*s  " 
.light, 
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ShuddVjr,  thft  back*nipg  bloody  revolving  fwift, 
Cloj;9  tne  prcfi»M  heart — ArctchM  Gbrci  fail  u> 

lift: 
X'Oft  in  doubt*6  hard'nin^  froft,  Oopt  motion  lies. 
While  i'cofc  climbs  gradual  to  the  riraini:E.g  eycfi. 

Hatred  i»  fulUn  fury  long  retain 'd;         :• 
*Ti%  willing  mifchicf  warily  rc.hain'd  ; 
•ri»  thought*s  corrofion  acridly  pcrplcx'd; 

•  ris  (elf  in  pain,  left  others  live  unvcx'd 

^'hi»  to  touch  vivid — (pencil .  plea&'d  and  free. 
Paint  the  coil'd  fcrpcnt  thou  ahhorr'fl  to  fee.) 
Veil  the  malignant  leer  that  burnt  with  fpite, 
Bid  the  brow's  lour  o'erhang  the  (ick'r.ing  0ght ; 
Swell  the  blown  cheek,  th'  unopening  lip  reAraiu  { 
StretchM  the  wide  noflril  marks  th'  impatieut 

pain. 
Ardent,  yet  hcf  dlefs,  half  th'  averted  eye 
Skims  the  loat-li'd  objififl,  and  difdains  it  nigh. 
Hard  tack-brac'd  nerve*  in  fctt'ry  fervour  ^oil, 
And  the  curv'd  fyftcm  heaves  in  chcck'd  rccoiL 
Hafh  from   taught  pain — ihun  hatred's  baneful 

(hade, 
And  to  love's  funfhine  lend  the  mufc's  aid. 

Love  is  intenfe  dcfire,  by  rtv'rcnce  checkM ; 
'Tis  hopc*s  hot  tranlport,  flreak'd  with  fear's  re. 

fpt<^ ; 
'Til  paffion's  every  foul-felt  power  dis}oInM ; 

•  ris  all  th'  affembled  train's  whole  force  cotubin'd» 
'Tis  like  Pift  air,  through  which  admitted  light 
Ptoplrs  plea&'d  fancy,  and  lends  ihape  to  dght : 
Y;t,  like  that  air  difturb'd,  man's  quiet  breaks, 

*1  cmpeils  his  rcafon,  and  his  triumph  ihakcs. 

Von  who  infufc  this  pow'r  mud  firft  have  felt; 
No  heart,  unn'uov'd  itfcii,  bids  others  roeh  : 
Vct»  would  chalk'd  outline  ikctch  th'  imagtn'd 

grace  ? 
Dumb  earned  ga2e  tongues  o*er  th*  unvocal  face : 
Soft*ning  in  apprchcnfton's  awe-check'd  air, 
Each  limb  bcfcechcs,  es.cb  flow  ilep's  a  prayer : 
"While  high^brac'd  raptures  imag'd  pride  coQfei>, 
Mcckiicfs  fits  guardian  o'er  the  mild  addrefi» :    , 
Doubt  diflipattng  hope,  to  blanch  defire, 
Hangs  the  mind's  curb  opon  the  body's  fire. 

^!2atcix'd  from  the  fccoc,  claim  this  the  box'a 
.    .      care ;    - .       '     .  . 
It  paints  and  warns  for  every  beauty  there  : 
But  there  love's  ihafts  Qol  late)  all  pointlefs  He, 
Blunt  from  bold. mein,  and  dcad'nipg  in  the  eye ; 
Nslsed  of  h^art,  asd  faauful  of  delay^    ' 
Frring  time-lhort'ner  !  meeting  wilh  half  way  I 
Wooiani  outilradlifig  art's  old  loreful  fkilt, 
Xiann'd  o'er  with  invitation,  drives  back  will; 
Falis  her  pail  price,  ow^ns  ps-ticnt  hope  buys  dear, 
I'awksfor  quick  market,  uid  bawls  chapmco  near; 
'J 'rflks  loud,  ftruts,  elbows,  calls  a  grace  a  foul;-   . . 
Drefs'd  like  a  fcarecrow,  manner 'd  like  a  male  : 
rail'd,  the  prefs*d  cheap'xier  drcadc  th*  out-blttf- 
tring  air,  ( 

Eyes  the  braw'd  fwaggercr,  and  rejc^s  her  ware. 

Turo,  ccarfe  conceiver  !  all  unfcx'd  by  mode, 
Maid  that  trot'ik  uglying  in  the  mosfkcr's  road  I 
Proud,  yet  immodclfc !  ii^ht,  rude,  whlefs  pert, 
jiold,  jvyUiing,  hoid'niiig,.bIuihi»cfr,  pow'rlefs  fliit! 
i*.mptier  than  air  thy  coloury  gewgaws  pl^y, 
'^«h  t.dn  every  hour's  new  fojms  pu^i  o!d  away : 


TrijBcr!  for  cardiimn4cfmtn£^fflmW«! 
Panting  for  conqueft*  yet  compelUug  iu^n! 
X..ab'riug  from  nature  to  grow  loaih'd  b7  rt. 
And  for  man's  manners  forfeiting  his  hean.    J 
But  hold— coDtcfppt  wroflg  plac'd  lwtie«»<v 
Perhaps  ftage  whiners  gave  lovers  fiiendssi^rf:: 
For  (goblin-like)  there  lovers  walknn&swai 
Taik'd  of  in  ever}'  play,  yet  feen  in  none; 
Lod  iu  unfeeling  colJ  affe^cd  draw). 
They  touch  uo  tendc^ncfs,  attcuipting  all 
Lump'd  lazy  Uielefs  indolence  ope  caufe. 
And  out.  th'  admiring  fool's  nii«judg'ds)pftt^ 
Why  (hould  pain  I'we.ti  for  paaifc,  probd  a&^a 

win. 
By  the  ruis'd  footftep  and  exalted  chio  ? 
By  the  heav'd  halt,  that  fwings  its  lt>adaki|^ 
Ciumfily  iV/lenin,  and  iereoely  wrong  i 
By  the  big;  broad,  round,  mellow, crooB«>:':'v 
That  means  no  paf&on,  and  conveys  no  k* 
Half  fwells,  then  ^nk*',  like  fails  of  fhips  htc-z 
A  dry  dead  fweat,,  naa'a  miu&sucd  r«A  ^ 

balm*d. 
Shame  on  the  whinelingi  ilecp-indi;^ive  tcsc 
^ot  by  I'uch  glow-worm  glunle  love «  m-^  -' 

(hown : 

Heart,  voice,  mein,  vifagc.  all  pay  love  d»rir»- 
Cupid  exa^  more  ftii<^  aklliauci:  made; 
*rwixt  the  mind'a  dat<'s  than  onte  ^tv^-iii  £in>*« . 
Who  bound  all  princes,  yet  left  none  uriri.< 
Not  fuch  loofe  treaties  pleafe  th*  ail-buci.^  z^ , 
Puudlual  he  yokes  lun'd  founds  to  wMatns%»'" 
Pardons  no  void  vain  voluble  b^rangvc. 
And  hates  to  hear  the  nnaiming  bawAnrw  i«r: 
3ay.  female  (hades  of  love,  who  bavnt  tHt '  • 
What  fiend,  clofe- treading,  tags  dclirc  wit&  *:. 
If  in  your  hofpitable  bo(i>ms  bro4, 
Th'  unrcding  fury  thrives,  by  bcMSty  fed. 
Tell  tlM;  dire  name— ^BttC  if  you  liknt  fed 
1  h'  iaiprcilive  tooth,  and  no  goaw'd  tboi.|"* ' 

veal, 
Speak,  tell-tale  mufe.   Tfaoa  fkar*ft  th'ceveu. 
For  ^ahmfy  ne'er  Heepe  when  pocta  wriic 

I'he  Janus  jealoufy  two  faces  wears. 
Each  diff'ring,  :^-  as  fofm'd  hy  JLifi^'rou  as% 
While  infanuwiog'd  the  callow  harpy  lu«. 
Too  dim  for  dayli^t«  coo  uofLcdg'd  to  ^  * 
*Tisdoubt>mix*d  anger,  flrug|thi«g  to€oc£«A 
Floating  half,  funk  on  pity*s  |>leadui|c  tide : 
Here  hopc^fed  foftoek  foothcs  the  afiaet  i«^« 
There  rage  vtndi^ive  bids  (he  Cyuii  iina^ 
*  Twixt  the  two  wav*iing  (cUcm,  by  turn*  -T' 
The  eye's  fliort  wtud'hngt  math  the  oo.  • 

dreft; 
Languidly  drvoj;,  i!ow-oefv^d»  half-iliievy  >^  - 
Painis  an  uniettled,  bali-dcierQkiQ'd  ymu 
Whence  roos'd  rdemmeot,  cacchiiig  hal)/  ^•'- * 
Cool'd  by  met  pity;  Uii(bc»  ioto  (hsac : 
But  doesweigh'd^rooC  con&rm  ch*  adcsl  vr^' 
Then  the  «ye  ligbieas^  and  (he  hrwat  bu<^*  '- 
Not  veng0Dnce  burn*  move  lurbuleotlf  tt-n 
Though  (through  it)  pain*4  afie^ioo  fi^b«  • 
•  Thus  has  the  mufe,  ift  piAfiun^s  cbacfc''- 
Led  enc'ring  art  thtough  mitore's  dttk  t^"^  " 
Favt  to  her.  eye  ose  fourco  o€  «&iow  It0«r« 
Whoice  every  fatftsch'd  atctodcr  dowi  hs . 
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Brief  let  imclfi«ti*fl  fcilc  e6ntrt  A  the  view ; 
Thco  fjitp  it  mem'ry,  and  remit  Xht  ciue. 

PrcvioQs  to  art*!  firft  ad  (till  then  all  Taio) 
Print  the  ideal  pathos  on  the  brain ; 
Feel  the  thooghtS  image  on  the  eyeball  roll ; 
Behind  that  Vvinduw  (its  th*  attentive  foul  t 
W^inj^'d  at  her  beck  th*  obedient  mufcies  fly. 
Bent  or  relaxing  to  the  varied  tyt : 
Prefs'd,  moderate,  lenient,  Voice*ft  org^n*d  found 
To  each  felt  impulfe  tones  the  tuneful  round  : 
Form'd  to  the  nerret,  concorring^  mein  partake*, 
Se  the  moT*d  ador  moves,  and  paffioii  ihakes. 

THE  DEDICATION  OF  THE  BEECH-TREE, 

Oecafiittd  by  the  late  Dl/iovery  of  inakln^  Oil 
/rem  tht  fndt  i/tlfoi  Tree. 

iiGB  in  thy  ftarry  orb, 
?reat  ruling  planet  of  our  brighten*d  fphere, 
The  mufe  invokes  thee,  and  demands  thy  rar  I 
ier  Harley*s  ear  1  O  yec  confefs  the  name ! 
Thy  titles  borrow  luftre  from  thy  fime. 

Fearlefs  to  fall,  my  rein-!oos*d  fancy  foart 
iigh  as  thy  deeds*  nor  common  aid  implores. 
^et  coofcious  fawners  blow  their  fmoky  fire, 
Ind  vainly  bid  th*  unlid'ning  gods  iofpire. 
Ay  mufc,  difdainful  of  their  fuilied  wings, 
^iews  the  vafl  height,    and   daunticf*  upward 

fprings, 
nfpir*d  likr  mngels  by  the  wnrth  flie  fings. 

Yet,  Oh  I  -niftakc  not  my  atpiring  lays ; 
rhty  would  but  fpeak  ray  duty,  not*  your  pi aife ; 
^raifcs  like  your^,  who  lives  and  docs  not  know; 
The  pooreft  debtors  count  the  fttms  they  tfWe ; 
ftut  I,  impatient  of  the  j^rowtng  fcore, 
kV^ould  pay  you  fomcthing  ere  I  owe  you  mor6. 

Accept,  great  guider  of  the  flormy  ftate. 
Id  oif'ring  worthy  of  the  brave  and  great ; 
Accept  what  heav'n,  propitious  for  your  fake, 
•nulcs  on  thiA  peace-blcfs'd  land,  and  bids  her 

take : 
*his  art  of  old  had  been  fome  altars  due, 
<ow,  fir*d  whh  purer  zeal,  (he  kneels  to  yon. 
!*hat  awful  povr*r  who  guards  onr  Anna's  throne, 
Ind  to  that  Anna  made  your  Tirtues  known, 
o  place  fuch  worth  abbve  all  wifli'd  controul^ 
Ucfs'd  the  long  labours  of  your  peaceful  foul. 
iut  one  thing  wanted,— fam*d  Minerva*s  tree, 
i'he  gift  of  peace  from  godi  to  men  like  thee ; 
hat  oleous  plant,  the  pride  of  funnier  etimcs, 
!hicf  in  the  poets  fongt  of  ancient  times; 
*oo  long  profan*d  for  thy  chafle  brow  to  wear, 
led  the  cool  influence  of  the  northern  bear, 
leaven**  voice  was  heard,  deficient  nature  groanM, 
clc  his  new  V^iH,  and  the  corredlion  ovm*d. 
'he  humblcft  foreil  of  our  favoured  land 
ircw  prond  beneath  this  bonniy  of  his  hahd ; 
Onfcfs'd  the  fteret  he  Vouchfard  to  teach, 
):fdain*d  ihe  olive,  and  enthronM  the  beecK 

Hail,  happy  tree!  wouM  after-ages  know, 
o  whom  their  fons  thy  oily  harvefts  owe, 
•xford's  lov'd  name,  deep  on  thy  bofom  grave, 
/ho  from  hh  toantry  did  hif  country  fave ; 
rho  gave  our  harafs'd  land  its  long-\vi(h'd  n:ft, 
.nd  f3rc*d  OBWUling  oatioofc  to  be  bhtt ; 


Whofe  known  efteem  ^f  aiYs  gan1)ii*Eh  fo  thee, 
iiiltefi  *f  ^refttcr,  which  e*er  long  (hall  be. 

Thy  pious  hand,  which  made  war*l  thunder 
ceafe, 
Slialt  cultivate  the  nobler  arts  of  peace ; 
Till  in«rm*ring  fa^on  owns,  with  thanklrfv  jny^ 
*  ris  far  more  great,  to  build  than  to  deftroy. 

Nor  fhfttl  thy  rifing  country**  fons  alone. 
Thy  wifer  care  of  their  loft  int'red  own. 
The  bonndlefs  blelfings  of  thy  llb'ral  hand. 
Shall  (hed  their  tnfhience  on  our  fruitful  land  i 
The  loDg-mourn*d  abfence  of  th*  infpiring  plant, 
Whofe  pow'rful  juice  ungrinds  the  cd^c  of  want,  * 
Whofe  ibv'reign  ftrength  makes  glad  the  lab'reri 

toil. 
Shall  now  no  more  reproach  our  injurM  foil ; 
Our  teeming  glebe,  if  I  a  right  divine. 
E'er  long  (hall  fwell  with  floods  of  gen'rous  wine, 
France  (hall  no  more  her  courted  vineyards  boail ; 
But  look  with  envy  on  our  nonhem  cnafl. 
Which  now  enrich*d,  with  matchlefs  oil  and  corn, 
Uncqual'd  vintages  (hall  foon  adorn/ 

Kor  this  alone  !  on.  on,  prophetic  fire  ! 
Though  boundlcfs  is  the  fli;»bf,  difdain  to  tire; 
Unwearied  all  his  glorious  aims  porfoc, 
*Till  (ick'ning  envy  dies  tn  (hun  the  view, 

Flr*d  with  the  fure  prefajcc,  methtnks  T  fee 
The  (Iro^gling  eaft  rcGgn  her  mot'ian  tree ; 
Thfe  roughell  Dryads  of  our  oaken  ifle, 
Charm'd  with  the  gentle  ftranger,  learn  to  (mile; 
The  dancing  boujjhs  their  breezy  homaj^c  pay, 
l*he  oik  nods  weicomc,  and  the  beech  jjives  way^ 
And  now,  gfcd  fpring,  by  rifing  warmth  rcntw'd| 
The  various  infetft  fecks  its  leafy  food, 
Spins  out  its  Httle  life's  induftriou^  thread, 
tn  grateful  toil,  to  find  its  feeder's  bread. 
Dies  a  rich  recompenfe  of  female  care, 
Knd  leaves  its  filken  treafures  to  the  fair ; 
The  fair,  long  mindful,  whence  th*  advantage 

cBme, 
Shall  teach  their  fons  to  fpeak,  by  lii^tn?  Bar- 
ley's name.  [joln'd. 

From  views,  like  thine,  with  thy  vaft  knowledge, 
What  blelTings  may  not  happy  Britain  find  ? 
Fiefce  emulation  fhall  new  pnw'rs  impart. 
Till  cv'ry  wi(h  grows  polfibte  to  art ; 
Rivers'(hall  roll,  where  now  huge  mountains  grow. 
And  tides,  new  channePd,  wonder  how  they  flow. 
For  thee,  yToud  Thames  his  wealthy  arms  Ihali 

fprcad. 
And  take  the  fwift  Sabrina  to  his  bed. 
Enamour'd  Trent  (hall  lo^e-fick  AVod  meet. 
And  diftaut  f^as  in  mix'd  alliance  meet. 

Dear,  to  thy  care,  ev'n  th*  unhoping  Scot 
Shall  blefs  the  union,  and  hold  faft  the  knot; 
Britain  no  longer  (hall  explore  from  far. 
The  coftly  magazines  of  naval  war; 
High  on  the  mountains  of  her  northern  ihore. 
The  gummy  pine  fliall  (bed  her  pitchy  (lore  ; 
Tall  firs,  which  ufelefs,  have  long  ages  grown. 
Shall  fright  the  feas,  and  vlfit  worlds  unknovrn ; 
Till  the  check'd  fdns  of  Norway's  timber  d  ftate. 
Learn  love  by  force,  while  we  difarm  their  hatc- 

And  here  rejoice,  ye  Caledonian  fliores, 
Whofe  empty  ftraods  my  friendly  mule  deplores; 
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shortly,  ftr«ng  6««tt  fliall  plow  your  ftorray  feat. 
And  vrealth's  warm  breath  your  icy  port*  utt- 

freese ! 
The  Belgic  fpoiler  (hall  no  more  purfue        [you ; 
Thofe  finny  ftioals  which  co\irt  your  guides  mid 
Sumnion'd  to  ftreatnefs,  worthy  of  your  lame. 
Nor  tll-fupported  in  the  gen'rou*  aim, 
Approaching  time  (hall  fee  you,  juftly  brave, 
AlTert  the  right  which  Qod  and  nature  gaVe. 
1'hen  (hall  that  ^re  which  n«w  your  hofom  filk, 
With  virtues  ufeleft  on  your  barred  hili*, 
New-nerve  the  grafp  of  application^  hand, 
And  rOufe  the  latent  glories  of  your  land. 
Wide  lies  a  tradl  beneath  the  lunny  lino» 
where  rays  direct  with  burning  luftre  (hine; 
Where  ri()s  of  filvcr  bind  the  fea*wa(h*d  plaini. 
And  virgin  wealth  unmixed  with  avVice,  rcigntt 
This  the  protid  Spaniard  never  yet  poCTeftM, 
So  much  has  heav'n  the  happy  natives  bler»*d ; 
Keferv^d  for  Brici(h  rule,  their  ifthmus  free, 
Divides  the  northern  from  the  fouthern  kz» 

*  Ncr  this,  the  haplefs  trad^,  the  direful  fpot. 
Dear  to  the  brave,  the  unpermitted  Scot. 
North  of  that  fad,  that  iU-remembcr'd  (hore, 
A  happier  work  does  happier  haodt  implore. 

Here  (had  the  foris  of  oiir  adventurous  land, 
Through  unborn  agci  (1  retch  decree^  command; 
Here  (nail  they  draw  both  ocean*  to  their  fway. 
And  throngh  repuguant  roo'untaitis  cut  their  way  : 
Tis  done !.  methinkt  f  bear  their  canhoof  roar, 
Hoflile  rcpiners  (hon  the  envied  ihore; 
And  round  vaft  capes  a  tedious  courfe  purfue ; 
While  we,  and  only  we,  poire(s  the  new. 
Hence  (hall  the  (horten'd  diflance  guard  our  health, 
Secure  our  traffic  and  increafe  our  wealth  : 
The  weftern  bullion  to  our  merchants  fold, 
Shall  fend  iis  weight  for  wcjght  in  eallern  gold. 
Nor  tl^en  (hall  Afia*i  aromatic  (lore  - 
pile  the  proud  markets  of  a  neighboring  Ihort ; 
All  (hall  be  ours,  and  while  we  all  maintain, 
No  bloody  war  Ihall  the  cfiafte  vi<d^y  (lain.< 

O  blind  {irofaners  of  obtruded  hiifs !   • 
Who  wanting  foul  to  fathom  depth  like  this, 
In'fte^d  of  owning  debt*,  you  cannot  pay, 
Strike  at  the  friendly  hand  Which  points  the  vr»T. 

Forgive,  thou  great  int'pirer  of  my  fong, 
If  coding  here,  rby  wider  views  I- wrong; 
If  arts  more  wifh^d,  or  worlds  lefa  known  there 
wtrc, '  '...,. 

Thy  Hifilys  ultra  had  not  redded  there. 

■  « 

HOR.  LIB.  T.  OPE  V. 

^uh  multa  grafUh. 

Cool  within  the  grotto  toying. 

Soft  on  fcattef 'd  roff  f  laid, 
What  youn^  bud  art  thoo  de(^(iyii|g; 

Why  t^day  thofc  chaniM  difplay'd  \ 

grimly  plain  in  fubtle  fweetnefs, 
'  What  fond  heat  t  is  here  befet  ? 
Why,  with  negllj/ent  complctcncfs, 
'^  Loofcly  curls  that  trcfly  net  ? 

Socn  by  fufferings  taught  tn  know  theti 
'"^  O  !  yc  chaugeful  godt !  ho  cries,     *• 


Too,  too  light,  thy  faIfekood«  ^ow  iho^^ 
Late  the  fond  believcr*t  wife  :  * 

Then  ^th  fooli(h  wonder  ftartin^^ 

He  compares  thy  fbn(hfne  pad. 
With  tnore  (lorms  of  fp!eeo*B  prepanii|^ 

Which  thy  prefcnt  lnoks  o'ctcad  I  ' 

Silly  rnifter !  vain  fuppofer  1 

In  his  am*rous  em^ty  mind. 
Soft  he  forms  thee  joy's  difpofer  s 

Ever  grateful,  huih'd  and  kind. 

But  alas !  and  (hame  upon  thee  ! 

Little  dreams  he  what  a  (ky, 
Heapfng  (flouds  in  whirlwinds  on  tbee^ 

Soon  (hall  dim  thy  future  eye. 

Pity,  gods !  thofe  faithful  crcaturesi^ 

Yet  unbroke  to  woman's  arts  : 
Fondly  trufling  lovely  features. 

And  for  fmiles  exchanging  lievt^ 

As  for  me,  by  heaven  befriended. 

Long  ago  I  Tcap'd  the  iknna  z 
Safe  with  all  my  fails  extended. 

Flying  from  that  frauds ui  iurm  t 

Broad  my  piAur'd  ftory  flaming. 
Now  Ihall  love's  gay  temple  grace  : 

From  fonie  pillar  s  height  procUtmm^ 
Warnings,  to  the  riling  race. 

VERStS 

OW  THE  OEATB  OF  MR.  OKVKIl. 

Adieu  !  unfoeial  excellence !  at  Uft 
Thy  foes  are  vaoquiih'd,  and  thy  frara  are  poii 
Want,  the  grim  recompcnce  of  truth  like  liuttc. 
Shall  now  no  longer  dim  thy  dc(Lin*d  ihioc 
1'h'  impiti.-nt  envy,  the  difdainful  air! 
The  front  malignant,  and  the  captiooa  ftafe! 
The  furious  petulence,  the  jcaloQs  ilait« 
The  mift  cf  frailties  that  obfcnr^d  thy  heart. 
Veird  in  thy  grave  ih^H  unremeznbcrM  lie, 
^or  thcfe  were  parts  of  Denni*,  bom  to  die  1 

But,  there's  a  nobler  Seity  behind. 
His  reafon  dies  not — and  has  friends  to  find  • 
Though  here,  revenge  and  pride  wsihb«;"I  ^« 
praife;  [isy. 

No  wrongs  (hall  reach  him  throsgli   lu»  tct.rt 
The  riling  ages  (ball  redeem  his  nameg 
And  nations  read  him  into  lading  fame  ! 
In  hi«  defrds  untaught  \  his  Ubov'd  pagc^ 
Shall  tlie-flow  gratitude  of  time  enga^^ 
Perhaps  fome  flory  of  his  pitied  wne, 
Mix'd  in  faint  (hades  may  with  his  memory  gt« 
To  touch  ftttttriiy  with  geo'rowi  Ihasie, 
And  backward  call  an  imavatling  Uaine« 
On  tiines  too  coid  to  tal>e  hi»  Orcngtfa  ^f  «t: 
Yet  warm  contemncra  of  too  weak  a  heart : 
^  Reft  JB  thy  duft,  contented  vriih  thy  lot. 
Thy  good  rcmemSer*d,  and  thy  bad  far/<t : 
'Til  more  than  Cnfar  and  his  world  cou*d  gift.' 
Spread  o'er  his  viitues  hi«  <ew  rrrora  live  : 
Till  reafontng  brutes,  whoTe  fpeck  ef  foj  vaa 

•  room, 
To  lodge  the  ju((  concrptson  aC  hb 


MtSeELLA 

*  *    * 

Hf  re  with  tewd  Iicenfe  notfe  his  queftiooM  fame, 
Aatf  blot  the  facred  rev'reuce  of  hit  name. 

WRIT  ON  A  WINDOW, 

Scotland  !  thj  weacher's  like  a  mbdifli  wife! 
rhy  wtDU»  and  rains  forever  are -at  (Irife  : 
So  tcrniag^aot  a-while  her  thunder  tries^ 
fiadp  whfia  file  can  oo  longer  fcold — (he  cries. 

VERSES 

«...  I  ,  / 

Bi€ade/»  Mr*  Smvage  i  ami  JltwA  H  my  Lmiy  Mag' 
cUifieU,  bis  MwAtr, 

-f  o  PELBss,  abaadon*d,  almleft,  and  oppre{s*d^ 
^oft  to  delight,  and  every  way  difkrcTsM  : 
>oft  hit  cold  bed,  in  wild  diforder  thrown, 
rhus  figh'd  Alczl$,  fneodlefi,  and  alone. 

Why  do  I  breath .'  what  joy  can  being  give, 
HThen  (he  who  gave  me  liCe  forgets  I  live ! 
eels  not  thcfe  wintry  bh{l9^n«)r  heeds  n^y  (matti 
^uc  (huts  nic  from  the  (htlter  of  her  heart  \ 
aw  me  cxposM  to  want  I  to  (hime  I  to  fcorn  ! 
*o'ilU  ! — which  make  it  mifery  to  be  boru ! 
?afl:  me,  regardlef»,  on  the  world's  bleak  wild^ 
k.nd  had  me  be  a  wretch  while  yet  a  child ! 

AVhere  can  he  hope  for  pity,  peace  or  re(b, 
i/ho  move»  no  foftnefs — in  a  mother**  breaft^ 
'uOom,  hw,  reafon,  all !  my  caufe  forfske ; 
wild  nature  fleept,  to  keep  my  woes  awake ! 
;rimc9,  which  the  cruel  fcarce  beiieve  can  be, 

he  kiod  are  guilty  of,  to  ruin  me  ! 
.vcQ  (he  who  bore  me  blalls  me  with  her  hate, 
ind,  meant  my  fortune*  makes  herfelf  my  fate ! 

Vec  has  this  fweet  neglcdler  of  my  woes 
''he  ibficft,  tcnd'reil  brcaft,  that  pity  knows  I 
Icr  eyes  fhed  n'lcrcy  whcrcfo'cr  they  (hine, 
kfid  her  foul  melts  at  every  woe — but  mine, 
urej  thth,  fome  fecret  fate  for  guilt  unwill'd, 
r>me  fentrnce  pre  ordsin'd  to  be  fulfiird, 
iuog'd  me  thus  deep  in  fnrrow^s  fearching  flood, 
Lnd  wafli'H  me  froni  the  mcm'ry  of  her  blood. 

'B'OX^  tfh  1  wbatcvct'  cjilfe  han  mov  d  her  hiite, 
,ct  mc  but  (igh  in  filence  at  my  fate  \ 
*he  God  within,  perhaps,  may  touch  her  bfea(k  ; 
kod  when  (he  pities,  who  can  be  diArels'd  ? 

2X  LADT  MAKr  WOaTLKT  MONTAGOB^S  taillO- 
f  MO  WITM  UKR,  Otf  r  OT  TUkKCY,  TUB  ART  Or 
l2i«OCULATlNG  TUB  SMALL-POX. 

'/ 11  EM  Greeee  reviving  in«o  ihort  delight, 
elt  pride  and  comfort  at  our  toufe*s  (ighC, 
he  f  ival  d  nine  nofooner  faw  herfaee, 
uc  cv'n  their  envy  gave  their  wonder  plaee. 
\\  irm'd  into  love  of  what  ecUpt'd  th^ir  fame,  ' 
iiey  wak'd  Apollo  with  Iter  powerful  narno^ 
^>ce.  god  of  Grecian  wit  I  Urani*  crtes, 
[  .  %v  /weet  a  mufe  the  vreilern  world  fuppIlM : 
ay,  Iboald  (he  aik  Come  fftvoor  from  your  thtmiej 
/  t\A\  couid  yim  bid  her  take,  that  a  not  her  own  \ 
-  • .« '  kli  t'g  in  charms,  the  heavenly  Ikranger  vteWi ' 
J  ^r^c'd,  (he  fcarce  caii  owe  a  beam  to  yov. 
c^uiy  with  love  her  power  to  your*8  prefers} 
II J  Wit  and  learning  are  alreidy  herU 
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Rotts'd  at  her  name,  fecedtfi'g  from  her  eyes, 
The  gaking  god  rofe  (low  in  foft  furprife ! 
Fair  miracle  !  (he  fatd)-*-4nd  paos*d  a  while  : 
Then  thus— fweet  ^lory  of  your  env^*d  ifle  ! 
Charra*d  and  oblig'd  left  we  ungrareful  feem, 
Bear  hence  at  leaft  one  mark  of  our  efteem. 
One  of  my  three  great  claims  your  wifh  may  6t ; 
WHofe  voice  Is  mnfxe,  and  whofe  thoughts  are  wiu 
Pbyfic  alon^  remaips  to  grant  you  here— 
A  (kill !  your  godlike  pity  will  endear.  [cure« 

Forai'4  ty  give  wounds,  which  muft  no  eafe  pro* 
Atone  your  influence  hy  new  ans  to  cure, 
fieauty^'s  chief  foe,  a  fear'd  and  6crce  difeafe ! 
Bows  at  my  heck,  and  knows  ita  go4's  decrees 
BreaUi'd  in  this  kifs,  take  power  to  tame  its  rag^g 
And  from  its  rancour  free  the  refeued  age ; 
High  o'er  each  fcx  in  double  empire  dt ; 
Protet^ing  beaiity,and  infpiring  wit, 

to  CLELIA,  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 

Ol^  TSn  FULLIHO  BOWN  ST.'MARTill^S  tBVllcil^ 

WuiLB  from  the  noify  crowd  you  lean  retiir*d, 
(a  Glcnt  (hades  by  love  oi  thought  infpir'd, . 
I,  vex  d  by  various  circi,  to  bufineh  chainM, 
Mourned  yoor  loft  converfe,  and  in  tpf\^ii  remaitiM  i 
Dark  as  the  midnight  wprld,  your  funfhine  gone, 
Guidelcis  in  fuUen  gloom,  I  wander'd  on  ; 
Palllon's  wild  influence  cbb*d  add  flow'd  my  mind. 
As  fcatf  drive  diff 'rent  with  the  changing  wind  : 
But  to  what  point  foe'er  my  will  M'a&  hound, 
In  VAJn  I  turn'd  th*  oorefling  compafs  round : 
Ooubcful  a  while  th'  wav  ring  needle  hung. 
Then,  trembling,  backward  to  your  image  fpruQg« 

Peniive  I  vicw'd  ai'acrcrd  pile  of  late. 
Which  falls,  like  man,  to  rile  m  nobler  date  ; 
Tke  dook-s  thrown  wide»  it  CccmM  unveiPd  to  Uq, 
And  reverend  ruin  ftruck  my  (lartled  eye* 
Knt*riog  amid(k  the  bufy  hammcr*s  found, 
I  fHw  time's  dufty  trophies  fcatterM  round : 
Each  violated  pilUr.ftood  bodew'd; 
And  wept  ii3  folemn  grief  a  fdtcfo  nide» 
From  tombs,  by  force  disjoined,  reludlant  ftqnet 
Roird,  mix'd  withc^ouds  of  duft,  and  human  bones  r 
From  faithtcf)  walls  defac'd  infcriptions  fled. 
And  to  long  night  conQgn'd  the  n^mieleis  dead  : 
The  pew's  pale  li}UAres,  ui  their  whole  leogUien'4 

.  row. 
Gave  way,  and  opcn'd  a  fad  fcene  below  ! 
BcAUty,  youth,  wealth,  and  power,  reduced  to  clay, 
liarded  with  bones,  yet  moift,  un(helter'd  lay  :       . 
ReinnantiLof  cyclef»  ikulls,  with  hollow  flare» 
Mock'd  the  proud  looks  which  living  charnicrt 

wear :    . 
CoiSns  rofe  broke,  unfaithful  to  their  trufl, 
,  And  flclh  flew  round  mc  in  unjjinted  duflt^ 
Scarce  a  (hort  (pan  beneath  that  opening  floor, 
Where  kneeling  charmers  pray'd  the  week  before | 
Where,  forms  like  yours  rejoicM  th'  admiring  eye, 
FcJrmt  once  like  yours,  in  naked  atoms  lie. 
O  fate  of  failW  life  !  U  flattering  dream  I 
What  wint'ry  run(hine  is  thy  (hadowy  gleam  ! 

That  while  I  auis'd.thf  foul  approached  my  etr| 
Thy  foft- wing  d  foiil,  that  always  hovers  near. 
Sec*ft.lhou,  it  figh'd'— how  thtfe  fad  relics  He ; 
I  And  do&  tfcott  fear  that  Ctelaa  thus  can  die  f  ^ 
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THie   VfQft^KS  OS  HILL. 


No— ^Qie*s  «U  wlnA ;  ?nd  her  immorts^  a;aa)e,  . 
Eluding  death's  fhort  reach  (hall  tread  on  fame* 
1  ongue9  yet  upthought  of,  Clelia  (hall  adQjro, 
And  charm  adoring  natiops— yet  unborn. 
Heroes  at  whofe  refulvea  the  world  wUl  (haVc, 
Shall  treat  thy  fex  w^tb  reverence  for  thy  fal^p ; 
Arid  each  fair  tyrant  'wiio  would  emprcfa  be» 
Form  but  one  wiih*>-to  think  and  look  like  t^ec* 

ANSWER  TO  THJ^  RESOLVE. 

i 

'W'niLtT  ettapty  coxcombs  hlaft  a  womaa't  fame, 
In  cvVy  ftate  and  ev'ry  age  the  fame  : 
tVith  their  own  foUy  pleas'd,  each  fair  they  toaft, 
And  where  they  Icaft  are  hap^y,  fwear  they*re 

4  *         moft  \ 
KodifF 'fence  marking  'twixt  the  gay  and  lewd, 
But  dreaming  all  who  fly  would  b«  purfned : 
While  thus  they  vainly  think,  and  vainly  live, 
Lod  to  that  reverence  love's  foft  leffbns  give  ; 
l^et  this  great  maxim  be  my  paifion'«  guide ; 
M^- 1  ne'er  hop«  whcr«  I  aa»  wp 'or  d«oyV> 
Nor  g^n  a  woman  willing  to  be  try '4* 

ANSWER.   TO  4   SCURRILOUS  OBSCENE  POEM, 

Ifl^tDled,  An  >Epiflle  from  Mr*.  M^biiif^n  U  Sm^^, 

]i'itoM  thy  loofe  lines  I  turn  my  eyes  away, 
Nor  know,  o*erfpread  with  bluflies,  what  to  fay: 
The  modcft  mufes,  wonndcd  by  thy  drain, 
Por  me,  and  for  themfelves,  do  thus  complain. 

O  thou,  our  country's  folly  and  expcnce ! 
Dull  foe  to  tragedy  and  godlike  fenfc ; 
Too  long,  mean  mercenary  fliade,  too  long, 
Has*t  thou  thefe  ifle»  enchanted  with  thycfong. 
Mufic*s  foft  god  unbinds  the  charm  he  rais'd. 
He  bled  thy  tongue,  and  while  he  bleft  weprals*d: 
By  thee  polluted,  he  difclaims  his  choice. 
And  will  no  longer  warble  in  thy  voice. 
His  trembling  notes  where  melting  foftn^'rs  hung. 
And  every  grace  will  feek  a  chafter  tongue. 
No  more  the  lover  fliall  thy  fong  repeat, 
Vo  more  the  fair  one  figh — *tis  wond'rous  fweet  f 

Oh,  guilty  Scncfino  !  thou  no  more 
Shah  bravo  !  bravo !  hear — or  loud  encore. 
The  loofe  and  dull  (ball  all  thy  aud:ence  be ; 
The  chafte  and  witty  (bafl  refcnt  for  me. 
All  trnattended  fhall  thy  awkward  form, 
To  fad  ulicrowded  fccnei,  or  whine,  or  llorm. 
Thy  wretched  ha  !  (hall  onapplauded  grow, 
And^ill.plac*d  bays  fall  withering  from  thy  brow. 
Know,  Songfler,  Julius,  God-like  chief,  difdains 
Thy  ihrill;  unnatural,  ungraceful  (trains  : 
"With  rage  redoubled,  Pompey's  ghoft  muft  bum. 
To  find  fisch  tears  profane  his  facred  urn. 

•Remember,  echo,foon  thou'lt  know  the  time, 
Strip'd  t)f  thy  r6bcs,  thy  legions,  and  thy  rhyme ; 
Thou  poor  machine  of  mean  deluflve  found* 
l^'hcn  I  (hall  fee  thy  temples  all  nnhound, 
And  thofe  who  heroes  ad,  like  heroes  crown' 

Thou  to  thy  famifh'd  Iraly  (halt  go, 
And  rival  Fauftas  in  the  Ihadei  below. 


nd.      1 
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TttE  CHOICE,  TO  A  miE«rD. 

Cii  ffrepMy  uUfs*d  !  who  can,  ae  (ate  requirciy 
By  dud^iic  wifUoai  temper  yoM  deli.rcft  ][ 


Balanc'd  wttbin»  rm  lQ»k  abfoad  farciu. 

And  marking  botb  extremes  pais  clear  betvccs. 
Oh,  could  your  lov'd  example  teach  your  Icill ! 
And  as  it  movea  my  w^nder^n^iui  tmf  wifil 
Calm  woulfl  my  pallions  grow,   xny  bc  w^ 

pleafe, 
An4  my  fi^k  foul  (hovld  think  itfelf  to  eiCg, 
But  to  the  future  while  I  (^rain  my  eye« 
Each  prefent  good  flips  und]fliQgut(h*iS  by. 
Still  what  I  would,  contends  whK  'vrhae  I  cb; 
And  my  wild  wiflies  heap  the  bounds  of  as. 

If  in  my  power  it  U^  to  lioMt  hope. 
And  my  unchainM  deflres  can  fix  a  Ccope;   [fv. 
Thit  wflM  mf  ck«ie«w,r-^  1   firiond,  pRsnoBEfai 
For  1  have  wants  which  wc^h  cma  neira  as- 
Mean  is  that  foul  which  its  own  ^uo4  casi.; 
A  profp'rous  world  alone  cbold  teail  tny  vl 
He's  poor  at  befl  who  others  nufcry  fees, 
And  wants  the  wi(h*d.fQr  povrer  to  give  c  9- 
He's  rich  whbfblefhpremc  and  uncooiin'd. 
Can  -with  unbounded  influence  blefs  mankisi 
A  glory  this,  unreachM  ! — but  on  at  tbrocc! 
Allwere enough — but Icfs thai)  all  is  none. 
This  my  fir(k  wi(h — ^but  Cncc  'twere  wild  aw!  tis. 
To  grafp  at  gUtt'ring  clouds  with  fniitkf*  pu., 
More  fafely  low  let  my  next  profped  be  ; 
And  life's  mild  evening  this  fair  lun-fet  ice. 

Far  from  R  lord's  loath'd  neighbourhood a  fix?. 

Whpfe  little  greatncfs  is  a  pride  I  bate  !      'f  ii>  , 
On  fome  lone  wild  (hoald   my  ftrong  hot.:^  *: 
Surrounded  by  a  vaft  and  healthy  waHc  : 
Sterile  aiid  coarfe  the  untry'd  foil  flioald  be , 
But  forc'd  to  flourilh,  and  fUhdued  by  me« 
Seas,  wpody,  meads,  mouQtataa,  gardens  ftr^^^* 

and  (kies, 
Should  whh  a  changeful  grandeur  charm  m^  •'■^ 
Still  y^herc  1  mov'd,  new  marks  of  my  pafi  fi.-* 
Should  plume  the  mountain  top#,  and  p*:-.  -^ 

plain*  s 
Greatly  obfcure,  and  (hunning  conrts,  or  caex 
Widely  befriended,  but  efcaping  fame. 
Peaceful  in  ftudious  quiet  would  I  lire ; 
iJe  hid  for  leifure,  and  gruw  rich  to  rive. 

TO.THE  EDITOR  OF  CLARISSA. 

Painters  to  poets  owe  their  noblefi  praiir. 
Mote  are  their  tints,  till  Toicd  by  ItTing  an . 
Palfive  the  femUant  fomis  but  fecsa  to  brc^s. 
Delufive  furfacc  holds  no  depth  beoeatb. 
-  Far  other  Hoes  ClirilTa's  painter  drew  ; 
Far  other  force  his  penfivc  colours  Imew  : 
I  here  in  round  fuhfeis  a^ve  pidvrei  gbw. 
Turgid  with  ipeahiag  itfe,  «ad  thanks^  wc«. 
His  thejCmil's  pcofiB,  whofe  warm  llmka 

.  Mind  to  th^  £utm*aiid  paflioa  to  tl^  hean. 
A  delif  ftto  tttsktow^  calm  be  Uen 
And  (iMM  the  wvida  he  calls  for  rummd  ^a  rtfe 
Otymight  he  Kv«  tiU  hia'Ciariaa**  ^«ih 

,  But  life  i^MBorul  iaiu  nat  aortal  brcwtb. 
Let  him.  hnt  live  till  all  who  cead  an  tiafV, 
WhK^ed  influcDoe  bcancy  drava  from  i^^, 
Tbea  would  hi«  lengtb'iung  ycwa  ail  ham^  • 
Apd.Mture  and  her  Iriend  tofctbcr  die. 

I  So  wojifd  he  charm  whole  timt — yet  vaicH  ^ 
Reach  «very  cooiciout  bcw-tw  diswr    *■ 
few:        . 


MfSCSLLAMBOUS  POEMS. 
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I 

Let  him  not  hope  too  much — nor  heaTen  nor  he 
Sci  Jiiaman  jnn'mh  from  honian  fr;iikic»  free  : 
Though  each  can  own  where  all  the  reft  arc  Hit, 
And  every  flaw,  rcmats  fr^cn  feif,  admit  t 
Th.^ugh  fDarkt  external  «»tch  the  vifinl  ray. 
All  in-ihut  objeds  fliun  the  fearch  nf  daf . 
]\ach  iiglieft  lifccncfii  for  another  ihown, 
Strikei  all ;  but  iiooe  find  eyes  t»  flote  their  own. 
Yet  hif-~wh»ie'er  ftage,  preft,  or  pulfit  can ; 
Wiaite*«r  theiieart's  coveh'd  feaiingft  lend  to  min : 
All  that  fcom  «U  is  learned,  one  g«0iM  gives, 
And  in  colicai  vc  right  of  virtue  Uvea.  [ply *d, ; 

Whcticc  was  his  more  than  magic  power  fup-« 
So  {kill'd  f  ftaci  I'iU't  %3nkc  on  awry  (kte  ? 
Whe/c  lqhX^  hit  Uue  tli'  nuaiciiCur'd  vstftneiSi'fiQd, 
To  fathom  all  the  depth*  of  all  Mankind  ? 
piercing  as  light  from  heaven,  tp  earth  he  flow^, 
And  every  ftaifl  and  every  beauty  fhpws. 

The  three  great  powers  that  (hake  th^  huoiah 
heart, 
\re  muHc,  eloquence,  and  paintive  art: 
.-»ii£lurc  and  eloquence  already  charm,  , 

n  every  tearful  page  divinely  warm, 
3h,  let  tun*d  numbers  fill  ih*  illiillriout  tnne  t 
r»  f  »me  new  work  \cx  added  mnCc  (bine ; 
.ct  his  next  wreath  the  poet  s  ivy  claim, 
\nd  hi*  own  verfe  immortalize  his  raoie, 
/erfe  fo  infpir'd,  infpiri«ig,  and  combin'd,  ,  ^ 
Vould  pour  th*  enrapturing:  virtue*  o'er  the  mind  ; 
\ouU  f*^om  ll^Cir  roots  i{i  earth,  hcairt*  hard  a» 

\.od  teach  once  more  the  trees  and  beafts  to  feci! 

TO  7  UK 

rWO  4MENEROU8  MASFERS  ST.  QUIHTIM, 

9*  /6rir  UnifT  Affciiifm  to  each  other,  in  their  Prcgreft 
Ofrough,  amd  Reamtrjfrvm  tin  SmaN^on, 

IsXKs  tN 0efdfefr  aid*  in  Wve's  pure  cUim, 
ir.cc  fooU(pm  Mi«^  Jighl  our  f«ci*l  fl*tnc 
,amp»  of  Iroprifon'd  life  Hiifpiac'd  we  (Kme, 
^cap,  lean  *iir  kngiheaiHg  poiau— wd  long  » 
join. 
So  k>ng'd  your  bfothar  winda  to  mix  embrace, 
\.*  li^  «C«w  light,  u4  fpwe  is  loft  in  (pace. 
icath.  with  fitfpciided  hap4»  bchdd  your  lUiff, 
'  ♦  Vrd  off  «afe»f«'8  rage,  ^  fit t  free  Hfe. 
AThy  (hoa^  they  die,  the  ghaftly  paiifer  cry'd, 
,Vho9%.  oam<»  but  reparaU,»nd  but  formsdividc  / 
,ec  with  what  fpring  th'  claftic  ftrugglcrs  flcvr ; 
I^ing  to  their  fate,  and  to  fkaih's  horrors  grew  . 
n  -vaip  ertjptivc  fires  their  faces  fcreen ; 
^e  vcr's  hot  anguifli  vainly  burnt  Between. 
Velvet  that  behind  fomc  thicket  fcent  their  prey, 
^ot  with  more  Ificrce  delight  o>r  thornt  Mkt 

way,  r-      ^     ' 

'  Kan,  lur'd  by  danfrcr,  onf  w?th  rapture  fought 
rii*  infeaimis  grafp  that  hi^  bell  half  had  eao^ht. 
rhcre  fmilM  their  twifttd  fcuN,  farcwelKall  fear  ; 
^\'e  rife  together  to  a  hra^en  ftot  here. 

Is'o let  Vm  (lay,  to  earth's  dhn  duft  confiit'd, 

VofsM  in   their  clcm<ffed  wayt'ward  teabns  of 

mind, 
-j-wa*  not  death's  drift  to  ftrdfce  for-*-added  bfifs, 
J  t  t«t  worW  irigclft-^ You're  bat  men  in  thia. 


SENT  TO  A  LADY 

WlTn  A  ^bCKKT  LOOKlMOoCLASS. 

Sec,  Qiy  SnuVi  ferene  invader. 

See  the  face  I  BtA  ador'd.; 
Heaven  for  love  and  pity  yuade  her» 

.And  with  anger's  graqes  ftorM. 

Mark  •her  forehea4*s  awful  H&og, 

Sec  her  foul-fiibdo»ng-eyc% 
Every  look  and  air  furprrfing; 
Modcft,  lively,  fofr,  and  vAk, 

Next  to  you  1  own  I  love  her  ; 

But  your  fweet  difc<.rniii^  eye, 
Muft  not  now  be  j(;aIous  of  her  : 

She's  ne'er  Xcen  but  you  are  by, 

TO  DAVID  MALLET,  ^SC^. 
Off  «  mf/UJ^J^^^tiMf  <W  J  ind forgot 
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Wit  Hhe  yours— »nd  yet  Ut^gf^  I 
Dreamy  doubt  ?  behave  it  9^t^  . 
faith  in  (ilence  loves  to  dwell, 
Fiird  mik  fcnie  it  ()iuQa  to  tcU. 

$hp«ily  waters  In^(^  4^4     .   ■  '. 
Dttlaht  llght'nings  lodged  ^a^  i 

Spare  frcte^cjc's  empty  drumv 
Deepeh  joys  are  .oft-'okft  dui;ivb  :  ' 

Bodies  torp  .  but  pnntu^l  mind  .    .     \ 

Si^:^  d  iouneale^funtigacHM  joia*d, 
Ever  tafigent,  always  iccQ,    . 
Souli  embrace,  witb  worlds  hetwecAr 
Pride,  indeed,  8«pws  i^  (4t»  \ 

lAcTi  forgottan  ihoul4  forget : 
Reafon  moae  to  jyi^ce  QWiii'{ 
jRj^fon  loves-7>bfC4uIe  it  4uv9^v|^    i        ' 
Debt  can  ne'er  for  tramc  Aay  \ 
Unxcpciving  it  ma|^  pay  t 
Tah^of  other's  wor^iv—ihould  nono 
Lend  a  weight  to  aI4  our  own- 
Don 'e^  bowe'er,  thf  bala^icp  fail, 
Tofa  in  feif  to  turn  the  fcale. 

[^      THP  AC  roH^S  EPfTOMP, 

Ir  comprehenfion  b^  can  pow*f  etpreft, 
And  tint's  fdlf  gre^teft  which  comaiut  the  lefs; 
No  raiik')«  high  aahn  can  make  the  player's  fmaU, 
SxTiih.  'liSirt^  each  fit  comprehends  them  alt 

Off,  to  due  drftance,  half  the  fblkihg  train  ! 
Blots'of  a  title  your  low  taftet  propliane  : 
f3o  dull  cold  mouther  fhares  the  a&or's  plea. 
Rightly  to  feem  Is  tranllent 'y  to  be. 
-  Ardnouv  the  taflt,  aud  alks  a  climbing  brain  ; 
A  head  for  judgment,  and  a  heart  for  pain  : 
E'er  icnfe  imprefs'd  rtfleAs  adopted  forms, 
A  chatigcftil  nature  fhakej  With  borrow'd  uorms. ' 
Then  firong-mark'd  paffions  figns  external  bear,^ 
AmS  Ilainp  aiTum'd  di.*in«S;ions  ba  the  pl^ytr  • . 
Joy,  gpcf,  fear,  arger,  pity,  fcom,  and  hit*, 
Wontlcr,  ihame,  jealoiify,  and  love's  foft  weight. 

Thefa,whan  he  paint*,  did  he  but  firft  conceive. 
Each  on  his  f^ncy  would  iti  image  leave  \ 
Thence  duitile  fibres  catch  the  exprcffivc  Ipring, 
Aifid  rJkt  eyes  dart  it,  zr^i  rlit*aactfflci  ring. 

y  y  nij 


*n 


THE'WORKS  OT  HiLIji 


You  trho  would  jo7*t  tfiamphant  pride  ezprcfi, 
Whit  moft  you  wifli,  imagine  you  pofleft. 
Strait  flames  th*  idea  to  the  kindling  eye. 
And  every  nerve  in  concord  braces  high  : 
Treading  on  air,  each  joint  a  foul  displays; 
The  looks  all  lighten — and  the  limbs  all  blaze. 

But  you  who  aA  nnhopiog  grief's  diftrcfsy 
Touch  fancy  with  fome  homc-lelt  wretchednefs. 
Then  flack'ning  nerves  the  loofe  imprcflion  take ; 
Each  fad  look  fickens :  the  (hock'd  fpiritu  break  : 
Dam-laUs  the  faded  eye ; — the  ftepsdrag  flow, 
And  ev^y  heedlefs  gefture  heaves  with  woe. 

Fear  is  but  adive  grief,  avoiding  pain^ 
Yet  flies  too  faintly,  and  avoids  in  vain : 
tVhile  fltgnate  f^irits,  thick'ning  as  they  fpread, 
0*er  the  cold  heart,  crawls  flow,  the  living  lead. 
What  though  the  eye*s  prompt  ray  keen  lightening 

dart; 
*Tis  fruitlefs; — loos*ning  fibres  lame  the  heart. 

ADg«r  is  pride  provok'd  beyond  controul; 
When  fome  felt  infult  fires  the  fmaning  foul ; 
Then  the  wiirs  warmth,  repelling  fancy^d  fliame, 
Strings  the  nenrca  hard,  and  bids  the  cye-balh 

flame; 
Then  marks  of  menace,  air,  and  face  deform ; 
And  fhort  thick  breathings  point  the  infelt  ftorm. 

Pity  is  adlive  fenfe  of  alien  grief ; 
Think  fome  dear  dying  fnfTrer  begv  relief  t 
Aidful  idea  fprings  to  fnccour  woe. 
And  ev*^y  quivering  Anew  learns  to  glow, 
While  mild  as  fighiag  faints,  the  fadd*ning  face 
Clouds  into  anguifli  with  relenting  grace. 

Scorn  is  cold  anger,  carelefs  and  at  cafe. 
Calm  fenfe  of  wrongs  too  harmlefii  to  difpleafe ; 
Bold  in  undoubted  ftfety,  'twould  difclaim 
Defiance— and  with  proud  remiflhefs  flame. 
Now  fmiles,  now  frowns, — yet  both  with  eye 

ferene ; 
And  Icta  the  nerves  play  loofe  with  painlefs  fpleea. 

Hatred  is  fBllen  fury  long  retain*d; 
•Tis  willing  mifchicf  warily  reflrain'd  : 
This  to  paint  flrotfig  the  back-brac*d  nerves  fliould 

toil 
in  fettcr'd  drain,  and  heave  in  curvM  recoil ; 
While,  wi?h  iifopaticnt  frown,  th*  aVcrted  eyt 
Shuns  the  loath'd  objcA  it  difdains  too  nigh. 

Pain-fccking  jcaloufy  feels  doubtful  rage. 
Which  tr  ufl  fulpity  ftroggles  to  afluage ; 
Thence  frets  uncertain  pain,  with  penilve  gIow» 
And  look  and  action  fliare  divided  woe. 
Ssad  in  the  face  the  heart**  felt  foftnef*  reigns. 
While  each  ragg'd  finew  angry  vengeance  ftrains. 

Wonder  is  curious  fear — Suppofe  by  night. 
Some  pale  met  fpedre  croi»*d  the  moon's  dim 

light. 
Sudden  the  back'ning  blood,  retreating  fwif^, 
Swells  the  prefs*d  heart : — each  fibre  fails  to  lift; 
ImUL  in  ihort  paufe  arreflcd  motion  lies, 
Aild  feofe  climbs  doubtful  to  the  flraining  eyes. 

Lovtf  is  at  once  intenfc  and  dack  defirc ; 
There  hope  inflames,  while  reverence  cools  the  fire. 
Fear  of  repyjfe,  bold  fenfe  of  joy  withdraws ; 
Sighs  in  each  accent ;  every  movement  awes. 
2)oft,  earned  looks  blufli  o'er  th*  inclining  face, 
AjiU  lUicwy  tranfpoit  bortowt  ibadc  £rcm  grace,. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER  IN  VOSt 

Almightt  Father  1  of  hi^h  beavea  poSt^'d: 
Be' thy  name  holy,  and  thy  power  coofefc'd. 
Teach  us,  on  earth,  to  know  and  do  thy  snS; 
As  heaven's  bright  traia  iby  great  conmaadi 
Gradout  our  daily  bread  of  U£c  bdlow ; 
And  ihow  us  mercf  ,  as  wc  mercy  Ihow  t 
Guard  us  from  flnmg  tenipCataoii**  powcrfalol, 
Nor,  when  wc  meet  with  evil,  kl  iia  fail 

AN  ADDRBSS 

raoM  TBB  tTiiTiiBs  AT  sxawi, 

7*9  L9rd  CMmm^  m  bis  rttmm  U  hu  GMi 

From  every  mufe  and  ercry  art  thy  owa, 
Thy  bowers  our  theatres,  thy  miad  onr  cem 
Hail  to  thy  virtues,  maoumiz*d  from  fiats, 
Hail  to  thy  leifore,  to  be  vrifcly  great. 
Fetter'd  by  duties,  and  to  forma  cnflav^d, 
How  timely  has  thy  life  a  remsaat  £sv*d '. 
To  tafle  that  freedom  which  thy  fvrord  aaJtsat 
And. lead,  in  lettered  eafe»a  life  unpain'd : 
So  Scipio,  Carthage  fall  n,  relig:n'd  his  plaae. 
And  fmil'd  at  the  forgetfulr/?fs  of  Rame. 

O,  gveatly  blefs'd  i  whofe '  evening  fwerJe 
(bines. 
And  in  unclouded  flownefa  calm  decllocs : 
Now  free  reflexion,  with  reverted  eye, 
Wan'd  from  hot  noon-tide,  and  a  troubled  frr. 
Divides  life  well— the  largeil  part  long  kaivs 
Thy  couatry's  claim— the  iall  ai.d  hell  thy  o»^ 

Go,  like  the  niaftera  of  the  world,  go  flii&e . 
Be  Charles*  life,  and  DiocIefian*8  thine : 
JPurm  thy  own  power,  dcpendeot  peace  cnasc, 
And  (hade  dilHndiott  from  the  flormsof  fta*.e 
With  pray'rs  and  praife,  thy  tail  (like  kciT^:  ' 
be  paid.  ^si>' 

And  guard  the  growing  world  thy  has^  ^r? 
Thei^,  white  detach'd,  thy  fetf4«pportcd  im> 
Rcfumes  dominion,  and  efcapea  cootrool; 
Moves  With  a  grandear  aaonareha  feck  in  tn:. 
Above  all  forms,  all  dangers,  and  all  pain: 
The  mufe  (ball  find  thee  in  thy  bieft'^  retrer. 
And  breathe  this  honeft  wiflk  at  Cobham'skc!: 
Frdk  as  thy  lakes,  may  all  thy  pleafiurtCo*. 
And  breesy,  like  thy  groves,  thy  paftov  bU«; 
Wide  as  thy  fkncy  be  thy  fpreadiag  pratfe ; 
And  long  and  tovcly  as  thy  wallrs     chy  da«a 

TO  LADY  W ^ 

Om/g€Utg  lor  M  iU  J**ri,  mfitr  Itr  ranotfy  /•* ' 

Plbas*])  at  your  wifli*dretiini,to  cheer  tlx  t-J-. 
For  yonr  long  life,  a  penfive  ncighhoer  pr^i  •. 
Shock'd  and  dilgnfted  at  the  modern  lair, 
Vacant  of  thou^t  and  turhokm  of  air ; 
He  hail'd  your  health,  refior'd  who  hre  to  yrm 
How  women  once  compeU'd  the  wife  to  love- 
How  iinafiedcd  eafe  in  010600  charms  * 
How  knowledge^  holds  the  hean  ihaK 

vrarmt! 
How  thinking  fpint  qnickcDs  every  freer. 
Till  the  fvnl  %htciiethcQogh  the  bomm  6< 


Miscellaneous  poems. 


hi 


Cri^TM  to  obfefTd  i^fiat  now  the  fex  employs, 
V'hDfe  wit  U  laoghter,  and  whofe  converfe  noiTe. 
Vi'ho  loudly  Ignorant,  and  coarfely  light. 
Repel  nien*i  reafon,  and  offend  their  (tght ; 
Make  youth  difiafieful,  dignity  dcTpisM, 
And  CY^y  claim  of  beauty  paf»  unprizM  : 
Charm 'd,  he  beheld  once  more  your  air  fublime, 
In  all  but  wifdom,  ilill  unchang'd  by  tame. 
Patterns,  like  yoo,  may  teach  the  faithlefs  eye, 
K'hat,  10  your  abfence,  wou*d  be  judg*d  a  lie; 
>hou*d  it  be  told  thefe  quenchers  of  love's  fire. 
That  woman  once  was  foft  and  mov*d  defire ; 
3y  modeft  tendemefs  compell'd  refpe^t, 
Vnd,arm'd  with  influence,  never  fcar'd  ncglc^. 
That  friend,  and  lover  both,  (be  cou'd  impart 
^cace  to  die  mind,  and  pafHon  to  the  heart, 
Fwould  now  be  thought  a  dream— but  that  in 

you 
hey  fee  fnch  proof,  that  they  muft  own  'tis  true, 
.ive  then  a  lengthening  age  of  painlefs  hoors, 
our  fex*s  envy— -and  the  wiih  of  ours. 

TO  MIL  GARRICK, 
Om  Bit  tmited  Ideas  9f  A£hr  mmi  Writtr, 

oiM'd  for  cac|i  other's  aid,  thefe  powers  bit 

meet, 
s  nature*s  felf  (hows  light  combin'd  with  heat : 
h !  born  to  grace  their  union,  let  'em  Ibaie 
hy  thoughts  exertion,  and  reward  thy  cate. 
he  wiUiDg  arts  bid  all  their  praife  be  thiiie» 
»r  thee,  tun'd  dtfcordi  into  muiic  join ; 
^hat  others,  lab'ring  hopelefs,  hardly  gaia, 
Vas  thine  at  once  to  ftart  for  and  olMain. 
o  inlbnt  grow^  without  gradation  dravm, 
igh-noon  leapt  backward  to  embrace  the  dawn  ; 
ime  and  experience  funk  to  fpeed  thy  way^ 
nd  genius  crafp'd  creation  in  a  day. 
Nor  let  malignant  envy  blaft  thy  clauSi^ 
ice  wit  and  virtae  triumph  in  thy  fame. 
) !  let  BO  rogue  of  damn*d  Iago*s  race, 
»  wiJe-try*d  torture  rack  that  honeft  face : 
:m  what  thou  art,  brave,  faithful,  amorona,  gay ; 
le  nobleft  pafliona  pleafe  the  nobleft  way. 
:art  humaoife'd,  head  dear,  hands  dean,  fool 

great, 
arp  fcnfe,  mild  manners,  eale,  adorning  weight, 
n  of  our  fta^e  ihine  on :  vre  feel  thy  light : 
ly  warmth  how  fvniiful,  and  thy  beam  how 

bright ! 
:h  guilt  thou  paint*A  by  borrowed  art  is  (hows; 
t  every  goodncfs  native,  and  thy  own. 

ON  SIR  ISAAC  l^EWTON. 

ta  natui^'a  laws  God  caft  the  veil  of  nigbt, 
ublaz'd  a  Newton's  foul-^and  all  was  light. 

TO  CLIO^ 

her  ff^Jet^  ^r*  t^J^%  amd  fieweig  me  fimt  ef 

hie  Perfee, 

iTCBLBtf  inl^rcr  of  my  mnfe  and  me, 
ou  heaven  of  blended  fmiies  and  majefty  f 
oa,  by  wbofaitght  all  others  worth  is  ihown, 
lile  thott  art  dark  at  ntdtaight  to  thy  owa. 


Praifing^defert,  like  his,  yon  cLarm  me  too, 
And  for  your  bU fling  him  my  thanks  are  due. 
Mean  are  the  minds,  who  hot  their  own  poflefs^ 
And  reap  no  joy-  from  other's  happinefs. 
I  groan  bcbeath  their  pains,  whom  forrow  wringii 
And  when  their  hope  is  riling,  mine  has  wingSk 

O  Clio  1  to  deferve  fuch  prai£e  from  thee. 
Points  out  thy  friend,  a  bofom  one  for  me ; 
My  fympathetic  foul  reveres  his  name. 
And  my  warm  heart  beats  anxious  for  his  fame.    . 
Sweet  are  his  tiioughtsand  fuft  as  evening  air^  • 
Joy  gilds  his  fniiles — his  fighs  invite  defpalr : 
Strong  is  his  fenfe,  and  his  rcfledion  deep. 
Wide  as  his  profpe^s — as  his  mountains  fteep  ? 
Oh,  may  he  ftill  be  blea  with  thy  efteem ! 
01),  may  thy  charms  for  ever  be  his  theme  f 

Vad  is  my  wonder  at  his  fancy's  flight. 

Till  I  remember  whence  his  Cbre  was  drawn ; 
Clio,  the  infpirer  Clio !  lent  him  Hght, 

And  fpread  ioft  influence  o'er  his  wxd'nifl^ 
dawn. 
Warm'd  by  the  enlivening  luflre  of  her  beams. 

His  rip'ning  reaibn  burnt  with  confcious  glow  } 
Blaz'd  in  the  radiant  charmer's  ftarry  fireami^ 

And  flted  diflufive  heav*D  on  all  below. 
Oh  !  thou  foft  fun  of  wit,  and  love's  ga^  clim^, 

Point  but  one  ray  of  thy  broad  Ihine  on  me  ; 
Then  fliall  my  kindl'd  foul  flame  out  fublime. 

And  glitter  proudly  with  thy  £nend.and  thee.  ' 

ON  TWO  LOVELY  AND  LOVING  Sl&TERS^ 

When  equal  charms, in  different  colours  drefs'd. 
Have  two  fweet  fifters,  rival  perfons,  blefsM : 
How  kind  is  heaven,  their  minds  with  Iotc  XM 

flrike. 
And  teach  'cm  both  to  look  and  think  aUke^ 

TO  THE  EDITOR  OF  ALBANIA. 

A  POXM. 

4ddrelfedt9  the  Gemms  •/  Scoi!aitd,etmideincatedU  Gt^ 

neral  IVade. 

Known,  thoagh  nnaam'd,  floce  Ihonttiiig  Tolgar 

pluafe. 
Thy  mufe  would  ibine,  and  yet  conceal  her  rays; 
Think  thyfelf  hid,  and  hope  is  vain  to  be 
Unfeen,  like' light,  that  fliows  as  all  we  lee. 

But  while  thy  readers  are  deny'd  thy  nameg. 
They  feel  thy  genius,  and  atteft  thy  flame. 
They  pity  too,  in  death,  thy  notdefs  friend^ 
Poor  by  the  generous  aid  thy  wealth  wou'd  lendf 
Prefac'd  by  thee,  his  feeble  lights  expire; 
Ev'n  in  producing,  thoa  obfcur'ft  his  fire. 

Nbt  bnt  the  mufe  had  warm'd  hit  yonthfu  Ifon^l 
Bold  were  his  notes^  and  his  ideas  flroog ; 
Bat  where  domeftic  dearocfs  warp'd  his  lays. 
And  partiiA  birth  mifled  the  patriot  praife ; 
Wilt  thou  not  join  to  blaaae  the  bounded  acal. 
That  bidsr  us  only  for  our  country  feel  I 
Yes— thou  wilt  cenlbre  this  too  fcanty  care^ 
That  fliuts  out  pity,  and  appropriates  prayer* 
Thou  wilt  enlarge  afiiefiion,  till  it  fees 
Beyond  ttfelfg  and  pants  lor  p^lic  cafe* 


SH  THE  WORK 

Stretch  1il»erty  to  difcngaj^  mixj^ind, 
Aod  eVn  from  nature's  bmfs  fcee  the  mind. 

What  though  (we  Ipnow  not  y/hy)  fofc  inbred 
pride,  [guidq ; 

Makes  home  feem  fwceteft,  aod  can  choice  miT- 
Till  native  darknefs  erring  tafte  conftrains, 
And  Lapland  defarts  rival  Pcr{ia*s  plains. 
JLet  the  foul's  reach  the  heart's  reflraint  reprove, 
And  widen  to  the  world  our  country**  love. 

Bafe  are  thefe  local  limits  to  nien*s  hearts, 
That  canton  out  humanity  in  parts. 
T^uth  has  no  di(lri(5ls  to  divide  her  toil ; 
And  virtue  is  at  home  in  every  foil. 
Since,  on  one  common  globe,  we  neighb'rioj^ 

dwell, 
What  narrower  Une  Hioa'd  man  from  man  expel. 
Each  born  alike,  and  fons  of  nature  all, 
Hu'nan  can  ne*erfrom  care  of  human  fall. 

But  paffion*!  rapine,  nature's  union  breaks, 
Hot  foil  but  int'reft  all  this  difference  makes : 
Born  brothers,  each  from  each  wou*d  fomcthmg 

draw. 
Till  ravaged  equity  is  fhrunk  to  law. 
BHndly  forgetful,  that  the  whole  is  duft. 
We  hate  for  parts,  nor  feel  ourfclvcs  unjuft  : 
Confine  repute  to  pl^ce,  and  pmife  or  rail, 
At  felf  or  flranger  turns  the  varied  fcale; 
TxH  fcnfe  grown  harden'd  in  her  partial  plea, 
Jaftice  is  crippUd  into  bribery. 

Thou !— fon  of  Kberty  J— can'ft  flmn  this  ihdf ; 
Ix>os'niog  reflexion,  and  out-launching  felf: 
Caii*ft  burA  tha  chain  of  cnftom  round  th«  heart, 
Aod  from  word  (lavery— (that  of  reafon) — Oart. 
Thou,  on  thy  country*s  hills,  can*{^  praife  bedow, 
Yf  (  (loop  not  the  encpmivm  to  her  fnow ! 
So  wantft  confefsM,  but  ftrengthcn  merit*s  claim. 
And  right  from  wrong  diillnguiihM  iSxes  fame 

When  rock-fenc*d  Scotland  boaiU  her  hardy 
race. 
Or  Englifh  beauty  chims  but  matchlefs  grace ; 
When  France  the  praife  of  fprightlieft  wits  af- 

fumes, 
And  German  ptainnefs  fpreads  its  honeft  plumes ; 
Concurring  plaudits  grant  unqueftion'd  dues, 
Aqd  truth  and  aeafon  f^nftify  the  msfe. 

But  (hou*d  Teutonic  heavinefs  afpiro, 
]^m  French  vivacity  to  raviih  fir«. 
Or  Caledonia's  manlike  virgins  vie. 
With  the  foft  funihtne  of  an  EngliA  eye, 
Juilicc  wou'd  bluih  at  natvrc*s  erring  prid«. 
And  each  forc*d  trophy  be  by  truth  deoy*d. 

Mo^e  juft  thy  mind,  more  gen*r«qsit  thy  mule! 
Aihanian  born,  this  £ngU(h  theme  to  ehx>ofc : 
No  partial  flattery  need  thy  verfe  invade. 
That  in  the  ear  of  Scotland  (bunds  a  Wado< 

.  Sach  at  thy  mule,  foch  it  thy  patree^s  aim ; 
Nor  ijorth  per  Iboik  can  bound  his  fpirit*s  tkinu 
Warm'd  frum  vifithia,  he  burns  with  Rooms  fires; 
Shines  for  the  world,  and  Cor  naankiad  afpites ; 
Adorning  power,  he  beantifiet  a  (bite ; 
Endears  dominion,  and  abiblvestke  great* 
Kind  by  his  care,  rapacious  iicenfe  grows. 
And  polt(h*d  jealoafy  no  hatred  knows : 
Felt  in  their  hcaru,  to  love  of  faith  he  charms. 
And  foftly  cto^u'iing,  needs  nf  aid  9f  trms. 


S  OF  HlhU 

When  (ages  hence)  his  laft  fine's  k^J 

dies, 
And  his  toll  dud  reveab  not  vrbcre  k  lia; 
Still  (hall  his  living  greatoefa  guard  hifcis;, 
And  his  works  lift  him  to  immortal  ^.-rx 
Then  (hall  aftonifh'd  armies,  marchiog  ijrh, 
0*er  caufeway'd  mountains  that  invade  the  W, 
Climb  the  rais*d  arch,  that  fweeps  its  iihr.'^-^< 
Crofs  tumbling  floods,  which  toar  ttcho!i::>^< 
Gaze,  from  the  cliff's  cot  edge,  throc{iiJ»f 

air. 
And,  trembling,  wonder  at  their  f^fctyt^-! 
Pierce  fenny  deeps  with  firm  onGokir  ::::;.. 
And  o*er  drain'd  defarts  wholcfoms  empt.':^ 
While  charm'd,  the  fuldier  dwc|U  a*--'* 

p»f*'dj  ^  ■  ^ 

Some  chief,  more  knowing  and  niore  t-cV^ 
Shall,  (pointing)  to  the  attentive  files,  c:^ 
How  (many  acint*ry  flnce)— «iia  Gcorj<'.",- 
Wade*s  working  foul,   that    giac*d  ha  f^ 

throne. 
Built  thele  vaft  monuments — and  ^par'J^'*'*^ 

VER^B^  WRITTEN  ON  WINDOW^ 

Satlaad. 

LBTTvat  firom  ahlent  friends  estingnifli  isc. 
Unite  da«(ien,  and  draw  diftance  near : 
Their  nsagic  force  each  files^t  wilb  cooftf^ 
And  wafts  emhody'd  thought  a  thoofiad  wi" 
Could  fe«U  to  bodies  write,  dcatk's  povc:  v- 


For  DEiiRds  eouid  thtQtneet  mindei 
tweeo. 


Ordek  !  thou  eye  of  aAton !  vranting  :^tr. 
Wifdom  works  hoodwink'd  in  perploiiy , 
Entangled  resfon  trips  at  every  pace. 
And  truth  bcfpotted,  puts  on  ctrar*s  Ckc 

TcKcR-HAH9Ui  ftroke  a  nettle. 

Aod  it  flings  you  for  your  ptu»i 
Grafp  it  like  a  man  of  metde, 

And  it  foft  as  (ilk  remaana. 

*Tis  the  fame  with  common  natarc^ 

UTe  'em  kipiHy  they  rebel  t 
But  be  rough  a«  nutmeg-graters. 

And  the  rogues  obey  yon  wcli^ 

How  is  the  world  dcceiVd  hf  nmU  md  H^rt 
Alas  !  how  different  to  pretend  and  ktcrw 
Like  a  poor  high  way  brook,  pretene*  ri»«  • 
Buft*ling,  but  fiiaUow,  dirty,  weak,  and  |w^' 
While,  like  fome  nobler  firean,  tnie^«^ 

glides, 
SUendyarong.a»dit.dce, 

Wbio  and  To»ry  fcntch  and  bitfi 

Juft  as  hungry  dogs  we  (ec  t 
To(s  a  bone  *twixt  two  chey  figlRy 

TUow  »  co«f W  tliey  ifrec. 
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tToiuM  uXk  d  kwe  -for  lalhioii« 

So  they  do  of  fpirits  walking  : 
lut  no  more  they  fed  the  paiuon, 
ThliQ  they  ke  the  gboft  of  which  they*r^ti4)uilig- 

Iavc  «  car«,  gay,  yonng,  and  wanton, 

live  DO  gronnd  for  love  to  plant  on ; 

ruard  agaioft  the  fair  deceiver, 

ee  and  hear,  bst  don*t  beUeve  her : 

>r  if  oothiog  ieemt  anjnftof* 

'han  to  bve,  and  yet  diftraft  her  s 

>Q  your  fide  to  torn  the  laufrhter, 

ry  her  fiift,  and  noil  her  a&er« 

[ekx  in  wet  and  windy  weather, 

lufb  and  I  two  mope*  together, 

ir  from  friends,  and  fliort  of  pleafure, 

ranting  every  thing  but  leifurc  : 

arce  content  in  any  one  fenfe, 

ell  the  ihow«ii,  and  feribble  ttonknfik 

'^BEu'en  the  diaBMmd'a  bufy  point  oovld  paft» 
:c  what  deeuwouodihavepietc'd  the  middle  gUiil 
i^hile  partial  and  uniQoching  ^11  the  reA> 
ligheft  and  lowed  panea  (hine  unimprela*d  * 
o  wonder  thia  !*-:-Far  c'cn  in  li£e  *tif  fo;  '^ 

ligh  fortunea  fland  nnreachM — uo£oen  the  low*  > 
ut  middle  f^atea  are  marks  for  every  blow.      ^ 

s  in  a  loi^mey  juft  begun, 
We  think  the  diflance  vaft, 
et  while  we  travel  gaily  on, 
Infeniibly  'tit  palt. 

0  in  our  ybneh  we  meafnre  flow, 

I^ng  views  of  promii'd  breath  : 
nil  like  a  (hadaw  out  we  go. 

And  vanifii  into  death. 

7mt  wom4Si  wife,  their  names  on  glafa. 

Light  froth  of  <n4>ty  faibion  I 
fwiid  to  their  Loveca  forrov  pa(a. 

For  proof*  of  brittle  paffipn. 

ove  fiiould  in  fcoret,  like  the  fuD, 
Burn  though  a  world  fhould  ihade  it; 

ut  fliowa  ka  Iburee  of  heat  to  none, 
£icept  th^t.  G(^  v^Q  made  it. 

THE  i:)IST!NCTION  OF  AGE3, 

Bz  feven  firil  yeara  of  We,  (m»o*a  break  cf  day) 
leama  of  ibort  (cnfe,  ^  dawn  of  tbought  difpUy  i 
/htn  fourteen  (jfxf ijJg*  hav«  hloom'4  hia  dowfly 

check,  . 

lis  fofi  and  blufliful  meanings  learn  to  fpeak ; 
rem  twenty- one  prou^maukood  tpkcs  its  date, 
ct  is  not  IVrength  complete  'till  twenty  eight  5 
hence  to  his  five-and-thirticth,  life's  gay  fire 
parklcs,  burns  loud,  Aod  flamea  in  ficrc«d<^( : 
t  forty-two,  his  eyes  grave  wifdom  wear, 
.nd  the  dark  futivc  dims  him  o'er  with  care ; 
n  to  the  nipo^md-fowth,  toUf .  ivcreafe, 
nd  bufy  h^pes  aod  Ctars  difturb  hia  peace ; 
.t  fifty-fia,  coql  rea/on  reigni  eotire, 
hen  life  bursa  Q^ady,  and  with  tfi»p*rat<  ftrc; 
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But  fisty-threc  ni^indt  ^  Wf  *  ftrcpgtli. 

E'er  ih'  unwearied  min.dba«  run  her  length; 
And,  when  f^QiP  fcyentyi  ?f  c  furTevs  her  laft, 
Tir'd  Ike  (^p  (hon— aad  wiihei  a]}  ^crc  paBU 

TH?  JdW^  TP  ffii  WRlVjSIU 

% 

iS    TEANSLATTOK    FHOM    TM    rEKMen    0# 

DUBARTAS. 

.  •  .         «  • 

Scarce  waa  tke  April  of  my  Ii(c  bflgno, 
W^n  ^oua  to  immprtalii^e  ipy  ^imCf        ^ 

flfi^Tf  and  fo^  repofe  I  karn'd  uybuDi 

And  labViog  upward,(ouKht  t^e  mounts  of  faoic, 

Qut;  H*  ttfv^r. »  'i*wle<a  plaiov 

Stops  9md  ^qfHog  ro^da,  and  4o^bta  H^  vnj  f 
Ptnfiyaiy  fearcl^|u|i,  and  w^krt,  rem«Wi^ 

Eager  to  journey  on,  yel  loth  %o  flray. 

Aq  ftop'4,  and  fo  npfa'd,  I  m^Vd  around. 
The  flow'ry  p^^K  thft  ft^  tp  ergvos  q(  bayv; 

Sh(  pAMdog,  Mbtful,  long  coniufop  found, . 
Wiiich  heft  to  choofc  pf  aU  ihofe  tempting  waj% 

One  wl\il9  fny  fppiua  plann'd  the  glowing  iceve, 
Acd  from  the  Grecian  fouvce  example  drew  i  - 

Taught  pFfd^  10  S4(y»  ^gporwice  to  meaq^ 
And  form'd  the  many,  by  the  fuff'ripg  few* 

Angn  dvmfiU^  (M=^cd  fnatch*d'my  pi^ 
My  country's  woes  1  now  alji^r'd  to  leel ; 

HMI<^W  tnuh%  v^  wronga  of  injurM  men, 
ImpeU'd  my  ^ftice,  and  In^m'd  my  zeaL 

Ti^  nnkji^  (V^4«>)»  'fO'i^  ^^  ffloriom  height. 
Low  mercenary  praifes  quench'd  my  fire  ; 

Poorly  a  flaittVer,  1  for  pr<yfit  write. 
And  to  my  (orittoc  tune  my  tort)ir*d  lyre* 

At  ]eng^^  gi;ow«  1m^  1  by  love  was  cavghe, 

^4  finding  agfi  wd  taile,  and  will  to  fit^ 
In  warm  light  fallie*,  wanton  USod9  taught. 

And  (»^  fm  <tf  Cupid  crop*4  my  wit. 
While  roving  thus  nncenter'd  and  uaftaid. 

t  lik*d  by  Miras,  and  did  by  uinia  rafulCr; 
Sudden  befar<  me  a  dcfcending  maid , 

Co^f^ia'd  thq  Ih;^  of  a  ccleflial  mvife. 

All  that  we  dream  of  angels  form'd  her  air; 

Sweet  was  htr  gefturc  and  her  ftep  divine  r 
But  ythuk  <he  ^ke,  (he  would  have  charm'd  de» 
fpair, 

And  taught  the  gWom  of  withcrM  age  to  |hiM* 

High  from  her  head,  alpir'il  a  ft«rry  crown, 
Immcnfely  beaming  its  effulgence  round ; 

An  aflure  mamle  iow'd  oblwfoely  down, 
And  bright  witk  l»mp«  of  filter  Cir^t  the 
ground. 

Mortal !  fhe  cryM,  Uraaia's  fac*  bckoU  1 
Urania — mofe  of  all  the  heamaiy  oiaa^i 

Beft  ikiN'd  the  paths  of  glory  to  unfold, 
Ai«i  make  cho  poet  (like  his  art)  dWine. 

I  thrmigh  the  dancing  numbers  breathe  a  fi»al» 
And  to  the  found  of  reafoa  tune  mfmkind  ; 

I  teach  true  pleafurea,  falfe  oiiet  to  coatroul. 
And  warm  the  yiekliog  heart,  to  ftamp  the 

tnltkA. 


Mark  me,  tnd  keep  my  image  long  in  fight. 

And  when  deparfied  to  mj  ftarry  fpbere, 
Strike  this  new  harp,  and  from  it  draw  delight, 

By  founds  thafc  lift*ning  angela  love  to  hear. 

liong  have  I  moamM  my  fitter's  fuUy*d  fame, 
By  friendlefs  jnirth  or  cheerlefs  malice  ftain*d ; 

Cmmp'd  by  com  flatteries  that  blight  their  name. 
Or  by  wild  warmths  of  loofe  defire  profan'd. 

Bnt  moft  I  grieve  that  rebel  wafte  of  wit, 
Which  boldly  pnfliing  its  infernal  claim, 

With  darkneli  for  fach  blind  prefnmption  fit. 
Turns  iuoWn  arms  on  heaven  with  impious  aim'. 

I^eamt  are  the  vulgar  arts— but  poets  draw,  [fire  : 
From  heaven  alone  the  gift  that  wings  cheir 

^Kot  the  beft  lights  that  ever  learning  faw, 
Could  IMng  verfe  by  HudyM  ftrength  infpire. 

Thence  *tis  that  Homer,  powerlefs,  poor,  and  blind, 
Beggar,  himfelf  has  taught  e*en  kings  to  fhftie  : 

BDoy*d  finking  heroes  by  freih  floods  of  mind. 
And  ilretch*d  the  human  grafp  with  reach  divine; 

Thence  *tis  that  Ovid  could  not  fpeak  in  proie. 
But  wept  in  mcafure,  and  ezpirM  in  verfc : 

^ence  the  Jeflsean  lyre  to  mufic  rofe. 

Which  feraphs  in  their  Maker's  ear  rehearfe. 

Read,  nieditate,  reiledfc,  grow  wife — in  vain ; 

Try  every  help  j  force  fire  from  every  fpark; 
Yet,  mall  you  ne'er  the  poet*s  power  attain. 

If  heav*n  ne'er  ilamp*d  you  with  the  mufcs  mark. 

Afan  muil  be  out  of  man  fublimely  fweird, 
Whofe  wrecklefs  verfe  would  fwim  the  ftonns 
of  time^ 

By  force,  not  fury,  meaningly  impelPd, 
To  fcorn  the  puny  proftitutes  of  rhyme. 

The  warmth  of  fury  btat  eompalfioo  moves. 
And  lefs  than  man  makes  man  to  man  appear : 

But  vvarmth  of  genius,  man  from  man  removes, 
And  lifts  his  widening  foul  to  Heaven's  high 
fphere. 

Mark  this  foft  flute— when  void  of  vocal  wind. 

In  tunelefs  filence  refts  the  fleeping  found  ; 
Yet,  when  thus  breath'd  in,  hark '.  what  ^o#er 

'twiU  find. 
To  waft  the  modulated  raptores  round ! 

tfo,  till  the  whifp*rtng  Godhead  bids— begin, 
The  poet's  filent  fpirit  (lands  unbent : 

But  when  he  feels  th'  infpiring  power  Within, 
Tuneful  he  fpreada  the  uanfpotts  heaven  his 
lent. 

Since,  therefore,  all  that  makes  his  genias  fliine. 
Is  heaven'a  own  gih^—bow  dares  he  fubjeifts 
choofe, 

Bafe  and  nawonhy  of  that  warmth  divine. 
And  poorly  noaions  to  the  paflive  mule  i 

Why  is  his  pen  employ *d  on  idle  themes  f 
Why  is  his  fancy  light  i  his  purpofe  low  ? 

Vi^hy  does  he  wafte  his  flre  in  fniitleis  dreams? 
And  with  a  tide  of  wanton  wiflies  flow  f 

Why  does  he  floop  to  praife  nnletter'd  pride  f 
Why  celebrate  defedb  m  thoffe  who  rule  ? 

Why  dees  his  wit  foft  am'rous  trains  provide. 
And  kid  love*f  wild-fire  catch  £r ohi  fool  co  fool  f  |^ 
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Ah  !  'tis  too  much  that  lie  htmrelf  kaicna^ 
Which,  unrepeotcd,  ne'er  unponifli'dn: 

Why  would  he  lend  his  guilt  to  dsftamD«et, 
And  teach  an  unborn  race  to  sncrit  voc.' 

As  on  the  yielding  wax  the  fcal  we  Bxd, 
Left  in  flrong  likeneft  wi:h  imprintcd^U,- 

So  does  the  reader  fleal  the  poet's  mirwi^ 
And  to  the  biais  lent  inclining  go. 

Shame  on  your  pens,  ye  flexible  of  heart' 

Whofe  pooroefs  does  not  hurt  ymuiaiaM 
But  teaches  blockheads  to  defpife  yovat; 
Judg'd  by  falfe  patteme  you  Iiavc  hgkii6Ea 

Confcious  of  this,  would  yon  bnt  torn  vUL 
And  bid  true  gcniut  with  true  luftrei'r; 

All  would,  admiring,  lofe  th'  im^e^iosf., 
And  feel  and  own  you  of  a  Uamp  dir& 

Then  as  my  Mofes  his  Jehovah  fang, 
Aod  Ifrad  Wafted  by  the  guardian  rod: 

Poets  from  every  kindling  country  fpnic|, 
Shall'  in  a  thoufand  tongues  nocover  Gal 

O  you,  who  would  the  deathlefs  laarclvx 
No  king's  vile  badge,  but  time's  alUe*tsi 
crown ! 

High  as  the  fountain  of  your  Terfc  bcgie. 
And  with  the  god  you  vrritc  for,  fbarc  kk^ 

This  if  a  fubjed,  that  outftrcrchii^  thou^. 

Through  depths  unfounded,  wit*sioafpb«e 
draws  i 
There  by  immenfe  eficas  immenfely  ta^. 

Pour  out  your  ftraining  fouls,  and  daimsf^' 
There,  and  there  ouly,  find  the  road  to  hat 

The  hardieft  themes  the  nubleft  gbry  f-.' 
On  low  light  fubjcdl*  fcorn  to  build  a  lumc . 

But  entling  boldly,  plough  th'  utittotUa,  ■ 
Vainly  fhall  envy  blafl  yuur  bodding  fmHi; 

Malice  and  hatred  vainly  prefs  yo«  dovr 
Slow  fiiall  you  rife,  indeed,  but  fure  to  bJas, 

Aod  hourly  broadening  reach  dcovcu  mw 
Envy's  a  car,  that  at  all  ftrangers  barkt: 

But  on  the  known  and  licens  d  ci«ey«  to  ^ « 
Its  hov'ring  fmoke  hangs  hard  oik.kindU^  • 

Bttt  when  the  fire  burns  up  'tsslknst  «e^'«  - 

On  then,  be  mine— Drafiia  hears  yocr  p*»  - 
Glows  in  your  breaft  and  fui%  it  gee  r^*  •  - 

Write  tp  be  read^— be  topics  to  come  yo*.:  *^   - 
And  bloom  for  ever  fragrant  fttU  the  t-T. 

She  faid :  aod  breach'd  ambrofitt  o'er  di;  '<•**  I 
The  circling  fwectncfs  fwcll'd  my  rsvuL".  - 

She  rofe,  and  left  me  in  an  empty  ip*ct  { 

But  left  her  powerful  mflucnce  fliU  bca^^ 

AN  ODE  TO  ASTRiB : 
raoM  TBI  raiNCB  or  oviaatjiu 

FAittsT  pattern  from  above. 

Though  I  only  live  for  love, 
*Tiil  not  for  thofe  l^arkling  eyes; 

Though  the  ftarstl^at  gild  the 
When  the  twinklers  fliioe  olbft  bn^ 

So  compar'd  have  lot^  their  lifbc. 
Though  the  fun  in  all  his  bhue. 

Sect  chat  imiki  and  hides  hu  nj^ 
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'm  Bot  tliaf  my  hncy  dipt, 
In  the  ninbow't  red  thy  lips, 
^is  not  «T*D  thy  lips  that  pleafe  ; 
Though  the  happieft  Hybla  hee^ 
hen  they  rob  the  flmwVy  fpring. 
Never  ply'd  the  bufy  win^, 
iarg*d  with  honey  half  fo  fweet. 
At  it  would  be  thole  lips  to  meet* 

i)  not  yotir  negleft  of  air, 
Far  outcbarmjng  others  care ; 
r  thofc  locks  that  fall  refign*d, 
Catch'd  and  courted  by  the  wind  i       ' 
cugh  the  drifti  of  glittVing  fand, 
>trow*d  o'er  Afric's  yellow  ilrand, 
'cr  to  charm  ambition,  roll'd 
iaif  fuch  tempting  veins  of  gold. 

i  not  to  rhpfe  poli(h'd  rows, 
Twixt  whofe  openings  mufic  4owi| 
ir  1  find  my  dlTerings  due, 
^ow^  fo  tender  and  fo  trne ! 
<ugh  the  pearl-producing  eaft 
k'cr  did  Europe's  wonder  feaO, 
e  of  all  its  toothy  ftore, 
c'ith  fach  ivory  before. 

not  that  declining  waift, 
or  that  neck  fo  fwectly  graced  $ 
the  pantings  of  that  breaft, 
>oft  as  pity,  an^  as  bleft  !) 
lid  even  that  breaft  defy  : 
ugh  were  I^da*s  fwan  but  nigh| 
its  down  would  fail  to  ihbw, 

fo  white  and  foft  a  fnow. 

n  that  forehead  I  behold, 
'iiooth  as  flatt*ry  and  as  cold .') 
not  Irs  majeAic  frown 
hrow«  my  heart's  defences  down  $ 
igh  the  ihvifer  moon  at  height, 
r*  lefs  awful  throui^h  the  night, 
I  the  meanioga  of  that  brow 
t  corre^ion  M  me  now. 

lot  that  this  af  ure  vein 

irks  your  arm  with  heav'n*s  own  Aain^ 

e  along  the  white  it  flows, 

eird  with  triumph  as  it  goes : 

lot  this  engajfing  hand, 

I  my  heart  in  foft  command  ; 

gh  to  hear  it  touch  the  lute, 

s  would  fpeak—  and  birds  grow  mu^e. 

I  me,  then,  my fterions  fair, 

Mt  your  power  to  charni,  and  where  f 

flame  of  my  deflre, 
I  not  at  your  eyes  catch  fire : 
fe  lips  (how  fweet  they  be !) 
not  thus  entangled  me; 
ne  what  my  heart  could  move  \ 

me  whence  arofc  my  love  i 

e  ringlets  of  your  hair 
not  ib'iiig  this  amorous  fnare ; 
:  beauteons  mouth  hasf.iird, 
'  thofc  ivory  tcetb  prevail'd  I 
le  what  refiillcfs  caufe, 
ikQQwn  ID  J  fanc^  4^  aws  \ 


Stilt  vnpleasM  but  where  y<Mi  m, 
6tiU  untaught  what  pleafes  there ! 

Since  thofc  breaib— (how  foft  they  riTe  f] 

Reach  no  farther  than  my  eyes ; 
Since  I  count  a  thouiand  charms. 

None  of' which  my  heart  difarm^: 
Let  your  filtl-oncounced  ftore 
Guide  my  fearch  to  find  out  more. 
Till  the  caufe  I  learn  to  know, 
Pleafing  caufe  !  that  charms  me  fo. 

Ah!  *tis  found-^dightfui  tmth ! 

Senfe  witb  beauty,  temp'ring  youth.— ^ 
*Tis  that  peerlefa  foul  of  thine* 

Breaks  like  day4ight  into  mine ; 
Charg'd  with  heav*ns  etherial  flame  I 
Full  of  charms  without  a  name ! 
*Tis  thy  converfe  tum*d  to  move. 
Claims  refped  and  forces  love. 
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Wbils  rip*ningflow  the  future  purpofe  lay. 
And  confcious  lilcnce  plann'd  the  op'ning  way; 
Kind  o'er  the  riling  fcheme  an  angel  hung. 
And  dropt  this  counfel  from  hie  guardian  t 

Wifli  you  this  way  the  royal  pair  incUn*d  t 
To  Carolina  be  z  Georgia  joia*d— 
Then  (ball  both  colonies  fare  progrefs  make, 
EndearM  to  either  for  the  other's  fake : 
Georgia  (hall  Carolina's  favour  move ; 
And  Carolina  bloom  by  George**  love. 

A  LETTER 

Fr^m  a  Ap^rfid  Sfirii  U  tfv  JiutUi'  (Mr,  P»p»Jt 
o/aLmdy's  Chara&tr^  iMtly  ftthfi/btd  im  m  Th^ 

Stift  to  the  naked  fonl,  efcapM  from  cky. 
From  dottbts  nnfetter*d^  and  diflblv'd  in  day; 
UnwarmM  by  vanity,  nnreach*d.by  ftrife, 
And  all  my  hopes  and  fears  thrown  off  with  life  } 
Why  am  I  charm'd  by  friendfliip's  fond  effiiys. 
And  though  nnbody*d  confcioos  of  thy  praife  I 

Has  pride  a  portion  in  the  parted  foul  ? 
Does  paflion  ftill  the  formlcfs  mind  cootrool  \ 
Can  gratitude  oot>pant  the  filent  breath  i 
Or  a  friend's  forrow  pierce  the  glooms  of  death  (■ 
N<^.'tis  a  fpirit*s  nobler  tafte  of  blifs  i 
That  feels  the  worth  it  lef^  in  proofs  like  this  z 
That  not  its  own  applaufe,  but  thine  approtes. 
Whole  pradfciee  praafes,  and  whofe  virtncfoves! 
Who  liv'ft  to  crown  departed  friends  with  famev 
Then  dying  late,  fliall  all  tbon  gavli  recbtau 
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Lit  my  exalted  harp  be  doubly  ftritfig ! 
If  igh-tune  thy  praife,  my  foul !  and  Tec  thy  Otdk 
be  fung ! 
See !  how  around  his  throne  the  confcioos  rays 
Shoot  quiv*riag,  with  continuous  curve,  and  tren^ 
bic  in  their  bb^e .'  [difplays  \ 

.Sfcl   what    {oui'fliaking  majeilf,  cffulgcif  ^ 
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Bftlit,  fte !  wfasrc  he 


ClothM  with 
(lands! 

Pointio];  wide  hU  dread  commtndi ! 
Ai  earth's  dim  fiamesj  o*^erwheIm*d  by  fiream- 
ing  diy, 
Beneath  the  fun-beams  die  away ; 
The  fun  full  met,  with  coverM  face,  retires. 
Burns  inward  and  rolls  back  his  frighted  fires! 
Gracious,  th*  unequal  eye  of  man  to  (kreen  ! 
See!  where  the  maker  kindly  (hades  the  too  re- 

fplendent  fccne ! 
And  like  a  curtain  widely  drawn,  fpreadi   out 
wbcrte  h«aven  between. 
Look  1  now,  amazinif !  inhere  he  (glides ! 
1.00k !    where  yon  gathering  heft  ef  elottds  he 
dreadfully  beflirides : 
And,  awful  on  thofe^felf-roll'd  eharkic*  rides ! 
He  moves !  he  Wfllki  upen  the  fwift*wing*d 
wind  1 
He  fleps,  from  world  to  world  at  once,  and  leaTes 
even  thought  behind ! 

Myriads  of  hoTeHofr  tngcb  ^owdthc  Oed.gnic*d 
*  fccne  to  fill  ! 

AAgclsl  fit  herald*  for  th*  Almighty's  will ! 
Ten  thoufand  firty  light^nings  fweep  his  way ! 
rlimble  couriers  of  his  fway  ! 
And  round  his  temples.  hiOSng  fwifr,   in  blue 
fitcanders  play 
The  firm-fix*d  balance  of  the  felf  pots*d  globe, 
To  neither  bias  partial  fway*d,  [obey'd! 
Became  thus  juft,  at  his  great  word,  and  laf^ingly 
At  his  command  the  covering  deep,  drew  off  the 
world*s  wet  robe ; 
Gave  back,  and  fiird  the  channels  he  had  made ! 
Bat  peeping  o*er  the  hillA  reludant  ftaid; 
2)i(^leis*d  with  iu  new  bounds,  b«t  mote  afraid, 
Its  old  to  re-invade  i 
£*en  yet  the  (kubbom-hearted  flood«  no  more 

High-licens*d  as  before, 
Bifdaina  to  give  its  proud  repiniofs  o*er : 
Oft,  with  bold  marmurst  it  aJarois*|he  (hore» 
And,  now  and  then,  with  rebel  rage  breaks  oat  so 

general  roar  I 
But  when  prefumptvotts  billows  fweUtoe  high. 

And  fprinkle  heaven's  eternal  eye : 
Stietght  all  the  thnnders  of  God*s  voice  in  load 
refentment  rife ; 
The  ikartiifg  flood  heart,  flukes,  and  flies  I 
Bown  (inks  the  ^uafli*d  afpirer  from  the  ikies. 
And  ht(h*d  in  hnmbke  flatnefs  liea ! 
Yet  if  the  Sotereifa  wiU  but  nodt.  black  oceaas 

<|uit  their  bed  1 
Foamy  they  la(h  each  other  oo,  with  high  di^ 

eovtrJag  bead, 
And  curhdg  cKteh  the  fteepy  hills,  and  o*er 

drown'd  mountains  fprcad ; 
Thence  calPd  agiin»  again  they  rufll,  confe(fing 
God's,  controul ! 
Again  let  lo^f^,  re-fcek  their  Tandy  beds, 
Tumble  for  ha(le  o'er  one  aLnother*s  headi ! 
And,f  weeping  with  refiftlefs  breadth,  o*er  delug*d 
kidgdoms  roll ! 
fierce  is  they  ire,  they're  ftibjefi  to  his  check ! 
They  know  th*  appointed*  bounds,  and  Watch 
*      th'imp^rieaiDcck! 


I      From  the  htige  treaTrf  of  Ae  My  decf, 
Through  thoufand  carth4arai*d  Ub  riaikia^ 

to  Aide, 
In  fearch  of  fpringt  the  fUt-flripC  in«tmq^ 
And  trickling  thence  into  fwcct  litBi  f^ 
Smooth-travelling  to  feck  their  mnj  vif. 
And  devious  *twizi  th*  chailioar'd  kb,  Istj 

delightful  (knj ; 
Thefe  God  appointed  thoa  to  flmr,  e^aUa 

(lores  of  drink. 
Where  every  beail  may  qaecch  bis  tki  tx 
feeks  the  fmiling  brink ! 
And  in  the  (had]r  grovea,  which  ob  isbt^ 

ders  rife. 
He  housed  the  warbling  foBgfterso(tki0 
The  pride-fwoln  mountains,  whid^^ 
grow,  >^ 

And    neighboring  heaven   diliiaio  tk  ^ 
Nor  will  10  hnmble  brooks  refreflniffR^-  . 
He  waters  with  th'  atherial  leas  or  ar^  * 
fnow  1 
Amazing  goodne(^ !  whereas  tfie  fmaM  ^ 
l*hat  does  not  feel  and  boaft  kii  f^ ' 
^or  cattle's  food  green  flounflkes  the  fi«v:^ 
broider'd  mead; 
For  man's  free  ufe  is  every  fnut  tereed 
For  him  th*  infpiriog  grape  wa&  tangbt  u  u:^ 
Bread-bearing  com  makes  glad  tkeid^- 
•     toil; 
And  his  rough  (kin  grows  fnpple,  (inoo6^  *•' 

When,  at  fi^'d  times,  up.  rolls  the  chu," 

moon, 
God  (hoots  her  (hadowy  gleam  throcg^  ^: 

black  noon  ! 
Rapid  as  is  the  ever^whecling  fun, 
He  dares   not  meafure  hetvea  oK  ur 
too  foonf 
Yet  at  God's  word  the  flag  ef  day  it  farTl. 
And  liceos'd  darknefs  rifes  o*tr  the  worii : 

Then  does  the  gloomy  feteft  qaAt, 
And  all  th*  afi'embled  (avege  kind  tbdr !»-' 
then  make : 
Leaf- trembling  trees  in  filent  horror  (^^^^ 
And  jtanting  nerds  creep  terrified  sw»v. 
While  the  ftern  lion,  hungry,  roui  aoi  sy- 
broad  for  prey. 
God  fufiers  him  the  needful  prey  to  uit. 
And  then  neW-wakes  the  day : 
Out  breaks  the  fuu,  and  to  their  dent  t^ ' 
fly  fwift  awaf. 
Almighty  Power  I  how  deft  tkettth<^r 
What  bumaa  feareh  caa  trace  tlrr«<^^' 
How  wifely,  and  how  vaftly,  lari'  *^  ^ 
wonders  done  J 
Not  earth  alone  does  trtth  thy  vttM^' 
But  all  above,  and  all  heoeitkfk&B* 

the  fea*s  vrild  herda,  at  vreQ  as  theft««  ^ 
Roogh-mouldcd  fons  too  of  thy  fo^  ^f" ' 
All  live  and  move  by  thy  commiai  :- 
The  horrid  wonders  of  that  feeoe  M^- 
There  wave-tofsM  (hips  the  (f*^^^ 
And  cirdy   through  th'  ifnpriWd  «^^ 

different  coories  ply :  , 

'ipiere  doc«  Lcv&atbafl  iridc*wilb«i^  "'  • 
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And  vM0  hk  Vmi4  MwieUy  fpent  this  ftaly 

poopk  fly,-  [At  th«  Iky. 

H<,  dreadful  iD«Q(l«r !  fuclss  in  &M  liul  fpoute  *6m 

Ofl  thctf,  obedient,  all  thy  creature*  wait ; 

And,  in  dte  fttfofi,  al)  l^y  t^«  «r^  ^<ni : 

Thy  fio^bounty doe«  th«ir  bti£i  eremite ; 

They  gather  what  thy  np'nini^  hand  haa  fprdad; 

If  thou  but  hid'ft  thy  faca  they  fall  atvay : 
I'hou  tak*fl)  their  breath  aiki  they  decay ; 
At  MMc  r^iim  to  imformM  duli  and  oh!  patcrtal 
clay. 

Again  vho«  doft  hut  fpeak  thy  potent  wiU» 

A«d  life,  r«kilidliog,  glows  ^vithm  *em  ftUl! 

Fur  ever  (hall  thy  glorious  power  eadare : 
rhe  pillar »  of  thy  majefty  ftand  (UdfaAly  a»d  Aire » 
Vpproach'd  by  thee, the  coiifciou«  mountains  ftndke, 
Vod  eaitb  diKolv'd,  flows  ioofa  bcficath  thy  {broke ! 

TO  HIS  MUSE. 


^ar  country!  blafl  it,  if  it  once  difdalns     , 

To  prop  thy  virtues,  or  reward  thy  pains: 

i  thsrc  I  profper,  here  was  only  born 

"hat  claims  my  duty  :  this  dcferves  my  fcorn. 

)  mufc  I  'tis  mean  to  ftoop  to  helplcfs  moan; 

^ry  if  nc^cUnie  is  gentler  than  thy  own : 

>ifcr,  on  diflant  (bores,  a  faithful  hand ; 

n  vain,  not  ufelefs,  in  thy  mother  land. 

V'hen  fortune  frowss,  and  carets  black  hanred 

fprings, 
I  change  of  place,  a  change  of  profped  brings : 
ar  off  thy  rcafon's  force  uncu;bM  may  reign ; 
tut  even  the  prophets  preached  at  home  in  vain« 
Yet  hold;  and  e'er  it  quite  determined  grows, 
.cc  me  fbme  fudden  i^art3  of  hope  difclofe  : 
icr,  widely  wniul'ring,  led  by  f«ilf«  diQrufl, 
■rom  my  wing'd  feet  T  fliakc  their  native  duft. 
Vrhaps  my  doubt  clouds  fume  domcftic  ray, 
^nd  hide*  a  profpcdl  bordering  on  my  way : 
hough  men  of  title  feem  exempt  from  thought, 
ind  pride's afliflance  i*  but  vainly  fought ; 
'hough  truth,  oft  tiy'd,  this  known  advice  im- 
parts, 
hat  noble  Moo^l  may  warm  ignoble  hearts : 
lid  in  a  cloud  of  pomp  which  hems  the  throne, 
here  may  be  ec'c^^ncfs,  to  my  hopes  unknown ; 
fowVr  unfougnt,  however  unfecn  by  mc» 
here  may  fonie  foul-di&ingui(h*d  nature  be  : 
Dme  gcn*ron»  fSrcaft,  whofe  mind,  dlvintly  warm, 
(a«  taught  him  how  uncourted  favours  charm. 
If  fucii  there  be,  fo  rich,  fo  ilrong  a  mind^ 
nd'thou,  bleCl  mure,lhall  bis  bright  boiom  find, 
'hifpcr,  in  gentle  notcsi  thy  mailer's  pray'r^ 
nd  ill  foft  accents  this  fad  truth  declare  : 
There  lives,  O  brightefl  gent  of  honour's  crown, 
hou  angel-a^od  theme  of  juft  renown  1 
here  lives,  who,  flcillM  in  fortune's  wanton  fports, 
opes,  with  fuch  faintnefs,  fur  regard  ^rom  courts, 
hac»  though  not  blind  to  worth,  which  all  men 

fee, 
e  fends  rne,  half  (^eipalriog,  even  to  thee, 
o  gain- polluted  aim  infpires  his  vicw^^ 
e  fctks'  not  ofSce,  nor  reward  norfues  :      [figo, 
fore  nobly  fir'd,  his  thoughts  high  fchemcs  de- 
i  ilr^'ich  donuotop,  and  make  clnpire  ibln^ 


Oh :  were  hif  wlOies  Ueft;  an^l  thy  Ittod  dar 
Wnqld  once,  impartial,  his  eonecptions  hear; 
Th'  important  ihortieot  might  refolvea  produeei 
And  clothe  ideas  with  fubftami^  ttfe. 

btitfi  there,  O  nufe !  'twere  needlefs  more  to  fay^ 
And  with  ttowtlling  flownefs  glide  away  : 
If,  raov'd,  he  calls  thee  back,  regardful, .go; 
If  Qot,  tevura  vngricf 'd  {  all  vain  complaint  ti  loir4 

THE  TEARS  OF  THE  MUSES. 
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Gbrscahicus,  for  love  and  empire  borD« 
At  once  to  govern  kingdoms,  and  adorn ; 
Too  good  for  greatnefs,  but  that  kings  can  blefs; 
Too  Srpi  for  fear,  but  of  kis  friend's  diftrefs. 
Forc-temp'ring  pow'r,  by  rcafon's  generous  plasv 
To  talk  the  monarch,  meditates  the  man. 

In  a  town  grove,  whence  Driad's  noiie  excltideit 
And  hufli  loud  (Ireets  to  fylvao  folitude, 
Veil'd  by  a  verdant  ikreen's  encircling  (hade, 
Whofd  angly  fides  eight  arching  lights  pervade  t  j 
Friend  to  mankind  their  penfive  fav'rtte  ftoodg 
Revolving  previous  plans  of  porpos'd  good. 

Soft  tohi«  fight  a  female  fuppliant  prcii^'dg 
In  all  the  fpeaking  marks  of  mis'ry  drels'd; 
Down-look'd,  relax'd  of  mien,  oft  bending  lotr^ 
Now  flopping  (hort,  now  rr-advincing  flow : 
Pardon,  flnc  cry'd,  th'  intruding  fighs  of  grief 
Hope  is  the  friendlefs  wreuh's  la  ft  relief* 

Germanicus,  who,  when  didrcr-i  draws  nigb^ 
Catches  quick  forrow  from  the  firif 'rer's  eye  ; 
With'gentle  waft  invites  her  back'niog  fears, 
And  fmtles  the  warmth  of  pity  on  her  teara. 
Her,  while  advancing,  heedful  he  forvey'd, 
dunce  ftretch'd  his  eye  to  the  remoter  (bade; 
Where,  dimly  obviouv^ni  the  bord'riog  wood* 
Dark'ntng  the  arches,  eight  new  phantoms  (toM^ 
All  like  the  firfl,  thin  forms  of  fliiv'ring  woe. 
Wept  all— in  dumb,  fad,  folqmnt  circl'y  fliow. 

Think|  cry'd  th*  approacher,  nroftrtte  at  his  fieetg 
How  (harp  i«  infult,  and  rulisf  how  fwcet : 
Pit^  a  wretched  fiflcrhood  of  tears. 
Nine  firiendlefs  mourners,  whom  no  comfort  cheera* 
All  arts  were  ours;  that  polifli'd  life  could  gain  i 
But  arts,  and  polifli'd  life,  were  ours  in  vain. 
See  what  reward  wifli'd  knowledge  could  impart^ 
^\^crc  fool  is  fafliion,  ignorance  is  art. 
Urg'd  by  derifion,  and  efcaping  hate, 
W^e  (ad,  flow  exiles,  i'eek  fomo  gentler  fate* 
To  the  bleak  north's  new-rifiag  coafls  we  go» 
1  .cfs  cold  than  thefe,  amidft  eternal  fnow. 
Glory's  gay  beams,  to  whofe  felt  warmth  we  tttil^ 
More  than  fiipply  the  abfeoce  of  their  fun. 
There  ntourmng  mesit  cannot  mifs  relief. 
Where  watchful  pow'r  lupplints  prevented  grkf* 
Fam'd  for  munificence,  thy  princely  hand 
Singly  abfolvcs  an  unbcftowing  land. 
Ah  !  fave  the  friendlcfa— help  the  v^rong'd  away  f 
Too  poor  to  go,  yet  too  unlov'd  to  flay. 
Pay  but  wifli'd  paflai(e  from  this  cruel  fliore. 
And  never,  uever  will  we  trufl  it  aiore. 

Scarce  had  th*  iniplorii»g  accents  voic'd  hflC 
pray'r. 
When  the  known  f  juods  aod  rccollctSted  air 
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Throvfrh  the  falfe  temUance,  oativelf  coirreyM 
To  the  charm'd  prioce,  a  fpeakin^  mufe  betray'd. 
Roand,  while  uncrediting  the  ftoricd  woe, 
Hif  cnrious  eyes  difcoVring  glaacet  throw. 
Th'  examin'd  umbrage,  as  he  tarn*d,  reveal*d 
Each  mufe  that  e^'ry  diftant  arch  concealed. 
Waiting  impatient  for  the  fini(h*d  tale, 
Qiut  your  vain  hope,  he  cry*d,  by  want's  thin  veil 
Unhid,  to  'fcape  the  reverence  of  my  zeaj. 
Who  all  your  power  through  all  yonr  changes  feel. 
Joyful  he  lhatch*d  th'  implorer  from  the  gronnd. 
Then,  turning  graceful,  bow*d  progrei&ye  round  ; 
Prels'd  their  joint  acccfs,  undlfgui^'d  and  gay, 
i^nd  (hone  receptive  of  each  effluent  ray. 
Seated  and  circled  by  the  beamy  train. 
Their  Ihapes  refaming,  and  themfelves  again ; 
Tell  me,  faid  he,  ye  fonl  infpiring  nine ! 
Ye  living  fires  that  give  the  great  to  fhlne, 
Who,  quick'ning  regal  courage  into  flame. 
Guide  it,  by  juftice,  to  immortal  fame. 
Why  would  ye  leave  a  land  diftinguifli'd  long 
For  love  of  valour,  and  for  hate  of  wrong ; 
Vfhcre  freedom  unreftrain*d  her  empire  holds. 
And  lej>al  monarchy  new  bloom  unfolds  f 

He  paus*d — and  Clio  anfwering,  thus  began: 
I'eriQi  pale  malice  ! — It  obliterates  man. 
Where  envy  blafts,  the  mufe  infpires  in  vain ; 
No. human  culture  there  extends  its  reign. 
Xioft  in  malignity  by  civil  hate, 
Virtuen  that  dafh  with  virtues,  curfe  a  ftate. 
Stifled  in  faAion,  arts  unfriended  fink. 
Or  pigmy'd  into  partial  flatt*ry  flirick. 
Hift*ry  muft  blaih  the  wHcs  of  fpleen  to  pen, 
And  grace  the  bloodlefs  broils  of  angry  men. 

Smother'd  in  felf  there  breathes  no  public  foul. 
Where  fep'rate  ftrugglings  general  ftrcngth  con- 

troul ; 
There  policy's  old  genVous  ftraitnefs  bends ; 
J^td  fliifting  medium  crawls  to  fidelong  ends : 
There  fraud  triumphant,  tempts  the  juft  to  fall ; 
And  every  one  man's  gain  is  lofs  to  all : 
There  love  internal,  checking  fighs  that  roam. 
Begins  and  ends  all  charity — at  home. 
Each  pray'r  appropriates  one  man's  modeftatm. 
And  humbly  trulls  to  God,  the  common  claim, 
drufli'd  by  contempt  of  praife  exertion  dies. 
And  public  fpirit,  laugh'd  at,  fhuns  to  rife. 

Thither  when  hope  mifleads  th*  hiftoric  mule, 
Swift  let  her  feek  fome  fcene  of  nobler  views ; 
Where  guilclefs  pow'r  no  praife  to  craft  afcribes, 
Where  courage  fcoms  deceit  and  duty — ^bribes ; 
Where  nervous  meaning  dares  dircdiy  fpeak. 
And  crooked  windings  teach  no  truth  to  fncak. 
'Tis  found — for  fee — the  icy  pole  diffolves ; 
Honour's  new  warmth  with  funny  force 'involves. 
There  glows  event,  there  more  than  Roman  arms 
Clafh  their  prophetic  tliundcr's  fear'd  alarms : 
There  the  puls*d  public  beats  in  ev'ry  vein ;  ' 
Strong  to  one  purpofe,  lifts  with  equal  flrain. 
No  vile  pretention  there  at  titles  asns ; 
No  pride- fwoln  lumber  lacy  lordlhip  fliames : 
There  Aiines  the  fword  in  honour's  guarded  track ; 
Vo  knighthood  blulhes  on  a  mifer's  back  ; 
iio  bought  emblaz'nin^  eminence  cfliice  j 
^!o  dirty  dij^nity  lublimcs  difj^racc  ; 


Tliere  heroet  mnltsplf  ;  aad  kbairkig  hat 
Grows  bufy — to  record  each  IpaiUing  Bia& 
She  ceaied— the  prince,  his  paoiat  efo  v  i 
drew ;  [t.*. 

Weigh'd  the  lenfr  charge,  and  wilh'd  khtie 
Sigh*d  at  the  wafte  domeflic  difcord  vsde. 
And  moam'd  unfriended  arts  by  Ipleea  bc^ . 
Then  view'd  the  fillers,  re-|»repar*d  to  bar, 
While  Erato,  foft  fighingp,  charm'd  has  est. 
Lur'd,  (aid  the  am'Aras  mufe,  bom  mb 
above, 
Pleas'd  I  defcended  on  this  land  of  l^e : 
Look'd  and  approv'd  *,  and  form'd  aeriil  C^sd 
Of  heart-fek  ties,  and  hope's  ehifive  draau: 
Vainly  propos'd— each  fcx  hj  each  to  nmd. 
And  finooth  the  nigged  paths  of  life  with  bisi 
Snatch'd  at  one  fwect  example  new  to  iaT£, 
Urg'd  its  dear  pow'r  th'  nnhappier  to  red«:a. 
MUguided  millions  hail'd  th*  acknowledg'd  t^i^ 
And  lov'd  perfedion  when  it  blefs'd  thj  cs- 
Bnt  ah  !  too  loft  at  lengpth  thcmfdves  ve?t  pi 
They  worfliipp'd  and  confcfb'd — hot  fltll  £2:  •  -^ 
Yet  I,  vain  hoper,  Hill  new  helps  apply ; 
And.  ever  failing,  would  for  ever  try. 
To  flighted  beauty  would  new  powers  Itcxr 
And'  flrecch  the  aided  empire  of  the  heart. 
Teach  man  that  woman's  ftrength  in  ichz:  * 
Teach  woman  why  the  modefl  charm  th:  >• 
Ufelcfs  to  either  I  from  both  remove  ; 
Money's  th'  infpiring  mufe  of  modifh  Iot: 
O'er  truth  and  pafljon  avarice  prevails. 
All  vows  are  venal,  and  all  fi^hs  arc  fales. 
Int'reft  and  vanity,  and  felf,  diiarm 
Mutual  efleem,  till  neither  fex  can  cfaara; 
The  blank  uonat'ral  whims  pervert  dcibc, 
Attradion  failing  they  exchange  attire. 
Then  man's  lac'd  lightnefs  ape*  the  laOy's  s- 
And  bluff' big  boldnefs  mafculates  the  Lir 
With  changing  fexes,  love's  loft  mocivn  :^' 
From  wifli  to  wifli,  the  fliort-Kv'd  pafiIo=«i-. 
Recorded  conftancy  becomes  romance. 
And,  among  millions,  two  may  lovc—^r  :V 
Why  fliould  I  then  fupporting  prefent  u  •>* 
Stretch  my  too  patient  hope  to  timet  unb^*: 
When  to  the  north,  where  nature  Ibines  G£r<s- 
Confiding  fexes  love  with  faith  unfetgn'd. 
Their  native  beauties,  in  no  clime  exccK'i. 
To  rifing"  force  by  confcious  worth  imp<^  i. 
While  through  the  fparkling  eye  xas^s: 

breaks. 
And  the  felt  luftre  of  their  fame  partaUa. 

The  lover  prince  unwillingly  believ'd. 
Faults  which  his  nobler  nature  fcarce  c^cr  v . 
Touch'd  for  the  honour  of  the  huffltn  bea.". 
His  own  gtow'd  painful  with  ideal  fmnt 
When  lofUer  accents  from  Urania  brokr. 
And  fnatch'd  his  li(k*ning  fonl,  whik /b(9c- 
From  hcav'n's  unfounded  depth,'lhccr}V. 
Angelic  fire,  and  form'd  a  Newtoa*»  fvi-l; 
Taught  him  the  fecret  walks  of  God  to  rnU, 
And  'twixt  the  ftarry  world*  his  fpir<  led. 
All  aether  op*ning  to  a  mcirtaT^  ryti, 
Till  earth  frnt  colonies,  and  held  tbf  &.& 
What  king  for  this  magni&cemly  )Bil, 
Blefi'd  him  la  Mc^  or  Jigaift:d  his  di&l 
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T^'hat  Totcd  iiooopri  mar^  tl;c  afpircr'a  race  I 
\^  I  ac  thinking  (latue^  cniulatQ  his  face  f 
M<'  who  immurcaliz'd  his  country's  namCf 
Ikyontl  tea  thoufaud  coiicjuVors  bounded  fatne, 
ft',  who  to  life  mankind,  new  heav'ns  difplay'd, 
\rd  rvcry  human  breather  nobler  made  ; 
^iil  he  to  public  fame  all  nature  raife  ? 
Uid  is  he  poorly  left  to  private  praifc  ? 
u  fuch  a  land,  ah  !  u'hat  can  arts  ezped^i 
I  hat  clairh  ha*  hopdefs  fcicnce,  but  ne|r|c<Sl. 
O  fate  of  wintVy  worth,  by  climate  croCbM ! 
jddhig  untimely  to  be  nip*d  in  froft ! 
cwton  has  multiplied  the  funs ! — yet  pouri 
I  vain  the  light  of  all  .their  orbs  on  ours, 
^hen  will  the  incurious  courts  for  which  he  found 
ew  worlds,  find  will  to  trace  an  old  one  round  i 
hat  promis'd  penfion  ffiips  th'  unfhaken  foul, 
)  dare  difcov'ry  and  ungloom  the  pole  f 
hat'  coaHing  keel  indenting  fouthern  (Irands, 
trts  the  long  ihorcs  of  cloud-benighted  lands? 
»  annual  bounty  perfcvering  kind, 
sws  the  dark  veil  that  covers  half  mankind, 
"lat  regal  inHu'nce  eaflng  learning's  birth, 
w  adds  new  ftars  to  heav*n,  or  arts  to  earth  ? 
io  fows  rtiunificence  to  root  up  flotA, 
d  call  forth  harvcds  of  eternal  growth  ? 
lail  to  the  land  where  war  makes  fclence  room  I 
ere  realms  from  defarts  rife,  and  ruins  bloom  ! 
icre  conqueft  fpreading  tb  embrace  diftrefs, 
i  loofc  ambitioiiy  not  to  wafle,  but  blefs  : 
:re  pow'r  inverts  deHruAion  into  birch, 
\  the  prolific  fword  enipeoples  earth  I 
re  JtToJafion,  fruitful  in  decay, 
r«  into  opulence,  and  (Irengthens  fway. 
re  ports  (unnative)  indrawn  feas  confine, 
I  cUmhing  ftreams  o'er  channel^  mountain! 

fliinc ; 
re  public  fpkndor  fwallows  private  pride, 
cfaitus  which  all  men  (hare  in  a)l  men  guide ; 
e  art  rewarded  (trains  excited  ficill, 
d-  zz!in^  wonders  wid*nin^  empire  fill : 
/iercc  /rcc  Tartar,  ftes  the  Tartar  taught, 
i  at  advancing  rule,  and  pants  for  thought ; 
I  in  long  link,  new  narions  forward  draw,' 
the  drain*d  wilds  of  nature  crowd  to  law. 
prumibM  land  ! — All  now  tha^  feenis  fevcre, 
hat  removing  hence  we  leave  yon  here. 
iiiiia  flopp'd  ^d  bow'd."The  prince  whofe 

heart 
onfefi'd  the  pow'r  of  cherlfh'd  art, 
r  approving  praife  fo  ]u(Hy  warm, 
i  cniifcious  of  his  inborn  right  to  charm, 
rt  rofe  Tcrpfichorc, — melodious  mufe  1 
tr  firft  accents  like  defcending  dews; 
,  and  flow  fwelling^  till  in  livelier  found, 

0  the  ravi(h*d  ear  quick  tranfports  bound. 

1  to  the  tuneful  voice  each  trembling  tree 

'd  its  t«J?j;'d  roots,  and  labour*d  to  be  free  : 
M  through  the  wik*ning  ftone  the  fciilptur'd 

car 
:ry  ftttftTn^  flatuc  feem*d  to  hear ; 
fchM,  and  lenftVntng  back  the  mazy  notes, 

while  the  undulating  mufic  floats. 
I*.rt*ninj»  to  Inhale  harmonious  pain, 

t:  in  Icfi  VAbration  bafka^Aiu. 

.  Vllk 
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Pardon  a  mourning  Qinfe  th^t  leaver  with  tearif 
The  land  that  lov*d  uermanicu^  endears ; 
But  ah,  what  toils  I  what  angui{h  (halt  thou  bear ! 
What.endltfn  labour  mufl  o*erloadi  thy  care  ! 
Ere  thy  laft  views  a  tafte  like  thine  infpire. 
And  fparkling  kingdom^  catch  thy  manly  fire  I 

Near  operas  fribling  fugues  what  mufe  can  (lay. 
Where  wordlefs  warblings  winnow  thought  away  i 
Mufic  when  purpofc  points  her  not  the  road. 
Charms  to  betray,  and  fufcent  to  corrode  : 
Empty  of  fenfe,  the  foMltfeducing  art 
Thrills  a*!low  poifon'to  the  fick'ning  heart  i 
8oft  finks  idea  dlfTolute  in  eafe, 
And  ail  life's  feeble  lefTon  is  to  pleafe. 
Spi^it,,and  tafle,  and  generous  toil,  take  flighty 
And  lazy  love,  and  indolent  delight, 
And  low  luxurious  wearinefs  of  pain. 
Lull  the  loft  mind, — and  all  its  powers  are  Taiflu 
'    Hence  to  the  realms  of  fame  ye  mufes  fly. 
There  to  th«  drum's  big  beat  the  heart  leipi 

.     high>.  ,  ^ 

There  fighing  flute^  but  tempering  martial  heat. 
Teach  diftant  pity  ^nd  revenge  to  meet ; 
The  manly  pipjc  there  fcorns  th'  expanded  ibakes, 
That  wind  wav'd  nothings,  till  attention  akes ; 
There  now  concurring  keys  and  chord»  increafe^ 
The  heart's  foft  focial  ties,  an^  cheriib  peace ; 
Then  trumpets  anfw'ring  trumpets  (hrill  and  far. 
Swell  to  the  founding  wind  ch*  infpiring  war ; 
There  the  rous'd  foul  in  exercife  grows  ftrong, 
Nor  pools  to  puddly  foulnefs  ftopp'd  too  long; 
Strengthening  and  ftrengthned  by  the  poet's  fire. 
There  mufic's  meaning  voice  exalts  defire  ; 
There  harmony  not  drowns  but  quickens  thought. 
And  fools  unfeeling  words  by  notes  are  eaught. 

Soft  figh'd  the  prince,  for  fuflfring  mufic  paio'di 
And  Polyhymnia  fifing  warm  complain'd  : 
t)eign  to  be  told  impartial,'  gen'rous,  wife. 
Why  fruitlefs  cloquente  indignant  flies ; 
Gall'd  at  loft  time  in  cafes  tainly  cleared. 
At  truths  untouching,  and  at  founds  unheard |L 
Bluihing,  while  oratory's  lab'ring  ftraina 
On  pre  dccifion  wafte  derided  pains; 
And  flourifh^d  periods  to  no  purpofe  fine, 
Like  funs  in  defarts,  without  notice  (hiue; 
Hating  grave  iufult,  I  difdain  to  ftay, 
Where  talk  but  trifles,  and  where  tf  opes  but  play  ; 
If  ferious  rhet'ric  fweats  where  fnecring  mutei 
Haft'nins;  the  hurried  (^ueftion,  crop  difptttei ; 
If  law.fcTls  argument,  yet  forms  muft  feign, 
And  cuftom  pleading,  equity  is  vain ; 
If  the  dark  pulpit*s  (hort  myfterious  art. 
Lifts  fnith  to  hcav'n,  and  damns  the  moral  heart ; 
Bear  me,  dtflionour'd  God !  to  f«me  plain  ftate, 
Where  truth,  in  fpite  of  aye  and  no,  is  weight  s 
Where  pleas  of  right  a  reasoning  bench  perfuadei 
And  jultice  ficorns  in  precedent  to  trade  ; 
Where  no  bold  blafphemy  would  faith  enflavci 
But  humble,  honeft,  doubting  works,  can  iave. 

Euterpe,  watchful  of  her  fifter*s  clofe, 
Snatch'd  her  funk  cadence,  and  impatient  ro(e  t 
Pleafure,fiie  cry*d,  is  mine,  mine  the  gay  (kiU| 
To  paint  the  fancy,  and  adorn  the  will. 
But  where  dry  avarice  has  tafte  betray'd, 
PlcafuK  is  robbery  in  mafqueradci 
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Contending  reset  pu(h  one  common  »iai. 
And  youth,  and  wit,  and  beaoty,  meet  to  game ; 
At  cardi  to  conquer,  or  at  dice  to  fwcep, 
)s  all  the  hnmbk  joy  the  jpoH{h*d  reap. 

Or,  if  afpiriog  to  robufier  praife, 
^  Sf^ic  livelier  geniu«  warmth  mote  aAive  fwayt; 
.1'hen  frock*d  in  groomy  ileeknefa,  tight  and  fmait, 
T)ie  pert  cap'd  racer  dares  the  jockey's  art ; 
At  i)ak'e  f nd  plarc  his  fkiil  proioundly  (kown, 
He  (rom  his  horfc's  wonh  prcfumes  his  own. 

Or,  nobly  ftung  by  John  the  coachman*B  claim, 
Climbing  th*  advent*rous  box,  difputes  his  fame ; 
Scatt'ring  malignant  Huil,  crack&  voice  and  thong, 
Glow*  for  a  iivery*i  f.ght,  and  burns  along : 
Proudly  difplay*d,  looks  back,  and  Ihouts  to  6Dd 
Poor  confcious  John,  left  glorious,  hang  behind. 

N.oc  fo  th*  Olympiau  rivals  charmM  of  old, 
Vf\  en  fiery  youths  in  whirling  chariots  roIlM  ; 
T^o  the  watch*d  fignal  bade  the  rank  disjoin. 
And  rufliiog  wheels  diflblv'd  the  breaking  line : 
St  rain 'd  to  tb*  expanded  whip'a  impufiive  found, 
Light  leap*d  th*  exulting  axles  o*er  the  ground, 
'  lYi^t  crowding  nations,  partial,  panting,  gay. 
The  prais'd,  pluniM  hero  flcim*d  the  leli'ning  way, 
The  fmokipg  deeds  obey*d  the  watchful  rein, 
Aod  winding  warlike,  fwept  the  ibouiing  plain* 
Now  graceful  rais*d,  now  pendent  in  career, 
liigb  and  far  .glittering,  (bone  the  charioteer. 
Firm  in  his  feat,  fuperior  in  his  mien, 
Plew  o'er  the  courfe,  and  fiam*d  along  the  greea; 
Menial  in  gefture,  eminent  is  grace, 
His  birth  and  grandeur  lightening  from  his  face. 

pry  if  to  fweeter  conteft  matched  he  mov*d. 
And  ia  fome  ball,  led  the  kind  hand  he  lov'd, 
TJbe  modeft  fair,  flow  through  the  maxy  dance. 
Swam  to  the  lovc-fick  foul  in  foft  advance ; 
^o  light  coarfe  friiking  kick*d  •off  woman's  air. 
No  ftrong  (IretchM  limb  out-trod  attradion  there, 
Decent  their  pleafures,  and  difcreetly  weighed, 
Adivo  the  youth,  and  delicate  the  maid  : 
Honour  by, elegance  its  right  mainuin*d. 
And  thought  corredling  rapture,  prudence  reign*d. 

Mournful  Melf  omene,  with  tragic  frown, 
5pokc  next ;.  and  thus  deplor'd  a  taftclefstown. 
"Why  ftrove  the  fcenic  mule  to  (bine  in  vain, 
'Where  wic  is  levity,  and  art  is  gain  ? 
TVhesft  law's  blind  hope  would  curb  corruption's 

rage* 

Yet  left  undtic  contempt  to  taint  the  flage  ? 
Hence  tlitatres  negleded  into  fliame. 
Catching  at  concourfe,  purity  difclaim. 
By,pow>def«rtcd,  make  their  humbler  court 
To  rake  and  rancour,  or  to  fool  and  fport : 
Pi<}a'd  to  repriiai,  ^nconfed'rate  wit, 
Noting  the  popular,  evades  the  fit. 
Then  the  play  plots  on  ftate* craft,  laughs  at  truth, 
Alifguidcs  allegiance,  or  unfinews  youth ; 
Thither  crowdb  fadion  to  be  taught  complaint, 
•Where  pow'r,  the  martyr,  might  have  reign'd  the 

.  faint. 
There  wifdom  bleeds,  by  pleafurc*s  feath'ry  dart. 
And  love's  loofe  hand  unftringsthe  flacken'd  heart; 
'rhere  difcoment  fif  ft  tries  her  tim'rous  force, 
ilinti  and  finds  help  and  daret  her  dang*roin 
covrf#} 


There  froih,  farce,  flttt*ry,  chance,  feittk^.  n!q 
ilnd  virtue  fcarce  finds  place  in  virtue'i  ick\l 

Farewell,  forfaken  ftagc — when  courts  rcfde 
To  urge  wit's  wandering  rein,  (he  ihima  a  au 
Hail,  from  afar  f  thou  fate-foretelling  U^ht :    i 
Beaming  prognoftic  through  the  eye  uf  mgh: ' 
Kindling  a  hundred  realms,  th*  enUv*iuDf  iUaS 
Wings  the  wak'd  energy  of  courted  fiune. 
There  empire  fialhing  into  glory's  blaze, 
ConCcious  intenti(»o  blulhes  not  at  praife : 
There  fpurring  virtue,  wit  has  leave  to  ineu. 
And  pow'r  exciting  paffinn  prompts  die  kax. 

So  muft  it  be  ere  tragic  fire  is  felt,  ji 

But  where  grave  thoughts  are  marks  for  fooii 
Where  tir*d  illit'raro  viewlcfa  yawning  pciik 
Muft  hear  unlift*ntng,  and  ontaught  decide. 
There  let  loft  fentiment  mifpoint  no  beam. 
To  hope  were  blindnefs,  and  to  wHh  a  dreao. 

Up  leap'd  Thalia,  gbwing  red  wi;h  rage, 
Pir'd  and  indignant  at  a  farceful  age ; 
Shall  comedy's  infulted  mofc,  flic  cry'd, 
Hold  hoops  to  tumblers 
She  paus'd — ^unable  to  proceed  ;— figh'd  firr*; 
Repell'd  the  big  difdain — and  crac'd  her  vt^  | 

Shall  comedy  for  f worded  harlequin 
SpUt  lathes,  and  arm  him  for  the  mimic  fccsr 
While  he,  proud  impotence,  with  mod.(H  Htj^ 
Cocks  bluff,  diffufivc  of  his  wooden  cut : 
Muft  {be  fwing  gy plies  o'er  the  wiiiOovrMp:. 
Mounting  pofterior»  io  defed  of  wit : 
Or  clap  fome  human  whirl wicd*s  bluft*rifi^  rif 
That  o'er  twelve  heads  defcendicg  (hake»  'be  * ; 
Stare  while  th*  unmanly  reptile's  vrriggit* .  "^ 
Threads  the  flarv*d  ladder,  and  defccods  anr . 
Or,  for  the  rope.afpirer*s  jirkful  tread. 
Shall  (he  poife  right  their  emUcmatic  leail } 
No — let  implor'd  expulfion  wing  me  heocc 
Far  let  me  fly  to  fome  fair  feat  of  fenfe ;     ]r^ 
Where  life's  ftoll'n  humour  glows  with  toj- 
And  comic  pidure  copiet  nature**  face; 
Where  imag'd  paifion,  dear  to  the  pojite. 
Leaves  low  buffoon *ry  to  the  rabbl«*s  ngtt 
Tir'd,  yet  unta(k*d,  let  me  bo  Icmger  wu:. 
Laughing  unheeded. -at  the  lar^l^nggrei*: 
While  with  the  roar  of  boya  to  tricks  turr  r.* 
Which  mobs  ihould  ihout  at,  mmd  the  wuc  • 

fliun. 
Gravely,  good  fouls  1  referving  folid  fcerr.  '" 
For  thoughts  to  feci  whofc  force  tbca>(ei««*  - 

Warm'd  in  wit's  cmufe,  l^oscntiog  gaiu  - 
Nor  tafting  ecftafy  at  jndgsneot*«  roll, 
Lift'ning  Germanicus,  with  pcslive  grace, 
Revolv'd  wifli'd  foft^ning*  for  a  pitied  ntsi 
When  like  a  trumpet  pooring  ■sufic*s  flot4» 
Speaking  Calliope  thriU'd  through  hh  UpoI 

I'here  was  a  prince  '  ah,  bid  me  add,  crc » 
There  is  ! — impulfive  of  the  epic  CsTg. 
Flame  of  imperul  promiocncc  he  Ihia'd ; 
Terror  ^t  once,  and  charm  of  human  lisJ 
All  the  foft  praife  of  facial  Uie  hisdue: 
All  the  rais'd  pow'rs  of  anna  and  arts  be  Iw 
Fearlc&,  impell'd  his  father's  fortaoe  «•: 
And  in  youth's  davrn  a  daxxlaog  vidor  ftcM . 
In  force  rcHftlefs,  yet  undaiing  vrree^; 
Uoncft  ia  ▼vngeanve^and  in  ^tj  ftroog* 
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without  dvek  var«  in  tU  her  tbuadVing din; 
While  peace  to  all  her  ftiilndCs  wept  wtthuu 
Forni'd  for  a  lover,  (or  a  thinker  taught ; 
Bioodlefs  refledive  emiocnce  he  fought : 
Born  to  be  grf  atcil,  chafe  but  to  be  bed  ; 
But  hcav*n  tha^  knew  hii  ufe,  forbad  hi»  reft  : 
Theu  from  the  eaima  of  oonqu'/Iag  thoaght  he  rtt£e, 
G.ow*d  m  tempeftooua  war,  and  icom'd  repofe, 
Uacrown'd»  gave  ctown»  fH  wiil,  their  thocna  uo^ 

And  more  than  re^iiq^,  vithovt  reigning  died« 
Such,  though  the  land  1  leaw«  could  Ouow  me 

Calm  feafona  caU  not  {or  a  pilot'a  (kilL 
Peace  is  ihc  biefling  commerce  lovea  to  choofis ; 
Buf  war  and  giory  talk  the  epic  miife. 
Farewell,  fure  fubje^  of  mf  future  fong. 
When  rifing  (haoaefal  at  a  people's  wrong. 
In  timc«  yet  diftant,  thy  remembering  baud 
I^eu  loofe  correction  at  fome  foreign  land* 
Then  loud  m  thy  applaufe,  reclaim  nt  «U ; 
And  every  mufe  of  nine  fliall  wait  ihy  calL 

.(peaking,  (he  ro£e ;  atui  with  her  riling  ilow. 
Her  eight  fad  fiftert,  Cighingi  tom*d  to  go. 
litvely,  upftarting  from  hia  ihadowM  feat. 
Stay  (cry'd  the  prince  aUrm*d)«->fuCpend  retrwt. 
Juft  though  your  anger,  yet  revenge  forbear; 
Left  taught  by  mufea,  man  £orgou  to  fpare. 
Too  foon  degenVete  nature  warpa  awryf 
The  bad  to  copy,  and  the  good  to  fly. 
Have  you  beheld  wit'a  ficeam  diicolouT'd  glids 
And  pour'd  loft  asure  en  tb*  uoconfcioui  tide  f 
Think  the  blame  youre»  whohcav'n't  heft  tinAore 

brings 
To  ftain  the  current,  yet  pegle^  the  fprbf  . 
Wonld  you  at  once  Coerulean  depth  renew  f 
And  gayly   brigbt'nlng  fluih   tb*  iniproveoKnt 

*    through  ? 
High  at  the  fource  th'  Infuiive  tinge  beftow ; 
And  eT*ry  downward  drop  fhall  tindur'd  flp«^« 

.But  while  a  vagrant  io^iration  ftcaye. 
And  here  and  there  nnkcem'd  powV  difplapl  i 
"fiiough  fepVate  individual  Arolkra  flure 
Some  qncolWlive  fcatt'ringa  of  jroor  care ; 
This  W4y  and  that  though  iamc  faint  hint  of  light 
Gleams  like  a  meteor,  and  dirinks  buck  in  night. 
Or,  mingUiog  be^TOi  to  form  Inme  deathlefs  blase. 
Once  in  an  age  you  Popes  or  Thomfnna  raife  i 
All  the  loft  labour  fervet  but  »•  cipreft 
Hi)w  wide  our  wanu!  how  thinly  we  poAeftt 
Till  the  day  breaks  exped:  no  gcnVal  glow ; 
For  the  flcy  darken'd  keeps  aU  dark  below. 

Here  for  wit's  faimrain  dream  net  of  a  eoart, 
Falfe  And  iojuriooa  flight  th*  unweigh*d  report. 
Meaitt  £9r  a  cUnw  where  thrones  appfopriate 

pow'r. 
And  one  man*s  paifiocs  all  mens  rights  detour. 
But  in  free  ilatei  where  liberty  may  clipoie, 
Tafle  knows  no  monarch,  and  obeys  no  mufe* 
Senates  their  mufes,  property  their  aim ; 
Their  bgaft  but  fafety— aud  their  plaything  fame. 

;No  -< would  your  willing  culture  wafte  no  toil  f 
Would  your  bays  thrive  in  a  reludUnt  foil  ? 
Duaile  vf  form,  and  changing  fliapee  at  wilU 
All  ume  ncir  k^^ntm  MmeiiMw  vkwsi  new 


Safe  in  lage'noUtics  conceal  yoor  wit ; 
Then  by  my  bounty  qualify*4  to  fit. 
Nine  Corni(h  boroughs  mil^ht  aflign  ynu  place, 
Where  mis*d  unthom^ht  of  you  m^y  jQiup  difgrace. 
There,  breathinj;  unUifpc^^ed  influence  lurk. 
Till  patient  prugreis  crowns  ypur  arduguf  W9r)p« 
Thence  ihall  defcendin,g  radiance  tade  convpy ; 
And  willing  kingdcons  n^e  the  mufpy  797. 
Till  time  flow  fav*ring  /pn  nxay  ^t  difgujfe^ 
And  wear  wit  plain  among  th*  uoUu^hipg  wife. 

Tanfiujg,  he  unil*d  humanity  to  kind,  {tnind : 
That  evVy  mufe  was  totich*d,  and  chaQg\l  her 
All  bow*d  cooient  to  hifl  grave  purpofe  wrought  j 
And  thus  Urania  VQtc*d  hsT  (iCter^s  thought. 

Bom  iQ  a  people's  heartt,  their  darlibg  (hinc  ;' 
X«et  evVy  wiih,  and  hope,  and  joy,  be  thipe« 
Mov*d  by  the  magie  mercy  of  thy  view, 
We  feel  good  fiouofel,  and  embrace  if  199^ 
One  foJe  epndition  grant,  attd  we  ohey ; 
No  dangVous  notice  mull  dctc^  Qur  Aay. 
Hid  in  thy  grove,  each  menial  mufie  ihall  claim  , 
Domeftlc  flusUcr  ^om  reproach  end  ihame; 
Til  by  thy  fcbeme  their  yet  unrivall*d  friend. 
Their  influence  widenv  4nd  their  fufT'ringf  end« 
Then  fliown  the  world,  and  pri? ih;g'd  to  pi«pic« 
And  gath'ring  face  and  faihion  by  degrees. 
Seen  at  aflemblies  heUes  may  jokes  forbear; 
Nor  fliocking  modeft  flrangert  turn  and  flare  *. 

Thus,  in  bis  i&ade  from  public  pain  exempt. 
Sleeping,  the  viiionary  poet  dreamt.  [there; 

Then  wakM,  and  faund  hi»  T^arkling  prince  WM 
3ut  ev*ry  empty  m^le  w»eioft  |n  air. 

C AMILiLUS  t  A  POEM. 
ffwmily  kfirihd  H  ike  Righl  WommiUU  ChatUt  B^ 

1707. 


Whkn  injurM  heroes  fuflcr  in  their  fame, 
Juflice  unfumihon'd  fliould  their  wrongs  proclaim : 
0ot  Phabus*  Ion  fliould  raife  refcntmcm  higher. 
And  light  up  vengeance  witH  poetic  Are. 
for  where  iujudice  clouds  a  noble  n^me, 
The'  patron*s  fcandal  is  the  poet's  fliame. 
*  Permit,  great  Sir,  my  humble  mufe  to  raUe 
A  piiva^e  monument  of  public  praHe : 
Unbend  your  mighty  foul,  and  iloop  to  Fame, 
Whole  Voice  flisdl  found  to  heaven  your  glorione 

name. 
Minds  that  are  great  tike  yours  dlfdain  applauici 
Their  inborn  vinue  gives  t  heir  reafon  laws : 
Above  the  reach  of  malice  bleft  they  tive, 
Proud  to  be  envy*d,  and  like  heaven  forgive. 
What  depth  of  line  mud  my  raised  fancy  find. 
To  Cound  th*  unfaihom*?!  ocean  of  thy  mind ! 
Or  through  the  labVinth  of  thy  wonders  wind 
How  dares  my  unny'd  pen  attempt  a  verfe. 
Worthy  thy  godlike  anions  to  rehearfe  ? 
How  dans  my  fluttVing  mufe  invade  that  (ky, 
Wliere  Virgil,  eagle-wing'd,  would  fail  to  fly  i 
Dark  in  my  breaS  tumoltuous  terrors  roll. 
And  rifing  pafllons  fliike  my  lab*ring  foul : 
Encount'ring  rcafons  through  my  judgment  flufiff 
Some  nrge  and  iomc  forbid  tlie  vafl;  dcfign; 
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Here  julllce  CainmoDt — Atrt  my  youtk  dcniei ; 
Duty  to  this,  to  that  my  will  replies. 

RcfolvM  at  laft  you  faf?  return  to  greet, 
1  throw  my  wortlilcfs  numbers  at  your  feet  ; 
AlTur^d  the  generous  goodnefs  of  your  eye 
Will  fee  my  zeal,  and  pa&  my  errors  by. 

But  if  my  feeble  genius  chance  to  fall, 
Nor  ardent  prayVs  can  with  the  nine  prerail ; 
Think,  Sir^  bow  various  your  great  a^  appear ! 
There  war  and  glory — wit  and  honour  here : 
One  glittVing   momeot  fpreads  your  wondVoui 

fame, 
Battles  and  blood  (bed  celebrate  yosr  name. 
Now  the  gre^c  hero  in  a  purple  Bood 
Pluiiges  through  flormy  feas  of  hoftile  blood*. 
Now  ftrides  with  Ikllful  courage  from  af»r, 
To  (lop  fome  gap  of  unfuccefsful  war  : 
Another  nAoment  finoothly  gilds  his  fiace 
With  lovely  fweetnefs  and  delightful  grace  i 
Calmly  he  tvnes  his  mind  to  fofter  fports, 
And  lives  the  matchlefs  paragon  vf  courts. 

No  wonder  then  if  my  prcfimptixous  eye. 
Viewing  thy  fun  .of  excellence  too  nigh, 
Baanelcd  with  light,  is  forc'd  to  look  awry  f 
A  traveller,  who  thus  without  a  guide, 
O'er  fome  unmedfur'd  trad  attempts  to  ride  ; 
Wher^  thoufand  paths  of  equal  breath  appear, 
And  each  fair  conrfe  feems  fafe  alike  to  fteer. 
May  fpite  of  llrideft  caution  lofe  his  way, 
Atid  fcarce  be  juftly  faid  to  go  aftray. 

Th  peace  the  famN3  Hifpania  long  had  flept, 
And  free  polfeilxon  of  faex^ Indies  kept : 
3^de  poor  by  plenty,  dull  content  {he  knew. 
Her  ftreng^h  declining  as  her  rkbea  grew ; 
Til!  forc*d  to  valour  fte  begins  too  late, 
And  climbs  unwilling  but  to  pull  down  fate. 

Thetr  feeond  Charles  refigu'd  bis  princely  breath. 
And  fwift'wing'd  fame  proclaim*d  th'  expcded 

death :     .    . 
Sudden  the  trumpet  echoes  from  afar, 
And  friendly  nations  rife  to  furious  war  : 
The  hardy  veterans  their  arms  prepare, 
And  waving  banners  fan  the  heated  air  : 
The  fprightly  deeds  with  lofty  bounds  advance. 
And  curbed  by  Ikillful  riders  proudly  prance : 
A  wild  confufion  o'er  the  globe  is  hurlM, 
And  warlike  earthquakes  filake  the  Chriilian  world. 
The  Auftrian  prince,  heir  in  affirmM  dcfcent, 
To.grafp  the  crown  his  ftrong  endeavours  bent : 
Bourbon  oppot'd,  and  in  the  vacant  throne 
Wduld  place  a  roval  offspring  of  his  own. 
IDoubtfuI  the  right— but  pow*r  which  all  obcy^ 
AppearM  to  juftify  the  fecond*s  fway : 
The  arms  of  France  allure  the  voice  of  Spain, 
And  Aojou  (cated  will  his  poft  maibtaiu. 

Sighing  the  young  prevented  Auftrian  (hinds^ 
And  lifts  to  gracious  heaven  his  eyes  and  hands ; 
Implores  fwift  juftice  to  an  injur'd  n»n  ; 
And  heaven  diredls  bis  prayers  to  heavea*a  vice- 
gerent Anne. 
Tkiiher  they  fly  whom  powr'ful  vrrongt  opprefs, 
And  find  a  certain  (belter  from  diitrefs : 
By  her  the  proud  afplrer  daily  bleeds, 
And  biafs*d  mooarcns  wait  her  dreaded  deeds. 
Aw  d  though  difpleas'd,  to  her  decrees  they  ftud| 
Aud  gwn  (he  late  of  £uiope  ia  her  band* 


Thither  with  tow*riilg  hopes  and  longTffg  cydf 
The  young  excluded  monarch  fwiftly  fiies ; 
Whifpers  in'  Anna*s  ear  his  weighty  grief. 
And  from  her  pitying  foal  eztradt  relief. 
At  her  command  th'  intrepid  Britons  flyi 
Exert  their  inborn  worth,  aird  prcmdly  die : 
Pleas'd  with  their  late  they  dearly  fell  their  bresh. 
And  fmile  amsdft  the  raging  pangs  of  death. 
A  cholbn  band  of  thefe  who  all  things  dare. 
For  diftant  war  their  mighty  fonb  prepare : 
Through  ev*ry  car  their  glorioat  caufe  they  rin; 
To  curb  proud  Fcanee,  and  right  an  injnr'd  kicj^. 

0*er  theie  a  chief  by  art  aixl  nature  grac'd, 
Renowtt'd  in  war  and  policy  was  plac'd ; 
Beyond  mankind  his  judgment  could  <fiicertt. 
And  much  improve  what  others  could  nee  kam: 
He  ow'd  no  virtue  to  a  dread  of  Ihame, 
No  feeming  honefty  te  promift'd  hme  : 
On  its  own  bafe  in  htm  true  honour  fiood» 
Walh*d  by  a  generous  tide  of  noble  blood. 
Him  the  great  Atma  chole — Camillus  go 
Revenge  my  brother  on  his  hanghty  Hoe; 
Guard  him  to  Spaifi — there  let  my  will  be  ksavr, 
And  feat  the  monarch  in  his  ravifliM  throne. 

The  valiant  chief  without  ambition  brave, 
Humbly  rcceivM  the  weighty  charge  ike  gare : 
DeftinM  in  fpite  of  malice  to  be  great. 
His  daring  foul  contemns  the  tricks  of  Hate : 
Swiftly  he  bids  his  glad  eommaaders  meet. 
And  lead  their  army  to  the  waiting  fleet. 
Their  fwelling  hopes  the  fwelliog  gales  invite. 
And  heaven  and  they  propitioafly  unite ; 
In  loud  falutes  the  dcrp-mooth*d  cannoo»  rov, 
Anfwer*d  by  sealr>us  wilbes  from  the  flM>re: 
Whence  mingled  crowds  tlieir  hearty  prayers  rc> 

peat, 
Till  rifing  waves  obfeure  the  failing  fleet. 

On  the  eztremeft  limits  of  that  land. 
Through  which  the  Tagos  rich  in  golden  dod^ 
His  rapid  courfe  in  depths  of  waters  bcsJfl, 
^nd  twice  two  hundred  mtlet  hta  ftream  czaen:-*. 
Old  Barcelona  ftrong  by  nature  fianda^ 
And  rules  a  vaft  extent  of  fertile  lands: 
With  rocky  mountaius  half  environ  *d  ronn^* 
The  other  half  by  bogs  and  naarlhy  gronaJ : 
Beneath  her  walls  furrounding  trencbe*  he. 
Beyond  thofe  depths  rife  bolwarlta  vaftly  hi^  * 
Walls  within  walls  the  folid  place  defend. 
Where  watchful  centineH  their  charge  atterd  r 
Whence  trains  of  hollow  brafs  vrith  fiery  brri:':. 
Vomit  bUck  fulpVrooa  mefiaget  of  death; 
Ramm*d  with  deftrn^on,  burft  with  horrid  ro-r* 
And  fcatter'd  terrora  round  the  trembling  ikoft. 

Hither  with  crowded  faila  the  Brkont  bcot, 
9ig  with  the  meiiige  their  great  aHfirefs  fe&t* 
Their  wariike  fouls  to  emulation  riie» 
And  breathe  out  pious  wififea  to  the  Ikias : 
And  now  thofie  powon  which  brsv^  dcfigai  &-* 

tend. 
Had  brought  their  voyage  to  a  happy  ead. 
From  Barcelona's  tow'ra  with  wiU  ajtrigkt,^ 
The  trembling  S<>t  beholds  th*  nnvrckomc  fii^« 
A  mighty  fleet  approaching  by  degreca» 
In  graceful  order  ploughs  the  fmiiing  kas; 
Hamonloaa  mufic  fprcad«  the  joy  they  kriaf* 
And  daaVovi  ihoutj  proclaixa  the  cofttfg  brg  • 


^e  looadlng  tnimpets  his  intent  declare, 
J^nd  waving  ftreamers  flourilh  in  the  air : 
Arriv*d  at  length  the  cannons  loodty  roar, 
And  (hake  with  panic  fright  the  wond'ring  fliore. 
Mean  white  the  Spaniards  all  their  force  prepare, 
And  arm  confiis*dly  for  defenfive  war : 
Bh'nH  with  amazement  and  Ignoble  fpar, 
They  double  all  the  Britons  that  appear : 
All  think  with  horror  Bngland  now  had  bent 
Ber  utmofi  fdrce,  to  form  one  grand  defcent. 
Bat  when  they  faw  fo  fmaJl  a  number  land, 
And  boldly  tread  the  forface  of  their  fand, 
The  paler  marks  of  fear  forfook  their  face, 
^d  wonder  far  more  great  fupplies  the  place. 
\n  equal  force  within  their  walls  they  found, 
i^eefear'd  to  meet  their  foes  on  eqtial  ground  : 
rhey  law,  with  wonder  at  an  adt  fo  vain, 
rh'  undaunted  Britons  win  the  neighb'ring  plain, 
Vhcre  foon  their  fquadrons  formed  a  camp,  and 
then  [men. 

They  thought  or  dreaded  they  were  more  than 

Thus  had  the  great  Camllhis  forc*d  his  way, 
Ind  void  of  fear  in  midft  of  dangers  lay  : 
inpatient  of  delays,  the  Aaftrian  youth, 
)jcp-toach*d  with  farrow,  liflcn'd  to  the  truth ; 
ie  Lw  the  weaknefs  of  his  daring  few, 
Lnd  with  concern  his  foe*s  advantage  knew : 
he  brazen  tubes  of  death  were  mounted  high,' 
Ind  clouds  of  rolling  fmoke  obfcur'd  the  flty  ; 
^11  this  atid  more  from  his  fmalt  camp  was  feen, 
^nd  death  diiguisM  with  horror  flafk'd  between. 
The  aged  chiefs  in  eautimis  war  grown  std, 
Vould  rather  be  too  backFard  than  too  bold : 
^herefore  advis'd  the  prince  to  hafle  away, 
JDce  *twas  fcarce  pofHble  to  live  and  ftay, 
he  prince  with  melancholy  thoughts  oppreft, 
>aoie  to  Camillus  and  unlock*d  his  bread ; 
old  him  the  pangs  of  furrow,  fliame,  and  rage, 
^hich  Ihook  the  blooming  comforts  of  his  age  : 
old  him  the  flames  in  which  his  foul  would  burn, 
loulW  he  thus  unfuccefsfully  return. 
With  grief  the  gen'rous  Briton  heard  him  tell 
he  deep  misfortunes  he  but  knew  too  well : 
e  rolls  his  eyes,  accufes  partial  fate, 
□d  tells  the  Au (Irian  that  he  (hould  be  great* 
tfoW'd  to  tA,  the  council  fpeak  in  vain, 
nd  by  debates  protrad  the  fall  of  Spain  : 
iraillai  had  a  foul  whofe  heavenly  fire 
>uld  compafs  all  things,  and  to  all  afpire. 
tmfelf  alone  could  with  himfclf  debate, 
id  mov*d  obfturcly  like  the  hand  of  fate. 
Hard  by  the  towers  of  Barcelona  ilands, 
igh  on  the  rocks  o*crlooking  neighb'ring  lands, 
(Irong-built  caftle,  whofe  extended  fway 
>l»gC8  cv*n  the  city  to  obey, 
re  hundred  men  the  folid  ramparts  keep, 
I  rocks  beyond  imagination  fteep  : 
hence  rolling  ftooe»  invading  foes  can  chafe, 
hen  with  an  aching  eye  they  climb  the  dreadful 

place. 
This  was  the  foorce  whence  vi  Aories  muft  flow, 
ther  the  Briti(h  chief  refolv'd  to  ro  : 
ia«*d  to  fear,  and  more  unosM  to  boaft, 
th  temp*rate  wor<fi  he  chcer*<l  his  wocd*ring 
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Strove  not  to  hide  the  hatarj  of  the  taflr, 
Nor  cover  danger  with  a  gilded  ma(k  : 
He  bids  each  foldier  like  hlmfelf  perform, 
And  by  example  wins  *em  to  the  florm. 
The  rofy  morning  ufherM  in  the  fuii, 
Which  was  to  fee  a  bloody  bufinefs  done  ; 
His  beams  flione  bright  to  guide  the  battle  welly 
And  drank  their  blood  in  pity  as  it  fell : 
Sight  hundred  Britons  on  this  glorious  day\ 
0*er  pathlefs  fcrefts  force  their  oblique  way ; 
In  tedious  march  o*er  high  afceocs  they  paft. 
And  won  the  dangerous  precipice  at  laft. 

With  ftrange  furprifc  the  Spaniardi  ntfli   t# 
arms, 
And  bells  rung  backward  ia  confuaM  alarms : 
The  fummonM  foldiers  hurry'd  to  their  poft. 
And  pour  whole  voUiea  on  the  climbing  ho£b :  * 
Repeated  charges  from  the  cannons  fly. 
Like  fiery  meteors  blazing  through  the  flcy : 
The  (hatter'd  limbs  of  men  who  nobly  dare,  . 
Are  borne  on  ballets  through  the  flaming  air ! 
The  difmal  profpcifl  fliocks  the  braveft  hearts, 
And  adds  new  morion  to  disjointed  parts ; 
The  brave  Camillus  with  a  fierce  delight. 
Drives  on  the  headlong  fury  of  the  fight ; 
Urges  his  bleeding  troops  fttll  higher  and  higher^ 
And  fcatters  death  for  death,  and  fire  for  fire. 
I'huf,  when  of  oli  the  mighty  giants  ftrove 
To  check  the  boundlefs  power  of  angry  Jove ; 
Vi^xxh  ioTfx.  like  this,  but  in  a  catife  lefs  good, 
I'hc  huge  Briarens,  their  great  leader,  flood; 
The  folid  centrr  ihakes  beneath  his  weight. 
Who,  all-unknowing,  or  unfearing  fate. 
Kicks  at  the  thunder  which  with  horror  fliet; 
And  while  fwift  lightning  flalhes  in  his  eyes^ 
Tears  up  a  hundred  rocks  and  hurls  'em 
ikies. 
Bat  now  aloft  the  mingled  war  gfvwa  high, 
On  heaps  promifcuous  numbers  fall  and  die; 
Rivertf  of  bbod  from  the  mtz*d  battle  flow. 
Till  death  fcarce  fees  to  guide  a  deftfn*d-  blow. 

I'he  walls  are  won,  the  Spaaitrds  iofo  the  day. 
And  crowding  Britons  win  the  cover'd  way : 
While  fome  on  high  the  conquerM  pafa  defend, 
Others  below  by  mutual  help  mfcend ! 
No  more  the  driven  foes  their  fortune  try. 
But  quit  their  bloody  battlements  and  fly : 
Defpair  and  horror  fill  the  difmal  place, 
Alid  terror  fits  enthronM  on  every  face* 
Definitive  fate  grewa  eniel  to  ezcefa. 
And  rages  blindly  in  her  blackefl  drefa : 
Matrons  and  virgins  weep  with  bitter  eriet. 
And  noify  forrows  pierce  the  diftant  flciea. 

But  ceafe,  miflaken  WRtchca!  ceafe  yourinoa»| 
Proud  of  your  ronqu'ror  youf*  conqueft  own ; 
Your  friends  vidorioiis  might  tyrannic  be. 
Your  foes  but  conquer  you  to  fct  you  free. 
No  bafe  defign  diftains  a  Briton's  caufe. 
But  pity  guides  the  fword  which  juftice  draws. 
With  fuch  fucecfa  was  that  great  day  begun. 
Which  not  the  army  but  their  general  won ; 
While  he  impatient  hit  great  taik  to  cod| 
Which  heaven  appear'd  fo  early  to  Mneu^ 
Cheers  his  glad  foldiert  with  divided  gain. 
And  leads  *em  down  undreading  to  the  plaiB 
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Ranget  Vm  vUIely  Dfsr  the  city  Unbound , 
Refolv'd  to  force  a  place  they  (icarce  rortouod. 

Thutmovcft  he  brighrly  like  fotce  wand'riag  ftv. 
And  fcorhc  the  heavy  artt  o^  common  war : 
In  their  own  fire  hU  matcKiefs  adions  blaze ; 
He  oc<^ds  no  counfel,  and  he  fe^ks  no  praUie ; 
While  other  generals  tedious  projc^  form/ 
He  thinks  and  aSs,  and  wins  appIauCs  by  {lorm ; 
With  furious  courage  (^ands  and  tempts  his  htkj 
But  heaven  (^ill  fpares  the  mim  tn  blrfs  the  (late« 

With  threat*ning  look  each  ready  Briton  ftands, 
A  nd  Hiarp-edg'd  weapons  grace  their  warlike  hands; 
Obfcquious  iUence  waiu  the  general's  nod, 
As  ancient  Grecians  watch'd  the  Delphian  god. 
Mean  while,  each  trembling  tow'r  with  horrid 
dread, 
Looff  nM  its  wa}U  and  (book  its  batter*d  head ) 
The  lofty  works  which  Ihould  the  town  defend. 
The  fiiocks  of  hoftite  thunder  widely  rend ;    '   ■ 
Amid{l  ibefe  crowds  of  terror  and  defpair. 
The  Britons  for  a  iharp  aitault  prepare ; 
The  Spaniards  fee  and  (hon  the  louring  ^tes» 
And  widely  open  their  fubmifllve  gates. 

And  n^w  the  mighty  deed  is  greatly  done  i 
A  king  rcliov*d,  and  kingdoms  bravely  won. 
The  warlike  chief,  with  glory  fir'd  his  breaft, 
Forgot  his  pleafures  and  forfook  his  reft  ; 
I'he  Auftriaa  fix*d — He  bravely  onward  bent. 
And  conquerM  rebel  countries  as  he  went:  • 
The  Aubborn  Catalans  unus*d  to  bow. 
Gladly  fnbraU  to  firm  fubjcdion  now. 
With  joyful  (bouts  their  hap{^y  monarch  greet* 
And  leave  their  mouniaias  for  the  regal  feat; 
That  ftrong4>uiIt  fort  whofe(^are  the  rcflk  cxcell'd, 
Ahd  thricd  ten  thonfand  Gallic  foes  repeird. 
Afraid  to  iirive,  her  iron  gates  unlock*d, 
Afid  gladly  open'd  when  Camillui  knock'dk 
To  his  fuccefsful  armr  whole  nations  yield, 
And  freely  give  him  up  an  untry*d  field.   . 
At  his  blcfs'd  feet  the  rich  Tortofa  lay. 
And  matcblcis  coiidu^  gain'd  him  Lerida* 
ValeQcia*s  kingdom  glorioufly  he  won. 
And  triuniph*d  o'er  the  proilrate  Arragon. 
But  hold,  unwary  mu£s !  no  higher  (oar  ; 
He  who  did  thi«,aia«,  mud  do  no  more  ! 
Oh  that  thv  numbess  could  bat  reach  my  aim. 
How  would  I  celebrate  his  glorious  name  1   .-. 
How  would  I  paiot  the  battles  he  haa  won. 
And  bU  the  noble  anions  he  ha^  done  4 « 
^ow  would  I  paint  him  fpilling  gen'rous  blood. 
And  tempting  death  for  lus  dear  country's  good  I 
Huw  would  \  drag  hn  two  illuftrious  Coos, 
Proud  of  their  mangled  flcih  and  (hatter *d  bones  \ 
Huw  would  1  tune  my  elevated  fcng, 
And  (hame  the  men.  who  do  Camillua  wrong! 
But  iince  his  work*  throu^  clouda  are  forc*d 
to  (hine, 
How  could  1  hope  fuccefs  from  fuch  as  mine  i 
l»et  viitiie  be  rewsndcd  if  it  can,  .  > 

When  gracitude  fovgeu  fo  great  »  man. 

FREE  THOUGH  TS  UPON  FaItH  : 

«    AB,  TlkB  ^t4.10T»N  0»  IttAlOir. 

* 

Oh  Tlwii !  who*er,  whatever,  where'er  thou  «tj 

foic — or  a-lociaicJ — cwiccivdcfs  power :     . 


In  fearch  of  whom  o'erftretckM  idea  kar''i 
And  fenfe  rolls  back  on  darkne&--aef<  asi.^! 
ProgrcfifLvc  unbeginncr — wirhoet  cod! 
Giver  of  thought,  nh  guide  it. — Ann  i  niicj. 
Tremblingly  ftruck, — todcmbntOK  (hntt{aa 
One  d\(Hut,  trai^fient,  manicBtary  fis(h 
Of  thv  keen  light — and  live  !~oh,  (ar  from  ircj 
To  draw  th*  Almighty 'a  dcigo'd  ty^Mi 

near- 
All  that  my  foul's  touchM  fcole  ifpirci  to  iC 
Is.  that  (he  d<ire5  not  view  thec^  tbou«bo'ci 
Thc'mufeV  eonfcious  rcvVcncc,  aid  her  (of  p 

Awfully  (hrinking  from  th*  alTaoicr'i  h:^ 
Tdat  points  me  to  thy  place,  thypo«fT,thj 
AfioniihM  at  his  pride  !  I  Oan— and  dy. 
O  piticr  of  prefumpiion  I  whence  sfjttrt* 
Awak^iingr  duft's  brief  glance  of  (bs^lowy  Ik^ 
To  launch  Its  little  |4ummet- >into  depd' 
Profounder  than  Eternity  ! — bow  dare 
O'crwecningj  molc-bUnd  furrowers  of  dark 
Eng^ofs  to  their  low  folves,  their  Godswh'' 
Slight  nobler  orbs,  ^  ^irts  to  this  dku  ball, 
1'hae  day  bv  day  rolls ''round  its  tyclci^  bul. 
To  beg  light's  needful  alms  from  c'dc  kiod  'A 
While  trads  fup«rtc*r  to  co.'iception's  boooi,    I 
See  funs  in  millions  o*cr  new  worlds  poar  \^\ 
Yet  reach  but  confines  of  new  funs  snd  die 
Rjsquire  not  thefc  Tait  wocks  of  G«c,  M 
'   grace  "  ' 

ProportionM  to  their  TaflBcls  ?— how  tlim  <i» 
CunccitU  proud  prerrence  of  its  own  c\'^ 
O'crleap  thofe  azure  Toids,  whezc  thooft'^  '* 

fpace. 
And  number,  and  immenCty,  are  k4l. 
And  comprehrnfion  aches  to  fcale  repiilfe ! 
Whence  had  man's  inlb<S  arrogance  of  ju^ 
Such  impotent  outdarting,  to  pr efuase 
His  momentary  nothingneCi  of  grafp 
Could  know,  ta(k,  limit,  and  defcribe  his  Gx 

S*^y»  bigot  boafter  of  unmanncrM  seal. 
Thou  that  art  impudencly  tore  of  heaveo' 
And,  cpv'ring  biafphemy  behind  faith't  tvr, 
Sinn'a  dccpeft  where  moA  iiuiaificd  !—«(*. 

paufe. 
Think — anfwcr  not  from  cuflomN  light  all::*, 
But 'the  try'd  foul'a  tru«  teft  tuiwarp'd  wi:^^ 
Is  it  in  revelation's  awful  claim  ' 

That  daft  (Koold  dar«  mifpleaa  th*Ab'*t 
Fi>r  infult  on  his  jnftica  f  Dare  acBpals 
For  intiinates  of  htfaven,  who  thus  dq[rsie 
Th'  ali-gladd'niog  Lord  of  all  thofe  a*^ 

worlds 
Ta  one  poor  partial  care  of  ooe  poor  pxt 
Of  one  poor  comer  of  one  world's  poer  c^ 

Out  with  this  avarice  of  fanatic  fcrspc ' 
That,  pinching  toitielf  GofTs  mbbled  |n"> 
Hedg'd  in  th*  Bteroal's  common  ^  CrtN  t 
Forefbaird  aU  power  of  op'wng  myHcr)'*  i*" 
For  its  own  pkk-Iotk  tribe,  m  kry'd  by  h*-  ' 
Why,  if  enUghtenM  moa,  ihooU  wiU  »» 6  - 
Bid  the(t  few  fav'rite  haiMUcd  fpio  ^  r" 
Conceal  from  modcfl  doubt  their  srta  to  u-* 
Why,  if  po(rcfs*d  of  fome  c^vA.^  else. 
That  (hews  loa  diffidence  truth**  1a^  *'**• 
Haim  they  confeot  implicit  f  Why  ^^  ' 
Belief  to  bold  affumpiioaf^Ta^ub*^ 
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BHhoDQQn  where  it  wotflilps.    Heaven  dti^ni 
Obedience  fron  the  blind :  end  everj  £e€t 
Were  orthodox,  if  to  believe  »  proof. 

To  me^-aor  let  the  ret  *rence  of  my  panfe 
Offend  the  power  that  caui'd  it  I  it  (hould  feem 
More  impioiM  to  decide  of  Ood  than  doubt. 
Oft  when  1  pant  for  aid  to  ihake  diflruft, 
HitinbliBg  imperious  reafon ;  while  1  bend 
With  meek  atreotion  to  the  calls  of  faith, 
Where  pions  fury  len^s  the  paftor  gall ; 
And  what  falh  ihort  in  proof  overflows  ia  rage. 
While  reveUtion,  thuodVing  on  my  ear,       [tren ! 
Low-rates  my  heart's  admiifion,  help  me,  Hea- 
Fo  check  th*  impaffive  ftruggler*)i  infelt  hint, 
rhat  aiks  how  0<h)'s  almighty  f  if  his  will 
IVho  made  this  captious  world  whereon  we  crawl 
i^ould  to  the  worm  call'd  man  be  ihown  an  vain, 
f  'twas  the  Maker's  law  to  man  proclaimed, 
3y  man*t  refiftlefs  God,  my  trembling  foul 
Vhifpers  in  (hiv'riog  horror !  Oh  'tis  ftrange ! 
«od  will'd — Ood  fp<^  that  will— yet  man-^ 

proud  dirt ! 
>ividei,  difpotes,  examines,  difobeya ! 
iad  Heav'o  re^uir'd,  could  Uovv'o  want  larde 

to  caufe  f 
)r,  not  rr^tring,  why  was  Heav'n  profan'd  f 

Hum  from  thy  dniky  hive,  umeas'ning  drone, 
>tretch  thy  tame  wings,  heave  cky^duU  finrch 

along,  [wide, 

^are  thy  cav*d  home  behind,  nnd  look  more 
teeft  thou  not  every  where  earth's  emmet  fwarms, 
khcming  their  bnfy  mount's  loufe  crumbUng  hope 
^or  the  best  cauraA  ihower,  that  fwceps  dawn 

all. 
•uch  are  the  toils  of  Muftis,  Popes,  Pauwaus, 
^Hunat  and  Rabbis,  Morabaihts,  Booseea, 
ill  the  long-labouriog  props  of  faith's  loft  boaft, 
'abrics  of  tow'ry  air,  that  fright  and  die. 

O'er  worlkips  thus  diftin^  have  fep'rate  goda 
Velided  ?  or  beneath  but  fep'rate  namea 
)id  one  fole  power  iofpire  divided  prayers, 
Vnd  fmilingly  accept  'em  i  Nature  £ecli 
rhi»  qaeftioo  ;  and  mcthinks  I  hear  her  voice 
'id  re4fon  thus  reply — If  but  one  light 
nfur'd  falvation*«  courfe,  nnfocketed, 
Jnlaothcm'd,  it  had  known  no  curtail'd  (hine. 
Ul  dark  had  been  iUumin'd :— ne'er  with-lield 
uft  Heaven,  from  more  than  half  th'  extended 

globe,  [caus'd. 

Ill  glimpfe  of  dawn«  yet  cvrs'd  the  gltMHii  Ke 
Or,  grant  forac  race  indulg'd  with  kinder  fmile, 
Vhy  partial  to  the  proud,  fin's  haughtieft  foos  ? 
^ct  heedlefs  of  unfolded  flocks,  more  meek, 
^ore  aw'd,  more  fimply  ferions,  in  faith's  field, 
Vnxious  in  adoration's  twilight  glean, 
Vnd  proftrate,  though  negledked.    Why  again 
n  troth's  appropriate  and  feledled  feats 
>hoots  Eden's  heaveo-watch'd  tree,  for  ever  prnn'd, 
'or  ever  fruitleis,  into  monftrous  growths 
)f  thorn-branch'd  oppofition  ?  If  to  doubt 
leligion's  tifelcfs  form  were  to  deftroy 
rho  eflence  of  her  pvrpoie,  why  o'er  lands 
rhat  boaft  high  cbims  to  fyftems  heavh)  lofpir'd, 
ipread  fchctnes  of  diff*rent  texture  i  Each  avow'd 
iod's  own  enjoia'd  fole  path  reveal'd  to  Iave« 


Alas !  'tis  man^s  provd  heart,  diat^  idly  fiU'd 
Wiih  felf-paid  rev'reiKe  for  defert  mifdaim'd, 
Orown  impious  in  imagin'd  redlitude. 
Hugs  his  own  day-dreams,  idoltz'd  within* 
And  fiylcs  *em  revehtion  I  Hence  the  bus 
Of  honeylefs  and  iUngfuI  wafps  of  seal. 
Alike  on  all  fides  heard,  and  felt  on  all  1       {helM 
Each'charg'd  in  heaven's  pretence  with  menacM 
Jews,  Tartars,  Bramitis,  bord*ring  Ganges  flood, 
i>wift  beards  of  hot  Arabia's  fwarthy  fons, 
Far  China's  datelcfs  race,  long  Nile's  old  claim    t 
To  fuperCLition's  childhood.  Each  heav'n's  chrjce. 
Yet  each  from  each  diftinA,  all  fpam'd  by  all. 
Split  revelation  into  caoton'd  fnatls, 
And  murder  to  (bow  mercy ;  damn  to  fove !    - 

Ev'u  thefe  divifions,  fubdivldiog  on,        [points. 
Break  from  their  centre'  like  the  winfl's  wide 
Yet  every  radius  right,  and  every  wrong ; 
All  ^>— but  each  '—peace  be  to  that  alone ; 
The  reft  let  war  involve,  and  curfe  their  creeds. 

Where  art  thou  found,  £air  charity?  .fweet 
power 
That  ftills  the  ftormy  foul !  foft  cherub's  eye !    . 
That  weep'il  at  all  this  mifchief— feeft  man'a 

pride 
Miftaken  for  his  virtue ;  arguing  low 
In  the  calm  voice  t>f  pity*s  whifp'ring  Oody         > 
The  od'ruus  breathings  of  thy  balmy  hufti 
Fly  fcatter'd  on  the  winds  of  keen  debate. 

Loft  and  benighted  in  this  warring  wild, 
How  (ball  a  lightlefs  wand'rer  find  which  front 
Bears  heav'n's  commiflaoB'd  ftarop?  and  vvhidi 

bold  brow, 
Frighi'aing  credulity,  mifcals  it  £uth  ?  / 

Bid  miracles  decide  ceotefted  claim, 
where  are  they  ?  call  aloud ;  they  (hon  to  hear* 
Prudent  reftcaint  forbids  expeAant  prayer 
To  court  ranewal  of  old  eye-fight  prooia,   [dumtt. 
Wiiich  deign'd  in  days  long  paft  to  ftrike  doubt 
Dead  time's  departed  ghoft  recorded  holds 
Millions  of  wonders  done— -Faith's  grey  fiipporta 
— But  millions  of  pretences  too  diffusM 
O'er  earth's  contentious  £ice,each  unlike  each, 
As  pight's  dim  veil  compar'd  with  fun-gilt  day.  . 
Match  niiralcies  'gainft  miracles  array'd. 
And  puOi  back  ev'ry  angel's  vain  defcent 
Who  comes  on  errands  hoftile  to  their  own. 
Where  miracles  try  truth  no  faith  is  falfe. 
What  namelcfs  corner  of  the  world,  untouch^ 
By  trade's  far^urrowing  keel,  even  fafely  new 
To  the  un^enchablc  and  (acred  tklrft 
Of  milfionary  rapine's  holy  kea. 
But  boaft  beUeT'd  defoent  of  fnme  kind  God 
That  chofe  their  lov'il  forefathers,  hleft  their  race^ 
And  caught  'em  for  his  glory !  Fill'd  with  truft.  - 
In  their  tranfmitted  ule,  th'  invited  guefta 
Take  place  at  heaven's  high  table,  upmoft  alL 
The  white-fac'd,  olive4iu*d,  the  (ably  jet. 
The  greafe-anotnted,  woolly<4ieaded,  Ihom,  [eleA, 
Long-hair'd  and  fliort*hair'd,  curl'd  and  cropc 
All  fagcly  fatisfied,  all  elfe  muft  cri^« 
Swol'n  with  ioflative  zeal,  catch  miartyrs  fiamci 
And  die,  to  live  again  in  ficom  of  pain. 

Since  then  th'  cxtremeft  polar  trade  of  faith. 
Where  reafon'a  one  ere  winks  uabcaa'd  tor  dM\ 
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PIea(|[  rairaclet  in  proof  wfiich  none  can  try, 
Becaufe  but  heq,rd,  hot  fecn,  let  learning  fiiun 
Stich  hf>arv  feeMenefs  of  palGed  plea, 
Which  error  muft  afTert,  or  truth  difclaim. 

JBut  i>!F!   ftand  wide,  make  room,  ye  coarfe 
profane  I 
Ye  vulgar  of  religion's  fuburh  world  ! 
Ye  goats  unfliepherded !  unfi(h'd>for  Qioals ! 
Unmelch'd  by  myftics  union's  indragg'd  net 
Of  never-erring  fwcep,  dcducM  from  heaven  ! 
ILoom  for  the  papal  pontiff's  triple  crown  ! 
••  Now,  heretic  prefumerl  bow,  convinc'd 
InfaiUbility  unwinds  her  fcroll : 
Saints,  martyrs,  angels,  feventee^  centuries  down 
Link'  power  (o  power,  and,  kngth'ning  truth's 
.*  '  old  rod, 

Lend  faith  tradition's  line  to  hook  mankind. 

Hail,  venerable  weaknefs  !  awful  dream  ! 
Shade  ofa  (hadow  1  thou  that  blindly  hop*i^, 
^y  twice  nine  age's  loud-concurring  noife. 
To  drown  foft  reafon's  eividencc,  yet  ihun'ft 
To  recolledl  how  thrice  fen  ccntVies  join'd 
Th«r  vain  fupport,  yel  faw  Jove's  fabric  fall. 

Piead'il  thou  duration  i  plead'ft  thou  breadth 
of  fpace  ? 
What  art  thou  but  an  infant's  tott'ring  ftep, 
ComparM  to   mightier '  growths  now  found  no 

more? 
Where  are  the  deities  of  mufe-tongu*d  Greece  ? 
Greece,  from  whofe  hundred  ftates  ilrong  fcience 

flow'd ;  " 
And  arms  and  arts  in  one  mix'd  blaze  of  power 
Held  out  high  freedom's  torch  to  half  mankind  ! 
Where  is  her  Phcebus  ?  where  her  Neptune  now  ? 
'  Turn  thy  fight  caftward  o'er  the  time-hufli'd 
■'  plains,  '  [o'er 

>fow  graves  of  vaniib'd   empire,  once  gleam'd 
Fiom  flames  on  hallowM  altars,  hail'd  by  hymns 
Of  feers,  awakenets  of  the  wor&ip'd  fun. 
JMk  filent  Tigrish-bid  Euphrates  tell  [frown 

Where  is  the  grove«erown'd  Baal,  to  whofe  Hera 
Bow'd  haughty  Babylon  ^  Chaidea,  fiam'd 
Por  ftar  tau{»ht  fages ;  hard  Phoenicia's  fons, 
Jicrce,  fear-furmounting,  curbers  of  the  deep, 
Who  (Iretch'd  a  floating  fceptre  o'er  the  feas. 
And  made  mankind  one  empire  f  Where  is  now 
Igypt's  wide-humag'd  Ifis  ?  where  the  Mars 
That  Ibook  the  fliakers  of  the  Roman  world  ? 
Where  the- Teutonic  Woden  ?— m  his  name 
Al<Mie  flill  rtvcrenc'd  each  revolving  week' 
£ven  in  fair  Albion's  ifles. — (f  age  bore  proof. 
Why  have  thefe  funk  ?' why  all  the  lifelefs  guds, 
Loft  deihi-god's,  long,  nameleis,  count IcfR,  powers 
,^  hat  fiU'd  th'  adoring  world  with  fabled  fame  ? 
Are  they  not  dead  ?  whelm'd  o'er  in  time's  b.'ack 
'       *   tide?  '■•'''•        ,    .  .      .  * 

And 'known  but  by  contempt  to  raemVy's  claim  ?  ' 
'   How  was  this  poflible,  had  noife  been  proof 
Of  faith's  extent  in  fpace,  with  realms  fur  guard, 
Xlellow'd  miftake  to  ei]uity  ?  Far  ihort 
Of  heaven  fails  tinie'r  perfpe^ive — vainly  climbs 
Cuilc> founded  god-:craf c.    Let  protid  fortune  fprcad 
Ihe  lie-tipt  pyramid's  broad  covering  bafc, 
*I"i!l  earth  groans  wounded  at  th'oppTcfllvc  weight, 
fit  ill  but  the  wider  ruins  mark  its  full.  - 


Let  him  who  boafls  blind  mu]  itod^  convirv .', 
Or  builds  oq  time  for  truth's  imagioM  tcU, 
Aik  bis  unjudging  raibnefs  what  rent  heart 
Of  Celtic  druid  but  had  fliook  more  bow'd   '^i  : 
Than  his  ftorm-Ub'ring  ■  oik,  coakl  f<m'  y^- 
That  fcann'd  futurity,  pointing  through  fite. 
Have  fliown  him  his  infutted  Godhead'i  ti«>oj<. : 

Nor  let  vain  pref'rcoce  of  our  own  v^^i-^  . 
fenfe. 
Our  own  feen  furer  ii^ht,  oar  own  fa£e  trr/^, 
Degrading  ancient  ftubbomnefs  in  faith,   J:*: ' 
O'cr-rate    attachment's   warmrh*   as  now  c-  '. 
What  aw'd  allegiance,  what  more  6rm  be  Ik:', 
What  haughtier  lurenefs  more  inipi ints  the  •    ', 
By  modtrn  troth's  new  caft  of  thought  i:«ip  ->% 
Than  fway'd  the  folejnn  Paguu's  bi^rail,  ot  c  ^i, 
Wh*n  bow'd  before  his  idols  f-«»ld(»)s,  (row  — 
But  (then) — vindit^ve  gods,  who  fliook  n  ..r-. 

Where  'are  faith's  certainties — if  time,  L.. 
boafts. 
Sacred  to  arts,  arms,  mimbers,  learning— ;>.  — 
All  fam'd  beyond  fate's  dread,  found  all  nrit'^:^ 

Whence  then  the  imperious  pofitive  difJnri. 
Tha^  fpurns  back  modcift  doubt— -and  d^iuus  «.. 

•  bate  ? 
Where  the  foundation  of  that  holy  fcom. 
Which  lifts  the  bigot's  brow,  to  icowl  rcprciw ! 
To  pity  ie&t  that  hurl  his  pity  backt 
And  bate  him — for  his  hatred  ? — If  nor  uw% 
Nor  numbers  who  (uftain  d  tht  atttfted  cav.'-, 
Nor  miracles  renown'd  in  reverend  hoitis, 
So  awful  that  no  facrilegious  moufo 
Dare  fatiate  hunger  on  the  dufl.veil'd  ro'l. 
But  dies  to  leave  untouch'd  the  dry  record-' 
U  evidence  like  thefe  falls  ftiort  of  fM'oof, 
Where  in  what  dark  domain,  ofihought'*.'  i 
maxe»  lor^   , 

Shall  reafon— -through  doubt's  crooked  v. sec:-. 
Find  truth's  White  face  unfpoaed  ? — thiii:,  <■  - 
tell. 

What  if  we  feek  her  in  man's  moral  wAlk<? 
Judge  her  by  life's  try'd  praAice  !-— wh»t  ov  t 

Than  to  conclude,  the  faint's  qocenfQr'd  dt(<.« 
Lend  fandion,  to  his  do<^rine?<^-herr,  mcin:*' 
Truth  loves  to  choofe  her  tell.     Yet  hcrt  {if^^ 
We  wander—  into  new  defcd  of  pica. 
That  proves  too  much^-'or  nothing. — Cou'd 
Ii^fer  falfe  faitb,--.haw  Aaio'd  even  Chritruo  z^i- 
Where  avarice  and  revenge,  and  pnde's  hit.  i>  '- 
Taught  guilt's  blood- Colour 'd  hat  to  hint  d^' 

fpleen :     '    ' 
Whence  murderi^  robb>ieSy  treath'ries  p<'j  ''--. 
Like  taints  effluvicnt  from  infe^ious  fens, 
Difpeopling  in  their  ptogrcfri-.uaaton'ti, 
Tilk  death*bed  fan&ity  abfoivea  remorfc. 
By  {car*d  conformity  to  faith's  flat  modes  - 
To  mockeries  ni  iiehcf  ••- and  rotes  of  prayer. 

Since  then  bad  life  muft  leave  no  flam  oo  iV:r, 
Try  if  hfc's  puiity  rcfinea coarfe  creeds.^ 
Try  if  the  good  man's  virtuca  churctk  his  cl'in ' 
No^ .'if  they  coa*d*>-(hca  pole  from  fX  ^'> 

bounds 
Th'  ex'cnfivc  true-nam'd  church's  geocrsl  p^^- 
Dreadful  iiid;;ed  were  (tlien)th*cxdudcr*>i-">^*' 
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^^en>-cscofnl<lufticaUon*•  reachftil  hand 
Jad  piiili'd  off  exiles  to  new  world*.-- ere  dead  ! 
■or  this  had  all  been  church— one  trntb's  known 
claim :  [mopes, 

urks,   Jews,   wild    Afra's    wood-men-'-lndii^'s 
V'ho  pine  in  |>aRgfuI  abftinence  from  fin» 
Lnd  fliudder  but  co  cruQi  the  trodden  fly  : 
koftralia'sart  untafting  folicudes, 
^'here  all  ambition's  weahh  is  eafe  from  care ; 
^nd  hope*!  confumptive  diet  (larv<cs  defire  : 
olanibia's  many  peopled  bow*ry  groves, 
anning  in  feath  ry  pomp  her  tawny  tribes, 
rom  the  fun's  dowo^ivcn  ray  :— ^cold  Zembla's 

cot»« 
f  atb'fed  Ihiv'rcrs  furr'd  In  lbag<;y  mail, 
ranipling  the  ice-bound  ocean  whircnM  o'er 
iih  endlefs  fnows,  to  fpoil  the  fpoilful  bear : 
i  among  thefe  who  love  not  vice,  draw  claim 
om  /ivet  of  fimplcft  fandlity— to  heaven  :' 
id  multiply  th*  clcA — were  virtue  faith. 
Paufc  here  cocompafs*d  foul.    Look  round, 

rcflc<a. 
gulf  M  and  central  to  this  whirl  of  tides, 
ith  each  proud  vortex  threat*ning — all  to  ihun 
•ms  fafer  than  truft  either.    Hark  I  they  roar, 
ok  with  what  rage  the^  whiten ! — All  foam 

fure  : 
I  climb  to  drown  each  other.     Kone  recede  : 
:ic  conquer.     Univcrfal  uproar  reigns— 
d  faith's  a  fighting  ch^os — U  this  truth  ? 
i«  revelation's  word  difdosM  by  heaven  f 
Idly  rcfufe  confcnt—.it  cannot  be. 
iVhat   then  muft  be  btliev'df — believe  Qod 

kind-^ 
fear,  were  to  offend  him.     Fill  thy  heart 
th  his  felt  laws  :  and  z6t  the  good  he  loves. 
vVence  his  povvcr.  Judge  him  but  by  his  works : 
i)w  him  biit  in  his  mercies.    Rcv'rmce  ton, 
;  moft  miftakrn  fchemes  that  meaii  hiff  praife. 
r'rcncc  his  priefts — fi>r  every  prieft  is  hiv— 

0  finds  him  in  his  confcieqce—  by  what  n^me 
:'cr  diflinjTuHliM — howfoc^er  miidtawn, 

y  devioufly  believe— -what  though  they  preach 
Jition  to  the  moderate  f  truth  dares  oyt^ 
9c6t  to  error :  if  its  end  is  grace, 

1  aims  at  reformation.     Mindful  yet, 

1  are   but   mcu.     Where  moft  thou  truft*ft 

beware. 
tch  not  cfterm  to  homage  :  be  nor  ilave, 
ccnfurer  :  but  bear  flrong  reafim's  voice, 
gu'd  by  the  power  who  loves  iu    Axid  fuicc 

that 
s  liberty  too  lou^  fot  la^  to  drown, 
thy  chain'ii  thought  from  fears  unworthy 

God, 
know  htm  for  himCelf— were  one  prim  form, 
forc*d  identity  the  maker's  wiih, 
r  bad  that  wiih  prov*d  (ruiUate.    Dare  not 

doubt  [pels, 

he,  whofe  will  was  power — whofe  wiih  $om- 
moTilded  all  to  that  one  form  he  lov*d. 
)vc«  he  not  onity  ?  he  doe«<— But  know, 
i<nity  God  loves,  i*  l^dg'd  in  mind. ' 
tne   heart's  cufifciuu*  ^luw — that  beats  to 


Not  fcrutinize  his  bounty.    'Tis  the  chain, 
That  links  intention— in  one  warmth  of  will; 
Not  binds  to  one  forc'd  z£t,  of  outward  form. 
Thus  thinking, — thou  wilt  feel  the  Godhead 

right : 
Uncloflng  in  a  houfe  pf  jointed  ftone, 
Him  in  whofe  temple  twenty  thoufand  funs 
Serve  but  as  lamps — and  all  their  fpapgly  worldf 
Form  footfteps  to  his  altar         this  believe : 
Apd  dread  no  vengeance  on  milUkcn  man, 
Unadcquate  to  man's  brief  power  in  (in, 
Offending  grain  of  animated  dud  !  [6re  V 

'Gainft  him,  beneatH  whofe  fmile  the  ilars  catck 

Fill'd  with  ideas  thus  becoming  Heaven, 
Pity  the  hag-ridd*n  quivVer  who  cootrads 
To  fuperftition'»  gloom  religion's  joy. 
And  humbles  adoration  into  dread. 
Who  ekeing  his  inch'd  meafare  from  within. 
Peeps  through  his  narrow  foul's  dim  loophole 

wink. 
And  infolcntly  by  his  own  fcale  takes 
The  altitude  of  heaven.     But,  if  conipell'd 
To  lend  thy  patient  ear,~-and  prefs'd  too  hard. 
By  felf-fufficiency  of  teazing  faith, 
•—That— nothing  knowing,— will  be  fure  of  all—^ 
He^,  with  dumb  imile :  and  aik'd  why  xeafo^'t 

range 
Acquits  diiTention — teach  thy  judging  eye 
To  read  God's  anfwer  in  his  works  for  liian  : 
Where  do  they  tell  thee,  fameneis  was  his  choice? 
How  various  are  his  creatures !  various  all, 
His  animal,  his  vegetable  tribes ; 
Earth's,  air's,  wide  ocean's  produds—  all  unlike. 
In  qualities,  forms,  colours,  diff'rent  all,      [fields^ 
—Tread  but  th'  enamell'd  mead-^or  o'er  yon 
'Twizt  the  wind-waving  com  indent  thy  way. 
Or  partial  to  the  garden's  painted  proofs. 
Lend  there  thy  (irfi  pleas'd  nothing — fuuffthis  air: 
How  numberKfs  the  fccnts,  yet  each  difiind, 
Ot  every  tree's  kuown  blootxi — lean  o'er  thcfe 

flow'rs—  ^ 

Lowlirft,  yet  lovelieft  I  excellence  dcrprefs'd  ! 
Worth  trod  on  by  dcipifers!  Ihort-Hv'dfwcetst 
How  ippufitely  foft  tht  flrcak-toudi'd  {hades. 
That  tinge  their  fragrant  families  !--(urn  ihortf 
From  pity  doe,  to  life  fo  lov'd,  fo  brief  I 
Wi(h'd  long,  by  ev'ry  (hort'ner ! — iu>w  look  out. 
On  yon  fair  op'ning  plain — there  herb  meets  herb. 
All  green— yet  none  rcfembliog  1  ihadcs  lefs  deep. 
Touch  lights  more  foFt'oiiig :  feaQful  to  the  eye, 
ThjM  dwells    on  th(.ir  diilindioos! — fliU    new 

glows 
Piverfify  the  verdure's  fluid  furge  : 
And  dance  deUghtiul  to  the  breezy  bend  ! 

Next,  up  this  ftecpy  flielve  afcending  (low, 
Win  we   the  Powu's  high  top  --whofe  carpet 

|no)ind 
Ends  at  the  jutting  c\iff,  that  Ihades  the  ihore, 
Hence  to  the  wing  divided  air  extend 
Survey's  charm'd  outlet — o'er  this  upper  fea,     » 
Where  meditation  founderi,--flight%  immenfe 
Crois-cut   tlic   wionow'd  xcher.    Black,    white^ 

gray. 
Red,  blue,  brown,  golden,  verdant,  motley-ftain'da 
Dlilioit  la  Lzc  as  colv^urs ! — 'mongft  \m  all. 
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Kone  leokf  Bor  cilli  like  otker.    No  iwneet  bird. 
That  beats  the  pathlefa  Toid,  bat  pouri  new  aotea, 
Diftind  from  every  plumy  rival't  fong. 

Stop  thy  endmngerM  foot.     Recal  the  ran^ 
Of  thy  recovering  eye- -•bend  o*er  the  brow 
Of  this  toucb'd  precipice  :  and  hence  look  down, 
IVbere  the  broad  fea  fcarco  heard,  roUa  nurmv- 

ing  in. 
Ponder  the  deep's  damb  fegiona-^infiiiUe 
Their  numbers !  dill  more  infinite  their  fhapes. 
Bulks,  movements  l-^fwift,  flow,  timid,  fierce, 

hom*d,  barb*d, 
Cootlefs,  finn*d,  fcaly,  flieUM,  wtng'd,  mottonlefs : 
All  diflfring— till  immenfity  grows  tir'd 
To  note  their  changeful  natares ! — can  it  be, 
That  he  who  fiilM  each  crowded  element, 
Whh  unrefembling  fons  of  endiefs  change.— 
Peopled  each  pnny  drop  whh  vaiied  ftates.— 
Xach  leaf,  with  new.fliapM  nations,  too  minntc 
To  dread  ambition's  ravage— -veil'd  each  path 
To  heaven*s  blue  lawns  with  floods  that  mift  each 

hour. 
Form,  texture,  hue— to  fuit  their  painted  glow 
To  num*s  vndazzled  gaze— attemp'ring  lights. 
That  teach  the  fon*t  too  fervid  beam  to  break 
1b  coloury  rap  and  touch  the  fight  more  fafe ! 
—Can  it  be  poffible  that  he,— pleasM  powrr  t 
Who  o'er  creation's  glebe  fow'd  feeds  of  change, 
Should  but  from  unity,  bald  harveft  reap  ! 
And  bum — for  tares — thofe  beauteous  growtha  he 

nis*d, 
To  fmile  fuch  lovM  variety  ! — *Twere  fin — 
*rwere  blafphemofly  blind— •to  dream  fuch  wrong. 

Mo,  let  me  fiU'd  with  awe  think  fear  a  lauU. 
Vtar  but  afironts  the  Ood,  !*ra  bom  to  love. 
I  am,  but  by  his  pity :  and  want  weight 
To  juftiff  his  anger.— ——If  1  err 
*Oainft  in-lodg'd  impulfe,  by  his  goodnefs  lent. 
To  guide  man's  choice  to  virtue  fome  fure  fate, 
From  fttlTringt  adequate  muft  punifii  guilt. 
But  what,  where,  how— he  who  decreed  can  telL 
—If,  by  mifiake,  on  life's  blind  rocks  I  fplit, 
By  no  fafe  pilot  pointed  out  to  fliun, 
Tbere-.-crring  weakncfs  meets  avoidtefs  fin : 
And  needs  no  pardon :  for  it  meant  no  wrong. 

Doubc  all  faiths  boldly  then,  undoubting  Ood, 
Appendant  to  no  pride,  mif'fob'd  like  seal, 
Hope  all  men  blefs*d  alike •'i^and  injure  none. 
Oratefol,  I'll  trace  the  fainter  lights  I  find, 
Un^envylng  other's  blazing  :^-humb]y  own 
My  aw'd  cottvidtion  of  man**  reachlefs  power 
To  pierce  omnipotence — and  know  it  near. 
l«et  me,  with  diftanc  reVrence,  pond'riug,  dumb, 
Dread  arrogant  decifion ;  perfecute 
Mo  fancied  herefy— but  dofiog  cahn. 
Opinion's  dazzled  eye,  bow  darkly  down, 
Aiid  kail  th*  nnfathoin*d  vaftncls!  through  the 

duflc 
Thought  fails  to  penetrate,  revere  what  it-*« 
Undaring  to  defcribe  it.    Let  no  pomp 
Of  pofitive  prefumption  fwell  my  foul. 
To  felf-prcf erring  (corn  of  alien  creeds. 
Uncertain  in  my  own  :  yet— fure  of  this. 
That  virtue  cannot  err,  but  judgment  may. 
Peacefully  patient  let  me  travel  eut 


Life's  unofiending  joontej.     Mark,  wd-fb'i 
New  profpe&s,  mamiera,  taftcs,  bdieb,  da; 

modes. 
New  fyftems.— every  view  that  fidei  mj  «if . 
Unprcjodic'd  to  any  :  titl — at  laft 
Death  opening  troth's  barr'd  gate,  *t»  ti«*ii 
God's  meanings— ID  the  ligiit  bb  prcfieaa  bi 

THE  JUDGMENT^AT. 

A  POKM. 

HovEE  no  more,  my  mufc  !  o'er  idk  tbnna; 
Sliding  fliadows,  flipp'ry  dream*' 
By  heaven's  high  call,  from  honuD  bi*.«  j= 
Imagination  climbs  with  drea^l^  fpcn! 
Unfetter *d  from  earth's  bumble  beighvl  r- 
And  fixctch  fubUme  a  dang'rous  %^^  V' 
none  nntremblios  tries. 
Tremendous  Maker !  arm  ray  acbmg  cy^ 
Aid  and  fuppon,  O  God  !  my  hdis*%}  «. 
ITtacb  my  bold  thought  to  wiag  tu  :- 

flues! 

Fearlefs  to  ftem  dcftr«6Uo«*t  driving  &j«= 

And  fafc'twizt  burning  workis  ambiiiot^  >' 

O  !  let  my  hot,  my  flmggiing  bofom ;  ' 

Swol'n  by  a  buHUng  flood  of  br^i  e.-:'' 

'Till  the  afloniih'd  foul  is  tnught  with  -J 

dread  to  know. 

How  groaning  nature  fliall  diflulv^d  er:* 

And  tumbling  orbs,  with  orbs  m^'  •  ' 

loofe  in  feas  of  fire.  ' 

How  this  blue  void's  immcafe,  aoi  •  I 

Spangled  with  iUrry  W(«-lds,  to  ptta  >  •' 

Shall  feel  heaven  round  it  ibrivel  from  v-t  t 

And  mekcd  funs,  from  diilaot  sphere*,  H 

quid  through  the  Inoke. 

,>-  Now,  now  on  fancy's  iatly  wings  I  nk,    ' 
'  Aw'd  and  confounded,  ahroi^h  drr?  ' 
Millions  of  opening  wonders  fl^ikc  vi  ^'* 
And  reafon's  finite  view  s«  dasslcd  here 
Globes  behind  globaa  n—nmhrrd  b   | 


pear! 
The  twinkling  tan,  tbnt  fron  y«a  c- 
Scem  heavcn4at  gema,  nod  featirr  d  i  >> 

Here  wid'ning  into  flanmg  wnridsi  «^ 

of  atker  float. 
And  o'er  blue  kingdoms  hold  a  ficrf  i«* 
In  diftant  orbits,  round  cnck  reignint  •-   I 
Huge  earths  and  boobo  thor  oM  *'* 

Millions  of  countlefs  mdeaarc  lofl  har 
And  fick'ning  thought  glows  tjrd  >■ 

Ibiar. 
How  vaft  the  concave  fphereB^  wlj^  ^ 
Th*  enormous  vanlta  with  whirirf  " 
glow  round : 
Rolling  ftibiime  they  Aide  plliif,  yc  t^ 
paths  confound  I 
A  thoufand  bright  cmfr.CBireBt»a^  * 
Nor  one  the  othcti  pragid*  h»* 
Wide  round  their  central  worlds  ^  if-  •' 
riout  tours  they  make ; 
Vet  no  proud  pUnct  dam hmlmti'' 
Partial,  an  ioierceptcd  laj  to  bfs*i 
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rhey  tAc  and  Und  hj  tiviw  the  (Ireamiag 

light, 
d  iUcAt  form  in  {bienm  rounds  akernate  day 

and  nighc ; 
Tet  beaitcoot »»  ihU  h«Tei»Ky  ftbrie  Ihiacti 
In  hottr  AmU  come  when  it  mvft  all  decay.; 
ea  Aartiog  man  from  nudaigbt  flcxp  fliaU  let 

th'  incumbent  figiMt 
*hat  time  ia  (kfc,  and  natara  ndta  away. 

k!  the  diflbWing  trampet  roan  !  thnodeno'er 

thmndcra  rpU  1 
i  trembUog  angel  founds  th'  eternal  call ! 
:  unbounded  notca  whirl  higher  and  higher, 

and  read  my  lhiv*ring  Iball 
ichoiag  from  world  to  world  they  burCt  o*er  all; 
1  gathering  horxori,  cold  as  death,  in  ihow*ry 

ihadowa  fail ; 
'he  coofcioiu  planeta  ftart  to  hear  the  fousd, 

Aod  from  their  orbitt  bound ; 
low  void  of  motion,  and  deprived  of  force, 
'h'  arretted  fyilems  (lop  at  once  their  courfe. 
he  languid  orbai  growa  dim,  their  fluoe  with- 
hold. 
Lnd  night  creeps  o*er  them  in  a  deadly  cold, 
lie  guardian  aagels  hear  the  ahrmang  blaft, 
Lnd  from  their  federal  ftations  wing  their  way; 
upward,  in  gltc^eriog  crowds,  they  tower  in 

hafte, 
ind,  looking  bach,  (igh  fad  and  feel  the  day. 
*hin  troops  of  naked  ghofts,  long  ftript  of  clay, 
'hat,  wand*ruig  'twist  the  fphects,  admiring 

gaa'd, 
tart  in  loofe  ihoals,  and  glide  like  mlAsaway ; 
gathering  above,  expefting  and  amaz:d  1 
Vgain  th*  intollerable  fevnd  1  hear ! 
t*he  dreadful  fummons  tears  my  dealenM  ear. 
The  trembling  air  unbracing  lets  me  f^l ; 
Cave  me  heaven  !  1  (ink  apace  to  yon  benighted 

ball. 


tail,  doomed  dominioos!  hail,  my  nativt 

clay ! 
>,  what  a  blefQng  here  were  vani(b*d  day  I 
Igam,  what  fumbling  horror  biirib  its  way 
ave  mc,  my  Gud !— a  flood  of  flalhii^  light 
pleams  its  led  luftre  through  the  depth  of  night. 
!*he  poles  ftart  fudiien  from  the  frightful  burft, 
ind  earth's  liiap'd  aKis  gMaaing  i|oita  its  triiih 
<o  more  th*  ungravitated  globe  goes  ravnd, 
ivward  convuUiioas  power  and  form  codfoaod, 
ViB  ddblarioa  fodes  her  cind'ry  crnf>,     [duft. 
ind  a^ive  life  ereeps  through  the  quickening 
^ales  aw'd  beneath  me  at  th*  impendiag  doom, 
n  billowy  heaving,  roll  upright  along  di*  ia- 

cvmbent  gloom.'  ^ 
!*om  from  their  poets,  the  groaning  forcAs  lie, 
Lnd  hills  leap  headlong  and  invade  the  (ky : 
Mankind  bow,  6rft  united,  join  in  prayer, 
hriclM  from  a  thottfaad  kingdoms  rend  the  air, 
i  ghoftiy  honor  ftalks  o'er  att,  aad  leada  oo 

pale  defpair. 

•ce,  how  deilrudlive  flalhes  wind  their  way ! 
Vnd  point  the  fellow ing  thunder  where  to  rend. 
^Tark  !  how  the  fpouted  rivers  upward  ftray, 
kad  hli»  a^aiail  the  hght*siiigs<which  dcfccnd- 


Heavep  I  how  the  fallkg  cities  huhicd  He, 
£ntomb*d  in  their  proud  palaces  earth's  humbled 
monarcha  die.  [&^c^ 

Seel  through  the  fia(h*d  dilUndUoo,  fires  can 

Naked  crowds  who  wi(h  to  live. 
Mix*d  in  confttiion,to  the  mountains  rap ; 
Mountains  which  more  afraid  than  they  hav» 
their  ovf  n  flight  begun, 
I  And  rolling  o*er  the  fwaUow*d  tribe  bring  oo 
the  fate  they  ihun. 
On  every  fide,  from  every  part. 
Disjointed  realms afundcr ftart; 
Wide  gaping  clefts  earth's  iaraoft  tfntraSU*^ 
ihow,  [below,  f 

And  from  th*  uprooted  mountain's  chafmsT 
Unprifnn*d  fcas  in  roaring  torrnits  flow.        y 
CommiAonM  ocean,  breaking  ioofe»  difdaint  hls*^  ' 
crumbling  bounds,  m 

And  hoarfely  climbing  oVrthe  rocky  raound%  V 
Swallows  Pyrene*s  fnowy  top,  and  Alpine  bar-  I 
riers  drowns.  J 

Now  all  is  ocean  1  aod  a  dreadful  blaH 
Butfts  from  beneath  aod  fwetls  it  to  the  flcy  '. 
Torti  from  their  feats,  the   fca-to£i*d  hills  ar^ 
'gaioft  eaeh  other  dafli'd, 
Aod  bolting  on  the  foaming  furface  lie. 
dn  floating  oaks  the  wondVing  lion  rides. 
And  clings  &u)eflic  to  th'  unftable  feat ; 
The  elephant  oears  up  his  buoyant  ildes, 
Aod  paws  the  groaoing  waves  with  bis  broad 

feet. 
Th*  aflembled  birds  in  elooda  ikim  low  in  air, 
Wind-fliakeB,  fcQrch*d»  aod  walh'd  by  driving 

rains; 
In  circly  flight  flirill  fcreams  their  woe  declare* 
To  find  no  remnant  of  their  fi&cltry  plains. 
Dcep-fwalIow*d  earth,  meanwhile,  {till  looa'ii* 

ing  more. 
Lets  in  old  ocean  to  her  ceotral  fires; 
Th*  aftonifli*d  dclage,  oe*er  fo  check *d  before. 
Shrinks  from  the  pain,  aod  in  loud  roar  retires. 
Clofe  in  purfuit,  the  burftiagflacoe  breaks  through 

th*  unufual  vent. 
Overtakes  the  rolling  floods  flow  flight,  and  dio&ba 

th'  immenfe  eztent.- 
On  all  fides  now  the  fire-aflaulted  waves 
Feel  themfeWes  boil,  and  curl  to  fliun  the  heat  ; 
A  oighc  of  fleam  cKmbs,  daik  and  broad,  from 

thoir  votadous  graves  t  (nMet, 

And  plunging  whales,  which  no  eool  comforc 

Spout  the  h^  flood  to  heaves  la  rage,  aad  the 

froath'd  bUh>ws  heat. 


Melting  within  earth's  fulph'ry  fotids  flow, 
I^ierc*d  by  the  force  of  her  expanding  flame  ; 
Metals,  diflblv'd  in  blazing  lakes  below. 
With  liquid  burning^  dafli  her  concave  framq. 
ViAor  at  length  outburfls  the  flooding  fire. 
And  rolls  triumphant  o'er  the  bellow'ing  fca ! 
Rivers  of  flaming  gold  in  fpouts  afpire, 
And  firuggling  through  repugnant  florms  a  la« 
b'ring  paflage  free. 
As  when  from  furnaces  thick  fmoke  expires. 
And  towers  in  inky  volumes  to  the  flcy ;  [fpires. 
The  warring  wind  beat  do>vn  th*  unyielding 
And  fprcada  the  fable  eddies  broad  and  high. 
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So  rlfing  hOIs  of  Uqaid  flame,  bjr  coT*ring  waves 
opprefs*d,  [ocean*t  breaft ; 

In  glowing  whirlpools,  driving  round,  torment  the 
Furious  the  battl*ing  element  engage, 
And  twilling  hofiiie  hifs  with  mutual  rage ; 
Coated  with  fire  in  ftrong  and  rampant  tides, 
Reludant  ocean  lelT'niog  faft  fubBdes ; 
^liz'd  with  the  melted  world  it  flames  all  round, 
And  feas  that  drown'd  the  earth  themfclTcs  are 
drown*d. 

How  low  prood  earth  are  all  thy.  honours  laid  ! 
Where  are  thf  late  contefted  empires  found  i 
Where  the  bigboafls  of  arts  and  arms  difplay 'd? 
Where  are  the  dreadful  pomps  which  hemmed 
thee  round  ?  [mains  i 

What  diflcreoce  now  *twizt  rich  and  poor  re- 
Thc  ruler's  fcepfre  and  the  captive's  chaini|? 
Where  He  the  properties  of  boaflful  wealth? 
Didindion  and  degrees  now  claih  no  more ; 
Pale  iicknefs  here  flows  mix*d   with  ruddy 
health,  [before. 

Xnd  fcom  and  pity  now  unite,  which  never  join'd 

IJcltiflg  like  wax  thy  kindled  rocks  in  tow'ry 
flames  afpire, 
And  liquid  kingdoms  undulate  in  fire. 
From  the  fad  fight  tir'd  fancy  turn  thy  eye, 
See  what  amazing  changes  blot  the  iky  I 
JLionger  and  louder  the  laft  trumpet^  found 
Rolls  its  encteafing  clangor  to  the  fun  ; 
The  ftarting  fires  convolve,  and  backward  run. 
Struck  to  the  heart  he  darkens  and  decays,  [blaze ; 
And  ftrongly  trembles  through  his  breadth  of 
As  when  in  living  man,  fome  fwift  furprife 
Chills  the  warm  region  of  his  beating  breafl, 
The  failing  members  feel  th*  opprcflion  rife, 
And  hang  of  force  and  motion  difpoflcft  : 
So  when  the  fov'rdgn  fun  forgets  his  care, 
Dependant  worlds  in  fympathetijc  woe. 
Halt  in  their  courfe,  and  llck'ning  with  defpair 

Their  vaft  etherial  rounds  forego. 
And  mils  in  devious  mifchicf  down  the  air. 

Yon  watYy  moon,  diflblving  broad,  now  feems  a 
duiky  flood,  -^ 

And  now  at  once,  O  horrid  change,  flie  reddens 
into  blood  1 

Wide  from  its  centre,  fee  th*  efcaping  fun. 
With  random  dread  revolve*  bis  iuofc'ning  fpires; 
Cold  orbs  which  placed  remote  hi»  influence 

fliun, 
Now  feel  ih*  attradlion  of  his  bordering  fires, 
S>uck'd  to  his  burning  breaft  averfe  they  flow, 
And  icy  re^ons  roar  to  meet  his  glow. 
Plung'd  in  cmbiacing  froft  unquenchM  he  lies  ; 
And  the  thaw'd  clime  round  his  hot  convex  fries. 
Worlds  by  his  abfence  from  dependance  freed, 
Scud  in  loofe  liberty  along  the  iky ; 
Wild  and  licencious  drive  with  headlong  (y)eed, 
Till  'gainft  fome  flioaly  comet  bulg'd  they  lie : 
So  rebel  kingdoms  (IruggUng  to  be  free, 
iShun  regal  power  and  fplit  on  anarchy. 
s^cc,  fee  where  blazing  orbs  in  fpheres  remote, 
Wrecks  of  lo(l  worlds  through  (lorms  tf  xthcr 

float.  [high, 

•  With  fpiiy  climb,  vaft  tongues  of  fire  ftrctchM 
1^  dreadful  con^  to  fwcep  each  other  try, 


%\1ule  ikies  between  fluink  op  lad  vl*?  :: 

»    frame. 
As  crackling  bay-leaves  cnrl  in  oKSsBfts 


i»V" 


Involved  at  length,  th*  attff»ded  phBca 
And  burn  coofeunded  with  Acir  cecta  / 
Tumbling  from  every  part  they  ilnkc,  w  •-] 

d'ring  rend  along !  , 

Th*  unhinging  (hock  the  iifl*aia{  tsfcb  tii 
Worlds  againft  worlds,   with  cbike{  d 

driVn, 
Dafti  their  broad  ruins  to  the  throee  sf  H^l 
Through  flaming  regions  of  the  barzisi  v 
.Down  rain  diflilling  funs  ta  tiqnid  r.ls.^ 
Mix*^  with  red  moontaina  of  tmncked  tr 
Hiffing,  perplex'd,  with  (howen  of  kr^  •  I 
And  cat*ra^  feas  that  roar  from  worl6 1    | 
Mingled,  like  driving  hail  tbey  pocr  i^ : 
•And  thundering  on  our  rmn'd  fylfcB  b.   j 
Flames  grappling  flames  oombinc  top^- 

ftrong. 
And  in  wild  blaJEe  fwcep  bofmdlefi  orrt .' 
One  fiery  deluge,  waflefnt,  botb  be!ov. 
And  crumbled  worlds  in  Uquk)  nnUacii  i 

Th*  accomplifli*d  ruin  fleepc»  creatioa  i. 
And  untaik'd  angels  rove  o'er  cmyij  ^ 
The  foft'ning  trumpet  breathes  buih  t*- 

more; 
But  in  funk  founds  grows  fweet  aad  '- 

Cclcftial  voices  fweli  'twixt  warblin,c  e*-^ 

And  thrilling  joy  on  cirdy  rapcsre  fiti:* 
0*er  the  vaft  void  melcMiiofii  praiJ'ss  d-r. 
And  lift*nihg  fiends  from  the  red  Ul: ' 

Hufli,  for  a  while,  the  creep&ng  fiaiyi  ^- 
half  fulpend  their  wo  ! 
But  while  in  deep  and  fioL^  attemica  d. 
Their  hungry  fouls  devour  the  b£f-tJ<  - 
By  fttdden  filence  ftruck,  they  fiart  i  ~ - 
And  mark  a  fad,  an  avfut  fttLcel> r? 
Confcious  of  coming  judgment,  d'^r.  ' 
Diving  by  thouiands  throagb  the  kvr.-    - 
Calm  with  incumbent  dread  froa  *>'- 

brink, 
Th'  unheavirg  ocean  fcarce  is  fteo '»  " 

Nor  fwells  one  daring  billow  op  ta  6er; 
break! 

From  fliore  to  fliove,  wide  roncd  ibt'-A' 
High-arching  hcav'n  oootr«6ls  in  ipn--. 
Broad  as  the  ruin  fpreads,  the  uiur.  *^  ' 
TowVs  in  full  cotnpaft  o*er  the  wafz  *^ 
Afliembling  angels  now  no  longer  rxr 
But  in  throng'd  radiance  gd4  t^e  rat*  * 
A  (blemn  black  does  the  vajl  cBftc»«r 
Where  ftreaky  vraves  of  nibted  rrifc  • 
'Twtxt  their  loofe  curb,  wluee  bcsK^  ■  * 

flnne. 
Involved  with  roiling  tidea  o£  avxrs  i-* 
Currents  pf  mingled  bfatfk,  rrd»  |»A  * 
In  glitt*riog  chafes  fport,  popkz'd  a».  • 

ceafing  through. 
Stream'd  through  the  whole  a  ^^ ' 
Which,  as  bright  groups  ci  ar^o*  t-** 
A  twinkling  change  cf  c«l?cry  y^^  •' 
And,  from  their  winjs  a  ' 

thrbws  I 
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r  ahoTC  all  through  the  dome's  opening  crown, 
oad  as  a  world,  th*   Almigbcy^B  eye  looks 

down ; 
Is  of  deep  glory  {hadowing  round  his  keen 

refulgence  hide, 
d  dazzled  angels  turn  their  eyes  aiide. 

rk !  what  tranfporttag  majefty  of  fouady 
olemn  fweecnelii  rolls  its  force  along  I 
:  and  yet  lotid  it  leads  its  thunder  rovAd, 
1  ftrikea  chill  reverence  through  th*  angelic 
throng  :  [waken  death  ! 

he   Eternal's  powVful  Toice  that  call*  to 

I  refurre^ion  waits  th*  Omnific  breath ! 
iake  groans  deep !  the  labour  will  begilD ! 

'  its  broad  face  life*heavin|i;  billows  curl ; 
burning  bowels  fep*ratc  flow  within, 
fmoky  clouds  expire  in  pitchy  whirl ! 
es  of  men  io  ages  long  fince  paft,      [forms 
tfe  wan4>ing  dad  ha*  changed  a  thouiand 
;*d  by  the  boiling  fires  evaporate  faft, 
fteaming  upward  rife  in  miiky  i warms  I 
)  conjoin *d  in  (hoaly  atom's  fwim, 
rallying  loofe,  the  fiery  furface  ikim ! 
S  flaves,  and  patriots  undinguilh'd  flow, 
mount  entangled  from  the  gulf  below ! 
e  mid  air  difpersM  unnumbcr*d  ways, 
iit  his  fellow's  fearch  inllln<flive  ftr^ys! 
ing  like  flaky  ihow'rs  of  driving  fnow, 
:h  whirl  winds  into  mazy  wav'rings  blow, 
dlcfs  intricacies  winding  through, 
i«  join  atoms  dnd  loil  forms  renew* 
fym pathetic  cling  together  fly, 
Umb*d  for  life  in  cumb  rous  millions  lie ! 

more  fublinie  th*  cnliv'ning  voice  I  hear ! 
iouls,  dcfcend  !  your  bodies  join." 
:n  thin  clouds  of  hov'ring  lives  appear, 
eaning  anxious  in  fcft  fc^uadrons  Ihine ! 
d  at  th*  Almighty's  word  diftindl  they  fly, 
39  the  fight- beams  of  a  human  eye  ! 
It  with  longing  Ihoot  each  Orikes  his  ovra, 
'mjlc»  to  fill  his  long-loft  home  again ; 
)  Alpine  by  cnt*ring  breath  new-blown» 
fudden  into  life  and  ftart  up  men  ! 
wake  I  they  pant  I  thef  try  their  limbs ! 
hey  gaze ! 

II  fliort  horror  and  fevere  amaze  ? 

:»  unnnmber'd  throng  th*  etherial  fpacc, 
Adam  views  ac  once  his  whole  ccdieded 

ice, 

:h  big  teara  for  confcious  woe  bedews  his 

rvcrend  face  : 

»  meet  children,  and  tranfported,  ding, 
parted  frieods  in  mutual  raptures  greet, 
iliger  and  th'  obliged  togetfatfk-  fpring, 
emblinff  traitors  injor'd  fov*reigns  meet! 
on  Brotua  looks  fennely  down, 
oudy  Cato  ftalks  With  fuUcn  will, 
on  him  envious  with  inferior  frown, 
idera  that  in  fptte  of  death  he  feeb  him 

mqu*ror  flili  ^ 

n  the  foleran  front  of  Stuart's  injur  d  race, 
ngly  martyr  rears  bis  awful  brow  I 
1  by  the  force  of  hit  forgivicg  faccy 
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A  gloomy  hoft  of  bacVnJng  rebels  bow  I 
And  fear  tuo  late  that  fovereign  pow'r  they  never 
own'd  till  now ! 
Decrepit  age,  to  more  than  youth  reftor'd. 
And  pining  fickncfs  freed  from  aching  pain. 
Exert  the  vigour  their  new  limbs  afford. 
And  move  tranfported  at  th'  apparent  gain 
Palemurd'rers  meet  alive  whom  once  they  killM, 
And  nifli  through  crowds  th*  alarming  'fight  to 
ihun ; 
Ufurpers  fly  from  kings  whofc  thrones  they  ftUM; 
And  loaded  with  their  guilt  unwieldy  run. 

Fancy,  thou  fail'ft  me  here  f  I  feel  the  weak  ! 
1  feel  thee  fink  beneath  th'  o'crpow'ring  weight! 
Aid  me,  O  Saviour !  teach  my  fool  to  fpeak  ; 
Thron'd  on  thy  Father's  red  right  hand  in  all  thy 
dreadful  ftatej 
Thou  feeft  the  humbl'd  pride  of  nature  watt, 
Mankind  coUedled  intolife,  the  lowly  and  the  great? 
And  thus  th'  eternal  doom  thou  fpeak'H,  the  ft-a- 
tence  of  their  fate  : 
«  Come,  my  blcft  remnant,  ye  feleded  few  ? 
••  Who  pradls'd  but  the  obvious  good  ye  knevc 
•*  Who,  fafcly  pointed  by  the  guide  within, 
"  Struggled  to  virtue  and  refiftcd  fin ; 
"  Who,  or  by  prophets  or  by  confcicnce  taught^ 
**  liave  or  difcovec'd  truth,  or  humbly  fought ; 
"  Who  from  the  guilt  of  choice  have  flill  livtl 

free, 
••  Or  done  or  fufier'd  for  my  name  and  me  ! 
^'  Who  by  no  coiU/ciiSus  weight  delirclib'd  of  un* 
repented  fin, 
"  Feel  yourfelves  light  and  uncondemn'd  within, 
"  Rais'd  from  yon  datk  and  fluking  crowd,  to 
hcav'n's  high  thrones  afpire  ! 
"  Enter  with  me  to  joys  which  drown  defire  ; 
"  And  leave  th'  accur»*d  to  prove  by  pain  eternity 
in  fire  :** 

*Tis  fpoke  :    and  lo !  th'  unroofing  arch  rends 
wide; 
Swift  defcends  a  radiant  tide  I 
An  opening  breadth  rolls  down  of  fparkling  day; 
And  like  a  fcroU  unfolds  huge  length  of  more 
than  milky  way ! 
They  go  !  th*  adnaitted  (aints  tread  light  as  air,  * 
They  mount  with  more  than  human  eyes,  and  ilent 
the  ftreamy  glare  ! 
Bright  as  they  move  th*  encircling  angels  throng; 
Heard  hallelujahs  fliake  th'  inferior  iky  ! 
In  diftant  thrills  expiring  notes  prolong. 
And  with'ttanfporting  fall  of  found  in  gradual  - 
ibft'nings  die. 
See  i  through  the  portal,  how  attraded  day. 
Like  a  fwift  current's  fpiral  ebb  glides  after  'cm 
.  away ! 
Now  all  is  dark  and  difinal  as  yon  fcene ; 
Ah !  why  does  clofing  heaven  fo  foon  th'  entrancing 
profpe^  fcrecn. 
What  does  beyond  thole  glitt'riog  confines  lie ! 
And  why  no  room  till  death  makes  way  for  fuch 
a  wretch  as  1  ? 

But  murmur  not,  proud  thought !  if  here  delay  *d 
A  wand'ring  pilgrim  through  this-  life's  col4 
fliadcy 
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I  mnft  not  yet  with  heaT*Aly  choan  rejoice; 
O  {  Im  the  wiU  of  God,  not  inuie»  obcy*4  ! 
VTmit,  my  impatient  foul,  bit  wifcr  choice ! 
TnfL  the  ftroag  baod  by  whidi  thofe  wocUs 

were  made. 
And  to  hit  pleafure  tune  thy  willing  Yoice  1 
If  I  not  yet  (bake  off  tbit  earthlr  load, 
.  6tire  there  it  bua*oeft  worth  my  ii£e't  beft  aim  s 
.  He  who  fubmitt  to  tire  upon  the  road. 
It  faintly  foord  or  travelt  not  for  fame ; 
,  Vm  me,  fuffice  it  to  have  taught  nay  mnfe 
The  tuneful  triflingt  of  our  tribe  to  ibun. 
And  rait*d  her  warmth  fuch  heav*nly  themet 

to  choofe, 
Ai  in  pift  aget  her  beft  garlandt  won, 
He  who  beyond  the  pow'r  of  man  could  write, 
"Would  ftill  fall  fliort  of  him  who  aded  well; 
To  flow  in  found  or  turn  a  period  right, 
It  but  in  fairy  towVt  of  pralfe  to  dwell  I 
To  pardon  wrong*  and  beoefitt  requite, 
Is  in  fubllantaal  meaning  to  excel  1 
Why  are  my  wifliet  bent  beyond  my  power» 
3ut  to  provoke  my  fpeed  to  reach  that  goal. 
Whence  on  the  affli^led  I  mav  comfot tt  ftiow'r, 
And  with  eas'd  pity  feaft  my  hungry  foul! 
3e  adion,  then,  hencefonh  my  life*t  wide 

fphere, 
A  thoufand  gloriout  thingt  T  wtlh  to  do ; 
'All  hat  been  faid  that*t  worth  a  wife  mao't  ear, 
But  much  may  be  perform'd  that*t  greatly  new. 

CLEON  TO  LTCIDAS. 

A  TIMC-ritCt. 
Tit  X>atimi  mm4ediy  tbt  Pahittr, 

3FAXTR  and  the  mufe  have  tfr*d.    'Twat  juft  ad« 

vise, 
Skiird  Lycidat :  that  checVd  too  hafty  praife. 
I  ibould  have  cool'd  pre-currence  into  paufe, 
And  vveighM  the  puUtc  voice  oppot'd  to  mine  t  • 
Then  had  I  found  the  future  in  the  paft  ; 
Nor  falfely  charg'd  contradions  puny  grafp 
With  compafs  it  conceivM  not.  Share,  my  friend, 
In  pity  (hare  thepaki  my  foul  fuftatnt, 
To  find  fuch  hope  fo  faded.    Hope,  too  raitM 
To  ftoop  at  humble  felf :  Hope  wing*d  for  all. 
All  wat  my  biaficd  profpcA.     Fond  fur  mife 
O'er-rated  and  out-fireixhM  a  people't  blift. 

Bid  throb  the  mufcN  pnlfe^^for  thy  fwect  call, 
What  mufe  uncharm'd  can  hear  ?—Bid  burn  the 

brow 
Vhdidive  and  appeal  due  fatire^t  frnwn. 
l>ue  to  the  ftaeg'rers  that  made  drunk  by  pow'r, 
Forget  paft  thirft's  dry  promife ;  and  prefume, 
Dark  dreamert  I  that  thie  world  forgets  it  too. 
Bid  the  pricft  poet  cnnfecrate  the  rage 
Of  a  wrong*d  nation**  corfet.    Rage  at  Seal 
From  ran^Vous  gall,  hot  enry't  acrid  hell ! 
X^oog  under  cloak  of  patriot  femblance  hid| 
Guileful  to  lurk  in  wait,  till  aT*rice  fnapC 
CcJrruption't  watch'd-for  Itire  :  then,  off  at  once 
Flew  wide  th'  obftxudive  virtue.  VcilM  no  more, 
Scrambleri  in  broad  expofure't  blufblefti  brawn, 
Light  from  the  duft,  Uck'd  prone  th'  admiffiTe 

gold, 


Deepftain*d with canVry ordnre.  Lamkr.t C:t: 
Fieod-cloveo  tonguet  I  grac*d  once  to  fiua.c  i: 

lief: 
And  make  diftroft  feem  virtee  t-^et,  vaia  \:\i 
No  fooncr  heart  the  mufe  her  poet's  all, 
Than  venal  calumny  whett  every  ftiog, 
To  wound  hit  honeft  purpolc.    Public  fenfe 
With  her  it  private  feeling :  fladnf*  {rovD 
Mean  vranwh  from  difaypointmtnt.   Spam .  i 

hig;  <• 

Or  let  her  err  ncgledbed.     Fetifi  wwmtfa, 
That  aAt,  or  wilU,  or  thinkt  from  partUl  piq^' 
Unfaithful  to  itt  feemingt !  Self  avaom ! 
Self  it  beneath  r^ntment  \  mat  defieciid* 
The  mnfe  to  note  fndi  wmfte  of  w3d  iropvtr. 

Uoperfonal  the  cKeekt  Indignant  glov, 
That  blufliet  but  for  ethers.     Fall  dilgraa 
On  eart  of  deftard  ftart  that  dare  not  bnr : 
Or  tonguet  that  dare  not  own  tnith*t  ^Wr 
Fall  even  eontempc  en  woeth»  where  U  * 

■com. 
Tort  of  revttlfive  brow  bids  pride  with-bcld 
Thy  fmile,  cheap  gratitode!  which  crafi'i  Id^r 
Oft  lendt  the  beggar*d  heart  Chat  wuts  v  ' 
$hame  on  the  painful  ftretch  that  rackatbc  j 
Keedlefii  ettenflon  !  dignity  like  Ught, 
Dwellt  in  itfdf,  dtfplayer,  undifplayM. 
How  have  I  feen  the  native  coQftier  fhine' 
Warp'd  to  no  Ibnr  fublime,  enchant  okd'i  ^■ 
Charm  drdt*d  in  eaiy  honoor't  effisent  ixr. 
Fill  ont  diftindllon*t  Toidt  widiont  pomp*!  i*^ 
Strike  in  defcendtng ;  and  attndt  fuprcnc 

Oh  thou  !  Co  whom  loft  Anna't  evenis:  '7 
Ow*d  love*t  altegiant  tufire  :  flame  of  \^, 
Wit,  geniu»,  tide  of  art,  whence  letter  d  '  -^ 
Drew  depth  to  fail  ungrounded.    Soul  cf  -: 
Shads  without  chill !  fuft*niag  fuperlor  b'^ 
With  acceft  and  urbanity ! — what  need 
Thy  name  here  added  ?  Day*a  mcridiiD  V  - 
Marks  the  known  hour  untold.— O  (jy,  Ix- 
Thou,  who  fo  nobly  trod'ft  th*  iUufb-icc? 
Oft  clouded  fince  thou  Icft'ft  it !— Tcai.  i; 

uught, 
Why  arc  the  raia'd  look'd  up  to  ?— Tl*  ?> ' 
Their  ckiiii  to  (h  (p  mounted.     *Tis  to  '-I- 
Their  ftrength  to  lift  low  cUxnbert.    Do* 

fnailt 
That  cmwrd  too  high,  your '  iltme  traA  '■ 
Out  with  thefe  fnoffa  in  blase  that  fiiioc  '• 
What  have  the  bnic  to  do  with  wrettkn'- 
nrit  impodence  that  prompu  deform!  nr 
To  prink  itfelf  Uke  beauty.    Want  of  li^^^ 
Were  flatt'ry  to  the  ugly.    Drag  'em  ©ut. 
And  4eave  *em  in  the  eye  of  feom  tmpi'^- 
Thefe  are  the  miodt  that  dUhvow  thf  ?:. 
Dead  to  the  fermfo)  glow  that  figures  th<  : 
Blou  low  fenfation  from  the  widVing  b£ir>. 
Lendt  an  claftic  nerve  to  every  ftnfi;; 
Puihet  exerted  virtne  iilto  <&  ; 
Feels  for  a  world  embrac*d,aod  warn*  r  s* 
»Nothing  of  thatv  poor  fbob,  difturbs  ^y^  : 
Clofing  their  tortois*d  tump  of  cold  LeQt:£' 
Diftant.  perhapt,  thry  hear  the  poet's  wty- . 
i^cfs  probably,  fometimet  perhapt,  hsif  '''•'^ 
To  tujQlh'  vptafted pagci  there, kn^:-; 
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» 

%i  ootKtfrgf  in  tKe  nobkft  verfe  but  rhyme : 
id  equal  Durfey's  froft  to  JDryden's  fire ! 
ep,  genios  fleep-^he  timet  inyite  repofe* 
fnurce  of  all  Britannia's  fiWry  ftrcamt, 
lU  feed  hope's  witti'ring  roo(,  where  hearts 

thui  dry, 
ve  drunk  like  fponges  fortune's  ponded  fweH; 
d  o*er  th*  unmoiften'd  virtues  fluke  no  drop. 
3  Lycidas !  how  climbing  zeal  will  lie ! 
me  help  me  to  deplore  thofe  bluft'ring  gales, 
lofe  ventilatlve  heave  puff*d  out  their  void, 
th  ihows  of  airy.ardour.    Till  up^tiv*n 
:r  ikreenftti  clouds,   there  burft  the  bubbly 

forma! 
ere  (hronk  their  fatiate  bulk  to  tracklefi  hufli ! 
ak  ye  forgotten  graces,  if  unfwom 
hold  dumb  diftance,  round  the  feats  of  power, 
i  revVence  unapproaching  ftep  more  near  : 
tarniih  thnfe  bald  ftars;  tell  'em,  their  lights 
re  lent  to  be  refleded.    Every  nxule, 
ev'ry  art  attended,  fighing,  prone, 
uplains  of  interception.    Each  in  vain 
Dkes  one  beam ;  but  pines  in  ihiv'ring  fliade. 
^hy,  Lycida^,  were  ends  and  means  mi>]oin*d  f 
y  am  I  bom  to  pain  for  pity  will'd  ?      [heart, 
y  choofe  the  God,  that  charm'd  thy  widening 
curb  rhy  fhorten'd  hand,  and  prefs  down  fire  f 
at  (hall  we  fay,  to  touch  thefe  fons  of  noife 
:h  fenfe,  how  boldly  death  diifcAs  their  name  ? 
at  (hatl  we  do  to  break  th*  imperious  blinds, 
It  rife  'twist  power  and  talle,  to  pierce  their 

m'xfi  f  [form  ? 

1  teach  th*  incnmbent  reeks,  what  clouds  they 
w  (hall  a-  notelefs,  namelefs,  filent,  Friend, 
thought's  obfcure  retreats,  unnerv'd  like  me, 
dignicy's  bold  brace,  nr  fame'*  fc:lt  fpring, 
ke  (hofe  c\dfc  groves  of  ftate,  whence  kings 

catch  gloom  ?  .  [wilh'd, 

^h,  were  their  reach  but  thine!  nr  lot  more 
'pter  and  fafer,  tnoft  remote  from  thrones  I 
wcr«  thy  will  but  theirs ! — Then,  Lycidas, 
fcif  expofing  bait,  in  place  po(refsM, 
u*d  fhame  remefliber'd  (weep  to  diftant  hope, 
redivc  care  wou^d  change  what  once  it  charg*d. 
rchfui  difcemment  feize  unlhould'rtng  worth, 
it  crowds  not  into  notice.    Ta(le  woti'd  dare 
t  uninfus'd  dillindion ;  take  no  cue 
n  int'rcfts  venal  nod — Icfs  wait  for  prayer, 
tn  virtue's  baihfol  pang,  or  art's  dumb  claim, 
excellence  hugs  dofe  her  modeft  veil, 
(aAiw^ily  inquifitive  for  woe, 
wic  k  guefs'd  wants,  for  forrow's  coverM  ttfar, 
pains,  wrongs,  penury  of  every  good, 
h-held  by  every  evil)  drag  back  weight, 
t  holds  doFwn'  worth  deprefi'd,-— and  bid  it 

fpring. 
)  cou'd  my  verl^,  ah !  frutilefs  dream,  infpire 
n  (hou'd  t  feci  I  breathe,  nor  life's  dim  track 
:ch*d  languid,  lofe  each  footilep*s  feeble  mark, 
I  leave  no  ftreak  on  time  to  note  my  name. 
tit  hu(h,  vain  firuggler,  bid  thy  breali  contra^, 
I  fati*fy  with  will  thy  pow'ricls  foul. 
V  (hou'd  fuoh  lot  be  mine,  who  drink  wit's 

dregs 
eiarts,  where  ledudioo's  drowth  hal  tliok*d, 
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With  venal  duft,  Cafialit's  dwindled  rill ! 
How  (hail  f  raife  my  voice  till  greatnefs  hears? 

Write,  fays  the  vrhifp'ring  impulfe,  that  afiiunet 
Ambition's  airieft  hope,  yet  hates  her  name. 
Write,  but  be  read.    Write  rugged  truth,  untim'd 
To  flatt'ry's  dukid  lentor,  roughly  loud. 
As  when  the  la(l  heard  call  (hall  wake  the  dead« 
Court  fome  kind  angtl's  aid  to  voice  thy  theme. 
Alas !  no  angel  dwells  where  avarice  reigns.-— 
Oh !  for  fome  hoarfe  Teutonic  note  more  ftem 
Than  ttvnic  bard,  o'er  koftfle  fcalp  e'er  frnig. 
When  Woden's  hall  refonnded  to  his  clang. 
Then  (hould  fatirie  fervor,  (barply  (Irong, 
Roar  like  the  mufes'sbull,  till  the  wak*d  nine 
Concnrr'd  infrightfnl  conforc;  while  intenf^. 
Up  die  fteep  cUfis  of  Pindns*  pathlefs  brow. 
Rumbling,  I  roll'd  my  tumbril  theme  along. 

Wrong  not  by  numbers  tun'd  to  eoneord^s  (hellf 
The  brawl-devoted  tafte  that  tans  thy  times. 
Softnefsbe  opera's  claim :  be  (harpnefs  thine. 
Softnefs  in  fatire  aiks  good  fenfe  in  guik ; 
*Twere  k>ft  on  power's  blind  pttddlers.     Wit*$ 

light  gnat. 
Humming  its  courteous  buz,  is  bru(h*d  from  note. 
Her  wafjp,  do(e.fa(l'niog,  bids  th'  un1ifk*ner  fed. 
Sting  then, and  force  from  pain  what  pride  with- 
holds. 
So  (hall  thy  verfe  at  leaft  out-foar  contempt ; 
And  lend  diftafte  difcernment.— Touch  no  praile. 
'Tis  idol  facrifice  to  gods  of  (lone.  [mend. 

Praife  has  but  one  pleas'd  reader,  fcarce  one 
Satire  can  fqueeze  kind  looks  from  bitt'refi  galU 
Loo(en  tlie  reins  to  fpleen,  cries  angry  troth  ; 
Where  phlegmful  fogs  di(Ul  their  lazy  dsmp 
'Tis  whelefome  to  be  mad.  Nor  paufe  for  thought;. 
Who  that  but  fees  or  hears  needs  think  for  fame. 
Bom  to  no  paft'ral  plain's  romantic  range. 
Calm  and  cool-fann'd  by  reafon's  temp'rate  gale» 
Feel  that  thou  breath'ft  in  pafiion's  haziefl  fen, 
'  Contagious  air  by  fimfual  funs  inflam'd : 
Where  carnate  emulation,  fttipt  of  mind. 
Glows  mufcularly  firong :  where  liceQfe  reigni 
Uncurb'd  by  law's  refiraint:  where  youth's  fed  (hre 
Bids  bafhfoi  diffidence  of  felf  be  bold. 
Where  not  to  rev'renee  is  to  know  mankind  : 
Where  dtfrefpedfc  is  eafe,  noife  tafte  in  life, 
And  modefty  low  breeding :  where  defceot 
Drives  liccrally  downward ;  till,  behold ! 
Yon  coachman's  copy'd  foul  propels  the  peO', 
And  dim-ftar  (loucnersfiiine  by  glare  of  ftame, 
Downcaft  decorum  fwells  the  public  iaugh. 
Judgmemi  and  views  run  backward.  Nature  oods. 
iinds  but  fucceed  as  means  prcpoft'rous  err. 
Malice  grows  faft,  vraterM  by  pity's  tear ; 
And  faSions  but  contend  for  rank  in  wrong. 
Up  from  rhyme's  popy'd  vale,  afcend  fiune*! 
hiU: 
Soft  to  the  fo(t,  thy  theme  be  tempeft— «n. 
Write  with  a  whirlwind's  fury.     Snatch  the  God, 
That  thunders  in  blank  verfe  to  ride  thy  (lorm. 
So  may  they  heat  though  cricket  flakes  wero 

pitch'd) 
Though  the  won  platens  broad  trhimph  ihook  the 
field ;  [rings  ; 

Thoogb  cock*!  hard-co&^*riog  crow  to  Ihotfting 


Or  Briton's  coarfc  ilcSites  o*  t-quirrcl  Rome's, 
— Mufe,  I  begin  !  Aflill  with  all  your  fiiil 
Yc  profe-indattng  hawks  of  Helicon  i 
Lend  me  your  wing's  wide  llrctch  to  aid  my  fweep? 
Come,  let  the  (bul  of  freedom's  reinlefs  power, 
Vad  and  unconfciQU*  of  conftraint  infpire  '. 
Wild  let  her  lift  me  from  the  lawns  of  fong^ 
Muiic*!    hcdg'd    boundlets,  mem'ry's    meafur*d 

.  meads, 
Wheje  r^yme-trac*d  cadence  in  harmonious  clofe, 
li(.ivetft  recorded  fenfe,  and  pins  down  thought., 
Light  and  difrob'd  of  foi'tn;:rs  let  her  drive, 
Loofc  to  the  voids  of  fancy's  viewlefs  fcope  ; 
Vague. and  unfhap'd,  and  pathlefs  m  the  air. 

What  ihall  be  i'ung,  ye  Tons  of  vaftnefs  fay  ? 
What  fubjei^,  f^Jiy  fbundful  like  the  rulh    [roar  ? 
Of  hoarfe  broad  cat'rai^,  ihall  blank   numbers 

fihall  it  be  forrow*s  energetic  pliint, 
l^iat  groans  away  the  fun,  ai^d  lends  new  gloom 
To.  midnight's  mournful  umbrage  ?     Tim'd  too 

wdl,         ' 
Ton  lately  Albion*^  boreal  waftes  had  wept 
The  fuited  theme ;  when  tears  from  rafh  revnit 
Wafli'd  ruthlefs  prifons ;  when  th'  accefslcls  wilda 
•f  bleak- bruw'd  mountains  ihrick'd  with  vocal 

woe ; 
Mothers  and  orphan's  cries!  whom  famine  found, 
Where  only  famine  cou'd.     Defpair*s  pale  tribe. 
Weeping  in  death's  chill  grafp,  their  own  unfek, 
Some  pad  or  future  face  of  friend  more  dear. 
Why  ihou'd  the  gen'rous  mufe  infuU  the  fall'n  ? 
Why  not  deplore  the  pangs  of  hoftile  pain  ?  . 
Jufl  if  they  thought  their  caufc  their  crime  feem'd 

faith. 
GniUlefi  in  will  by  tade  involvM  in  wrong, 
Fi'om  educative  cuQum's  devious  warp, 
Sf>arc  the  pcrGIling blind;  unhoping  grace; 
Truftlcfj  uf  regal  viitueii ;  erring  on 
From  doubt  of  mercy.     For,  alas !  no  voice 
Of  truth  in  dcfarts  hrard  had  taught  *em  kings. 
Who  lafl  cm  fear  oficnce,C4n  firil  forgive, 
paint  then  their  pity'd  anguifh  :  nobly  feel, 
I'o  make  fublimcly  felt  this  brave  man*s  tell : 
Tbat  hearts,  unfliaken  by  rellllcr's  rage. 
Arc  conquered  by  their  forrow. — Vain  attempt ! 
Spread  the  fonorous  wing  for  flights  of  joy. 
Sorrow  renounces  latitude  of  range  :         [chainM, 
Dwells  in  confinentent's  Cive  ;  where  thought  Gts 
Mufes  are  ihunu'd ;  and  horror's  winking  lamp, 
Ghalllying  nighi*s  ebon  eye*  fcett  woes  on  woes. 
Tear  following  tear,  figh  echoing  Ogh  conibin'd, 
Move  in  clofe  confonance  of  ilil'ring  found. 

Shall  it  be  love,  foft  whifpVIng  out  the  foul 
Troni  its  own  nxanlion,  tenderly  czhal'd 
To  reach  fome  fweeter  felf  '  No    dare  not  touch 
That  theme,  *tis  facred  to  the  righm  of  rhyme. 
Union  will  ne'er  bydiflbnancc  be  fung. 
Love's  links  are  married  couplets :  hand  in  hand 
The  willing  yoke>mate«  (hare  confederate  fall : 
Soft  as  the  zephyr  il^ims  the  dcw-drop'd  rofe. 
—But  even  had  rhyme  confpir'd  to  tempt — ^for- 
bear. 
Awful  rcfign  a  wreath  more  nobly  won, 
tJaiMt  John, his  country's  boaft,  hi&  country**  crime, 
Wiicu  cour;»  at  Iciiurc  Icf;  his  you.h  to  love 
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Saint  John,  the  mufc's  lord,  this  thsfU'OT^r:  L'l 
Sung  it  in  vcrfe  i^ore  foft  tlxin  beanty't  rye : 
More  ftrong  than  her  atti-a«^Ton  !  Almihide, 
Immortal  Almahide!  by  Saint  John  L«ct 
Who  ihall  attempt  to  touch  the  cheme  b^  d:.  ' 
He  who  was  voic*d  by  mu^c;  mien  d  by  kn 
He  who  by  turns  has  every  mufe  poffe{«'d, 
And  every  art  protei^d  :   Jfcivery  grace 
Through  every  fortune  led— Supreme  ta  sfl. 
St.  John!  whom  woaiaa   wriib'd,  man  r::'^' 
realms  u- 

Made  war  on ;  yet  whom  none  found  pf  »*^  ' 
Nor. grief  thy  theme  nor  lov&.  What  ck:<:: : 
mains  f 
Shall  it  be  dtzth*s  grim  wafle.  war*s  fiell  ci  i" 
Aptlier  the  fubje(^  would  have  w^rm'd  ocr  . 
When  England's  fun  (hot  wide  th*  inadijte  fi- 

Ofherfam'd  Edward*sday>dawn Yctvhok..  • 

But  at  fome  far  thrown  moment,  whit'oir^s* 
Some  light  new  riling  may  ^perhaps}  ouc  &'<n 
Off  roll  the  fullcu  fhade  that  glooms  our  Lnt. 
Rekindling  fenfe  of  martial  Ere  may  glow. 
Till  fehe  rouVd  nation  bUscft.     Then  thctou 
Of  fires  unlkill'd  to  think  defeat  no  fiiame, 
Starting  to  deAin*d  vengeance,  the  fttuck  <*r-^ 
No  more  ihill  hid  the  focm-drelWM  foidier  i  : 
But  roll  its  decp'ning  bals  to  wake  doe  dn ; 
Then  too,  no  more  the  trumpets  clang'rr  £  - 
Fright*nirg  the  opera  dame,  (ball  m  her  ear 
Call  her  affet^cd  hand, and  (hut  out  ciaun 
To  promife  of  a  £41  like  him  (he  lores. 

Hail  the  wllh'd  wonder  :  give  htm  birth,  0  ■ ' 
And  into  fame^s  rough  ocean  laiinch  his  &ajx> 
But  when  he  rife^  bid  him  hate  n*^  msic. 
Fan  hii  impatient  blaze  to  letter *d  love. 
Pour  the  euthufiait  fervour  through  hi^  e?-. 
That  fir'd  the  conqu'rin?  ^mmoo'a  thinly  : 
Born  for  the  poet's  praite,  teach  ham  to  ks-' 
That  war's  wiag*d  bolt  by  love  of  vwfc  ui.,' 
Burfls  every  bar  to  glory.     Vcrfe  to  war 
Lends  at  dour:  war  to  vcrfe  new  wr^rtsuh  is;- 
$0  join*d  Jiat  never  hero  reach  retiow?^. 
Or  reach *d,  ne'er  held  ;  who  wrdc^*d  tie  = 
claim. 
Oh  what  ye  Gothic  renders  nf  the  car  * 
Y^  blank  verfc  burf^ersof  Pierian  bars ! 
Strong  beyond  chaining  comet;  Cwcrvcs  U  i*--. 
Giant  furmountcrs  of  wit*s  luftieU  Alp» ' 
Ye  hurlers  of  profi;  rocks  at  moik's  hcavtr 
What  ihall  dcfcrvc  the  dread  ynur  thswJ  r 
Fa^ion  deferves  and  claims  it :  cries  «  •'• 
That  paints  th*aitentivc  f«ol— Coaie  Icarr  h^' 
Give  to' the  deity  that  fiiakes  down  ihr.*-(^ 
Th*  allegiance  of  thy  mufe.  Blank  rt^fr^  - 
Guidelefs  and  buundlcfs  in  afpifing.  gra'fv 
And  frownful  in  majcftic  fulirnDefs 
Her  mufic  dwells  in  murmur.   Lm  bcf  {r^« 
For  faiSiod  :  ude  her  luft  of  kwd  o^n^  U 
And  hang  on  empire's  wheels  the  «ba^  •  *  t 
Rang';  fafe  beneath  her  (hmdard  :  si«ark  *' 
Unfurling  into  length,  the  dreadfal  w^vr  . 
Sect  earths  chill'd  klngtlomi  Ibike    ^' 

Kneel  and  be  her*s  :  enroll  thy  oaot.: 

Th'-u  (lart'a : — aUk  fax  wuic  i^*  — 

tMii 


B'lut^wid  ilm  lio^frMft  pffwftrit  WouDifeoo 
name.  [hoardt 

M  tboB  t0  I«m  tWtt  Iiif*ft  where  graattiefs 
egard,  to  bribe  repugntnce^  toVr  •fior'S, 
od  chaaply  negliccBeflf  icd  incliii^d 
>  nuiib  k  ba  vhiM  flart]^*  biUowf  furj^ 
idt  wiTe  pu(h  wave  from  power.  There  ftieoce 


pfXMr  aod  cooteft  rei jrn.    Detp  to  tb<  root, 
lin-trod  PamaiTus  ih^kei;  aqd  each  fap'd  fprig 
hat  gre^a'd  the  mufc's  grovo  finds  drj  d«cay. 
'i)ile  peieed  ioto  fngbt,  of  Uc^hM  to  ipleen, 
eaf  minifteri^l  ears  abforbM  in  fret ; 
r  dirtily  en|{rors*d  by  craft's  low  buzs« 
ide  not  the  c^lfn  fi)rYcy^  of  leifure*8  ran?c : 
are  no  deligbt  in  fong ;  nor  woo  nor  weigh 
le  power  that  dwells  in  gen'rous  praife,  cogaide 
nation's  doubtful  heart  to  find  her  friend. 
Wafte  not  tbc  warmth  of  verfe  on  things  like 

thefe, 
ftain  their  mcm-ry  ^tb  e&celcfs  galL 
:t  fince  fometintes  in  power's  obfcurefl  night, 
irougb  family  jet  p^ie  (hreadi  of  white  may  ^art, 
Duld  vice  (haine  one,  to  virtue  lend  him  light, 
^on,  that  IqTf^  Qfi  troth,  )Mt(k  own  this  o84> 
lat  never  friend  to  verfe  malign'd  the  }a(l. 
rtues,  however  thaokleis,  fprc*d  or  fewi 
mpel  the  poet's  praife — Bat  would  thy  fohg 
ike  thefe  fublixne  infolvonts  into  fenfe 
what  they  owe  attachment }  Let  it  raiL 
il  horrible  :  in  accents  (ike  their  own 
ben  envy's  acrimonious  rage  impells 
traction's  venal  infult.     Nerve  in  founds 
kc  thundtff 'a  gatii'ring  menace,  the  rab'd  aim 
oppofition's  onfet.    Tell  the  prefs 
Itcre  public  phsiider  bawda  for  private  thrift; 
^ere  gcaa<leiir  holds  a  ftalkingliorfe  to  Ibame, 
d  fcreoif  guilt's  aim  at  honefty.     Why  lavs 
It  and  rebent  like  wire,  ctadt  iborr,  ftart  wide, 
d  with  two  didft  baml  nothing.    Tell  whofe 

thi/ft 
tafte  uaguidei  iiiaps  at  btibbiy  froth, 
d  leaves  the  fapid  depth  onioach'd  below  : 
ich  where  botagbt  ftrength  was  wcaknefs,  wif- 

dom  crafty 
li  mfamy  long  due  where  ciMnce  gave  joy. 
legin,  defcrtbe,  difcolont.  Spread  abroad 
idoo's  floid  taints,  aod  ftain  a  fiate. 
(hall  attradcd  notice  deign  regard, 
1  flandcr  fnatdi  the  perqoifite  of  pratfe. 
h  are  the  tafles  of  office !  fuch  the  foub 
ir  aAvate  hklf  the  hiighty  !  Note  it,  you 
o  rev'rcoce  high  dtiUoSion.  This  unmark'd, 
>e*s  empty  £weU  phmies  broad  her  feathery 

creA: 
bald  in  difiifpoiBtment,  frights  belief, 
rt  crocodiles  are  fcal'd :  they  feel  no  tweak. 
who  would  wake  mnft  wound :  feep  danger 

ftrifces 
re  forcibly  than  all  thy  pathos,  wit! 
iy#  Tacitus, — ^thv  flcill  the  fccret  /bund : 
fhzt  ftate-fcale  nve  hundred  infults  pols'd, 
ghM  dowo  <five  hundred  thankf  in  grateful 

gold 
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Not  his  lunM  Inhcf ^'«i6Vfte  •#»  tltiee  wsb. 
And  to  thy  claim  trantfcrs'-d  had  there  fo  cKanii^jL 
tOb  pcnMr  of  prompt  mproaeh  to  rafjp  reward  t  ^ 
And  4alh  conoebttoa's  fire  from  lOint  inofk  cold ! 
Call  it  not  bounty  t  Uaft  it  angry  m«ib  ;  ' 

An4  from  the  fanw  6l  Albion  blo«  thsit  tAI(e. 
Th'  embittered  band  of  oaiomny  b«ws  down 
The  heart;  iu  gall  pinwdfii,  to  AnHo  throng 
wrings,  ^' 

And  pay  compellM  refpe^  to  dreaded  fcom : 
While  ctn  (h«  candid  cpfi,rt(b;p  xd  tbc  k^d» . 
No  foft'riiTg  glance  defctfnds  ! — ootottVing  power 
Takes  compliment  ^s  tcibu(^    pyer-cramm'd 
With  felf,  and  furfeiting  on  brief  fuccefs. 
The  narrow-compafs'd  heart  wants  room  fpr  tafte. 
— 6r  grant  fptoe  glimm'ry  ray  give  Rght  to  goA 
Th*  effea  of  (killM  apphiufe  ;  What  thence  rSfulc^ 
But  iofolent  contempt  of  atd  unfought  f 
The  bufy  breaft  that  pants  in  pqft  hard  h^\d^ 
Wants  ieiAire  to  i>e  grateful :  *  4*r  the  tafic 
Of  grandeur  in  difgrace  to  thank  \  friencf. 

So  fpoke  th' inurbane -voice.  Th^  nufe  figh'd  M^ 
Paus'd  km^,  withheld  confent ;  and  thus  I'eply'd  't 

Fadion  is  fam'd  fof  fanehodd^— If  fiie  now 
Hints  truth,  'tis  infamy  too  poor  for  yerfe  : 
Leave  it  to  profe-tongu*d  party^s  cool  difplaytrr 
Nor  hive  the  meafuret ;  nor  malign  the  xpcn. 
Grant  imag'd  worth  by  erring  fancy  forpd^df 
Ideal  as  the  dreamer's  etnpty  grai]), 
Who  fniKcrs  but  the  ihown  }  unmaik'd  and  fqnnd  S 
What  has  miftaken  Candour  loft  but  faitb  f 

When  mifcompnting  their  unfounded  fwetl, 
Deep'ning  proud  fliallows  thou  o*cr.rat'ft  defign. 
And  wrong'ft  the  guiltlefs  by  refped  undae^ 
Blu(h  and  be  dumb  t  repent;  and  fin  no  more. 
Where,  arrogant  in  virtue,  coofcious  dalni 
Looks  cold  on  praife  confign*d  to  lenglith'niiig 

time. 
Or  uninfpirM  to  judge,  reads  flat :  |ior  findf 
DiAindion  'twixt  the  bellman's  poufer  and  ijiine. 
Smile  and  forgive  the  blind :  but  (UU  be  ju(^. 
Still  be  the  worth  thy  theme :  tbe  taAc  tby  fcom. 

And  thoUy  fied  foal  of  Pope !  difrob'd  from  d«ft. 
And  in  that  dull  dcpofing  each  hint  (Uio 
That  fpeck'd,  while  here,  thy  part  divine  with  mani 
If  from  that  fourceof  truth  where  now  thou  |)iii|*ftt 
Spirits  like  thine  look  down  and  love  it  iUil ; 
Hear  and  atte0.  Sarcaftic  as  thou  wai^. 
All  fcorn  of  flatt*ry  ileeps  pot  in  thy  gfav^. 
There  lives  who  dares  alTert  the  poet*s  fire, 
Undimm'd  by  ^nai  fofvoke.  Who  ^paft  op  npnfe : 
Yet  owns  the  rights  of  ail ;  and  ioves  tbci'  lame. 
Who  from  retreat's  fafe  depth  fceli virtue's  wotpifds; 
Adopts  th'  impropriate  pf ng,  and  d\ef  from  yeiL 
Who  from  the  fummit  point  qi  forti^c*^  fpirp 
There  could  his  fate  ibnd  rais'd,  W9ut4,  ^ouch'd 

as  now. 
Bow  prollrate  as  tbe  worm  ^  hail  the  wrong'd ; 
Then  gregteft  when  moft  lelCm'd  l^y  f^fe  j^i^^irs. 
From  envy's  milcrei^ft  arts,  and  ftripp'd  oiF  tmme\ 

And  you,  whoe'er  you  are,  where'er  you  piof  > 
Who  glow  perhaps  nnmark*d,  po-h^  o'crl^ok'd, 
Pffhaps  untafted  by  fublime  defeifl 
Of  dignity  in  (enfe ;  which  king*  nay  vaift, 


im  not  thy  Rofnin'i  gemut^mov'd  fach  boon :  -  But  none  *midft  all  his  titlei  ciin  bcflow  : 
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Grkve  net  t6  fbetti  tb«  Iktle  to  the  great. 
What  lofe  the  gea'roiu,  who  profufcly  wafle 
On  higfa-plac'd  weaknels  all  the  uufe'i  ftrength  f 
SbHoeB  the  fan  faintUer  for  chofe  beanu  be  pouT9^ 
Vain  and  nnthankM  to  warm  th*  infeniate  rock  i 
Tell  the  big  bUnk»,  that  be  who  tourt*  negledt, 
And  lo¥ca  to  prai£e  un|)aid,  ii  paid  within, 
ii  greater  than  the  great :  pities  their  fcom ; 
And  bids  their  merit  live  by  verfe  they  wrong'd. 

THB  EXClTRSrON  OF  FANCY : 

A  riNffAKIC  ODX. 

« 

And  why  ye  empty  names  of  thingi  nnfoond  1 
Ve  almoft  ihadows  e*en  of  (bund ! 
Fame,  glory,  fortune,  fate,  and  all  the  fairy  fuicy 
round  . 
Or  rather  would  ye  but  vouchfafe  to  tell 
The  caufe  of  ill>,  ye  know  too  well ; 
^7*  ye  proud  tracers  of  difdainful  ftate; 
XVho  buy  difttn6Lion  at  the  world*s  low  rate  ! 

Ye  mean  afpirert  to  be  great. 
By  alms  which  earth-born  hopes,  not  heavenly 
truths,  create  I 
Why  mull  the  laored  fpring  of  honour's  flood, 
Be  us'd  to  rince  the  dufty  robes.of  pr^e, 
Wich  blood  and  purple  doubly  dy*d  ? 
Why  foully  trampled  in  by  wealth's  bold  feet? 
"Why  thcrt  muft  lep'rOus  vices  meet  ? 
And  why  muft  poverty,  however  fweet. 
And  naked  innocence  un(l»in*d  and  neat, 
Bb  rudely  driv'n  away :  or  terribly  withllood, 

By  giant  forms !  chimeras  ftainM  with  blood  ! 
Who  dreadful  (lalk  about,  within— and  raife  th* 
uncleanly  mud  ? 

Say,  coward  learning !  long,  too  long  milled ! 
If  yet  thou  dar'ft  tTt&.  thy  dizzy  head  i 

And  art  not  yet  heart- conquer*d  quite, 
By  power  fight !  and  cuftom  joinM ;  too,  too 

nnequal 
If  yet  once  more  thon  dar'ft  aflert  thy  eyes, 
Once  more  undazzled  view  truth's  beamy  ikies  ; 
And  can'ft  with  ftrong  unftagg'rin^r  fight, 
Krm-fiz'd  in  fteddy  gaze  take  in  the  o'crwhelm- 
ing  light ! 
Say,  nor  fear  th*  oppreffive  hate. 
Which  truth  told  plainly  muft  create ! 
The  foes  of  truth,  in  bulk  though  great, 
Lifted  boldly  want  in  weight ! 
Say  to  what  fad  caufe  we  owe, 
'  That  naked  virtue  muft  regardlefs  go ! 
Or,  (hiv*ring  ftand  in  fortune's  fnow : 
Till  chance  does  fome  gay  mantle  o*er  her 
throw, 
^d  notice  does  not  fi'om  her  worth,  but  her 
adommrots  flow  f 
Immortal  heav'n  !  if  man  may  da^'e 
Climb  thither  to  refrefh  his*  care  ! 
What  me  ins  our  Ood !  when  he  rcqtiirei , 
That  man  in  virtue's  rugged  paths  ihou'd 
tread, 
U  to  bl«Sngs  he  afpiret  I 


And  yet,  finnge  puidbr !  penaki  to  tt.:: 

foes. 
The  mounts  of  power,  firvm  wlBocc  tc  i^ 

their  blows. 
And  hurl  red  niin  dowo  in  fover  tbrsvt. 
With  leveHM  malice  oioely  poss'dio  hit  the  cir - 

tog  bead, 
WhUe  they  fit  (afe,  and  laoghabofeto(rv: 

afpirer  dead ! 

Why  ?  If  reafons  may  be  giv'o 
To  earth  for  laws  which  p-fs  in  bot'o ' 
Why  am  I  doom'd  to  toil  with  vain  dcfri? 
Be  ever  cUmbiog  and  yet  never  hijt".cr  * 

Why  am  I  curs'd  with  fee.  c»  of  hcip'ii^r  | 
Which  fincc  to  cure  I  muft  not  reach  'he  p  i 
Why  am  I  not  permitted — not  to  kr.o^ 
Why  feels  not  yon  proud  lord  LI*  fkirc, 
Of  my  heart-piercing  care. 
For  fuff 'rings  (  can  neither  help,  nor  wli::^  * 
bus'ncfk  are  ? 
Why  fleep  princes  void  of  pain. 
For  thofe  fad  thoufands  who  complaic, 
And  wa(h  with  tears  their  det^-df^:- 
in  vain  f 
Thcfe  men  could  lend  compaffion  hand?  '^  r:  I 
The  finking  miseries  which  their  help  ^''■■ 
I,  who  my  own  misfortunes  cannot  nirt, 
With  barren  forrow  other  men's  cnJcrc 
While  they  whofe  fmiles  might  heal  uj  ^  | 
might  chear,  j 

Have  eyes,   and  cannot  fee ! — have  crv  | 
will  not  hear  * 

'Tis  wond'roas  ftrange  all  ^lis!— ^t  our 

never  gaze. 
With  fearch  too  i:«riovs  oo  the  my  Hie  v: 
Which  form  the  fool-bewild'ring  cs-i^ 
II  is  enough  for  us  that  there  mufi  be 
Ends  tft  this  we  canoot  iee ! 
Aad  fince  'tis  .vain  to  tug  at  fite, 
With  unavailing  human  weight, 
Let  us  throw  dow*  this  loud  of  <loubt » 
no  race  is  won  s 
And  fwtft  to  eafier  cooqueAs  lighter  nr, 
The  way  which  reafon  is  not  bid  to  i'^  '■ 
Let  us  with  never.ytelding  courage  th:^^ 
In  fpite  of  villany  to  thrive  \ 
And  from  our  refolution's  fpriog  bog  fl~^ 

blifs  derive '. 
'    Like-  the  gay  ball  firuck  down  fliii  hi 
us  rife. 
And  obftinate  difputeth*  unwilling  pr:-' 
Rebgund  with  ten  fold  vigour  at  each  be 
And  that  to  wounds  we  may  u  vi^orr  ( ^ 
Antaeus  like  fpring  frcftj  from  ev'ry  th*-  • 
Till  Ihortbfeath'd  fortune  tir'd  and  iick  »  • 

unthottght  defence, 
Ac  once,  permits  us  to  enjoy  both  ber  az: 
nocence. 


„:^ 
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Well  then !  refolve  we ! — be  it  fo : 
Further  thought  wc  fluU  not  cce  i : 

That  we  fet  forward  ftands  decreed  • 
But  hold !  what  jeomey  (hall  wc  cc\ 
go? 
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I  will  cmbirS  »«,  oo  ^on  boaadkfi  let  i . 
TM  lea<  of  kaamhedgc !  proud  \    imipcHoiii 
ftore !  [fliore, 

Of  hea:ven.aflaiiitinjr  waves  which  gnaw  the 
On  ev'cy  fide  with  htiojtry  roar ! 
Yet  always  gaping  ahriiys  fwaUowiafc  roore^ 
Still  flown  forerer,  and  will  flow— ^dradons  as 
•iHaore  *  •  I 

Well  i  I  atn  iaird  : — I  |dow  the  foamy  deep». 
And  now  my  climbing  Teflel  mounts  on  high, 
.  And  now  I  fw^  the  flaf  ry  flcy ! 
And  now !  ftand  firm  my  brain '.  mfli  down 
the  w«t*ry  ftcep !-  .    [try  ! 

Ah  me  !  half-fovndcr'd  now,  in  tain  .all  arts  I 
This  way  and  that,  immortal  heaven  I  drive  ! 

Currenrs  encoiint'ri ng  curreAts,  drive  I 
The  fruitlcfs  rndder  ill-obey'd  in  vain. 
Struggles  opprefs'd  agatnft  the  madiltng  main, 
Sddies  crofs  eddies  whirl— -and , whelm  it  back 
.  igain ! 

Hold  !   I  a|n  fick,  1*11  fail  tio  more  : 
Pilot  give  thy  lalwars  6*er! 
Put  in  and  feek  rcpofe  on  yonder  peaceful  (hore. 
Where  am  f  now  ? — 'Tis  wond'roiis  dark  all 
round  ! 
What  means  this  (hadow*coTer*d  ground ! 
This  is  the  land  of  ignorance  wild  aifd  rude  f 
Bleak  com  fort  lefs  and  bare  : 
A  dreary  foil  f  an  empty  air  I 
By  fliadowy  nothing  t  am  here  purfued ; 
K  gape,  and  yawn,  and  ti^  in  fleepy  foEtude  f 
Let  me  turn  which  way  I  will. 
Sight  has  narrow  quarters  ftiil  I 
Scarce  can  I  fee  above  a  fathom  round; 
I  tread  on  foft  and  fandy  grouml ! 
At  cv'ry  Aep  i  take,  inf  feet  fink  in  j 
Already  I  to  fear  I  kno^  not  what  begin  ! 
Hark :  what  flrange  norfe  is  that  which  Whiflles 
round  my  head  ? 
Ghofts  and  gobbiings  this  way  tread ! 
AftontihM  ey^s!  what  fcenes about  me  dravf  ! 
Now  ftagg'rin^  rcafon,  whcre's  thy  law  t 
My  foul  grows  weak'  with  childiih  awe  : 
Fanef  has  courage  C8|itive  led ; 
Empty  fomt thihgs  ftili  I  dread ! 
Ha  !*fec— ^t  once  what  obje^  rife !— How  horri- 
bly the^  fprcad  ? 
I  trod  too  load,  ttid  with  the  nbife  have  wafeTd  the 
filent  dead. 

Fly,  fly,  night-wandVing  feet !  explore  lofl  day. 
If  this  the  land  of  ignorance  be, 
ril  drive  ajgain  on  learning**  fea ! 
.  Here. I  .dare  no  longer  (lay  ! 
And  yet  I  fee  not  how  to  get  away ! 
What**  this?-*fncthinks  I  fee  the  rofliy  brink 
Of  fome  deep  ci^rrent  in  my  way ! 
l^elp,  help  me,  fortune,  or  (  fink  '• 
Now  1  am  in,  whelm  d  oVr  aniidfi!  the  flop^ ! 
Ma !  though  the  chance  was  bad  th*  efie^  is 

good! 
It  is  not  water  this,  but  fluid  mud.  . 
Stagnate  and  thick  the  ijicepy  depth  I  tread  with 
unhopM  cafe ! 
And  now  I  fee  the  land' again ;  and  now 
The  liquid  fidd  I  up  before  sne  plougfai: 


.    Wade  one  aod  climb  the  buflk  by  fldwdegreev  .' 
V^c  *lcap*d  the  lake,  thank  heav'o  !  but  allthit 

while 
I  wander  guldelefs  in  the  fame  dark  ifle. 

What's  this  which  would  be  thought  a  wmd  { 
Which  heaves  by  fluggifb  fit6  the  drowfy  air  } 

Which  creeps  in  broken  murmurs  for  behind. 
And  idly  feems  to  fluniber  in  its  care  f  [afluage ; ' 
Now  fwells  in  fudden  gufls,  now  does  at  Mice 
Like  drunkeir  men  who  ftrtve  to  talk,  but  fleep 
.   amidfl  their  rage  ?  •. 
Curfe  on  hisfool-condenfingfolitude ! 
This  land  of  ignorance  appears  as  rude  ( 
And  for  more  dangerous,  thefe  una^ive  illi,' 
Than  all  the  bufy  frighrfulnefs  which  fillf 
Toft  fea.  where  ftofms  my  devious  bark  purfocd  1 
Tell  me  then,  diredtive  ftar«  . 
I'hou  that  guid'il  me  from  afar, 
ff  learning's  voyage  is  not  .fafe  to  take, 
,.  And  ign 'ranee,  dreadful  (bore,  I  n^iw  forfakei,. . 
What  more  inviting  land  my  next  look-out  fliaU 
make  f 

I  fee,  inethinks,  fs^  off  a  fddden  glare ! 
Ha !  leok---^  moontam  rifev  to  the  fea ! 
From  which  ten  thoufand  flames  fiiot  through 

the  air« 
Spread  circling  brightnefs  wide  to  fuch  degree. 
That  a  kind  trail  of  light  dart^  outward  ev*n  to  me  ! 
Blefs*d  with  this  glorious  unexpedcd  ^i3e, 

I  look  about  me  now  with  pride  f 
And  lo  !  a  narrow  caufewav  thither  leads : 
Narrow  indeed  it  is,  andfeuns  to  fliow. 
That  few  fliould  hence  to  yon  gay  mountain  go ! 

Care  and  diligence  there  needs ; 
For  ev'ry  tott'ring  ftcp  (  Oumble  lo, 
That  fcarce  I  'fcape  ihe  waves  which  foam'  an4 
break  below ! 
Would  1  had  neyei*  Itfnded  on  this  (bore;. 
This  cavfeway  is  a  dangerous  paflage  o'er; 
.And  I  was  nearer  to  the  mount  hcfore^    [roar J 
When  ifif  birk  mlfs^d  its  fight  amidfl  the  atean^a 
Courage,  my  foul,  I  flial.l  anon  be  there  ! , 
I  know  the  coufltry  now  as  f  draw  near : 
his  the  far-faifi'd  realm  of  war  I 
How  red  the  fitics  about  it  ate  ! 
Oh,  let  me  climb  the  cliffy  fleep,  and  ftrike  yott 
topmoft  ftar ! 

Thank  heaven  I  my  achng  foot  bos  reach*d  the 

ftrand  : 
What*!  this,?  the  eanh  is  iron^  and  fu^ut  all 

the  fand.  , 

Inflead  of  air,  here's  (moke ;— but  flame  does 
light  fupply ! 
,  And  /rom  within  where  i^rongly  fed  they  lie^ 
Torrents  of  fiery  day  break  up  and  flieak  the'  footy 
flcy! 
Hark  !  as  up  the  hill  I  go,  [r<«r, 

l^ram  the  wide  ^  top  huge  fiulUmoHth'd  thiiodoitf^ 
While  far  within  and,  more  below, 
Hoarfe  infafit  noiies  faintly  blow ; 
And,  ilowly  rifing,  more  and  more, 
Grumble,  in  ho< rid  notes,  their  nevv-taugbt  leflovt' 
o*er  : 
Some  the  fl^rill  tninipet  imitate,  and  fome 
Buffet,  unflriU'd,  the  fullen  druxn; 
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Ttirmif^b  my  ifloniihM  ar,  har(h*miiigliiig  pafs 
Tbc  foond  of  bellii  cbfli*d  finrovdi,  and  ehtt'siog 

braft. 
Lotxd-acighfiig  herfes,  ftbrmv  of  volHcd  fliot, 
iJuMits,  gf oMtf «  and  words  coDfoaoded  aU«  beard, 
biit  dilHi)gui(h*d  not. 
Wdl,  1  am  op  at  laft ;  and  now  Vm  bCT«, 
Let  me  look  round  and  fee  how  things  appear. 
Oh !  my  glad  foa]*—wh»t  profpeAi  open  there. 

My  hope'enlifcning  heart  to  dieer  f 
Now  I  am  in  my  wi(h*d,  my  proper  Iphcre ; 
NiVhat  it  there  in  yon  fair.kcD*d  world  which  hence 

wc  may  not  (hare  ? 
Oh,  Heaven !  what  falfe  appearance  dwells  below ; 

How  is  man  deceived  by  (bow ! 
Yon  Viceroy*  (as  they  would  be  thoaght)  of  hte ; 

Yon  poppet  manafrcrs  of  ftate ; 
'Thofe  things  which  bid  life-waOing  followers  wait 
For  bubbles  which  at  jewert  prite  they  rate ; 
And  puff  and  fweli  with  empty  pride-K-and  call 

themfelves  the  great. 
Ye  ftars ! — How  humbly  they  all  look  this  way, 

As  who  would  fcem  to  Ufr^ 
Great  Sirs !  permit  us  ftill  to  cheat  the  fools  with 

whom  we  play ; 
They  turn  to  us  the  cringing  {tdci  and  ftmt  the 
other  way. 

Soul  rccUne  and  take  thy  eale ; 

Look  about  thee  by  degrees; 

The  profped's  wide  enough  to  pleafe. 
Since  the  commanding  top  is  thas  attaia*d, 

Ufe  with  care  th*  advantage  gain'd. 
VHiat  wilt  thou  do  that  thus  I  feel  thee  fwell  ? 
In  ftruggling  filence  loves  dcfign  to  dwell. 

Or  are  thy  views  too  vaft  to  tell  ?-         [well. 
Co  on,  form  boMly,  fwift  refolve-^and  execute  it 

Send  out  fancy,  ihe  can  fly ; 

Nimbly  wing'd,  her  own  beft  fpy; 

Every  danger,  ere  drawn  nigh* 
Tb*  air-footed  Amazon  difcerns,  and  icatters  with 
her  eye. 

Fancy  theui  proud  goddefs  I  rife ; ' 

From  earth  extend  thy  {bretching  fize. 
And  pufli  thy  adive  head  through  the  difcover*d 
ikies. 

Stamp,  ambitious,  with  thy  foot, 

And  bid  the  threatcn*d  world  look  to*t; 
Tor  thou  haft  mighty  work  to  do,  and  power 
enough  to  du'r. 
Ora^  yon'efcaping  earthqnake,  'twould  depart ; 

Blow  new  vigour  to  iu  h^rt. 
Take  it  and  give  the  lazy  globe  a  (hake ;  ' 

And  when  feared  nature's  broad  awake. 

All  her  coy  aid  demand  and  take. 

Break  open  ev'ry  inmo(t  part; 
Through  all  the  glocmy  cha(mt  of  matter  dart ; 

Let  in  light  to  find  out  art; 
-And  (mile  to  fee  the  blaze-(hot  nymph  with  fud- 
den  wonder  (^art. 

Seize  her  quickly,  bind  her  fa((, 

Diftant  clfe  behind  her  ci|ft ;  [p*^ 

A  thottfand  mazy  turnings  fhrft  mnft  tediou^y  be 

J)oubly  arm*d,  and  feated  thus, 
Who  if  Dc?w  a  match  for  ut  t 
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Bbgin,  begin  che  glorioaa  Imft ! 
Ddcesd  at  oace  afid  llfip  jm  " 
ill  punted  malk ! 
Tdl  *cm  thoy  the  oympb  di^tnoe; 
Power  (kottld  wear  m  lovely  free; 
And  hhleouOy  to  hidt  her  chazBs  U  hstiblel 

bafe.  [<w 

Bid  Vm,  in  emptre*s  mafqnerade,  dbow  po 
But  bravely  dare  pvt  on  plain  mth*  sb^ 
buffow'd  Cue. 
Are  they  diftnifa'd  ? — Is  sH  tke  hnt  in 
See  they  bos  in  ho(H1e  fwuma! 
But  'tis  no  matter,  let  'em  brtag 
Hoarded  malice  in  their  ftiftfr; 
Tlieycatlnot  pierce,  nroch  lels  di^tmc, 
nions  of  thy  wiiif^. 
What  is  that  they  feck  to  Vwnm  f 
What  eommiifioD  we  can  fhovr. 
Tell  me,  Faacy,  was  it  fo  ? 
Commi(rioiu  fay  are  fometimea  foraia  wfaickl 

to  cuClom  owe ; 
A  (hape  of  power  which  tyianta  Heal,  mod  htd 
ftol'n,  beftow. 
yet,  to  pleafe  *cm,  be  they  told, 
*  From  higher  handis  than  theirs  vre  hold ' 
From  juftice,  truch,  aad  icafoo  Csy, 
Thu  great  triumvirau  uf  power  !•—> which  the] 

Pretend,  and  but  pretend  t*  obey  * 
This  our  authority;  axid  if  thcic  not  faffice, 

Wc  can  (how  *em  large  fopplica 
Of  vengeance,  force,  and  flubbora  will ;  ow  f« 
auziliariea. 
Now  they  tremble,  now  they  neom. 
Now  with  helplefs  rage  they  bom ! 
Well  may  they  rave  indeed  to  fiec  thdr  ir^ 

agamil  *em  torn. 
Stay !  and  e*er  we  farther  go^ 
L,et  our  great  meaning  be  aloud  proclaa'd  • 
Our  deeds  (hall  be  as  j aft  as  hm'd. 
Friends  and  enemies  fliall  know 
Why  we  make  war,  and  what  we  oacBQ  to  «k. 
Herald  vengeance  !  fwift  ariie  ! 
Shall  with  ftecl  thy  flinty  heart ! 
And  fince  by  nature  blind  thoa  art. 
Bury  thy  lifted  hand  in  yoodcr  Ikies 
And  plack  two  comets  down  to  ierve  for  cye> 

Dawb  thy  difmal  face  with  blood  ! 
And  with  eztenlivc  ikrideg  croffi^  the  war  ^ 
flood  [ikeok  *- 

Of  fircembroider'd  fmoke,  throw  on  a  «- 
And  (hoot  thy  (badow  over  half  the  gfe** 
In  thy  right  hand  lift  quivVing  ligfat'as^fs  Us 

Hardly  held,  and  mad  to  fiy ! 
From  thy  rais'd  left  let  heaven*!  load  bu 

hurl'd; 
And  roll  th'  alarming  thunder  roaod  dtt  w<^  ' 
When  wak'd  attention  pricks  her  firigktrd  ca:  . 
And  ftalkiog  apprehenfion  pants  with  fear , 
When  all  the  (tartlng  nations  upward  lock. 

fiy  convulfive  horror  (book. 
Borrow  the  northern  wind's  big  voice,  and  t^ 
Three  thnea  pronounce  O  yes!  aad  thna  a«-' 
the  fons  of  men  : 

Hear,  ye  people !  far  and  wide; 
I         Reaiby's  force  will  BOW  be  try*'; 
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Tremble,  ye  tfranU !  at  the  near  defence 
Of  long  oppcc£i*d  and  hdpUJa  u;nQccnce. 

here  if  the  wrctth,  wiu>,  dcei^  eatteoch'd  in  date, 
Iropiouily  defies  his  f»te ; 

id  dares  he  tt'icked  withoot  bouoda  hccaufc  iv- 
meofely  great  ? 
Him  Ut  injutM  virtue  (how, 
Afid  we  pfiieUim  onriclsei  his  foe. 
Fortanate  nfurpers  ^uake !  I'^^^^t 

t  the  i«>rc*d  throocs,  whofe  ieats  uacaU*d  ye 
Beneath  your  pop4*rous  ruia  ihakc ; 

let  *em  fweU  to  throw  you  f^t  •  or  with  your 
fortMncs  break  [weiiUi. 

pine  difguis'd  in  law,  «ppi:q(&oii  arm'd  with 
Aocit-hear^e^  ^Velfy^  M4  lwx^«l  V''^»..  , 
Hear  and  tremble  when  yj^  kooWj 

the  great  healers  ^IPg  th*  imhappy^— bei^f^l 

)  draw  the  t^ofi^  from  virtuc'a  bleeding  £^e. 

(ap-engr oiling  weeds  whi(b  hm;  fqr  tuiixhief 

pIooderM  excellence,  ye  flaTea l,jLhe  ^sl^  ar- 

reara  you«w^.' 
Mre  prononnce  ourfclves  yc^ir  vaor^l  fo^ 
Wifdooi,  kqowlcd|;e,  julUce,  frt^' 
Peace,  meeknefs  truth,  and  fanfKty  of  heart ; 
Dircourag*d  indnitry,  unfriecded  ^ief,       ' 
Charity,  g«ntlenef«,  apd  to  b^  brief, 
\  weeping  virtue  that  dcUm$  aqd  ba|  not 

found  relief, 
March  sjad  join  u% ;  wc  are  jfrieq Js. 
What  though  your  oombcrs  are  bntfttr?  ' 
Our  ii)uf^cr*a  well>wcigh'd  /trengrh  anendc ; 
Where  (bow   is  wanting    fubttaoce  makes 

amends, 
your  allies,  can  lend  you  arms-raqd  jg^lve  ypu 

courage  too. 

»  • 

icy  come  from  ev*py  part,  Aey,  gathering,  fly ; 
r,  creulbiiDg,  backward  <aft  a  lUHibtifril  ^yc, 
uih*d  at  tha  hoiUle  fwasna  i^uAh  touvd  '«bi 

AiadVipK  lie ! 
Safety  from  filent  caves  arife  : 
:ryftal  psflar  from  heaven's  palace  break, 
Aod  cQ^  it  ilown  to  oi;r  all^s, 
Twill  a  jjUtt'ring  caufeway  nitke^ 
ey  aae  fiaft,  ancamp  '6n  on  th'  aicent ; 
h  out  the  bright  divifions  line  by  lis^i 
d  our  milky  eafigDi  to  ihe  wi«id( 
the  UastAHens  down  U  juft  ^staiili 
)id  the  iron  face  of  battle  lhiiM» 
lat's  cbia !  tke  ra(h  audacious  Cue, 
*ar  frt^ns  fear,  and  aaad  wiiii  padCt 
me  to  waIc  m  threatened  bk»w, 
^d  ahis  wa:|r  tuma  iaiftfton's  ^de  i  .  i 

will  net  flay  it  fcems  to  bd  a  loooad  time 

<kf]r*4.  (p^. 

y  weigh*  they  fail,  they  fprcAdiiQsn  evVy 
Humbert  followini;  numbers  ftart. 
ir  HA  vice  hide  the  fea  through  which  they 

fweep ; 
th*  o*er-labour*d  wind  grown  fick  at  Heart, 
r  the  flagging  canvafs  feeros  to  cree^ ; 
groans  behind,  ppprefs'd  witli  weight  fo 

firong, 
iffing  fturma,  with  cheelts  hal^Irurfl|  fcarce 

pulb  ic  flow  alorg« 


•  rii  worth  our  wopder,  Fancy,  fincc  we  aje 
Poifcfs'd  at  once  of  the  whole  realm  of  war. 
Whence  thofe  prodigious  magazines  fhouH 
fpring,  [brii^g. 

Which  nations,  ill-atlyM,  do  thus  a^rahift  "Ui 
At  times  eiported  hence,  at  firft  they  went 
like  naval  (lores  from  Chridendom,  to  fiorbary 
rovers  fcnt ; 
And  hoarded  long,  to  be  at  lad  ill  fpent. 
Come  now  againft  their  mother's  bbfom  bent. 
Sihfle  il  if  thus  wa'U  di^fc^tit  arms  pref^ri ! 
Our  lecfort  fliaU  O0W  Mpkpown  habW  wear ; 
Aad  Itkfi  9ur  $MiiCf,  ««r  nrApooa  too  (hall  ^ugo 
advantage  bear ! 
Natu't  oqr  4md%4fimff  foond, 
Aofi  ProKwf*  a««  opr  i:aptiv«  boiiqd  s 
•What  force  cm  fWth  agililtft-ii»  l)rii\f  wh«qh  thefd 
-   IhalliKltcMfeviHll  .      . 

Hear,  thou  tall?oreft,froai  ^J  loPf*«yig  root 
Hither  thy  piqy  ifftur\fif  fW«  ; 
Aad  lh<9t|  pr««id  hm  w  gl9Mn*«m(^W0  oak, 
Tteoigh  wlMife4lofi9  c^okik  theday*a  Ughctorfe 

..  Ae'crtflok^    .... 
Wiib  remrend  iiw^(ioiiffA-{h«  piighty  call? 
'  Kad  c«ikl<Dt...4n^.gaci|^ii|g,f)4i  1  ./[join 

Now  fwit't  together  ruih  again,  once  piorf  dofer 

l&nbmca  at  qMa^  Jiod  /naw  4P  (o^ni  wit^  coi^vq 

beauty  fliine  1  • 
DfCiMdfl«»ipltie, :«Ad >pW9gk>. the  Aood in oyval* 
.  bodied  Uaoi.  ,        :   . 
,    i  $ftm  the  M|^  of  f;«a9ffs.  wiffgs  I 
Art  (hall  lend  feIf«movmg  fprings  I 
Akvc;  ifitm^j^x^^if:witf,9if^  attend  thd  ha« 
moroos  wind ; 

wMh  Qmkgr  inf  rvvr  fofrowiag  kc^ 

SMI  Ulih  Chc  kiUPSfk  busk  Ificb  living  ^)lfil9i^, 
Awl  Uriking  fwiftly  every  n^^fk  dcHgn*^ 
;S«(Mp  /Qt-.^thf^ugk  windf.fAf  t^des  ayer;(l^i  and 
We  the  gakR  bf  1^ 

Mmuntaip.  open  tfij  hot  breaft,  thy  Iron  fin^fta 
itram  ! 
^Iqed  at  every  nlc'rous  yein  ! 
Yawn  horribly,  and  with  donvulfive  pains 
'B^rft  thy  flame-Iab'ring'hcad,  ai^d  (hoot  thy  Rii<^ 
neral  o.'ams 
Take  'em,  art,  and  mix  'em  well ! 
Thou  catKI  ik»dirk  ptopiNtlofl^  leHl 
Let  deat|i:  «k*  Utier  horutl  t»»  and  forge  thou 

thick  thpttif  in 
.    Kindle  a  fiivUaeiighl^^teifi^blliel 
A#»d:t^  Alt  dffetdm  work  i^  may  «9«rriAg  ik»t 
BafaftlM  a  UyiAg  <pbu  tkiif%W 
^d  giv<  ikf  ilgadifcy  eoitttynMai  Jigbfct  «9d  forct 
and  fwiftaafstoo  I 
Tjilf  .4hift  odt-sfgimi^iBfipUli 
And  by  it  form  fuch  tubes  as  may  befit 
The  mafs  which  their  impregnate  wombs  muft 
hold! 
Ram  their  greedy  throats  with  it ;    ' 
And  teaci)  new  thunders  tn  out-mouth  the  old ! 

Hold,  it  not  fuilices  yet! 
Not  one  advantage  (hall  the  proud  foe  boaCti 

'  ri«  not  enough  that  viAory  we  get, 
Unlefi  the  gain  is  ours  witli  nothing  loH ! 
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Bid  yon  aerial  fabftance  Ihcd  its  down ; 
^    ipin  it  thick,  and  weave  it  ftrong ! 

Draw  out  the  force-repelling  texture  long ! 
And  with  it  fence  each  vefiel  round,  like  fiome 
well  J^ulwark'd  town ; 

Now  we  are  proof  a^ainil  their  gather *d  pride, 

Be  all  their  batteries  on  us  hourly  try*d ! 
BreatUeft  and  dead  their  Iruitlefs  force  fl^l 
*       l^s  OMr  foft'ned  fide.' 

Embark,  ye  well-«ppoiiRed  few,  embark  1 
Put  out,  and  meet  the  number-trufting  fea! 
Their  circling  fleet  has  made  the  diy  look 
dark,  [blow! 

And  feems  in  laVIc  drefs*d  to  mourn  the  coAiing 
Ru^'againft  "em— ^re  'em  thrbugh  I 
Bear  *em  down  beneath  the  fea ! 
Af  weeds  before  the  furrowing  pkngli  torn  up 
-  «nd  bnried  be !     '  ' ' 

If  while  onward  ye  pnrfne. 
On  either  fide  they  flatfik  ye  too  i  [throats, 
At  once  clear  all  your  chiinder*i  dreadful 
And  roar  deftnidion  oat  in  paflaat  notes ! 
^Tis  dune ;  and  gloriottfly  the  banifhM  day; 
Which  late  thdr  gloomy  Iquadront  chaaM 
^  away, 

Refior'dtriumphantfliineawtth  ten-fold  light: 

Theif  curling  ruin  Ihines  to  h<»fe0»  and  makea 

the  fun  more  bright ! 

•  See;  fee,  mark  well  this  fcene-recording  fitee  I 

The  hiffing  ocean  toils  with  vain  defire. 

To  quench' with  fpontibg  waves  the  batt*liqg 

flame;  .  . 

But  fcorch*d  with  clinging  heic,  and  «nd 
*  with  fliame, 
Does  every  way  at  once  in  biasing  tides  retire, 
And  flyin{t  frights  th*  aflonifliM  world  wiOi  flotids 
of  liquid  fire.  [fcala ; 

Pride-fwoirn-  oppreflion  now  hot  vengeanct 
Their  falling  flags  blufli  deep  in  blood  ! 
AnA  hide  their  &fime  itithin  the  flood ! 
Their"  mafls' turn  dovmward,  and  th*  uplifted 
keels 
Float  rererfe  with  waTe«^wafli*d  reels  \   [gay, 
And  all  th' extended  ftr^ngth  but  nowfo  proudly 
Like  fiiow-top*d^fields  6'eWrun  b^fire,  niclu  all  at 
once  away.  ,^  ^ 

Whither  fliall  we  now  proceed  { 
Tlun  your  heads  to  yon  white  hmt ; 
Follow  fortune  ftill  with  Ipeed,  ' 
Ye  who  would  engage  her  more ! 
It  diatftN*nothibg  what  we  now  have  done ; 
Or  Ti&*rymnft  be  well  poifucd,  or  flieia  never  won. 
*'     Ha4  whatmtaos  yon  op'ning  fcc&e  f 
The  warlike  hnd  is  gilded  o'er 
With  gliu'ring  war  ift  dUtauc  naichei  foen, 


And  grtcefbl  troops  that  edge  iht  goarM  fca 
And  from  behind  to  dofe  ns  op  bctweea, 
'  A  huge  half  moon  of  nsval  flrength, 
Stretch'd  in  gay  and  pompous  Ice^ 
Advances  on  ••  flow  aad  well  afiar'd : 
Thefe  cannot  of  the  number  be,  who  late  ^  j 
endur'd ! 
Mark  the  impatient  hafte  of  thefe  hAaoi ' 
As  it*  o*er)oy'd  an  enemf  to  find  ( 
Their  wanton  ftreamers  lalh  the  laxy  visd, 
And  like  their  genias  hov'riag  in  the  sir 

See  that  glorioos'  fomcthing  there : 
Which  does  a  form  minftnl  fieem  lobar; 
'  Moving  alrfnl ;  loeiking  kind ; 
Now  gKdes  before  to  light  'era  on ;  now  6t 
'em  Bp  behind. 
In  fiupe  a  Uoo  fierce,  and  ftrong  it  Iccb<, 
But  like  fome  'figure  £uicy»fbrm^  thatfilisa 

a&ive  dreanu ; 
Ao  eagle's  talons  and  keen  btll  it  dreadfil  .• 

'  tobear;       '       ' 
An  eagle's  broad  and  fliad'viy  vings  &i: 
throQgh  the  air ! 

Qbferve  what*a  he,  who  folemnly  fevere, 
With  grave  and  awful  fenfc  of  majcftj, 
'    Hemm*d  with  reverence  does  appear ! 
^hofe  eye  fo  piercing  feems  to  be  ! 
Whofe  forehoui  wears  beneficence  to  teoif^ 
nicy ! 
Wlio  marches  (lately  down  yoo  kill  to  ^. 

But  not  to  fee  with  fear ! 
To  look  and  judge  what  we  may  be ! 

Ye  powert,  where  are  we  ? How  d«.  - 

fleer? 
I  know  the  hero;  now  he  draws  more  re 
How  came  we  blindlj  |bas  to  toocb  i  ^ 
'  Thus  hoflilely  a  land  explore. 
Where  heaven  does  only  bleffings  Abr' 
Where  wailing  timm  fliall  be  beards?'^ 
Nor  virtue  e'er  in  vain  the  help  of  fi^  * 
plore!  I 

Away!  heave  anchor !  vre've  nobalsrw«j 
Yet  flay !  divinely  led,  I  err  th'  umaass  H 

blame  1 
Infpir*d  at  onct  I  fae  aad  own  'twas  htM^ 
etring'-aim  f 
Hail,  immortal  tan  of  fame ! 
Take,  tilde  legions,  tbvy  are  thine  ? 
With  theirs  thy  navy  fliall  rcfiiflkit  joc 
And  virtue*s  fquadrons  led  by  thee,  c^ 
whole  fnr£ice  fliine. 
Root  oat  oppreflion  vrberefiie'cr  frc  fr< 
Let  ftnbbom  tyranny  ftil  dead  bcnrnt^g" 

roosblowsl 
And  over  all  the  wide-watch*d  w«(Ui0* 
'     fOKeno^cst 
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Even  ly  Uie  awtacft  of  tho  smfet  train^ 
Inflim'd  by  thee,  attempc  a  nobler  ftruDi 
AdTCBt*rov«  wikca  the  Mc6<9lian  lyre, 
TuoM  by  your  huid,  and  fing  as  you  infpire; 
So  arm'd  by  great  Achillea  for  the  fight, 
Patrodoa  conquer'd  in  Achillet*  right ; 
JLJke  theirs  our  £riendihip  1  and  I  boaft  my  nam* 
To  thine  oniced-^  OyJriea^/ii/i/MMt. 


«nSTtB  TO  PO»ff* 


EDINBURGH! 

FlUKna)  BT  MUNMIX  AUD  S02ifKQYAL  BAHK  eLOSK 
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WtfciiUMC  Bt«offci  iTM-bara  id  CImI^,  «t4»  fud^  ^  v«ry  oien  ptreuti.  Of  the  time  «iid  flMt 
«f  fait-  bMv  <or  tht  «w})r  pirt  of  hif  Jil(«  ao  io%cUjgcii«e  >i»  to  b<  tend.  He  "witf  advcated  upon  the 
foondatieii  «t  £i<ai,  aod  Ind  the  taaltttnve  of  beiQg««ptaia  of  the  Idkool  for  one  whole  y«ar,  1709^ 
nuthottui|«aua<;|'5i(]r 'which he*i%fat h»ve obtimd  » Icholarihip id  Kiog** CoUfge» IM<9tA* 

Aeinghy^ciiiBKkiajr^iiidi  ae hathapptacd  hutiaur  times  in  3:60 7c«n,tii  ite^, J^JJt  r7oy«jnA 
r756,  fuperanouated,  his  friends  fsnt  him  to  St.  John's  College,  where,  by  their  ■fliftaarr^  and  a 
inaatt 4xfaihitioss Jk wainMKntbsBiBd  tia be ^mercd into «tJBen. 

At  hsf  coilfg^  he  hafl  the  xcpataboo  of  Mag  aa-cBodknt  Greek  fiholar  «Bd  ft  ftslfol  feififici^ 
mt  hcaa  defcribedy  ashciiig  •amcraAfidfalioks^  and  a  auce  vetffifier.  ooacqaainted  wkh  ttic,  audi 
mitilfiil  in  cmumktbsAokk.  iic  asai  is  ntich  addiAed  to  vetfifying,  that  hisitempanMkis  fanUiarlj 
ailed  ban  Poat.  «V!k0D  he  had4ipipartaBitiesi>£  mingUng  with  mankiad,  he  ekared  htmldf,  it  la 
lid,  from  great  part  of  his  fcholaftic  ruft. 

■He^ipp^iiad  Miy  la  die  moM  «r  a  ttagiflstar  df  >tfac  ^  Iliad*'  »t«  profis,  m  coajanaion  with 
Dzell  and  Oldilwordi ;  4>ift4iS»#nre  inthst  ^vcrfion,  which  is  now  aegkded,  it  not  knows.  Ha 
tas  idCfodlMed  «a  Vtopc,  "who  iwat  then  lupen  a  -vifit  to  Sir  John  Cotton  at  Madingley  near  Cam- 
ridge,  aad^aih^d'fo'taiaeh  of  his  dbem,  ihaiiw  wtiaemplofed  with  Jartin  to  make  eatrada  from  &»• 
bMhiaste-  Che inalks  lathe  traaDation  af  che**lfiad;'*aadin4he  fecand  vohMneof  •*  MiiceOBiicaua 
'oems,Tranilations,  aod  Imitations,"  publiihed  by  Lintot,  commonly  called  ^  Pope*a  Mifcellaies,** 
arelve  •f.hit«a»)f  pieoH  weae  InAaied.  That  he  famiihad  **  tbe  greater  part.of  the  Sxtnarhs  firom 
iailathius,**  together  with  feaci«l.«aceUeflt'dbftrvati<mt,  is  acknowledged  by  Pope;  .who,  at  hap 
ran-£^  pfontfM  iAm  a  hMMQhme'gfaiBicy  Ibr  his.tBonfaie;  and,  when  the  woISl  waijfimflied» 
saw^kd  ^wW>  Wm,  and  difappahiiaJ  hiaa^af  uha  peemifed  laassiid.  It  n  eartain  that  Braone  dwa 
'prefented  the  flory  to  his  friends ;  yet,  in  a  letter  to  Lord  Henrey  from  Pope,  who  had  been 
targediwMi  *^  llttlhrg  Aname'a  woiks,^ vhited  wSdi  Pope^s  name,'*  he  telU  hia  Loadibip  he  prmt- 
I  not  hia  name  before  a  line  of  the  pcrfonta^hit  Locdi^p  mcntiant.;  beiadas,  my  l.aBd,whes  pas 
id  lyUVttiiittftennaflV'waiki,  -yo*  o^ght  4n  joftioe^to  haae  added  that  I  kmtffit  them,  which  yftrf 
lidi  alicffa<tlfte  -ttfc.  Vthat  I  gave  wai  5eo4.|  baa  reacspt  ean  be  prodooed  to  your  liOrdihip.*' 
RoUfhead  rctetM  >that 'Btvaaae,  ia  caniatiAian  wiih  Featan,  had  CDimed  a  defigp  of  ttaaJatoif 
•  ^4^»  ^hlle  Bope  laaa  aaiployad  apon  the  ^  Iliad,*'  and  west  thraagh  feaeial  boaks  af 
;  4)^jey^  -^AAAi  :fhay  ^defitad  biaitofeiwfef  and  haaii^g  jnade.a«anfiderahk  peagiefa ib  tha 
iaflatfc>i>-6imfidf,<tt}apt«d  wkat  ^  fomid4hM  ready  ibr  thaiadaaBcemcnt  of  hit  woKk. 
It  is  (bme  confirmation  of  what  is  thus  related,  that  among  the  poems  in  **  Pope's  MafcelUay** 
re  ia  oae  i9V^  OMihwrn  .^A^itmvdhd  fmt  9f  my  V.wfit^  Iha  titk  ^  which  ha  >afcerwaada  chua 

Pfaat'the  vcrfioD  of  the  Odjjiy  was  not  iwhoUy  Pope*t  waa  alwapa  kndw^  Kehad  aeo* 
tod  abe  aflifhBace'Of Hwo  -frkada  ia  :hii  |>nipaials ;  and»at  theaad  of  the  work  XtmoK  acaoaat  ia 
•n.hy  Broaaaa  'lifihalr^IilFceant  parts,  whioh,  hawaver,  fncntiDns  only  file  books  aa larritiea  by 
coadJQtora;  ifhefoarth  and  cwcacieth:'byBemon,>(heijB^  thealeacmh,  «ad.«ighieenth,by 
felf ;  though  Papt,4o  an  adveniteneK  |isefisad  afttoewards  10  aaaw  aelaaie  of  i^s  waekg, 

heboolM  ^••tcd'tO'FHiioD  wcn-tfaa  firft,  the  fbarth,  the abtteeaih,  and  the  tweatiedt;  to 
lot  0f«r<ycmvc  StXi  Ihe  ftcoffdy  txth,  ci^|h«h,  dcvemb,  tTttf th,  to^qotb,  ^|hu^Pth|  aod  tmoKf^ 
J,  wi^h  2U  the  flfiicf.  ^ 
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The  price  at  which  Pope  pucchafed  this  afllftuice  wai  300 1.  to  Feotoo,  and  500 L  tofinat 
with  as  many  copies  to  his  friends  as  made  one  handred  more.    The  pajrmcnt  loadeto  Fa»s! 
not  certainly  known.    Lord  Orrery  fays  "  it  was  an  errant  trifle : "  Brooiiie*a  m  very  ddhs^f '^^i , 
by  Pope  in  the  notes  to  the  "  Dnnciad." 
* '    Tt  if  efideiit,  that«  according  to  Pope's  Oiwii  eftioHtte,  Broome  wai  unkindly  tretted.  If  tr 
books  cooild  merit' 290 1.  eight  and  all  the  notes,  equivalent  at  leaft  to  fear,  had  certaisly  a  ti^t 
nore  than  fix. 

Broome,  probably  finding  that  Pope  got  more  than  either  of  them  ezpeded,was  dcfirosizi 
fiiare ;  but  though  Pope  was  not  generous  on  this  occafion,  if  Broome  received  what  thq  1^ 
for,  there  feems  no  jufl  ground  of  complaint. 

There  w&s  for  fome  time,  from  whatever  caufe,  more  than  coldneis  between  Broome  is^i^ 
employer.  He  always  fpoke  of  Pope,  as  did  his  friend  Fenton,  aa  tao  much  a  lover  ^fncaey.r 
Fope  purhied  him  with  avowed  hoftifity ;  for  he  not  only  named  him  diirefpe^fnlly  ta  tkc^Ds. 
4Sad,*'  but  quoted  Iftm  more  than  once  in  the  "  Jfothot*'  as  a  proficient  in  the  **  Aft  of  SinkiDf ;'  c 
in  hta  enumeration  of  the  different  kinds  of  poets  diftingnilhed  Ibr  the  profoimd,  be  nckoos  Brs 
among  **  the  parrots  «Fho  repeat  another'a  words  in  fiicfa  n  hoarfe  odd  tooc  aa  makes ^nafea 
their  own.*'    '  '  '  ^  • 

It  appears  by  a  letter  from  Pope  to  Broome,  in  1730,  In  wbidi  he  comnmnacated  to  Itin  a 
ncceuiit  of  the  death  of  Fenton,  which  is  noticed  in  the  life  of  that  amiable  and  dcgant  jtcu 
they  were  afterwards  reconciled,  but  their  peace  was  probaUy  withoat  friend^ip. 

In  1 7  ay,  he  publiBied  his  J^otms  •»  Sevemi  Ottafioiu,  with  a  dedscatioa  to  Lord  Townlkcal 
Jan.  x6.  1726 ;  being  a(  that  time  redor  of  Sturflon  in  Sofidk,  and  r*'«fl^'n  to  CharioU 
(afterward  £arl}  Comwallis. 
.  At  Sturfton  he  married  a  vridow  lady  vrfao  had  9  good  fortuD^,  wJiich  eoahkd  him  to  okr  * 
degree  of  Do6tor  of  Laws,  when  the  king  wept  to  Cambridge,  April  25.  172$. 

Upon  his  rcfignation  of  the  living  of  Sturfion,  he  waa  prefiented  by  the  Crowo  to  the  ndr 
Polham  in  Norfolk,  in  Auguft  1733,  which  he  held 'with  Oakky  Magna  in  SaHblk,  givcaaa 
JLord  CornwalHs,  who  added  the  vicarage  of  Eye  in  Sufolk ;  he  then  ccfigned  Fttlham,  aad^^' 
cd  the  other  two  till  his  death. 

Towards  the  latter  end  of  his  life,  he  amnfied  himfelf  with  tranflating  Oder 
pnbliflied  in  the  *'  Gentleman's  Magazine,"  under  the  llgnatvre  of  Cb^tr* 

He  died  at  Bath,  November  it.  X745*  *n<l  was  buried  in  the  Abbey  Chnrdi,  by  Dr  Goock ^ 
of  Norwich.  He  left  an  only  foo,  Charles,  who  died  of  the  finafl-pcot  in  1 747.  an  wader  fE"«^ 
of  St.  John's  College,  Cambridge. 

His  Amw  m  Siveral  Ocufmi  were  reprinted  in  I739>  tiMl  H*^  ^  <750«  witk  fevoal 
and  variationsi  which  are  retained  in  the  prefent  edition. 

The  charader  of  Broome,  though  be  never  roie  to  a  yery  high  digmty  In  tlie  ckarck,is9* 
have  been  amiable  and  refpe^ble.  At  college  he  wm  oniverfaUy  beloved ;  and  m  aaore  «£*^ 
^fe  he  was  diftinguilbed  by  his  exemplary  obfervancc  of  the  ibcial  and  domeftic  di|taea»  and  ^  =-' 
and  diligence  in  the  cxercife  of  his  paftoral  fundUon.  He  is  mentioned  by  SI|Dckl«rd  (S^^* 
J^rpfiau  Hiffy  C^muOtJ,  vol.  Hi.  p.  607  under  the  title  of  <<  the  i^gcaioas  Aiwetaiar  oa  tk  S< 
liO]  Homer,  wihofe  real  worth,  aa  well  as  learning,  makes  it  a  pleafiwe  t^  Me  to  fry,  ihrt  1  ^ ' 
friend      ft.      v    1' 

As  a  poet,  hit  compofitions  are  charaderifcdby  porreAac6;of  JDdginent, 
mony  of  numbers,  rather  than  by  force  of  genius,  or  grace  of  Csncy ;  neither  of  whsdk; 
wanting.  To  cgcamine  his  performances  one  by  one,  would  be  tedioua.  One  of  hispieoea  ia 

written  on  a  daughter  of  his  own.  His  f^erfes  m  Ae  DeaA  •/•  Frumi^  which  vpere  priaaed  i*  tT^ 
aftervrards  very  happily  enlarged,  and  applied  to  Fentont  who  died  in  lyia    Hta 
Jglnabtib  Tvwnjhemd^  oh  btr  Piihtre  at  Rmiabam^  are  elegant  and  poetical  in  a  ^|h 
Panphrafet  frvm  Scripture y  nothing  very  favourable  can  be  fatd  ;  yet  tkt  Airdtbafttr 
the  Fkraphrtfki  from  JA  and  EccUfutputu^  have  merit ;  the  laagoage  not  being 
ftreogth  or  melody.    |lis  Traj^atittu  are  fipooth,  cfad&cal,  and  fpiriieds  ^^A  wtA  ^^^ 
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icoes  h^ye  Au^cthlsg  to  W  prtafied,  eitlicr  in  the  thought  or  the  ezprdfion.  Br.  Waitoo  tkinki  the 
3oks  he  tranilated  for  Pope,  io  the  Odjifiy,  ire  iDferior  to  Fentoo** ;  but  it  it  no  inM  honour  to 
m,  that  the  xvaders  of  poetry  have  never  been  able  to  difttngnifli  hi»  boohi  from  thofe  of  Fentoa 
od  Pope. 

**  Of  Broome,"  iayt  D^.  Johnibo,  **  though  It  cannot  be  (aid  that  he  was  a  great  poet,  it  would 
r  nnjull  to  d«^  that  he  was  an  excellent  verfifier ;  hit  Unet  are  (mooth  and  fonorous,  and  hit  die- 
on  is  CelcA  and  elegit.  His  rhymes  arefometimci  unfuitable.  In  his  MeUnebolf  he  makes  InaA 
lyme  to  Urtb  in  one  place,  and  to  tartk  in  another.  Thofe  faults  occur  but  feldqm ;  and  he  had 
ch  power  of  words  and  numbers,  as  fitted  hioi  for  tranflatioo ;  but  in  his  original  wbrkt,  recol* 
dion  fecma  to  have  bfen  his  bipfineft  more  than  invenC|on.  His  imitations  are  fo  apparent,  that  ic 
part  of  his  reader's  employmeat  to  recal  the  verfes  of  fome  former  poet.  Sometimes  hp  copies  the 
oDl  popular  writers;  for  he  feem« fcvcely  to  endeavour  at  concealments  ftod fometimes fucki  uf 
agmcnts  in  obfcure  comers.*'  His  lines  to  Fcnton, 

Serene  the  fting  of  pain  thy  thoughts  beguilfi 
And  make  affll6Uoos  objeds  of  a  (mxle, 

rought  to  my  tnind  fome  lines  on  the  death  of  Queen  Mary,  written  by  Bmaeii  of  whom  I  AmmI^ 
n  have  expedled  to  find  an  imitation*  ^ 

Bpt  thou,  O  mnfe!  whofe  fweet  Nepenthean  tongue 
Can  charm  the  pangs  of  death  with  deathlefs  foog ; 
C^nfim^pt^tua  with  eafy  ibrngbls  Lgmleg 
MaJtt  pains  and  tortures  ^Sftiff*  •fmfmiU* 

*<  To  deteA  his  imitations,  were  tedious  and  ufelefs.  What  he  takes  he  feldom  makes  worfe ;  and 
M  cannot  be  thought  a. mean  man,  whom  Pope  chofe  for  an  aflbdate;  and  whole  cooperation  wm 
oofidered  by  Pope's  enemies  as  fo  important,  that  he  was  atucked  by  Henley  with  this  lodicr— 

Ufiich," 

Pope  came  off  clean  with  Homer ;  but  they  fay, 
(roome  irent  before,  and  kindly  fwept  the  waj« 


DEDICATION. 


zs 


Td  the  Right  Honourable  * 

CHARLES  LORD  VISCOUNT  TOWNSHEND; 

Mi€  one  df  hit  M^jtfiff  ^hineital  Secriiari0s  tfSuttB^  and  Knight  of  thi  Mofi 

Nob/e  Order  qftbe  Carter ^  isrc. 


Mr  Lofto, 

to  leave  to  ptfblifli  the  following  poems  vader 

patroaaj^e :  a  prefeiit,  I  confefi.  aaworthy 

and  of  little  TalQe^  eice|ytiDK  what  gi«titiide 

I  it '.  but,  I  dear,  it  may  be  efteamed  a  hoaft 

r  than  an  ackaowledgmeot,  or  at  heft  an 

utioa*  hind  of  f^ratitude,  to  tell  the  world 

I  have  received  the  higheil  obli^tioDt  £rom 

^rd  Townfliend :  it  i*  aa  hoaoar  to  be  re. 

:d  by  a  perfon  4>f  ^  diiliaguilhcd  a  diaraAer : 

prood  of  it*  and.  not  being  of  a  nature  to  be 

:dc  with  a  filenc  gratitade,  am  aoc  deterred 

owning  i^  though  it  be  liable  to  be  milcaUed 

)u  have,  my  XiOrd,  the  happinels  to  eaioy 
.  that  great  ftateGnan  Walfii^ham,  who  held 
tame  office  which  you  fill  with  fomuchho- 
,  frequently  wiihed,  but  never  obtained:  a 
ement  from  bufioedi  in  the  dedeafion  of  life, 
ijoy  age  in  peace  and  traoqoiUity :  this  left 
n  fpealu  yoo  traly  great ;  for  that  perCon  who 
voluntary  refiteat,  could  ioduCtriooQy  re- 
re  all  the  gran^ieur  of  tho  world,  maft  evip 
f  have  a  ibul  above  k» 
lly  in  hit  Tulculum  was  never  more  happy, 
the  JLord  Townihend  in  his  Raioham : 

-Where  majefiically  plain 


« 


<c 


re  nature  reigot,  Where  varied  views  from 

"  Tievrs  [v(ood«, 

fafivc  profpeAs  yield  •  :  here  Ihaj^gM  with 

re  rich  with  harvtft,  and  there  white  with 

**  flocks, 
i  all  the  gay  heriton  fmilefl  around 
I  of  thy  genius !  Lo !  between  yon  groves 
r  dome  with  eafy  grandeur,  like  the  foul 
its  great  maftcr,  rifing  overlooks 
r  fabte«5t  regions,  and  commands  the  channs 
naay  a  pieafing  landfcape,  to  the  eye 
Ighrfol  change  !  here  groves  of  loftieft  (hade 
re  their  proud  tops,  and  form  of  ftatelieft  view 
'Wan  theatre !  while  nature's  hand     [lawn, 
rs  forth    profufe,  o*er  hill,  o*er  vale,  o*er 
choiceH  bl^ffingt-  fee!  where  yonder  lake 


"  Spreads  its  wide  liquid  plain :  now  ilaads  «a« 
•<  mov'd,  (fleaa 

<*  Pone  aa  th*  expanfe  of  heaven,  aad  heaven  m* 
From  its  broad-glittering  mirror;  now  with 

"  waves 
Cnrl'd  gently  by  the  breexe,  lalotes  the  floweia 
That  grace  iu  banks !  in  ftate  the  fiMwy  fwaaa 
Arch  their  proud  aecki,  and  fowls  of  vaaoni 

'*  plume 
Imiumerous,  native  or  exotic,  cleave      [lawna 
The  dancing  wave!  while  o'er  th*  adjoiaing 
Obverted  to  the  fonthem  funs»  the  deer 
Wide-^preading  graae,  or  ftartiog  bound  away 
**  In  crowds,  then  turning,  iileat  Hand  and  gaaa  1 
<*  Such  arc  thy  beauties  Rainham,  iiich  the  haaala 
**  Of  angelt  in  ptimsval  guiltleCidaysB 
**  When  man  imparadis*d  conversed  with  God.*' 

This,  my  Lord,  is  but  a  faint  pidbire  of  the 
place  of  your  retirement,  which  no  one  ever  en- 
joyed more  elegantly :  no  part  of  your  life  Hea 
heavy  upon  you ;  there  is  no  uneafy  vacancy  in 
it;  it  is  all  filled  up  vrith  ftudy,  exerrife,  or  po. 
Uteamufement :  here  you  fliine  in  the  moft  agree* 
able,  though  not  moft  fbttng  and  dazzling  light : 
in  your  public  ftation  you  commanded  admiration 
and  honour ;  in  your  private,  yoo  attraft  love  and 
efteem :  the  nobler  paru  of  your  lifie  will  be  the 
fubjeft  of  the  hiftoriao;  and  the  a^ons  of  the 
great  fiatefman  and  patriot  will  adorn  many  pagea 
of  our  future  aanah  t  but  the  afiedionate  father^ 
the  indulgent  maftcr,  the  condefcending  and  be«> 
nevolent  friend,  patron,  and  companion,  can  only 
be  deferibed  by  thofe  who  have  the  pleafere  and 
happinefs  to  fee  you  aft  in  all  thofe  rebtions :  C 
could  with  delight  xttlaige  upon  this  amiable  part 
of  yonr  chancer  ;  but  am  fenfible  that  no  portion 
of  your  time  is  fo  IB  fpent  as  in  reading  vrhat  I 
write.    1  win  therefore  only  beg  the  hooour  t9 
fubfcribe  rayfelf, 
My  L.ord, 
Your  LfOrdftixp*8  moft.  obliged. 
And  moft  obedient  fcrvant, 

William  Baooars, 
Ptdhtm  ut  N^rf^k^  1739, 


PREFACE, 


I  AM  verf  fenfible  that  many  hard  circomftancet 
attend  all  autbon :  if  they  write  til,  tbej  are  fore 
to  be  ufed  with  contempt;  if  well,  too  often  with 
envy.    Some  men,  even  whil^they  improve, them- 
fehret  with  the  fentimenr*  of  othen,  rail  at  their 
benefiiAon,  and  while  they  gather  the  fruit,  tear 
the  tree  that  iK>re  ft.     1  mail  copfeft,  that  ttfere 
idleneft  indbced  me  to  write;  amd  ^e  hopes  of 
entertaining  a  few  idle  men  to  publiih.    I  am  not 
lb  vaiorju  not  to  thi^  there  are  many  faults  in  the 
cnfoing  poems;  all  human  worlds,  muft  fall  ihort 
<kf  perfedion ;  and  therefore  to  acknowledge  it,  is 
no  homility :  however,  I  am  not  like  thofe  au- 
thors, who,  out  of.  a  f^Ue  modefty,  complain,  of 
the  imperfedions  of  their  own  worles,  yet  would 
take  it  veiy  ill  if  the  world  (honld  believe  them  : 
I  will  not  add  hypocrify  to  my  |other,  faults,  or 
mOs,  fo  abfordly  as  to  invite  the  reider  to  an  en. 
tertainment,  and  then  tell  him  that  fhere  is  no- 
thing worth  his  eating ;  I  have  fumifbed  out  the 
table  according  to  my  heft  abilities,  if  not  with 
a  fpleodid  elegance,  yet  at  leaft  with'  an  innocent 
variety. 

But  iince  this  is  the  laft  time  that  T  (hall  ever, 
^rhaps,  trouble  £he  world  in  this  kind,  t  will  beg 
leave  to  fpeak  foniethiog  not  as  a  poet,  but  a  cri- 
tit ;  that  if  my  credit  (honld  fail  as  a  poet,  I  may 
have  recourfe  to  my  remarks  upon  Homer,  and  be 
pardoned  for  my  induflr^  as  the  annotator  in  part 
upon  the  Iliad,  and  entirely  upon  the  Odyfley, 

I  will  therefore  offer  a  few  things  upon  criti- 
cifm  in  general,  a  ftqdy  very  neceflrary,bat  fallen  into 
contempt  through  the  abufe  of  it.  At  the  refh>ration 
of  learning,  it  was  particularly  ncceflary  ;  authors 
ibad  been  long  buried  in  obfcurity,  and  confe- 
i^uemly  had  contraAed  fome  ruft  through  the  ig- 
norance and  barbarifm  of  preceding  ages:  it  was 
therefore  very  rcquiUte  that  they  ihould  be  po- 
liihcd  by  a  critical  hand,  and  reilored  to  their  ori. 
giual  purity  :  in  this  confifU  the  office  ol  critic** ; 
but,  inftead  of  making  copies  agreeable  to  the 
aianofcripts,  they  have  long  infertcd  their  own 
conje^ures ;  and  from  this  licenfe  arife  mod  of 
the  various  readings,  the  burdens  of  modern  edi- 
tions ;  whereas  books  are  like  pi&ures,  they  may 
\c  new  varniihed,  but  not  a  feature  is  to  be  al- 
tered ;  and  every  ilroke  that  is  thus  added,  deftroy  s 
in  ftune  degree  the  rcfcmblaoce ;  and  the  original 
is  no  longer  an  Homer  or  a  Virgil,  but  a  mere 
ideal  peribn,  the  creature  of  the  editor's  fancy 
Whoever  deviates  from  this  rule,  do^  not  corred, 
bnt  corrupt  his  author :  and  therefore,  iince  moft 
bpoks  worth  reading  have  now  good  impreffions,  it 
is  a  foUy  to  devote  too  much  time  to  this  branch 
«fcritirifm;  it  is  ridiculous  to  make  it  the  fu* 
preme  bulinefs  of  life  to  repair  the  ruins  of  a  de- 
cayed word,  to  trouble  the  world  with  vain  nice- 
ties about  a  letter,  or  a  fyllable,  or  the  trtnf- 
poiluoa  of  a  phraTe^  i^hcn  ^e  prcTwot  reading 


IS  fofficiently  mtelligtUe.     Thefe  Icmd  zi 
are  mere  weeders  of  an  mtlwu  \  they  c^«< 
weeds  for  their  own  nie,  and  permit  ocfccn  v 
ther  the  herbi  and  flowers :   it  vpoold  be  flf  e 
advantage  to  mankiiid,  wlieii  osce  aa  sokr 
faithfully  publiflied,  to  tsm  o«r  thosfkn  fes 
wordi  to  the  faftimenu,  didiaaldle  fllem  bsr  s 
and  intelligible.    A  frill  in   verbal  critxiM  i 
I  reality  but  a  fkill  io  goeffin|t«  and  coofe^sat* 
is  the  beft  tritic  vrho  ^ncflCsa  heft :  a  aai^ 
tainment !  and  yet  with  iriiat  ponip  u  x  7 ' 
alteration  ufbcred  into   tbe  wrond !  fadh  v 
are  like  Caligula,  who  raifcd  a  mighty  aa?.: 
alarmed  the  whole  worid,  and  tfaoi  kd  t. ': 
ther  cockJe-flielts.     In  lh«rt«   tiie  ^acCioa  ■ 
what  Che  author  mi^t  haive  faid,  btt  «Vr 
has  adually  faid;  it  b  not   whether  s  ii' 
word  will  agree  with  the  ienfe,  and  nx: . 
period,  bat  whether  it  was  afed  hy  tbe  sit  ' 
it  «»ai,  It  has  a  good  title  Hill  to  maiaair  *  * 
and  the  authority  of  the  anannfuipc  oAt- 
followed   rtther  thaif  tbt  foncy  of  the  e>>* 
e^Oi  a  modfcm  be  a  better  jadge  of  tbe  Wx- ' 
the  purell  of  the  alcienta,  than  thotfe  accjcr  ' 
wrote  it  in  the  greateft  parity  f  or  if  ^' 
was  ever  any  anUior  fo  happy,  as  always  k  '  ^ 
the  moft  proper  word  \  ezperieace  frm  * 
poffibility.     Beiidcs,  olT  what  aft  is  verfe 
cifm  when  dfice  we  have  a  fiuthlal  ^dSts« ' 
barraiTes  the  reader  inficid  of  giving  sr* 
and  hmders  his  profidencr  by  ctigtafia;  ^    ' 
and  calling  oft  the  atteaiioQ  fr^ma  t^  > 
the  editor ;  it  incrcafes  Che  opener  of  k- »  ^ 
makes  us  piy  an  hi|eh  price  foi^  cn^f*.  c-  | 
for  abfordities.     I  will  only  add,  Wicb  5.* 
SaVille,  that  vaHoas  Icdliooa  are  ^om  f  < 
vo!uminous,   that    we  bo||^   to  v«lje  '  < 
editions  of  booki  tft  moft  corrod,  bccwr| 
correfied. 

There  are  other  critics  who  chi»k*^'l 

dfb  rfitfl^^^'tP^^  ^^  ^^  ^^  impcrfc^sx-v 
2v^2^  ^    author :  from  the  mocncr*  •*"♦' 

take  his  eaufc,  they  look 
lover  upon  his  miftreft ;  he  has  a 
very  faults  improve  into  beaotica 
is  a  well-natured  error,  bat  ftdl 
caufc  it  mifguide*  the  judgasent. 
no  lefi  errooeoufly,  than  a  )«%« 
folve   to  acquit  a  perfoOf 
i;uiUy,  who  comet  before  ' 
i)  frcqueat  for  the  paitial  crittc  to 
as  he  likes  the  author ;  he  adauita  a  ^ 
antiquary  a  medal,  folcly  from  tfar  iv 
the  name,  and  not  from  the  iatnafcc  « 
copper  of  a  favourite  writer  friU  he 
than  the  fineft   ^<Ai  of  a  kli  soccp 
for  this  reaibn  a>any  per  foot  bi«e  ^i 
blilh   their  works   witlioat  a 
mcthodi  like   ApeUct,  wba  le^ 
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hit  owo  Vennt,  have  receiTcd  »  prasfe,  which  pcr- 
hapi  might  have  beea  denied  if  the  author  had 
been  vifible. 
fiat  there  are  other  critica  who  ad  a  contrary 


Of. 


part»  aAd    coodegio    all    aa    criraiQali 


•^j      ..   whom  they   try:  they  dwell  only  oo 
'     ^  .'  tbt  faults  of  an  aathi>r,  and  codeavour 

tut. 


to  raxfe  a  reputation  by  difpraifing  every 
Ihing  that  other  men  pralfe ;  they  have 
an  ikieipathy  to  a  (hining  charaiSer,  like  fome  ani- 
mals, that  hate  the  fon  only  becaufe  of  its  bright- 
ncfs :  it  is  a  crime  with  them  to  excel :  they  are  a 
kind  of  Tartars  in  learning,  who,  feeing  a  perfoo 
af  diftinguiflied  qualifications,  immediately  en- 
deavour to  kill  him,  in  hopei  to  attain  juft  fo 
much  merit  as  they  dcHroy  in  their  adverfary. 
[  nrver  look  into  one  of  thefe  critics  hut  he  puts 
ne  in  mind  of  a  giant  in  romance  :  the  glory  of 
he  giant  conllfts  in  the  number  of  the  limbs  of 
nen  whom  he  has  deftroycd ;  that  of  the  critic  in 
riewin^ 


Diaje^  memhra  Poets.*'      Hoa. 


f  ever  he  accidentally  deviates  into  praiie,  he  does 
t  that  his  enfuing  blame  may  fail  with  the  greater 
weight ;  he  adornt  an  author  with  a  few  flowers, 
A  th€  ancients  •  chofe  vi^lims  which  they  were 
eady  to  facrifice  :  he  iludics  cricicifm  at  if  it  ex- 
ended  only  to  dtfpraife  ;  a  prance,  which,  when 
noft  fuccefsful,  is  lead  dcfirable.  A  painter  might 
uOly  be  thought  to  have  a  pervcrfe  imagination, 
vho  ihonld  delight  only  to  draw  the  deformities 
ind  diftoitioosoiF  human  nature,  which,  when  et- 
:cated  by  the  moft  mailerly  hand,  ftrike  the  be- 
lolder  with  moft  horror*  It  is  ufual  with  envious 
aitics  to  artack  the  wriungs  of  others^  becaufe 
hey  ire  good;  they  conftamly  prey  upon  the 
aired  fruits,  and  hope  to  fpread  their  own  works 
J  unicing  thena  to  thofe  of  their  adverfary.  But 
^•is  ii  like  Mexentius  in  Virgil,  to  join  a  dead 
arcafs  to  a  living  body ;  and  the  only  effect  cf  it, 
3  fill  every  weU-netnred  mind  with  detcftation  : 
')eir  malice  becomes  impotent,  and,  contrary  to 
Aeir  defign,  they  give  a  teOimony  of  their  ene- 
)y*s  merit,  and  fliow  him  to  be  an  hero  by  turn- 
)g  all  their  weapons  againlk  him :  fuch  critics 
re  like  dead  coals;  they  may  blacken,  but  cannot 
orn.  Thefe  wri^era  bring  to  my  memory  a  paf- 
ge  in  the  Iliad,  whert  all  the  inferior  powers, 
le  Plebs  Supcrdm,  or  rabble  of  the  fky,  are  fao- 
ed  to  unite  their  endeavours  to  pull  Jupiter  down 
» the  earth :  but  by  the  attempt  they  only  betray 
leir  own  inability ;  Jupiter  is  flill  Jupiter,  and 
f  their  unavailing  efforts  they  manifeft  his  fu- 
.•rinrity. 

Modefty  is  effential  to  true  criticifm  :  no  man 
u  a  title  to  be  a  dtdlator  in  knowledge,  and  the 
nfe  of  our  own  infirmities  ought  to  teach  us  to 
eat  others  with  humanity.  The  envious  critic 
ight  to  coniider,  that  if  the  authors  he  dead 
horn  he  cenfutes,  it  is  inhumanity  to  trample 
;x>n  their  alhes  with  infolence;  that  it  is  cruelty 
)  furomon,  implead,  and  condemn  them  with  ri. 
>ur  and  animofity,  trfcen  they  are  not  in  a  capa- 
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I  city  to  anfwfcr  his  unjud  allegations*.  If  the  au- 
thors be  alive,  the  common  laws  of  fociety  oblige 
us  not  to  commit  any  outrage  againft  another's 
reputation ;  we  ought  modeftly  to  convince,  not 
injiiriouUy  infult ;  and  contend  for  truth,>not  vie 
tory  :  and  yet  the  envious  critic  is  like  the  tyrants 
of  old,  who  thought  it  not  cnoi>gh  to  conquer, 
unlef^  their  enemies  were  made  a  public  {pe<ftacle, 
and  dragged  in  triumph  at  then*  cnarfot-w^eets  : 
but  what  is  fuch  a  triumph  but  a  barbarous  infuU 
over  the  calamities  of  their  fellow-creatures  ?  the 
noife  of  a  day,  purchafed  with  the  mlfery  of  na- 
tions }  However,  I  would  not  be  thought  to  be 
pleading  for  an  exemption  from  criticifm  ;  I  would 
only  have  it  circumfcribed  within  the  rules  of  can- 
dour and  humanity  :  writers  may  be  told  of  their 
errors,  provided  it  be  with  the  decency  and  ten- 
dernefs  of  a  friend,  not  the  malice  and  paiiion  of 
an  enemy;  boys  may  be  whipped  into  fenfe,  but 
men  are  to  be  guided  wi^  reafon. 

If  we  grant  the  malicious  critic  all  that  Hb 
claims,  and  allow  him  to  have  proved  his  adver- 
fary*s  dulnefs,  and  his  own  acutenef$,  yet,  as  long 
as  there  is  virtue  in  the  world,  modeft  dulnefs  will 
be  preferable  to  Jeamed  arrogance  :  Dulnefs  may 
be  a  mi^oriune,  but  arrogance  is  a  crime ;  aAll 
where  is  the  mighty  advantage,  if,  while  he  dif- 
covers  more  learning,  he  is  found  to  have-hifs  vtr-> 
tue  'than  his  adverfary  ?  and,  though  he  be  a  belter 
critic,  yet  proves  himfelf  to  be  a  worfe  man  ?  Bc- 
fiden,  no  one  is  to  be  envied  the  ikiU  in  finding 
fuch  faults  as  others  are  fo  dull  as  to  miftake  for 
beauties.  What  advaouge  is  fuch  a  qosckfighted- 
nefii  even  to  the  polTeiTors  of  it  ?  It  makes  them 
difficult  to  be  plesifed,  and  gives  them  pain,  white 
others  receive  a  pleafnre :  tliey  refemble  flke  -  fc- 
cond' lighted  people  in  Scotland,  who  arc  fablqd 
to  fee  more  than  other  perfons ;  but  all  the*  bene- 
fit they  reap  from  this  privilege,  is  to  difcQVcrob- 
jc<51»  of  horror,  gh  ids,  and  apparitions. 

But  it  is  time  to  end,  though  I  have  too  much 
real'un  to  enlarge  the  argument  for  candour  in  crl> 
ticifm,  through  a  confci  >ufne(s  of  my  own  defi- 
ciency :  1  have  in  reality  been  pleading  my  own- 
c'aufe,  that  if  I  appear  too  guilty  to  obtain  a  par- 
don, f  may  fiud  f>)  much  mercy  from  my  judges, 
as  to  be  ciindemnci!  to  fuffor  without  inhumanity: 
But  wharcver  be  tlie  fate  of  thcfe  works,  tpcy 
have  proved  of  ufe  to  me,  and  been  an  agreeable 
amurement  in  a  conftant  folitude.  Providence  has 
been  pleafed  to  lead  mc  out  of  the  great  roads  of 
life,  into  a  private  path;  where,  though  we  hav^ 
leifure  to  choofe  the  fmooiheft  way,  yet  we  are 
all  fure  to  meet  many  obftacles  in  the  journey  :  I 
have  lound  poetry  an  innocent  companion,  <and 
fupport  from  the  fatigues  of  it ;  how  long,  or  ho^ 
fliort,  the  future  ftages  of  it  are  to  be,  as  it  is  un- 
certain, fo  it  is  a  folly  to  be  over-folicitous  about 
it;  he  that  lives  the  longeft,  has  but  the  fniall 
privilege  v{  creeping  more  leifurely  than  others  to 
his  grave ;  what  we  call  living,  is  in  reality  but  a 
longer  rime  of  dying  :  and  if  thtfe  vcrfcs  prove 
as  ihort -lived  as  their  author,  it  is  a  lofs  not  wnrrl\ 
regretting ;  ihcy  only  die,  as  thej  were  born,  iu 
obfcuriry. 
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HABBAKKUK,  CHAP.UI.  PARAPHRASED. 

AN  ODl, 

WritUn  in  IJJOfM  am  £ur*i/e. 

Wrbm,  in  •  glorioufi  terrible  array, 
iProm  Paran*t  cowering  height  th*  Ahnighty  took 
his  way; 
Borne  on  a  cheraVs  wingi  he  rode, 
Intolerable  day  proeiaim'd  ue  God ; 
No  earthly  cloud 
Conid  hit  effulgent  brightaeft  (hroud : 
dory,  and  majefty,  and  power, 
Mai ch*d  in  a  dreadful  pomp  before  ; 
Behind,  a  grim  and  meagre  train. 
Pining  ficknefi,  frantic  pain, 
Stdk'd  widely  on  !  with  all  tlie  difmal  band. 
Which  heaven  in  anger  fendi  to  fconrge  a  gttUty 
land. 

With  terror  cloth*d,  he  downward  flew. 
And  witherM  half  the  nations  with  a  view ; 
Through  half  the  nations  of  th*  aftoaifli*d  earth 
He  S:atter*d  war,  and  plagues,  and  dearth ! 
And  when  he  fpoke. 
The  everliiling  hills  from  their  foundations  (hook ; 
The  trembling  mountains,  by  a  lowly  nod. 

With  reverence  ftruck,  coofefsM  the  Ood  : 
On  Sion*s  holy  hill  he  took  hi*  (land, 
Grafping  omnipotence  in  his  right  hand ; 
Then  mij^hty  earthquakes  rock*d  the  ground. 
And  the  fun  darkenM  as  he  frown*d : 
He  dealt  affli^ion  from  his  van. 
And  wild  confufiun  from  hia  rear ; 
They  throueh  the  tents  of  Cuflian  ran, 
The  tents  of  Cufhan  quak*d  with  fear, 
.  And  Midian  trembled  with  dcfpatr. 
*  I  fee !  his  fword  wave  naked  in  the  air ; 
It  (beds  around  a  baleful  ray, 


VARIATION. 

*  \  fee  his  fword  wave  with  redoubled  ire. 
Ah !  has  it  fee  the  very, clouds  on  fire  .' 
1  he  clouds  burll  down  in  deluges  of  fliowers ; 
fierce  jightning  flames,  vindi^tvc  thunder  loari* 


The  rains  pour  down,  the  lightnings pl^i. 
And  on  their  wings  vindi^ive  thundot  bu:> 
When  thfongh  the  mighcy  flood 
He  led  the  murmuring  crowd. 
What  aU'd  the  rivers  that  they  backwii^ 

Why  was  the  mighty  flood  afraid  ? 
Marched  he  againft  the  rivers)  or  was  ^ 
ThoQ  mighty  flood!  di^JeMMutbee! 
The  flood  beheld  from  far 
The  Deity  in  all  hia  equipage  of  war ; 
And  lo !  at  once  it  bnrfla !  in  divctiie  fiUs 
On  either  hand  \  it  fwells  tin  cryflal  wiHt' 
Th*  eternal  rocks  dsfdoie  t  the  tofling  wi«a 
Ruih  in  loud  thandcr  £rom  a  thcmfisnd osol 
Why  tremble  ye,  O  faithlefa !  to  behold 
The  opening  deeps  their  golfa  onlbld  i 
Enter  the  dreadful  chafina !  'tia  Ood,  wb«  fv ' 
Your  wood*ro«s  way!  the  Gwl  who  rules  t** 
And  lo !  they  march  ami4  the  dcafcBi»ir  '^ 
Of  tumbling  ieaa !  they  naosant  the  advcrtV  ' 

Advance,  ye  chofcn  tribea : •  Anhaa's  a^ 

Lonely,  uncomfortable  laiida! 

Void  of  fountain,  void  of  raio, 
Oppoie  their  burning  coafta  in  vain ! 

hee  I  the  great  prophet  ftaad. 
Waving  his  wondervworkiog  wand ' 
He  ftrikes  the  ftubbom  rock,  asMi  lo ! 
The  flubbom  rock  feels  the  Alnu^hty  blsv 
Hit  ftooy  entrails  bortl,  and  nslkii^  torrv*' 

*  Then  did  the  fun  his  ^rf  covfcn  Asf. 
And  backward  held  the  falling  dsj ; 


VAILATIOW. 

*  Ah,  what  new  fcenes  unfold,  what  Wxt ' 
Sun,  Hand  thou  fiill ;  thou  mooit.  thy  cesff  *^ 
Ah,  ....  fun,  thy  wheels  obcdMSt  fist. 
Doubling  the  fplcndoors  of  the  mndraj  - 
The  nimble-footed  minutea  ceale  te  raa 

And  urge  the  ksy  houra 
Time  hangs  his  unczpmoded  w. 

And  all  the  fecret  fprioga 

1  hat  carry  on  the  year 

dtop  ia  their  full  career; 
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Tkt  mmUe-fisoted  mimitet  cea^M  to  rwi» 

Aod  ttf]ge  the  Uiy  boon  oo. 
Time  hang  hU  nacxinnded  wingt» 

And  all  the  iecret  fpriogt 

That  carry  on  the  year, 

Stopped  in  their  f  uU  career : 

Then  the  aftonilh'd  moon 

Forgot  her  going  down ; 
And  paler  grew. 

The  difmal  fcenc  to  view. 
How  through  the  trembling  Pagan  nation, 
V  Almighty  niin  dealt,  and  ghaftly  deicdation. 

But  why,  ah  !  why,  O  Sion,  reigns 
Wide  wafting  havock  o'er  thy  plaint  ? 
Ah,  me  !  deftrudion  is  abroad ! 
Vengeance  ii  loofe,  and  wrath  from  God  t 
Sec !  hoflt  of  fpoilcrs  feize  their  prey ! 
See  !  daughter  marks  in  blood  his  way  \ 
e  !  how  embattled  Babylon 
ike  an  unruly  deluge  ruflies  on  ! 
Lo  !  the  field  with  millions  fwar^s  f 
^ear  their  fhouts !  their  claihing  arms ! 
Dw  the  confliding  hofts  engage, 
With  more  than  mortal  rage  !— 
Oh  1  heaven :  I  faint— I  die  !— 

be  yielding  powers  of  Ifrael  fly ! 

ow  banner'd  hofts  furroand  the  walls 

f  Sion  !  now  flie  finks,  flic  falls  t 

b :  Sion,  how  for  thee  I  mourn  ! 

What  pangs  for  thee  I  feel ! 
h !  how  art  thou  become  the  Pagans*  fctnrn, 

Liovely,  unhappy  Tfrad  I 

A  fliivcring  damp  invades  my  heart, 
trembling  horror  ftioots  through  every  part ; 

My  nodding  frame  can  fcarce  foftain 

Th*  oppreflive  load  1  undergo  : 

Speechlcfs  I  figh  !  the  envioui  woe 
)rblds  the  very  pleafurc  to  complain  : 

Forbids  n«y  fauUcring  tongue  to  tell 
What  pangs  for  thee  I  feel, 

JLovely,  unhappy  Ifracl ! 

rt  though  the  fig-tree  flionld  no  burthen  bear, 
bough  vines  delude  the  promife  of  the  year; 
(t  though  the  olive  fliould  not  yield  her  oil, 
»r  the  parch*d  glebe  reward  the  peafant's  toil; 
bough  the  tirM  ox  beneath  his  labours  fall, 
Dd  hcrd<i  in  millions  perifli  from  the  flail; 

Yet  fliali  my  grateful  ftrings 

For  ever  praifc  thy  name, 

For  ever  thee  proclaim, 
lee  everlafliog  God,  the  mighty  Kbg  of  Kings. 

TO  BELINDA, 

on  HXA  4ICKNtSS  AMD  RBCOVKET. 

tLE  never  paio  foch  beauty  wore, 
r  look*d  fo  amiable  before  1 


VAllATION. 

At  once  th*  aftonifli'd  moon 

Forgets  her  going  down,  • 

And  paler  g^ows. 

To  view  th*  anuuuog  train  of  woes; 
While  through  the  trembling  Pagan  nation 
b*  Almighty  ruin  deals,  and  ghaftly  defolation. 

Vol.  VnU 


You  graces  give  fo  a  dtfeife, 
Adorn  the  pain,  and  make  it  plcafe  i 
Thus  burning  incenfe  ftieds  perfumes. 
Still  fragrant  as  it  flill  confumes. 

Nor  can  even  fickneft,  which  difarms 
All  other  nymphs,  deftroy  your  charms; 
A  thoufand  beauties  you  can  Ipare, 
And  ftili  be  faireft  of  the  fair. 

But  fee  !  the  pain  begins  to  fly  ; 
Though  Venus  bled,  Ac  could  not  die  t 
See  !  the  new  phoenix  point  her  eyes, 
And  lovelier  from  her  aflies  rife  : 
Thus  rofes,  when  the  ftorm  is  o*er. 
Draw  beauties  from  th'  inclement  fliower. 

Welcome,  ye  hours  t  which  thus  repay 
What  envious  ficknefs  ftole  away ! 
Welcome  as  thofe  which  kindly  bring. 
And  uflier  in  the  joyous  ipring ; 
That  to  the  fmiling  earth  reftore 
The  beaiiteous  herb,  and  blooming  flowerg 
And  give  her  all  the  charms  flie  loft 
By  wiotery  florros,  and  hoary  froft ! 

And  yet  how  well  did  flie  fuftain. 
And  greatly  triumph  o*er  her  pain  ! 
So  flowers,  when  blafting  winds  invade. 
Breathe  fwcet,  and  beautifully  fade. 

Now  in  her  cheeks,  and  radiant  eyes. 
New  bluflies  glow,  new  lightnings  rife; 
Behold  a  thoufand  charms  fvceeed, 
For  which  a  thoufand  hearts  mn  >  bleed ! 
Brighter  from  her  difeafe  flie  Amines, 
As  fire  the  precious  go^d  refines. 

Thus  when  the  filent  grave  becomes 
Pregnant  with  life,  as  fruitful  wombs ; 
When  the  wide  feas,  and  fpacious  earth, 
Rcfign  US  to  our  fecond  birth  : 
Our  mouldered  frame  rebuilt  aflumes 
New  beauty,  and  for  ever  blooms ; 
And,  crown'd  with  youth's  immortal  pride, 
We  angels  rife,  who  mortals  dy'd. 

TO  BELINDA, 

ow  nsa  APRON  BMBXOintRES  WITH  AXlfi 
ARO  rLOWAXS. 

*  Tat  Hftening  trees  Amphion  drew 
To  dance  frnm  hills,  where  once  they  grew: 
But  you  exprefs  a  power  more  great; 
The  flowers  you  dl-aw  not,  but  create. 

Behold  your  own  creation  rife, 
And  fmile  beneath  your  radiant  eyes ! 
*Tis  beauteous  all !  and  yet  receives 
From  you  more  graces  than  it  gives. 

But  lay.  amid  the  fofter  charms 
Q£  blooming  flowers,  what  mean  thefe  arms  ? 


VAaiATION. 

•  The  lovdy  Flora  paints  the  earth. 
And  calls  the  morning  flowers  to  birth  : 
But  you  difplay  a  power  more  great ; 
She  calls  forth  flowers,  but  yott  aeate. 


*|  THE  WORKS 

^o  round  the  fragrance  of  the  rofe, 
The  pointed  thoro,  to  gruard  it,  powf. 

But  cruel  yoo,  who  thus  emploj 
Both  arms  and  beauty  to  dcftroyj 
So  Venus  n^archec  to  the  fray 
In  armour,  formidably  gay. 

It  is  a  dreadful  pleaGng  fight  1 
The  flowers  attraA,  the  arms  affright; 
The  flowers  with  lively  beauty  bloom^ 
The  arms  denounce  an  inftant  doom,  ' 

Thus,  when  the  Britons  in  array 
Their  enfigns  to  the  fun  difplay, 
In  the  fame  flag  are  lilies  fliown, 
And  angry  lions  ftcrnly  frown  ; 
pn  high  the  glittering  ftandard  fliet, 
And  conquers  all  things — like  your  eyes. 

PART  OF  THE  XXXVIU.  AND  XXXIX. 
CHAPTBRS  OF  JOB. 

«        A  PAtAPBRASE. 

Now  from  the  fplcndors  of  his  bright  abode       ") 
On  wings  of  all  the  winds  th'  Almighty  rode,    > 
And  the  loud  voice  of  thunder  fpokc  the  God.  j 
Cherubs  and  feraphs  from  celeflial  bowers, 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand !  bright  ethereal  powers  I 
Miniftrant  round,  their  radiant  files  unfold, 
Arm'd  in  eternal  adamant  and  gold ! 
Whirlwinds  and  thundrous  ftorms  his  chariot  drew 
•Tween  worlds  and  worlds,  triumphant  as  it  flew : 
He  ftrctch'd  his  dark  pavilion  o'er  the  floods, 
Bade  hills  fubfide,  and  rein'd  th'  obedient  clouds ; 
Then  from  his  awful  gloom  the  Godhead  fpokc, 
And  at  his  voice  affrighted  nature  fliook. 

Vain  man  !  who  boldly  with  dim  reafon*s  ray 
Vies  with  his  God,  and  rivals  his  full  day ! 
•  But  tell  me  now,  fay  how  this  beauteous  frame 
Of  all  things,  from  the  womb  of  nothing  came ; 
When  nature's  Lord,  with  one  almighty  call, 
From  nowhere  ^ais'dthe  world's  capacious  ball? 
Say  if  thy  hand  dircAs  the  various  rounds 
Of  the  vaft  earth,  and  circumfcribes  the  bounds  ? 
How  oibs  opposed  to  orbs  amid  the  iky. 
In  concert  move,  and  dance  in  harmony  ? 
What  wondrous  pillars  their  foundations  bear 
When  hung  fclf-balancM  in  the  fluid  air? 
Why  the  vaft  tides  fometimes  with  wanton  play 
In  fliining  mazes  gently  glide  away; 
Anon,  why  fwclling  with  impetuous  (lores 
Tumultuous  tumbling,  thunder  to  the  fliores? 
By  thy  command  does  fair  Aurora  rife. 
And  gild  with  purple  beams  the  blufliing  fltici; 
The  warbling  lark  falutes  her  cheerful  ray. 
And  welcomes  with  his  fong  the  riling  day ; 
The  fifing  day  ambrofial  dew  diftils, 
Th'  ambrofial  dew  with  balmy  odour  fills 
The  flowers,  the  flowers  rejoice,  and  nature 
fmiles. 


VARIATION. 

♦  But  tell  me,  mortal,  when  tV  Almighty  faid, 
Be  made,  yc  worlds !  how  worlds  at  once  were 

made; 
When  hofls  of  angels,  wrapt  in  wonder,  fung 
f3»8  praife,  as  ©rder  itOfn  difordcr  fprung .' 


OF  BROOME* 

Why  Bight,  b  (able  rob*d,  y  diyli|k  fa^ 
O'er  half  the  natsons  drsws  her  awinl  fti^? 
Now  peacelul  nature  lies  diffas'd  in  es£e; 
A  folemn  fiillncfs  reigns  o'er  bnd  tad  hu 
«  Sleep  flieds  o'er  all  his  bairn  I  to  fleep  nfp:, 
Birds,  beafts  lie  hnfli'd,  and  buly  huaus-kind. 
No  air  of  breath  diftnrbs  the  drowfy  wwdi. 
No  whifpers  murrav  £roni  the  fikat  flpodt! 
The  moon  fiieds  down  a  filver-ftreaming  i^ 
And  glads  the  melancholic  hat  of  m^fct : 
Now  clouds  fwift-fltimming  veil  her  follie^  n- 
f  Now  bright  file  bkxcs  with  a  fnlkr  day : 
The  flan  in  order  twinkk  in  the  ikies, 
And  fall  in  filence,  and  in  filence  rife : 
Till,  as  a  giant  ftrong,  a  bridegroom  pj. 
The  fun  fprings  dancing  through  the  gvet  &'  ^'l 
He  fliakes  his  dewy  locks,  and  hurls  hu  bec= 
O'er  the  proud  hills,  and  down  the  glowiag  '1k^ 
His  fiery  courfers  bound  above  the  maip, 
And  whirl  the  car  alon^  th*  ethereal  pisia : 
The  fiery  couriers  and  the  car  difpUy 
A  dream  of  glory,  and  a  flood  of  day. 
Pid  e'er  thy  eye  defcend  into  the  deep 
Or  haft  thou  feen  where  infant  tempdb  iir 
Was  e'er  the  grave,  or  regions  of  the  n^bf , 
Yet  trod  by  thee,  or  opcn'd  to  thy  fight  i 
Has  death  diiclos'd  to  thee  her  gkmny  iUo,  ' 
The  ghaftly  forms,  the  varions  woes  that  n.' 
In  terrible  array  before  her  awfol  gate  ? 
Know'ft  thou  where  darknels  bears  ctersili- 
Or  where  the  ionrce  of  everlafting  day } 
Say,  why  the  thriving  hail  with  rofliing  f  ^'• 
Pours  firom  on  high,  and  rattles  on  the  gre^- 
Why  hover  fnows,  down-vraverisg  by  de^ 
Shine  from  the  hills,  or  glitter  from  the  uto 
Say,  why  in  lucid  drops  the  balmy  rain 
With  fparkling  gems  impearls the  fpang^.i : 
Or,  gathering  in  the  vale,  a  current  flows 
And  on  each  flower  a  foddco  fpring  bcftovi 
Say,  why  with  gentle  fighs  the  evenii^  i''- 
Salutes  the  flowers,  or  marmttrs  throogfc  c^ ' 
Or  why  loud  winds  it)  ftorms  of  vengeacct . 
Howl  o'er  the  main,  and  thnoder  in  the  i> ' 
Say,  to  what  wondrons  magaaines  repair 
The  viewlefs  beings,  when  ferene  the  sir.' 
Till,  from  their  dungeons  loos'd,  they  r«-' 
Upturn  whole  oceans,  and  tofs  clood  oo  cU 
While  waves  enconnteriog  waves,  in  s«  - 

driven, 
Sv  ell  to  the  flarry  vault,  and  dalh  the  hn^' 
Know'ft  thou,  why  comets  threaten  ia  t^  i' 
Heralds  of  woe,  deftruaioQ,  and  defpair, 
The  plague,  the  fword,  and  all  the  forms  ti  •- 
On  ruddy  wings  why  forky  UWit^niag  ixs 
And  rolHng  thunder  grambka  io  titf  ftio ' 


▼ARXATtONS. 

•  No  more  the  monfiers  of  the  defert  rrsr, 
Doubling  the  terrors  of  the  midB^bt  hus. 
The  fowl,  the  fiflies,  to  repofc  idign'd. 
All,  all  lie  hufli'd,  and  bofy  »>Tiiy^'*^ 
The  fainting  murmur  dies  vpoa  the  taeit, 
And  fighing  hrccies  hiB  the  drawiy  wb^ 

t  Now  bright  Ibe  biaset,  udfofpfin  i^  ^* 


POEMS. 
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lay,  can  thy  voice,  when  fultry  Strius  reigns, 
iDd  fttoi  iotesfely  glowiog  cictve  the  pbiiif, 
rh*  e^tufted  ttrtis  o£  chirfty  fpriogt  fapply, 
\nd  mitigate  the  fever  of  thy  iky  ?  [closet, 

)r,  when  the  heavens  are  charg'd  with  giooMy 
ind  half  the  ikies  precipitate  in  floods, 
!iMfe  the  dark  horror  of  tlie  ftorns  awty, 
Uftrain  the  deluge,  and  reilore  the  day  ? 
ly  thee  does  rammer  deck  herfeif  with  charme, 
)r  hoary  winter  lock  his  froseo  arnu.? 
ay,  if  thy  hand  infiruA  the  rofe  to  glow, 
Ir  to  the  lily  give  nnfollied  fnow  f 
*each  fruits  to  knit  from  bloflbms  by  degrcea, 
well  into  orbs,  and  k)ad  the  bending  trecf, 
^hofe  various  kinds  a  various  hue  unfoM, 
/ith  cnmfon  bleih,  or  burnifli  into  gold  ? 
ly,  why  the  fuo  arrays  with  ihining  dyea 
he  gaudy  bow  that  gilds  the  gloomy  Ikiea  ? 
[e  from  his  urn  pours  forth  hit  golden  ftreatnf, 
nd  humid  cloudt  imb&e  the  glittering  beams ; 
weetly  the  varying  colours  fade  or  rife, 
nd  the  vaft  arch  embraces  half  the  (kies. 
ly,  didft  thou  give  the  mighty  feas  their  bars, 
ill  air  with  fowl,  or  light  up  heaven  with  ftart, 
rhofc  thottfand  times  ton  thoufand  lampa  dilplay 
friendly  radiance,  mingling  ray  with  ray  ? 
ly,  canft  thou  rule  the  couriers  of  the  fun, 
r  laih  the  iasy  fign,  Bootes,  on  f 
oft  thou  iaftroA  the  eagle  how  to  fly, 
o  mount  the  vicwlefs  winds,  and  tower  the  iky  ? 
n  founding  pinions  borne,  he  foars,  and  ihrouds 
lis  proud  afpiring  head  among  the  clouds ; 
crong-pounc'd,  and  fierce,  he  darta  upon  hia 

prey, 
le  fails  in  triumph  through  th*  ethereal 
ears  on  the  fun,  and  baflts  in  open  day 
'oes  the  dread  king,  and  terror  of  the  wood, 
he  lion,  from  thy  hand  etped  his  food  .' 
:ung  with  keen  hunger  from  his  den  he  cornea, 
an ves  the  plains,  and  o'er  the  foreft  roams : 
He  fnuffs  the  track  of  beafta,  he  fiercelv  roars, 
Dubling  the  horrors  of  the  midnight  hmrs : 
ith  fullen  majefty  he  ftalks  away, 
11  d  the  rocks  ucmble  while  he  feeks  his  prey: 
readfif  1  he  grins,  he  rends  the  farage  brood 
ith  unfiieatb'd  paws,  and  chuma  the  fpontifig 

blood. 
>ft  thou  with  thunder  arm  the  generous  horfe, 
Id  nervous  limbs,  or  fwiftnefs  for  the  courfe  f 
cct  as  the  wind,  he  (boots  along  the  plain, 
id  knowa  no  check,  nor  hears  the  curbing  rein ; 
s  fiery  eye-balls,  formidably  bright, 
irt  a  fierce  glory,  and  a  dreadful  light : 
casM  with  the  clank  of  arms,  and  trumpets*  found, 
:  bounda,    and  prancing  paws  the  trembling 

ground; 
:  fnults  the  promis*d  battle  from  afar,        [war : 
:ighs  at  the  captains,  (bouts,  and  thunder  of  the 
»us*d  with  the  noble  din  and  martial  ftght, 
;  panta  with  tumults  of  fevere  delight  : 


■fc  » 
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rie  mocka  the  beating  ftorma  and  wtntery  (hcrrr- 

era, 
iking  night  hideout  aa  he  ficraly  roars. 


Hia  fprightly  blood  an  eves  eovfe  iKdiSma, 
Pours  from  hia  heart,  and  chargea  in  hia  veku ;    ' 
He  bravea  the  fpear,  and  oiocks  the  twanging  bo#| 
Demands  thef  tight,  aod  mlkea  on  the  £oe. . 

MKLAWCHOLT  x 

AH  OOB. 

Oetafmti  hy  the  Demtb  ofm  Moved  Daughter*  1723. 

Aniev  vaiA  mirth,  and  noify  joys ! 
Ye  gay  deiires,  deludill^  toys ! 
Thou,  thoughtful  melancholy,  deign 
To  hide  me  in  thy  penfive  train  ! 

If  by  the  fall  or  muramiring  floods, 
Where  awful  (hades  embrown  the  woods. 
Or  if,  where  winds  in  caverns  groan. 
Thou  wandereft  filent  and  alone ; 

Come,  blifsful  mourner,  wifely  fad, 
in  fbrrow's  garb,  in  fable  clad. 
Henceforth,  thou  care,  my  hours  employ ! 
Sorrow,  be  thou  henceforth  my  joy  ! 

By  tombs  where  fullen  fpirits  flalk, 
Familiar  with  the  dead  I  walk  ; 
While  to  my  fighs  and  groans  by  turns. 
From  grates  the  midnight  echo  mourns. 

Open  thy  marble  jaws,  O  tomb. 
Though  earth  conceal  me  in  thy  womb  ! 
And  you,  ye  worms,  this  frame  confound. 
Ye  brother  reptilea  of  the  ground : 

O  life,  frail  offspring  of  a  day ! 
'Tis  pufT'd  with  one  fliort  ga^  away  I 
Swift  as  the  (hort-]iv*d  flower  it  flies, 
It  fprings,  it  blooms,  it  fadea,  it  diea. 

With  cries  wc  ulher  in  our  birth, 
With  groans  refign  our  tranfient  breath : 
While  round,  ftern  miniflcrs  of  fate, 
Pain,  and  difcafe,  and  forrow  wait. 

While  childhood  reigns,  the  fportive  boy 
Learns  only  prettily  to  toy ; 
And  while  he  roves  from  play  to  play 
The  wanton  trifies  life  away. 

When  to  the  noen  of  lile  we  rife. 
The  man  grows  elegant  in  vice ; 
To  glorious  guilt  in  courts  he  cUmba, 
Vilely  judicioiis  in  his  crimes. 

When  youth  and  flrength  in  age  are  lo(k| 
Mao  feems  already  half  a  ghofl  \ 
Witlicr'd  and  wan  to  earth  he  bows, 
A  walking  hofpital  of  woes. 

Oh  happincfs,  thou  empty  name! 
Say,  art  thou  bought  by  gold  or  fame  ? 
What  art  thou,  gold,  but  (hining  earth  ? 
Thou,  common  fame,  but  common  breath  \ 

If  virtue  contradi^  the  voice  ^ 

Of  public  fame,  applaufe  is  noife ; 
Ev'n  vigors  are  by  eonqueft  curfl, 
rhe  braved  warrior  is  the  wor(L 

Look  round  on  all  that  man  bclour 
Idly  calls  great,  and  all  is  fliow  \ 
All,  to  the  coffin  from  our  birth, 
In  this  vaft  toy-fliop  of  the  earth.  * 
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Come  jfcheo,  O  bUni,  of  wtoous  woe. 
With  fokmo  fitce,  demure,  and  flow  : 
Jm  !  fad  and  £erioiu«  I  purfue 
Thy  {lep9— adieu,  vaio  worlds  adieu  1 

DAPHNIS  AND  LYCIDAS : 

A  VASTOEAL. 

[They  fing  tjjc  different  fuccefs  And  abfencc  of 

their  loves.] 

•r*  the  Eight  HtmitraUe  the  Lord  Vifnmd  TramJbtHdt 
of  Raimbam  in  NorJoU. 

^»*  Sylvae  funt  Confute  dignae."— Vxao. 


Severe  the  ftnrmi !  when  1ka6dm%^ri 
The  earth  !  but  winter  yicld«  to  msiw^ 
Oh  Love  1  thy  rigour  my  whole  G£e  idczi, 
More  cold  than  winter,  more  ieverr  da  \ 


Dapbmis. 
|iow  calm  the  evening !  fee  the  falling  day 
Gilds  every  mountain  with  a  ruddy  ray  1 
In  gentle  (ighs  the  foftly  wbifpering  breeze 
Salutes  the  flowers,  and  waves  the  trembUoc  trees ; 
Hark !  the  night-warblcr,  from  yon  vocal  boughs, 
GUd»  every  valley  with  melodious  woes  ! 
iSwifc  tHrdugh  the  air  her  rounds  the  fwalloyr  takes, 
Or  fportive  Ikims  the  level  of  the  lakes. 
The  timorous  deer,  fwift-^arting  as  they  graze, 
Bound  off  in  crowds,  then  turn  again,  and  gaze, 
^ce  !  how  yon  fwans,  with  fnowy  pride  elate, 
Arch  their  high  necks,  and  fail  along  in  (late ! 
Thy  friflcing  flocks  fafe^wanderiog  crop  the  plain, 
And  the  glad  feafon  claims  a  gladfome  ftrain. 
Segin— <-Ye  echoes  liften  to  the  fong, 
And  with  its  fwettnefs  pleas'd,  each  note  prolong ! 

Lycidat. 

Sing,  mufe— and  oh  1  n  y  Towofliend  ddgn  to  ^iew 
What  the  mufe  fmgs,  to  Townflicnd  this  is  due  1 
Who  carrying  with  him  aU  the  world  admirei, 
From  all  the  world  illuftnoufly  retires; 
And  calmly  wandering  in  his  Rainham,  roves 
By  lake,"  or  fpring,  hy  thicket, lawn,  or  grrves; 
Whtre  verdant  hiljF  or  valc'-.  where  lountains  fliay. 
Charm  eveiy  thought  of  idle  pomp  away  ; 
tJncnvy*dview5  the  fpltndid  toils  of  (late. 
In  private  happy,  a^  in  public  great. 

ThuR  godlike  Scipio,  on  whofe  cares  reclinM 
The  burden  and  rrpofc  of  half  mankind, 
Left  to  the  vain"  their  pomp,  and  calmly  ftray'd, 
The  world  forgot,  Keneath  the  laurel  (hade ; 
Nor  longer  Would  be  great,  but  void  of  ftrife, 
^loK*d  in  foft  peace  his  eve  of  glotiou^  life. 
^    Feed  foUnd,  my  gotta ;  ye  fheep,  in  faftty  graze ; 
Ye  winds  breathe  gently  while  I  tune  my  lays. 

The  joyous  tpriog  draws  nigh ;  am brofial  (bowers 
Vnbind  the  earth,  the  earth  unbind*  the  flowers ;' 
"I'he  flowers  blow  fwcet,  the  daffodils  unfold 
The  fpreadine  glories  of  their  blooming  gild. 

Dapbiilt. 
As  the  gay  hourt^  advance,  the  bloff  ms  (hoot. 
The  knitting  bloffoms  harden  into  fruit ; 
And  a*  the  autumn  by  degrees  enlucs, 
The  mellowing  fruitt>difplay  their  fireaky  hues. 

Lycldat. 
When  the  winds  whi(^fc,  hnd  the  tempeft  roara. 
When  foamiAgbilioWs  lafl)  tht  founding  Ihbres; 
The  bloomy  beautiis  of  the  pafto^es  die, 
And  in  gay  heaps  of  fragrant  ruiz  lie.    ' 


Sweet  is  the  fpring,  and  gay  the  faaaa  \. 
When  balmy  odours  breadie  frompBjrjiii 
But  neither  fweet  the  fpriDg,  nor  ftoum 
When  (he  i  love,  my  cbamer,  iaavaj. 

Dsptmh. 

To  favage  rocks,  through  bleak  indoeK 
Deaf  as  thofe  rocka,  from  me  my  bir  aee  i 
Oh  virgin,  ceafc  to  fly !  ch*  inclrmfi*  ler 
May  hurt  thy  charms !— bat  thottU5 


I  love,  and  ever  (hall  my  love  reaoia. 
The  FaireA,  kindeft  virgin  of  the  plaia; 
With  equal  pafiion  her  fbfi  bofiam  Klcvt, 
Eeels  the  fweet  paias,  and  fiurathe  kesn:  ] 


With  a  feign'd  paffioo,  (he  I  love  bq^aiin 
And  gayly  falfe  the  d^  diffeBahkr  ta^\ 
But  let  her  ftill  thofe  bleft  deccttt  cmf^< 
Still  may  (he  feign,  and  chest  me  into  jn ' 

Lyeiias. 

On  yonder  bank  the  ytelding  nymph rc£*i, 
Gods !  how  tranfported  I,  aod  (he  kw  i.<« 
There  rife,ye  flowers,  and  there  yoor  yr^:   ' 
There  flied  your  odooravrhcre  the  i^-a: »' 

Once,  aa  my  fair-^one  in  the  roly  bowtr 
In  gentle  flumhera  pala'^i  the  noon  rwV  ^"^ 
Soft  1  a(fproach*d,  and  nptur'd  «ieh  tk  - 
At  leifure  gaz'd,  then  fiok  a  filcm  ki& : 
$he  wak*d ;  when  confcaoca  liauks,  bt: 
Spoke  no  difdain  1— Was  ercr  fsnxn  %o  u 


With  fragrant  applea  from  the  bendiaf  ^ 
In  fport  my  charmer  gave  her  fwaia  i  ^ 
The  fair  offender,  of  my  wrath  alraid. 
Fled,  tiU  I  feiz'd  and  kifs'd  the  biooax^ 
She  fmird,  and  vow*d  if  thaa  her  cr£?* 
She  would  offend  a  thnaiaad  tiaKs  a  ^' 


O'er  the  fteep  mountaina,  aad  the  pat: 
From  my  entbrace  the  lovely  feotaer  ^- 
^ut  flumbling  in  the  flight,  by  chaser  .r 
I'  faw-^bttt  what— her  lover  will  net  *^  '- 


4*>. 


FroRi  me  my  fair.one  fled,  diffemUf  ;:- 
And  in  the  dark  ci  oceal'd  the  want'*:  ' 
But  laugh*d,  and  (bow'd  by  ibcdircttr;. 
She  only  hid,  in  fecret  to  be  loaai. 

Far  hence  to  happier  dimes  Bdiada  inr 
But  in  my  brcaft  her  lovely  iat^  iU*« 
Oh  !  to  thefe  plains  again,  fangbf  rr?--  * 
Or  from  my  bremft  far  heaee  ^i&^  •  - 

Come,  Delia,  come  \  tHI  Defaa  Mrf*  c^r 
Hide  me,  ye  groves,  within  yow  4*t  *•* 
In  hollow  groans,  ye  winds,  anaei  a: 
Ye  bubbling  fovBtaini,  nxtmrn  »  «*  * 


I 


^  o  fi  M  s: 
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erc'er  Belinda  roves,  yc  zephyrs,  play ! 
crc'er  (he  treads,  yc  flowers,  adorn  the  way  I 
n  fultry  funs,  yc  groves,  my  charmer  keep  !  * 
)ubbliDg  foactains,  Biurraur  to  her  fleep ! 

Lycidas, 
reams  fmooth*wandering,  Delia,  yield  delight; 
e  gay  rofe,  or  lily,  plcafe  thy  Gght ;  • 

oth  ftreams  here  wander,  here  the  rofes  glow, 
e  the  proud  lilies  rife  to  (bade  thy  brow ! 

Daphnit, 
me,  ye  raufes,  while  1  loud  proclaim 
It  love  infpires,  and  (ing  Belinda's  name  ; 
t  it,  ye  breezes,  to  the  hills  around ; 
fport,  ye  echoes,  with  the  favourite  found. 

I^ycidas. 
name,  my  Delia,  mail  improre  my  fong, 
pleafing  labour  of  my  ravifli^d  tongue  t 
name  to  heaven  propitious  zephyrs  bear, 
breathe  it  to  her  kindred  angels  there  \ 

Dabbnit, 
fee  \  the  night  difplays  her  ftarry  train, 
filler  dews  impearl  the  glittering  plain ; 
swful  horrnr  fills  the  gloomy  woods,       * 
I  bluiih  mills  rife  from  the  fm«king  floods : 
afte,  Daphnis,  hafte  to  fold  thy  woolly  care, 
deepening  fliadci  imbrown  th*  unwholcfome 
air. 

THE  FIRST  ODE  OF  HORACE,  • 

T&ANSLATSD. 

;ctNAt,  wbofe  high  lineage  fprioga 
n  a  long  race  of  ancient  Ungs, 
roQ  and  friend !  thy  boiMNir'd  name 
jnce  is  my  delieoce  and  lame. 

*here  are,  who  with  fond  tranfport  prai£: 
:  chariot  thundering  in  the  race ; 
ere  conqueft  won,  and  palms  bcftow*d, 
the  proud  mortal  to  a  god. 

he  man  who  courts  the  people's  voice, 
.  doats  on  oi&cet  and  noife ; 
hey  who  till  the  peaceful  fieldt, 
:  reap  what  bounteous  nature  yields 
nov  d,  the  merchant's  wealth  behold^ 
hazard  happinefs  for  gr4d ; 
snipted  by  whole  worlds  of  gain 
(lem  the  billows  of  the  main. 

he  merchant,  when  the  ftorm  ioTadet, 
tes  the  quiet  of  the  fliades; 
foon  relaunches  from  the  (bore, 
iding  the  crime  of  being  poor. 

>me  carelefs  wade  the  mirthful  day 
h  generous  wines,  and  wanton  play, 
ilgcnt  of  the  genial  hour, 
pring,  or  rill,  or  ihade,  or  bower. 

)rae  hear  with  joy  the  clanging  jar 
rum  per  a,  that  alarm  to  war ; 
tie  matrons  tremble  at  the  breath 
t  calls  their  font  to  arms  and  death. 


The  fportfihan,  tralhM  in  ttoms,^e5e« 
The  chilling  hiift',  and  freezing  ikies : 
Unmindful  of  his  bride,  in  vain 
Soft  beauty  pleads !  alpng  the  plaid 
The  (lag  he  ch^es,  ol"  beguiles 
The  furious  boar  into  his  toils. 

For  you  the  blooming  ivy  grows^ 
Proud  to  adorn  yoor  learned  brows; 
Patron  of  letters  you  arife,  ^ 

OroW'to  a  god^  aDd^ouot  the  dcies. 

Humbly  Hi  breezy  (hades  I  ftray 
Where  fy Ivans  dance,  and  (atyi^  ti^Jt 
ContentHI  co  kdtwi^e  my  dains. 
Only  o*<r  men  without  a  naine$ 
Tranfcribing  what  the  mtifes  fing 
Harmonious  to  the  pipe  ot  ftriBg. 

But  if  indulgently  you  deigf) 
To  rank  mc  with  the  lyric  train, 
-  Aloft  the  towering  mufe  (ball  rife 
On  bolder  wings/ and  gain  the  ikie4« 


AN  EPISTLE 

'to  my  FritHd  Mr.  Efijab  ftmtM,  AulUr 
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VAEIATION. 

Hafte,  Lycidat,  to  fold,  lcc« 


Why  arc  thou  flow  to  {Irike  th*  fiarihonfdus  tUtHi 
Averfe  to  flng,  who  know*ll  to  fing  fo  weR^ 
If  thy  proud  mufe  the  tragic  buflcirl  weatv^ ' 
Great  Sophocles  revives  and  re -appear^ ; 
While,  regularly  bold,  flie  nobly  Gogs 
Strains  worthy  to  detain  the  ears  of  kings : 
If  by  thy  hand  th*  Hohieric  lyre  be  ftrung. 
The  lyre  returns  fuch  founds  as  Homer  fung. 
The  kind  campnlfioil  of  a  iViend  obey. 
And,  though  relaxant;  f well  the  lofty  lay; 
Then  lillcnin^  groves  once  more  ihall  catfch  Hbt 

found, 
While  Grecian  ninfes  finj^  dh  Britifli  ground. 

Thu«  calm  and  (ilent  thy  own  Protfeus  rovet 
Through  pearly  m^zes,  ind  through  cot'^1  grovei; 
But  when,  emerging  from  the  azul'e  niaiti. 
Coercive  bands  th*  unwillitig  God  cotiftrairti 
Then  heaves  his  bnfom  wttli  prophetic  fires, 
And  his  tongue  fpeaks  foblime,  what  heav6n  in* 

fpires. 
Envy,  'tis  tme  with  b&rhahotis  rage  invafle* 
What  ev'n  fierce  lightning  fpares,rhe  laurel  fhadet; 
And  critics,  biafsM  by  rhiftakcti  rule^, 
Like  Tnrki(h  zealots  reverence  none  bnt  fools. 
But  praife  from  fuch  injarious  tongues  is  (barney 
They  rail  the  happy  author  into  fame  ; 
Thus  Phoebus  through  the  zodiac  takes  his  way. 
And  rifes  amid  mon'-ers  into  day. 
Oh  vilenefs  of  mankind  !  when  wl*iting  well 
Becomes  a  crime,  and  danger  to  excel 
While  noble  fcorn,  my  friend,  fucK  infult  feet) 
And  flies  from  town«i  to  wildb,  from  men  to  trees. 
Free  froiti   the  loft  of  wealth,  and  glittering 

fnares, 
That  make  -th*  unhappy  gtcat  In  love  with  eares, 
Mc  humble  joys  in  calni  retirement  pleafe, 
A  blent  happinefs.  anrj  lear.ned  c^fe. 
Deny  me  grandeur,  heaVeo,  hot  goodneisgrinti 
A  king  ii  kfa  UlnArioiM  than  a  faint : 

gBiij 
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Hail,  holy  virtue !  come,  thou  heavenly  gucft, 
Come,  fix  ihy  pleafin^  empire  in  wy  brcaft  ! 
*  Thou  know'ft  her  mfluence,  frieuad  I  thy  cheer 

ful  mien 
proclaims  the  innocence  and  peace  within  ; 
Such  joys  as  none  but  fons  of  virtue  know, 
Shine  in  thy  face,  and  in  thy  bofom  glow. 

So  when  the  holy  mount  the  prophet  trod, 
And  talkM  familiar  as  a  friend  with  God, 
Celeftial  radiance  every  feature  Ihed, 
And  ambieut  g-lories  dawn'd  around  his  head. 

Sure  what  th*  vntbinkiiig  great  miftaken  call 
Their  happirftfi,  is  folly,  folly  ali  ! 
Like  lofry  mountains  io  tht  clouds  they  hide 
Their  haughty  heads,  but  fwell  with  barren  pride ; 
And  while  low  vales  in  ufeful  beanty  lie, ' 
HeaTe  their  proud  naked  fummits  to  the  flcy. 
In  honour,  as  in  place,  ye  great,  tranfcend ! 
An  angel  fall'n,  degenerates  to  a  fieVtd  : 
Th'  all-cheering  fun  is  honoured  with,  bis  ihrineB  ; 
Kot  that  he  moves  aloft,  bm  that  he  Ibines. 
"Why  flames  the  ftar  on  WalpoIe*s  generous 

breaft  ? 
K^t  tliat  he's  highcft,  but  bera 
I'ond  t6  oblige  .  in  biefllog  others 

How  wondrous  few,  by  avari(fe  uncontrord, 
Haipe  virtue  to  fnbdue  the  thirfl  of  gold ! 
'irhe  (hii^lijg.dirt  the  fordid  wr.ctjch  enfnarcs 
To  buy,  with  mighty  tr^afurcs,  n>ighty  cares ; 
Bhndly  he  courts,  miiguidcd  bjr  the  will, 
A  fpactous  ^ood,  and  meets  a  real  ill : 
60  when  UlyfTci  ploughed  the  furgy  m^in ; 
When  now  in  view  appearM  his  native  reign^ 
His  wayward  mates  th'  ^olian  bag  unbind, 
Expcding  treafurts,  but  out-rufli'd  a  wind ; 
The  fudden  hurricane  in  thunder  roars, 
JQuffcts  the  bark,  and  whirls  it  from  the  ihores. 

O  heaven  !  by  what  vain  pafiions  man  isfwayM, 
Proud  of  his  reafon,  by  his  will  bctray'd  !  , 

Blindly  he  wanders  in  purfuit  of  vice,  t 

And  hates  confinement,  though  in  paradife ; 
!Doom*d,  when  enlarged,  inftead  of  Eden's  bowers, 
To  rove  in  wilds,  and  gather  thorns  for  ilo^eis; 
Between  th'  extremes,  dircA  he  fees  the  way. 
Yet  wilful  fwcrves,  perveriiely  fond  to  ft  ray  1 

Whilft  niggard  fouls  indulge  their  craving  thirft, 
llich  without  bounty,  with  abundance  curft  j 
The  prodigal  purfues  expenfive  vice, 
And  buys  diihonour  at  a  mighty  price  ; 
On  beds  of  (late  the  fplendid  glutton  fleepa, 
While  fiarving  merit  unregarded  weeps  2 
His  iil-plac'd  bounty,  while  fcorn'd  virtue  grieves, 
A  ^^*  ^  ^^wning  fycophant  receives; 
And  cringing  knaves,  or  haughty  ftrumpets,  (hare 
What  would  make  Ibrrow  fmiie,  and  cheer  de- 
fpair. 

Then  would'ft  thfuu  fteer  where  fortune  fpreads 
the  fails  ? 
Co,  flatter  vice  *.  for  feldonn  flattery  fails: 
Soft  through  the  ear  the  pleafmg  bau«  dilliUs : 
DelicioOt  puiioti !  in  pcrfumea  it.kill»  i 
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VARIATION. 

*  Thott  fccVft  her  power,  my  fiiendi  Ice. 


Be  all  but  virtuous :  Oh !  unwifc  to  live 
Unfafhionably  good,  and  hope  to  thrive  1 
Trees  that  aloft  with  prondeft  honoun  rife. 
Root  hcll-waid,  and  thence  flouriOi  to  ikc  k  u. 
O  happier  thou,  my  friend,  with  eife  etc*:. 
Blcfl  with  the  confcience  of  a  life  wcD-fpcc^' 
Nor  would'fi  be  great ;  but  guide  thy  gnhei  :^4 
Safe  by  the  (bore  nor  tempt  the  roofibcr  ;;^:i. 
For  fnre,  of  all  that  feel  the  woond  of  fate, 
None  are  completely  wretched  but  the  gna;: 
Superior  woes,  foperior  0ationi  bring ; 
A  peafant  fleeps,  while  cares  awake  a  kie; 
Who  reigns,  mud  fufier  !  crowns  with  gciti  * ' 
At  once  adorn  and  load  the  royal  head : 
Change  but  the  fcene,  and  kings  in  dbft  dfvA 
Swept  from  the  earth  the  pageants  of  a  ^) ; 
I'here  no  diftinc^lons  on  the  dead  await. 
But  pompous  graves,  and  ruttennef*  ic  Hi't, 
Such  now  are  all  that  (hone  on  earth  bcic:; . 
Cxfar  and  mighty  Marlborough  arc  co  a<c:. 
Unhalluw'd  feet  o*er  awful  Tully  tread. 
And  Hyde  and  Piato  join  the  vulgar  A.*^i ; 
And  all  the  glorious  aims  that  can  emp'>  v 
The  foul  of  mortals,  muft  w^ith  Hanmcr  u. 
O  Compton,  when  this  breath  we  once  re.    1 
My  duft  ihall  be  as  eloquent  as  thine  ' 

Till  that  laft  hour  which  calls  me  hrn:^    i 
To  pay  that  great  arrcar  which  all  mult  7." 
Oh  !  may  1  tread  the  paths  which  faints  ^i  •  1 
Who  knew  they  walk'd  before  th*  all-u  .     I 
Studious  from  ways  of  wicked  men  to  k..' 
Who  mock  at  vice,  while  grieving  angr  '  '  ' 
Come,  tafte,  my  Xricnd !  the  joyi  retirem^:     | 
Look  down  on  royal  (Uvea,  and  pity  kir: 
More  happy !  laid  where  trees  with  trees  %    I 
In  bow^ery  arches  tremble  to  the  wind* 
With  intioceQce  and  ihade  like  Adam  bi.^. 
While  a  new  £dcn  opens  in  the  breall ' 
Such  were  the  fcenes  defcending  an^di  " 
In  guiitlefs  days,  when  mau  convcrs'd  v      > 
Then  ihall  my  lyre  to  loftier  founds  be  : 
Infpir'd  by  *  Homer,  or  what  thou  h^Si  • 
My  mufe  from  thine  Ihall  catch  a  vrin  .* 
As  clouds  are  brighten'd  by  the  God  c:  wi 

So  trees  unapt  to  bear,  by  arc  refio'J. 
With  fiioots  ennobled  of  a  gcDeros^  ku  i. 
High  o'er  the  ground  with  fruits  adrr*-' 
And  lift  their  fpreading  honours  to  lie  »• 

A  DIALOGUE 

BHveeen  M  L^tii^  and  htr  LmUim^CUfa^  t . 

Ths  gay  Ophelia  viiew'd  her  face 
In  the  clear  cryflal  of  her  gUfr  s 
1  he  lightning  from  her  eye  waa  flad. 
Her  cheek  was  pale,  the  roles  dead. 

Then  thiia  Ophelia,  with  a  frwwa  *— 
Art  thou,  falfe  thing,  per6dioQs  grova 
I  never  could  have  thought,  I  fwear* 
To  find  fu  great  a  flaudcrer  there  I 

Falfe  thing  I  thy  malice  1  defy  * 
Baaua  vow  I'm  fair — ^who  never  iye* 


«  Dr,  Bromt  tt^fjftki  0ik  hA  i 


»• 


P  i3   s   k  i 


7S§ 


.lore  brittle  far  than  brittle  thoi)« 
/oiM  every  grace  of  wommo  grow, 
:  chamu  fo  great  To  foon  decay, 
"he  bright  pofleflioo  of  a  day  ! 
ut  thiB  I  know,  and  this  declare, 
hat  thoa  art  falfe,  and  I  am  fair. 

The  glaff  was  Tes'd  to  be  bely*d, 
od  thus  with  afigry  tone  reply*d : 

No  more  to  me  of  falfehood  talk, 
jt  Icjvc  your  oatmeal  and  your  chalk ! 
'ifi  true,  youVe  meagre,  pale,  and  wan ; 
he  reafon  is,  you're  fick  foir  man. — 

While  yet  it  fpoke,  Ophelia  £rown*d, 
nd  daih'd  tfa'  offender  to  the  grottod ; 
ich  /ury  from  her  arm  it  fled, 
id  round  a  gUtteriog  ruin  fpread ; 
hen  lo  I  the  paru  pale  looks  difdofir, 
ie  looks  in  every  fragment  ro(e; 
•ound  the  room  inftead  of  one, 
3  hundred  pole  Ophelias  flionc; 
way  the  frighted  virgin  flew, 
id  bumbled,  from  berfelf  withdrew. 

TRfe  MORAL. 

!  beavx,  who  tempt  the  fair  and  young, 

ith  fnuff",  and  nonefenfe,  dance,  and  foog ; 

:  men  of  compliment  and  lace ! 

hold  this  image  in  the  glafs : 

le  wondrons  force  of  flattery  prove, 

I  cheat  fond  virgins  into  love : 

lough  pale  the  cheek,  yet  fwear  it  glowi 

itb  the  ircrmilion  of  the  rofe : 

aife  them — ibr  praife  is  always  trne^ 

lioDgh  with  both  eyes  the  cheat  they  view. 

om  hateful  truths  the  virgin  flies ; 

It  the  falfe  fex  is  caught  with  lies. 

L  POEM   ON  THE  SEAT  OF  WAR  IM 

FLANDERS, 

Chiffy  ntfUb  JUUthn  U  tht  Sugei  : 

TH  TH«  FRAXSE  Of  MACl  AKD  RBTXKtIllKt, 
WRITTEN  IM  1710. 

ecelTus  met  non  deGdi«  nomeii,fcd  traoqulUitatis 
accipiaot.*'— tLiM* 

irPT,  thon  Flandria,  on  whofe  fertile  pliins, 

waocon  pride  luxurious  plenty  reigns ; 

ppy  !  had  heaven  bcftow'd  one  blefllng  more^ 

id  plac*d  thee  diftant  from  the  GilHc  power  i 

t  now  in  ▼»»»  thy  lawns  attrad  the  view, 

ey  but  invxte  the  vi^or  to  fubdue : 

ir,  horrid  war,  the  fylvan  fccnc  intldci, 

id*angrf  trumpets  pierce  the  woodland  fliadel; 

xe  ihattcr'd  towers,  prottd  works  oi  ihany  an 


•  dreadful  monuments  of  human  rage ; 

ere  palaces  aud  hallow'd  domes  difpUy 

aicftic  ruins,  awful  in  decay  • 

y  ^cry  duft,  though  uniftinguifli*d  trodj        "1 

mpo6*d,  perhaps,  fome  hero,  great  and  good,  V 

bo  nob^  for  his  country  loft  bit  Wood ;         J 


£v*n  with  the  ^raVe,  the  haughty  fpoUers  waf , 
And  death's  dark  m^niions  wide  diiclore  to  air  : 
0*er  kings  and  faints  ihfolting  iblk,  nor  dread 
"to  fpum  the  aflies  of  the  glorious  dead. 

See !  the  JBritannic  lions  wave  in  air  !      [war ! 
See  I  mighty  Marlborough  breathing  death,  and 
From  AU>lon's  fiiores,  at  Anba's  high  commandSf 
The  dauhtlcis  hero  pours  his  martial  bands. 
As  whed  in  v^ath  ilern  Mars  the  thunderer  fendi 
To  fcourge  his  foes ;  in  pomp  the  God  defcends^ 
He  mounu  his  iron  car;  with  fury  burns ; 
The  car  flerce-rattling  thunders  as  it  turns ; 
Gloomy  he  grafps  his  adamantine  fliield, , 
And  fcatters  armies  o'er  th'  fnfanguin'd  field  : 
With  delegated  wrath  thus  Marlborough  glowSj 
la  vengeance  rulhing  on  his  country's  foes. 
See !  round  the  hoftile  towen  embattled  Hands 
Hi»  iMUinerM  hod,  embodied  bands  by  bands  1 
Hark !  the  ihriU  trumpet  fends  a  mortal  found| 
And  prancing  horfes  fbahe  the  folid  ground  j 
The  lurly  drums  beat  terrible  afar. 
With  all  the  drtadful  mufic  of  the  war ; 
From  the  drawn  fwords  effulgent  flames  ariTe, 
Flalh  o*er  the  plains,  and  lighten  to  the  flcies ; 
The  heavens  above,  the  flclds  and  floods  beneath^ 
Glare  formidably  bright,  and  fliine  with  death; 
In  fiery  ftorms  defcends  a  murderous  fliower. 
Thick  fla(h  the  lightnings,  fierce  the  thunders  rotf  • 
As  when  in  wrathful  mood  Almighty  Jove 
Aims  his  dire  bolu  red-hifllng  from  above; 
"through  the  fing*d  air,  with  Unrcfifted  ffray, 
The  forky  vengeance  rends  its  flaming  way. 
And,  while  the  firmament  with  thunder  roarsy 
From  their  foundations  hurls  imperial  towers  2 
So  rufli  the  globes  with  many  a  fiery  round. 
Tear  up  the  rock,  or  rend  the  ftedfaft  mound* 
Death  fliakes  aloU  her  dart,  and  o*er  her  prey 
Stalks  with  dire  joy,  and  marks  in  blood  her  way  | 
Mountains  of  heroes  flain  deform  the  ground. 
The  (hape  of  man  half  bury'd  in  the  wound : 
And  lo  :  while  in  the  (hock  of  war  they  dofe. 
While  fwords  meet  fwords,  and  foes  encounter  foes* 
The  treacherous  earth,  beneath  their  footflepa 

cleaves. 
Her  entrails  tremble,  and  her  bofom  heaves  s 
Sudden  in  burfts  of  fire  eruptions  rife. 
And  whirl  the  torn  battalions  to  the  Ikies. 
Thus  earthquakes,  rtmibling  with  a  thufldcring 

found, 
Shake  the  firm  world,and  rend  the  cleaving  grounds 
Rocks,  hills,  and  groves,  are  toft  into  the  ijt 
And  in  one  mighty  ruin  nations  die. 
See!  through  th*  encumbcr'd  air  tbe  ponderoni 

bomb 
Bears  magazines  of  death  within  its  womb ; 
The  glowing  orb  difplays  a  bbzing  train. 
And  darts  bright  horror  through  th'  ethereal  plain} 
*  It  mounts  tempeftuous,  and  with  hideous  found 
Wheels  dowii  the  heavens,  and  thunders  o*er  tho 

ground : 


I 


ViiaiATioi^. 
*  £v'h  the  ftero  fools  of  heroes  feel  difmay; 
Prottd  tcmplei  fiod,  afpiriog  towers  give  #afi 


THE   WORKS  OP  iROOME. 


Th'  imprifonM  deaths  nifli  dreadful  in  a  Maze, 
And  mow  a  thoufand  livei,  a  thoufand  ways ; 
f  Earth  floats  with  blood,  while  fpreading  flames 

arife 
Itrom  p;^Iace«,  and  domes,  and  kiodlehalf  the  (kies. 

Thus  terribly  in  air  the  comets  roll, 
And  ihoot  malignant  gleams  from  pole  to  pole ; 
'Tween  worlds  and  worlds  they  move,  and  from 

their  hair 
Shake  the  bine  plague,  the  peftilence,  and  war. 

But  who  is  he,  who  ftern  beflrides  the  plain, 
Vho  drives  triumphant  o*eT  huge  hilU  of  flain; 
Serene,  while  engine**  from  the  hoftilc  tower 
Rain  from  their  brazen  mouths  an  iron  fliower; 
While  turbid  fiery  fmoke  obfcures  the  day. 
Hews  through  the  deathful  breach  hu  defpentte 

way  ? 
Sure  Jove  defcending  joins  the  martial  toil; 
Or  is  it  Marlborough,  or  the  great  Argyll? 

Thus,  when  the  Grecians,  furrows  to  deftroy, 
Leveird  the  ftruAures  ol  imperial  Troy  ; 
Here  angry  Neptune  hurl'd  his  Tengeful  mace. 
There  Jove  o'crturn'd  it  from  his  inmoft  bafe  : 
Though  brave,  yet  vanquifh'd,  ihe  confefi*d  the 

odds ; 
Her  fons  were  heroes,  but  they  fought  with  gods. 

Ah  I  what  new  horrors  rife  r  In  deep  array 
The  fquadrons  form     aloft  the  ftandards  play  1 
The  captains  draw  the  fword  !   on  every  brow 
Dctermin'd  valour  lowers  I  the  trumpets  blow ! 
Sea  !  the  brave  Briton  delves  the  cavern*d  ground 
Through  the  hard  entrails  of  the  ftubborn  mound! 
And,  undifmay'd  by  death,  the  foe  invades 
Through  dreadful  horrors  of  infernal  fhades ! 
In  vain  the  wall's  broad  bafe  deep-rooted  lies. 
In  vain  an  hundred  turrets  threat  the  Ikies  1 
Lo  !  while  at  eafe  the  bands  immur*d  repofe, 
Wor  carelcfs  dream  of  fubteri^anean  foes, 
Like  the  Cadmxan  hoft,  embattled  fwarms 
Start  from  the  earth,  and  clafh  their  founding  arms. 
And,  pouring  war  and  flaughter  from  beneath, 
Wrap  towers,  walls,  men,  in  fire,  in  blood,  in  death. 

So  fome  fam'd  torrent  dives  uithin  the  caves 
Of  opening  earth,  ingulph'd  with  all  his  waves ; 
High  o*er  the  latent  (Iream  the  fliepherd  feeds 
His  wandering  flock,  and  tunes  the  fprightly  reed  : 
Till  from  fome  rifted  chafm  the  billows  rife. 
And  foaming  borft  tumultuous  to  the  (kies; 
Then  roaring  dreadful  o*cr  the  delug'd  plain. 
Sweep  herds  and  hinds  in  thunder  to  the  main. 

Bear  me,  ye  friendly  powers,  to  gentler  fcenes, 
^o  Ihadowy  bowers,  and  never-fading  greens  ! 
Where  the  (brill  trumpet  never  found  alarms, 
Nor  martial  din  is  heard,  nor  dafii  of  arms ; 
Hail,  ye  foft  feats !  ye  limpid  fprings  and  floods! 
Ye  flowery  mead^,  ye  vales,  and  woods  ! 
ye  limpid  floods,  riiat  ever  murmuring  flow  ! 
\e  verdant  meads,  where  flowers  eternal  blow ! 


VABIATZONS. 

Dreadful  tt  mnoms,  tempcfluous  in  its  flight. 
It  fiuks,  it  falls,  earth  groans  beneath  i(s  weight. 
Th*  insprtfonM  deaths  rufli  out  in  fmoke  and  fire. 
The  mighty  bleed,  heaps  crulh'd  on  heaps  czpire. 
f  ilic  barriers  burll,  wid«-lprcddiog  flawes  vHu 


Ye  fliady  vales,  ^rhere  sepbyrs  ever  play! 
Ye  woods,  where  little  warblers  tune  ther  Itr' 
Here  grant  me.  heaven,  to  end  my  pcafCcfal^- i 
And  deal  myfelf  from  life  by  flow  decays; 
Draw  health  f  I  om  food  the  teonperate  gar<S««  f^J 
From  fruit,  or  herb,  the  bonAty  of  the  fielo*; 
Nor  let  the  loaded  table  groao  beneath 
Slain  animals,  the  horrid  fnSL  €>f  death : 
With  age  unknown  'o  pais  cm*  forrow  bkft, 
To  the  dark  grave  retiring  ai  to  reft ; 
While  gently  with  one  (i^h  this  mortal  hme 
DiflVilving  turns  to  aihea,  whence  it  came , 
While  my  freed  foul  departs  withoot  a  frs&. 
And  joyful  wings  her  flight  to  wortds  «ilic<-«j 

Ye  gloomy  grots  !  ye  awful  folenn  ceUii, 
Where  holy  thoughtful  CoDtecnplarioB  dweX 
Guard  me  from  fpiendid  cares  and  circfbnK  '^1 
That  pompous  mifery  of  being  great ! 
Happy  :  if  by  the  wife  and  leam'd  beW^; 
But  nappieft  above  all,  if  fetf-appew'd ' 
Content  with  eafe  :  anibiti«>Bs  to  dcfpife 
Uluftrious  vanity,  and  glorioo«  vice 
Come,  chou  chafte moid,  here  ever  let  mc  dpi 
While  the  calm  hours  fteal  unpercciv'd  a«.' 
Here  court  the  mufes,  while  the  fun  on  h  ..' 
Flames  in  the  vault  of  heaven,  and  fire»  tr-  - 
Or  while  the  night's  dark  wings  thi»globt  L"  -1 
And  the  pale  moon  begins  her  Iblcinn  tou^ 
Bid  my  free  foul  to  ftarry  orha  repair* 
I'hofe  radiant  worlds  that  floar  in  ambtfati. 
And  with  a  regular  confafion  ftray 
Oblique,  diredl.  along  th*  aerial  way  r 
Or  when  Aurora,  from  her  gulden  bowen, 
Exhales  the  fragrance  of  the  balaay  fiowtfii 
RecUn*d  in  (ilcnce  on  a  mofly  bed, 
Confult  the  learned  volntncs  of  the  dead ; 
FalPn  realms  and  empires  in  deferiptioo  ^nr*. 
Live  o*cr  pad  times,  and  budt  whole  wori4>*^^ 
Or  fiom  the  burfting  tombs  in  fancy  raue 
The  Cdus  of  fame,  who  liv  d  in  anocot  cm. 
And  lo  !  with  haughty  fta  k  the  warrior  cc 
Stern  legiflatora  frowning  lift  their  heads 
1  fee  proud  vi&<  rs  to  triampha'  cars, 
Chie^  kings,  and  heroes,  ieam*d  with  f**  ^ 

fears! 
Or  liften  till  the  raptiir*d  fosal  takes  wirfv 
While  Plato  reafons,  or  while  Homer  taf^ 
Charm   me,   ye  facred  leaves  *,  wsk  •    ' 

themes. 
With  opening  heavens,  and  angclsrob*Jtai-' 
Ye  reliefs  paifioD»,  while  I  read,  be  aw'u . 
Hail,  ye  myfterious  oracles  of  God  . 
Here  I  behold  how  infant  time  began, 
How  the  dufl  mov'd  and  quicken *d  iot^r- 
Here  through  the  flowery  walks  of  hd>- '  * 
Court  the  foft  breeze,  or  range  the  fj-iCT  ;* 
There  tread  «  n  hallow *d  gs*>undwherc<'^e  ■ 
And   reverend  patriarcha  ulk^d  as  l.^'**  * 

God; 
Or  hear  the  voice  to  flumbertng  prep he^  '  • 
Or  gaze  on  vifions  from  the  throoe  iil^'*- 
But  nobler  yet,  far  nobler  Icenc^  a^tri?  * 
Why  leap  the  mountains?  why  the  fcxcU*-- ' 


Tif  ifi^  ^cr^^terw. 
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l^'hy  flafhc)  ^lory  from  the  goUen  fpheres  f 
<cj  >«cc,  O  earfii.  a  God,  a  God  appean  *. 
V  G'>d,  a  Go«).  dcfcendinK  ani^els  ling, 
Knd  mighty  feraphs  fliout.  Behold  yoar  King  ! 
fail,  Tirgln-hnm  :  Lift,  lift,  ye  blind,  your  eyes ! 
in>r,  oh  ye  <lDmb !  and  ob  ye  dead,  arife  ! 
.'rcmblc,  ye  gate*  of  hell !  In  nobleft  firaini 
rdl  It  aloud,  ye  heavens '  the  Saviour  reigna ! 
Thu^  lonely  thoughtful,  may  1  run  the  race 
>f  tranfirnt  life,  in  no  inuleful  eafe  ! 
In]  y  each  hour  nor,  «•  it  flecti  away, 
hi.  k  life  too  fhort,  and  yet  too  long  thedaj; 
)  f  rig  .t  obfcrvanc,  while  the  foul  attenda 
':ach  duty,  and  n^akca  heaven  and  angela  Irienda. 
knii  thou,  fair  Pe.iCc,froni  the  wild  floodaof  wii 
.'oiTic  dovclike,  dsd  thy  blooming  olive  bear ; 
ell  me,  ye  vidorp,  what  ftraage  charma  ye  fiod 
n  corqut  ft,  that  deftruAioo  of  man^iod  1 
1  J  envy 'd  may  your  laurcU  ever  grow, 
^ur  never  6ouri(h  but  in  human  woe, 
'  ever  earth  the  wreathe  triumphal  bears,     • 
I  drench  d  in  heroe**  blood  or  orphans*  tears, 
t  Oanges  from  afar  to  flaughter  train 
i       fiSle  warrior»  t>n  th*  embattled  pbin; 
Vi>Ic  /sfons  in  iron  Iquadronarife, 
H»ar  in  millions  from  her  frozen  flciet  s 
•  I  fit  e  Thames,  flow thouin peaceful  ftreama, 
>  id  tons  reftrain  their  martial  flames. 
Uuieri>fliade,great  Marlborough,  flay, 
.V  ihe  thoughts  of  conquer'd  worlds  a- 

.  I  England  !  born  to  fconrge  her  foes, 
Mic.  thy  word  givoi  half  the  world  repole ; 
tvvn,  ye  hilh  \  eternal  rocks,  fubfide; 
^'  i   i(h,  V  forts ;  thou,  ocean,  drain  thy  tide: 
iK  «.  Ufcty  boaft,  defended  by  thy  fame* 
And  nrmie«-^in  the  terror  of  thy  name  * 
hJow  fix  o*tir  Anna's  throne  thy  vtdur  blade. 
kVar,  be  thou  chain'd!  ye  ftreams  of  blood,  be 

ftay'd ! 
rhough  wild  Ambition  her  juft  -vengeance  feels, 
;hc  warb  to  fave.  and  where  Ihe  flrikes,  flie  heab. 

So  Pallas  with  her  jaTclin  fmote  the  ground, 
ind  peaccfbl  olives  fluurifti*d  from  the  wound. 

To  the  Right  Honourable 

CHARLES  LORD  CORNWALLIS, 

Jartm  of  By*^  IVtirdem^  Chief  JtJUe*,  ttmd  Jufikt  in 
Sye  ^  «//  Hit  Majtfiyt  Poreflt,  Clafu^  Parks, 
mnd  WarreiUy  ci9  t6*  ^oytb  Side  of  trtnt^ 

»  '  ?a?gw»  rsf  Tvra  Mm  fit 

Odyfliey,  Lib.  15, 

\  TMOO  whofe  vinues  fandify  thy  ftate  ! 
)  urrrat,  without  the  vices  of  the  great  1 
oTttiiS  by  a  d  gitity  of  mind  10  plcafe, 
'c#  (hink,  to  act  wuh  elegance  aud  eafe !  * 


AOOITION. 

Firm  to  thy  king,  and  to  thy  country  brave  ; 
^y«l,  yet  irte  %  a  fubje^ly  Dot  a  lUve  \  ' 


Say,  witt  thon  liflen  while  I  tune  the  flring. 
And  flng  to  thee,  who  gav*ft  me  eafe  to  fing  t 
Unikiird  in  vcrfe,  I  haunt  the  filent grove; 
Yet  lowly  fliepherds  fing  to  mighty  Jove ; 
And  mighty  Jove  attends  the  ihepherd*9  vowi. 
And  gracious  what  hi»  fuppliants  aflcs  beftowa : 
So  by  thy  favour  may  the  muf;  he  crownM, 
And  plant  her  laurels  in  more  fruitful  ground; 
The  grateful  mufc  fliall  in  return  bellow 
Her  ^reading  laurels  to  adorn  thy  brow. 

Thus,  guarded  by  the  tree  of  jQve,  1  flower  - 
Sboots  from  the  earth,  nor  fears  tli'  indemeoc 

(hower ; 
And  when  the  fury  of  the  ftorm  is  laid, 
Repays  with  fweets  the  hofpitable  fliade. 

Serere  theii-  lot,  who,  when  they  long  endum 
The  woundn  of  fortune,  late  receive  a  cure  ! 
Likt  fliips  in  ftorms  o*er  liquid  mountains  toil. 
Ere  they  are  fav*d  muft  almoft  firft  be  loll; 
But  you  with  I  peed  forbid  diflrefs  to  grieve  : 
He  gives  by  halves,*  who  hefitatcs  to  give. 

Thus,  when  an  angel  views  mankind  didreft. 
He  feels  compaflion  pleading  in  his  bread ; 
Inftant  the  heavenly  guardian  cleaves  the  flcics. 
And,  pleis'd  to  fave,  on  wings  of  lightning  flics f* 

Some  the* Tain  promifcs  of  coiins  betray; 
And  gaily  ftraytng,  they  are  pleas'd  to  ftray ; 
The  flattering  nothing  ftiH  deludes  their  eyes. 
Seems  ever  near,  yet  ever  diftant  flies : 
As  perfpedives  prefent  the  objed  nigh, 
Though  far  remov'd  from  the  miftaking  eye; 
Againft  our  reafon  fondly  we  believe, 
Aflift  the  fraud,  and  teach  it  to  deceive  : 
As  the  faint  traveller,  when  night  iuvadef. 
Sees  a  fslfe  light  relieve  the  ambient  fludes, 
Pleas'd  he  beholds  the  bright  deluiion  pliy. 
But  the  faUe  guide  (hinet  only  to  betray  : 
Swift  he  purfues,  yet  ftill  the  path  miftakei, 
0*er  dangerous  maribes,  or  through  thorny  brakes; 
Yet  obflinate  in  wrong  be  toils  to  (I ray, 
With  many  a  weary  ilride,  o*ermany  a  painful  way* 
80  man  purfues  the  phantom  of  his  brain. 
And  buys  his  difappointment  with  his  pain : 
At  length  when  years  iovidioufly  dcftroy 
The  power  to  tafle  the  long-expeded  joy. 
Then  fortune  envious  iheds  her  golden  ihowertf 
Malignly  (miles,,  and  curfes  him  with  (lores. 


ADDITIOK. 

f  Few  know  to  aflc,  or  decently  receive ; 
And  fewer  ftill  with  dignity  to  give : 
If  earn*d  by  flattery,  gifts  of  higheil  price 
Are  not  a  bounty,  but  the  pay  of  vice. 
Some  wildly  lavifb,  yet  no  friend  obtain  ; 
Nor  are  they  generous,  bat  abfurd  and  vain. 
Some  give  with  furly  pride  and  boifterous  handfi 
As  Jove  pours  rain  in  thunder  o*er  the  lands. 
When  merit  pleads,  you  meet  it  and  embrace. 
And  give  the  favour  luftre  by  the  grace ;  ' 
bo  Phcebus  to  his  warmth  a  gl'iry  jains, 
Bieiiiog  the  world,  and  while  he  blelTes  fhines. 

*   7te  Lord  Cerntvaliit,  im  a  mofl  Migiitg  moMHtr^ 
reHmmended  the  aatbor  U  tin  rtdory  of  PUlim* 


^6% 
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Thus  o'er  the  urns  of  friends  departed  weep 
The  moarnful  kindred,  and  fond  vigils  keep  ; 
Ambrolial  ointments  o*cr  their  aihet  (hcd, 
And  fcatter  uAsicfs  rofes  on  the  dead ; 
And  when  no  more  avail  the  world's  delights^ 
The  fpicy  odours^  and  the  foleron  rites, 
With  iruiciefs  pomp  they  deek  the  fenfeleis  tombs, 
And  waile  profufely  floods  of  vain  perfumes. 

THE  ROSEJBUD. 
To  the  Right  i^Hottrahle  the  Lady  Jme  H^bartM, 

Q6eeh  of  fragrance,  lovely  rofc, 

The  beauties  of  thy  leaves  difctofe  ! 

The  winter*9  paft,  the  tcmpcfts  fly, 

Soft  gales  breathe  pcntly  through  the  (ky ; 

The  lark  fwcct  warblinjr  on  the  wing 

Salutes  the  gay  return  of  fpring  : 

The  filver  dews,  the  vernal  (howers, 

Call  forth  a  bloomy  wafte  of  flowers; 

The  joyous  fields,  the  fliady  woods, 

Are  cloth*d  5»ith  green,  or  fwell  with  buds ;    • 

Then  hafle  thy  beauties  to  difdofe, 

Queen  of  fragrance,  lovely  rofc  '. 

Thou,  beauteous  flower,  a  welcome  gueft, 
Shalt  fiourifli  on  the  fair  one's  bread, 
ShaH  grace  her  hand,  or  deck  her  hair, 
The  flower  mod  fwcct,  the  nymph  moft  fair. 
Breathe  fofc,  ye  winds !  be  calm  ye  flcies ! 
Arife,  ye  flowery  race,  arife  ! 
And  hafle  thy  beauties  to  difdofe^ 
Queen  of  fragrance,  lovely  rofe  ! 

But  thou,  fair  nymph,  thyfclf  furvcy 
In  this  fweet  offsprirg  of  a  day  : 
That  miracle  of  face  muft  fail ; 
Thy  charms  are  fweet,  but  charms  arc  frail : 
Swift  as  the  fliort  liv*d  flower  they  fly, 
At  morn  they  blocm,  at  evening  die : 
Though  ficknefs  yet  a  while  forbears, 
Yet  time  dcftroys  what  ficknefs  fparci. 
Now  Hcltn  lives  alone  in  fame, 
And  Cleopatra's  but  a  name. 
Time  muft  indent  that  heavenly  brow. 
And  thou  muft  be,  what  they  arc  now. 

This  moral  to  the  fair  difdofie, 
Queen  of  fragrance,  lovely  rofc. 

BELINDA  AT  THE  BATH. 

While  in  thcfc  fountains  bright  Belinda  laves. 
She  adds  new  virtues  to  the  healing  waves: 
Thus  in  Bethfeda's  pool  an  angel  flood, 
^ade  the  foft  waters  heal,  and  bleft  tho  flood  ; 
But  from  her  eye  fuch  bright  deftruaion  fliet. 
In  vain  they  flow  \  for  her,  the  lover  dies. 

No  more  let  Tagus  boaft,  whofe  beds  unfold 
A  fliining  trcafure  of  all-conquering  gold  ! 
No  more  the  '  Vol  \vhofc  wandering  waters  ftray, 
In  mazy  errors,  through  the  ftarry  way  : 

•  ««  .—Eridanum  cerncs  in  parte  locatum  cocli." 

Tull.  in  Arateis. 
«(  Gurgite  fidereo  fubtcrluit  Orioaa.**       Claod. 


Henceforth  thefe  fpringt  fapeiMr  IiMioaii  hi: 
There  Veoiu  laves,  but  my  Belinda  hat, 

THE  COY; 

AM  OOK. 

Love  is  a  noble  rich  repafl. 
But  fcldom  flioold  the  lover  taile ; 
When  the  kind  fair  no  more  reftraim, 
The  glutton  furfeits  and  difdains. 

To  move  the  aympfa,  he  tears  beftowi, 
He  vaisly  fighs,  he  faUely  vowa : 
The  tears  d^eive,  the  vows  betray ; 
He  coo<|uers,  aod  rontemna  the  prey. 

Thos  Ammon's  fon  with  fierce  delight 
Smil'd  at  the  terrors  of  the  fight : 
The  thoughts  of  con^eft  channM  his  eyts, 
He  conquered,  and  he  wept  the  priic. 

Love,  like  a  profped,  with  delight 
Sweetly  deceives  the  diftant  fight. 
Where  the  tir'd  travellers  furvcy, 
0*er  hanging  rocks,  a  dangcroos  way. 

Ye  fair  that  would  viaorioot  prove, 
Seem  but  half  kind  when  moft  yoo  love: 
Damon  purfuct,  if  CcUa  flics; 
But  when  her  love  is  boro,  his  diet. 

Had  Danie  the  young,  the  fair. 
Been  free  and  unconfin*d  as  air. 
Free  from  the  guards  and  brazen  tower, 
She'd  ne*er  been  worth  a  gokien  (hower* 

To  the  Honoarable 
Att5.  EUZABETB  TOWNSEiy: 

ArTiaWASBS  LADT  COAVWALUt, 

ON  HER  PICTURE  AT  RA1NHA\ 

EiSflf  T  iSi  ^^«f.  Odyficy,  Li.  li 

A  u  !  cruel  hand,  that  coald  loch  power  tt' 
To  teach  the  pi^ur'd  beauty  to  deflroy  I 
Singly  flkc  charm *d  before ;  but  by  his  kZ 
The  living  beauty  and  her  lakends  kill : 
Thus  when  in  parts  the  broken  mirron  h? 
A  face  in  all  is  feen,  aod  charoas  in  sll ! 

Think  then,  O  faireft  of  the  Cairer  lac?. 
What  fatal  beauties  arm  thy  heavenly  fse^* 
Whofe  very  fliadow  can  fuch  flames  ioTp-n . 
We  fee  *tis  paint,  and  yet  wc  teel  'tis  &t. 

See!  with  falfe  life  the  lovely  imafc fl-r 
And  every  wondrous  grace  tranfplaBScd  ^ 
Fatally  fair  the  new  creation  reigns, 
Charms  in  her  fliape,  and  mnhipfiesMr^* 
Hence  the  fond  yo«th,  that  ealc  by  akte<^*  ^ 
Views  the  dear  form,  and  bloeds  at  ewry  • 
Thus  the  bright  Venus,  thowh  to  hac^ 

foar'd, 
Reign*d  in  her  image,  by  the  world  9tK  • 

Oh !  wond*rons  power  ol  maigied  *«^' ' 

fliades! 
Where  beauty  with  dBmh 
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(inhere  p«flloni  are  beheld  In  piAure  wrought, 

^nd  aaimated  colours  look  a  chottght : 

lUrc  art !  on  whole  commanii  all  nature  waits ! 

r  copies  all  Om.*ipocence  creates  : 

-lere  crownM  with  mountains  earth  expanded  IieS| 

There  the  proud  feas  with  all  their  billows  rife  : 

f  life  be  drawn,  refponfivc  to  the  thought 

The  breathing  figures  live  throughoutlhc  draught; 

The  mimic  bird  in  fkies  fidlitious  moves, 

>r  fancy'd  beafts  in  imitated  groves : 

)v*n  heaven  it  climbs;  and  from  the  forming  hands 

kn  angel  here,  and  there  a  Townfhcnd  ilauds. 

Yet, painter,  yet,  though  art  witii%aturc  (bive, 
'hough  ev*a  the  lovely  phantom  feem  alive, 
ubmit  thy  Tamioiih*d  art !  and  own  the  draught, 
'hough  fair,  deCcAive,  and  a  beauteous  fault : 
'harms,  fuch  as  hcr*s,  inimitably  great, 
le  only  caneaprefs,  that  can  create, 
ouldlk  thou  extrad  the  whitenefs  of  the  fnow, 
>r  of  its  colours  rob  the  heavenly  bow, 
ct  would  her  beauty  triumph  o*cr  thy-ftili, 
ovely  in  tliae,  her&lf  more  lovely  ftill ! 

Thus  in  the  limpid  fountain  we  dcfcry 
he  faint  refemblance  of  the  glittering  dty  ; 
.nother  fun  difplays  his  lefTen'd  beam% 
.nothcr  heaven  adorns  th'  enlighten*d  llreams  : 
ut  though  the  fcene  be  fair,  yet  high  above 
h'  exalted  ikies  in  nobler  beauties  move ; 
here  the  true  heaven's  eternal  lamps  difplaf 
^  deluge  of  inimitable  day. 

TO  MR.  POPE, 

ON  ms  woKKs.    1736. 

,ET  trulgar  fouls  triumphal  arches  raiie, 
ind  fpcaking  marble  to  reeord  their  praile; 
ir  carve  with  fniitkfs  toil,  10  fame  uokoowo, 
*he  mimic  feature  on  the  breathing  ftone ; 
fere  roortaia,  fubje^  to  death*s  total  fway^ 
eptilcs  of  earth,  and  beings  of  «  day ! 
r'u  thine,  00  every  heart  to  grave  thy  praiie, 
monument  which  worth  alone  ein  raife ; 
uc  to  furvive,  when  time  (hiiU  whebn  iu  duft 
he  arch,  tht  marble,  and  the  mimic  bnft ; 
or  till  the  volumes  of  th*  expanded  iky 
iaxe  in  one  flame,  flialt  thou  and  Homer  die ; 
^en  fink  together  in  the  world's  laft  fires 
'hat  heaTCD  created,  and  what  heaven  infpiret. 

If  aught  on  earth,  when  once  this  breath  isfied, 
1th  human  tranfport  touch  the  mighty  dead  ; 
lakfpcare,  rejoice  I  his  hand  thy  page  refines, 
ow  every  fcene  with  native  brightnefs  ihines ; 
i(k  to  thy  fame,  he  gives  thy  genuine  thought, 
I  TuUy  puhHfb'd  what  Lucretius  wrote ; 
*un'd  by  hit  care,  thy  laurels  loftier  grow, 
nd  bloom  afrefli  on  thy  immortal  brow. 

Thus  when  thy  draughts,  O  Raphael,  time  in- 
vades, 
nd  the  bold  figure  from  the  canvas  fades ; 
rival  hand  recals  from  every  part 
»me  Utent  grace,  and  equals  art  with  art ; 
ranfported  we  furvey  the  dubious  (liife, 
^hile  the  fair  image  fiarts  again  to  Ufe. 


How  long  untun'd  had  Homer's  facred  lyre, 
Jarr'd  grating  dlfcord,  all  excind  his  fire  ! 
This  you  bchcU ;  and,  taught  by  heaven  to  ling, 
Cill'd  the  loud  niufic  from  the  f^/unding  firing. 
Now  wakM  from  ilunibcrs  of  three  thoufand  years. 
Once  more  Achilles  in  dread  pomp  appears. 
Tower*  o'er  the  fijld  ol  death ;  as  fierce  he  turnSy 
Keen  flafh  bi»  aruis,  and  all  the  hero  burns  ; 
His  plume  nodi  horrible,  his  h^lm  on  high 
With  checks  of  iron  gLires  againll  the  fky  ; 
With  martial  flalk,  and  more  than  mortal  might. 
He  ftrides  along,  he  meets  the  god  in  fight : 
Then  the  pale  I'itaus,  chain'd  on  burniii|r  flores; 
Start  at  the  din  that  rends  th'  infernal  fliores; 
Tremble  the  towers  of  heaven;  earth  rocks  her 

coafts ; 
And  gloomy  Pluto  fh^e^  with  all  his  gbofts» 
To  every  theme  refpond^  thy  various  lay; 
Here  pours  a  torreot,  there  meanders  play  : 
Sonorous  as  the  ftorm  thy  numbers  liU, 
Tofi  the  wild  waves,  ai;d  thunder  iu  the  fkiet ; 
Or  fofler  than  a  yielding  virgin's  figh. 
The  gentle  breezes  brdathe  away,  and  die. 
How  twangs  the  bow,  yrhen  with  a  jarring  fpring 
l^he  whizzing  arrows  viuiOifrom  the  firing  1 
When  giantsflrain,  fome  rock's  vafi  weight  to  fbove. 
The  flow  verfe  heaves,  and  the  dogg'd  words  icarce 

move ; 
But  when  from  high  it  rolls,  with  many  a  bound, 
Jumping  it  thundering  whirls,  and  rufhcs  to  the 

grouud  3 
Swift  flows  the  verfe,  when  winged  lightnings  fly. 
Dart  from  the  dazzled  view,  and  flafls  alone  the 

flcy:  • 

Thus,  like  the  radiant  god  who  fheds  the  day. 
The  vale  you  paint,  or  gild  the  azure  way ; 
And,  while  with  every  theme  the  verfe  complies. 
Sink  without  grovelling,  without  raihoefs  rife. 

Proceed,  great  bard,  awake   th*  harmoniouff 
ftring, 
Be  ours  all  Homer,  ilill  UlyiTes  (ing ! 
Ev'n  I,  the  meancfi  of  the  mufet*  train, 
Inflam'd  by  thee,  attempt  a  nobler  ilrain  ; 
Adventrous  waken  the  *  Mxonian  lyre, 
Tun'd  by  your  hand,  and  iirg  as  you  infpire  : 
So,  arm'd  by  great  Achilles  for  the  fight, 
Patroclus  conquer'd  in  Achillea*  might. 
Like  theirs  our  friendlhip  !  and  I  boaft  my  name 
To  thine  united,  for  thy  friendfhip*s  fame. 

How  long  UtyfTes,  by  unlkilful  hands 
Stript  of  his  robes,  a  beggar  trod  our  lands 
Such  as  he  wander'd  o'er  his  native  coaft, 
Shrunk  by  the  f  wand,  and  all  the  hero  loil ; 
O'er  his  fmooth  fkin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  fpread 
Old  age  difgrae'd  the  honours  of  his  head ; 
Nor  longer  in  his  heavy  eyeball  fbin'd 
The  glance  divine  forth-beaming  from  the  mind  : 
But  you,  like  Pallas,  every  limb  infold 
With  royal  robes,  and  bid  him  fliine  in  gold ; 
TouchM  by  your  hand,  his  manly  frame  improves 
With  air  divine,  and  Hke  a  God  he  moves. 


♦  The  aufbvr  trarjijted  eight  So^h  ofth-  0-f  ffy^ 
t  Stetht  l6th  0Aff^,-^,er.  l%iy,  and  j^jf;.    '" 
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This  labour  paft,  of  heavenly  fubje^s  fing, 
While  hovering  anj^els  liften  on  the  wing ; 
To  hear  from  earth  fuch  heart-felt  raptures  rife, 
As  when  they  fing,  fufpended  hold  the  Ikiet : 
Or,  nobly  rifing  in  fair  virtue's  caufe, 
From  thy  own  life  tranfcrlbe  th*  unerring  laws; 
Teach  a  bad  world  beneath  her  fway  to  bend, 
To  verfe  like  thine  fierce  favages  attend,        [lay. 
And  men  more  fierce  !  When  Orpheus  tunes  the 
£v*a  fiends  relenting  hear  their  rage  away. 

PART  OF  THE  TENTH  BOOK  OF  THE 
ILIADS  OF  HOMER. 

IN  TBK  STYLE  OF  MILTON. 

Now  high  advanc*d  the  night,  o*er  all  the  boft 
Sleep  filed  his  fofteft  balm  :  reftlefs  alone 
Atrides  lay,  and  cares  rcvolv'd  on  cares. 

As  when  with  rifing  vengeance  gloomy  Jove 
Pours  down  a  watery  deluge,  or  in  (lorms 
Of  hail  or  fuow  commands  the  goary  jaws 
Of  war  to  roar ;  through  all  the  kindling  flciev, 
With  flaming  wings  on  lightnings  lightnings  play : 
So  while  Atride^  meditates  the  war, 
Sighs  after  fighs  burlls  from  his  manly  breaft, 
And  ihake  his  inmoft  foul :  round  o*er  the  fields 
To  Troy  he  turn*  hts  eyes,  and  round  beholds 
A  thoufand  firen  blaze  dreadful ;  through  his  ears 
Pafles  the  direful  fymphony  of  war. 
Of  fife,  or  pipe,  and  the  loud  hum  of  hoftt 
Strikes  him  difmay*d :  Now  o*er  the  Grecian  tents 
His  eyes  he  rolls ;  now  from  his  royal  head 
Rend^  the  fair  curl  in  facrifice  to  Jove, 
And  his  brave  heart  heaves  with  imperial  woes« 

Thus  groans  the  thoughtful  king  ;  at  length  re- 
folves 
To  feek  the  Pylian  fagc,  in  wife  debate 
To  ripen  high  defigns,  and  from  the  fword 
Preff  rve  his  banded  legions.  Pale  and  fad 
Uprofe  the  monarch  :  inftant  o'lr  his  bread 
A  robe  he  threw,  and  on  his  royal  feet 
Glitter'd  th*  embroider*d  fandals  :  o*er  his  back 
A  dreadful  ornament,  a  lion**  fpoils, 
With  hideou«  grace  down  to  his  ankles  hung ; 
Pierce  in  his  hand  he  grafp*d  a  glittering  fpcar. 

With  equal  care  was  Menelaus  tofs'd: 
Sleep  from  his  temples  fled,  his  generous  heart 
Pelt  all  bis  people's  woes,  who  in  his  caufe 
8temm*d  the  proud  main,  and  nobly  fiood  inarms 
Confronting  death :   A  leopard*s  fpotted  fpoiU 
Terrific  clad  his  limbs,  a  brazen  helm 
Beam*d  on  his  head,  and  in  his  hand  a  fpcar. 
Forth  from  his  tent  the  royal  Spartan  (Irode 
To  wake  the  king  of  men ;  him  wak*d  he  found 
Clafping  his  polifli*d  arms  ;  with  rifing  Joy 
The  heroes  meet,  the  Spartan  thus  begun  : 

Why  thus  in  arms,  my  prince  ?  2icnd'ft  thou 
foma  fpy 
To  view  the  Ti ojan  hofl  ?  Alas  !  I  fear 
I^cfi  the  nioft  dauntlefs  fons  of  glorious  wa/ 
bhriok  at  the  bold  defign  !  Thin  taflc  demands 
A  foul  rcfolv'd,  to  pafs  the  gloom  of  night. 
And  'midft  her  legions  fearchthe  power-  of  Troy. 

O  prince,  he  cries,  in  this  difaflrout  hour 
Greece  all  cur  counfcl  dainkt,  doW|  now  dcniind» 


Our  deepefi  cares  :  the  power  om&ipjte&t 
Frowns  on  our  arms,  bat  (xniles  with  afped  ."sl' 
On  Hedor's  incenfe  :  Heavens!  whatfeecflB: 
Renown*d  in  fiory,  e'er  fuch  deeds  atdsict'l 
In  a  whole  life,  as  in  one  glorious  day 
This  favourite  of  the  Ikies  f  and  yet  a  ve! 
A  mortal '.  bom  to  die  !   but  fach  his  dBc6 
As  future  Grecians  (hall  repemt  wkkteirs 
To  children  yet  unborn. — But  hafic,re|sir 
To  Ajax  and  Idomeneus :  ive  wake 
Ourfelf  the  Pylian  fage ;  to  keep  the  fSKii 
On  duty  be  his  care ;  for  o'er  die  guards 
His  fon  prefides  mo<^ama1,  and  in  aras 
His  great  compeer,  Mcriones  the  bold. 

But  fay,  rejoins  the  prince,  chefe  ordosbrr 
There  fliall  I  ftay,  or,  meafnring  back  the  ftan 
To  thee  return  ?         No  more  return,  repLa 
The  king  of  hofts,  left  treading  differeot  «ap 
We  meet  no  more ;  for  through  the  aap  &' 

ways 
Lie  intricate  and  various  :  bvt  aloud 
Wake  every  Greek  to  martial  fame  and  sn; 
Teach  them  to  emulate  their  godlike  fires; 
And  thou  awhile  forget  thy  royal  birth. 
And  (bare  a  f 'ldier*s  cares  :   the  |irooddl  kfl{ 
Is  but  exalted  dull ;  and  when  great  Jj^e 
Caird  us  to  life,  and  gave  us  royal  power, 
He  gave  a  fad  pre-eminence  of  woes 

He  fpoke,  and  to  the  tent  of  Neftor  ram 
His  ilep  majellic  :  on  his  conch  he  fow^ 
The  hoary  warrior ;  all  around  him  lay 
His  army,  the  ihield,  the  fpear%  the  raJa«t  s: 
And  fcarf  of  various  dye :  with  thcfe  arrari 
The  reverend  father  to  the  6eid  of  Came 
Led  his  bold  file^ ;  for,  with  a  brave  diliss. 
Old  as  he  was,  he  fcornM  the  emfe  of  age. 

Sudden  the  monarch  ftarts,  and  half  vp^ 
Thu4  to  the  king  aloud ;  What  art  th*  e  k^ 
Why  in  the  camp  alone  f  while  others  fltr 
Why  wandered  thotiobfcure  the  midniekt '  • 
Seek*ft  thou  fome  rentioel,  or  ablcnt  fne^  ' 
Speak  infiant  '•— Silent  to  advance,  is  drr* 

O  pride  of  Greece,  the  plaintive  king  ^rr^ 
Here  in  thy  tent  thou  Agamennnon  view  >. 
A  prince,  the  mofl  unhappy  of  mankind  - 
Woes  I  endure,  which  none  but  kings  ca:  -'^ 
Which  ne*er  will  ceafe  until  forgot  in  drr 
Penfive  I  wander  through  the  damp  ef  ^ 
Through  the  cold  damp  of  night ;  daiheUV  -  - 
And  fleep  is  grown  a  ftranger  to  my  ern 
The  weight  of  all  the  war,  rhe  load  of  srso 
That  preitcs  every  Greek,  united  fails 
On  me         the  cares  of  all  the  hoft  are  k  a^ 
Grief  c^fcomp  >fes,  and  diftrai&s  my  dk  i.{^ 
My  refilef*  panting  heart,  a%  if  it  ftro^ 
To  force  its  priion,  beats  againft  my  fiie« 
My  firengtb  is  fail  d,  and  even  my  feet  rd'.: 
To  bear  fo  great  a  load  of  ^rretchcdne^ 

But  if  thy  wakeful  cares  (for  o*cr  tHr  i  ^ 
Wakeful  the  hours  glide  on)  have  ng^'  '■ 
Ufeful,  the  thought  unfold :  but  nfr,  ir.r  :  -• 
Vifit  with  me  the  watches  of  the  mgif 
Left  tir'd  they  fleep,  while  Troy  wit.*l  a'.  *-* ' 
Hangs  o'er  our  tents,  and  now,  pcrhtp  r»'    * 
Ariat  her  prouU  biodi.  Arifis  my  kkxX  •  - 
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To  whom  the  Pylitn  :  Think  not,  mighty  king, 
OTC  ratifies  vain  Hedlor*i  haaghty  viewi ; 
i  fudden,  fad  reverfe  of  mighty  woes 
^aits  that  audacious  vidor,  when  in  arms 
dreadful  Achitks  fliines.   But  now  thy  fteps 
IcRoT  attends :  Be  it  our  care  to  wake 
ige  Ithacus,  and  Diomed  the  brave, 
leges  the  bold,  and  in  the  race  renowned 
Oilcan  Ajax  *  To  the  (hips  that  guard 
lotmoft  the  camp,  feme  other  fpeed  his  way 
o  rasfe  ilem  Ajax  and  the  Cretan  king. 
ut  love,  nor  reverence  to  the  mighty  name 
f  Menelaus,  nor  thy  wrath,  O  king, 
hall  flop  my  free  rebuke  ;  Sleep  i»  a  crime 
/hen  Agamenmon  wakes ;  on  him  it  lies 
o  ihare  thy  martial  toils,  to  court  the  peers 

0  atSt  the  men  :  this  hour  claims  all  our  carest 
Referve,  rejoins  the  king,  for  future  hours 

hy  generous  anger  :  Seems  the  royal  youth 
emifft }  'tis  not  through  indolence  of  foul, 
ut  deference  to  our  power ;  for  our  commands 
[e  wait«,  and  follows  when  we  lead  the  way. 
his  night  difdaining  refl,  his  Oep«  he  bent 
b  our  pavilion  :  now  the  illuflrious  peers, 
.ais*d  at  his  call,  a  chofen  fynod  (land 
efore  the  gates :  hafie,  Neflor,  hade  away,  [hands 

To  whom  the  fage  well  pleas'd  :  In  fuch  brave 
fo  Greek  will  envy  power  :  with  loyal  joy 
ubje^s  obey,  when  men  of  worth  command* 

He  added  not,  but  o'er  his  manly  bread 
lung  a  rich  rpbe  *  beneath  his  royal  feet 
'he  glittering  fandals  ihone  :  a  foft,  large  veft, 
lorid  with  purple  wool,  his  aged  limbs 
traceful  adorned ;  tipt  with  a  ftar  of  brafs 

1  ponderous  lance  he  grafp*d,  and  ftrode  away 
To  wake  fage  Ithacu-i.  Aloud  his  voice 

ie  rais'd :  his  voice  was  heard,  and  from  his  tent 
nflaot  UlyiTes  fprung ;  and  why,  he  cry'd, 
Vhy  thus  abroad  in  the  chill  hourft  of  night  ? 
^^hat  new  diflrefs  invades? — Forgive  my  cares, 
:rply*d  the  hoary  fage ;  for  Greece  I  wake, 
'reece  and  her  dangers  bring  me  to  thy  tent : 
ut  hafte,  our  wakeful  peers  in  council  meet ; 
'his.  this  one  night  determines  flight  or  war. 
Swift  at  the  word  he  feix'd  hi«  ample  ihield, 
knd  flrode  along ;  and  now  they  bend  their  way 
o  wake  the  brave  Tydides :  him  they  found 
rrerch'd  on  the  earth,  array'd  in  Ihining  arms, 
nd  round,  his  brave  companions  of  the  war  : 
heir  (hields  fuftain^d  their  heads;  ere jt their fpears 
iot  through  th*  illumin'd  air  a  ft  reaming  ray, 
^eeu  as  Jove*s  lightning  wingM  athwart  the  ikies, 
hus  ilept  the  chief :  beneath  him  on  the  ground 
.  favage  bull's  black  hide  was  rolPd;  his  head 
.  fplendid  carpet  bore.  The  flumbering  king 
he  Pylian  gently  with  thele  words  awakes  1 
Rife,  fon  of  Tydeus!  ill,  a  whole  night's  reft 
aits  with  the  brave  1   «n4  fleep'ft  Uiou,  while 

proud  Troy 
[angs  o*cr  o«r  tents,  and  from  yon  joining  hill 
repares  her  vrar  f  Awake,  my  friend,  awake  ! 
Sudden  the  chief  awoke,  and  mildly  gave 
'his  foft  reply  ;  Oh !  cruel  to  thy  age,        [ceafe 
I10U  good  old  man !  oe'er  wilt  thou,  wilt  tbou 
Q  burthen  age  with  cvci  ?  Has  Greece  no  youths 


To  vrake  the  peers?  unw'earyM  man,  to  bear 
At  once  the  double  load  of  tniU,  and  years ! 

'Tis  true,  he  cry*d,  my  fubjeds  and  my  foni 
Might  eafe  a  fire  and  king  :  but  rcft*s  a  crime 
When  on  the  edge  of  fate  Our  country  Hands : 
Ere  yet  a  few  hours  more  have  ran  their  courfe. 
Important  Tpacc!  Greece  triumphs, or  GrecciHalls! 
But,  fince  an  old  man's  care  thy  pity  move», 
Hafte,  generous  youth,  with  fpeed  to  council  call 
Meges  the  brave,  and  in  the  race  renown'd 
Oilean  Ajax. — Stiait  the  chief  obey *d, 
Strait  o*er  his  ihoulders  fl*:ng  the  (ha^^gy  fpoil 
Of  a  huge  tawny  lion  ;  with  dire  grcce 
Down  to  his  feet  they  hung  :  fierce  in  his  hand 
He  grafp'd  a  glittering  fpcar,  and  joinM  the  guitdM, 
Wakeful  in  arms  they  fat,  a  faithful  band. 
As  watchful  dog*  proted  the  fleecy  train. 
Then  the*  ftern  lion,  furious  for  his  prey, 
Rulhes  through  crafhing  woods,  and  on  the  foM 
Springs  from  fome  mountain's  brow,  while  ming. 

led  cries 
Of  men  and  hounds  alarm ;  to  every  found 
Faithful  they  turn  :  fo  through  the  gloom  of  nighc 
They  caft  their  riew,  and  caught  each  noife  of  Troy. 
Now  met  th*  illuftrious  fynod  ;  down  they  (ate, 
Down  on  a  f|)Ot  of  ground  unftainM  with  blood 
Where  vengeful  HeiSor  from  the  fiaughtcr  ftay*d 
His  murderous  arm,  when  the  dark  veil  of  night 
Sabled  the  pole  :  To  whom  thus  Neflor  fpoke  : 

Lives  there  a  f  )n  of  fame  fo  nobly  brave. 
That  Troy-ward  dares  to  trace  the  dangerous  way. 
To  fcize  fome  ftruggling  foe  '  ar  learn  what  Troy 
Now  meditates  ?  to  pour  the  flood  of  war 
Fierce  on  our  fleet,  or  back  within  her  walls 
Lead  her  proud  legions  i  Oh  !  what  fame  would 

crown 
The  hero  thus  triumphant,  praisM  o*er  earth 
Above  the  fons  of  men !  And  what  rewards 
Should  he  receive  ?  From  every  grateful  peer 
A  fable  ewe,  and  lamb,  of  higheft  worth 
Memorial ;  to  a  brave,  heroic  heart 
The  nubleii  prize!  and  at  the  ibcial  feaft 
Amongft  the  gfcat,  be  his  the  feat  of  fame. 

Abafli*d  they  fate,  and  cv'n  the  brave  knew  fear. 
Not  fo  Tydides:  unappall'd  he  rofe. 
And  nobly  fpoke  !  My  foul !  Oh  !  reverend  fage, 
i^ires  at  the  bold  dcfi^^n ;  through  yon  black  hoil 
Venturous  I  bend  my  way ;  but,  if  his  aid 
Some  warrior  lend,  my  courage  might  arifc 
To  nobler  heights  :  the  wife  by  mutual  aid 
Inflrudl  the  wife,  and  brave  men  fire  the  brave. 

Fierce  at  the  word  upftarted  from  the  groui:d 
The  ftern  Ajaces,  fierce  bold  Merion  rofe, 
And  Thrafymedes,  fons  of  war  :  nor  fate 
The  Royal  Spartan,  nor  great  Neftor's  heir. 
Nor  greater  Ithacus ;  his  manly  heart 

Swcll'd  at  the  view  of  fame Elate  with  joy 

At  rides  faw ;  and  oh  !  thou  beft  of  friends. 
Brave  Dinmed,  he  cries,  of  all  the  peers 
Choofe  tliou  the  valiantefl  :  when  merit  pleads. 
Titles  no  deference  claim ;  high  birth  and  ftate 
To  valour  yield,  and  worth  is  more  than  power. 
Thus,  fearing  for  his  brother,  fpoke  the  king. 
Not  long  !  for  Diomed  difpels  his  fears. 
Since  frep  my  choice,  can  I  forget  a  friend. 
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The  man  I  for  wifdom's  various  arts  renownM ; 
The  man,  whofe  dauntlefs  foul  no  roils  difmay, 
tllyffcs,  lov'd  by  Pallas  !  through  his  aid, 
Though  thoufand  fires  oppofe,  a  thoufand  fires 
Oppofc  in  vain  ;  his  wifdom  points  the  way. 

Nor  praifi;,  nor  blame,  the  hero  ftrait  replies  ; 
You  ^'"ak  to  Greeks,  and  tkey  UlyiTes  know  : 
But  iiaiie ;  fwifc  roll  the  hours  of  night,  the  morn 
Already  haflens  to  difplay  her  beams. 
And  in  the  vault  of  heaven  the  (lars  decay,  [limbs 

Swift  at  the  word  they  iheatlie  their  manly 
Horrid  in  arms  :  a  two-edg'd  fword  and  ihield 
Neilor's  boldibn  to  ftern  Tydides  gave  ; 
A  tough  bull  s  hide  his  ample  helmet  form'd. 
No  cone  adorn'd  it,  and  no  plumy  crcft 
Wav*d  in  the  air ;  a  quiver  and  a  bow, 
And  a  huge  faulchion,  great  Ulyfies  bears. 
The  gift  cf  Merion  :  on  his  head  an  hdm 
Of  leather  nodded,  firm  v.'ithin,  and  bound 
"Wiih  many  a  thong ;  without,  in  dreadful  rows 
The  fnowy  tuAcsof  a  huge  favage  boar 
Grinn'd  horrible.     Thus  arm'd,  away  they  ftalk 
Undaunted  :  o'er  their  heads  the  martial  maid 
Sends  on  the  right  an  hcr'n  ;  the  ambient  gloom 
Conceals  him  from 'the  view,  but  loud  in  air 
They  heir  the  clangor  of  his  founding  wings. 
Joyful  the  profpcrous  fign  UlyfTcfi  hail*d, 
And  thus  to  Pallas:  OiTspriug  of  dread  Jove, 
Who  hurlsi  the  burning  boltR  1  O  guardian  power, 
Prefcnt  in  all  my  toils,  who  vicw'ft  my  way 
\Vherc*er  I  move,  now  tiiy  ccleAial  aid. 
Now,  goddef*,  icn  J I  may  deeds  this  night  adorn, 
Deed«i  that  all  I'roy  may  wcCp ;  may  we  return 
In  fafety  by  thy  guidance,  heavenly  maid  ! 

Tydides  caught  the  word;  and  oh  !  he  cries. 
Virgin  armipoiait,  now  grant  thy  aid, 
As  to  my  fire !  he  by  the  gnify  flood 
Of  deep  iEfopus  left  th'  embattled  bands 
Of  Greece  in  arms,  and  to  imperial  Thebes 
Bore  terms  of  peace ;  but  as  from  haughty  Thebes 
Alone  he  journey 'd,  deeds,  heroic  deeds. 
His  arm  atchievM,  for  Tydeus  was  thy  care  : 
Thus  guard  his  ofTttprlng,  Oh !  (lern  queen  of  arms; 
*So  fliallan  heifer  on  thy  altars  bleed, 
Young  and  untamM;  to  tliee  her  blood  I  pour. 
And  point  hsr  lunar  horns  with  burnifh'd  gold. 

Thus  pray  the  chiefs,  and  ^ailas  hears  their 
pnyer ; 
Then,  like  two  lions  through  the  (hades  of  night, 
Dauntlefs  they  Aride  along ;  and  hold  their  way 
Through  blood,  and  mangled  limbs,  o'er  arms  and 
*  Nor  pafs  they  far,  e'er  the  fagacious  eye  [death. 
Of  Ithacus  difcerns  a  dilUnt  foe 
Coading  from  Troy,  and  thus  to  Diomcd  : 

See  !  o*tr  the  plain  fome  Trojan  bcn4s  this  way, 
Perhaps  to  fpoil  the  ilain '.  or  to  our  hoft 
Comes  he  a  fpy  f  beyond  us  o'er  the  field 
Tis  bed  he  pafs,  then  fudden  from  behind 
Ruih  we  precipitant :  but  if  in  flight 
His  aAive  feet  prevail,  thy  fpear  employ 
To  force  him  on  our  lines,  leil  hid  in  (hades. 
Through  the  dufk  air  he  re-efcape  to  Troy,      [lay 

Then  couwhing  to  the  ground,  aaibulh'd  they 
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Behind  a  hill  of  flain  :  onward  die  Iff 
Inceflfant  mov'd  :  he  paft'd,  mod  imw  mk 
The  fierce  purfaert.    Doloo  heard  the  foiad 
Of  trampling  feet,  and  panting,  lifteoiog  ftood: 
Now  reachM  the  chiefs  within  a  javelin's  tknv, 
Stem  foes  of  Dolon !  fwifc  along  the  iMti 
He  wing'd  his  flight,  and  fwtft  along  the  fevs 
They  (lili  porfued  :  at  when  two  ikiShilkaKJ 
Chafe  o'er  the  lawn  the  hare  or  bomdioj^  rM, 
Still  from  the  flieltering  brake  the  fame  ibef  («?. 
Stretch  every  nerve,  and  bear  upon  the  ftsf'. 
So  ran  the  chiefs,  and  from  the  hoft  of  Tri^ 
Turn'd  the  fwift  foe  :  now  nigh  the  fleet tkeri'v 
Now  almo(l  mingled  with  the  guards ;  whea  •. 
The  martial  goddels  breath'd  hcrose  flanes 
Fierce  00  Tydides*  foul :  the  hero  ieu'd 
LtSt  fome  bold  Greek  flioold  interpofe  a  wozsx 
And  ravilh  half  the  glories  of  the  night. 
Furious  he  fliook  his  lance,  and  ftaad  he  crr'i, 
Stand,  or  thou  dy^ft  :  then  ftemlj  from  hj%  sn 
Launch'd  the  wild  fpear ;  wiUful  the  javeha  en. 
But  whizzing  o*er  hts  (honlder,  deep  in  m^ 
Stood  quivering ;  and  he  (juaking  ftoppM  if'  i 
His  teeth  all  chatterM, and  his  flack  knieet  kajL. . 
He  fecm'd  the  bloodlefs  image  of  pale  fear. 
Panting  die  fpy  chey  fetzc  s  who  thus  wiib  i'^ 
Ah]c£t  entreats  :   Spare  me,  oh  !  fpare,  kc  r: 
My  hoary  fire  your  mercy  (hall  repay. 
Soon  as  he  hears  I  draw  the  vital  air,  r 

With  ample  wealth,   with  fteel,   with  bnfi^  « - 

To  whom  Ulyffes  artfully :  Be  hold  : 
Far  hence  the  thought  of  death  !  but  snfiaat  * 
Why  thus  alone  in  the  Aill  hours  of  Dight 
While  every  eye  i*  clos*d  ?  to  fpoil  the  flva 
Com'ft  thou  rapacious?  or  fone  ntghcly  tp 
By  Hc(5lor  feat  ?  or  has  thy  ventnrottaBickd 
Impeird  thee  to  explore  our  martial  baod*  ? 

By  HcAar  font,  and  hy  rewards  uDdopc, 
Returns  the  fpy  (ilill  as  be  fpoke  he  fliOLk\ 
I  come  unwilling ;  the  refulgent  car 
He  promis'd,  and  immortal  ftceda  that  bfzr 
To  hght,  the  great  Achillea :  thus  betray  4 
Through  the  dun  (hades  of  night  1  bead  act  « 
Unprofperous,  to  eiplore  the  tented  hoA 
Of  adverfe  Greece,  and  learn  if  now  they  ^■ 
Wakefnl  on  guard,  or  vanqiiifh'd  by  oar  arm 
Precipitant  defert  the  Chores  of  Troy. 

To  whom  with  fmiles  of  fcom  the  fagc  ft^ 
Bold  were  thy  aims,  O  youth !  batt  tb^rf  * 

fteeds, 
Re(kive,  difdain  the  ufe  of  vulgar  haoda ; 
Scarce  ev*n  the  goddefs-bom,  when  ihe  'tOd^  • 
Oi  battle  roars,  fubduet  them  to  the  re« 
Relu^ant :  but  this  night  where  Hcder  **«'* 
Faithful  difclofc  :  where  ftand  the  wamer'i  ^ 
Where  lie  his  arms  and  impUmeaCsef  «^ar  '^^ 
What  guards  arc  kept  no^umal  ?  lay.  ^^ 
Now  meditates  i  to  pour  the  ride  «f  fig^ 
Fierce  on  our  fleet,  or  back  withtfl  her  ^^* 
Transfer  the  war  ?— To  thcfe  ilimiaiii  ^  *  ' 
Faithful  my  tongue  fl&all  fpcak :  the  f^"^* 
He«5tor  in  council  meett :  roaad  Das* 
Apatt  from  noife  they  fiand  t  no 
The  fpactotts  hoft :  whecc  thromh  the  g 
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llaiefreqaent,  Txi^ant  wtke  to  fuard  thtii  Troy  $ 
ecure  th*  amifitfi  fleep,  no  tender  caret 
)r  wife  or  fon  difturb  their  calm  repofe, 
afe  deep  their  wives  and  font  on  foreign  ihoref. 
But  fay,  apart  encamp  th'  anxiHar  bands, 
.q>liet  the  Age,  or  join  the  powers  of  Troy  ? 
Along  the  faubeat  fliorea,  retonis  the  fpy, 
he  Leleges  and  Cariaoi  ftretch  their  files ; 
fear  thefe  the  Cancons,  and  Pela%iatt  train, 
.od  Poeons,  dreadful  with  the  battle-boW| 
xtended  lie ;  on  the  Thymbroean  plain 
he  Lycaam  and  the  Myiiansin  array 
iread  thenr  deep  rai^s  t  there  the  Maonian  bands, 
nd  Phrygians,  range  the  fiery  fteeds  of  war. 
ut  why  diit  nice  inquiry )  if  your  way 
entoroat  yott  bend  to  fearch  the  hoft  of  Troy, 
here  in  yon  ontmoft  lines,  a  recent  aid, 
fie  Thraciant  Ke,  by  Rhefus  led,  whofe  fieedi 
litfliine  the  fnow,  outfly  the  winged  wind<, 
ith  glittering  filver  plates,  and  radiant  g^old 
is  chariot  flames ;  gold  forms  his  dazzling  arms, 
rms  that  may  grace  a  Cod !— but  to  yonr  tents 
□happy  mo  convey ;  or  bovnd  with  chains, 
ill  bound  with  cruel  chains,  fad  on  the  fliorea 
ere  leave  me  captive,  till  you  fafe  return, 
ad  witneft  to  the  truth  my  tongue  unfolds. 
To  whom  Hern-frowning  Diomed  replies  : 
loogh  every  fy liable  be  iUmp*d  with  tru£h, 
ilou,  thon  dy'lb :  would'ft  thou  once  more  re- 
turn 
irkling  a  fpy,  or  wage,  a  nobler  foe,         [more 
cw  vrar  on   Greece  ?  traitor*  thou  dy*ft ;  nor 
:w  war  thou  wageft,  nor  return  *ft  a  fpy. 
He  fpoke  terrific  :  and  as  Dolon  rai^M 
ippUant  his  humble  hands,  the  trenchant  blade 
teer  through  his  neck  dcfcendu ;  the  furious  blow 
icaves  the  tough  nerves  in  twain ;  down  drops 

the  head, 
od  mutters  unintelligible  founds, 
rait  they  defpotl  the  dead :  the  wolf's  gray  hide 
ley  feize  the  helm,  the  fpear,  and  battle-bow  : 
lefe,  as  they  dropp'd  with  gore,  on  high  in  air 
yfles  rais*d,  and  to  the  martial  maid 
us  lowly  confecrates  :  flem  power  of  war, 
*gtn  armipotent,  receive  thefe  arms, 
opitious  to  my  vows,  thee,  goddefs,  thee 
icfly  I  call :  dirt6t  our  profperous  way 
)  pierce  the  Thracian  tents,  to  feize  the  Aecds 
Rhefus,  and  the  car  that  flames  with  gold. 
rhen  fierce  o*er  broken  arms,  through  llrcams 

of  blood 
ey  move  along :  now  reach  the  Thracian  bands 
hu(h*d  in  fleep  profound ;  their  (hiiiiog  arms 
ig*d  in  three  ranks  along  the  plain,  around 
min*d  the  dun  air :  chariot  and  horfe 
every  Thracian  flood  :  Rhefus  their  king 
>t  in  the  centre  of  the  circling  bands, 
d  his  proud  fteeds  were  rein'd  behind  his  car. 
th  joy  UlyiTes  through  the  gloom  dcfcry'd 
t  fleeping  king ;  and  lo !  he  cries,  the  Heeds, 
!  Diomed,  the  chief  of  Thrace,  this  uight 
'crib*d  by  Dolon  :  now,  oh  !  now,  thy  flrength 
intlefs  exert !  loofc  thou  the  furious  fleeda; 
while  the  fteeds  I  loofc,  wiiii  llaughtcring 
hand« 


Invade  the  foUiery  :  he  fpolce,  and  dew 

The  qoeen  of  arms  infiam'd  Tydides*  foul 

With  all  her  martial  fires :  his  reeking  blade 

On  every  fide  dealt  fitte ;  low,  hollow  groans 

Murmur *d  around,  blood  o*er  the  crimfon  field 

Weird  from* the  flaio :  as  in  his  nightly  haunta 

The  furly  lion  rufltes  on  the  fold 

Of  flieop,  or  goar,  and  tends  th*  unguarded  prey  ; 

So  he  the  Thracian  bands :  twelve  by  his  fword 

l.ay  breathlefs  on  (he  ground :  behind  him  £bod 

Sage  Ithacus,  and,  as  the  warrior  flew. 

Swift  he  removed  the  flain,  led  the  fierce  fteeds, 

Not  yet  inur*d  to  blood,  flvMild  trembling  ftart. 

Impatient  of  the  dead  :  now  o*er  the  king 

He  whirls  hit  wrathful  blade»  now  furious  gores 

His  heaving  cheft :  he  wak*d  not ;  but  a  dream 

By  Paibsfent,  rbfe  in  his  anzions  thoughts; 

A  vifionary  warrior  frowning  ftood 

Faft  by  his  head,  and  his  atrial  fword 

Plung'd  throujth  his  lab'riog  breaft :  mean  while 

the  fteeds 
The  fege  nnbinds,  and  inftant  with  his  bow 
Drives  chrovgh  the  fleeping  ranks:  then  to  bU 

friend 
Gave  fignals  of  retreit ;  but  nobler  deeds 
He  meditates,  to  drag  the  radiant  car, 
Or  lift  it  through  the  threefold  ranks,  op-bome 
High  on  his  flionlder<,  or  with  flaoghter  ftain 
Th*  enfanguin'd  field;   when,  lo!    the  martial 

maid 
Down  ruflies  from  the  battlements  of  heaven. 
And  fudden  cries,  return,  brave  chief,  return, 
I^eft  from  (heflcies  fome  guardian  power  of  Troy 
Wrathful  dcfcend,  and  roufe  the  hoftile  bands. 
Thus  fpeaks  the  warrior  queen :  the  heavenly 

voice 
Tydides  owns,  and  monnts  the  fiery  fteeds, 
Obfervant  of  the  high  command  ;  the  bow 
Sage  Ithacos  appiy'd,  and  tow'rd  the  tints 
Scoarg*d  the  proud  fteeds,  the  fteeds  flew  o*er  the 

plain. 

A  PASTORAL, 

To  a  Teun^  La^t  ufon  her  leaving ,  and  returm  to  thi 

Country, 

DamoM, 
Sat«  while  each  fcene  fo  beautiful  appears. 
Why  heaves  thy  bofom,  and  why  flow  thy  teafs  ? 
See  !  from  the  clouds  the  fprin^  deiccnd*  in  flmwerf , 
The  painted  vallies  laugh  with  riOng  flowers : 
Smooth  flow  the  floods,  foft  breatlie  the  vernal 

airs; 
The  fpring,  flowers,  floods,  coofplrc  to  charm  our 
cares. 

Florui, 
But  vain  the  pleafnre  which  the  fcafon  yields, 
The  laughing  vallies,  or  the  painted  fields. 
No  more,  ye  floods,  in  filver  mazes  flow ; 
Smile  not,  ye  flowers ;  no  more  foft  breezes  blow  : 
Far,  Damon,  far  from  thefe  onhappy  groves, 
The  cruel,  lovely  Rofalinda  roves. 


Ah  :  now  I  know  why  late  the  opening  buds 
Clos'd  op  their  gems,  and  ficken'd  in  the  woods; 
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Wliy  droopM  the  Illy  in  her  fnowy  pride ; 

And  why  the  rofe  withdrew  her  fweets.  and  dy'd: 

For  thee,  fair  Roialind,  the  opening  bads 

Clo»d  up  their  gem»,  and  ficken'd  in  the  woods; 

For  thee  the  iily  ihcd  her  fnowy  pride ; 

For  thee  the  rofe  withdrc>v  her  Iweets,  and  dy'd. 

FUnu. 
See !  where  yon  vine  in  foft  embraces  weaves 
Her  wanton  ringlet*  with  the  myrtle**  leaves ; 
There  tunM  fweet  Philomel  her  Uprightly  lay. 
Both  to  the  rifing  and  the  failing  day  : 
But  fince  fair  Rofaiind  forfook  the  plaioi, 
Swee^ Philomel  no  more  rentw^  her  llrains; 
With  forrow  dumb,  (he  diiiregards  her  lay, 
Var  greets  the  rifing  nor  the  falling  day. 

Damon. 
Say,  O  ye  winds  that  range  the  diftaot  ikiei, 
2<low  fweird  to  tempers  by  my  rifing  Gghs ; 
Say,  while  my  Rofaiind  defer tsthefe  (horeSk 
How  Danum  dies  for  whom  his  loul  adores. 

ftorui. 
Ye  miimmring  fountains,  and  ye  wandering  floodt, 
That  viiit  various  lands  through  various  roads; 
Say,  when  ye  find  where  Rofaiind  refides, 
Say,  how  my  tears  iacreafe  yovr  fwelUng  tides* 

Dammi* 
Tett  me,  I  charge  you,  O  ye  fylvan  fwaiot ! 
Who  range  the  mazy  grove,  or  flowery  plains, 
Seiide  what  fountain,  in  what  breezy  bower, 
I'.ecUnes  my  charmer  in  the  noon-tide  hour  ! 

fibrin. 
Soft,  I  adjure  you,  by  the  (kipping  fawns. 
By  the  fleet  roes,  that  bound  alnng  the  lawns; 
Soft  tread,  ye  virgin  daughters  of  the  grove, 
liot  with  your  dauces  wake  my  fleepiog  love  f 

JDamM. 
Return,  O  virgin!  9H6  if  proud difdain 
Arm  thy  fierce  foul,  return,  enjoy  my  pain  ; 
If  plea«  d  thou  view 'ft  a  faithful  lover's  cares. 
Thick  rife,  ye  figha;  in  floods  defccnd,  ye  tears! 

FUrmu 
Return,  O  virgin  !  while  in  verdant  meads 
By  fprings  we  fport,  or  dream  oAfi<>wery  beds; 
She  weary  wanders  through  the  dclert  way, 
The  food  of  wolves,  or  hungry  lion  »  prey. 

Damon, 
Ah !  ihield  her,  heaven !    your  rage,  ye  bealU, 

forbear '. 
Thofe  are  not  limbs  for  f^vages  to  tear '. 
Adieu,  ye  meads  \  with  her  through  wilds  I  go 
0*er  burning  fands,  or  everlatting  mow ; 
With  her  1  wander  through  the  deiVrt  way. 
The  food  of  wolves,  or  hungry  lions'  prey. 

Come,  Rofaiind,  before  the  wintery  clouds 
Frown  o'er  th*  airrial  vault,  and  ru(h  in  floods; 
Ere  raging  Aorm«  howl  o'er  thp  frojen  plain* ; 
Thy  charms  may  fufler  by  the  florma  or  raioa. 

DamtM* 
Come,  Rofaiind,  O  come !  then  infant  flowers 
Shall  bloom  and  fmile,  and  form  their  €harms  by 

yours: 
By  you  the  lily  (hall  her  white  compofe ; 
Ycur  hittih  fliali  add  new  bhiflies  to  the  rofe; 


Each  flowery  mead,  and  every  tree  &adt  M, 
And  fuller  honours  clothe  the  yoothbl  wool 


Yet  ah  !  forbear  to  urge  thy  homeward  way, 
While  fuUry  funs  infeil  the  glowing  day : 
The  fultry  funs  thy  beautica  may  impair  >— 
Yet  haile  away !  for  thou  art  now  too  (air. 

Hark !  from  yon  bower  what  ain  iioft-vslU 

play 
My  foul  takes  wing  to  meet  th*  eiichastis{^f : 
Silence,  ye  nif;htingales  1  attend  the  voice . 
While  thus  it  warbles,  all  yfsiir  fongs  arc  oak. 

fiermM. 
bee,  from  the  bower  a  form  majeftk  movet 
And  fmoothly  gliding  Auaes  along  thegrDfct! 
Say,  comes  a  goddefv  from  the  golden  fphcrcsi 
A  goddef»  comes,  or  Rofaliad  appears ! 

Shine  forth,  thou  fun,  bright  ruler  of  the  da^; 
And  where  (he  treads,  ye  flowers,  adorn  the  w 
Rejoice,  ye  groves;  my  heart,  di£ani£i  thy  uro 
My  goddefs  comes,  my  RofaiiiKi  appean . 

POVERTY  AND  POETRY. 

*TwA8  fung  of  old  how  one  Amphtoii 

C"uld  by  his  verfei  tame  a  lion, 

And  by  his  ftrange  enchantin^p  tvnc^ 

Make  bears  '>r  wolves  dance  ridagoons : 

His  fnngs  could  call  the  timber  down^ 

And  form  it  into  houle  or  towfi ; 

But  it  is  plain  that  in  thcfe  ttmes 

No  houfe  is  tais*d  by  poets'  rhyme*  ; 

They  for  themfelves  can  only  rear 

A  few  wild  caftles  in  the  air  ; 

Poor  are  the  brethren  of  the  bays, 

Down  from  high  flrains,  to  ekca  and  tyc^ 

The  mufes  too  are  virgins  yet. 

And  may  be«-tiU  they  portions  get. 

Yet  (liU  the  doating  rhymer  dtcams. 
And  fings  of  Heltcon^s  bright  ftrcama; 
B  Jt  Helicon,  for  all  his  darter^ 
Yields  only  uninfpiring  water; 
Yet  ev'n  athtrft  he  fwcetly  iinga 
Of  nedar  and  £ly(ian  fpringa. 

What  dire  malignant  placet  Ibcdt, 
Ye  bardt,  his  influence  on  yonr  headrf 
Lawyers  by  endlefs  controveriiea, 
Confume  unthinking  clients*  purfet. 
As  Pharoah's  kioe,  which  ftraogc  and  od^  \ 
Devoured  the  plump  and  wefMod  bodies 

The  grave  phyficiao  who  by  phyfic. 
Like  death,  difpatchea  him  that  iafick, 
Purfues  a  fure  aad  thriving  trade ; 
Though  patients  die,  the  dodor*a  paid : 
Licensed  to  kill,  he  gains  a  pahce. 
For  what  another  mounts  the  gallowv. 

In  (hady  groves  the  moles  ftray. 
And  love  in  flowery  meads  to  piay; 
An  idle  crew  *  whofe  only  trade  as 
To  fliine  in  trifles,  like  our  ladies ; 
In  drefling,  dancing,  toying,  fiogiftg* 
WhUe  vifcr  PaUas  thrires  by  ff 
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rh'is  they  jt^in  ROtJiing  to  bequeath 
hheir  votaries,  bot  a  laurel  wreath. 

Bat  love  rewards  the  bard !  the  fair 
Lttend  his  fong,  aod  eafe  hii  care :      .    ■  : 
lias !  fond  youth,  your  plea  yyu.urge  fo  ill 
/ichout  a  jointure,  though  a  Virgil : 
ould  you  like  Pbcebus  fing,  in  vain 
ou  ndbly  fwell  tfie  lofty  ftrain ; 
•>y  Daphne  flirt,  and  you  Wifl  find  ts 
lard  hearts  as  hers  in  your  Belinda's. 

Bat  then  fome  fay  you  purcbafe  Hmt^ 
nd  gain  that  envy*d  prise,  a  name ; 
rcat  recompence  !.  like  hi«  who  fells 
diamond  for  beads  and  bells, 
'^ill  fame  be  thought  fuflident  bitil 
9  keep  the  poet  from  the  jail  I 

Thus  the  brave  fq^dier  in  the  wars, 
cts  empty  praife  and  aching  fears ; 
paid  with  fa^e  and  wooden  leg^; 
ad  flarv'd,  the  glorious  vagrant  begs. 

TO  A  LADY 

PLATINO   WITH    A    SNAKE. 

it  a  ple^fing,  direful  fight  \ 
:  onee  you  ch^rto  at  and  affright ! 
heaven  delliroyiog  angcli'  arms 
ith  terror,  dreadful  in  their  charms  \ 

Such,  fuch  was  Cleopatra's  air, 

)vely,  but  formidably  fair, 

hen  the  grievM  World  impoveriflf  d  lo(E,' 

'  the  dire  afp,  its  nobleil  boaft. 

Aw*d  by  your  guardian*s  dangerous  power, 
:  dl(l4ace  trembling  we  adore; 
:  diftance^  once  again  behold 
ferpent  goiard  thfc  blooming  goldL 

Well  pfe«*d  and  htirmlefs,  lo  '.  he  lies; 
fks  in  tht  fonflihie  of  your  eyes ; 
)W  twifts  his  fpiret,  tod  now  unfurls 
re  gay  coufufion  of  his  ctft'Is. 

3h  !  happy  on  your  breaft  to  lie,  .^ 
that'  bright  •  ftar  that  gilds  the  flcy,' 
bo  ccaflng  in  the  fpheres  to  (hine, 
luld  for  your  breiff  his  heaven  refignu 

)j^et,  oh  !  fair  virgin,  caotion  take* 
S  foipe  bold  cheat  affu^ie  the  foake. 
ten  Jove  compreft  the  f  Greci^  dame^ 
>of  he  threw  the  ligb|'ning*t  Aam'e ; 
radiant  fpire*the  lover  ride, 
d  in  the  fiiake  conccal*d  the  god. 

TO  A  IrADY  OF  THIRTY. 

more  let  youth  in  beauty  boaft, 

n  at  thirty  reigns  a  toaft ; 

d  like  the  fuii  as  he  decDnes, 

»re  mitdly,  but  lAore  fweetly  flunet. 

e  hand  of  time  alone  difvms 
r  face  of  itt  fbperfluous  charms ; 

>  The  Seorphm,  a      t   ^      - 

Vo4..Vltl. 


But  adds  ttie  evety  ^ce  re£gn*  jl,' 
A  thottfand  to  adorn  her  mind. 

Youth  was  her  too  inflaming  time ; 
This  her  more  habitable  ^linie  : 
How  muft  ihe  then  each  heart  engagfe,' 
Who  blooms  like  yduth,'  is  wife  like  agje  f 

Thus  the  rich  orange-trees  produce 
At  onte  lK>th  ornament  and  ufe  : 
Here  opeding  blolfems  we  behold. 
There  fragi-ant  orb's  of  ripen'd  gold* 
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BIRTH-DAt  OF  MR.  ROBEltT  TftiftJSIS^ 
Being  three  Years  old  March  ai.  X710-IX. 

AwAKc,  fweet  babe  !  the  fun*s  emerging  ray. 
That  gave  you  birth,'  renews  4he  happy  day ! 
Calmly  fcrene,  and  glorious  to  the  view. 
He  marches  forth,  add  ftrives  to  look  like  yott. 

Fair  beai/ty's  bud  !  when  time  Ifaall  ilrctch  thy 
fpan,    ,  ,  . 

Confirm  thy  chairms,  and  ripen  thee  to  man, 
What  plenteous  fruits  thy  blofibms  /ball  product^  . 
And  yield  not  barren  ornameAt,  but  ufe  ! 
Ev*n  now  thy  fprlng  a  rich  inc^cafc  prepares 
To  crown  thy  f  iper  growth  and  manly  years'. 

Thus  in  the  kernel's  intricate  dlfguife, 
In  miniature  a  little  orchard  lies ; 
The  fibrous. labyrimha  by  juil  degrees   ..        , 
Stretch  their  fwolPn  cells,  replete  with  future  trees; 
By  time  evolv*d»  the  fprcading  branches  rife. 

Yield  their  rich  fruits,  and  (boot  into  the  ficies. 

.        .    *.  .  . 

O  lovely  babe,  what  iui^e  (ball  ado^n 
Thy  noon  of  beauty,  wh^n  fo  bright  thy  mom  t 
Shine  forth  advancing  with  a  brighter  ray, 
Aod  may  no  vice  overcloud  thy  future  day  1 


VARIATIONS. 

WsfT,  lovely  bs!be,.does  flomber  feal  your  eyes? 
See,  fair  Aurora  blulhes  in  the  ikies ! 
The  fim,  which  gate  yotf  birth,  in  b/fght  array 
Begins  his  courfe,  and  ufl&ers  in  tlj«  day. 
Caunly  ferene,  and  glorious  to  the  view. 
He  marches  forth,  and  ftrivss  to  look  like  you.  ^. 

Fair  beauty's  bud !  when  time  iEall  firetch  thy 

fpan, ,    ..  .^ 

Confirm  thy  charmtf,  and  ripen  thee  to  man,  [plain. 
How  fliall  each  fwain,«ach  bcsnteous  nymph  com* 
For  lovr  each  nymph,  for  envy  every  fwain !  . 
What  matchlqfs  charms  fliali  thy  full  noon  ^dorn. 
When  fo  ^mir'd,  £p  glorias,  is  thy  morn  \ 
So  glorious  is  thy  morn  of  life  begun, 
That  all  to,  thee  with  admiration  run. 
Turn  Pe'rfians,  and  adore  the  riling  fun. 
So  £iir  thov  art,  that  if  great  Cupid  be 
A  child^  ail  poets  fay,  ^ure  tbou  art  he.    ,. 
fair  Venus  would  miftake  thee  for  her  own. 
Did  not  thy  eyes  proclaim  the^  not  her  fon. 
There  all  the  lightnings  of  thy  mother's  liune. 
Their  radiant  glory  and  their  fweetneft  join. 
To  fliow  their  fatai  power,  and  lUl  their  channs 
in  thine. 

IC 
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With  nobler  airat  inftrud  thy  foal  to  glow» 
Than  thofe  gay  trifles  titles,  wealth,  and  &oiw  : 
May  valonr,  wifd^m  learDiog*  crown  thy  days  I 
Thofe  fools  admire — thefe  hea^fn  and  angelt 
praife  *  ! 

With  riches  bled,  to  heaven  thofe  riches  lend. 
The  poor  man'sguardian,  and  the  good  man's  friend : 
Bid  virtnons  forrow  fmile,  fcorn*d  merit  cheer. 
And  o*er  affliction  pour  the  generous  tear. 
Some,  wildly  liberal,  fquander,  not  befiow. 
And  give  unprais'd,  becaufe  they  give  for  fhow : 
To  fanAify  thy  wealth,  on  worth  employ 
Thy  g^Id,  and  to  a  bleffing  turn  the  toy  : 
Thos  offerings  from  th*  unjuft  pollute  the  (Icies, 
The  good  turn  fmoke  into  a  facrifice. 

As  when  an  artift  plans  a  favourite  draught. 
The  ftrudures  rife  refponlive  to  the  thought ; 
A  palace  grows  beneaUl  bis  forming  hands. 
Or  worthy  of  a  God  a  temple  {lands  : 
Such  is  thy  rifing  frame  !  by  heaven  defign'd 
A  temple,  worthy  of  a  godlike  mind  ; 
Nobly  adorn'd,  and  fi'  i(h*d  ro  difplay 
A  fuller  beam  of  heaven's  ethereal  ray. 

May  all  thy  charms  increafe,  O  lovely  boy ! 
Spare  them,  ye  pains,  and  age  alone  deftroy ! 
So  fair  thou  art,  that  if  great  Cupid  be 
A  child,  the  god  might  boafl  to  look  like  thee ! 
When  youn^  lulus*  form  he  deign'd  to  wear, 
Such  were  hit  fmiles,  and  fuch  h>«  winning  air  ; 
Ev'n  Venus  might  miftakc  thee  for  her  own, 
Did  not  thy  eyes  proclaim  thee  not  her  fon ; 
Thence  all  the  lightening  of  thy  mother's  fiies, 
A  Cupid  grac'd  with  Cytherxa's  eyes  \ 

Yet  ah !  how  ihort  a  dat§  the  powers  decree 
To  that  bright  fnme  of  beautieo,  and  to  thee  ! 
Yafs  a  few  days,  and  all  thofe  beauties  fly ! 
Pafs  a  few  yean,  and  thou,  alas  \  fhalt  <Ue ! 
Then  all  thy  kindred,  all  thy  friends  Ihall  fee 
With  tears,  what  now  thon  art,  and  they  muft  be ; 
A  pale,  cold,  lifelefs  lamp  of  eanh  deplore ! 
Such  flialt  thoQ  be,  and  kings  fliall  be  no  more ! 


VARIATIONS. 

If  fond  Narciflus  in  the  cryftal  flood, 
A  form  like  thine,  O  lovely  infant,  view'd. 
Well  might  the  flams  the  pining  youth  deftroy; 
Ezccfs  of  beauty  juftified  the  boy, 

ADDITION. 

*  To  brace  the  mind  to  dignity  of  thought, 
To  emulate  what  godlike  Tully  wrote, 
Be  this  thy  early  wifli  1  The  garden  breedi. 
If  unimprov'd,  at  leafl  but  gaudy  weeds : 
And  ftubborn  youth,  by  culture  unfubdued^ 
Ihies  wildly  barren,  or  but  gayly  rvde. 
Yet  as  fome  Phidias  gives  the  marble  life. 
While  art  with  nature  holds  a  dul^ious  ftriife, 
Adorns  a  rock  with  graces  net  its  own, 
And  calls  a  Venus  from  the  rugged  (lone ; 
So  culture  aid*  the  human  foal  to  rife, 
To  fcorn  the  fordid  earth,  and  mount  the  flciei. 
Till  by  degrees  the  noble  gueft  refines, 
CUima  her  high  birth-right,  and  divinely  ihincs. 


But  oh !  when  ripe  for  death,  fate  calls  thee  \ssi 
Sure  lot  of  every  mortal  excellence ! 
When  pregnant  as  the  womb  the  teeming  ciri 
Rcfigns  chee  quicken  d  to  thy  fecond  birth, 
Rife  cloth'd  with  beauties  thst  fliall  oevetdts! 
A  faint  oo  earth !  an  angel  in  the  flby  I 

TO  A  GENTLEMAN  OP  SEVEKTT, 
Wba  Marr'ud  a  La^  mf  SuUm. 

What  woes  mnft  fuch  une^nal  union  brief, 
When  h<  ary  winter  vreds  the  yoothM  fpflS{! 
You  like  Mezeniitts*  in  the  nuptial  bed. 
Once  more  waste  the  living^  to  the  dead* 

THK 

XLIII.  CHAPTER  OF  ECCLESIASTlCa 

A  rAaAPB&ASB. 

Thc  fan  that  rollii  his  beamy  orb  oo  high. 
Pride  of  the  world,  and  glory  of  the  iky, 
(lluTtrious  in  his  courfe,  in  bright  mrray 
Marches  along  the  hea^iM,  ao4  fcatters  dif 
O'er  earth,  and  o>r  the  main,  and  throoft  i 

ethereal  way. 
He  in  the  morn  renews  hit  rmdiaat  roond. 
And  warms  the  fragrant  bofom  of  the  groiBJ* 
But  ere  the  noon  of  day,  in  fiery  g;leams 
He  darts  the  glory  of  his  bbxing  beams; 
Beneath  the  homings  of  his  fultry  ray. 
Earth  to  her  centre  piercM  adimta  the  day; 
Huge  vales  expand,  where  rivers  roLl*d  bdbec 
And  le3cn*d  feas  contraA  within  their  {here. 

O r  Power  Supreme  !  O !  high  above  all  1  r  *! 
Tkou  gav*fl.the  fun  to  flaioe,  and  thou  art  ^- 
Whether  he  falls  or  rifea  in  the  llcies. 
He  by  thy  voice  is  taught  to  fall  or  nfe ; 
Swiftly  he  moves,  rtfulgcot  in  his  fphere. 
And  meafures  out  the  diay,  the  month.  a&^T*! 
He  drives  the  hours  along  with  flower  pact. 
The  minutes  rufli  away  inipetQov»io  their  rv' 
He  wakes  the  flowers  that  flcep  widiin  the  .^ 
And  call*  the  fragrant  infants  out  to  birth : 
The  fragrant  infants  paint  th*  enameled  vmi 
And  native  incenfe  loads  the  bahny  galo; 
The  balmy  gales  the  fragrancj  convey 
To  heaven,  and  to  their  God  an  oHerirtg  ^ 

By  thy  command  the  moon,  as  day-llj^:  i-- 
Lifts  her  broad  circle  in  the  dtcepeniog  Ibs^. 
Array*d  in  glory,  and  enthron*d  in  light. 
She  breaks  the  folemn  terrors  of  the  nigb!; 
Sweetly  inconfiant  in  her  varying  flasne. 
She  changes  fltU,  another,  yet  the  fane : 
Now  in  decrcafc  by  flow  degreea  Ihe  ftroi^-t 
Her  fading  loftre  in  a  veil  of  dooda ; 
Now  at  increafe,  her  gathering  beams  di^p^' 
A  blaze  of  light,  and  give  a  paler  day^ 
Ten  thoufand  ftars  adorn  her  glittetii^  vr\ 
Fall  when  flie  falls,  and  rife  with  her  ap.- » 
And  o'er  the  deferts  of  the  flcy  nofold 
I'hcir  burning  fpangles  of  fidereal  geid: 

"  *  The  living  and  the  dead  at  hia  m— ifl 
**  Were  coupled  face  to  £Me,  and  hmi  t»  >-'  • 

Pty»ur*aViif 'X^' 


if  6  i  a  i. 


lit 


Ph/oogh  the  wide  heaveni  (he  moVei  (ereocly 

bright, 
^een  of  the  f^  ittendaAti  of  the  flight; 
)rb  abofe  orb  in  fwect  coiifufioa  lies, 
Lnd  with  a  bright  difordcr  paints  the  flciet. 

The  l:,ot4.  of  Niture  fram'd  the  ihowerj  bnw; 
*urn*d  its  gay  arch,  and  bade  its  colours  glow : 
:«  radiant  circle  compafles  the  ikies, 
lnd  fwreetly  the  rich  tinctures  faint,  and  rife ; 
:  bids  the  horrors  of  the  ftorm  to  ccafe, 
kdoms  the  clouds,  and  makes  the  tempeft  pUafe. 

He,  when  decp-rolUng  clouds  blot  out  the  day^ 
ind  thnnderotts  ftorms  a  folemn  gl<iOm  difplay, 
*ours  down  a  watery  deluge  from  on  high, 
ind  open«  all  the  flaicei  of  the  (ky : 
tigh  o*er  the  ihores  the  rufiiing  furge  prevails, 
urfts  o*er  the  pUin,  and  roars  along  the  vales ; 
tsfliing  abruptly,  dreadful  down  it  come*, 
'ambling  through  rocks,  and  tofies,  wbirli  and 

foams : 
Icantime,  from  every  region  of  the  lky« 
.ed  burning  bolts  in  forky  vengeance  fly ; 
IreadfaUy  br4ght  o*er  feas  and  earth  they  glare, 
kud  burfts  of  thunder  rend  th*  encomber'd  air; 
X  once  the  thunders  of  th*  Almighty  found, 
leaven  loare,  dcfcend  the  floods,  and  rocks  the 
ground. 

He  gives  the  furious  whirlwind  wings  to  fly, 
*o  rend  the  earth,  and  wheel  along  the  iky ; 
1  circling  eddies  whirl'd,  it  roars  aloud, 
Privet  wave  on  wave,  and  dafhes  cloud  on  cloud ; 
Vhere*er  it  moVea,  it  lays  whole  forefts  low; 
Lnd  at  the  blaft,  eternal  mountains  bow ; 
Vhile,  tearing  up  the  finds,  in  deifts  they  rife^ 
ind  half  the  dcferts  mount  the  bnrthen*d  Ikies. 

He  from  aerial  treaftires  downward  pours 
iheets  of  nnfuIl^M  fnow  in  lucid  fliowers; 
'lake  after  flake,  through  air  thick-wavering  flies, 
riU  one  vaft  fliining  wafte  all  nature  lies : 
i'hen  the  proud  hilTs  a  virgin  whitencfs  flted, 
L  daziling  brightneft  glitters  from  the  mead ; 
'he  hoary  trees  refled  a  filver  fliow, 
i>nd  grovel  beneath  the  lovely  burden  bow. 

He  frotii  loofe  vapours  with  an  icy  chain 
indr  the  round  hall,  and  moulds  the  hardea'd 

rain  : 
*he  flony  tempeft,  with  a  rufliing  found, 
^ata  the  firm  glebe,  refulting  from  the  ground  : 
wiftly  it  falls,  and  as  it  falls  invades 
'he  rifing  herb,  or  breaks  the  fpreading  blades : 
7ku}c   infant  flowers  that  rais*d  their  bloomy 

heads, 
!nifli*d  by  its  fury,  fink  into  their  beds. 

When  ftormy  winter  from  the  Crosen  ndrth 
;orne  on  his  icy  chariot  iflucs  forth, 
'he  blafted  groves  thrir  verdant  pride  refign, 
,nd  billows  harden*d  into  cryftal  fliine  : 
harp  blows  the  rigoor  of  the  piercing  winds, 
knd  the  proud  floods  as  with  a  breaft-plate  binds  : 
v^'n  the  proud  feas  forget  in  tides  to  roll 
icncath  the  freezings  ef  the  northern  pole ; 
'here  waves  on  waves  in  folid  mountains  rife, 
^nd  Alpa  of  ice  invade  the  wondering  flcics ; 
/hile  gulfs  below,  and  flippcry  valHes  lie, 
^od  wicb  a  dreadful  bri^htnefs  paia  the  e^e : 


But  if  warm  winds  a  warmer  air  reftdre. 
And  fofter  breezes  bring  a  genial  fliower, 
The  genial  (bower  revives  the  cheerful  plain, 
And  the  hitge  hills  flow  down  into  the  main. 

When  the  fcas  rage,  and  loud  the  ocean  roars. 
When  foaming  billows  laih  the  founding  flioret ; 
If  he  in  thunder  bid  the  waves  fubfide, 
The  waves  obedient  (ink  upon  the  tide, 
A  fudden  peace  controls  the  limpid  deep. 
And  the  (Ull  waters  in  foft  (ilence  fleep* 
Then  heaven  leu  down  a  golden-dreaming  ray. 
And  all  the  brv>ad  expanfion  flames  with  day  \ 
In  the  clear  ghfs  the  inaiiner*  dcfcry 
A  fun  inverted,  and  a  downward  (ky. 

They  who  adventurous  plough  ihe  watery  way^ 
The  dreadful  wonders  nf  the  deep  furvey ; 
Familiar  with  their  (lorms,  their  fails  unbind. 
Tempt  the  rough blaft, and  bound  before  the  winds 
Now  high  they  mount,  now  (hoot  into  a  vale, 
NuW  fmooth  their  courfe,  and  feud  before  the 

gale; 
There  rolling  monfters,arm*d  in  fcaly  pride, 
Flciunce  in  the  billows,  and  da(h  round  the  tide  ( 
There  huge  leviathan  unwcildy  moves. 
And  through  the  waves,  a  living  idind  rovt s ; 
In  dreadful  paftime  terribly  he  I'ports, 
And  the  vaft  ocean  fcarce  his  weight  fupports  ; 
Where'er  he  turns,  the  koary  deeps  divide ; 
He  breathes  a  tempeft,  and  h£  fpouts  a  tide. 

Thn<,  Lord,  the  wonders  of  earth,  fea,  and  air. 
Thy  boundlefs  wifdom  and  thy  power  declare  ; 
Thou  high  in  glory,  and  in  might  ferene, 
See*ft  and  mov*ft  all,  thyfelf  unmovM,  unfeen : 
Should  meu  and  angels  join  in  fangs  to  raiie 
A  grateful  tribute  equal  to  thy  praife. 
Yet  far  thy  glory  would  their  praife  outfliine, 
Though  men  and  angels  In  the  fong  (hould  join  $ 
For  though  this  earth  with  (kill  divine  is  wrought, 
Ajjiove  the  guefs  of  man,  or  angeKs  thought. 
Yet  in  the  ipacious  regions  »f  the  (kiet 
New  fcenes  unfold,  and  worlds  on  worlds  arife; 
There  other  orbs,  round  other  funs  advance. 
Float  on  the  air,  and  run  their  myftie  dance ; 
And  yet  the  power  of  thy  Almighty  hand 
Can  build  another  world  from  every  fand  I 
And  though  vain  man  arraign  thy  high  decreci 
Still  this  is  juft!  what  is,  that  ought  to  be« 

THE  CONCLUSION  OF  i^N  SPILOGUfl 

r«  Mr.  S«ulh€rm*i  t^  PUy^  taUed  <•  M%nty  tkt 

Mifirefx:' 

Taiat  was  a  time,  when  in  his  younger  years, 
Our  author's  fcenes  commanded  fmiles  or  tears ; 
And  though  beneath  the  weight  of  days  he  bendff 
Yet,  like  the  fun,  he  Ihines  as  he  defcends : 
Then  with  applaufe,  in  honour  to  his  age, 
Oiftntfs  your  veteran  foldier  *  off  the  ftage; 
Crown  his  laft  exit  with  diftingui(h*d  praife. 
And  kindly  hide  his  f  baldnelk  with  the  bayn 


•  /Vow  ihtjiagt, 

t  AHadimg  U  a  vote  %f  iie  Roman  fenaU^  ly  tohhit 
they  dcffttd  Cafir  m  errufM  of  laurel  f  i9Vm  bu  baldiufs, 
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THE   PARTING, 


A    fONC, 
Set  iy  Dr.  TudnMy^  Prtfeffhr  rf  Mmfit  in  Camtruf^, 

Wbsn  from  fhe  plains  Belinda  fled. 

The  fad  Amintor  figh'd ; 
And  thus,  while  ftreamt  of  tears  he  (bed. 

The  mournful  fhcpherd  cry'd : 

<*  Move  flow,  ye  hours  I  thou,  time,  delay ! 
"  Prolong  the  bright  Belinda's  flay  : 
**  But  you,  like  her,  my  prayer  deny, 
**  And  cruelly  away  ye  fly. 

■*  Yet  though  flie  flies,  fli«  leaves  behind 
'*  Her  lovely  image  in  my  mind. 
*■  O  :  fair  Belinda,  with  me  flay. 
Or  take  thy  image  too  away ! 

See !  how  the  fields  are  gay  around, 
How  painted  flowers  adorn  the  ground  I 
As  if  the  fields,  as  well  as  I, 
Were  proud  to  pleafe  my  fair-one's  eye. 

**  But  now,  ye  fields,  no  more  be  gay ; 
"  No  more,  ye  flowers,  your  charms  dtTplay ! 
•*  '  lis  defert  all,  now  you  are  fled, 
'<  And  paradife  is  where  you  tread.^' 

UnmovM  the  virgin  flies  his  cares, 

To  fliine  at  court  and  play  : 
To  lonely  fliades  the  youth  repairs^ 

To  weep  his  life  away. 
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ON  A  FLOWER 

WHICV  BtLlNBA  6AVB  ME  FROM  BBE  BOSOM. 

O !  LovBLT  offspring  of  the  May, 

Whence  flow  thy  balmy  odours,  fay ! 

I|«ch  odourt— not  the  orient  boafts ! 

Though  paradife  adorn'd  the  coafls ! 

O  !  fweeter  than  each  flower  that  bloomi^ 

This  fragrance  froi9  thy  bofom  comes ! 

Thence,  thence  fuch  fweets  are  fpread  abroad^ 

As  might  be  incenfe  for  a  God  1 

When  Venus  flood  conceal'd  from  view, 

Her  fon,  the  latent  *  goddels  knew. 

Such  fweets  breath'd  round !  and  thus  we  knew 
Our  other  Venua  here  below. 

But  fee  !  my  faireft,  fee  this  flower, 
This  fliort-liv*d  beauty  of  an  hour  I — 
Sudd  are  thy  champs ! — ^yet  zephyrs  bring 
The  flower  to  bloom  again  in  fpring : 
But  beauty,  when  it  once  declines. 
No  more  to  warm  the  lover  (Eines : 
Alas !  inceflant  fpced&the  day. 
When  thou  fli'alt  be  but  conunon  clay  t 
When  f,  who  now  adore,  may  Ice, 
And  ev'n  with  horror  ftart  from  thee  ! 

But  ere,  fweet  gift,  thy  grace  confumei,' 
Show  thou  ikiy  fair-one  how  flie  blooms ! 
Put  forth  thy  charms :— and  then  declare 
Thyfclf  lefs  fweet,  thyfelf  lefs  fair ! 

*  Ai^rcfi^que  etmm  tUvtMitm  vertite  odortm 
Bphmri,  Yiiis. 


Then  fudden,  by  a  fwift  deczff 
Let  all  thy  beauties  fade  away ; 
And  let  her  in  thy  glafs  dcfcry. 
How  youth,  and  how  frail  beauty  die; 

Ah  !  turn,  my  charmer,  rum  thy  cytsf 
See  !  how  at  once  it  fadea,  it  dies ! 
WhHe  thine-*it  gaily  pleased  the  view)^ 
Unfaded,  as  before  it  grew  ! 
Now,  from  thy  bofom  doom'd  to  Ibvy, 
'Tis  only  beauteous  in  decay  : 
So  the  fweet-finelKng  Indian  flowers, 
Griev'd  when  they  leave  thofe  happier  Aobb, 
Sicken,  and  die  away  in  onrs» 
So  flowers,  in  Eden  food  to  blow. 
In  paradife  would  only  grow. 

Nor  wonder,  fairefl,  to  furrey 
The  flower  fo  fnddcniy  decay  ! 
Too  cokl  thy  breaft !  *  nor  can  it  grow 
Between  fuch  little  hiUs  of  fnow. 

I  now,  vain  infidel,  no  more 
Deride  ch*  w£gyptian,  who  adore 
The  rifiog  herb,  and  blooming  flower ; 
Now,  now  their  convert  I  will  be, 
O  lovely  flower  !  to  worfliip  thee. 

But  if  thou  'rt  one  of  their  fad  traia 
Who  dy'd  for  love,  and  cold  difdain. 
Who,  changed  by  fomc  kind  pitying 
A  f  lover  once,  art  now  a  flower; 

0  piey  me,  O  weep  my  care, 
A  thottland,  thoufand  pains  I  bear, 

1  love,  I  die  through  deep  deipair! 


} 


THE  SrORY  OF  TALUS, 

Framth«F9urtbS0okofAp9iUmimtRh9dmM.  V.I..' 

AvXtf,  Sec, 

The  evening-ftar  now  lifts,  as  day4ight  hda. 
His  golden  circlet  in  the  deepenisfp  Ihades : 
Stretched  at  his  eafe,  the  weary  labourer  Aiw 
A  fweet  forgetfuinels  of  human  cares  ; 
At  once  in  filence  fink  the  Seeping  gales  : 
The  maft  t  ^^Y  ^opt  »nd  furl  the  flaggir;  :*^- 
All  night,  all  day,  they  ply  the  bendiag  oan 
Tow'rd  Carpathus,  and  reach  the  rocky  A«?- 
Thence  Crete  they  view,  emerging  from  the  '  ■ 
The  queen  of  ifles  ;  but  Crete  they  view  la  u.- 
There  Tahis,  whirling  with  refiftlefs  fwar 
[  Rocks  flieer  uprent,  repels  them  frooi  rbe*  imj 
A  giant,  fnrung  from  giant-ract,  who  took 
Their  births  from  entrails  of  the  ftnbbeni  ami. 
Fierce  guard  of  Crete  \  by  love  afliflaat  gi^ 
To  §  legiffators,  ftyl'd  the  loot  of  fa 
To  mercy  deaf,  he  thrice  each  year 
The  trembling  ifle,  and  flrides  firam 
(hores: 

VAJtlATIOV, 

•  ——How  could  it  gr»w. 


f  Sit  OwV^/  MetaamrfL 
\  ArgumiUt, 
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A  f<inn  of  liTiDg  braft !  one  part  baneath 
Aboe  he  bears,  a,path  to  let  in  death, 
Where  ,o*er  the  ankle  fwells  the  torgid  veio, 
Soft  to  the  ftroke,  and  fenfible  of  pain. 

And  now  her  ihagic  fpeU»  *  Medea  tries. 
Bids  the  red  fiends,  the  dogs  of  Orciis  rife. 
That,  ftarting  dreadful  from  th*  infernal  ihade. 
Ride  heaven  in  ftorms,  and  all  that  breaches,  in* 

▼ade; 
Thrice  fhe  appliet  the  power  of  magic  prayer. 
Thrice,  hellward  bending,  mutters  charms  in  air ; 
Then,  tuminj;  tow'rd  the  foe,  bids  mifchief  fly, 
And  looks  deftnsAion  as  (he  points  her  eye  : 
rhen  fpe<5lre8,  rifiiig  from  Tartarean  bowers, 
Kowl  round  in  air,  or  grin  along  the  fliores ; 
iVhile,  f  tearing  np  whole  hins,the  giant  throws, 
Outrageous,  rodkt  on  rocks,  to  crulh  the  foes : 
3ut,  frantic  as  he  ftrides,  a  fudden  wound 
Bur  (Is  the  life -vein,  and  blood*  o'erfpreads  the 

gronnd: 
Is  from  the  furnace,  in  a  boming  flood, 
'ours  molten  lead,  fo  pours  in  flreams  his  blood ; 
Ind  now  he  ftaggers  as  the  fpirit  flies, 
le  faints,  he  (inks,  he  tumbles,  and  he  dies. 
U  fome  huge  cedar  on  a  mountain's  brow, 
^lercM  by  the  (lecl,  expeds  the  final  blow, 
i  while  it  totters  with  alternate  fway, 
'ill  frefbening  breezes  through  the  branches  play; 
*hcn,  tumbling  downward  with  a  thundering 

found, 
alls  headlong,  and  o'erfpreadsabreadthof  ground : 
0,  as  the  giant  falls,  the  ocean  roars; 
>ut-ftretchM  he  lies,  and  covers  half  the  fliores. 

FROM  THE  ELEVENTH  BOOK  OF  THE 
ILIADS  OF  HOMER. 

IN  TBE  STYLE  Of  SllLTON. 

few  gay  Aurora  from  Tithonus*  bed 

ofe  in  the  orient,  to  proclaim  the  day 

o  gods  and  men  :  down  to  the  Grecian  tents 

iturnian  Jove  fends  difcord  red  with  blood ; 

^ar  in  her  hand  flie  grafps,  enfigns  of  war ; 

a  brave  Ulyflea*  fliip  flie  took  her  fland, 

he  centre  of  the  hofl,  that  all  might  hear 

er  dreadful  voice  :  her  dreadful  voice  flie  rais'd; 

rring  along  |he  rattling  fliores  it  ran 

3  the  fleet's  wide  extremes.    Achilles  heard, 

[id  Ajax  heard  the  found  :  with  martial  fires 

>w  every  bofom  burns ;  aims,  glorious  arms, 

:rce  they  demand ;  the  noble  Orthian  fong 

rcWi  every  heart ;  bo  coward  thoughts  of  flight 

fe  in  their  fouls,  but  blood  they  breathe  and  war. 

Now  by  the  |  trench  profound,  the  charioteers 

inge  their  proud  deeds ;  now  car  by  car  difplays 

direful  front ;  now  o'er  the  trembling  field 

ilhes  th'  embattled  foot ;  noife  rends  the  Ikies, 

ufc  unextinguifli'd  :  ere  the  beamy  day 

un'd  in  the  th'  aerial  vault,  flretch'd  in  the  van 

>od  the  bold  infantry  :  the  rufliing  cars 

rm'd  the  deep  rear  in  battailous  array. 

>w  fr«m  his  heavens  Jove  hurls  his  burning  bolts; 

>arfe  muttering  thunders  grumble  in  the  flcy ; 


•  r.  Z665. 


t  ^-  1679. 


While  fronh  the  clouds,  inftead  of  morstng-dews, 
Hu^e  drops  of  blood  diflain  the  crimfon  ground ; 
Faral  prefage !  that  in  that  dreadful  day 
The  great  fliould  bleed,  imperial  heads  lie  low  ! 
Meantime  the  bands  of  Troy  in  proud  array 
Stand  to  their  arms,  and  from  a  rifing  ground 
Breathe  furious  war  :  Here  gathering  hofls  attend 
The  towering  HeAor :  there  refulgent  bauds 
Surround  Polydamas,  ^neas  there 
Marflials  his  dauntlefs  files ;  nor  unemploy'd 
Stand  Polybus,  Agcnor  great  in  arms, 
j  And  Acamas,  whofe  frame  the  ^od»  endow'd 
With  more  than  mortal  charms  :  fierce  in  the  van 
Stern  HcAor  fliines,  and  fliakes  bis  blazing  fliieli. 
As  the  fierce  dog^flar  with  malignant  fires 
Flames  in  the  front  of  heaven,  then,  lofl  in  clouds^ 
Veils  his  pernicious  beams ;  from  rank  to  rank 
So  He«^or  ftrode ;  now  dreadful  in  the  van 
Advanc'd  his  fun-broad  fliield,  now  to  the  rear 
Swift  rufliing  diiappear'd  :  His  radiant  arms 
BUz'd  on  his  limbs,  and  bright  as  Jove's  dire  bolt^ 
FIafli*d  o'er  the  field,  and  lightenM  to  the  flues. 

As  toiling  reapers  in  fome  fpadqus  field, 
Rang*d  in  two  bands,  move  adverfe,  rank  on  rank 
Where  o'er  the  tilth  the  grain  in  ears  of  gold 
Waves  nodding  to  the  breeze ;  at  once  they  bend. 
At  once  the  copious  harveft  fwells  the  ground :    • 
So  nifli  to  battle  o'er  the  dreadful  field 
Hoft  againft  hoft ;  they  meet,  they  clofe,  and  ranka 
Tumble  on  ranks ;  no  thoughts  appear  of  flight. 
None  of  difmay  :  dubious  in  even  fcales 
"^The  battle  hanp ;  not  fiercer,  ravenous  wolves 
Difpute  the  prey;  the  deathful  fcene  with  joy 
Difcord,  dire  parent  of  tremendous  woes« 
Surveys  exultant :  of  th*  immortal  train 
Difcord  alone  defcends,  aflifls  alone 
The  horrors  of  the  field ;  in  peace  the  gods 
High  in  Olympian  bowers  on  radiant  thrones 
Lament  the  works  of  man;  but  loud  complaints 
From  every  god  arofc ;  Jove  favour'd  Troy, 
At  partial  Jove  they  murmur'd  :  he  unmov'd 
All  heaven  in  murmurs  heard,  apart  he  late 
Enthron'd  in  glory :  down  to  earth*he  tum'd 
His  ftedfaft  eye,  and  from  his  throne  furvey'd 
The  rifing  towers  of  Troy,  the  tented  fliores. 
The  blaze  of  arms,  the  flayer  and  the  flain. 

While,  with  his  morning  wheels,  the  God  of  day 
Clioib'd  up  the  deep  of  heaven,  with  e<|ual  rage 
In  murderous  flornis  the  fliafts  from  hoft  to  hod 
Flew  adverfe,  and  in  equal  numbers  fell 
Promifcuous  Greek  and  Trojan,  till  the  hour 
When  the  tir*d  woodman  in  the  fliady  vale 
Spreads  his  penurious  meal,  when  high  the  fun 
Flames  in  the  zenith,  and  his  finewy  arms 
Scarce  wield  the  ponderous  ax,  while  hunger  keea 
Admonifbes,  and  nature  fpent  with  toil 
Craves  due  repaft — Then  Greece  the  ranks  of  Troy 
With  horrid  inroad  goar'd  :  fierce  from  the  van 
Sprung  tht  ftern  *  king  of  men ;  and  breathing 

death 
Where,  in  firm  battle,  Trojans  band  by  band 
Embody 'd  flood,  purfued  his  dreadful  way  : 
His  hoft  his  ftep  attends :  now  glows  the  war  | 
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Horfe  trft<5i  on  horfe ;  and  man  encovnteriog  man, 
fi wells  the  dire  field  with  death ;  the  plunging 

fteeds 
Beat  the  firm  glebes ;  thick  daft  in  rifing  clouds 
I>arkens  the  iky.     Indignant  o*er  the  plain 
Atrides  fialks ;  death  every  ftep  attends. 
As  when,  in  Tome  huge  foreft,  fudden  flames 
Kage  dreadful,  when  rough  winds  affift  the  blase, 
From  tree  to  tree  the  fiery  torrent  rolls. 
And  the  -vaft  foreft  finks  with  all  its  groves 
Beneath  the  burning  deluge  ;  fo  whole  hofts 
Yield  to  Atrides'  arm  :  car  againft  car 
RufliM  rattling  o'er  the  field, and  through  the  ranks 
XJnguided  bn  ke  ;  while  breathlefs  on  the  ground 
J^ay  the  pale  chanoterr^,  in  death  deform 'd  ; 
To  their  chafte  brides  fad  fpe^acles  of  wee, 
Kow  only  grateful  to  the  fowls  of  air. 

Meantime,  the  care  of  Jcve,  great  Hedor  ftood 
Secure  in  fcenes  of  dearh,  in  Oorms  of  darts, 
In  (laughter  and  alarms,  in  duft  and  blood. 

Still  Agamemnon  rufiiiog  o'er  the  field 
iLiCads  his  bold  bands :  whole  hofis  before  him  fly; 
JNow  Ilus*  tomb  they  pafs,  now  urge  their  way 
Clofe  by  the  fig-tree  made  :  with  fiiout^  the  king 
Furfues  the  fde  inccflant :  dufl  and  blood,  [hands. 
Blood  miz'd   with  dufi,  diftains  his  m\]rderoiis 

As  when  a  lion  in  the  gloom  of  night 
Invades  an  herd  of  beeves,  o*er  all  the  plains 
Trembling  they  fcattcr;  furious  on  the  prey 
The  generous  favage  flies,  and  with  fierce  joy 
Seizes  the  lad  ;  his  hungry  foaming  jaws 
Churn  the  black  blood,  and  rrnd  the  panting  prey : 
Thus  fled  the  foe  ;  Atrides  thus  purfued. 
And  fiill  the  hindmrtft  flew  :  they  from  their  cart 
Fell  headlong ;   for  his  javelin,  wild  for  blood, 
Rag*d  terribly  :  and  now  proud  I'roy  had  fall'p, 
But  the  dread  fire  of  men  and  god"  defcends 
Terrific  from  his  heavens,  his  vengeful  hand 
Ten  thoufand  thunders  grafps ;  on  Ida's  heights 
He  takes  his  ftand ;  it  (hakes  with  all  its  groves 
Beneath  the  God ;  the  God  fufpends  the  wan 


Thus,  when  throqgh  age  the  role-tree's  cm 
decay,  ' 

When  all  her  fading  beanttes  die  away; 
A  blooming  offspring  fills  the  parcot's  phce 
With  equal  fragrance,  and  with  ecjuAl  jracc. 

But  ah  !  how  (bort  a  date  on  earth  i«  pnM 
To  the  moft  lovely  workmaniblp  of  hcara 
Too  foon  that  cheek  mnft  erery  charm  r:fi^,  | 
And  thofe  love-darting  eyes  forget  to  fliir<  i 
While  thoufands  weeping  round,  withfi^^un 

What  once  was  you now  only  bcautec.-i^ 

Ev'n  from  the  canvas  fhall  thy  image  fade,    | 
And  thou  re-perifli  in  thy  perUhM  ftade : 
Then  may  this  verfe  to  future  ages  (how      | 

One  perfed  beauty fuch  ats  thoo  art  ac«I| 

May  it  the  graces  of  thy  foul  difplay, 
I'ill  this  world  finks,  and  funs  thcmielvn  ia^ 
When  with  immortal  beauty  thou  ftaltrik. 
To  ilune  the  lovelieU  angel  in  the 


TO  MRS.  £LIZ.  M ^T, 

ON   BBR  PICrORK.      I7l6. 

O  !  wondrous  art,  that  grace  to  (badows  gives ! 
By  whofc  command  the  lovely  pkantom  lives ! 
Smiles  with  her  fmiles  !  the  mimic  eye  indUls 
A  real  frame  1  the  fancy*d  lightning  kills  ! 
Thus  mirrors  catch  the  love-infpiring  face, 
And  the  new  charmer  grace  returns  for  grace. 

Hence  (hall  thy  beauties,  when  no  more  appears 
Their  fair  pofltrffur,  fiiine  a  thoufand  years; 
By  age  unmjurM,  future  times  adorn, 
And  warm  the  hearts  v(  millions  yet  usbeni, 
Who,  gazing  on  the  portrait  with  i  figh. 
Shall  grieve  fuch  perfcd  charms  could  ever  die : 
How  would  they  grieve,  if  to  fuch  beauties  join*d 
The  paint  could  (how  the  wonders  of  thy  mind ! 

O  virgin  !  born  th*  admiring  world  to  grace  I 
Tranfmit  thy  excellence  talateft  days; 
Yield  to  thy  lover's  vows !  and  then  (ball  rife 
A  race  of  beauties  conquering  with  thine  eyes ; 
Who,  reigning  in  thy  charms,  from  death  fhall 

fave 
That  loTcty  forsi|  and  triumph  p*ar  the  gravo. 
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When  breathing  flatues  mouldering  wallei^ 
And  tombs,  unfaithful  to  their  tnxft,  deay ; 
The  mufe  rewards  the  fuffering  good  with  fH 
Or  wakes  the  profperoos  vtllian  into  ikame ;  ' 
To  the  ftern  tyrant  gives  fiAttioos  power 
To  reign  the  reftlefa  monarch  of  an  htar. 
Obedient  to  her  call,  this  night  mppeoi 
Great  Herod  rifing  from  a  length  of  years; 
A  i  ame !  enlargM  with  titles  n<'t  his  owe. 
Servile  to  mount,  and  favage  on  a  throne : 
Yet  oft  a  throne  is  dire  niii^fortuoc*s  fea", 
A  pompous  wretchedneis,  and  woe  in  itre' 
But  fuch  the  curfe  that  firom  ambitioo  iyrr^ 
For  this  he  flanghter'd  half  »  race  of  kicp. 
But  now,  reviving  in  the  Britiih  Iccac, 
He  looks  majeftic  with  a  milder  mien. 
His  features  fotten'd  with  the  deep  diftreli 
Of  love,  made  greatly  wretched  byczcc6: 
From  lufi  of  power  to  jealous  fury  tod. 
We  fee  the  tyrant  in  the  lover  loft. 

O !  love,  thou  fource  of  mighty  joy  eg  v 
Thou  foftefl  friend,  or  man's  moft  dacfrrcv* 
Fantaftic  pbwcr  1  *  what  rage  thy  darts  ir  - 
When  too  much  beauty  kindle*  too  macfc  r- 
Thofe  darts,  to  jealous  rage  ftem  Heroi  tr: 
It  was  a  crime,  but  crime  of  too  mock  li «« 
Yet  if  condemn *d  he  falU— .with  pitying  rro 
Behold  his  injur*d  Mariamne  rife ! 
Mo  fancy*d  ule !  our  opening  fcenes  diiiclafe 
Htftoric  truth,  and  fwell  vritii  real  woes. 
Awful  in  Tirtuous  grief  the  queen  afpeat\ 
And  ftrong  the  eloquence  of  royal  cars; 
By  woes  ennobled,  with  majeftic  pace. 
She  meets  misfortune,  glorious  ia  di%nrr 

Small  is  the  praife  of  beauty,  when  a  S^a 
Fair  honour's  laws,  at  beft  but  lovely  vkt. 
Charms  it  like  Venus  with  celeflial  air  I 
Ev'n  Venus  is  but  fcandaloufly 


What 
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But  when  flr!A  honour  with  fair  featnres  joini,      i 
Like  heat  and  light,  a^  once  it  warms  and  (hinea. 

•  Then  let  her  fate  your  kind  attention  raifc, 
Whofe  pcrFcft  charms  were  but  her  fccond  praife: 
Seauty  and  virtue  your  protedion  claim ; 
IjiTc  teara  to  beauty,  give  to  virtue  fame. 

TO  MR.  A.  POPE, 
WHO  coiRtcTcp  lar  verses. 

It  e>r  my  humble  mufe  melodious  lings 
ris  when  you  animate  and  nine  her  firings 
if  e'er  (he  mounts,  *tts  when  you  prune  her 

wings. 
ITou,  like  the  fun,  your  glorious  beams  difplay, 
3e4t  to  the  darkeft  orb  a  frirndly  ray, 
\nd  clothe  it  with  the  Itiftre  of  the  day. 

Mean  was  the  piece,  unelegantly  wrought, 
The  colours  faint,  irregular  the  draught ; 
3nt  your  commanding  touch,  your  nicer  art, 
lais'd  every  ftrok«,  and  brighten*d  every  part. 
>o,  when  Luke  drew  the  rudiments  of  man, 
in  angel  finifti'd  what  the  latnt  began ; 
iis  wondrous  pencil,  dipt  in  heavenly  dyes, 
>ave  beauty  to  the  face,  and  lightning  to  the  eyes. 

Confus'd  it  lay,  a  rough  unpoliHt  d  mafs ; 
iTou  gave  the  royal  (lamp,  and  made  it  pafs  : 
ience  ev*n  deformity  a  beauty  grew; 
»he  pleas*d,  (he  charm'd,  but  pleas'd  and  charmM 

by  y<-u  ; 
Though  like  Prometheus  T  the  image  frame, 
^ou  give  the  life,  and  bring  the  heavenly  flame. 

Thus  when  the  Nile  difl'uiM  his  watery  train 
In  dreams  of  plenty  o*er  the  fruitful  plain ; 
Unfhapen  fnrnu,  the  refofe  of  the  flood, 
Ifl'tied  imperfedl  from  the  teeming  mud ; 
but  the  great  fource  and  parent  of  the  day 
Faihion'd  the  creature,  and  informed  the  clay  f . 


VARIATION. 

*  Then  let  her  fate  your  juft  attention  raife, 
kVhofe  perfed  graces  were  but  fecund  pniife. 

ADDITION. 

t  To  nobler  thcme&  thy  mufe  triumphant  foars, 
klouots  through  the  trads  of  air,  and  heaven  ex- 
plores. 
Jay,  has  fome  fcraph  tun'd  thy  facrcd  lyre, 
3r  deign*d,to  touch  thy  hallow'd  lips  with  fire  ? 
For  fure  fuch  founds  exalt  th*  immortal  ttring, 
\%  heaven  approves,  and  raptur'd  angels  (ing. 
%h  !  how  1  IJften,  while  the  mortal  lay 
..ifts  mc  from  earth  above  the  folar  way  1 
fVh  I  how  I  look  with  fcorn  on  pompous  crowns, 
\nd  pity  monarchs  on  their  fplendid  thrones, 
l\'hile,  thou,  my  guide,  I  trace  all  nature*s  laws, 
13 y  juil  gradations,  to  the  fovereign  caufe  ! 
PlcabM  I  furvey  how  varying  fchemes  unite,     "i 
VV^orlds  with  the  atoms,  angels  with  the  mite,    v 
\ud  end  in  God,  high  thron*d  above  ail  beight,J 
W^ho  fees,  as  Lord  of  all,  with  equal  eye, 
Now  a  proud  tyraot  perilb,  Ui<9  a  fly- 


Weak  of  herfelf,  my  mufe  forbears  her  flight. 
View*  her  own  lownef*,  and  ParnaiTus*  height; 
But  when  you  aid  I  er  fong,  and  deign  to  nod. 
She  fpreads  a  bolder  wing,  and  feels  the  pxefeat 
god. 

So  the  Cumean  prophetcfs  was  dumb. 
Blind  to  the  knowledge  of  events  to  come ; 
But  when  Apollo  n  her  bread  aHode, 
She  heav'd,  (he  fwell'd,  (he  felt  the  ruihtng  god  : 
Then  accent*  more  than  mortal  from  her  broke  i 
And  what  the  god  iofpir'd,  the  prieilefs  fpokc. 

MONSIEUR  MAYNARD  IMITATED. 
T'o  the  Rivbt  HanouraUs  tbi  Lord  ComtvaUhm 

While  paft  its  noon  the  lamp  of  life  declines, 

And  age  my  vital  flame  invade*; 
Faint,  and  more  faint,  at  it  defcends,  it  (hines. 

And  haflcs,  alas !  to  fet  in  (hades. 

Then  fome  kind  power  fliall  guide  my  ghofl  t* 
glades 

Where,  feared  by  £ly(jan  fprings, 
Fam*d  Addifon  attunes  to  patriot  (hades 

His  lyre,  and  Albion's  glory  (ings. 

There  round,  majeftic  (hades,  and  heroes*  Ibnnt, 
Will  throng,  to  learn  what  pilot  guides. 

Watchful,  Britaonia*ihclmthrT>ogh  fa61ioosftoniit| 
And  curbs  the  murmuring  rebel  tides. 

I  tell  how  Town(hend  treads  the  glorious  path 
That  leads  the  great  to  dcathlcfs  fame. 

And  dwell  at  large  on  fpotlefs  Englilh  faith. 
While  Walp<ile  is  the  favourite  theme. 

How,  nobly  riCng  in  their  country's  caufe, 

l*he  iledfail  arbiters  of  right 
Exalt  the  juft  and  good,  to  guard  her  lawf^ 

And  call  forth  merit  into  light. 

A  loud  applaufe  around  the  echoing  coaft 

Of  all  the  pleas*d  Elyfium  flies. —  [ghoft, 

$ut,  friend*  what  place  had  you,  replies   fume 
When  met  it  was  the  way  to  rife  f 

What  deanery,  or  prebend  thine,  declare  i 

G«  od  heavenb !  unable  to  reply. 
How  like  a  (lupid  ideot  I  (hould  flare  1 

All  anfwcr,  good  my  lord,  fupply. 

ON  A  MISCHIEVOUS  WOMAN. 

From  peace,  and  fecial  joy,  Medufa  flies. 
And  loves  to  hear  the  florn^  of  anger  rife; 
Thus  h^gs  and  witches  hate  th£  fmiles  of  day. 
Sport  in  loud  thunder,  and  in  tempefts  play. 


ADDITION. 

Methinks  I  view  the  patriarch's  ladder  rife. 
Its  bafe  on  earth,  its  fommit  in  the  flties: 
Each  wond*rous  flep  by  glorious  angels  trod. 
And  heaven  unfolding  to  the  throne  of  God, 
Be  this  thy  praife  !  I  haunt  the  lovely  bower, 
Sport  by  the  fpring,  or  paint  the  blooming  flower» 
Kor  dares  the  mule  attempt  the  arduous  height^ 

C««  •  • 
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^iL^iA,  With  uncontefled  fway, 
Like  Rome's  iani'd  tyrant  rcipit; 

Beholds  adoring  crowds  obey,    • 

And  heroes  proud  to  wear  her  chaini : 

Yet  fioopn,  lijce  lifm,  to  every  prize, 

Bufy  t0  murder  beaux  ^d  6iea. 

She  aims  at  every  trifling  heart. 
Attends  each  flatr^er's  vo^s ; 
And,  like  a  pidure  drawn  wirh  art, 
'    A  hiok  OR  all  that' gaze  beftows. 
O  !  may  the  power  >irho  lovers  rules, 
Grant  rather  fcorn,  than  hope  with  fools ) 

Miftaken  nymph !  the  crowds  that  gaze 

Adore  thee  into  ihame ; 
Unguarded  beauty  is  difgrace. 

And  coxcombs,  when  they  praife,  defame* 
P  f  fly  fifch  brutes  in  human  fliapes, 
^or,  like  th*  Egyptians,  worihip  apes. 

THE  WIDOW  AND  VIRGIN  SISTERS. 

.  •      •     ■  '       ■•  ' 

EeiMg  a  Letter  i9  the  JViduto  m  Lotukfi, 

t 

^V^aiLt  Delia  (hines  at  Hurlothrombo, 

^nd  darts  her  fprightly  eye  at  fcjne  beau; 

Then,  clofe  bfchind  her  fan  retiring, 

See»  through  the  ^ickfr  whole  crowds  admiring  : 

You  lip  your  melancholy  co-ffy 

And  at  the  name  of  man,  cry,  O  pfiy ! 

Or,  when  tjie  noify  rapper  thunders, 

kay  coldly— Sure  the  fellow  blunders! 

XJnfeeQ'!*  though  p£cr  on  peer  approaches  ; 

}amcs,  Vm  abroad  !-^but  learn  the  coaches. 

As  liaime  yobng  pleader,  when  his  purfe  is 
Unfiird,  through  want  of  cdrittoverlics,    -    ' 
Attends  until  the  chinks  are  fiird  all, 
*rh*  aiCzes,  Wcftminfter,  and  Quildhall ; 
^Vhile  grayer  lawyers  ^eep  their  houfe,  and 
Coltedl  the  guineas  )>y  the  thoufafid; 
Or  as  fome  tradefmen,  through  Ihow-glafTes, 
£xpc^c  dieir  wares  to  each  that  palTes ; 
Toys  of  no  ufe  !  high-uriz'd  commoditiei 
Bought  to  ifb  end !  eflates  m  oddities '.' 
Others,  with  like  advantage,  drive  at 
Their  {;ain,  from  ilore-houfcs  in  private ; 
Thus  J^elia  (hiifes  in  places  genera),    ' 
Is  never  mifling  where  the  men  are  all ; 
Goes  ev*n  td  chui'ch  with'godly  airs,    ' 
*r<^hicct  good  company  at  prayers;     . 
Whffc  ihe  devoutly  pla'yl  her  fan, 
Looks  up  |o  heaven,  but  tbinkft  on  man. 
Vou  fit  at  home  ;  enjoy  your  •  cuunn, 
TlTiIIc  hearts  are  c/Tcr'd  by  the  di-zen  ; 
Oh  I  born  above  yoor  fez  to  rife, 
\Vith  ycuth.  Wealth,  beauty,  titles— wife  I 

O  !  Lady  bright,  did  ne*cr  you  mark  yet, 
]n  country  fair,  or  country  market, 
A  brau,  whofc  eloquence  might  charm  ye, 
S'/i  liiUii^  folUitrs  for  the  army  t 
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pE  BECOME. 

He  flatter*  eTq7  well-lmilt  yoat|i. 

And  tells  him  every  thing  b«     cgirtiu 

He  cries,  good  friend,  Fm  glad  1  lup*d  a 

Your  company,  you'll  make  a  capcain ! 

He  lifts — ^but  finds  thclie  g9udy  ibowa 

Soon  chapg*d  to  furly  look»»  and  blows : 

'Tis  now*,  March,  rafcal !  what,  d'ye  grjp '  .: 

Thwack  goes  t^c  cane  I  Til  make  you  h--.i» 

Such  weddings  arc  :  mod  I  refcxnbfe  *ctn, 

Almoft  iq  all  points  to  this  emblem. 

While  courtfliip  lafts,  'tis  Dear !  'tis,  Klas^ 

The  fweeteft  creature  fure  Gncc  Adam  ' 

Had  I  the  years  of  a  Methufalcm, 

How  in  my  charmer's  praife  I'd  ufe  all  'ca 

Oh  !  take  me  to  thy  arms,  my  beantj  I 

I  doat,  adore  the  very  (hoe-tie  1 

They  wed  —but,  fancy  grown  Icfs  vraniiir:, 

Next  mornt  he  thinks  the  bride  Icfi  charnL.^« 

He  fays,  nay  fwears,  my  wife  grows  old  ia 

One  tingle  month ;  then  falls  to  fcoldisg. 

What,  madam,  gadding  every  day  1 

Up  to  your  room !  there  ftitch,  or  pray  ! 

Such  proves  the  marriage-date  I  but  for  C 
Thele  truths,  you'il  wed,  and  fcoro  tbc  va^s^* 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MY  DEAR  FR-£ 
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•*  Calentcm 
*'  Debiti  fpargvt  lacryn.S  favillam 
.       ••  VatU  amicil" 

As  when  the  King  of  ^eace,  and  Lord  cf  I  • 
Sends  down  fome  brighter  angd  from  abgv: 
Pleas*d  with  the  beauties  of  the  heavenly  gw.. 
Awhile  we  view  him  iu  full  glory  drdEL  \ 
But  he,  impatient  from  his  heaven  to  ftif. 
Soon  difappears,  and  wing%  nis  atxy  way ; 
So  did' ft  thou  vanifli,  eager  to  appear. 
And  fliine  triumphant  in  thy  native  fphere« 

Yet  had^ft  thou  all  that  virtue  can  bcttt.« 
All,  the  good  pra^ife,  and  th^  learned  kc*-* 
Such  holy  rapture,  as  not  warms,  but  fires, 
While  the  foul  feems  retiring,  nr  retiies; 
Such  tranfpoits  as  thofe  faints  in  vifioo  &arc.  '' 
Who  know  pot  whether  they  are  rape  thrv...., 
air,  '  [pr*T  ^ 

Or  bring  down   heaven  to   meet  them  -2  •« 

Oh  1  early  loft  !  yet  ftedfaft  to  furvey 
Envy,  difeafe,  and  death,  without  difnuy : 
Sersne,  the  ftitig  of  *  pain  thy  thoughts  bcgr- 
And  make  affli^ions,  objt.ds  of  a  imile. 
So  the  fam*d  patriarch  on  his  couch  of  ftc:, 
EhjoyM  bright  vifioiu  frcm  ih'  ettrnal  thn:  * 

Thus  wean*d  from  earth,  wbcre  |>k«ia.->  -— 
'  can  pleafe. 
Thy  woes  but  haften*d  thee  to  heav  n  am)  n**- 
As  angry  winds,  when  loud  the  (cntpcii  r«..« 
Morb'fwiftly  fpced'the  viffcl  to  ^he  Dcrr* 

Oh  !  may  thcfe  layi  a  Ufting  Utn  ^^ 
0*er'thy  dark  urn,  hke  lamps  that  gtxe  i^- 
Strong  were-  thy  thbughts,  yet  ttiiM  t^ . 

fway ; 
Humble,  yet  icarn'd ;  though  icojcesc  j^  . 
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*o  pure  of  heart,  that  thou  might*ft  iafely  Ihow 
rhy  inmoft  bofom  to  thy  bafei  foe : 
}arrleft  of  wealth,  thy  blifg  a  calm  retreat, 
'ar  from  the  infults  of  the  fcomful  great ; 
hence  looking  with  difdain  on  proadeft  thingf, 
'hou  dcem*ft  mean  the  pageantry  of  kings ; 
^ho  build  their  pride  on  trappings  of  a  throne, 
i  painted  ribband  or  a  glittering  (lone, 
rfelefaly  bri|(ht  I  *Twa»  thine  the  foul  to  raife 
o  nobler  objec^t ,  fuch  as  angels  praife ! 
o  live,  to  mortals*  empty  fame  a  foe ; 
.nd  pity  human  joy,  and  human  woe ! 

0  view  ev*u  fplendid  vice  with  generous  hates, 
>  life  unblemifii'd,  and  in  death  fedate  ! 

hen  coiifcience,  ihining  with  a  lenient  ray, 
awn*d  o*er  the  foul,  and  promised  endlcfs  day. 
)  from  the  fetting  orb  of  Phabus  fly 
;ams  cf  calni  light,  and  glitter  to  the  iky. 
Where  now,  oh !  where  ihall  I  true  friendfhip 

find 
mcng  the  treacherons  race  of  bafe  mankind  ? 
horn,  whom  confult  in  all  th*  uncertain  ways 
t  various  life,  (Jncere  to  blame,  or  praife ! 
friend  I  O  falling  in  thy  Orength  of  years ! 
arm  from  the  melting  foul  receive  thefe  tears  I 
woods !  p  wilds !  O  every  bowery  ihade  I 
often  vocal  by  his  mufic  made, 
3w  other  founds—far  other  founds  return, 
3d  o*et  his  hetfc  with  all  your  echoes  mourn  !— 
ct  dare  we  grieve  that  foon  the  paths  he  trod 
i  heaven,  and  left  vain  man  for  fjiinta  apd 

God? 
Thus  in  the  theatre  the  fcenes  unibld 
thoufand  wonders  gloi^ious  to  behold ; 
nd  here,  or  there^  as  the  machine  extends, 
hero  ri^s,  or  a  god^((tcirasf^: 
It  foon  the  momentary  pleafure  flies, 
srift  vanilhes  the  god,  or  hero  dies. 
Where  were  ye,  mufcs,  by  what  fountain  fide, 
hat  river  fporting,  when  your  favourite  dy'd  i 
:  knew  by  vcrfe  to  chain  the  headlong  floods, 
ence  loud  winds,  or  charm  attentive  woods; 
•r  deign*d  but  (o  high  *  (hemes  to  tunq  the 

ftriag, 
fuch  as  heaven  might  hear,  and  angels  flag ; 
ilikc  thofe  bards,  who  uninformed  to  play, 
ate  on  their  jarring  pipes  a  flalhy  lay : 
:h  line  difplay*d  united  fl.rcngth  and  cafe, 
rm'd  like  his  manners  to  iodrut^  and  plc^fe. 
)o  herbs  of  balmy  excellence  produce 
blooming  flower  and  falutary  juice  : 
d  while  each  plant  a  fmiling  grace  reve:^, 
fully  gay  !  at  once  it  charms,  and  heals. 
Oanfcend  ev*n  after  death,  ye  great,  in  fliow ; 
;<1  pomp  to  aihcs,  and  be  vain  in  woe ; 
c  ftjbftitutes  to  mourn  with  formal  cricf, 

1  bribe  unwilling  drnps  from  venal  eyes; 
tile  here  fincerity  of  giief  appears, 

nee  that  fpcaks,  and  eloquence  in  tears ! 
lile,  tir*d  of  life,  we  but  confent  to  live 
ibow  the  world  how  really  we  grieve  I 
fome  fond  fire,  whofe  only  Ton  lies  dead, 
luH  to  comfort  makes  the  duft  his  bed^ 

'  *Kr.  FcTtSea  inUfi^'cd  to  Tr;.'A  u^m  moral  fdjffi^. 


Hangs  o*er  his  urn,  with  frantie  grief  deplores. 
And  bathes  his  clay* cold   cheek'  with  coptoni 

flowers ; 
Such  heart-felt  pangs  on  thy  (ad  bier  attend ; 
Companion  !  brother !  all  in  on&— my  friend  I 
Unlefs  the  foul  a  wound  eternal  bears. 
Sighs  are  but  air ;  but  common  water,  tears : 
The  proud,  relentlefs,  weep  in  (bate,  and  (how 
Not  forrow,  but  magnificence  of  woe. 

Thus  in  the  fountain,  from  the  fculptor'shasdf| 
With  imitated  life,  an  image  (lands ; 
From  rocky  entrails,  through  his  ftony  eyes. 
The  mimic  tears  in  dreams  incelTant  rife : 
UnconfciouB !  while  aloft  the  waters  flow, 
The  gazers*  wonder,  and  a  public  (how. 

Ye  hallow'd  dom<;s,  his  frequent  vifits  tell ; 
Thou  court,  where  God  himfelf  delights  to  dwell; 
Thou  myftic  uble,  and  thou  holy  feafl. 
How  often  have  ye  feen  the  facred  gueft ! 
How  oft  his  foul  with  heavenly  manna  fed  1 
His  faith  enlivenM,  while  his  fin  lay  dead ! 
While  liftening  angels  heard  fuch  raptures  rife, 
As,  when  they  hymn  th*  Ahnighty,  charm  the 

(kies  I 
But  where,  now  where,  without  the  body's  aid. 
New  to  the  heavens,  fubfiibs  thy  gentle  (hade  I 
Glides  it  beyond  our  gro(s  imperfed  (ky, 
Pleas*d  high  o*er  ftars,  from  world  to  world,  to  fly  I 
And  fearlefs  marks  the  comet's  dreadful  blase. 
While  monarchs  quake,  and  trembling  nations 

gaae? 
Or  holds  deep  converfe  with  the  mighty  dead, 
Champions  of  virtue,  who  for  virtue  bled  I 
Or  joins  in  concert  with  angelic  choirs. 
Where  hymning  feraphs  found  their  goMen  lyre^ 
Where  raptur*d  fainu  unfading  crowns  inwreath. 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world,  o'er  fin,  and  death  ? 
Q  !  may  the  thought  his  friend's  devotion  raife  *. 
O  !  may  he  imitate,  as  well  as  praife ! 
Awake,  my  heavy  foul !  and  upwird  fly. 
Speak  to  the  faint,  and  meet  him  in  the  flcy, 
And  aflc  the  certain  way  to  rife  as  high. 


\ 


TO  THOMAS  MARRIOT,  ESQ^ 

I  paarix  your  name  to  the  following  poem,  as  a 
monument  of  the  long  and  fincerc  friendlhip  I 
have  borne  you  :  I  am  fenfible  you  are  too  good 
a  judge  of  poetry  to  approve  it ;  however,  it  will 
be  a  teftimony  of  my  refpedt :  You  conferred  ob- 
ligations upon  me  very  early  in  life,almo(t  as  foon 
as  I  was  capable  of  receiving  them  :  May  thefe 
verfes  on  death  long  furvive  my  own  !  and  re« 
main  a  memorial  of  our  friendfliip  and  my  grati- 
tude, when  1  am  no  more. 

William  Broomi^ 

A  POEM  ON  DEATH. 

TiV  «m}iv  u  rl  ^ff  ^fy  In  nMxUnuf^ 

Tfl  x»r6aHH  ?s  J?f  i  Eoai», 

On  !  for  Elijah's  car,  to  wing  my  way 
O'er  the  dark  gulf  of  death  to  endlcfs  day  t 
A  thojofand  ways,  alas  1  frail  mortals  lead 
To  her  dire  d^j  apd  drcadfal  all  t^  Utt4^ 


ff%  THB  WORKS 

jke  I  in  the  horroH  ofyon  houie  of  woet , 
/Troops  of  all  maUdie«  the  fiend  endtife  ! 
High  on  a  trophy  rais'd  of  human  bonrt. 
Swords,  fprars,  and  arrows,  and  fepulchnd  ftonct, 
In  horrid  ftate  (he  reigns  !  attendant  ills 
Befiege  her  throne^and  when  flie  frowns  (he  kills: 
TliroBgh  the  thick  gloom  the  torch  red.gleaming 

burns. 
0*er  (hrowds,and  fable  palU.  and  mouldering  urns; 
While  flowing  (loles,  black  plumes,  and  fcutcheons 

fpread 
An  idle  pomp  around  the  filent  dead  : 
Vnaw'd  by  power,  in  common  heap  (he  flings 
The  fcrips  of  beggars,  and  the  crowns  of  kings  : 
|lere  gales  i)f  lighs,  inftead  of  breezes,  blow, 
And  dreams  of  tears  for  erer  murmuring  flow : 
The  mournful  yew  with  folemn  horror  waves 
His  baleful  branches,  faddening  even  the  graves  ; 
Around  all  birds  okfceoc  loud-fcreaming  fly. 
Clang  their  black  wings,  and  (hrick  along  the  (ky: 
The  ground  perverfe,  though  bare  and  barren, 

breeds 
All  poifon**,  foes  to  life,  and  noxious  weeds ; 
But,  blafted  frequent  by  th'  unwholefome  iky, 
Dead  fall  the  birds,  the  very  poifons  die. 

Fall  in  the  entrance  of  the  dreadful  doors. 
Old-age,  half  vanifli'd  to  a  gbofl,  deplores: 
Propp'd  on  his  crutch,  he  drags  with  many  a  groan  I 
The  load  of  life,  yet  dreads  to  lay  it  down. 

There,  downward  driving  an  unnumber'd  band, 
Intemperance  and  difeafe  walk  hand  in  hand  : 
Thefe,  torment,  whirling  with  remorfelcfs  fway 
A  fcourge  of  iron,  laihes  on  the  way. 

There  frantic  anger,  prone  to  wild  extremes, 
Grafps  an  enfanguin'd  fword,  and  heaven  bl^- 

phemes. 
There  heart -fick  agony  diftorted  (lands, 
Writhes  bis  convulQve  limbs,  and  virrings  his  haA49* 
There  forrow  droops  his  cver-penGve  head, 
And  care  ftiU  toiTes  on  his  ironhed : 
Or,  mufing,  fattens  on  the  ground  his  eye 
With  folded  arms.;  with  every  breath  a  figh. 
Hydrops  unwieldy  wallows  in  a  flood ; 
And  murder  rages,  red  with  human  blood. 
With  fever,  famine,  and  aiflidive  pain, 
plague,  peftilence,  attd  war,  a  difmal  tiain! 
Thele  and  a  thoufand  more  the  fiend  furround. 
Shrieks  pierce  the  air,  andgroans  to  groans  rcfuund. 

0  heavens !  is  this  the  pafii.ge  to  the  ikies 

I'hat  man  mud  tread,  when  man  your  favourite 

dies? 
Oh  !  for  £lijah*s  car  to  wing  my  way 
O'er  the  dark  gulf  of  death  to  endlcfs  day ! 
Confounded  at  the  fight  my  fpirits  fled. 
My  eyes  rain'd  tears,  my  very  heart  was  dead ! 

1  wail'd  the  lot  of  man,  that  all  would  fliun. 
And  all  mufl  bear  that  breathe  beneath  the  fun. 

When  lo  .  an  heavenly  form,  divinely  fair, 
Shoots  from  the  flarry  vaulr  through  ficidn  of  air  ; 
And  fwifter  than  on  wings  of  lightning  driven, 
At  once  feemshere  and  there,  in  earth  and  heaven  ! 
A  dazzling  brightnefs  in  refulgent  flreams 
Flows  from  hisiocksi  inwrcath*a  with  funny  beams: 
His  rofeate  cheeks  the  bloom  of  heaven  difplay, 
And  from  his  eyet  d^rt  glories  mprc  than  day  : 
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A  robe  of  light  condens*<l  arotind  him  ftsK, 
And  his  loins  glittcrM  with  a  ftarryzoc;: 
And  while  the  liftening  winds  lay  hofli'd  tc  br 
Thus  fpoke  the  viflon,  amiably  fevcre ' 

Vain  man  !  wouldft  th'^n  cfcape  the  c«iss  , 
To  live,  to  fufi*er,  die,  and  be  fnr^rot  I 
Look  back  on  ancient  times,  prtmarvxl  Tcrv, 
All,  all  are  paft  !  a  mighty  void  appear' 
Heroes  and  kings,  thofe  gods  of  earth,  vbc:^ 
Aw'd  half  the  nations,  now  arc  but  a  Q>st 
The  great  in  arts  or  arms,  the  wiic,:hf  pS. 
Mix  with  the  meanefl  in  congenial  isfi 
£v'n  faints  and  prophets  the  fame  paih<  iJnH 
Ambafladors  of  heaven,  and  friends  tJGoi' 
And  thou,  wouldft  thnu  the  gene  a)feoter:t^l 
Mofes  is  dead  !  thy  Saviour  dcign'^d  to  the! 
Monal,  in  all  thy  ads  regard  thy  end;         . 
Live   well  the  time  thou  Uv*fi,  and  doi;^ 

friend :      t 
Then  curb  each  rebel  thought  againft  the  p 
And  die  rcfign*d,  O  man  ordain *d  to  di: ' 

He  added  not,  btit  fpread  his  wings  c  i^'i 
And  vamfh'd  inflant  in  a  blaze  of  li<rht. 

Abaib'd,  afliamM,  I  cry.  Eternal  Povcr, 
I  yield  '  I  wait  reCgn'd  th*  appointed  hri? 
Man,  fonlifli  man,  no  more  thy  foul  decon 
To  die,  is  but  the  forcfl  way  to  live  : 
When  age  we  alk,  we  aik  it  in  onr  wrerc. 
And  pray  our  time  of  fuficring  may  be  U'tt 
The  nauicous  draught,  and  dregs  c^  life  t.>  '""-i 
And  feel  infirmity,  and  length  of  pam ! 
What  art  thou,  life,  that  we  (hould  c^-cr. '     I 
A  breath,  one  fingle  gafp  mu(l  pulTavaT 
A  (hort-liv'd  flower,  that  with  the  day  zw.',  -J 
A  fleeting  vapour,  and  an  empty  fiia^ 
A  (tream  that  filently,  but  fwiftly  glides 
To-  meet  eternity*s  mimeafar'd  tides  5 
A  being,  lofl  alike  by  pain  or  joy! 
A  fly  can  kill  it,  or  a  worm  dcftroy ! 
Impaired  by  labour,  and  by  cafe  nod<£C, 
Commenced  in  tears,  and  ended  in  a  gru.^ 
Jiv'n  while  I  write,  the  tranficnt  sow  :♦  > 
And  death  more  near  this  fentei^ice  xhv  t  - 
As  Ibme  wsak  iflhmus  feas  from  fea>  'ii*- ' 
Beat  by  rude  waves,  and  fapp*d  by  ruAc: 
Torn  from  its  bafe,  no  more  their  fi.rT  .> 
At  ofice  they  clofe,  at  once  it  difappcx'^^ 
Such,fuch  is  life  !  the  mark  of  mifrrT  ,'''< 
Bctwten  two  wot  Ids,  the  future  and  ht'  - 
To  time,  to  fickncfs,  and  to  death  a  pro. 
It  fml<,  the  frail  poflcflion  of  a  day  ■ 

As  fomc  fond  boy  in  fport  along  tKt  fe^^ 
Bui  Id  t  from  the  fands  a  fabric  vim^oJ. 
Proud  of  his  fpacious  walls  and  flare >  ^  ~ 
He  ftjles  the  mimic celU  imperial  dcrr*. 
The  Iktle  monarch  fwciN  with  faocr  .'  i*-' 
Till  focne  wind  rifing  puffs  the  doJnc^  xwi^ 
So  the  poor  reptile,  roan  !  an  bcii  of  v**. 
The  hid  of  earth  and  cceanjwrlb  ir  ^  * 
He  plaotf.he  boilers,  aloft  the  watt  a:Jf 
The  noble  plan  he  finiflie*.  and— -^^^ 
Swept  from  the  earth,  he  (hares  ikec*  »•* 
His  folc-  diftinaion  now,  to  rtf  ia  **» 
Thus  bufy  lo  no  end  till  out  cf  brr»J>. 
Tir'd  wq  Uc  down,  aad  clofc  np »«  ^  ^-^ 
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Tbea  blcA  the  mui  whom  gnciom  Heaven  hat 

led 
trough  life's  hlind  mazes  to  th*  immorul  dead! 
ho  CMj  landed  on  the  hlifsful  (hore, 
c  humaD  folly  feels,  nor  frailty  more ! 
death  !  thoo  cure  of  all  our  idle  lUife ! 
d  of  the  i^ay,  or  ferious  farce  of  life  ! 
ifh  of  the  joft,  and  refuge  of  th'  oppreft ! 
here  poverty,  and  where  ev'n  kings  find  reft  ! 
'e  from  the  frowns  of  power !  calm  thoughtful 

hate  1 
td  the  rude  infults  of  the  fcornful  great ! 
«  grave  is  facred  !  wrath  and  malice  dread 
I  violate  its  peace,  and  wrong  the  dead  : 
c  life,  thy  name  is  woe  !  to  death  we  fly 

grow  immortal into  life  we  die  '. 

en  wifely  heaven  in  Glence  has  confin'd 
e  happier  dead,  left  none  ihould  flay  behind, 
lat  though  the  path  be  dark  that  muft  be  trod, 
ough  man  be  blotted  from  the  works  of  Ood, 
ougb  the  four  winds  his  fcatter*d  atoms  bear 
earth's  extremes  through  all  th*  expanfe  of  air ; 
t  burfting  glorious^from  the  filent  clay, 
mounts  triumphant  to  eterifal  day. 
>o  when  the  fun  rolls  down  th*  ethereal  plain, 
tin<^  hisfplendoursin  the  whelming  main, 
rratiHent  night  earth,  air,  and  heaven,  inTadeti 
ips*d  in  horrt^rs  of  furrounding'  (hades ; 
t  foi>n  emerging  with  a  frelher  ray, 
ilartfl  exultant,  and  renews  the  day. 

COURAGE  IN  LOVE. 

r  eyes  with  floods  of  tears  o'erflow, 
/  bufom  heaves  with  conftant  woe ; 
kofe  eyes,  which  thy  unkindnefsfwella; 
at  bofom,  where  thy  image  dwells  1 
How  could  I  hope  fo  weak  a  flame 
uld  ever  warm  that  matchlefs  dainCi 
fien  oone  Elyfium  muft  behold, 
thout  a  radiant  bough  of  gold  ? 
s  hers  in  fpheret  to  mine ; 
diftance  to  admire  is  mine : 
am'd  like  th*  enamonr'd  *  youth  to  groan 
'  a  new  goddefs  formed  of  ftone. 
Vhile  thus  I  fpoke,  love's  gentle  power 
cendcd  from  th*  ethereal  bower; 
(uiver  at  his  (houlder  hung, 
haft  he  grafp'd,  and  bow  unftrung. 

nature  owD*d  the  genial  god, 

i  the  fpring  flourilh'd  where  he  trod  s 

heart  no  ftranger  to  the  gueft, 
Ltcr'd,  and  labour'd  in  my  breaft; 
en  with  a  fmile  that  kindles  joy 
n  in  the  gods,  began  the  boy : 
lovir  vain  thefe  tears !  is  man  decreedg 
being  abjeA,  to  fucceed  ? 
>*ft  then  by  meagre  looks  to  move  ? 

women  frighten*d  into  love  ? 
moik  prevails  who  nobly  darea; 
>ve  an  hero,  as  in  virars : 
n  Venus  may  be  known  to  yield*. 
*f  is  whea  Mars  difputes  the  field : 

Pc/yJcms^  'wUpintd  U  Mb  fir  tht  Uvt  rfa  kaw- 


Sent  from  a  daring  hand«  my  dart 

Strikes  deep  into  the  fair-one's  heart  t 
To  winds  and  waves  thy  cares  bequeath, 
A  figh  is  hut  a  waOc  of  breath. 
What  though  gay  youth,  and  eveay 
That  beauty  boafts,  adorn  her  face  ; 
Yet  goddeffes  have  deign'd  to  wed« 
And  take  a  mortal  to  their  bed  : 
And  heayen,  when  gifts  of  incenfe  rife. 
Accepts  it,  though  it  cloud  their  flciea. 
Mark !  how  this  marygold  conceali 
Her  beauty,  and  her  bofom  veils ; 
How  from  the  dull  embrace  (he  flies 
Of  PhoBbtis,  when  hi«  beams  arife  i 
But  when  his  glory  he  difplays. 
And  darts  around  his  fiercer  rays. 
Her  charms  (ho  opens,  and  receives 
The  vigorous  god  into  her  leaves. 

THE  COMPLAINT. 

CAtUA  TO  OA1IO«. 


I  WHO  was  once  the  glory  of  the  plaio. 

The  faireft  virgin  of  the  virgin  train. 

Am  now  (  by  thee,  O  faithlds  man '  ketray'd) 

A  fall'n,  a  loft,  a  miferable  maid. 

Ye  winds,  that  witnefs  to  my  deep  defpair,       -% 

Receive  my  fighs,and  waft  them  through  theair,  C. 

And  gently  breatlie  them  to  my  Damon's  ear !  j 

Curft,  ever  curft  be  that  nolucky  day,  -f 

When  trembling,  fighing,  at  my  feet  he  lay,       v 

I  trembled,  figh'd,  and  look'd  my  heart  away !  3 

Why  was  heform'd,  ye  powers,  his  fex's  pridd* 

Too  falfe  to  love,  too  fair  to  be  deny'd  ? 

Ye  heedlefs  virgins,  gaze  not  on  his  eyes; 

Lovely  they  are,  but  (he  that  gazes  dies  1 

Oh !  fly  his  voice,  be  deaf  to  all  he  fays; 

Charms  has  his  voice,  but  charming  it  betrays! 

At  every  word,  each  motion  of  his  eye, 

A  thoufand  loves  are  born,  a  thoofand  lovers  die. 

Say,  gentle  youths,  ye  bleft  Arcadian  fwaios^ 
Inhabitants  of  thefe  delightful  plains^ 
Say,  by  what  fountain,  in  what  rofy  bower. 
Reclines  my  ehanner  in  the  noon.tide  hour  I 
To  yon,  dear  fugitive,  where'er  you  ftray* 
Wild  with  defpair,  impatient  of  delay. 
Swift  on  the  wings  of  eager  love  I  fly. 
Or  fend  my  foul  ftiU  fwifcer  in  a  figh! 
rd  then  inform  yon  of  your  Celiacs  cam. 
And  try  the  eloquence  of  female  tears ; 
Fearlefs  Td  pafs  where  defo.ation  reigns. 
Tread  the  wild  wafte,  or  burning  Libyan  plains : 
Or  where  the  north  his  furious  pinions  tries, 
And  howling  hurricanes  embroil  the  flcies! 
Should  all  the  monfters  in  Getalia  bred 
Oppofe  the  paflage  of  a  tender  maid ; 
Dauntlefs,  if  Damon  calls,  his  Cxiia  fpeeds 
Through  all  the  monfters  that  Geeulia  breeds! 
Bold  was  Bonduca,  and  her  arrows  flew 
Swift  and  unerring  from  the  twanging  yew : 
By  love  infpir'd,  I'll  teach  the  fliaft  to  fly ; 
For  thee  I'd  conquer,  or  u  leaft  would  die ! 
If  o'er  the  dreary  Caucafos  yon  go. 
Or  QountaiascrQWO'd  with  everlafitqgihoiri 


ito 
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Whcrt  thropgh  the  freezing  flcies  in  ftorms  it  pourt, 
^nd  brightens  the  dull  air  with  (hining  ihewers» 
£T*n  there  with  you  I  could  fecurely  reft. 
And  dare  all  cold,  but  in  my  Damon*Bbreaft ; 
Or  ihould  you  dwell  beneath  the  fultry  ray, 
Where  rifiog  Phoebus  ufhert  in  the  day, 
There,  there  I  dwell  1  Thou  fun,  exert  thy  firet; 
LoTe,  mighty  love,  a  fiercer  flame  infpires : 
Or  if,  a  pilgrim,  you  would  pay  your  vows 
Where  Jordan*s  ftreams  in  foft  meanders  flows; 
1*11  be  a  pilgrim,  and  my  vows  1*11  pay 
Where  Jordan *s  flreams  in  foft  meanders  play. 
Joy  of  my  foull  my  every  wifli  in  one! 
Why  muft  I  love,  when  loving  Vm  undone  ? 
Sweet  are  the  whifpers  of  the  waving  trees. 
And  murmuring  waters,  curling  to  the  breeze ; 
Sweet  are  foft  flumbers  in  the  fliady  bowers 
When  glowing  funs  infeft  the  fultry  hours : 
Bat  not  the  whifpers  of  the  waving  trees; 
Kor  morn^Qring  waters,  curling  to  the  breeze; 
Dot  fweet  foft  flumbers  in  the  fliady  bowers. 
When  thou  art  abfent  whom  my  ibul  adores ! 
Come,  let  us  feek  fome  flowery,  fragrant  bed  ! 
Come,  on  thy  bofom  reft  my  love-fick  head ! 
Come,  drive  thy  flocks  beneath  the  fliady  hills. 
Or  foftly  flumbcr  by  the  murmuring  rills! 
Ah  no !  he  flics!  that  dear  enchanting  he  I 
Whofe  beauty  fteals  my  very  felf  from  me ! 

Yet  wcrt  thou  wont  the  garland  to  prepare. 
To  crown  with  fragrant  wreathes  thy  C«lia's  hair: 
When  to  the  lyre  flie  tttn*d  the  vocal  lays, 
Thy  tongue  woukl  flatter,  and  thine  eyes  fpeak 

praife : 
And  when  fmooth-gliding  in  the  dance  flic  moT*d| 
Aik  thy  falfe  bofom  if  it  never  lov'd  i 
And  ft  ill  her  eye  fome  little  loftre  bears. 
If  fwains  fpeak  truth!— though  dim'd  for  thee  with 

tears ! 
Bet  fade  each  grace !  fince  he  no  longer  fees 
Thofe  charms,  for  whom  alone  I  wifh  to  pleafe  ! 
But  whence  thefe  fudden,  fad  prefaging  fears, 
Thefc  rifing  iighs,  and  whence  thefe  flowing  tears  ? 
Ah  !  left  the  trumpet's  terrible  alarms 
Have  drawn  the  lover  from  his  Cxlia^i  chamr.*. 
To  try  the  doubtful  field,  and  ihinc  in  azure 

Ah !  canft  thou  bear  the  labours  of  the  war. 
Bend  the  tough  bough,  or  dart  the  pointed  fpear? 
Dcftft,  food  youth  !  let  others  glory  gain, 
Seek  empty  honour  o*er  the  furgy  main, 
Or  flieath'd  in  horrid  arms  rufli  dreadful  to  the 

plaiq ! 
Tbee,  Ibepherd,  thee  the  pleafurable  woods,      'f 
The  painted  meadows,  and  the  cryftal  floods,    V 
Claim  and  invite  to  blefs  their  fweet  abodes.     3 
There  fliady  boweis  and  fylvan  fcenes  arife,       ^ 
There  fountains  murmur,  and  the  ipriog  fupplies  v 
Plowers  to  delight  the  fmell,  or  ch»rm  the  eyes :  j 
But  inourn,  ye  fylvan  fcenes  and  fliady  bowers ; 
Weep,  all  ye  fountain! ;  langoifli,  ail  ye  flowers.' 
If  in  a  defer t  Damon  but  appear. 
To  Czlia**  eyes  a  defert  is  more  fair 
Than  all  your  charms,  when  Damon  is  not  there! 
Gods !  what  foit  wordi,  what  fweet  deluflve  wiles 
He  bv»li» :  a&d|  oh  I  Uiefc  dc  v  iwdoiog  iisiies ! 


PleasM  with  our  mui.  to  hs  arms  we  m 
To  be  undone  by  him  who  woald  oocbei 
Alas !  I  rave !  ye  fwelling  Correats,  rofl 
Your  watery  tribute  o*cr  my  love-fick  iss! 
To  cool  my  heart,  your  waves,  ye  ocean,  bcr 
Oh !  vain  are  ill  your  waves,  for  lose  u  6az 

But  ah !  what  fudden  thought  to  £igii»ff 
My  tortur'd  foul  ?— ^perhaps,  my  Daocc  ieta 
Some  fatal  beauty,  yielding^  all  herchanis, 
Detains  the  lovely  traitor  froB  my  aim' 
Blaft  her,  ye  ikies  !  let  inftant  vengeance  'jss 
Thofe  guilty  charm*,  whofe  crime  it  is  to  :tJ: 
Damon  is  mine  !«-£ood  maid,  thy  fean  fsbcs 
Am  [  not  jealous  ?  and  my  charmer  tm  I 
O,  heaven,  from  jealoofy  my  bofom  fan! 
Cruel  as  death,  infatiate  as  the  grave  t 

Ye  powers  1  of  all  the  ills  that  ever  ciri 
Our  fez,  fure  man,  diflcmbling  mas,  b  voci . 
Like  forward  boys,  awhile  in  vramoo  {^y, 
He  fports  with  hearts,  then  throws  the  cetti*^ 
With  fpeciotts  wiles  w?ak  woman  he  aSut. 
He  fwears,  weeps,  fmiles,  he  flatters,  and  prscJ 
Then,  in  the  moment  when  the  maid  beirn. 
The  peniir'd  traitor  triam|^ia,fconis,i£i'-'3 
How  fm  my  Damcm  fwore,  th*  aU-£eein|;  i'^ 
Should  change  his  coarfe,  and  riven  bai:k*«>'>'^ 
Ere  {lis  fond  heart  fliould  range,  or  iai*JiIci.\^ 
To  ihe  bright  objeA  of  his  ftedfafl  love  . 

0  I  inftant  change  thy  courfc,  aU-fieciag  i^^ 
Damon  is  faUe !  ye  tiwcn,  backward  nir  1 

But  die,  O  wretched  CaeUa,  die !  in  vaia 
Thus  to  the  fields  and  floods  you  breathe  ycsrs^ 
The  tear  is  froitlefs,  and  the  tender  figh. 
And  life  a  kiad !— fbrfaken  CxUa,  die  ? 
Fly  fwifter,  time !  O  fpced  the  joyful  hoar 
Receive  me,  grave ! — ^then  I  fliall  love  do  r  r 
Ah  !  wretched  maid,  fo  fad  a  cure  to  prc^x 
Ah !  wretched  maid,  to  fly  to  death  firoos  •  v 
Yet  oh  !  when  this  poor  frame  no  mors  t^   ' 
Be  happy,  Damon !  may  not  Damon  gnrr- 
Ah  me !  Vm  vain !  my  deach  can  not  a^-Gf 
Worth  the  vaft  price  of  but  a  finale  tear. 
Forlorn,  abandon*d»to  the  rocks  I  go; 
But  they  have  leam'd  new  cruelties  cijcz 
Alone,  relenting  Echo  with  me  mourm. 
And  faint  with  grief  fiie  fcarce  my  fighi  rrsr^ 
Then,  fighs,  adieu  !  ye  nobler  paflBoM,  n-c 
Be  wife,  fond  maid !— but  who  an  love  a>  v. 

1  rage,  I  rail,  th'  extremes  of  angrr  prove. 
Nay,  almoft  hate  — then  love  tbee  beyaoJ  '-* 
Pity,  kind  heaven,  and  right  an  injur  J  s. . 
Yet,  oh  !  yet,  (pare  the  dear  deceivtt't  hfc 
If  from  the  fultry  fims  at  noon-tide  hoars 
He  feeki  the  covert  of  the  breezy  bowo^ 
Awake,  O  South,  and  where  my  dum  tt\ 
Bid  rofes  bloom,  and  beds  of  fragraace  ruir 
Gently,  O  gently  round  in  wMper»  fly. 
Sigh  to  his  fighs,  an^fan  the  giowia^  fty 

If  o*er  the  waves  hexuts  the  H^twl  way. 
Be  ftill,  ye  waves,  or  round  hi*  tcflrl  p.jy ' 
And  you,  ye  winds,  confine  each  ruJer  Ir^-^s 
Lie  huftiM  in  filenoo,  and  be  calm  a«  iea:^ 
But  if  he  ftay  detain'd  by  adviru  |!s<tK 
My  fighs  fltth  drive  the  fbip,  aad  fil  t^  •  . 
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I  w  founds  the  vault  of  heaven  with  lond  alarms, 
1  gods  by  gods  embattling  infli  to  arms : 
e  ftalk  the  Titans  of  portentous  fize, 
ft  from  their  dangeon^,  and  alTault  the  (kiet ; 
1  there,  unchain'd  from  Erebus  and  night, 
uUar  *  giants  aid  the  gods  in  fight : 
hundred  arms  each  tower-like  warrior  rears, 
1  (Ures  from  fifty  heads  amid  the  flars ; 
:  dreadful  brotherhood  ftem-frowning  (landt, 
1  hurls  an  hundred  rocks  from  hundred  hands; 
:  Titans  ru(h'd  with  fury  uncontrourd ; 
Is  funk  on  gods,  o*er  giant  giant  roll'd ; 
n  roarM  the  ocean  with  a  dreadful  found, 
▼en  (hook  with  all  its  thrones,  and  groanM  the 

g^und, 
nbjcd  th*  eternal  poles  at  every  ftroke, 
frighted  hell  from  its  foundations  fliook  : 
e,  horrid  ootfe,  th*  atrial  region  fills, 
'A  dafli  on  rocks,  and  hills  encounter  hills; 
tugh  earth,  air,  heaven,  tumultuous  clamours 

rife, 
(houts  of  battle  thunder  in  the  ikies. 
t  Jove  omnipotent  difpby'd  the  god, 
all  Olympus  trembled  as  he  trod : 
raibs  ten  thoufand  thunden  in  his  hand, 
(  hi»  f%d  arm,  and  wields  the  forky  brand ; 
I  aims  the  bolts,  and  bids  his  lightnings  play; 
flaih,  and  tend  throagh  heaven  their  flaming 

way  : 
ubliog  h\ow  on  blow,  in  wrath  he  moves ; 
ing*d  earth  groans,  and  burns  with  all  her 

groves; 
]oods,  the  billows,  boiling  hifs  with  fires, 
bickerings   flame,  and  finouldcriog   fmoke 

afpireas 
ht  of  clouds  blots  out  the  golden  day  ; 
1  their  eyes  the  writhen  lightnings  play: 


Ev*n  chaos  burns:  again  earth  groans.heaven  roin^ 
As  tumbling  downward  with  its  fhining  towers  i 
Or  burft  this  earth,  torn  from  her  central  place. 
With  dire  difruption  from  her  deeped  bafe  t 
Nor  flept  the  wind :  the  wind  new  horror  fonns. 
Clouds  dalh  on  clouds  before  th*  outrageous  ftorm% 
While,  tearing  up  the  fands,  in  drifts  thej  rife. 
And  half  the  deferts  mount  th*  encumberM  Ikies  x 
At  ouce  the  tempeft  bellows,  lightnings  fly. 
The  thunders  roar,  and  clouds  involve  the  Iky : 
Stupendous  were  the  deeds  of  heavenly  might ; 
What  lef*,  when  gods  confliding  cope  in  fight  f 
Now  heaven  its  foes  with  horrid  inroad  gores, 
Apd  flow  and  four  recede  the  giant  powers : 
Here  ftalks  JCgeon,  here  fierce  Oyges  moves. 
There  Cottus  rends  up  hills  with  all  their  groves; 
Thefe  hurl'd  at  once  againft  the  Titan  bands 
Three  hundred  mountains  from  three  hundred 

hands:. 
And  ovcrfliadowing,  overwhelming  bound 
With  chains  infrangible  beneath  the  ground; 
Below  this  earth,  far  as  earth's  confines  lie. 
Through  fpace  unmeafurM,  from  the  flanyflcy; 
Nine  days  an  anvil  of  an  enormous  weight, 
Down  ruihing  headlong  from  th*  aerial  hdght, , 
Scarce  reaches  earth ;  thence  tod  in  giddy  rounda 
Scarce  reaches  in  nine  days  th*  infernal  bonnds : 
'  A  wall  of  iron  of  ftupendous  height  [night  : 

Guards  the  dire  dungeons  black  with  threefold 
High  o*er  the  horrors  of  th*  eternal  (hade 
The  fiedfaft  bafe  of  earth  and  feas  is  hiid; 
There  in  coercive  durance  Jove  detains 
The  groaning  Titans  in  afflidive  chains. 
A  feat  of  woe  !  remote  from  cheerful  day*. 
Through  gulfs  impaflable,  a  boundlefs  way. 

Above  thefe  realms,  a  brazen  ftrudure  ftands 
With  braxen  portals, fram*d  by  Neptune's  hands; 
Thrdugh  chaos  to  the  ocean's  bafe  it  fwells ; 
There  ftirn^geon  with  his  giants  dwells; 
Fierce  guards  of  Jove  !  from  hence  the  fottotainf 

rife 
That  wafli  |he  earth,  or  wander  through  the  Ikies  i 
That  groaning  murmur  through  thb  re«ilm  of  woes^ 
Or  feed  the  channels  where  the  ocean  flows; 
CoIIeSed  horrors  throng  the  dire  abodes. 
Horrid  and  fell !  detefted  ev'n  by  gods : 
Enormous  gulf !  immenfe  the  bounds  appear^ 
Waficful  a^  toid,  the  jburncjf  o|  a  yca^  ; 
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Where  beating  ftonns,  as  in  wUd  whirls  they  6ght, 
Toft  the  pale  wanderer,  and  retofs  through  night : 
The  power*  immortal  with  affright  furvey 
The  hideous  charm,  and  feal  it  np  from  day. 

Hence  through  the  Tault  of  heaven  huge  Atlas 
rears 
Bis  giant  limhs,  and  props  the  golden  fphcres  8 
Here  fable  night,  and  here  the  beamy  day, 
ixxlge  and  diflodge,  alternate  in  their  fway. 
A  brazen  port  the  varying  powers  divides  : 
ivhen  day  forth  iiTocs,  here  the  night  refides  $ 
And  when  night  veils  the  (kies,  obfequious  day, 
SLe-entering,  plunges  from  the  ftarry  way. 
She  from  her  lamp,  with  beaming  ndiance  bright, 
Poors  o*er  th*  elpanded  earth  a  flood  of  light : 
But  night,  by  fleep  attended,  rides  in  (hades. 
Brother  of  death,  and  all  that  breathes  invades ; 
Vtota  *  her  foul  womb  theyfprung,rcfiftlefs  powers, 
Kurs'd  to  the  horrors  of  Tartarean  bowers. 
Remote  from  day,  when  with  her  flaming  wheels 
She  mounts  the  ikies,  or  paints  the  weftcrn  hills : 
"With  downy  footfteps  flepp  in  filence  glides 
O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o*er  the  fpacious  tides ; 
The  friend  of  life !  Death  unrelenting  bears 
An  iron  heart,  and  laughs  at  human  cares  $ 
She  makes  the  mouldering  race  of  man  her  prey, 
And  ev*n  th*  Immorul  powers  detefl:  her  fway. 

Thus  fell  the  -f  Titans  from  the  realms  above, 
Beneath  the  thunders  of  Almighty  Jove ; 
Then  earth  impregnate  felt  maternal  woes, 
And  fliook  through  all  her  frame  with  teeming 

tkroes  i 
Hence  rpfe  Typhoms,  a  gigantic  bbth, 
A  monfler  fpriwg  frum  Tarturus  and  earth, 
A  match  for  gods  in  might !  on  high  he  fpreadi 
From  his  huge  trunk  an  hundred  dragons  heads. 
And  from  an  hundred  mouths  in  vengeance  flings, 
£nvenom*d  foam,  and  daru  an  hundred  flings ; 
Horror,  terrific,  frowns  from  every  brow. 
And  like  a  furnace  his  red  eye-balls  glow ; 
Fires  dart  from  every  creft  ;  and,  as  he  turns, 
Keen  fplendours  flafli,  and  all  the  giant  burns: 
Whene*er  he  fpeaks,  in  echoing  thunders  rife 
An  hundred  voices,  and  aflright  the  Ikies, 
Unottenbly  fierce !  the  bright  abodes 
Frequent  they  fliakt,  and  terrify  the  gods. 
Now  bellowing  like  a  favage  bull,  they  roar. 
Or  angry  lions  in  the  midnight  hour ; 
Mow  yells  like  furious  whelps,  or  hifs  like  fnakes; 
The  rocks  rebpund,  and  evitry  mountain  fliakes : 
He  hurl'd  defiance  *gainft  th*  immortal  powers. 
And  heaven  had  feiz'd  with  all  its  fliioing  towers. 
But,  at  the  voice  of  Jove,  from  pole  to  pole 
Red  lightnings  flafli,  and  raging  thunders  roll, 
Rattling  o*er  all  th'  czpanfion  of  the  flcies, 
Bolt  after  bolt  o'er  earth  and  ocean  flies. 
Stem  frowns  the  god  amidft  the  lightnings  blase, 
Olymptts  fliakes  from  his  eternal  bafe ; 
Trembles  the  earth :  fierce  flames  involves  the 

poles. 
Devours  the  ground,  and  o'er  the  billows  rolls : 
Fires  from  Typhcus  flafli :  with  dreadful  found 
Btornu  rattle,  thunder  rolls, and  groans  the  ground; 
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Above,  below,  the  conflagratSon  nan, 
£v*n  the  feas  kindled  bum  ihnmgh  andArlRj 
Deluge  of  fire !  Earth  ro^s  her  toooiiif  ocsa 
And  gloomy  Pluto  flukes  vrith  aU  l»  f'anit. 
£v*n  the  pale  Titans,  chaio'd  on  barckg  i«> 
Start  at  the  din  that  reads  th*  infcnil  ftvo'- 
Then,  in  foil  Wtath,  Jove  all  the  god  sffLts 
And  ali  his  thunders  bnrft  at  once  the  ko. 
And  rofliing  gloomy  from  th'  Olym^iaoksr, 
He  blafts  the  giant  with  th*  alm^y  Urv. 
The  giant  thmbling  finks  beneath  the  v.-sL 
And  with  enormous  min  rocks  the  grost^. 
Nor  yet  the  lightninga  of  th'  Almigkiy  &»< 
Through  the  fing'd  earth  they  bncfl  the;  krJ 

way; 
Earth  kindling  inward,  melts  id  aU  her  arv 
And  hifling  floats  with  fierce  metailic  vm- 
As  iron  fufile  fmm  the  furnace  flows. 
Or  molten  ore  with  keen  effvlgeace  ;l)«v 
When  the  dire  boks  of  Jove  ftem  Tuku  ^ 
In  burning  channels  roll  the  liquid  flsKc. 
Thus  melted  earth,  and  Jove,  from  reabcix'^ 
Plong'd  the  huge  giant  co  the  nether  kj. 

Then  from  Typhoeoi  Ipmng  the  wiodi  tt? ' 
Storms  on  their  wings,  and  thnnder  ia  the  rl 
But  from  the  gods  defoend  of  milder  lbr<! 
The  eaft,  the  weft,  the  fonth,  and  Borctl « ' 
Thcfe  in  foft  whif]^en  breathe  a  fneoch  ^'^^ 
Play  through  the  groves,  or  fport  upoe  '.He  -i 
They  fan  the  fultry  air  with  coeUng  gtl«v 
And  ^aft  from  realm  to  realm  the  flyar  '-■ 
The  reft  in  ftonns  of  founding  whitlmB.*" 
Tofs  the  wild  waves,  and  battle  in  the  fr 
Fatal  to  man  '.  at  once  all  ocean  roan, 
And  fcatrer'd  navies  bulge  on  ^iikaot  ft-^ 
Then  thundering  o'er  the  earth  diey  ns^  * 

way, 
Grafs,  herb,  and  flower,  beneath  their  nr'* 
While  towers  and  domes,  vain  boefts  ^  '-^ 

tmft. 
Tore  from  their  itmioft  bale,  are  wkc^A*  • 

Thus  heavm  tflerted  its  eternal  rcip 
O'er  the  proud  giants,  and  TitanK  tms 
And  now  in  peace  the  gods  their  Jove  y*^ 
And  all  the  thrones  of  heaven  adore  hi  "*' 
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»w  nfifl^  ibadet  •  folemn  gloom  difplsj, 
er  the  wide  earth,  and  o*er  th'  ethereal  way; 
1  night  the  failor  marks  the  northern  t«am, 
[(i  golden  circlet  of  Orion**  beam : 
Arep  reprife  the  weary  wanderer  iharet, 
d  the  faint  watchman  fl^ept  away  his  caret; 
'n  the  food  mother,  while  all  breathlefi  Hea 
T  child  of  love,  in  fluniber  feaU  her  eyea  ; 
found  of  village -di>g,  no  nutfe  invadet 
e  death-like  filence  of  the  midnight  fliadea}* 
me  Medea  wakes :  To  love  a  prey, 
ft)cf»  ihe  roils,  and  groans  the  night  away ; 
w  'he  fire-brea*hing  bolls  command  her  oirea; 
:  thinks  on  Jaibn,  and  for  Jafon  feara  : 
fad  review,  on  horrors  horrora  rife ; 
ick  beats  her  heart,  from  thoaght  to  thought 

(he  flica ; 
from  repleniihM  orns,  vrith  dtibious  ray, 
e  fun  beams  dancing  from  the  furface  play, 
w  here,  now  there,  the  trembling  radiance  falk 
emate  fla(hii)[^  round  th'  illuminM  walls; 
us  fluttering  boondsthe  trembling  virgin's  blood, 
d  from  her  (billing  eyes  dcfcends  a  flood : 
w  raving  with  refiftlefs  flames  flie  glows, 
w  (ick  with  love  flie  melts  with  fofier  woea : 
e  tyrant  god,  of  every  thought  pofleft, 
ts  in  each  pulfe,  and  flings  and  racks  her  breaft: 
•r  ftie  refoWca  the  magic  to  betray 
tame  the  bulls  n<^^  yield  him  op  a  prey : 
sin,  the  drugs  difdaioing  to  fupply, 
:  lothea  the  lighr»  and  meditates  to  die : 
on,  repelling  with  a  brave  difdain 
e  coward  thought,  flie  nourifltes  the  paio : 
us  toft,  retoift  with  furious  ftorms  of  cares, 
the  cold  ground  flie  rolls,  and  thus  with  tears: 
Ah  me  :  where'er  I  turn,  before  my  eyea 
Ireadful  view,  on  forrows  forrows  rife  ! 
ft  in  a  giddy  whirl  of  ftrong  deflre, 
low,  1  bom,  yet  blefs  the  pleafmg  fire, 
lad  this  fptrit  from  its  prifon  fled, 
Oiao  fent  to  wander  with  the  dead, 
the  prottd  Grecians  view'd  the  Colchian  flcies; 
Jafon,  lovely  Jafon,  met  thofc  eyes ! 

I  gave  the  fhining  mifchief  to  our  coaft, 
dea  faw  him,  and  Medea  loft 

why  thefc  forrows  f  if  the  powers  on  high 
death  decree,  die,  wretched  Jaibn,  die  1 

II  I,  elude  my  ilre  f  my  art  betray  f 

me  !  what  words  fliall  purge  the  guilt  away  1 

could  I  yield O  whither  muft  I  run 

Snd  the  man        ■whom  virtue  bids  me  fliun  f 
1  I,  all  loft  to  fliame,  to  Tafoo  fly  f 

I  yet  I  muft-*lf  Jafon  bleeds,  t  die  I  • 

n,  fliame,  farewell !  Adieu  for  ever,  fame! 
i,  black  difgnice  \  be  fam*d  for  guilt  my  name ! 

I I  Jafon,  liTe  !  enjoy  the  vital  air ! 

I  through  my  aid !  and  fly  where  winda  can 

bear ! 
when  he  flies,  ye  poifons,  lend  your  powers, 
t  day,  Medea  treads  th*  infernal  fltores  f 
n,  wretched  maid,  thy  lot  is  endlels  fliame, 
a  the  proud  dametof  Colchos  blaft  thy  name: 
IT  them  cry — ^  Thie  lialfe  Medea'a  dead, 
lirough  guilty  pafiiooi  ht »  ftraagcr'a-  bed  s 


*<  Medea,  carelefs  of  her  virgin  Aime« 
**  Prefert'd  a  ftranger  to  a  father's  name  !** 
O  may  I  rather  yield  this  vital  breath. 
Than  bear  that  bafe  diflionour,  worfe  than  death  I 
Th««  wailM  the  fair,  and  feisM  with  horrid  joy 
Drufpa  foes  to  life,  and  potent  to  dcftroy ; 
A  magazine  of  death  !  again  Are  pours 
From  fwoln  eye-balls  tears  in  (hining  fliowen^ 
With  grief  infattate,  and  with  trembling  haadfy 
All  comfortlefft  the  caflc  of  «leath  expands : 
A  fodden  fear  her  labouring  foul  invade?, 
Struck  with  the  horrors  of  th*  infernal  fliadea : 
She  ftands  deep  mufing  with  a  faded  brow, 
AbforbM  in  thought,  a  monument  of  woe  1 
While  all  the  comforts  that  on  life  attend. 
The  cheerful  converfe,  and  the  faithful  firicad. 
By  thought  deep-tmagM  oa  her  bofom  play. 
Endearing  life,  and  charm  defpair  avray : 
Th*  all-cheering  funs  with  fweetcr  light  arife. 
And  every  object -brightens  to  her  eyes; 
Then  from  her  hand  the  baneful  drugs  flie  throw^ 
Confentft  to  live,  recovcr*d  from  her  woes ; 
RefoW*d  the  magic  virtue  to  betray. 
She  waits  the  dawn,  and  calls  the  lazy  day  s 
Time  fecms  to  ftand,  or  backward  drive  hit  wheeb: 
The  hours  flie  chides,  and  eyes  the  eaflem  bills : 
At  length  the  dawn  with  orient  beanis  appears, 
The  fliades  difperfe.  and  man  awakes  to  cares. 
Studious  to  pleafe,  her  graceful  length  of  hair. 
With  art  flie  binds,  that  wanton'd  with  the  air; 
From  her  foft  cheeks  flie  wipes  the  tear  away. 
And  bids  keen  lightnings  from  her  eyes  to  play  ; 
From  limb  to  limb  refrefliiog  unguents  pours. 
Unguents,  that  breathe  of  heaven,  in  copioUf 

fliowers : 
Her  r^be  flie  next  aflnmes;  bright  clafps  of  gold 
Clofe  to  the  leflening  waift  the  robe  infold; 
Down  from  her  fwelling  loins,  the  reft  unbound 
Floats  in  rich  waives  redundant  o'er  the  ground  z 
Laft  with  a  fliining  veil  her  cheeks  (he  fliadca. 
Then  fwimmingfmooth  along  magnificently  treadt* 

Thus  forward  moves  the  faireft  of  her  kind. 
Blind  CO  the  future,  to  the  prefent  blind  : 
Twelve  maids,  attendants  on  her  virgin  bower. 
Alike  unconfcious  of  the  bridal  hour, 
Join  to  the  car  the  mules :  dire  rites  to  pay, 
To  Hecate's  black  fane  flfe  bends  her  way ; 
A  juice  flie  bears,  whofe  nugic  virtue  tamea 
(  Through  fell  Perfephone)  the  rage  of  flamet; 
It  gives  the  hero,  firnng  in  matchleft  might. 
To  ftand  (ecure  of  harms  in  mortal  fight ; 
It  mocki  the  fword :  the  fword,  without  a  woond^ 
Leapt  as  from  marble,  fliiver*d  to  the  ground : 
She  mounts  the  tar  *  ;  nor  rode  the  nymph  alonei 
On  either  fide  two  lovely  damfels  flionc  : 
Her  hand  with  flcill  th* embroider *d  rein  controub; 
Back  fly  the  ftreets,  as  fwift  the  chariot  rolls 
Along  the  whtel-wom  road  they  hold  their  way,  ' 
I'he  domes  retreat,  the  finking  towers  decay : 
Bare  to  the  knee  fuccin^l  a  damfel  train 
Behind  attends,  and  glitters  towVd  the  plain. 
As  when'her  limbs  divine  Diana  laves 
In  fair  Parthcnius,  or  th*  Amnefian  waves, 
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{Sublime  lo  royal  ftate  the  btftindiAg:  roea 
Whirl  her  bright  car  .aloog  the  mountain  browi ; 
Swift  to  her  fane  in  pomp  the  goddeft  movet; 
The  nymphi  attend  that  hannt  the  ihady  grovei, 
Th'  Amnefian  foant,  or  fiWer  ftreaming  rills; 
>lymphf  of  the  vales,  or  Oreads  of  the  hills  \ 
The  fawning  beads  before  the  goddefs  pUy* 
Or,  trembling,  favage  adoration  pay : 
Thus  on  her  car  fublime  the  nymph  appears, 
The  crowd  falls  back,  and  as  (he  moves  reveres; 
£wift  to  the  fane  aloft  her  courfe  ihe  bends; 
The  fane  (he  reaches,  and  to  earth  defcends : 
Then  to  her  train— -Ah  me  !  I  fear  we  Qizj, 
Xifled  by  folly  to  this  lonely  way ! 
Alas !  (hould  Jafon  with  his  Greeks  appear, 
Where  (hould  we  fly  ?  I  fear,  alas,  I  fear ! 
34o  more  the  Colchian  youths,  and  virgin  train, 
Hannt  the  cool  (hade,  or  tread  in  dance  the  plain : 
But  fince  alone ; — with  fports  beguile  the  hours; 
Come  chaunt  the  fong,  or  pluck  the  blooming 

flowers ; 
I^luck  every  fweet  to  deck  your  virgin  bowers! 
Then  warbling  foft  *,  (he  lifu  her  heavenly  voice; 
But  fick  with  mighty  love,  the  fong  is  nolle ; 
She  hears  from  every  note  a  difcord  rife, 
.  Till,  pauling,  on  her  tongue  the  mufic  dies; 
She  hates  each  objed,  every  face  offends ; 
In  every  wi(h  her  foul  to  Jafon  fends ; 
With  (harpcnM  eyes  the  di(Unt  hwn  ezploref, 
To  -find  the  obje^  whoip  her  foul  adores : 
At  every  whifper  of  the  palfing  air 
She  (larts,  (he  turns,  and  hopes  her  Jafon  there : 
Again  (he  fondly  looks,  nor  looks  in  vain; 
He  comes,  her  Jafon  (hines  along  the  plain. 
As  when,  emerging  from  the  watery  way, 
Refulgent  Sirius  lifts  his  golden  ray. 
He  (hines  terriitc  !  for  his  burning  breath 
Taints  the  red  air  with  fevers,  plagues,  and  death; 
Such  to  the  nymph  approaching  Jafon  (hows, 
Bright  author  of  unutterable  woes ; 
Before  her  eyes  a  fwinuning  darknefs  fpread, 
Her  flufli*d  cheek  glowM,  her  very  heart  was 

dead; 
>9o  more  her  knees  their  wonted  ofiice  kncW| 
IPiz'd  without  motion  as  to  earth  (he  grew : 
}ier  train  recedes ;  the  meeting  lovers  gaze 
In  (Uent  wonder,  and  in  ftill  amaze  : 
As  two  fair  cedars  on  the  mountain's  brow, 
3'ride  of  the  groves !  with  roots  adjoining  gfow ; 
3red  and  motionlefs  the  (kately  trees 
Awhile  remain,  while  fleeps  each  fanning  breeze. 
Till  from  tb*  JEoliaI^caves  a  bla(k  unbound 
Ddendi  their  proud  tops,  and  bids  their  boughs  re- 
found  ; 
Thus  gazing  they,  till  by  the  breath  of  love 
Strongly  at  length  infpir'd,  they  fpeak,  they  move; 
l^ith  fmiks  the  love-lick  virgin  he  furvey*d. 
And  fondly  thus  addrefsM  the  blooming  maid : 

iHfmifs,  my  fair,  my  love,  thy  virgin  fear ; 
^Tis  Jafon  fpeaks,  no  enemy  is  here  ! 
Man,  haughty  man,  is  of  obdurate  kind ; 
But  Jafon  bears  no  prood  inhuman  mind, 
^y  gestlfft  OMflDcrs  Coftcfi  arts  refin'd. 
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Whom  wouidd  thou  fly  ?  Stay,  kndr Tir^/,  '- 
Speak  every  thought !  far  heme  be  fan  t*.< 
Spetk !  and  be  truth  io  evevy  accent  lotad. 
Dread  to  deceive  l-wc  tcead  on  *  halkfw'd^jc-l 
By  the  ftem  power  who  guards  this  iuxvi  fus. 
By  the  illuftrious  authors  of  thy  race; 
By  Jove,  to  whom  the  ib'aoger's  caafe  bcbsf 
To  whom  the  fuppliant,  and  who  fceU  tbe  via;  j 
O  guard  me,  fave  me,  in  the  needful  boor 
Without  thy  aid,  thy  Jafoii  is  no  more ; 
To  thee  a  fuppUant,  in  diftrcfs  I  beod, 
To  thee  a  ftnnger,  and  who  wants  a  Uksi 
Then,  when  between  ns  feat  and  nlODct2s>^' 
Medea*s  name  (hall  found  in  diftam&ia. 
All  Greece  to  thee  (hall  owe  Jicr  heroe»  fitsk 
And  blefs  Medea  through  her  hmdrcd  laei. 
The  mother  and  the  wife,  vrho  now  in  vais 
Roll  their  fad  eyes  faft-ftreamiag  o*er  the  stti 
Shall  flay  their  tears ;  the  mother,  and  tbe  v^ 
Shall  blefs  thee  for  a  (on*s  or  haflnod's  )ik : 
Fair  Ariadne,  fprung  from  Minos*  bed, 
Sav'd  the  brave  ThefenI,  and  with  Thciea^'^ 
Forfook  her  father,  and  her  nitive  phis. 
And  (lemm*d  the  tumnlts  of  the  fvgtag  !s> 
Yet  the  ftem  fire  relented,  and  forgave 
The  maid,  whofe  only  crime  it  was  to  (tn- 
£T*n  the  juft  gods  forgave  :  and  now  oc  h^ 
A  (Ur  (he  flunet,  aiid  beantifiea  tbe  (ky : 
What  bleflings  then  fliaU  rightcoBs  faesr-^ 

cree 
For  all  our  heroes  fav*d,  md  favM  by  dvt ' 
Heaven  gave  thee  not,  to  kill,  fo  &fc  ao  sr. 
And  cruelty  fure  never  look'd  fo  ^ir : 

He  eeas'd ;  bnt  left  fo  charmisf  on  h^'i 
His  voice,  that  liflening  (lill  (he  fccm'd  re. : 
Her  eye  to  earth  flie  boida  with  moit&  p^ 
And  heaven  in  fmiles  is  open'd  io  her  dec 
A  glance  (he  fleals ;  but  rofy  blafhes  (pres^ 
0*er  her  fair  cheek,  and  then  Ihe  drop*  hr  '  I 
A  thonfand  words  at  once  to  fpeak  (he  tr.:> 
In  vain— but  fpealua  thonfand  with  htf  nr 
Trembling,  tlte  (bining  caflcet  (he  eapaa^ 
Then  gives  the  magic  virtue  to  his  haD6; 
And  had  the  power  been  granted  to  coctrr 
Her  hcan*-^4iad  given  her  very  heart  vrntf- 

EPISTOLA  AD  AMtCUM  RUSTIC4>'*  ' 
Scripts  yere  auumU  Cmdai.     i;:9> 

£eqyiD  abfenti  tibi  cura  Grant ae  f 
Fcquid  antiqoi  memor  es  fodalia ! 
Chare  pcimultis,  mihi  prKter  omBCf 
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Cemis !  ot  molest  levis  atm  ca&pos ! 
Ut  rolY  dolcit,  violifque  terram 
Flora  depingit,  Zephyrufqae  blindis 

Tarde,  quid  ceflas  }  Xge  RosinaDili 
Terga  confcendas  eques  f  ingcncmii^ 
Tctc  ruralis  6alata:a  duria 

Vtts- 


*   Tam^  of  Hfcait, 
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pit  fuoceiidi  Bttliore  flunmi  !-~ 
re  *  ClariiSaiu,  Javenamvii  cvrun 
iJlidem  mavis,  pUceatTd,  quoiKlaai 

Pttlchn,  Lycorit. 

rde«  qoid  cdTas  ?  tibi  mnlra  virgo 
endidos  Ijcdit  lacrymis  ocetlos, 
tibi  £hiilra  ad  fpecoiam  comarum 

Circinat  oriies ! 

frequens  votu  rerocat  fophiftes, 
m  Johannenfi  madidus  lyxo, 
tubia  baority  rcvomitqoe  dulctm 

Uodique  nobem. 

in  Telii  fcribam  quid  babet  Dovorum 
iota  t  MarlbuniB  fpoUis  onuftua, 
Uicas  fudit  propd  f  Scaldia  uodam 

Strage  PhalangM. 

tnamphalem  gUditim  recondas ! 
Tos  laurus  fanie  rabentes ! 
mcmor  pacts,  viridiqoe  cingas 

Tempofa  Mytto ! 

c  ades  diviiift  atque  hominom  voluptai 
118  fubridens,  Veous !  hue  forores 
itix  !  long^m  tale,  O !  Minerva, 

Afpcra  Virgo ! 

baro  tandiiiii  fatiata  lado, 

[idem  ponas,  gladtuinqoe ;  caftam 

ginem  dims  gladius,  ferozque 

Dedecct  iEgis. 

gttak  noftne  quid  agunt  camoenz  f 

>r  infeliz  ^  mUii  me  Bclirtda 

ripit !  CoUnm  O !  Divenm,  O !  Pnellx 

Suave  labeUum ! 


Ah !  ut  obKqno  ofpicieDt*  ocello 
Torruit  pe^us  !-Mieque  tu  furorii 
Infcitts  blandi !  tibi  fsvit  imia 

Flamim  mcdnllit  t 

Tn  tamen  felix !  eohibere  triftet 
Tu  potes  curas !  *  Cerealis  haufttti 
Eft  tibi,  prsfens  rclevarv  diro 

Pe6b(ur»  luAo, 

Corticem  aibidnin  pice  cum  redads, 
Audin,  iogeoti  tonat  ut  boatu 
Fumidusl  fummo  ruit  ut  lagena 

Spumcna  ore ! 

Cerats !  ut  viro  nitet  invidendo 
Aureum  ne^r !  comes  it  facetus 
Cui  jocus,  quQCum  Venus  et  Cupido 

Spiciila  tingontt 

Jam  memor  chars,  cyathum  coronas, 
Virgiais  :— plenum  viden !— ah !  caveto 
Deztra  0^  quaflet  maid,  dum  laborat 

Pondere  dulci  *. 

Etige !  iiccafti  bend,  forriterque  !— 
'  Hinc  adeft  curs  medicioa !  fua^s 
Hinc  tibi  fomni,  et  tibi  fuaviorm 

Somnia  fomnii ! 

Hos  bibens  faccos,  nihil  invidebta 
ltalii«  qoamvis  cyathi  Falerno 
Dulcd  nigrefcant,  neque  Gallicanas 

Laodibttt  ova  I 

Hie  Johannenfi  latttans  foili 
Grunnio,  fcribens  iitiente  labro, 
Attt  graves  hauftus,  inimtca  mufip 

Pocola,  daco*' 

•  ^ii|/tftf  bottled  ale. 


SIXTEEN  ODES  OF  ANACREON. 


ODE  XV.— HAPPY  LIFE. 

c  wealth  of  Gyges  I  defpife ; 
ns  are  ufelef*  glittering  toys, 
d  I  leave,  and  fuch  vain  things, 
the  low  aim  and  pride  of  kings* 
•et  my  hair  with  unguents  flow, 
h  rofy  gaihnds  crown  my  brow  ! 
:  prefcnt  moment  I  enjoy, 
m*d  in  the  next,  perhaps,  to  die  ! 
'hen,  while  the  hour  fcrenely  (hinet| 
s  the  gay  die,  and  quaff  thy  wines  : 
ever,  in  the  genial  hour, 
Bacchus  the  libation  pour, 
:  death  in  wrath  approach,  and  crya 
[i..ta(|e  no  more  the  cup  of  joy. 

DE  XVL— THE  POWER  OP  BEAUTY. 

ic  fiug  of  Thebes,  and  fome  dcfUojT 
ofty  numbers  haughty  Troy. 
PL,  VIU. 


I  mourn,  alu  1  in  plaintive  ftrains, 
My  own  captivity  and  chains ! 

No  navy,  rang*d  in  ,proud  array, 
No  foot,  no  horlcman,  arm*d  to  flay. 
My  peace  alarm  !  Far  other  foes, 
Far  othtr  hofts,  create  my  Woes: 
Strange,  dangerous  hoft««  that  ambulh'd  tie 
In  every  bright  loVe  darting  eye ! 
Such  as  dcftroy,  when  beauty  arms 
To  conquer,  dreadful  in  its  chatms ! 

ODE  XXv-TO  HIS  MISTRESS. 

Thk  gods  o'er  mortals  prove  their  fway. 
And  Seal  them  from  themfelves  away  ; 
Transfurm'd  by  their  almighty  hands. 
Sad  Niobe  an  image  ftands ; . 

I  And  Philomel,  up-borne  on  wings 
Through  air,  her  mournful  ftory  (ingt. 
3D 


Would  heiTCfi,  loBalffent  to  my 
The  happy  change  I  wifli»  allow ; 
The  cnvyM  mirronr  I  would  be, 
That  thou  might'ft  alwayt  gaze  on  me  $ 
And  could  my  naked  heart  appear, 
Thou*dft  fee  thyfelf — ^for  thou  art  there 

0  !  were  I  made  thy  folding  veil. 

That  thou  might*ft  clafp  me  to  thy  breafk ! 
Or  turn'd  into  a  fount,  to  lave 
Thy  naked  beauties  in  my  wave  ! 
Thy  bofom-cindure  I  would  groW| 
To  warm  thofe  little  hills  of  Gioiir ; 
Thy  ointment,  in  rich  fragrant  ftreami 
To  wander  o'er  thy  beauteous  limbs ; 
Thy  chain  of  (Hiniog  pearl-^to  deck, 
And  dofe  embrace  thy  graceful  neck : 
A  -very  fandal  I  would  be 
^o  tread  on — if  trod  on  by  thee  ! 

ODE  XXIV.— IMITATED. 

AlaI  !  alas  !  I  fee  each  day 
Steals  me  from  myfelf  away; 
And  every  ftep  of  life  I  tread, 

1  fpeed  to  mingle  with  the  dead. 
Hbw  maby  years  are  paft,  my  friends, 

I  know,  aod  there  my  knowledge  end«« 
How  many  years  are  A  ill  in  ftore» 
1  neither  can,  nor  would  explore. 
Thcn,fince  the  hours  inccffant  fly, 
They  all  (hall  find  me  crown'd  with  joy. 
To  thofe,  my  cares  I  here  bequeath, 
IVho  meanly  die  for  fear  of  death, 
And  daily  with  afiiduous  ftrife 
CoDtriye  to  live,  accurs*d  with  life. 

Then,  care,  begone !  I'd  dance  aod  play  ; 
llcnce,  with  thy  fcrious  face  away ! 
Vl\  laugh ;  and  whilfl  gay  wine  inflameS| 
IMl  court  the  laughter- loving  dames ; 
And  ftudy  to  refign  my  breath 
In  ecAafy,  and  fimle  in  death. 

ODE  XXV.— IMITATED. 

BaiNG  me,  O  Mng  th*  enliTening  draught, 
Lenient  of  grief,  and  anxious  thought. 
Then  care  retires,  aihamM  to  flsow 
His  downcaft  eye,  and  faded  brow. 
1  banlQi  bufmefs  to  the  great. 
To  all  that  curfe,  yet  covet  ftate. 

Death  haftes  4main  :  then  who  would  run 
To  meet  what  mod  he  (li  ives  to  Ihun  i 
Or  antedate  the  dreadful  day 
By  cares,  and  aid  the  fiend  to  flay  ? 
If  tears  could  bribe  hie  dreadful  powers, 
rd  weep,  and  blefs  the  prctious  Qiuwcts  i 
But  let  our  lot  be  joy  or  woe. 
Alike  he  fpeeds  to  fixikc  the  blow. 

Then  crown  the  bowl !— ye  forrows,  fly 
To  kill  fome  wretch  who  wants  to  die. 


ODE  XXXI.— THE  PLEASING  FRENZY. 

Now  bring,  by  all  the  powers  divlnci 
Being  mc  a  bowl  of  rofy  wiuc ; 


THE  WORKS  OF  BR0OKf£. 


A  mighty  bowl  of  wine  I  crvte : 
When  wine  inlpiret,  *tis  fwvct  to  nve. 

in  frantic  rage  Alcmaeoo  <irew 
His  falchioOy  and  his  *  oiocber  fiew : 
Oreftes  io  a  fiirioos  mood 
Raving  flied  his  f  mother**  blood. 
Dreadful,  fober  mankiod,  they  I — 
None,  harmlefs  drunkard,  none  I  flsj : 
The  blood  of  grapes  1  only  crave ; 
I  quaff  it,  and  'tis  fweet  to  rave. 

Alcides, frantic,  grafpM  hU  bow; 
His  quiver  rattled?  ftor^d  with  woe  : 
Stem  Ajax  fliook  his  glittering  bbde. 
And  broad  his  fevenfold  (Kield  <tifplaj* i  * 
Dangerous  madman !  how^ie  drew 
His  fword,  and  hofts  in  ftncy  flew! 

I,  peaceful  I,  no  fidchion  wield ; 
I  bend  no  bow^  I  poife  no  fhicld. 
The  flowery  garland  crowoa  n»y  hain, 
My  hand  the  powerful  goblec  bears ; 
The  powerful  goblet  nobly  brave, 
I  drain,  and  then  *tis  fweet  to  rave. 

ODE  XXXVL 

Talk  not  to  me  of  pedant  micas 
I  leave  debates  to  learned  foola. 
Who  folemnly  In  form  advile  ; 
At  beft,  impercisently  wife  ! 

To  me  more  pleafing  precepts  gite. 
And  teach  the  fclence  how  to  live  ; 
To  bury  in  the  friendly  draught 
Sorrows  that  fpring  from  too  much  tbc^ 
To  learn  foft  leflbns  from  the  fair. 
How  life  may  glide  exempt  from  care. 

Alas !  I'm  old !  I  fee  my  head 
With  hoary  locks  by  tiaie  o'erfpread : 
Then  inflant  be  the  goblet  brought. 
To  make  me  young — at  lea&  in  thougt:^ 
Alas !  inceflant  fpeeds  the  day 
When  I  mud  mix  wich  common  clay ; 
When  I  mud  troad  the  dlimal  fhorc, 
Aod  dream  of  love  and  wine  no  mere. 

ODE  XXXVL    THE  SPRI>: 

Sts,  winter's  paft  1  the  feafons  bnrg 
Soft  breezes  with  returning  fpring ; 
At  whofe  approach  the  graces  wear 
Fitfli  honours  in  their  flowing  hair : 
The  raging  feas  forget  to  roar« 
And,  Cttiiling,  gently  kifs  the  fhore : 
The  fportive  duck,  iu  wanton  play, 
Now  dives,  now  riles  into  day  ; 
The  cranes  from  freezing  ikica  repair, 
And  failing  float  to  warmer  air  : 
Th*  enlivening  font  in  glory  rife. 
And  gaily  dance  along  the  Ikica. 

The  dnuds  difperfe  ;  or  if  in  IhovA 
They  fall,  it  is  to  wake  the  flovrcn : 
See,  verdure  clothes  the  teeming  eanb ' 
The  olive ftruggles  into  birth: 
The  fwelliog  grapea  adorn  the  vine. 
And  kindly  pranufe  fm ve  wiae  s 


•  SfyflUf. 
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Bleft  inice !  •bretdjr  I  ill  tftoogfat 
QnafT  ao  imaginary  dnvght 

ODB  &LVI1I.    OAT  LIFB. 

Gnrt  me  Homer*!  tunefol  lyre. 

Let  the  foaod  mj  breafk  tofpire  \ 

Bat  with  no  tronblefome  delight 

Of  arms  and  heroes  flain  in  fight : 

Let  it  play  no  cooqaefis  here^  .    ^ 

Or  conquefts  only  o'er  the  fair  ! 
Boy,  reach  that  irolume-^book  dirine; 

The  ftatutea  o^  the  god  of  wine ! 
He,  legiflator,  (btutet  draws  ; 

And  I  his  judge  enforce hb  laws; 

And,  faithful  to  the  weighty  tmft, 
Compel  his  ^rot*ries  to  be  jnft : 
Thui,  round  the  bowl  impartial  flies, 
Till  to  the  fprightly  dance  we  rife ; 
We  friflc  it  widi  a  lively  bound, 
Charm'd  with  the  lyre's  harmonious  Tound; 
Then  pour  fordi,  with  an  heat  divine, 
Rapturous  fongi  that  breathe  of  wine. 

ODE  L    tHE  HAPPY  EFFECTS  dF  WINE 

SiK !  fee  the  jolly  god  appears  ; 
His  hand  a  mighty  goblet  bears : 
With  fparklipg  wine  foll^hargM  It  flows, 
The  fovereign  cure  of  human  woes. 

Wine  gives  a  kind  releafe  from  care, 
And  courage  tofubdue  the  fair; 
inaruds  the  cheerful  to  advance 
Harmonious  in  the  fprightly  dance  :^ 
Hail,  goblet  \  rich  with  generous  wines? 
See !  round  the  verge  a  vioe-branch  twines. 
See  :  how  the  mimic  clufters  roll, 
Ai  ready  to  re-fill  the  bowl  1 

Wine  keeps  its  happy  patients  free 
From  every  painful  malady; 
Our  bed  phyfician  all  the  year. 
Thus  guarded,  no  difeafe  we  fear. 
No  troublefome  difeafe  of  mind, 
Until  another  year  grows  kind, 
And  loads  agam  the  fruitfol  vine, 
And  brings  again  our  health — ^oew  wine. 

ODE  LH.   GRAPES;  OR  THE  VINTAGE. 

lo  !  the  vintage  now  is  done ! 
And  blacVned  with  th'  autumnal  fun 
The  grapes  gay  youths  and  virgins  bcari 
The  fweeteft  produd  of  the  year  1 
in  vata  the  heavenly  load  they  lay, 
And  fwift  the  damfels  trip  away : 
The  youths  alone  the  wine-prels  tread. 
For  wine's  by  (kiiful  drunkards  made : 
Meantime  the  mirthful  fong  they  raife, 
lo  !  Bacchus,  to  thy  praife  I 
And,  eying  the  bleft  juice,  in  thought 
Quaff  an  Imaginary  draught. 

Gaily,  through  wine,  the  old  advance, 
And  doubly  tremble  in  the  dance : 
In  fancy *d  youth  they  chant  and  play, 
Porgetful  that  their  locks  are  gray. 
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Hirongh  wine,  the  ymillk  «nmpletet  his  lores ; 
He  haunts  the  filence  of  the  groves : 
Where,  ftretch'd  beneath  th'  emboweriog  fliade» 
He  fptes  fome  love-tnlpiring  maid : 
On  beds  of  rofy  fweets  flie  lies. 
Inviting  fleep  to  clofe  her  eyes : 
Faft  by  her  fide  his  limbs  he  throwi. 
Her  hand  he  preifes— ^breathes  his  vo# 
And  cries,  my  love,  my  foul  comply 
This  inflant,  or,  ahis !  I  die. 

In  vain  the  yooth  perfoafion  tries  t 
In  vain  !— her  tongue  at  leaft  denies : 
Then  fcoraing  death  through  dull  defpaiTi 
He  ftorms  th'  unwilling  willing  hlr ; 
Blefling  the  grapes  that  could  diTpenfe 
The  happy,  haippf  impudence. 

ODB  LUT.    THE  ROSE. 

• 

Come,  lyrift,  tune  thy  harp,  ami  pby 
Refpoofivd  to  my  vocal  lay : 
Gently  tovch  it,  while  I  finr 
The  rofe,  the  glory  of  the  ^ng. 

To  heaven  the  rofe  in  fragrance  flicff 
The  fweeteft  incenfe  of  the  (kiea.- 
Thee,  joy  of  earth,  when  vernal  honn 
Poor  forth  a  blooming  wafte  of  flo#erf , 
The  gaily4miUng  graces  wear 
A  trophy  in  their  flowing  hair. 
Thee  Venus  queen  of  beauty  loves. 
And,  crown*d  with  thee,  more  gracefiii  mofcai 

In  fabled  fong,  and  tuneful  lays. 
Their  favourite  rofe  the  mufes  praife  u 
To  pluck  the  rofe,  the  virgin-train 
With  blood  their  pretty  fingers  ftain« 
Nor  dread  the  pointed  terrors  round. 
That  threaten,  and  inflid  a  wound  : 
See !  how  they  wave  the  charming  toy. 
Now  kifs,  now  inuff  the  fragrant  joy  1 

The  rofe  the  poeu  fktim  to  praife. 
And  for  it  would  exchange  their  bays  2 
O  \  ever  to  the  fprightly  feaft 
Admitted,  welcome,  pleafing  gueft  I 
But  chiefly  when  the  goblet  flows,  ^ 
And  rofy  wreaths  adorn  our  buowi  i 

I^ovely  fmilingrofe,  how  fweet 
The  objeA  where  thy  beauties  meet  1 
Aurora  with  a  blufliing  ray. 
And  rofy  fingers,  fpreadt  the  day  : 
The  graces  more  enchanting  (how 
When  rofy  bluflics  paint  their  fnow ; 
And  every  pleas'd  beholder  feeks 
The  rofe  in  CytherKa*s  cheeks. 

When  pain  afflids,  or  ficknefs  grieves, 
Its  juice  the  drooping  heart  relieves  ;^ 
And,  after  death,  its  odours  (hed 
A  pleafing  fragrance  o*er  the  dead  ( 
And  when  its  withering  charms  decay, 
And  finking,  fading,  die  away. 
Triumphant  o*er  the  rage  of  time. 
It  keeps  the  fragrance  of  its  prime. 

Come,  lyrifl,  join  to  fing  the  birth 
Of  this  fweet  offspring  of  the  earth ! 

When  Venus  from  the  ocean's  bed 
Raised  o*er  the  waves  her  lovely  head ; 
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When  warUke  Mbn  fproag  from  J^te^ 

1*rcmeDd<ma  to  the  powers  above ; 

To  grace  the  world,  the  teeming  earth 

Gave  the  fragrant  infant  birth. 

And  *  Thif,'  file  cry'd,  « I  this  ordain 

'  Mj  favourite,  queen  of  flowers  to  reign  *.' 

But  6rft  th'  aflembled  gods  debate 
The  future  wonder  to  create : 
Agreed  at  length,  from  heaven  they  threw 
A  drop  of  rich,  nedareons  dew ; 
A  bramble-ftem  the  drop  receives. 
And  ilrait  the  rofe  adorns  the  leaves. 

The  gods  to  Bacchus  gave  the  flower. 
To  grace  him  in  the  gcmal  hour. 

ODE  LIV.— GROWN  YOUNG. 

Wbbm  fprightly  youths  my  «yct  fnrvey, 
I  too  am  young,  and  I  am  gay ; 
In  dance  my  a^kive  body  fwims. 
And  fudden  pinions  lift  my  limbsb 

Hafte,  crown,  Cybasba,  crown  my  browt 
With  garlands  of  the  fragnnt  rofe ! 
Hence,  hoary  age  1— I  now  am  flrong. 
And  dance,  a  youth  among  the  young. 

Come  then,  my  friends,  the  goblet  drain  I 
Bleft  juice!— I  feel  thee  in  each  vein  ! 
See  1  how  with  aAive  bounds  I  fpring  ! 
How  ftrong,  and  yet  how  fweet,  I  fing ! 

How  bldi  am  1 !  who  thus  excell 
In  pining  aru  of  trifling  well ! 

ODE  LV.-^THE  MARK, 

Thk  ftately  fteed  expreflive  bears 
A  mark  imprinted  on  his  hairs : 
The  turban  that  adorns  the  brows 
Of  Afia's  fons,  the  Parthian  ihows : 
And  marks  betray  the  lover's  heart, 
Deeply  engrav*d  by  Cupid's  dart : 
1  plainly  read  them  in  his  eyes. 
That  look  too  fooliih,  or  too  wife. 

ODE  LVI. 

Alas  !  the  powers  of  life  decay  I 
My  hairs  are  fall'n,  or  chang'd  to  grey ! 
The  imiling  blobm,  and  youthful  grace. 
Is  banifliM  from  my  faded  face ! 
Thus  man  beholds,  with  weeping  eyes, 
Himfelf  halfdead  before  he  dies. 

For  this,  and  for  the  gnve,  I  fear, 
And  pour  the  never-ccaSng  tear ! 
A  dreadful  profpcd  ftrikes  my  eye ; 
1  foon  mufl  fidcen,  foon  muft  die. 

For  this  the  mournful  groan  I  flicd ; 
I  dread— «1m  1  the  hour  I  dread ! 


What  eye  can  fled£i(Uy  fiirvey 
Death  and  its  dark  tremcndoi  way  1 
For  foon  as  fate  has  dos'd  our  eyes, 
Man  dies— for  ever,  ever  dies ! 
All  pale,  all  fenfelefs  in  the  vra ! 
Never,  ah!  never  to  return. 

ODE  UCIV^TO  APOUA 

Oncb  more,  not  uninfpir'd,  the  firing 
1  waken,  and  fpontaneous  flog : 
No  Pythic  laurel-wreath  I  dum. 
That  lifts  ambition  into  fame : 
My  voice  unbidden  tunes  the  by : 
Some  god  impells,  and  I  obey. 
Liften,  ye  groves !— The  mafe  prcpwoi 
A  (acred  fong  in  Phrygian  airs ; 
Such  as  the  fwan  expiring  fingi. 
Melodious  by  Cayfier's  fprings. 
While  liftening  winds  in  fileoce  hear, 
And  to  the  gods  the  mufic  bear. 

Cdeftialmnle!  attend,  and  bring 
Thy  aid,  while  I  thy  Phctbus  fing  ; 
To  Phoebus  and  the  mufe  belong 
The  laurel,  lyre,  and  Delphic  fong. 

Begin,  begin  the  lofty  ftrain ! 
How  Phoebus  lov*d,  but  lov'd  in  vain  ; 
How  Daphne  fled  his  guilty  flaaoe. 
And  fcom'd  a  god  that  ofler'd  fhame. 
With  glorious  pride  his  vows  Ike  hears; 
And  heaven,  indulgent  to  ker  prayen. 
To  laurel  chang*d  the  nymph,  and  gave 
Her  foliage  to  reward  the  brave. 

Ah  :  how,  on  wings  of  love  coovcy'd. 
He  flew  u  clafp  the  panting  maid ! 
Now,  now  o*ertakes! — but  heaven  deccivci 
His  hope — he  fdies  only  leaves. 
Why  fires  my  raptur'd  breaft  ?  ah !  why, 
Ah  1  whither  fkrives  my  foul  to  fly  2 
I  feel  the  pleafing  frenzy  ftrong, 
Impulfive  to  fome  nobler  fong  i 
Let,  let  the  wanton  fancy  play; 
But  guide  it,  left  it  devious  ftray. 
.    But  oh !  in  vain,  my  mufe  desiei 
Her  aid,  a  flave  to  lovdy  eyes. 
Suffice  it  to  rehearfe  the  pains 
Of  bleeding  nymphs,  and  dying  fwaiM; 
Nor  dare  to  wield  the  fliafts  of  tove. 
That  wound  the  gods,  and  conquer  Jove, 

I  yield !  adieu  the  lofty  ftrain ! 
t  am  Anacreon  once  again : 
Again  the  melting  fong  I  play, 
Attempcr'd  to  the  vocal  lay  x 
See !  Ice !  how  with  attentive  e«i 
The  youths  imbibe  the  nedar'd  airs ! 
And  quaff*,  in  lowery  fhades  redia'd^ 
My  precepts,  to  regale  the  oiiiid. 
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t.  -  ■  ■  ==3=  I  ' 

■       flvperior  to  the  paiiit  hdow. 
Your  thoiightt  in  fotring  meditatiofu  flow« 
In  fapt'rottt  tnoce«  on  FkgtTM  genint  dwellt 
To  «■,  poor  mortally  hii  ftroog  beantiet  teUt 
And,  like  JBmMs,  from  your  conch  of  ftate. 
In  all  the  poo^  of  words  difpUf  the  Tkojan  frte. 


EDINBURGH: 

r^MTEP  BT  mtfDMfJ^  AN1>  SON,  ROYAL  BAlK  QM)» 


^ 
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^uRiiTOPBEK  Pitt  was  born  at  Blandford  in  Dorfetfhtre,  in  1699.    Hit  father  was  an  eminent 
hyfician  in  that  place,  and  related  to  the  family  of  Pitt  of  Stracficld-fca  in  Hampfhire. 
At  the  age  of  fifteen,  he  was  received  as  a  fcholar  into  Wincheiler  Colleee,  where  he  was  diflin- 
ttilhed  by  exercifes  of  uncommon  elegance. 

In  1 719,  he  was  chofen  to  New  College,  Oxford;  and  at  his  removal,  he  prcfented  to  the  dec- 
)r8  two  volumes  of  MS.  poems,  the  prcduil  of  his  private  and  voluntary  ftudlcs;  one  of  which  con- 
iled  of  mifcellaneous  pieces,  and  the  other  contained  a  complete  verfion  of  Lutan^  which  he  did 
ot  then  know  to  have  been  tranilated  by  Rowe. 

The  verfion  was  fupprelTed,  perhaps  from  its  being  the  produAion  of  early  life,  or  from  a  con- 
ioafncfs  of  its  bferiority  to  the  verfion  of  Rowe,  which  was  executed  in  the  full  vigour  of  his 
:oiu9.  X 

Such  an  inftance,  however,  of  early  diligence  deferves  well  to  be  recorded  ;  and  the  fupprefflon 
r  fach  a  work,  recommended  by  fuch  uncommon  circumftances,  is  to  be  regretted ;  for  examples 
'early  excellence  are  never  fuperfluouSi  and  from  this  example,  the  danger  is  not  e^eat  of  many 
nitations.  ' 

When  he  had  refided  three  years  at  this  College,  he  was  prefented  to  the  redory  of  Pimpem 
»r  Blandford,  in  Dorfetfliire,  l^%7,t  by  his  friend  and  relation  George  Pitt,  Efq.  of  Stratfield-fea 
Hampfliire ;  and  refigning  his  fellowlhip,  continued  at  Oxford  two  years  longer,  till  he  became 
lafter  of  Ans.  While  he  refided  at  the  univerfity,  he  vras  affedionately  beloved  by  all  who  knew 
^m,  and  particularly  diftinguiihed  by  Young,  who,  with  an  engaging  familiarity,  ufed  to  call  him 
is  fon,  and  to  whom  he  addrcfled  an  EpifiU  in  173}. 

He  then  retired  to  Pimpern,  a  place  plcafing  by  its  fitoatioD,  «od  therefore  likely  to  excite  the 
nagination  of  a  poet,  where  he  pafled  the  reft  of  his  llfis. 

At  what  time  he  compefed  his  MSJitlUn§otn  Poem*,  poUiihed  1717,  is  not  eafy  to  know :  thofe 
:hich  have  dates,  appear  to  have  been  very  early  produdions,  and  few  of  them  rife  above  medio- 
rity. 

Of  the  panegyric  m  Lord  Stanhope,  the  eon(|ueror  of  Minorca,  in  particular,  he  was  afterwards 
Ihamed.  '*  I  did  write  an  idle  thing,'*  fays  he,  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Duneombe,  1738,  ''on  Lord 
tanhope,  the  work  of  a  day  or  two,  which  1  have  forgot,  as  I  hope  everj  body  elfe  has  done.  The 
3es,  I  believe,  fome  at  leaft,  were  round  and  ftrong ;  but,  upon  the  whole,  I  own  it  was  a  rafli  in- 
irred  thing.  I  knew  indeed  very  little  of  the  fuhjeil ;  but  as  he  was  married  to  a  relation  [Lucy, 
lughter  of  Thomas  Pitt,  Efq.  of  Stratford,  Wilts],  T  fell  to  fcribbling,  without  fear  or  wit,  to 
ow  my  refpeA." 

Probably  about  this  time  he  publi&ed  his  tranflation  of  Fida*  Art  of  Poetry,  which  Pope's  ccm- 
endation,  in  his  <*  Eflay  OB  Criticifm,"  and  THftram*s  fplendid  edition,  had  then  made  popular, 
his  poem  is  perhaps  the  moft  perfcA  of  FidM*t  compofitions,  ^md  has  the  praile  of  being  one  of 
e  firft,  if  not  the  very  firlt  pieces  of  criticifm  that  appeared  in  Italy  fince  the  revival  of  learning ; 
r  it  was  finiihed  in  the  year  1520. 

In  this  tranflation,  he  diftinguiihed  himfelf  by' a  {lri<Sl  attention  to  the  fenie  of  the  original,  the  * 
moft  elegance  of  verfification,  and  the  fltilful  adaptation  of  his  numbers  to  the  images  cx« 
effed ;  a  beauty  which  FiJa  has  with  great  ardour  enforced  and  exemplified. 
It  vras  immediately  on  its  publication  very  eagerly  received  by  the  readers  of  poetry.  *<  I  believe 
was  you,'*  he  vnites  Mr.  Duneombe,  "  who  gave  a  public  teiUmony  to  the  merit  of  the  tranf- 
Cion  of  fTdb,*'  (if  it  has  any)  in  the  •*  Whitehall  Evening  Poft  ;'*  when  it  made  its  firft  appear- 
ice  in  the  world,  which  I  fuppofe  did  not  a  little  contribute  to  its  reputation  ^nd  (ale ;  for  fix  or 
ven  hundred  were  foon  difpofed  of.'* 

Thefuccefsof  his  Vida  animated  him  to  a  higher  undertaking;  and,  in  his  thirtieth  year,  he  poblifii- 
I  a  verfion  of  the  ficft  book  of  the  Mtteid;  which,  being  commended  by  his  friends,  he  fome  timo 
tervrards  added  three  more,  with  an  advertifement,  in  which  he  reprefcnts  himfelf  as  ttanilatiu;; 
ich  great  iodiffcrcace^  and  with  »  progrefs  of  which  hixuiclf  wai  hardly  confdous^ 
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**  I  ftm  gbd,*'  he  writes  Mr.  Doncombe,  x  736,  *'  that  the  ▼erfion  pleafe^  Mellrt.  d|WBct.Be«a 
[L  Hawkiof],  Dnocombe,  Glover,  BeDfon,  and  fome  more  of  the  bcft  judges  in  coitb.  El  a 
be  allowed  to  judge  in  my  own  cafe,  I  think  thii  lad  to  be  the  beft  of  tnj  p**^^!  peribcssa 
and  I  believe  that  you  will  agree  with  me,  that  the  three  lad  hooka  have  fiewcr  gnaaoutkii  as 
racies  than  the  firft  book.  1  cannot  tell  what  to  fay  to  your  compliment,  *  dwt  this  ver&a  « 
be  admired  as  long  as  the  Engliflt  language  lafts  ;*  but  I  am  highly  obliged  to  yoa  tor  job  js-j 
I  ty  to  me  ever  flnce  the  tranflation  of  yida" 

He  completed  the  entire  tranflation  of  the  JE»ad^  June  %,  1738,  which,  wieboot  ivf  '*ri 
contention  with  his  modeHy,  or  any  awe  of  the  name  of  Dryden,  he  publiflied,  in  two  rtzr\ 
4to,  1740.  "  I  propofe  a  good  deal  of  pleafure,**  he  writet  Mr.  Doocombe,  **  io  eorrediiid 
large  work,  and  hope  that  in  time  my  frienda  will  not  be  aihamcd  of  it,  tbovgfa  I  knov,  :k 
many  refpeds  Mr.I>rydeo*tverfion  muft  have  the  advantage.**  In  another  letter,  he  ftyk»Dn:i 
**  a  glorious  tranflation.*'  **  I  belie vci"  he  adds,  '*  in  all  my  verfion,  theve  are  00c  ikovcl-i 
or  eight  borrowed  lines.  I  could  not  help  taking  two  together  frma  Kir.  Drydcn  ia  t^  p 
graph,  they  are  fo  very  fweet : 

«  All,  all  my  life,"  replies  the  yeuth,  *'  Qull  aimj, 
Like  this  one  hour,  at  everlafting  fame. 
Though  fortune  only  this  attempt  can  blelta 
Yet  ftiil  my  courage  (hall  defer  ve  fuccefs^ 
But  ooe  reward  I  afk  before  I  go. 
The  greateft  I  can  aflc,  or  you  beftow. 
Of  Friam't  r^yal  race  my  mother  CMme^ 
And  Jure  the  hejt  that  ever  hore  the  name. 
Such  was  her  love,  flie  left  her  native  Troy, 
And  fair  Trinacria,  for  her  darling  boy; 
And  fuch  is  miue,  that  I  muft  keep  unkoows 
From  her  the  danger  of  fo  dear  a  fon. 
To  fpare  her  anguifh,  lo  !  I  quit  the  place, 
Without  ooe  parting  kifs,  one  lafl  embrace ! 
By  night,  apd  that  refpeAed  hand,  1  fwear, 
|ier  tender  tears  are  more  than  I  can  bear. 
For  her,  good  prince,  your  pity  I  implore ; 
Support  her,  childlefs,  and  lelicve  her,  poor. 
Oh !  let  her  find  in  you,  when  1  am  gone, 
•  A  friend,  a  fpoufe,  a  guardian,  and  a  fon ! 

,  With  that  dear  hope  embolden'd  I  (hall  go. 

Brave  every  danger,  and  defy  the  foe.** 

He  bad  certainly  reafon  to  be  proud  of  thefe  lines,  it  being  fcarce  pofllble  to  find  any  fopsir ' 
them  in  any  verfion ;  Dryden*s  of  the  fame  paflage  (*'  fweet"  at  are  the  two  lines  he  has  tabe 
much  inferior  in  elegance  and  harmony. 

The  EngUfh  JBneid  ii  joined  in  this  colledion  with  his  other  poems,  that  the  rcadcn  of  ^ 
may  have  an  opportunity  of  comparing  the  two  beft  traoflations  that  pcrbapa  ever  were  prik*=< 
by  one  nation,  of  the  fame^  author. 

He  did  no(  enjoy  the  rcpuution  which  this  great  work  defervedly  cocferted ;  for  he  died  ia  i  '• 
in  the  forty^ght  year  of  his  age ;  and  lies  baried  under  a  fkone  U  Blaadford,  oa  which  is  tk«  • 

^iptioot  ,  ^ 

In  memory  of 

CHR.  PITT,  Clerk,  M.  A. 

Very  eminent 

for  his  talents  in  poetry ; 

and  yet  more 

for  the  univerfal  candour  of 

his  mind,  and  the  primitive 

iimplicity  of  his  maonen.  < 

He  lived  innocent,  | 

and  died  belovf  dg 

Apr.  13.  X748. 

Aged  4S. 

Hti  Onginal  Fwimt,  ditptrM  in  the  «« The  Student,'*  and  other  pttb^mlaB^  wtttctXkS^^ 
pubUihed  in  the  edition  of  <«  The  EagUfl^  FoeC«»**  znSj* 
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Hb  TeriioD  of  tlie  MmU  wu  re-printed  in  a  complete  edition  of  "  VirgS'i  worlu  tnnflated  into 
Eogliih  "  in  4  volt,  8to»  1753.  The  tranflation  of  the  **  Eclogues**  and  **  Georgict/*  three  ciTayi  **  oq 
paftoral,  didadic,  and  epic  poetry/'  and  **  notes  on  the  whole,*'  were  eontriboted  by  Dr.  Warton, 
the  prefent  refpcdable  mafter  of  Wtnchefter  fchoot ;  with  diflertationt  **  on  the  Vhh  book  cf  the 
Emiid;*  by  Warbnrton ;  «<  on  the  fliield  of  JEoeai,"  by  W.  Whitehead ;  <*  on  tt^e  charader  of  lapit," 
by  Dr.  Atterbnry ;  and  fome  new  obCcrvatiom  by  HoIdTwonh,  Spence,  and  others. 

The  amiable  charader  of  Pitt,  tranfcribcd  from  the  ftone  that  marka  the  pkce  of  his  duft»  owes 
oothiog  to  flattery.  He  was  reverenced  for  his  virtue,  and  beloTed  for  the  foftnefs  of  hu  temper, 
ind  the  eafinefs  of  his  manners.  Before  ftrangers,  he  had  fomeching  of  the  fcholar*s  timidity  and  dif- 
tnift ;  but  when  he  became  familiar,  he  was  in  a  very  high  degree  cheerful  and  entertaining.  Hia 
[general  benevolence  procured  him  general  refpedt ;  and  he  pafTed  a  life  placid  and  honourable ;  nei- 
ther too  great  for  the  kindnefs  of  the  low,  nor  roo  low  for  the  notice  of  the  great. 

As  a  poet,  his  compofitions  are  charaderifed  by  Iplendour  and  elegances  of  diAion,  and  the  ez« 
guifice  poliib  and  harmony  of  the  Terfification.  Mod  of  his  original  pieces  are  pleaGng  and  poeti- 
nl ;  but  his  Fida  and  the  Engiifli  JBmeid,  are  the  chief  foundation  of  his  fame.  His  verfion  of  Fk^ 
is  executed  with  fo  much  exaAocJa  and  general  elegance,  that  there  a  little  fear  of  its  being  fup- 
pjanted  by  the  verfion  of  Mr.  HampiSon,  pnbliibed  in  1793. 

The  excellence  of  his  verfion  of  the  JEmid,  his  greateft  work,  is  generally  allowed ;  but  the  critica 
lave  been  divided  concerning  the  juft  proportion  of  merit  which  ought  to  be  afcribed  to  it,  compa- 
-atively  with  that  of  Dryden.  Some  have  averted,  that  Pitt  has  done  moft  juQice  to  Virgil;  that  he 
hines  in  Pitt  with  a  luftre  which  Dryden  wanted  not  power,  but  leiTure  to  beftow.  Pitt,  no  donbe. 
lad  many  advantages  aboVe  Dryden  in  this  arduous  undertaking.  As  he  was  later  in  the  attempc« 
\t  had  confequently  the  verfion  of  Dryden  to  improve  upon.  He  faw  the  errors  of  that  great  poet, 
ind  avoided  them ;  he  difcovered  his  beauties,  and  improved  upon  them  :  and  aa  he  was  not  com- 
>eUed  by  neceflity,  he  had  leifure  to  revile,  corred,  and  finilh  his  excellent  work.  Yet  it  may  be 
uftly  doubted  whether,  upon  the  whole,  the  verfion  of  Dryden  is  not  the  moft  vigorous  and  poeti- 
;al  performance. 

A  comparifon  of  the  following  pafligei  may  enable  the  reader  to  determine  for  himfelf,  towhofe 

iranflation  he  would  give  the  prefereiKe.    The  firft  is  taken  from  Virgil's  dcfcriptioa  of  £lyfivn| 

rrhich  <*  it  fo  charming,"  fays  Dr.  Tropp,  **  that  it  is  almoft  Elyfiom  to  read  iuV 

His  demum  exadia  perfeAo  mnnera  divsi 

Devenere  locos  Isstot,  et  amcna  vireta 

Fortunatorum  ocmorum  fcdefqne  beataa 

Largior  hie  campos  aether  et  lumine  veftit 

Porpureo :-  folemque  fuum,  fua  fidera  norunt 

Pars  in  gramineis  excercent  membra  palsftria 

Coatenduntludo,  et  fulva  ludantnr  arena; 

Pars  pedibus  plandunc  choreas  et  carmina  decnnt 

Nee  non  Threicos  longa  com  vefte  facerdos  , 

Obloqoitnr  nomerb  feptem  difcrimina  voenm, 

Jamque  eadem  digitis,  Jam  pc^ne  poliac  cbnnip.        JBiiUP,  Libw  VI*  6j)b.' 

Thefe  holy  ritca  performed,  they  took  their  vray 

IVhere  long  extended  plains  of  pleafure  lay. 

The  verdant  fields  with  thofe  of  heaven  may  vie, 

With  ether  vefted,  and  a  purple  Iky ; 

The  bliiafnl  feau  of  happy  foob  below, 

Staca  of  their  own,  and  their  own  fnns  they  know* 

Their  airy  limbs  in  fports  they  exerdfe, 

And  on  the  green  contend  the  wreftler's  prise. 

Some  in  heroic  verfe  divinely  fing, 

Others  in  artful  meafurea  lead  the  ring. 

The  Thracian  bard,  furrqunded  by  the  reft. 

There  (lands  confpicuoui  in  his  flowing  veiL 

His  flying  fingers,  and  harmonious  quiu. 

Strike  feven  diftingoifli'd  notes,  and  feven  at  once  they  fjM.     1  PtTDtifi 

Tbeie  rites  complete,  they  reach  the  flowery  plaint, 

The  verdant  groves;  where  endlefs  pltafur^  rcigatt 

|iere  glowing  ether  ihoots  a  purple  ray,  ^ 

And  o'er  the  region  pourt  a  doublodaj. 
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From  iky  to  (ky  th*  unweiried  fplendovr  niDS| 

And  nobler  planets  roU  round  brighter  funs. 

Some  wreftic  on  the  fsod^  sod  lome  in  pkiy» 

And  gsunef  heroic,  pad  the  hours  away. 

Thofe  raife  the  fong  divine,  and  thefe  advance. 

In  meafur'd  fieps,  to  form  the  folemn  dance. 

There  Orpheus,  graceful  in  his  long  attire^ 

la  fcven  divifions  firikes  the  fouoding  lyre. 

Acrois  the  chords  the  quivering  ^uill  he  flings^ 

Or  witli  his  flying  fingers  f weeps  the  firings. Pitt. 

In  the  celebrated  dcfcription  of  the  fwiftnels  of  Camilla,  in  the  VIIthiEacid,  the  ky-:  ' 
9I  Dryden  is  inore  cosfpicuous  than  ia  the  foregoing  paflage. 

nb  vel  intads  fegetit  per  fiimma  YohreC 
Gcamina,  nee  tcneras  curfii  Ixfilfit  ariftas, 
Vel  mare  per  medium  ^a6tu  fufpeufa  tumenti 
Ferret  iter ;  celcres  nee  tingeret  cquore  plantas. 

— —  the  fierce  virago  fought—- 

Outflrip'd  the  winds  io  Ipeed  upon  the  plaia ; 

Flew  o*er  the  fields,  nor  hurt  the  bearded  grain. 

She  fwept  the  feas;  and  as  file  flunim*d  along. 

Her  flying  feet,  unbath*d,  on  billows  hung.^ ^DaTStir. 

She  led  the  rapid  race,  and  left  behind 
(  The  flagging  floods,  and  pinions  of  the  wind ; 

Lightly  ihe  flies  along  the  level  plain, 
Kor  hurts  the  tender  grafs,  nor  bends  the  golden  grain  ; 
Or  o*cr  the  the  fwelling  furgc  fufpended  fweeps, 
And  fmoothJy  (kirns,  unbath'd,  along  the  deeps. Pitt. 

<  It  is  evident  from  thefe  paflages,  that  Pitt's  verfification,  though  more  ttKiaifitely  p<. 
abounds  more  io  fuperfluous  epithets  and  ^nefiential  images  than  that  of  Dryden,  and  is  bcu 
diftiogujihfd  by  variety  of  paufe  and  cadence.    Alliteration  is  an  inferior  beauty,  which  is  b/  ' 
narkable  in  Pitt  than  Dryden.    Benfon,  who  in  a  pamphlet  of  his  writit^  has  treated  D:  - 
verfion  with  great  contempt,  was  yet  fond  of  the  alliteration  of  Pitt,  to  a  degree  of  CRt^^-* 
He  once  took  occafion,  in  convcrfacion  with  Pitt,  to  magnify  that  beaoty,  and  to  cotnpiinirr  .  - 
upon  it.    Pitt  thought  it  far  lefs  con(iderable  than  Benfon  did;  but  fays  he,  **  Since  you  arci.  •  - 
^  of  alliteration,  this  couplet  upou  Cardinal  Wolfey  will  not  difpleafe  yon : 

Begot  by  butchers,  but  by  bifhops  bred, 

How  high  his  honour  holds  his  haughty  head.** 


Benfon  was  no  doubt  charmed  to  hear  his  favourite  grace  in  poetry  lb  beaatifuJlj 
which  it  certainly  v,  without  any  affedlation  or  fiifihefs. 

Spence,  in  his  **  Pulymetis,**  has  convided  Drydco,  in  icveral  infiaiKet,  of  ignoraBce  c:  - 
genet  in  tranflating  the  ancient  allegories.  ■■  Upon  this,'*  fays  Dr.  Wanon,  **  I  was  dcfiroL*  r 
amine  Mr.  Pitt's  tranflation  of  the  fame  palTages,  and  was  furprifed  to  find  near  fifty  'v^'  • 
which  Mr.  Spence  has  given  of  Drydcn'i  millakes  of  that  kind,  when  Mr.  Pitt  had  aoc  U.^  - 
above  three  or  four." 

To  the  eftimate  which  Dr.  Johnfon  hM  given  of  the  comparative  merita  of  the  rival  vcri"^ 
preftnt  writer  has  no  great  reafon  to  objedfc,  at  he  is  more  di^fed  to  admire  the  amaaisg  f-s- 
Pryden's  genius,  than  indofiriouily  to  dwell  on  his  impetfedtons. 

"  Pitt  engaging  as  a  rival  with  Dryden,  naturally  obferved  his  lailnica,  aodtvoided  &ss   •' 
as  he  wrote  after  Pope's  **  Iliad,*'  he  had  an  esainple  of  an  exad,  equable,  and  fplcodid  ^'' 
cation,    VTith  thefe  advantages,  feconded  byfgreat  diligence,  he  might  fucce&folly  laboar  f <>'-   - 
pailages,  and  efcape  many  errors.    If  the  two  vcrfious  are  compared,  perhaps  the  refiik  w««^* 
that  Dryden  leads  the  reader  forward  by  his  general  vigour  and  fptightlands ;  and  Pitt  dt» 
him  to  contemplate  the  excellence,  of  a  particular  oovplet  :    That  Drydea*s  Uts  v 
gotten  in  the  hurry  of  delight,  and  that  Pitt*s  beauties  are  negleded  in  the  laagoar  ti  %  c.  >  *- 
lifkleA  perufal ;  That  Piu  pleaf^i  the  vtitics,  asd  Prjden  the  people  :,Th»t  fUt  i»  qaatt<>£*  " 
d«n  rca4' 


DEDICATION: 


TO  GEORGE  PITT,  Esq^ 

0/  SrMArSJELD  SEA.  IN  U4M^BHIIiE. 


oi  Touchfafe  to  be  a  patron  to  thefe  Ibeeti, 
as  to  their  author,  I  will  not  make  an  iU 
)e  liberty  yon  give  mc,.  to  addreOi  jou  in 
\\t  manner.  By  running  into  the  common 
dedications.  Should  I  venture  to  engage 
in  extcniive  th^me  as  your  charaAcr,  the 
ould  judge  the  attempt  to  be  altogether 
ai7»  becaufe  it  had  long  before  been  tho. 
acquainted*  with  your  virtues ;  beddes  I 
ble,  that  yon  as  eaneftly  decline  all  praife 
cgyricyM  yon  couneatly  dcfcrvc  (hem. 


I  hope^  Sir,  on  another  occafion,  to  -nrefent  jvm 
with  the  prodod  of  my  fererer  ihidics :  in  the 
mean  time,  be  pleafed  to  accept  of  this  tri6e,  as  on€ 
fmall  acknowledgment  of  the  many  great  favoiif^ 
you  have  beftowed  on, 

.  (Honoured  Sir) 

your  obliged  humble  fervant, 

C|iiiiTorit«  PiTr« 


PREFACE. 


nflation  of  Vida's  Art  of  Poetry  having 
re  favourably  received  than  I  had  rcafon 
k,  hu  enconraged  me  to  publilh  this  mif- 
>f  poems  and  feleA  tranflations.  1  fliaU 
•mbarraA  oiyfielf  aor  my  reader  with  apo- 
ncetning  this  coUedion ;  for  whether  it  it 
»r  a  bad  one,  all  cxcnfes  are  unneceflary  in 
)  and  offered  in  vain  ia  the  other, 
thor  of  a  mifcellaBy  has  a  better  chance  of 
the  world,  than  he  who  vvrites  on  a  iingle 
and  I  have  fometimes  known  a  bad,  or 
is  ftill  worfe)  an  indifferent  poet,  meet 
nble  fttccefs ;  which  has  been  ovring  more 
ariety  of  fubjeds,  than  his  htfppineis  in 
them. 

^eniible  the  men  of  wit  and  pleafure  will 
led  to  find  fo  great  a  part  of  this  coUedion 
I  facTcd  poetry ;  but  I  affvre  thefe  gentle- 
atever  they  ihall  be  pleaicd  to  objed,  that 

nrcr  be  aflumf  d  of  employing  my  taleats 


(foch  as  they  are)  in  the  fervice  of  my  Maker; 

that  it  vrould  look  indecent  in  one  of  my  prefeifion; 
not  to  fpcnd  as  much  time  on  the  pialms  of  Da- 
vid, at  the  bynms  of  CalixDuehus;  and  fiuther,  that 
if  thofe  beautifnl  pieces  of  divine  poetry  had  beca* 
written  by  Callimachus,  or  any  heathen  author, 
they  migbt  have  poflibly  vooch&fed  them  a  read- 
ing even  ia  my  tranflacion. 

But  I  will  not  trefpaft  farther  oo  my  readrr*s 
patience  in  pro(e,  fince  I  (ball  have  occafion  enough 
for  it,  as  well  as  for  his  good  nature,  in  the  fdU 
lowing  verfes ;  concerning  which  I  muft  acquaint 
him,  tiiat  fome  of  them  were  written  feveral  years 
fince,  and  that  I  have  precifdy  obferred  the  rule 
of  our  great  mafter  Horace— Nonumqne  prematnr 
in  annum.  But  1  may  fiiy  mofe  juftly  than  Blr. 
Prior  faid  of  himfelf  in  the  like  cafe,  that  I  have 
obferved  the  letter  more  thin  the  fpirit  of  the 
precept. 


7>« 


RCCOMMENbATORY  POEMi. 


RECOMMENDATORY  POEMS 


TO  MR.  CHRISTOPHER  PrXT. 

OM    Bit    rOEMt   AND    T&ANSLATIONt. 

F OKGXTB  th'  tmbitioQB  fondnefi  of  s  friend, 
For  fuch  thj  worth,  *tit  glory  to  commted ; 
To  thee,  from  judgmefae,  fuch  ftpplaofe  it  due, 
1  pratfe  myfelf  whUe  I  am  pnifing  yofi ; 
At  he  who  heart  the  lighted  torch,  recetret 
Himfelf  affiftance  from  the  light  he  givet. 

So  moch  yoQ  pleafe,  fo  vaft  it  my  delight. 
Thy,  ev*ii  thy  fancy  cannot  reach  itt  height, 
lo  vain  I  ftrive  to  make  the  tranfport  kDo«iro»l 
Mo  langnage  can  defcribe  it  hut  thy  own. 
Could'ft  thou  thy  gcnlut  pour  into  my  heart, 
Thy  copiout  fancy,  thy  engaging  heart. 
Thy  Tigoroui  thoughtt,  thy  manly  flow  of  fenfe, 
Thy  ftroog  and  glowing  paint  of  eloquence ; 
Then  lhould*ft  thou  well  conceive  that  happineit, 
Which  I  alone  can  feel,  and  you  ezpre(t. 

lo  fcenes  which  thy  inventilMi  fett  to  view, 
Forgive  roe,  fiiend,  if  I  lofe  fight  of  you ; 
I  fee  with  how  much  fpirit  Homer  thought. 
With  how  much  judgment  cooler  Virgil  wrote ; 
In  every  line,  in  every  word  you  fpeak, 
I  read  the  Roman,  and  confeft  the  Greek; 
Forgetting  thee,  my  fool  with  rapture  fwell'd, 
Criet  out,  *'  How  much  the  ancient  bardt  exceU'd!' 
But  when  thy  juft  tranflationt  introduce 
To  nearer  converfe  any  Latian  mufe. 
The  feveral  beautiet  you  fo  well  ezprefi , 
I  loie  the  Roman  in  the  Britifh  dreft ! 
Sweetly  deceiv*d,  the  ancientt  I  contemn. 
And  with  mifiaken  zeal  to  thee  exclaim, 
(By  fo  much  nature,  fo  much  art  betrayM) 
"  What  vail  tmprovementt  have  our  modenia 
made  I" 

How  vain  and  nnfoeceftful  feeni  die  toil, 
To  ralfe  fuch  prectont  fruita  in  foreSgn  foil : 
They  mourn,  traofplanted  to  another  coaft. 
Their  heaotiet  languid,  and  their  flavour  loJEb ! 
But  fuch  thy  art,  Uie  ripentogcolourtgliOw 
At  pure  as  thofe  their  native  font  beflow ; 
>iot  an  iniipid  beauty  only  yield. 
But  breathe  the  odonn  9^  AufoniaU  field. 


Such  it  the  genuine  flsvoor,  it  befia 
Their  ftraager  foil,  and  imaoqoaieta2fcs 

Vida  no  more  the  long  oblivioo  fen 
Which  hid  hit  virtues  chrongfa  a  Ic^i  x' 
Ally*d  to  thee,  he  Uvea  again ;  thy  ttrr- 
Shall  friendly  hand  him  down  to  hteft  iz. 
Shall  do  hit  injur*d  repntatioB  ri|[ht, 
While  in  tky  #«k  witkfncfa  foccei»e 
His  fircngth  of  judgment,  and  hiacksa 
That  precepta  pkafe,  and  mnfic  ken  r. 

Lett  unuBprov'd  I  Icem  to  read  tkt :  ? 
Th*  unhaltow'd  raptore  I  indnlge  as  sr 
By  thee  xnftmded,  I  the  talk  fbrCdke. 
Nor  for  chafte  love  the  Inft  of  vcHc  &^^ 
Thy  worki  that  rmn'd  this  Crenzy  ia  s*  - 
Shall  teach  the  giddy  tonalt  to  coctr.'. 
Warm'd  at  1  am  widi  every  mofeSds:^ 
Since  the  coy  virgina  fly  my  eager  irs^ 
*  111  onit  the  work,  throw  hj  my  firx.  - 
And  irom  thy  praile  rel^Aaatly  retkc 


u  i- 


DR.  COBDBN  TO  MR.  PT 

Oil  Us  btnm^  m  Bsy.Umffim 


■i 


Foaoivi^me»  Sir,  if  I 

The  judgment  of  yoor  Criea^ 
Who  chofe  this  token  of  hia  love 

From  Virgil*8  tomb  to  liemL 
Ton,  who  the  Mantnan  ppcc  ditft 

In  pureftBoglifli  laya. 
Who  all  hu  fool  and  flane 

May  Juftly  claim  hit  baya. 

Thole  bayi,  which  watered  bj  foar  ^ 
From  Vtda't  fpring  thaO  cife. 

And  vrith  firefli  vcrdnre  crowned,  wd^ 
The  lifl4itniac  of  the 


JLet  hence  your  fmnlatioci  fir*d 
Hit  matchleft  ftraint  porfae. 

At  from  Achillea*  tomb  tn^ir'd, 
Thejontharival 


•  Sm  ilr.Mr*«  liii/hiii^r* 


oa 


POEMS. 


LPISTLE  TO  DR.  EDWARD  YOUNO, 

AT  BA8TBOET  IN  BOHtBTSHIftK, 

Oh  tbt  Rtvirw  at  Sarum^  1 7 13. 

X  with  your  Dodtngton  retir'd  yon  fit, 
'd  with  his  flowing  Borfnxndy  ftod  wit ; 
ns  relieTing  with  th«  circling  draught, 
■ufe  of  chat,  and  interral  of  thought : 
ough  the  weU-glaz*d  tube,  from  bufineft 
freed, 

he  rich  fpirit  of  the  Indian  weed ; 
your  eyea  o*cr  Vanbrough't  models  roun, 
ace  in  miniature  the  future  dome, 
:  bufy  fancy  with  imag*d  power 
up  the  work  of  ages  in  an  hour); 
in  thought,  contemplative  you  rove 
gh  opening  Tiftas,  and  the  (hady  grove ; 
;  a  new  Eden  in  the  wilds  is  found, 
II  the  feafoDs  in  a  fpot  of  ground : 
,  if  you  exercife  your  tragic  rage, 
.ng  feme  hero  on  the  Britifh  ftage ; 
r  caufe  the  audience  with  applaufe  will  crown, 
lake  his  triumphs  or  his  tears  their  own  : 
r  by  the  bold  defign ;  and  paint  no  more 
rd  chiefii,  and  monarchs  of  an  hour ; 
fabled  worthies,  call  thy  mufe  to  fing 

I  wonders,  and  Britannia's  king.  [train 
f  hadft  then  feen  him,  when  the  gathering 
jp  proud  9arum*s  wide-extended  plain  ! 
when  he  ftoop*d  from  awful  majefty, 

the  man,  and  laid  the  fovereign  by; 
the  glad  nations  law  their  king  appear, 

with  armies,  and  the  pride  of  war ; 
sleas'd  his  people's  longing  eyes  to  blefs, 
k*d,  and  breath*d  benevolence  and  peace  : 
in  his  hand  Britannia's  awful  lord 
>rth  the  olive,  while  he  grafp'd  the  fword. 
:,  though  arm*d  to  blaft  the  Titan's  pride, 

II  his  bnrning  thunders  at  his  fide, 
I,  while  he  terrify 'd  the  difunt  foe, 
cme  uf  bleflings  for  the  world  below. 

idft  thoo  feen,  thy  willing  mufe  would  raife 
ongeft  wing,  to  reach  her  fovereign's  praife. 
at  bold  heights  our  daring  hopes  may  climb  } 
eme  fo  great !  the  poet  fo  fublime ! 
tm.  Young,  and  to  thefc  ravifh'd  eyes 
3w  his  godlike  figure  feems  to  rife  : 
ret  niajefiic,  was  the  monarch's  mien, 
,  though  great,  and  awful,  though  fereoe. 
than  a  coin  or  piAurecm  unfold; 
oc  the  coloursi  and  t«>  bafc  the  gold !) 


} 


At  the  bleft  fight,  tranfported  and  amaz'd 
One  univerfal  fiiout  the  thoufands  raised. 
And  crowds  on  aowdsgrew  loyal  as  they  gaz'd.. 
His  foes  (if  any}  own'd  the  monarch's  caufe. 
And  cbang'd  their  groundlefs  clamours  to   ap* 

plaufe ; 
Ev'n  giddy  fafixon  bailM  the  glorious  day. 
And  wondering  envy  Iook*d  her  rage  away« 
As  Ceres  o'er  the  globe  her  chariot  drew. 
And  harvefts  ripen'd  where  the  goddefs  flew  ; 
So,  where  his  gracious  footfteps  he  inclin'd,   . 
Peace  flew  before,  and  plenty  roarch'd  behind. 
Where  wild  afflidion  rages,  he  appears 
To  wipe  the  widow's  and  the  orphan's  tears : 
The  fons  of  mifery  before  him  bow. 
And  for  their  merit  only  plead  their  woe. 
So  well  he  loves  the  public  liberty. 
His  mercy  fets  the  private  captiye  free. 
Soon  as  our  royal  angel  came  in  view. 
The  prifons  burft,  the  ftarting  hinges  flew ; 
The  dungeon's  opened,  and  refign'd  Uieir  prey. 
To  joy,  to  life,  to  freedom,  and  the  day  : 
The  chains  drop  off;  the  grateful  captives  rear 
Their  hands  unmanaded  in  praife  and  prayer. 
Had  thus  vidorious  Cxfar  fought  to  pleafe. 
And  rul'd  the  vaaquiih*d  world  with  arts  like 

thefe; 
The  generous  Brutus  had  not  fiom'd  to  bend, 
But  funk  the  rigid  patriot  in  the  friend ; 
Nor  to  that  bold  ezcefs  of  virtae  ran, 
To  ftab  the  monarch,  where  he  lov*d  the  man. 
And  Cato  reconcird,  had  nc*er  difdain^d 
To  live  a  fubjed  where  a  Brunfwick  reign'd. 
But  I  detain  your  nobler  mufe  too  long 
From  the  great  theme  that  mocks  my  humble  i 

fong, 
A  theme  cJut  afics  a  Virgil  or  a  Young. 

ON  TUE  APPaOACBINO 

DELIVERY  OF  HER  ROYAL  HIGHNESS, 

IM  TUB  TBAE  &7ai.-— AM  OOS. 

Yb  angels,  come  without  delay ; 

Britannia*s  genius,  come  away. 
Defcend,  ye  fpirits  of  the  flcy  ; 
Stand  all  ye  winged  guardians  by ; 
Your  golden  pinions  kindly  fpread. 
And  watch  round  Carolina's  bed ; 
Here  fix  your  reildaoce  on  earth. 
To  haften  on  the  gloricui  birih  i 


?9* 

Her  fainting  fpirits  to  foffply, 
C»tch  all  the  zephyrs  as  they  fly. 
Oh !  fuccour  nature  in  the  ftrife. 
And  gently  hold  her  up  in  life ; 
jior  let  her  hence  too  foon  remove, 
To  join  your  facred  choirs  aboTC : 
But  live,  Britannia  to  adom 
With  kings  and  princes  yet  unborn. 

Ye  angels,  come  without  delay ; 
Britasma*s  genius,  come  away. 
Afluage  her  pains,  and  A|bion*s  fearsy 
l^or  Albion\life  depends  on  her*s. 
Oh  then !  to  fave  her  from  defpair, 
Lean  down,  and  liften  to  her  prayer. 
Crown  all  her  tortures  with  delight. 
And  call  th'  aufpicious  babe  to  light. 
VTe  hope  from  your  propitious  care, 
AH  that  is  brave,  or  all  that's  fair. 
A  youth,  to  match  hts  fire  in  arms ; 
Or  nymph,  to  match  her  mother's  charms; 
A  youth,  who  over  kings  fliall  reign. 
Or  nymph,  whom  kings  ihall  court  in  vain. 
From  far  the  royal  flaves  (hall  come, 
Aiid  wait  from  him  or  her  their  doom ; 
To  each  their  different  fuits  fhall  move, 
And  pay  their  homage,  or  their  love. 

Ye  angels  come  without  delay ; 
Britannia*s  genius,  come  away. 
iPPlen  the  foft  powers  of  ileep  fubdue 
Thofe  eyes,  that  fhine  as  bright  a«  you ; 
With  fcenes  of  blifs,  tranfporting  themes  ! 
Prompt  and  infpire  her  golden  dreams : 
Let  vifionary  blclfings  rife, 
And  fwim  before  her  clofing  eye*. 
The  fcnfe  of  totture  to  fubdue. 
Set  Britain's  happinefs  to  view ; 
That  fight  her  fpirits  will  fuftatn. 
And  give  her  plcafure  from  her  pain. 
Ye  angel*,  come  without  delay ; 
Britannia's  genius,  come  away. 
Come,  and  rejoice ;  th*  important  hour 
U  pad,  and  all  our  fears  arc  o'er; 
See  !  every  trace  of  angoiHi  flics. 
While  in  her  lap  the  infant  lies. 
Her  pain  by  fudden  joy  beguil'd, 
She  hangs  in  rapture  o'er  the  child, 
Her  eyes  o'er  every  feature  run. 
The  father's  bcautiet  and  her  own. 
There,  plcas'd  her  image  to  furvey, 
She  melrg  in  tcnderncfs  away  ; 
Smiles  o*er  the  babe,  nor  fmilcs  in  vain, 
The  babe  returns  th'  aufpicious  fmile  again. 
Ye  angels,  come  without  delay  ; 
BriiaiTnia's  genius,  con)e  away. 
Turn  heaven's  eternal  volume  o'er, 
And  look  for  this  diftinguifh'd  hour; 
Confult  the  page  of  Britain's  ftatc. 
Before  you  dole  the  books  of  fate  : 
Then  tell  us  what  you  there  have  fecn, 
What  «ra's  from  this  birth  begin. 
What  years  from  this  blcft  hour  muft  run. 
As  bright  and  lafting  as  the  fun. 
Far  from  the  ken  of  mortal  fight, 
Thcfe  fecrcts  arc  involved  in  night : 
The  bleflings  which  this  birth  purfue, 
Are  only  known  to  heaven  and  you. 


THE    WORKS  OF  PITT. 


I  Om  the  Marriag*  if  tie  Pnau  4  Cn-i:,  :| 

When  N^flau  cy*d  his  native  coafti  no  r- 
And  firft  difcem'd  fair  Albion's  whit;i  c  i 
In  that  bleft  mmneAt,  while  the  frit&d  ^ :  i 
Wait  on  his  courfe,  and  fb-etch  thefn  .  :  i 
The  deeps  divide ;  and,  as  the  waTnu:... 
The  genius  of  the  Brittfli  ocean  role. 
Loofe  to  the  wind  his  fern- green  manl'':^  I 
And  in  his  eyes  unufual  pleafiire  glow'i 
Awhile  he  paos'd,  to  mark  on  NiilaGt:: 
The  well-known  features  of  the  godok.  r  ; 
Whole  fwords  were  facred  to  the  gene:..  I 
Of  truth;  religion,  liberty,  and  laws : 
Then  fpoke ;  the  winds  a  ftill  attcntim  -i 
And  aw^I  filence  hu(h*d  the  munnur..:  | 
*•  Proceed,  great  prince,  to  our  Ict  ».  J 
pair. 
Where  Anna  ihinea  the  faircfl  of  the  u- 
For  thy  difiinguilh'd  bed  the  fates  ord^ : 
The  royU  maid,  whom  kings  might  c^^r 
The  royal  maid,  in  whom  £e  graces  \'^ 
Her  mother's  awful  charms,  and  more  v^ 

mind. 
The  merits  of  thy  race,  the  vaft  arrtsr 
That  Britain  owes,  fliall  all  be  paid  irJr 
tn  her  be  paid  the  debt  for  laws  relbr 
For  England (av'd  by  William's  right:. 
Immorul  William  ! — At  thy  facred  r^' 
My  heart  beats  quick,  and  owns  its  ar 
Still  muft  I  call  to  mixnl  the  glorious  L^ 
When  through  thefe  floods  the  hero  ;■ 
To  free'  Britannia  from  the  tyrant's  chi- 
And  bid  the  profirate  nations  rife  a^i- 
Wcll-pleas'd  I  faw  his  fluttering  drcin. ' 
And  the  fall  fails  that  hid  the  diftant  1^ 
High  on  the  gilded  ftem,  majefttc  roce 
The  world's  great  patriot,  like  a  guar.  - 
This  trident  aw'd  the  tumnlu  of  the  i:^ 
And  bade  the  winds  the  hero's  nod  ex- 
Fond  of  the  taflc,  with  this  officious  h^: 
I  pufli'd  the  facred  veffcl  to  the  land ; 
The  land  of  liberty,  by  Rome  cnflaT'J ; 
He  came,  he  faw,  he  vanquiih'd,  and :? 
O  may  that  hero,  and  thy  Anna's  Ot 
To  noblefl  deeds  thy  generous  bolo.i. '  ^ 
And  with  their  bright  tranfmiflive  t /u- 
The  great  defccndants  of  thy  pruictlv  - 
Still  may  they  all  their  great  cxampi^    ■ 
From  her  Auguftus,  and  thy  own  N.5-. 
May  the  fair  line  each  happy  realm  s-- 
Blefs  future  dates,  and  nations  yet  u:i^: 

Oh  the  Marriagt  tf  Frederic  Prhur  <*  " 
rriiutjs  Aupifa  tf  SaM€'(hi^J  *• 

WiiEK  pious  frauds  and  holy  pride  r-^  "• 
Could  hold  that  empire  w^hich  fo  lorg  '■ 


t/  Mr. 


•  Originalh  pr'iri^  in  the  •*  £fri- 

Jia,  Oxonii,  I734  "  '«    «*'   *•" 
MOtv  reclaimed  at  Ptit's  as  the  aud^^ ';  . 
Lotvtb, 

t  Orhtnatly  printed im  the  **  Gratul-t.^:  ^ 

•»  Oxoulcnlis  ia  Nuptias  auffitatiiiu^   * 


POEMS. 


^ 


)in  fair  GeiBUittft*!  ftatei  the  truth  begin 
I  gleimi  and  filed  her  heavenly  light  oti  man ; 
Frederic  f  firft,  the  Saxon  prince,  'twas  giveOi 
Durfe  and  cheriih  this  heft  gift  of  heaven, 
growth,  whilik  young  and  tenderi  was  hit 

care, 
guard  its  bloflbmi  from  th*  inclement  air, 
d  dying,  "  May'ft  thou  floorifh  !*'  was  his 

prayer. 

Igalo,  when  fair  religion  now  had  fpread 
'  influence  round, and  rais*d  her  captiv'd  head; 
en  Charles  and  Home  their  impious  forces 

join'd 
quench  its  light,  and  re-enflave  Mankind ; 
)ther  Frederic  \  firft  appeared  in  arms, 
guard  th'  endanger'd  blel&ng  from  alanrn. 
heavens!  what  virtues  with  what  courage 

joinM ! 
join*d  in  vain  .'—See,  vanqnlih'd,  and  confin'd 
he  deep  gloom ,  the  pious  hero  lies, 
t  lifts  to  heaven  his  ever-dreaming  eyes, 
re,  fpent  with  Ibrrows,  as  he  funk  to  reft 
e  public  caufe  fiill  labouring  in  bis  breail}| 
}Id,  in  flumber,  to  his  view  difplay*d, 
;  the  firft  Frederic's  venerable  fliade ! 
temples  circled  with  a  heavenly  flame; 
/ame  his  flowing  robe,  his  look  the  fame. 
And  art  thoia  come?  (the  captive  warrior 

cries) 
t  realms  fo  lon^  detained  thee  from  our  eyes? 
r  fuch  wars,  fnch  deaths  and  honours  pail, 
ir  great  guardian  chief  return 'd  at  lad  ? 
from  your  heaven,  fo  long  defir'd  in  vain, 
ends  our  hero  to  our  aid  again  P 
r  when  proud  Rome,  her  ftandard  wide  un- 

furl'd, 
rs  like  a  deluge  o*er  the  trembling  world ; 
:e,  her  difputed  empire  to  reflore, 
fcourge  mankind  for  ten  dark  ages  more  ? 
me,  religion  wears  the  tyrant's  chain; 
^rate  like  me,  (he  bleeds  at  every  vein : 
muft  we  never,  never  rife  again  ?" 
Difmifsthy  fears,  (the  reverend  fliade  replies) 
rm,  be  conftant,  and  abfolve  the  ikies, 
are  the  ways  of  heaven :  let  man  attend : 
will  the  regular  confufion  end. 
fliall  thy  eyes  a  brighter  fcene  furvcy 
the  fleet  hours  already  wing  their  way  I)- 
I,  to  thy  native  foil  in  peace  reftor'd, 
more  fliall  Gotha  fee  her  lawful  Lord. 
to  religion,  each  fucccflive  fon 
aid  she  caufe  their  generous  (ires  begun, 
now  I  look  through  fate.    O.  glorious  fight  I 
hy  off»pring  as  they  rife  to  light. 

*nm  Principum  Frederici  Principis  WallisB 
VugufljB  PrincipifljB  de  Sazo-Gotha.     Oxo- 

1 736  •**  ^"^  '"'^  r^oreJ  to  Pitt,  m  tbtfame 
iuHabU  authority  at  tbe  prending  poem, 
^rtderie,  RUBor  •/  Saxomy,  tbe  chief  Pr^UQw of 

and  the   Prot^ant  religioti,  died  in  tbo  year 

^ohm  Frederic^  ttephew  to  th*  former ^tahenprifmer 
rUs  F'*  and  deJ^uUd  of  hit  tU&oraie  by  him  in 


What  benefits  to  man  I  what  light*  divine ! 

What -heroes,  and  what  faints  adorn  the  line ! 

And  oh  !  to  crown  the  fcene,  my  joyful  eyes 

Behold  from  far  a  princely  virgin  rife  I 

This,  this  is  flie,  the  fmiUog  fates  ordain 

To  bring  the  bright  primeval  times  again ! 

The  fair  Angufta! — Grac'd  with  blooming  chanmj 

Refisrv'd  to  blefs  a  Britifli  prince's  arms. 

Behold,  behold  the  loag-expcded  day ! 

Fly  fwift,  ye  hours,  ye  minutes,  hafte  away  ; 

To  wed  the  fair,  O  favoured  of  the  ikies. 

Rife  in  thy  time,  thou  deftin'd  hero,  rife  ! 

For  through  this  fcene  of  opening  &te,  1  fee 

A  greater  Frederic  ihall  arife  in  thee ! 

Then  let  thy  fears  from  this  bleft  moment  ceafi^* 

Henceforth  ihall  pure  religion  reign  in  peace* 

Thy  royal  race  ihall  Albion's  Iceptre  fway. 

And  fon  to  fon  th*  imperial  power  convey  s 

All  ihall  fupport,  like  thee,  the  noble  caufe 

Of  truth,  religion,  liberty,  and  laws."  ^ 

This  faid,  the  venerable  ihade  retlr'd : 
The  wondering  hero,  at  the  viiion  fir'd. 
With  generous  rapture  glows ;  forgets  his  paidtg 
Smiles  at  his  woes,  and  triumphs  in  his  chains. 

THE  FIRST  HYMN  OPCALLIMACHUS  TO 

JUPITER. 

WsxLt  trembling  we  approachjove's  awful  ihrine^ 
With  pure  libations,  and  with  rites  divine; 
What  theme  more  proper  can  we  choofe  to  ifng« 
Then  Jove  hfanfelf,  the  great,  eternal  king ! 
Whofe  word  gives  law  to  thofe  of  heavenly  Inrth^ 
Whofe  hand  fubdues  the  rebel  fons  of  earth. 
Since  doubts  and  dark  difputes  thy  titles  move. 
Hear*ft  thou,  DiAsan  and  Lycsaa  Jove  I 
For  here  thy  birth  the  tops  of  Ida  claim. 
And  there  Arcadia  triumphs  in  thy  name. 
But  Crete  in  vain  would  boafc  a  grace  fo  high, 
Whofe  faithleis  (bos  through  mere  complexion  lie  s 
Immortal  as  thou  art  in  endlefs  bloom. 
To  prove  their  chum,  they  build  the  thuBderer't 

tomb. 
Be  then  Arcadian,  for  the  towering  height 
Of  fteep  Parrhafia  welcom'd  thee  to  light; 
When  pregnant  Rluea,  wandering  through  the 

wood. 
Sought  out  her  darkeft  ihades,  and  bore  the  God  z 
The  place  thus  haliow'd  by  the  birth  of  Jove, 
More  than  religious  horror  guards  the  grove : 
The  gloom  all  teeming  females  ilill  decline. 
From  the  vile  worm,  to  woman,  form  divine* 
Soon  u  the  mother  had  difcharg'd  her  load. 
She  fought  a  fpring  to  bathe  the  recent  god; 
But  fought  in  vain :  no  living  ftream  (he  found,  ^ 
Though  iince,  the  waters  drench  the  realms  ^ 

round. 
Clear  Erymanthus  had  not  leam'd  to  glide. 
Nor  mightier  Ladon  drove  his  fwelling  tides 
At  thy  great  birth,  where  now  laon  flows. 
Tall  towering  oaks,  and  pathleis  forcfts  role. 
The  thirfty  favages  yirere  heard  to  roar. 
Where  Carlo  foitly  murmurs  to  the  ihore  | 
Where  fpreading  Melas  widely  floats  the  coaft| 
The  flying  chariot  raii'd  a  cloud  of  dttft« 


i«6  THE   WOIIK 

With  drowtli  o'er  CratU  and  Menope  curft. 
The  fainting  fwain,  to  aggravate  his  thirft. 
Heard  from  within  the  bnhbltnj;  waters  flow, 
In  clofe  reftraint,  and  murmur  from  below. 

Thou  too,  O  earth,  (eojoioM  the  power  divine) 
Bring  forth  ;  thy  pangi  are  Icfs  fevere  than  mine. 
And  fooner  paft ;  (he  fpoke,  and  at  (he  fpoke 
Rear*d  high  her  fcepter'd  arm,  and  pieicM  the 

rock. 
Wide  to  the  blow  the  parting  mountain  rent, 
The  waters  gu(b'd  tumultuous  at  the  vent, 
Impatient  to  be  freed ;  amid  the  flood 
She  plung*d  the  recent  babe,  and  bath*d  the  god. 
She  wrapp'd  thee,  mighty  king,  in  purple  bajads. 
Then  gavt  the  facred  charge  to  Neda's  hands, 
The  babe  to  nouri(h  in  the  clofe  retreat, 
And  in  the  fafe  receOi,  of  diftant  Crete. 
In  years  and  wifdom,  of  the  nymphs  who  nurft 
The  infant  thunderer,  Neda  was  the  flrfl ; 
>lext  Styx  and  Phylird  ;  the  virgin  (har'd 
For  her  great  trufl  difcharg'd  a  great  reward  : 
For  by  her  honoured  name  the  flood  (he  calls, 
"Which  rolls  into  the  fea  by  Leprion*s  walls ; 
To  drink  her  ftreams  the  fons  of  Areas  crowd. 
And  draw  for  ever  from  the  ancient  flood. 
.  Thee,  Jove,  the  careful  nymph  to  Cnofliubore, 
(To  Cno(ru8  feated  on  the  Cretan  (hore) 
"With  joyful  arms  the  Corybantes  heav'd. 
And  the  proud  nymphs  the  gloriouscharge  receiVd. 
Above  the  reft  in  grace  Adrafte  (^ood, 
She  rock*d  the  golden  cradle  of  the  god ; 
On  his  ambrofial  lips  the  gnat  di(Uird 
Her  milky  (lore,  and  fed  th*  immortal  child  : 
With  her  the  duteous  bee  prefents  her  fpoils. 
And  for  the  god  repeats  her  flowery  toils. 

The  fierce  Curetes  too  in  arms  advance. 
And  tread  tumuUuoofly  their  myftic  dance  : 
And,  left  thy  cries  (hould  reach  old  Saturn's  ear. 
Beat  on  their  brazen  (hields  the  din  of  war. 

Full  foon,  Almighty  King,  thy  early  prime 
Advanced  beyond  the  bounds  of  vulgar  time. 
Bre  the  foft  down  had  cloth*d  thy  youthful  f^ce, 
Swift  was  thy  growth  in  wit  and  every  grace. 
Fraught  was  thy  mind  in  lifc*s  beginning  ftage. 
With  all  the  wifdom  of  ezperienc'd  age : 
Thy  elder  brothers  hence  their  claims  refign. 
And  leave  th'  unbounded  heavens  by  merit  thine ; 
For  fure  thofe  poets  fable,  who  advance 
The  bold  a(rertion,  that  capricious  chance 
By  equal  lots  to  Saturn's  fons  had  given 
The  triple  reign  vf  ocean, hell  and  heaven. 
Above  blind  chance  the  vaft  divtfion  lies, 
And  hell  holds  no  proportion  to  the  (kies. 
Things  of  a  lefs,  and  equal  value,  turn 
On  the  blind  lot  of  an  inverted  urn. 
Kot  chance,  O  Jove,  attain'd  heaven's  high  abodes, 
But  thy  own  power  advanc'd  thee  o'er  the  gods, 
Thy  power  that  whirls  thy  rapid  chariot  on. 
Thy  power,  the  great  zStffor  of  thy  throne. 
Difmift  by  thee,  th*  imperial  eagle  flics       [0cies : 
Charg'd  with  thy  figns  and  thunders  through  the 
1  o  me  and  mine  glad  omens  may  (he  bring, 
And  to  the  left  extend  her  gnlden  wing. 

Thott  to  inferior  gods  haft  well  aflign'd 
The  various  ranki  and  orderi  of  mankind : 
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Of  thefe  the  waoderm;  uercliaiitt  d&s  t:<  r 
Of  thofe  the  poets,  and  ^e  fons  of  n: :      I 
Kings  claim  from  thee  their  titles  asd  tsr.; 
O'er  ail  degrees,  the  foldler  and  the  fwix 
Vulcan  prefides  o'er  all  who  bear  the  cif- 
Bend  the  tough  fteel,  and  (hape  the  tort?',  a 
Diana  thofe  adore  who  fpread  the  teilt;      | 
To  Mars  the  warrior  dedicates  his  fpoU 
The  bard  to  Phoebus  ftrikca  the  liviaf  &? 
Jove's  royal  province  is  the  care  of  ki^ 
For  kings  fubmiflive  hear  thy  high  deor« 
And  hold  their  delegated  powers  Iras  t:^ 
Thy  name  the  judge  and  legiflator  awei 
When  this  ena  As,  and  that  diredb  the  ur 
Cities  and  realms  thy  great  protedioo  yr  ■' 
Thefe  bend  to  monarchs,  at  they  beod  i". 

Though  to  thy  fceptre*d  foot  thy  will  -^ 
The  proper  means  proportion'd  to  the?  & 
All  are  not  favour'd  in  the  Dame  decree. 
For  power  fuprcme  belongs  to  Ptolcsf ; 
What  no  inferior  limitary  king 
Could  in  a  length  of  years  to  ripenefs  brr* 
Sudden  his  word  performs ;  his  booadki-  ^ 
Completes  the  work  of  ages  in  an  hou- 
While  others  labour  through  a  wretchci  r 
Their  fcheroes  are  btafted,  and  their  cotf.    - 

Hail  Saturn's  mighty  fon,  to  whoa  v 
Life,  health,  and  every  bleifing  here  \kU»* 
Who  ftiall  in  worthy  firains  thy  name  sd^. 
What  living  bard  ?  what  poet  yet  ocbcc 
Hail  and  all  liail  again  ;  in  equal  (barti 
Give  wealth  apd  virtue,  and  indulge  ocr " 
Hear  us,  great  king,  unlefs  they  meet  ok 
Each  is  but  half  a  ble(fing  to  mankind* 
Then  erant  us  both,  that  blended  they  »' 
A  doubled  happinefs,  and  worthy  Jove 

THE  SECOND  HYMN  OF  CALLIV^ 

1 0  AFOiXO. 

Ha  I  how  Apollo's  haUnw*d  laurels  wi**' 
Ht>w  (hakes  tiie  temple  from  its  inmoa  *-^ 
Fly,  ye  profane ;  for  lo !  in  heavcniy  &<*' 
The  power  defcends,  and  thunders  at  uv: 
See,  how  the  Delian  palms  with  reverer/ 
Hark  !  how  the  tuneful  fwans  confcft  i--.*^ 
Leap  from  your  hinges,  burft  your  hn:-  '' 
Ye  (acred  doors ;  the  god,  the  god  arf  " 

Ye  youth,  begin  the  fong ;  in  chotr«  -^ ' 
Wake  all  your  lyres,   and  form  tic  >- 

dance. 
No  impious  wretch  his  holy  eyes  hits  «• 
None  but  the  juft,  the  innocent,  aitii  p* 
To  fee  &c  power  confeft  your  mW*  H* ' 
Refin'd  from  guilt,  and  purify 'J  bj  pn^*' 
So  may  you  mount  in  youth  the  ps(^  ^^ 
So  grace  with  (Uver  hairs  your  aged  ht^ 
So  the  prond  walls  with  lofty  ttatta  o**^ 
And  lay  foundations  for  the  nfiof  to*' 

Apollo's  foDg  with  awful  HktMhtu, 
Ev'n  the  wild  feu  the  facred  fonf  «'*^ 
Nor  wretched  Thetis  dares  to  soakt  ttf «' 
For  great  ApoUo  flew  her  datli^  f  »- 
Whdi  the  loud  I5-P«an»  tiog  "^"^    ^ 
She  chcckf  her  Cjhs,  and  treoUci  * ««  ^ 


F    O    £    M    8. 


Ui 


:^d  10  her  fM  mtifr  tlMe  appear, 
r  through  the  Phrygian  marble  drop  a  tear  ; 
U  though  a  rock,  (be  dreads  ApoU<»'s  bow, 
d  ftand»  her  own  fad  monument  of  woe* 
iound  the  loud  Id's  and  the  temple  rend, 
th  the  bleft  gods  'tU  impious  to  contend, 
lis  avdacious  rage  would  brave  the  ikies 
,  who  the  power  of  Ptolemy  defies, 
om  whence  the  mighty  Ueifiog  wa«  beftow*d), 
challei^e  Pheebus,  and  refill  the  god. 
leyond  the  night  your  hallow *d  ftiains  prolong, 
the  day  rifes  oo  the  unfini(b*d  fong. 
*  Icfs  his  various  attributes  rcc^uirc, 
\hil\  he  honour,  and  reward  the  choir; 
honour  is  his  gift,  and  high  abuve 
/hinea,  and  graces  the  right-hand  of  Jove  : 
h  beamy  gold  his  robes  divinely  glow, 
batp,  hiv  quiver,  and  his  Lit^ian  bow  ; 
feet  how  fair  and  glorious  to  behold  I 
d  in  rich  fandals  of  refulgent  gold  ! 
alth  ftill  atttnda  him,  and  vaft  .gifts  beftowM. 
trn  the  Pelphic  temple  of  the  god. 
nal  charms  his  youthful  cheeks  dilfufc ; 
{fcffcs  drnpping  with  ambfofial  dews, 
death  before  him  dies,  with  dire  difcafe, 
I  health  and  life  are  wafted  in  the  breeze. 

0  thee,  great  Phabus,  various  arts  belong, 
iving  the  dirt,  and  guide  (he  poet^s  foug : 
cn'ightenM  prophet  feels  thy  flamcrs  divine, 

1  all  the  dark  events  of  lots  are  thine. 
?lioel>ua  taughtt  the  fage  prolongs  our  breath, 
L  in  its  flight  fufpends  the  dart  of  deaths 

0  thy  great  name,  O  Nomiao  power,  we  cry, 
fince  the  time  when,  (looping  from  the  (ky, 
tend  Admetus*  herds  thy  godhead  chufe, 

the  fair  banks  where  dear  Amphryfus  flows  : 

1  are  the  herds,  and  bleft  the  flocks,  that  lie 
cath  the  influence  of  Apollo's  eye. 

mead 4  re-ccho'd  to  the  bleating  lambs, 
,  the  kids  lcap*d,andfriik'd  around  their  dams; 

weight  of  milk  each  ewe  dragg'd  on  witli 

pain, 
dropped  a  double  ofr»pring  on  the  plain. 
n  great  ApoUo  for  hi*  aid  we  call, 
)(jf id  th*  town  and  rrlfe  th*  embattled  wall : 
while  an  in(unt,  fram*d ^he  wondrous  plan, 
ir  Ortygta,  fi^r  the  ufe  of  man. 
[i  youngs  Diana  urg*d  her  fylvan  toils, 
I  Cyuthus*  tops  (he  brought  her  favagr  fpoils  j 
hea  i<  of  m uun tain- goat i»,  and  antUrs  lay 
.(1  wide  around.  :hc  trophies  of  the  day  : 
icfc  a  (Iructurc  he  composed  with  art, 
Ucr  rang*d,  and  juO  in  every  part; 
by  r)jat  inudrl  t.  'j;^*)t  ud  to  dilpofe 
riling  c'ty^  and  with  walls  enclofe  ; 
-c  the  f  u;ulations  of  the  pile  ihould  lie, 
\v  -rs  an^  battlement i  ihould  reach  the  (kj. 
(Mo  fenc  ch'  aufpicious  crow  before, 
1  our  ^rcat  Iou.lict  tuuchM  the  X^ybian  (hore  : 
!ii  the  rij<ht  he  (Itw  to  call  him  on, 
^^•jl  ic  the  people  to  then-  dcftin'd  town; 
h  to  a  race  of  kings  Apollo  vow*d, 
fix'd  for  ever  Oanus  the  promifc  of  the  god. 

iiear*ii  thou,  wjiile  thy  huooors  we  ptocUim, 
Ucicdromian,  or  thy  Clariao  name  i 
1..  VIII. 


(For  to  the  power  are  ▼arinu«  names  affign*d 
From  cities  rais'd,  and  bk flings  to  maukiiid«j 
In  thy  Caroeaii  title  I  rejoice. 
And  joiu  my  j^rateful  cuuntry^s  public  voice. 
Ere  to  Cyrene's  realms  our  courfc  we  bore. 
Thrice  were  we  led  by  thee  from  (hore  to  (hores 
Till  our  progencttir  the  region  gain*d. 
And  annual  rites  and  annual  feafts  urdain*d. 
When  at  thy  prophet  Carnus*  will,  We  rais'd 
A  glorious  temple ;  and  th«  altars  blaz'd 
With  hecatombs  of  bulls,  whofe  recking  blood. 
Great  king,  they  (bed  to  ti)cc  their  guardiau  god* 

16 !  Carncan  Phoebus !  awful  power  ! 
Wham  fair  Cyreac'o  fuppllant  Ions  adore  ! 
7'o  deck  thy  lialluwd  temple,  fee  !  we  bring 
The  Lhuiccll  flokvcrs,  and  rifle  all  the  Ipring  : 
The  moil  diflioguifh'd  odours  nature  yields. 
When  balmy  zephyr  breathes  along  the  (ieldss 
Soon  as  the  fad  inverted  year  retreats, 
To  thee  the  crocus  dedicates  his  fwects. 
From  thy  bright  altars  hallow *d  flames  afpirc  ; 
They  fhtue  inccifont  from  the  facred  fire. 
W^hut  joy,  what  tranfport,  fwells  Apollo's  breaft. 
When  at  bis  great  Carnean  annual  lead, 
Cidd  in  their  arms  our  l^ibyan  tribes  advance, 
Mix'd  with   our  fwarthy  dames,  and  lead  th* 

dance. 
Nor  yet  the  Greeks  had  reachM  Cy renews  floods  | 
But  rov'd  through  wild  Aziliit*  gloomy  woods ; 
Whom  to  his  nymph  Apulio  deign'd  to  (how. 
High  as  he  flood  on  tall  Myrtufa's  brow  ; 
Where  the  fierce  lion  by  her  hands  was  flain. 
Who  in  his  fatal  rage  laid  wade  the  plain. 
Still  to  Cyrcue  are  his  gifts  convey'd, 
In  dear  remembrance  of  the  ravilh'd  maid ; 
Nor  were  her  fous  ungrateful,  who  beftow'd 
Their  choiced  honours  on  their  guardian  god* 

16  :  with  holy  raptures  fing  around ; 
We  owe  to  Delphos  the  triumphant  found. 
When  tliy  vi^uiious  hands  vouchfaf'd  to  (bow 
The  wonders  of  thy  (haf:s  and  golden  bow  ; 
When  Python  from  his  den  was  fscn  to  rife, 
Dire,  fierce,  tremendous  of  enormous  fixes 
By  thee  with  many  a  fatal  arrow  (lain. 
The  monder  funk  extended  on  the  plain ; 
Shaft  after  (haft  in  fwift  fucccfllon  flew ; 
As  fwift  the  people's  (bouts  and  prayers  purfue* 
Id,  Apollo,  launch  thy  >flying  dart ; 
Send  It,  oh  :  fend  it  to  the  monder 's  heart. 
When  thy  fair  mother  bcTc  thee,  (h«  defigD*d 
Her  mighty  fon,  a  blclfing  to  mankind. 

Envy,  that  other  plague  and  fiend,  drew  near. 
And  gently  whifpcr'd  i.)  Apollo's  ear  : 
No  poet  i  regard  but  him  whifc  lays 
Are  f welling,  loud,  and  bounalcf*  as  ths  feat; 
Apolio  fpurn'd  the  fury,  and  reply'd, 
The  vad  Euphrates  rolls  a  mighty  tide ; 
With  rumbling  tom-r.t:  thorough  river  roars; 
Bat  black  with  mud,  uikolour'd  from  hi^  fliorcs. 
Prone  down  Aifyiia's  lands  his  courfe  he  keeps, 
And  with  polluted  waters  ilains  the  deeps. 
But  the  Melidan  nymphs  to  Ceres  bring 
The  purcd  produCl  of  the  iimpid  fpring  ; 
Small  is  the  facred  dreaa:,  out  never  llain'd 
With  mud,  or  foul  ablutions  from  the  land. 


tot 
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Hail,  glorious  king !  beneath  thy  mafchlefs  power 
May  nialicc  (ixik,  and  envy  be  no  more  ! 

TO  SIR  JAMES  THORNHILL, 

Om  bU  ExetlUmt  Paintingy  th*  Rapt  of  Helem,  mt  the 
Stat  of  General  Erie  Ut  Dwftife'ne. 

Written  in  the  Year  Z71S. 

Could  1  with  thee,  O  Thomhill,  bear  a  part, 
And  join  the  poct^s  with  the  painter't  art, 
(Though  both  (hare  mutually  each  common  name. 
Their  Sioaghtt,  their  genius  and  defign  the  fame !) 
The  mufe,  with  features  neither  weak  nor  faint, 
Should  draw  her  fill er-art  in  fpeaking  paint. 
But  while  admiring  thine  and  nature 'sfirife, 
I  fee  each  touch  juft  darting  into  life, 
From  fide  to  fide  with  various  raptures  toft^ 
Amid  the  Tifionary  fcenes  I'm  loft. 

Methioks  as  thrown  upon  fome  fairy  land, 
Amaz'd  we  know  not  how,  nor  where  wt  (land ; 
While  tripping  phantoms  to  the  fight  adTance, 
And  gay  ideas  lead  the  mazy  dance  : 
tVhile  wondering  we  behold  in  CTcry  part 
The  beauteous  fcenes  of  thy  creating  an. 

By  (iich  degrees  thy  colours  rife  and  fall, 
And  breathing  flufh  the  animated  wall ; 
That  the  bright  obje<5ls  "which  our  eyes  funrey, 
Ravifii  the  mind,  and  fleat  the  foul  away; 
Our  footfteps  by  fome  fecret  power  are  croft, 
And  in  the  painter  all  the  bard  is  toft. 

Thus  in  a  magic  ring  we  ftand  confin*d 
While  fubtle  fpells  the  fatal  circle  bind ; 
Ixi  vain  we  ftrive  and  labour  to  depart, 
f  ix'd  by  the  charms  of  that  myfterious  art ; 
In  vain  the  paths  and  avenues  we  trace, 
WHiile  fpirits  guard  and  fortify  the  place. 

How  could  my  ftretch*d  imagination  fwcll. 
And  on  each  regular  proportion  dwell ! 
While  thy  fwift  art  unravels  nature's  maze, 
And  imitates  her  works,  and  treads  her  ways. 
Nature  with  wonder  fees  herfelf  out-done. 
And  claims  the  fair  creation  for  her  own ; 
Thy  figures  in  fuch  lively  ftrokcs  excel, 
1'hey  give  thofe  pafiions  which  they  feem  to  fed. 
Kach  various  feature  fome  ftrong  impulfe  bears. 
Wraps  us  in  joy,  or  melts  us  all  to  tears. 
Bach  piece  with  fuch  tranfcendent  art  is  wrought. 
That  we  could  almoft  fay  thy  pictures  thought ; 
Wlien  we  behold  thee  conquer  in  the  ftrife, 
And  ftrike  the  kindling  figures  into  life, 
Which  does  from  thy  creating  pencil  pais. 
Warm  the  dull  matter,  and  inipire  the  mafs ; 
As  fam*d  Prometheus*  wand  conveyM  the  ray 
Of  heavenly  fire  to  animate  his  clay. 

How  the  juft  ftrokes  in  harmony  unite  f 
How  (hades  and  darknefs  recommend  thf  light  \ 
No  lineaments  nnequallv  furprife ; 
The  beauties  regularly  fall  and  rife. 
Loft  in  each  other  we  in  vain'purfue 
The  fleeting  lines  that  cheat  our  wearied  view. 
Nor  know  we  how  their  fubtle  courfcs  run, 
Nor  where  this  ended,  nor  where  that  begun. 
Nor  where  the  (hades  their  utmoft  bounds  dilplay, 
Or  the  light  fades  iofcnfibly  away  \ 


But  all  harmonxoufly  confused  we  fte, 
While  all  the  fweet  varieties  agree. 

Thus  when  the  organ's  fokno  sinif^ 
The  blended  mulic  wings  our  thoagfaovr.'-*' 
Here  warbling  notes  in  whifperiog  bms^. 
But  in  their  birth  the  tender  acscoli  At; 
While  thence  the  bolder  iioia€zaliie{«e. 
Swell  as  they  fly,  and  bound  akng  tkict 
With  tranfport  fir'd,  each  loft  in  eKk«kr, 
And  all  the  foul  is  centered  is  the  car. 

Set  Ml  the  feaatc  of  the  gods  above. 
Frequent  and  full  amid  the  courts  «(]» 
Behold  the  radiant  confiftory  ikiuc. 
With  features,  air?,  and  KneamentB  £t«t. 
Hermes  difpatch'd  from  the  bright  contf? 
And  cleaves  with  all  his  wrings  the  fifsiilk 
In  many  a  whirl  and  rapid  circle  driws 
So  fwift,  he  feems  at  once  in  canh  asd  bff* 
Oh  !  with  what  energy  !  what  noUt  (ate 
Of  ftroogeft  c<4oars  yon  defcribe  hii  eatft' 
lUU  the  fwift  god  the  Phrygian  flieplMr.^ 
Compos'd  for  fleep,  *id  lbctch*d  aloagikt^ 
He  brings  the  blooming  gold,  the  fatil^- 
The  bright  reward  of  Gythcfca's  eyc» 
The  confcious  earth  the  awfal  fignal  ed.% 
Without  a  wind  the  quivering  fotcft  &^ 
Tall  Ida  bow« ;  th*  onwiddy  mountsinsfc 
And  all  confcf»  the  prefence  ol  the  god 

Like  (booting  meteors,  gliding  hnm.  a^ 
See  the  proud  confort  of  the  thvoderfit  ]^ 
War's  glorious  goJdefs,  and  the  qoreB«f  *■ 
Arm'd  in  their  naked  charsna,  the  Phnf*  ^ 
Regards  thofe  charms  with  mingled  fea*  '' 
Here  Juno  ftands  with  an  imperial  mir:- 
At  once  eonfeft  a  goddcfr  and  a  quees. 
Her  cheeks  a  fcomful  indignation  warn 
Blots  out  her  fmiles,  aa  confdoas  of  ber  it^ 
But  Venus  fliines  in  milder  bcautic*  ttet- 
And  every  grace  adorns  the  bloonupf  hJ- 
While,  confcious  of  her  rharaas,  (he  fecc  -  ^ 
Claims,  and  already  grafpa  in  hope  tk  f^ 
Beauteous,  as  when  immortal  PhidiM  ^^ 
From  Parian  fitckt  to  carte  the  queen  d . " 
Bach  grace  obey'd  the  fuannoas  of  ^  <*• 
And  a  new  beauty  fot^a|r  firom  every  ff' 
In  all  the  terrors  of  uer  beaaty  hrigit% 
Fair  Pallas  awes  and  charms  the  Troiat'^* 
And  gives  facccffive  reverence  and  dd^ 

Nor  thrones,  nor  vidoriea,  his  M  "<  *'' 
Crowtis,  arms,  and  trivnvphs,  what  are  f><>- 
Too  foon  refign^d  to  Vcnna,  they  khoU 
The  glittering  ball  of  vcgetthle  gaU. 
While  Jove's  proud  eoofiart  thi«*>  ^ 

defires, 
lnflam*d  with  rage  nnlicioufly  tcdroi; 
Already  kindles  her  immortal  hale, 
Already  labours  with  the  Troiaa  btt* 
WhUe  a  new  tran^mt  flalhd  the  th^ 

boy, 
Helen  he  feemt  already  to  cajeyt 
And  feeds  the  (lame  that  meft  c 

Another  fceoc  oar 
The  (air  adnltertfo  leavca  her  ^ 
Her  cheeks  are  ftain'd  m^wit^^ 
LuU'd  on  the  bolem  of  lh»  Ailfi"  H* 


fa-» 
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» t^  load  d«epi  he  beart  Mi  diirmtng  fpcmre, 
eed  from  her  lord,  aod  from  her  former  vovrt. 
t  their  foft  wingi  the  whifpertog  scphyn  phy, 
le  brceset  ikim'  along  the  dimpled  fea : 
t  wamod  loves  dtreA  the  gentle  galea, 
)rt  in  the  Crowds,  and  flutter  lo  the  Ailf. 
lile  her  twui*brorhcni  *  with  a  graciout  ray 
iot  oot  her  comi^e  along  the  watery  way. 
rh'  exalted  ftroke«  fo  delicately  Qiine, 
fo  confpire  to  pofh  the  bold  defign ; 
at  In  each  fprightly  feature  we  may  find 
e  great  ideas  of  the  mafter*!  mind, 
the  ftrong  colours  faithfully  unite, 
:Ilow  to  (bade,  and  ripen  fnto  light. 
:  others  form  with  care  the  ruddy  mafi^ 
i  torture  into  life  the  running  brafs, 
th  potem  an  the  breathing  ftatne  mould, 
pe  and  infpire  the  aninuted  gold ; 
others  feofe  to  PariaD  marbles  give, 
the  rocks  leap  to  form,  and  learn  to  lite; 
1  be  it  thine,  O  Thomhill,  to  unite 
:  pleafing  dilbord  of  the  ihade  and  light ; 
vanquiHr  nmture  in  the  generous  firi&, 
i  touch  tfaie'  glcvwing  features  into  life, 
lut,  ThornhiU,  would  thy  noble  foul  impart 
;  lading  inf^ance  of  thy  godlike  art 
future  time* ;  and  in  thy  fame  engage 
pratfe  of  thia  and  erery  diftant  age  ; 
ftretdi  that  art  atf  far  as  it  can  go, 
w  the  triumphanf  diief,  and  TanquifliM  foe  : 
lis  own  dotaie,  amidft  the  fpadous  walls, 
w  the  deem  fquadrons  of  the  routed  Oaub; 
(ir  nrvUhM  buinert,  and  their  arms  refign^d, 
lie  the  bruTe  hero  thunders  from  behind ; 
irs  on  thm  front,  or  hangs  upon  their  rear; 
lirs,  leads,  commands,  and  animates  the  waf. 
his  ilrong  courfer  champ  his  golden  chain, 
I  proudly  paw  th*  imaginary  plain. 
Aghrim's  bloody  wreaths  let  Cre fli  yield,' 
b  the  fair  laureU  ofRunSlia^s  field. 
Irxt,  on  the  fea  thd  daring  hero  (how, 
rhe^r  has  friends,  and  terrify  th#  foe. 
the  great  chief  to  familh'd  thoufands  lieanV 
food  of  arniies,  alkid  fuppnrt  of  wars. 
Britoits  rttlh*d  with  native  Tirtne  fir*d, 
queird  the  foe,  or  glorioufly  ezpir*d ; 
ging  through  flames  and  floods,  their  valour 

broke 
the  rang^4  cantson,  and  a  night  of  fmbke, 
»ugh  the  vredg'd  legions  urg'd  their  noble  toll, 
pend  their  thunder  on  the  towers  of  Lifle  i 
Ic  by  hia  d«eda  their  courage  he  tnfpires, 
wakea  id  every  breaft  the  fleeping  fiits: 
I  the  vrhole  feries  of  his  labours  join, 
ch*d  frcmi  the  Btlgic  ocean  to  the  Soync* 
len  glorioiaa  in  retreat  the  chief  may  read 
immortal  adions  of  the  noble  dead; 
in  reeordiiig  colours,  with  delight, 
ew  hia  cooqueflt,  and  enjoy  the  fight ; 
is  own  deeds  on  each  ennobled  pisin ; 
e  fancy  adlahis  triumphs  o*er  again, 
lua  on  the  Tyrian  walls  JEnets  read, 
ftero  Achilles  rag'd,  and  Hcdor  bled; 


But  half  un(heath'd  his  fwbri,  and  gripM  his' 

ihieM,  I 

When  he  amtdft  the  fccmc  himfelf  beheld,  [field.! 

ttiundering  on  Simoia*  banks,  or  battling  in  the. 

^ART  OF  THE  SECONO  BOOK  'OF  ST  A* 

TIU^. 

Mow  Jttve's  comfnand  folfiUM,  the  folk  of  Mar 
Quiu  rbe  black  (hades,  and  flowly  napunts  to  day; 
For  lazy  clouds  in  gloomy  barriers  rife, 
ObftruA  the  god,  and  intercept  the  flties; 
No  xephyrs  here  their  airy  ptqioos  move. 
To  fpeed  his  progrefs  to  the  realms  above. 
Scarce  can  he  fteer  his  dark  laborious  flighr« 
Loft  and  encumbered  In  the  damp*  of  night : . 
There  roaring  tideiof  fire  hit  courfe  withKoodf 
Here  Styx  In  nine  wide  circles  roDM  his  flood. 
Behind  old  Laius  trod  th*  infernal  ground. 
Trembling  with  age,  and  tardy  from  his  wound  ; 
(For  all  his  fo)rce  his  furious  fon  apply'd. 
And  ploog*d  the  gnilty  faulchion  in  his  (ide.) 
Propt  and  fupported  by  the  healing  rod. 
The  (hade  purfued  the  footfteps  of  the  god. 
The  groves  that  never  bloom ;  the  Stygiiaik  caaftv 
The  houfe  of  woe ;  the  manfions  of  the  ghoftSb 
Earth  too  admires  to  fee  the  ground  give  way. 
And  gild  heirs  horrors  with  the  gleami  of  day. 

But  not  with  life  repining  envy  fled. 
She  ftill  reigns  there,  and  lives  among  the  dead. 
One  from  this  crowd  exclaimed  (who(e  Uwlcfs  wif 
fnnr*d  to  crimes,  and  exercised  in  ill. 
Taught  his  prepofteroos  joys  from  pains  to  flow,* 
And  never  triumph'd,  but  in  fceoes  of  vroe) 
Oo  to  thy  province  in  the  realms  above, 
Call'd  by  the  furies  or  the  will  of  Jove : 
Or  drawn  by  magic  force  or  myfltc  fpell, 
Rife,  and  purge  off  the  footy  gloom  ot  heO. 
Go,  fee  the  fun,  and  whiten  in  hit  beams, 
Or  haunt  the  flowery  fields  and  limpid  (breams^ 
With  woes  redoubled  to  return  again, 
l^hen  thy  paft  pleaAires  (hall  enhance  thy  pain. 

Now  by  the  Stygian  dog  they  bent  their  way  ;* 
Stretch*d  in  his  den  the  dreadful  monfter  lay  ; 
But  lay  iM>t  long,  for,  fiartling  at  the  found. 
Head  above  head  he  rifes  from  the  ^onnd. 
From  their  dole  folds  his  ftarttng  ferpenu  breaks* 
Aikd  curl  in  horrid  circles  round  his  nedL 
Thisfaw  the  god,- and,  fl'retching  forth  bis  hand,' 
LuU*d  the  grim  monfter  with  bis  potent  wand ; 
Through  his  vaft  bulk  th^  glidihg  flumbers  cre^. 
And  feal  down  all  his  glaring  eyes  in  fleep. 
There  lies  a  place  in  Greece  well  known  to  iisitie,' 
Through  all  her  realms,  and  Tanarus  the  tttme*' 
Where  from  the  fea  the  tops  of  Malea  rife, 
Beyond  the  ken  of  mortals,  to  the  (kiess 
Proud  in  his  height  he  calmly  heara  below 
The  diftant  vrinds  in  hoUow  murmurs  blow.' 
Here  fleep  the  ftorms  when  weary*d  and  oppidft,* 
And  on  his  head  the  drowfy  planeu  reft : 
There  in  blue  mifts  his  rocky  fides  he  fliitottds,- 
And  here  the  towering  mountain  props  the  clouds'; 
Above  his  atrful  brow  no  bird  can  fly. 
And  far  beneath  the  muttering  thunders  die. 
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When  down  the  ftf  ep  of  heaven  the  day  defcendf, 
The  fun  fo  wide  his  floating  bound  extends. 
That  o*er  the  deeps  the  mountain  hangs  dtfpUj^d, 
And  covers  half  the  ocean  with  his  (hade  : 
Where  the  I'xuarian  (bores  oppofe  the  Tea 
The  land  retreats,  and  winds  into  a  bay. 
Here  for  repofe  imperial  Neptune  leads, 
Tir'd  from  th*  ^gian  floods,  his  fmoking  fteeds; 
With  their  broad  hoofs  they  fcoop  the  beach  away, 
Their  finny  train  rolls  back,  and  floau  along  the 

fea, 
^ere  fame  reports  th*  unbodyM  fliades  to  go 
Through  this  wide  paflage  to  the  realms  below« 
From  hence  the  peafants  (as  th*  Arcadians  tell) 
Hear  all  the  cries,  and  groans,  and  din  of  helL 
Oft,  as  her  fcourge  of  fi-.akes  the  fury  plies, 
The  piercing  echoes  mount  the  diftant  flcies ; 
Scar'd  at  the  porter^s  triple  roar,  the  fwains 
Have  fled  aftonlih'd,  and  forfook  the  plains. 
From  hence  emergent  in  a  mantling  cloud 
Sprung  to  his  native  flcies  the  winged  god. 
Swift  from  his  face  before  th*  ethereal  ray. 
Flew  all  the  black  Tartarian  flains  away. 
And  the  dark  Stygian  gloom  refin'd  to  day. 
0*er  towns  and  realms  he  hcid  his  progrefr  on,  *! 
^ow  wing*d  the  flcies  where  bright  Arifturusf 

flkone,  r 

And  now  the  illent  empire  of  the  moon.  j 

The  power  of  fleep,  who  met  his  radiant  flight, 
And  drove  the  folemn  chariot  of  the  night, 
Rofe  with  rcfpeA,  and  from  th*  empyreal  road 
Tnrn*d  his  pale  fleeds,  in  reverence  to  the  god. 
The  fliade  beneath  purfues  his  courfe,  and  fpiet 
The  well-known  planets,  and  congenial  flties. 
His  eyes  from  far,  tall  Cyrrha's  heights  explore. 
And  Phocian  fields  polluted  with  his  gore. 
At  length  to  Thebes  he  came,  and  with  a  groan 
Surveyed  the  guilty  palace  once  his  own  ; 
With  awful  filence  flalk'd  before  fte  gate. 
But  when  he  faw  the  trophies  of  his  fate. 
High  on  a  column  rais*d  agaioft  the  door. 
And  his  rich  chariot  flill  deform'd  with  gore, 
He  ftarta  with  horror  back;    ev*n  Jove's  cooor 

maqd 
Could  fcarce  controul  him,  nor  the  vital  wand. 

Twas  now  the  folemn  day;  when  Jove,  array'd 
lo  all  his  thunders,  grafp*d  the  Theban  maid : 
Then  took  from  bladed  Semele  her  load| 
And  in  himfcif  conceived  the  future  god. 
^or  this  the  1  hcbans  revel'd  in  delight, 
And  gave  to  play  and  luxury  the  night ; 
A  national  debauch  !  confus'd  they  lie 
Stretched  o'er  the  fields,  their  canopy  the  flcy. 
The  fprightly  trumpets  found,  the  timbrels  play, 
i^nd  wake  with  facred  harmony  the  day. 
The  matron's  bread  the  gracious  power  infpiret 
With  milder  raptures,  and  with  fofter  fires. 
So  the  fiiftonian  race,  a  madding  train, 
HxuU  and  revel  on  the  Thracian  plain ; 
With  milk  their  bloody  banquets  they  allay, 
Or  from  the  lion  rend  his  panting  prey  : 
On  foroe  abandoned  favage  fiercely  fly, 
-Seize,  tear,  devour,  and  think  it  luxury. 
But  if  the  rifing  fumes  of  wine  confpire 
To  warm  their  raj^e,  and  fan  the  bruul^i 


Then  fcenes  of  horror  are  their  dear  ddfV,    ; 
7'hey  whirl  the  goblets,  a«d  provoke  the  ^ 
Then  on  the  flain  the  revel  is  reaew'd 
And  all  the  horrid  banquet  floats  ia  Uooi 

And  now  the  winged  Hermes  ^at «  ^i 
Shot  in  deep  filence  from  the  doiky  iky , 
Then  hover 'd  o*er  the  Thcbsn  tyraat't  ta. 
As  flretch*d  at  cafe  he  preil  his  gorgeoox.. 
Where  labour'd  tapeftry  irom  fide  to  ii 
Glow'd  with  rich  figures,  and  ASymtr^ 
Oh !  the  precarious  terms  of  husno  h.*: 
Haw  blind  is  man  !  how  though;Ief»  (i l  * 
Sec !  through  his  limbs  the  dews  of  IIub:!'.'^ 
Sunk  as  he  lies,  in  luxury  and  flerp. 
The  reverend  fliade  commiiCon'd  ina  un. 
Haftes  to  fulfil  the  high  bebeils  of  Jove: 
Like  blind  'i'irtfias  to  the  bed  he  caoc. 
In  form,  in  habit,  and  in  voice  the  bmt 
Pale,  as  before,  the  phantom  fliU  appesi\« 
Down  his  wan  bofom  flow*d  a  length  oi  kc& 
His  head  an  imiuted  fiUct  wore. 
His  hand  a  wreath  of  peaceful  oHve  bcsr 
With  this  he  touched  the  fleeping  moB±:^t*^ 
And  in  hu  own,  the  voice  of  late  cxprri 

Then  can(k  thou  fleep,  to  chovgkku::! 
fign*d  ? 
And  drive  thy  brother's  image  from  tbvx- 
Yon  gathering  florm  demands  thy  timeh  ^ 
See  !  how  it  rolls  this  way  the  tide  of  «v- 
>yhen  o'er  the  feas  the  fweeping  whirl«*> 
And  roar  from  every  quarter  of  the  ficy, 
The  pilot,  in  dcfpair  the  fliip  to  iavr. 
Gives  up  the  helm,  a  fport  to  every  mm 
Such  is  thy  error,  and  thy  fate  the  iaaie 
(For  know,  I  fpeak  thecoanmoa  voice cis  i 
Proud  in  his  new  alliances,  Ctoib  far 
Againfl  thy  realm  he  meditates  the  war: 
Big  with  ambitious  hopes  to  reign  akoc, 
And  f  well  unrival*d  on  the  Theban  throes* 
New  figns  and  fata]  prodigies  isfpare 
His  mad  ambition,  with  has  boaftcd  ixti 
And  Argos*  ample  realms  in  dower  bcSr*  ■ 
And  Tydeua  reeking  from  his  brother** : 
League  and  confpire  to  raiCe  him  to  the  «*  ^ 
And  make  his  tedious  banUhment  thy  «v^ 
For  this,  with  pity  touch*d,  almighty  J  v. 
The  fire  of  gods,  difpatch'd  mc  from  aac« 
Be  ftill  a  monarch ;  let  him  fwell  to  ns 
With  a  gay  profpe^  of  a  fancy 'd  reigs 
Still  let  him  hope  by  fraud*  or  by  the  iv '- 
To  humble  Thebes  beneath  a  lorcigaU 

Thus  the  nfaieflic  ghoft ;  bot  e*er  he  ^• 
He  pIuckM  the  wreaths  and  fillcfes  frua  -» 
For  now  the  fickening  ftars  were  chas'<i  •  ■ 
And  htaven's  immartal    covrfers   Uu^^- 

day. 
Awful  to  fight  coafeft  the  graodfire  ftso^ 
Bared  his  wide  wouod«aod  all  his  bo^  •  * 
Then  dafli*d  the  flecping  monarch wit^  ^*  » 

With  a  diftrsded  air,  and  fodden  lyrJii 
Starts  from  his  broken  fleep  the  tztn^^  ^ 
Shakes  ofi*  amas*d  th*  imaginary  gv^ 
While  fancy  painu  the  fcene  be  (av  bcsjr 
Deep  in  liis  foul  has  grandfire*s  iaac^  ^'  ^ ' 
And  all  hit  broi^w  rofe  ia  cnci  ih^^ 
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to  trhile  the  tolls  are  fpread,  and  from  behind 
e  hunter't  fhouts  come  thkkoning  in  the  wind; 
e  ti^cr  ftarts  from  flccp  the  war  to  wage, 
\c6t%  hit  powers,  and  roufes  all  his  ra^e  : 
uly  be  grinds  his  fangs,  he  weighs  his  might, 
i  whets  his  dreadful  talents  for  the  fight; 
:n  to  his  young  he  heart  his  foe  away, 
foe  at  once  the  chafer  and  the  prey, 
IS  on  his  brother  he  in  every  thought, 
g^ed  future  wars,  and  battles  yet  unfought. 

THE  DEATH  OF  A  YOUNG  GENTLE- 
MAN. 

ra  joy,  bleft  yonth,  we  faw  thee  reach  the 

goal ; 

was  thy  frame,  and  beautiful  thy  foul; 

graces  and  the  mufes  came  combin'd, 
fe  to  adorn  the  body,  thofe  the  mind ; 
MS  there  \\  e  faw  the  fofteft  manners  meet, 
th,  fwcc*nrfs  judgment,  innocence,  and  wit. 
L>rm'd,  he  flew  his  race ;  'twas  quickly  won, 
as  but  a  ftep,  and  fini(h*d  when  begun, 
jre  herfelf  furprisM  would  add  no  more, 
life  complete  in  all  its  parts  before ; 
his  few  years  with  picafing  wonder  told, 
/irtues,  not  by  days ;  and  thought  him  old. 
ir  beyond  his  age  thofe  virtues  ran, 
t  in  a  boy  (he  found  him  more  than  man. 
years  let  wretches  importune  the  fkies, 

at  the  long  expence  of  an^uiih  wife, 
Y  live,  to  count  their  days  by^mifcrles. 
fe  win  the  prize,  who  fooneft  run  the  face, 

life  bums  brighteft  in  the  fhorteft  fpace. 
0  the  convex  glafs  embody'd  run, 
vn  to  a  point  the  glomes  of  the  fuo  ; 
ncc  the  gathering  beams  intenfely  glow, 
through  the  ftreighten*d  circle  fiercely  flow  : 
te  drong  flame  confpire  the  blended  rays, 
to  a  fire,  and  crowd  into  a  blase. 


} 


CHRIST'S  PASSION, 

am  a  Grttk  OJi  •/ Mr.  Martin  i^fimetly  »f 
liew  C«Ueg4, 

AN  ODK. 

ore  of  earthly  fobjeds  fing, 
ro  heaven,  my  mufe,  afpire ; 
ife  the  fong,  charge  every  firing, 
ind  ilrike  the  living  lyre. 
;  in  lofty  numbers  fl&ow 
ternml  King's  nnfathomM  love, 
o  reigns  the  fov'rcign  God  above, 
knd  faffers  on  the  crufs  below, 
^ious  pile  of  wonders  1  rais'd  too  high 
le  dim  ken  of  frail  mortality. 
V^haC  numbers  (hall  I  bring  along ! 
m  whence  ihall  1  begin  thr  fong  ^ 
lighty  myllery  1*11  &ig  infpir'd 
d  the  reach  of  human  wifdom  wrought, 
d  the  compafs  of  an  angel's  thought, 
>y  the  rage  of  man  his  God  cxpir*d- 
,ke  the  tracklefs  depths  of  mercy  known, 
;u  redeem  his  foe  God  readcr'd  up  hit  Sod  ; 


I'll  raife  my  voice  to  tell  maidcind 

The  vidor's  conqueft  o'er  his  doom, 
How  in  the  ^ave  he  lay  confin'd. 
To  feal  more  fure  the  ravenous  tomb. 
Three  days  th*  infernal  empire  to  fubdue. 
He  pafs'd  triumphant  through  the  coafts  of  woe; 
With  his  own  dart  the  tyrant  death  he  flew. 
And  led  hell  captive  through  her  realms  below. 

A  mingled  found  from  Calvary  \  hear. 
And  the  loud  tumults  thicken  on  my  ear, 
[  The  fliouts  of  murderers  that  infolt  the  fliaint 
The  voice  of  torment  and  the  (hrieks  of  paio. 
I  caft  my  eyes  with  horror  up 
To  the  curfi  mountain's  guilty  top ; 
See  there !  whom  hanging  in  the  midft  I  view  } 
Ah !  how  unlike  the  other  two ! 
I  fee  him  high  above  his  foes. 
And  gently  bending  to  the  wood 
His  head  in  pity  down  to  thofe, 
Whofe  guilt  coofpires  to  flied  his  blood. 
His  wide-eitended  arms  I  fee, 
Transfix'd  with  nails,  and  faftenM  to  the  tree. 

Man  !  fenfelefs  man  !  canft  thou  look  on  I 
Nor  make  thy  Saviour's  pains  thy  own. 
The  ra^re  of  all  thy  pain  exert, 
Rend  thy  garments  and  thy  heart : 
Beat  thy  breaft,  and  grovel  low, 
Beneath  the  burden  of  thy  woe ; 
Bleed  through  thy  bowels,  tear  thy  hairs. 
Breathe  gales  of  fighs,  and  weep  a  flood  of  tears. 

Behold  thy  King  with  purple  cover'd  round. 
Not  in  the  Tyrian  tindure  dy'd. 
Nor  dipt  in  poifon  of  Sidonian  pride, 
But  in  his  own  rich  blood  that  fircams  from  eve* 
ry  wound. 
Doft  thou  not  fee  the  thorny  circle  red  ? 
The  guilty  wreathe  that  bluflies  roan^  his  head  f 
And  with  what  rage  the  bloody  fcoui^e  apply'd. 
Curls  round  his  limbs,  and  ploughs  into  his  fide^ 

At  fnch  a  fight  let  all  thy  aoguifli  rife. 
Break  up,  break  up  the  fountains  of  thy  eyes. 
Here  bid  chy  tears  in  gufbing  torrents  flow. 
Indulge  thy  grief,  and  give  a  loofe  to  woe. 
Weep  from  thy  fool,  till  earth  be  drown'd, 
Weep,  till  thy  forrows  drench  the  ground. 
Canft  thou,  ungrateful  man !  his  torment  fee, 
Nor  drop  a  tear  for  him,  who  poors  his  blood  tot 
thee? 

ON  THE  KING'S  RETURN, 

IN  TBXTXAX  I7aO. 

Rktuxn,  aufpicioos  prince,  again. 
Nor  ht  Britannia  mourn  in  vain ; 
Too  long,  too  long,  has  flie  deplor'd 
Her  abfeot  father  and  her  lord. 

To  bend  her  gracious  monarch's  mind. 
She  fends  her  fighs  in  every  wind  : 
Can  Britain's  prayer  be  thrown  afide  I 
And  that  the  firft  he  e'er  deny'd ! 

Yet,  mighty  prince,  voochfafe  to  fmilei^ 
.  Return  and  Uefs  ovr  longing  iflo; 
1  jBiU 
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THE  WORKS  OF   PITT. 


I'hoogh  fond  German ia  he^t  thy  ftaj. 
And  cocrts  thee  from  oar  eyes  away. 

Though  Belgia  would  our  king  detain, 
We  know  (he  begs  and  plead*  in  Tain ; 
We  kno^  our  gracious  king  prefers  ' 
Briunnia's  happinefa  to  berV 

And  lo  !  to  fave  us  from  defpair. 
At  length  he  lidens  to  our  prayer. 
DejeAed  Albion's  vows  he  heart. 
And  hailes  to  dry  her  falling  tears. 

He  hears  his  anxious  people  pray. 
And  loudly  call  their  king  away, 
Dnce  more  their  longing  eyes  to  Mefs, 
And  guard  their  freedom  and  their  peaee. 

They  know,  while  ^rutfwick  fills  the  throne, 
Th-*  feafons glide  with  pleafure  on; 
't'he  Britifh  funs  improve  theif  rtyii 
Adorn,  and  beautify  the  days. 

But  fee  the  royal  veffel  flie^, 
Itcflening  to  Belgia's  weeping  eyes ; 
She  proudly  fails  for  Albion's  (bores. 
Guard  her,  ye  gods,  with  all  your  powei^t. 

O  fea,  bid  every  wave  fubfide. 
And  teach  allegiance  to  thy  tide ; 
Thy  billows  in  fubje^ion  keep, 
And  own  the  the  monarch  of  deep. 

pld  Thames  can  fcarce  his  joy  fu(huii» 
But  runs  down  headlong  to  the  main, ' 
Hu  mighty  maimer  to  defcry. 
And  leaves  his  fpadous  channel  dry. 

Augttfta's  ions  from  either  band 
ftfur  forth,  and  darken  all  the  ftran4^ 
Their  eyes  pUrfue  the  royal  barge, 
Which  now  rejQgnsher  ftcred  charge, 

Th'  unruly  tranfport  (haket  the  Ihore^ 
And  drowna  the  Iceble  cannon's  roar  { 
*  The  nations  in  the  fight  rejoice, 
And  fend  their  fouls  in  every  voice* 

But  now  amidft  the  loud  appla^fe. 
With  fiiame  the  confcious  mufe  withdrawf, 
Nor  can  her  voice  be  heard  amMft  the  throtag. 
The  theme  fo  lofty,  and  (b  low  the  fong. 

ON  THE  MASQUERADE^;. 
**  Si  Natura  negant,  facit  indignatio  verfom.*' 

Well— we  have  reach'd  the  pfecipice  at  lalt ; 
The  prefeqt  age  of  vice  obfcures  the  paft. 
pur  dull  forefathers  were  content  to  ftay. 
Nor  iinn*d,  till  nature  pointed  out  the  way ; 
No  ans  they  pradis*d  to  foreftal  delight, 
But  fiopp'd  to  wait  the  calls  of  appetite. 
Their  top-debaudies  were  at  beft  prectfe. 
An  nnimproy'd  limplidty  of  vice. 

But  this  bleft  age  has  fotwd  a  &irer  roa4, 
And  left  the  paths  their  anceftortf  bad  trod. 
N<^y,  we  could  wear  (oar  tafte  fo  very  nice  ia) 
jheir  o|d  caft>(»ihiOTi  foopcr  Uua  tttck  viccit 


Whoring  till  now  a  common  trade  basks, 
But  mafquerades  refine  opoo  the  fin : 
An  higher  tafte  to  wickedneis  ia^art, 
And  ftcond  nature  with  the  help»  of  an. 
New  ways  and  meant  to  pleafuf cs  w<  d:r/j 
Since  ^eafure  looki  the  lovelier  in  d;^:. 
The  Health  and  frolic  nve  a  faairter  ^ 
Add  wit  to  vice,  and  ek>qaence  to  Id 

In  vain  the  modiih  evil  to  rvdrds, 
At  once  confpire  the  pulpit  «nd  the  pR& 
Our  priefts  and  poets  preach  and  write  -  ^ 
All  fatyr's  loft  both  fiacred  and  profuc 
So  many  varioas  changes  to  impart. 
Would  tire  an  Ovi^  or  «  Frocew*  art ; 
Where  loft  in  one  promifcuoBs  whin  vcfa 
Sez,  age,  condition,  quality,  degree. 
Where  the  facetiona  crowd  themfelvn  In  I 
And  take  sp  every  perfon  bat  their  ova. 
Fools,  dukea,  rakea,  cardinals,  fop^  lo£a  | 
Belles  in  tie-wigs,  and  lords  in  harkfE» 
Troops  of  right  honourable  porters  cob'. 
And  garter'd  fmall-cool-mercbants  cra«c^ 
Valets  adom'd  with  coroncta  appear. 
Lacqueys  of  ftate,  and  fooiaMo  with  a  ft:  ^ 
Sailors  of  quality  with  jud^ea  mix. 
And  chimney-fweepers  drive  their  coaci  si 
Statefmen  fo  us*d  at  court  the  malk  to  «:J 
With  lelkdifgnife  aflume  the  vixorheit. 
Officioua  Heydegger  deceivea  our  eyes, 
For  his  own  perfon  is  his  beft  dilj^mfe : 
And  half  the  reigning  toafts  of  equal  gnr, 
Trnft  to  the  natural  visor  of  the  lace. 
Ideots  torn  conjurers;  and  courticr» c;«w| 
And  fttltana  drop  their  handketchidsto  rl 
Starch'd  quakers  glare  in  furbelows  am .  i 
Beaux  deal  in  fprata,  and  duchefics  cry  ^  1 

But  guard  thy  (ancy,  mufe,  nor  kua  e* 
'With  the  fewd  joys  of  thia  fantaftic  km 
Where  fexes  blend  in  one  confiasM  ion^eVj 
Where  the  girls  ravifii,  and  the  men  {tv"  < 
Nor  credit  what  the  idle  world  has  b»i 
Of  lawyers  forced,  and  iodgpes  bmigbt  w  ^ 
Or  that  to  belles  their  brothcn  breathe  t'c- 
Or  hnfbands  through  mifiake  ftallaat  sjH 
Such  dire  difaftets,  and  a  nWDeroas  t^^i 
Of  like  enormities,  require  the  long : 
But  the  chafte  mufe,  with  blulhes  covet :  ^i 
Retires  confused,  and  will  levcal  noflspr. 

ON  A  SHADOW. 

AN  ODB, 

How  are  deluded  homanhiad 

By  empty  (hows  betray*d  .' 
In  all  their  hopes  and  fchemct  they  led 

A  nothing  or  a  (hade. 

The  prafpeda  of  a  truncheon  caft 

A  foldier  on  the  wara; 
Difmifs'd  with  ihancrM  liaht  U  Ul, 

Brats,  poverty,  and  icata. 

The  fond  philolopher  fior  nia 
Will  leave  tmtum'd  no  fta«t : 

But  though  they  toil  with 

Aey  never  find  their  owa. 


V    O    I    M    &. 
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^  the  fame  rock  the  cbemifts  drowtiy 

And  find  no  friendly  hold, 
tot  melt  cheir  ready  fpecie  down. 

In  hopet  of  fancy*d  gold. 

Thzt  is  the  mad  projeAor*!  eare  ? 

In  hopes  eiate  and  fwclling, 
(e  builds  his  cafUes  in  the  air. 

Yet  wanu  an  honic  to  dwell  in. 

X  conrt  the  poor  dependants  fail, 
And  daoyn  their  fniitleis  toil, 

/hen  complimented  thence  to  jail, 
And  mio'd  with  %  (mile. 

low  to  philofophert  will  found 
So  ftrange  a  truth  difplay*d  ? 
There's  not  a  fabftance  to  be  found, 
^  Lat  every  where  a  (hade.* 
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TO  CJELIA  PLAYING  ON  A  LUTJS. 

ON  OPS. 

/hilb  Celiacs  hands  fly  fwiftly  o*er. 

And  ftrike  this  tnh  noachine, 
ler  touch  awakes  the  fprinija,  and  life 

Of  harmony  within. 

wcctiy  they  6ok  into  the  ftrinfSi 

The  ijuivering  ftrings  rebound, 
ach  ftroke  oblequioufly  obey, 

And  tremhle  into  found 

>h  '.  had  you  bleft  the  yean  of  old ; 

His  lute  had  Ovid  ftmng, 
Lnd  dwelt  on  your\  the  charming  theiqe 

Of  his  immMtal  fqng. 

fours,  with  Arion*s  wondrous  harp, 

The  bard  bad  hung  on  high : 
lnd  on  the  new-born  ftar  heftow'd 

The  honour  of  the  fflcy. 

lie  radiant  fpheres  had  ceuVl  their  tiinei^ 

And  danc*d  in  filence  on, 
leasM  the  new  harmonv  to  hear. 

More  heavenly  than  their  own. 

f  old  to  raife  one  fliade  from  beU, 
To  Orpheiis  was  it  given : 
ut  cTery  tune  of  your's  calls  down 
An  angel  from  his  heaven. 

TO  T» 

UN&OWN  AUTHOR  OP  THE  BATTLE 
OF  THE  SEXES. 

HI  theme  in  other  work*,  for  every  part» 
ipplies  materials  to  the  builder's  art : 
a  build  from  matter,  is  fublimely  great. 
It  goda  and  poets  only  can  create ; 
nd  fucb  are  yon ;  their  privilege  yon  claim, 
»  fliow  yoor  wonders,  but  conceal  your  name. 
Like  fome  eftabliih'd  king,  without  controul, 
3tt  take  a  general  progrefs  through  the  foul ; 
rvey  each  part,  examine  every  fide, 
here  Ihe'a  fecnre,  and  where  unfortily'd* 
faithful  lines  her  hiftory  declare, 
ad  txace  tbc  caufet  of  her  civil  v v ; 


Your  pen  no  pa^l  pr^uficea  fway. 

But  truth. decides,  and  virtue  wins  the  day. 

Through  what  gay  fields  and  flowery  fcenetwt 
oafs 
Where  fancy  fports,  and  fiAion  leads  the  chafe? 
Where  life,  as  through  her  various  ads  flie  tend^ 
Like  other  comedies,  in  marriage  ends. 

What  mufe  but  yours  fo  juftly  could  difplay 
Th*  embattled  palfions  marfhaird  in  array  r 
Bid  the  raog'd  appetites  in  order  move, 
Give  Infl  a  figure,  and  a  (hape  to  love  ? 
To  airy  notions  folid  forms  difpenfe. 
And  make  our  thoughts  the  images  of  fenie? 
Difcover  all  the  rational  machine,  [within  f 

And  fliow  the  movements,  fpringt,  and  wheela 

But  Hyi&en  waves  his  torch,  all  difcords  cea&a 
All  parley,  drop  their  arms,  and  fue  for  peace. 
Soon  as  the  fignal  flames,  they  quit  the  nght, 
JFor  all  at  fiift  but  differed  to  unite. 
From  every  part  the  Hues  ia  order  move. 
And  fweetly  centre  ia  the  point  of  love. 

Let  blockheadtto  the  mufty  fchoob  repair. 
And  poach  for  morals  and  the  paffions  there^ 
Where  virtue,  like  a  dwarf  in  giant's  arma, 
Cumber'd  with  words,  and  manacled  in  terma, 
Serves  to  amufe  the  philofophic  fool. 
By  method  dry,  and  regularly  dull. 
Who  fees  thy  lines  fo  vifibly  exprefs 
The  foul  herfelf  in  fucb  a  pleafing  drefs ; 
May  from  thy  labours  be  convinc'd  and  taughtf 
How  Speafer  would  have  fung,  and  Plato  thought* 

THE  TWELFTH  ODE  OF  THE  FIRST  BOOK 
OF  HORACE,  TRANSLATED. 

What  man,  what  hero  will  you  raife. 

By  the  fhrill  pipe,  or  deeper  lyre  i 
What  God,  O  Clio,  will  you  praife. 

And  teach  the  echoes  to  admire  * 

Amidft  the  Ihadea  of  Helicon, 
Cold  Hcmus*  tops,  or  Ptndns'  head. 

Whence  the  glad  foreftt  haften'd  down. 
And  dencM  as  tuneful  Orpheni  play'd. 

Taught  by  the  mufe,  he  ftopM  the  fidl 
Of  rapid  floods,  and  charm'd  the  wind ; 

The  liftening  oaks  obey'd  the  call. 
And  left  their  wondering  hills  behind. 

Whom  fliould  I  flrft  record,  but  Jove, 
Whofe  fway  eztend«  o'er  lea  and  land^ 

The  king  of  men  and  gods  above. 
Who  holds  the  fea(boa  in  conamand  I . 

To  rival  Jove,  (ball  none  afpire. 

None  fhall  to  equal  glory  rife; 
But  Pallas  claims  beneath  her  flre. 

The  fecond  honours  of  the  fkieu. 

To  thee,  O  Baechus,  great  in  vrar, 

ToDianwill  I  ftrike  the  firing. 
Of  Phsbus  vronnding  from  afar. 

In  numbers  like  his  own  1*11  fbg. 

The  mufe  Alcides  fhall  refound ; 

The  twins  of  Leda  (hall  fucceed ; 
This  for  the  fUnding  fight  renown*d^ 

And  that  for  managing  the  fleed. 
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Whofe  flar  {h'me%  innocrntl?  dill ; 

The  doudt^  difperfe,  the  tempcilt  ceafe, 
The  wavcA  obedieoc  to  tbctr  will. 

Sink  down,  and  hu(h  iheit  rage  to  pemcci 

Nrxt  {hall  I  Numa*8  pious  reign, 

Or  ihinc,  O  Romulus,  relate  : 
Or  Rome  by  Brutu«  free'd  again, 

Or  haughty  Catu*s>  glorious  fate  I 

Or  dwell  qh  uoblc  Paulu»*  fame  ? 

Too  laviih  of  the  patriot's  blood  2 
Or  Regulu4*  immortal  name. 

Too  obfltinately  juft  and  good  ? 

Thffc  with  Camillus  brave  and  boM, 
And  other  chiefs  of  matchlefs  might| 

Rome^s  tirtnous  poverty  of  old, 
Severely  fcafooM  to  the  fight. 

J-ike  trees,  MarccUm*  plory  growf. 

With  an  infcnfible  advance; 
The  Juliitn  ilar,  like  Cynthia,  glowt^ 

V^ho.  leads  the  planetary  dance. 

The  fatc«,  O  fire  of  human  race, 

Intruft  great  Caefar  to  thy  caie, 
Give  him  to  hold  thy  fccopd  place. 

And  reign  (hy  folc  vicegerent  here. 

And  whether  India  he  (hall  tame. 
Or  to  hi6  chains  the  Seres  doom ; 

Or  mighty  Parthia  dreads  his  name, 
Aod  bows  her  haughty  neck  to  Rome, 

While  on  our  groves  thy  bolts  are  hurrd, 
And  thy  loud  car  (hakes  heaven  above. 

He  (hall  with  juflice  awe  the  world, 
i'o  none  inferior  bi^t  to  Juvc. 

THE  TWENTY-SECOND  ODE  OF  THE 
FIRST  BOOK  OF  HORACJ^. 

Tre  man  unfuUyM  with  a  crime, 

Difdains  the  pangs  of  fear, 
He  fcornft  to  dip  tlie  poifon*d  (haft. 

Or  poife  the  glittering  fpear. 

Kor  with  the  loaded  quiver  goet 

I'o  take  tht:  oread ful  field  : 
His  foli(f  virtue  is  hi)^  helm. 

And  innocence  hi»  ibicld. 

lo  vain  the  fam^d  Hydafpes'  tide^ 

Obilrudi  apd  bar  the  road. 
He  fmiles  on  danger,  and  enjoya 

The  roarings  of  the  flood. 

All  climes  are  native,  and  forgets 

Th'  extremes  of  heats  and  frofts. 
The  Scythian  Caucafus  grows  wami, 

And  cool  the  Libyan  coads. 

For  while  1  wandered  through  the  woo^i, 

And  rang*d  the  lonely  grove, 
Loft  and  hevt-ilderM  in  the  fongi 

And  pleafing  cares  of  love ; 

A  wolf  beheld  me  from  sfar. 

Of  monO reus  bulk  and  nnght ; 
But,  naked  as  1  wait,  he  iled  ^ 

Acd  uembl^d  at  the  ^ighu 


A  bead  fn  hojre,  nor  monfa'i  ptte^ 

Nor  Afric  ever  view'd  ; 
Though  nur(t  by  her,  the  lion  reigot 

The  monarch  of  the  wood. 

Ezpofe  me  in  thofe  horrid  climet. 

Where  not' a  gentle  breeze 
Revives  the  vegetable  race. 

Or  cheers  the  drooping  trees. 

Where  on  the  w(irld*s  remoteik  verge 

Th*  unadive  feafons  lie. 
And  nojt  one  genial  ray  unbind* 

The  rigour  of  the  (ky. 

On  thit  uninhabitable  (hore» 

Expnfe  me  all  alone, 
Where  I  may  view  without  a  (hade. 

The  culminating  fun. 

Beneath  th*  equator,  or  the  pole. 

In  fafcty  cuiild  1  rove ; 
And  in  a  thoofanddiiTereiit  cUmet 

Could  live  for  her  I  love. 

A  PROLOQUE  FORTHE'STROLI.: 


Gentekls,  of  old  pert  prologues  led  the  w; 
To  guide,  defend,  and  u(her  in  the  play, 
As  powder'd  footmen  run  before  tbe  cracK 
And  thunder  at  the  door  my  lord's  appr.  acr 
But  though  tht-y  fpeakyourentertainmerts; 
Mod  prologues  fpecd  like  other  bills  of  iut, 
Seldom  the  languid  (lomach  thej  excite, 
And  oftener  pall,  than  raife  the  appetite. 

Ab  for  the  play— 'tis  hardly  worth  our  cr 
The  prologue  craves  your  mercy  for  the  f  .-> 
TliJit  is,  your  moQcy — for  by  Jove  I  fwrir. 
White  gloves  and  lodging  are  coofounucd  L' 
SiiSae  here  arc  none  but  frier^ds,  the  truth  ij 
Hafp*d  tn  a  coach  our  company  came  d^vi , 
But  I  mod  (hrewdly  (ear  we  (hall  depart, 
£v*n  in  our  old  original,  a  cart. 

With  pride  inverted,  and  fontadic  power. 
We  ftrut  (he  fancy*d  mooarchs  of  an  hour; 
While  duns  our  emperors  and  heroes  icar, 
And  *  Cleomenes  (larves  in  earneft  here : 
The  mightieft  kings  and  queens  we  keep  :z  * 
Support  their  pomp  nn  eighteeo- pence  a  cc 
Great  Cyrus  for  a  dram  has  pawn*d  hit  cvu% 
And  all  our  Cxfars  can't  command  a  jrrra*; 
Our  Scipios,  Hannibals,  and  Pumpeys  bic-i. 
And  Cleopatra  fiiifts  but  ooce  a  week. 

To*  aggravate  ibe  cafe,  we  have  not  oce, 
Of  all  the  new  refinements  of  the  town  : 
No  moviag  (latucs,no  lewd  harlequins. 
No  pafteboard  players,  no  heroct  in  niacMr:'< 
No  rofin  to  ^alh  lightning— *twouki  czhauu . 
To  buy  a  devil  a^d  a  Dodor  Fauftua. 
No  windmills,  dragons,  millers,  conjurers, 
To  cxcrcife  your  eyes,  and  fpare  yoor  ean; 
No  paper  leas,  no  t>»und»r  from  tbe  (kits. 
No  witches  to  defccnd,  no  (i^age  to  riie; 
Scarce  one  for  us  the  a^lors— we  can  f<rt 
Nothing  before  you  but  mere  fcnie  uii  vii 
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bare  downrlj^oU-fafirioDM  Saglifli  icaft, 

:h  M  tioe  Bricont  only  can  digeft  $ 

;h  as  your  homely  fathers  tisM  to  lore, 

10  only  came  to  hear  and  to  improve  t 

nkbljr  comeot  and  pleas*d  with  what  waf  dr^ft, 

len  Ocway,Lee,  aod  Shakfpeare  raag'd  the  feaft. 

PSALM  VIII.  TRANSLATED. 

!CiNo  eternal  and  divine ! 
rhe  world  is  thine  alone : 
OTc  the  ftars  thy  glories  ihtnea 
\bove  the  heavens  thy  throne. 

w  hr  extends  thy  mighty  name ! 
iVbere'er  the  fun  can  roll, 
at  fun  thy  wonders  (hall  proclaim, 
fhy  deeds  from  pole  to  pole. 

e  infint*s  tongue  ihall  fpeak  thy  power, 
\nd  vindicate  thy  laws; 
e  tongue  that  never  f^oke  before, 
•hall  Ubour  in  thy  caufe. 

when  I  lift  my  thoughts  and  eyes, 
Vnd  view  the  heavens  around, 
n  {Iretching  wa(le  of  azure  ikies, 
tVith  ftars  and  pbneu  crown*d ; 

10  in  their  dance  attend  the  moon, 
rhe  emprefs  of  the  night, 
d  pour  around  her  iilver  throne, 
fhcir  tributary  light : 

rd !  what  is  mortal  man  ?  that  he 
rhy  kind  regard  (liould  (hare  ? 
lat  is  his  fon,  who  claims  from  thee 
And  challenges  thy  care  } 

zt  to  the  bleft  angelic  kind, 
rhy  h^ds  created  man, 
id  this  inferior  world  aflign*d, 
Fo  dignify  his  fpan. 

m  all  revere,  and  all  obey 

Eiis  delegated  reign, 

e  floi^s  chat  through  the  valley  ftray, 

rhe  herda  that  grase  the  plain. 

« 

e  farious  tiger  fpeeds  his  flight, 
^nd  trembles  at  his  power ; ' 
fear  oi  his  fuperior  might, 
rhe  lions  ceafe  to  roar. 

latcver  horrid  mongers  tread 
rhe  paths  beneath  the  fea, 
eir  king  at  awful  diftance  dread, 
iod  fuUenly  obey. 

^ord,  how  hr  extends  thy  name ! 
iVhere'er  the  fun  can  roll, 
at  fun  thy  wonders  ihall  proclaim^ 
fhy  deeds  from  polt  to  pole. 

PSALM  XXIV.  PARAPHRASED. 

t  as  the  world  can  Aretch  its  boniids, 
rhe  J>ord  is  king  of  all, 
;  wondrous  power  extendi  around 
rhe  circuit  of  the  bi^ 


For  he  within  the  gloomy  decpa 

Its  dark  foundations  caft. 
And  rear'd  the  pillars  of  the  earth 

Amid  the  watery  wafke. 

Who  ihall  afcend  his  Sion*s  hill. 

And  fee  Jehovah  there  ? 
Who  from  his  facrcrd  (brine  (hall  breatho 

The  fdcriBce  of  prayer  ? 

He  only  whofe  unfully*d  foul 

Fair  virtue's  paths  has  trod. 
Who  with  clean  hands  and  heart  regard^ 

His  neighbour  and  his  God.  j 

On  him  (Iiall  his  indulgent  Lord 

Diflulive  bounties  (bed,  4 

From  God  his  Saviour  (hall  defccnd. 

All  blclliiigs  on  h\s  head. 

Of  thofe  who  feek  his  righteons  waya^ 

Is  this  the  chofen  race, 
Who  baik  in  all  his  bounteous  fmilet, 

And  floortfh  in  his  grace. 

Lift  up  your  (lately  heads,  ye  door^  .  j 

With  hady  reverence  rife ; 
Ye  everlafting  doors,  who  guard 

The  paiTes  of  the  (kles.  j 

Swift  from  your  golden  hinges  leap^ 

Your  barriers  roll  away,  | 

Now  throw  your  blazing  portals  widc^ 

And  burft  the  gates  of  day. 

For  fee !  the  King  of  glory  comet 

Along  th*  ethereal  road  : 
The  cherubs  through  your  folds  (hall  beat 

The  triumph  of  your  Ood. 

Who  is  this  great  and  glorious  King  i 

Oh  !  *tis  the  Lord,  whofe  might 
Decides  the  conqueil,  and  fnfpenda 

I'he  balance  of  the  fight. 

Lift  up  your  ftately  heads,  ye  dton, 

With  hafty  reverence  rife ; 
Ye  everlaiting  doors,  who  guard 

The  paffes  of  the  ikies. 

Swift  from  yonr  golden  hinges  leap. 

Your  barriers  roll  away, 
Now  throw  your  blazing  portals  wide« 

And  burft  the  gates  of  day. 

For  fee !  the  King  of  glory  comet 

Along  th*  ethereal  road  1 
The  cherubs  through  your  foldl  ihall  bear 

The  triumphs  of  their  God. 

Who  is  this  great  and  glorious  King  i  ] 

Oh  !  'tis  the  God,  whofe  care 
Leads  on  his  Ifrael  to  the  field, 

Whofe  power  coiitroult  the  war. 

PSALM  XXIX. 

Yx  mighty  princes,  your  oblations  bring, 
And  pay  due  honours  to  your  awful  King; 
His  boundlefs  power  to  all  the  world  proclaimy 
Bend  at  his  (hrinc,  and  tremble  at  his  name* 
For  hark  !  his  \oice  with  unrefifted  fway 
Rulcf  and  contronlt  the  caging  of  the  fca; 
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IX^thio  due  boood*  ihi  mightf  oceui  fceept. 
And  in  their  watery  caTcrn  awet  the  deeps: 
Sh(K»k  by  that  ▼•!€€,  the  noddiog  grovet  arovad 
Start  fircmi  their  rood,  and  fly  the  dreadliil  foi^pd. 
The  hUiled  cedan  h>w  in  daft  are  laid 
And  Lebanon  » left  without  a  ihade. 
fiee  1  when  he  fpeakf ,  the  lofty  mountftint  Cfowd, 
And  fly  for  Ihelter  from  the  thnndering  Ood : 
Sirion  and  JLiebanon  like  hindi  advance. 
And  in  wild  meafurea  lead  th*  nnwieldy  daoctt* 
Hit  voice,  his  mighty  Toicf ,  divides  the  fire. 
Back  from,  the  blaft  the  ftrinking  flames  retire* 
EVn  Cades  trembles  when  Jehovah  fpeaks, 
With  all  his  favages  the  defert  flukes. 
At  the  dread  foond  the  hinds  with  fear  are  ftvng, 
And  in  the  lonely  fiorefl  drop  ^eir  young.- 
While  in  his  hallowed  (emple  all  proclaim 
His  glorious  hoooors,  and  adore  his  mune. 
High  o'er  the  foaming  forges  of  the  fea 
He  fits,  and  bids  the  liftening  deeps  obey  > 
He  reigni  o*er  *11 ;  for  ever  laftshis  power 
Till  nature  finks,  and  tioie  fliall  be  oq  more. 
With  ftrength  the  foos  of  Ifracl  fliall  he  blefs. 
And  crown  oar  tribes  with  happiness  and  peace. 

PSALM  XLVI.  !>ARAPHRAS£|>. 

Om  Ood  we  build  our  fare  defence| 

la  God  onr  hope  repofe : 
His  hand  proteds  us  in  the  fight. 

And  guards  us  from  onr  woes. 

Then  be  the  earth's  unwieldy  frame 

From  itt  foundation  hurrd, 
We  may,  unmov'd  with  fear,  enjoy 

The  rains  of  the  world. 

Whtt  though  the  folid  rocks  be  rent, 

In  tempdks  whtrl'd  away  i 
What  though  the  hills  flionld  bnrfi  their  root|| 

And  roll  into  the  fea  ? 

Then  fea,  with  drcadfiil  tomolu  fwell* 

And  bid  thy  waters  rife 
In  furious  furges,  till  they  dafii 

The  flood-gates  of  the  fines. 

Onr  minds  flull  be  ferene  and  calm. 

Like  Siloah's  peaceful  flood ; 
Whofe  fbft  and  filver  i^^ams  refrefli 

The  city  of  onr  Cod. 

Within  the  proad  delighted  waves 

Their  wanton  turreu  play; 
The  ftreiims  lead  down  their  homid  train 

Reludaot  to  the  fea. 

Amid  the  fcene  the  temple  floatl^ 

With  iu  refleded  towers. 
Gilds  all  the  furface  of  the  flood, 

And  dances  to  the  fliores. 

With  wonder  fee  what  mighty  power 

Our  facred  Sioo  cheers; 
Lo !  there  amidft  her  ftately  walls 

Her  God,  her  God  appears. 

7iz*d  on  her  bafis  file  fliall  fiand. 

And,  innocently  prcu  d , 
Smile  on  the  tumulu  of  the  world, 

^neath  the  wiogs  of  God. 


See !  how,  dnr  wcakoefc  ttr  whm, 
The  he^en  tribes  engage  f 

See  !  how  with  fruitleis  wra^h  thqbsi^ 
And  impotence  of  rage ! 

Bttt  Godhasfp^;  aBd,V>!  thevarid, 

His  terrors  to  difplny. 
With  all  the  meking  globe  of  earth, 

Drops  fluently  away. 

Still  to  the  ipighty  Lof4  of  hofts 

Securely  we  refort; 
For  refuge  fly  to  Jacob's  Ood, 

Our  fnccour  aqd  fiipport. 

Hitler,  ye  numerous  natioos^  crowd, 

In  filcat  nptnre  ftand, 
Apd  fee  o'er  ail  the  ear^  dilpby'd 

The  wonders  of  his  hand. 

« 

He  bids  tbe  din  of  war  be  ftill. 

And  aU  its  tumults  ceaie ; 
He  bids  the  gniltlefs  trumpet  found 

The  harmony  of  peace. 

He  breaks  the  topgh  relndant  bow, 
He  barfts  the  brasen  fpesr* 

And  in  the  aackling  fire  his  band 
Confumes  the  biasing  car. 

Hear  then  his  formidable  Toice, 
**  Be  fiiU  and  know  the  Lord; 

**  By  all  the  heathen  TU  be  fcar*d, 
««  By  all  the  earth  ador'd.'* 


Still  to  the  mighty -LorA  of 

Securely  we  refort ; 
For  refuge  fly  to  Jacob's  Goda 

Oiir  fuccour  and  fupport. 

PSALM  XC  PARAPHRASE) 

Tnv  hand,  O  Lord,  through  roffing  yon 

Has  fat'd  us  finyn  delpair. 
From  period  doufn  to  period  ftfeiA'd 

The  profpeds  of  thy  care. 

Before  the  world  was  firft  ooocciv'd. 

Before  the  pregnant  earth 
Call*d  forth  the  moootaios  firom  her  n^k 

Who  ftruggled  tp  tbeir  births 

Eternal  God  !  thy  early  ^yt 

Beyond  duration  run. 
Ere  the  firft  race  of  fiarting  tin^a 

Was  meafur'd  by  the  fan. 

We  die;  but  future  nationa  hear 

Thy  potent  voice  again  ; 
Rife  at  the  fmnmoos,  and  retec 

The  perifli'd  race  of 


Before  thy  comprehenfive  fighc 
,  Duration  fleets  away  ; 
And  rapid  a^t  on  the  wing 
Fly  (tnhtr  than  a  day. 

As  great  Jehovah's  pierciflf  c|«i 

Eternity  explore, 
The  loogeft  en  is  a  ni^t, 

A  period  is  an  boor. 

I  We  at  thy  mighty  cdUOLer^ 
I     Oarfimey*dbdBgsleaTa, 
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nutfM  from  til*  flftCtcriag  Snam  o£  life^ 
To  fleep  within  the  gnve. 

vifc  from  their  barrier  to  their  goal 
The  rapid  moinetiti  pa&, 
od  leave  poor  man,  for  whom  they  rttBi 
The  emblem  of  the  grafi. 

the  firil  mom  of  life  it  grows, 
Aod  lifts  its  verdant  hod, 
t  noon  decays,  at  evening  diea. 
And  withers  in  the  mead. 

e  in  the  glories  of  thy  face 
Our  fecret  fios  furvcy, 
id  fee  how  gloomy  thofe  appear* 
How  pure  aiul  radiaat^ch^.  * 

>  death,  as  our  appointed  goal. 
Thy  asger  drives  us  on, 
)  that  full  period  fis'd  at  length 
This  tale  of  life  is  done. 

ith  winged  fpecd  to  dated  bounds 
And  limits  we  muft  fly, 
hile  fcventy  rolljng  funs  complete 
Their  circles  in  the  iky. 

if  ten  more  around  oi  roll, 
'Tls  labour,  woe,  and  ftrife, 
11  we  at  length  are  quite  drawn  down 
To  the  laft  dregs  of  life. 

t  who,  O  Lord,  regards  thy  wrath, 
Though  dreadful  and  ferere  ? 
lat  wrath,  whatever  fear  he  feels, 
ts  equal  to  bis  fear. 

teach  tts.  Lord,  to  count  our  days, 
And  eye  their  conftant  race, 
»  meafure  what  we  want  in  time 
By  wifdom  and  by  grace. 

ith  tts  rrpent,  and  oo  our  faearta 
Thy  chotoeft  graces  (hed, 
id  fhowcr  from  thy  celeftial  throne 
Thy  blelfings  on  our  head. 

:   may  thy  mercy  crown  us  here. 
And  come  without  delay ; 
en  our  whole  eourfe  of  life  will  feem 
Jnc  glad  triumphant  day. 

w  the  bleft  years  of  joy  rcftore 
•*or  chofe  of  grief  and  ftrife, 
d  with  one  pleafant  drop  aUay 
L  hia  bitter  drauj^ht  of  life. 

f  -wonders  to  the  world  difplay, 
Thy  fervanti  to  adorn. 
It  may  delight  theb  future  font, 
ind  children  yet  uriboro. 

f  benma  of  majefty  diffofe, 
Vith  themk  thy  great  coounanda, 
1  bid  proiperity  attend 
"he  labours  of  our  hands. 

PSAX^M  CXXXIX.  PARAPHRASED. 

IN  MlLTOmC  TttSK. 

rend  Jehovah !  thy  all-piercing  eyes 
lore  the  inocioiM  of  Uw  inortai  fnunf « 


This  tenement  of  dttft:  Thy  ftrekhbg  fight 
Surveys  th*  harmonious  principles  that  mow 
In  beauteous  rank  and  order,  to  inform 
This  caik  aod  animated  mafs  of  clay. 
Nor  are  the  profpeds  of  thy  wondrooa  ^^bt 
To  this  terrehrial  part  of  man  eoofin'd  ; 
But  (hoot  into  his  foul,  and  there  difoem 
The  firft  materials  of  unfa(hion*d  thoo^t^ 
Yet  dim  and  nndigefted,  till  the  mind. 
Big  with  the  tender  images,  eapands. 
And,  fwelling,  labours  with  th*  ideal  birth. 

Where'er  I  move,  thy  cares  purfue  my  feet 
Attendant.    When  1  drink  the  dews  of  ileept 
StrctchM  on  my  downy  bed,  and  there  enjoy 
A  fweet  forgetfttlnefs  of  all  my  toils, 
Unfeen  thy  fovereign  prcfcnce  guards  my  flocv 
W^tsall  the  terrors  of  my  dreams  away. 
Soothes  all  my  ibul,  and  foftens  my  repofe. 

Before  conception  can  employ  the  tongnci 
And  mould  the  dud^ile  images  to  found ; 
Before  imagination  (kands  difplay'd. 
Thine  eye  the  future  eloquence  can  read. 
Yet  uoarray^d  with  fpeecL   Thou,  mighty  LQf4| 
Haft  moulded  man  from  his  Congenial  duft, 
Aod  fpoke  him  into  being ;  while  the  clay. 
Beneath  thy  forming  band,  kap'd  forth.  Inipir'^ 
And  ftarted  into  life :  through  erery  part. 
At  thy  command,  the  wheels  of  motion  pUy*4. 

But  fuch  eialted  knowledge  leaves  below 
And  drops  poor  man  from  its  fuperior  fphcre* 
In  vain,  with  reafon's  ballaft,  would  be  try 
To  ftem  th*  unfathomable  depth ;  hia  b^k 
0*erfets,  and  (bunders  in  the  vaft  abyfs. 

Then  whither  ihall  the  rapid  fancy  run. 
Though  in  its  full  career,  to  fpeed  my  fligfit 
From  thy  unbounded  prefence  f  which  aloon 
I  Fills  all  the  regions  and  extended  fpace 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  nature !  Whither,  Loi^ 
Shall  my  unrein*d  imagination  rove. 
To  leave  behind  thy  fpirit,  and  out-fly       [fptcad» 
Its  iofloeooe,  which,  with  brooding  wings  out** 
Hatch*d  unfledg*d  nature  from  the  dark  profound. 

If,  mounted  on  my  towering  thoughts,  I  damh 
Into  the  heaven  of  heavens,  I  theie  behold 
The  blaze  of  thy  unclouded  majefty ! 
In  the  pure  empyrean  thee  I  view. 
High  thron'd  above  all  height,  thy  radiant  flirfne* 
Throng*d  with  the  proftrate  ferapba,  who  receive 
Beatitude  paft  utterance '.  If  I  plunge 
Down  to  the  gloom  of  Tartarus  profound. 
There  too  I  find  thee  in  the  loweft  bounds 
Of  Erebus,  and  read  thee  in  the  fcenea 
Of  complicated  wrath :  I  (ee  thee  clad 
In  all  the  majefty  of  darkoefs  there. 

If,  on  the  ruddy  momiog*s  purple  vringi 
Upborne,  with  indefatigable  conrfe, 
I  feck  the  glowing  borders  of  the  eaft. 
Where  the  bright  fun,  emergent  from  the  deept^ 
With  his  fiift  glories  gilds  the  fparkling  feaa. 
And  trembles  o*er  the  waves ;  ev*n  there  thy  hand 
Shall  through  the  watery  dttut  gnide  my  eonrfe. 
And  oVr  the  broken  furges  pave  my  way. 
While  on  the  dreadful  whirls  i  hang  fecuire, 
And  mock  the  warring  ocean.    If,  with  hopeS| 
At  fond  ai  falfe,  the  dtt kadt  I  cxpeft 
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To  hide,  nnd  wrap  me  in  its  mantling  fiiade. 
Vain  were  the  thonght  :  for  thy  unbounded  ken 
Darts  through  the  thickening  gloom,  and  pries 

through  all 
The  palpaWe  obfcure.     Before  thy  eye«, 
The  vanquiihM  night  throws  off  her  duflcy  ihrowd. 
And  kindles  into  day  :  the  (hade  and  light, 
To  man  ftill  various, but  the  fame  to  thee. 

On  thee  is  all  the  {\ru6taie  of  my  frame  ' 
Dependant.    Loek*d  within  the  filent  womb. 
Sloping  I  lay,  and  ripening  to  my  birth  ; 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  out-ftretch'darm  prcfcrv'dme  there; 
Before  I  mov*d  to  entity,  and  trod 
The  verge  of  being.     To  thy  hallovi  *d  name 
1*11  pay  due  honours :  for  thy  mighty  hand 
Built  this  corporeal  fabric,  when  it  laid 
The  ground- work  of  cxiftence.    Hence,  I  read 
The  wonders  of  thy  art.    This  frame  I  view, 
With  terror  and  delight ;  and,  wrapt  in  both, 
J  ftartle  at  myfelf.    My  bones,  unform*d 
As  yet,  nor  hardening  from  the  vifcuous  parts, 
But  blended  with  th*  unanimated  mafs, 
"t^hy  eye  di{lin<5lly  viewM  ;  and  while  I  lay 
Within  the  earth,  imperfed,  nor  perceived 
The  firft  faint  dawn  of  life,  with  eafe  furvey*d 
The  vital  glimmerings  of  the  adlve  feeds, 
Juft  kindling  to  exiftence ;  and  beheld 
My  fubftance  fcarce  material.     In  thy  book. 
Was  the  fair  model  of  this  ilruSure  drawn, 
Where  every  part,  in  juft  connexion  join*d, 
Compos*d  and  perfed^ed  th*  harmonious  piece, 
Ere  the  dim  fpeck  of  being  learn*d  to  ftretch 
Its  duiSUe  form,  or  entity  had  known 
To  range  and  wanton  in  an  ampler  fpace. 

How  dear,  how  rooted  in  my  inmnft  foul. 
Are  all  thy  counfcls,  and  the  various  ways 
Of  thy  eternal  providence !  The  fum 
80  boundleit  and  immenfe,  it  leaves  behind 
The  low  account  of  numbers ;  and  out- flies 
All  that  imagination  e*er  conceived, 
Lefs  numerous  are  the  fands  that  crowd  the  (hores, 
The  barriers  of  the  ocean.     When  (  rife 
Prom  my  fofc  bed,  and  fofter  joys  of  fleep, 
1  rife  to  thee.     Yet  lo  \  the  impious  flight 
Thy  mighty  wonders.    Shall  the  fons  of  vice 
Xlude  the  vengeance  of  thy  wrathful  hand, 
And  mock  thy  lingering  thunder,  which  with* 

holds 
Sta  forky  terrors,  from  their  guilty  heads ! 
Thou  great  tremenduous  God ! — Avaunt,  and  fly. 
All  ye  who  thirfl  for  Mood. — For,  fwoln  with 

pride,  * 

]Cach  haughty  wretch  bhifphemes  thy  facred  n^e. 
And  bellow*  his  reproaches  to  affront 
Thy  glotious  Majefty.    Thy  foes  I  hate 
Worfe  than  my  own,  O  Lord !  Explore  my  foul, 
$ee  if  a  flaw  or  ftain  of  fm  infers 
My  guilty  thoughts.  Then,  lead  me  in  the  way 
That  guides  my  feet  to  thy  own  heaven  and  thee^ 

PSALM  CXLIV.  PARAPHRASED. 

Mt  foul  in  raptures  rife  to  blefs  the  Lord, 
Wh^o  taught  my  hands  to  draw  the  fatal  fword ; 
Ved  by  his  aruii  undaunted  t  appear 
^  (he  firfl  ranks  of  deaih  jwd  front  of  vr^« 


He  taught  me  firil  the  poiated  fpear  tsrii, 
And  mow  the  glorious  harveft  of  the  fe'.i 
By  him  infpir'd,  from  ftrcngth  loftrwfi'  ^ 
PlungM  through  the  troopt,  and  Isi  iksr: 
wafte. 
In  him  my  hopes  F  centre  and  repo&. 
He  guards  ray  life,  and  (hiclds  me  from  =«::& 
He  held  his  ample  buckler  o'er  my  hcjd, 
And  fcreenM  me  trembling  in  the  mighty '-r: 
Againft  all  hoflile  violence  and  power, 
He  was  my  fword,  my  bulwark,  and  cy  -r: 
He  o'er  my  people  will  maintain  my  iv^^, 
And  I  each  my  willing  fubjeds  to  obc? 

Lord  1  what  is  man :  'of  vile  aod  hcsbl;  :- 
Sprung  with  this  kindred  re{>ti!es  fnm  t^  ?- 
That  he  fliould  thus  thy  fecret  counfeis  fiuR 
Or  what  his  fon,  who  cballcngea  thy  ait* 
Why  does  thine  eye  regard  this  nothing,  ec 
His  life  a  point,  his  meafure  hot  a.fpao; 
The  fancy *d  pageant  of  a  moment  m^ie, 
Swift  as  a  dream,  and  fleeting  as  a  ihadc 

Come  in  thy  power,  and  leave  th*  ethcrx^^ 
And  to  thy  harnefs*d  tempeft  give  the  re.. 
Yon  flarry  arch  fliall  bend  beneath  the  1cj£. 
So  loud  the  chariot,  and  fo^great  the  God. 
Soon  as  his  rapid  wheels  Jehovah  roUs, 
The  folding  flcies  fliall  tremble  to  the  poks 
Heaven's  gaudy  axle  with  the  world  fiull  r.  \ 
Leap  from  the  centre,  and  unhinge  the  bi  1    < 
Touched  by  thy  handa,  the  labourioj  L^J 
Thick  clouds  of  fmoke,  and  deluges  of  6it; 
On  the  uU  groves  the  red  deflroyer  prtyv 
And  wraps  th*  eternal  mountains  in  the  b'^ 
Full  on  my  foes  may  all  thy  lightnings  £j, 
On  purple  pinions  through  the  gloomj  ij- 
Extend  thy  hand,  thou  kind  all-graaooi  (' 
Down  from  the  heaven  of  heavens  tbj  :s  1 

abode. 
And  fliield  me  from  my  foea,  whole  towaiofr^ 
Lowers  like  ^  flonn,  and  gathen  like  a  tile : 
Againft  ftrange  children  vindicate  my  ua£^ 
Who  curfe  thy  name,  and  trample  00  tiiT  l^ 
Who  fear  not  vengeance  which  they  nera  i:. 
Train'd  to  blafphcme,  and  eloquent  in  jru-: 
Their  hands  are  impious,  and  their  dceds^r.^ 
They  plead  their  boafled  innocence  io  vais 

Thy  name  fliaU  dwell  for  ever  on  ny  tospi 
And  guide  the  facred  numbers  of  my  iaog; 
To  thee  m^  mufe  fliall  coofecrate  her  Isyi. 
And  every  note  fliall  labour  in  thy  prai^ : 
The  hallow'd  theme  fliali  teach  me  how  to  i^. 
Swell  on  the  lyre,  and  tremble  on  the  ftna; 
Oft  has  thy  hand  from  fight  the  rooo>r^  > 
When  death  flew  raging,  and  the  battk  b^» 
And  fnatch'd  thy  fervant  in  the  lafl  deff^ 
From  all  the  riflng  tumuh  of  the  war. 

Againft  ftrange  children  Tindieate  «y  cs*^* 
Who  curfe  thy  name,  and  trample  oa  thy  h« 
That  our  fair  fons  may  finile  in  early  btOoB. 
Our  fons,  the  hopes  of  all  our  years  to  con-* 
Like  pfaints  that  oars*d  by  foftering  Ao«sn*-'" 
And  lift  their  fpreading  honoim  10  the  6*^ 
That  oar  chafte  daughters  may  their  siurwi^] 

Like  the  bright  pillars  of  our  tevpk  g*ft     | 
f  olUh*4i  u^d  tall,  and  ibootb,  MoAUitu^" 
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ttlea  np  with  plenty  lefout.lnfMippew, 
nd  burik  with  all  the  feafoos  of  the  year  ; 
:t  pregnant  flocks  in  every  quarter  bleat, 
3d  drop  tlieir  tender  yoong  in  every  ib-eec. 
fe  from  their  labours  may  our  oxen  come, 
fe  may  they  bring  the  gathered  fummer  home. 
1 !  may  no  fighs,  no  ftreams  of  forrow  flow, 
>  ilain  our  triumphs  with  the  tears  of  woe, 
Blcffc'd  is  the  nation,  how  (Incerely  blef«*d ! 
'  fuch  unbounded  happinels  poffefsM, 
)  whom  Jehovah**  facred  name  is  known, 
ho  claim  the  Ood  of  Urael  for  their  own. 


JOB,  CHAP.  in. 

B  nir^M  his  birth,  and  bade  his  curfcs  flow 
wordi  of  grief,  and  eloquence  of  woe  ; 
y(i  be  that  day  which  fi^ggM  mc  in  my  doom, 
fccnt  to  life,  and  l^ruggling  from  the  womb ; 
hofc  beann  wuh  fuch  malignant  luftre  (hone, 
'hence  all  my  years  in  anxious  circles  run. 
jft  be  that  night  in  undctermin'd  fpace, 
nd  veil  with  deeper  fhides  her  gloomy  face, 
'hich  crowded,  up  with  woes  this  flender  fpan, 
'hile  the  dull  maft  rofe  quickening  into  man. 
O'er  that^ursM  day  let  fable  darknefs  rife, 
irowd  the  blue  vault,  and  blacken  all  the  (kies ; 
lay  God  o'erlook  it  from  his  heavenly  throne, 
or  roufe  from  deep  the  fedcntary  fun. 
•cr  its  dark  face  to  (hed  his  genial  ray, 
nd  warm  to  joy  the  melancholy  day. 
lay  the  clouds  frown,  and  livid  poifons  breathe, 
jnd  ftain  heaven's  azure  with  the  fliade  of  death. 
May  ten-fold  darknefs  from  that  dreadful  night 
eize  and  atreft  the  draggling  gleams  of  light ; 
'o  pay  due  vengeance  for  its  fatal  crime, 
till  be  it  banilh'd  from  the  train  of  time ; 
lor  in  the  radiant  lift  of  months  appear, 
'o  (lain  the  fliining  circle  of  the  year : 
here  through  her  duflty  range  may  filence 

roam, 
'here  may  nn  ray,  no  glimpfe  of  gladnefs  come 
Jo  voice  to  cheer  the  folitary  gloom, 
/lay  every  ftarhis  gaudy  light  with-hold, 
for  through  the  vapour  (hoot  his  beamy  gold : 
lor  let  the  dawn  with  radiant  ikirts  come  on, 
1pp*d  with  the  glories  of  the  rifing  fun ; 
lecaufe  thit  dreadful  period  fix*d  my  doom, 
Jor  fcal'd  the  dark  reccfTes  of  the  womb^ 
0  that  original  my  ill«  I  owe, 
leir  of  afilidlion,  and  the'fon  of  woe. 
)h  :  had  I  dy'd  unexercised  in  pain, 
Ind  wakM  to  life,  to  fleep  in  death  again  I 
Vhy  did  not  fate  attend  me  at  my  birth, 
Lnd  give  me  back  to  my  congenial  eanh  ? 
Vhy  was  I,  when  an  infant,  footh*d  to  reft, 
-uU'd  on  the  knee,  or  hung  upon  the  breaft  ? 
■or  now  the  grave  would  all  my  cares  compofe, 
Conceal  my  forrows,  and  inter  my  woes  : 
rhcre  wrapp'd  and  lock'd  within  his  cold  embrace, 
lafe  h^  I  flumber'd  in  the  arm*  of  peace ; 
rherc  with  the  mighty  king%  who  lie  inroll'd 
n  clouds  of  inccnfc,  and  in  beds  of  gold : 
'here  with  the  princes,  who  in  grandeur  (hone, 
^d  aw*d  the  crtmbllug  oationi  from  the  throne  i 


AfiiAed  Job  tn  eqtiil  reft  might  hate. 

And  (bare  the  dark  retirement  of  the  grave ; 

Or  as  a  (hapelefs  embryo  feek  the  tomb. 

Rude  and  imperfed  from  the  abortive  womb  : 

Ere  motion's  early  principle  began^ 

Or  the  dim  fub(^anee  kindled  into  man.      [ceafiif 

There  from  their  mon (Irons  crimes  the  wicked 
There  labouring  guilt  is  weary'd  into  peac^ 
There  blended  fleep  the  coward  and  the  brave,  -j 
Stretch'd  with  his  lord,  the  undiflingui(h'd  Have  ^ 
Enjoys  the  common  refuge  of  the  grave.  3 

An  equal  lot  the  mighty  vidor  (hares, 
And  lies  amidft  the  captives  of  his  wai^s ; 
With  his,  t.bofe  captives  mingle  their  rematni/ 
The  fame  in  death,  nor  leGen*d  by  their  chains, 
Why  are  we  doom'd  to  view  the  genial  ray  ? 
Why  curft  to  bear  the  painful  lighf  of  day  I 
Oh  I  with  what  joy  the  wretches  yield  their  breathi 
And  pant  in  bitternefs  of  foul  for  death  i 
As  a  rich  prize,  the  diftant  blifs  they  crave^ 
And  find  the  glorious  treafure  in  tlie  grave. 
Why  is  the  wretch  condemn'd  without  relief. 
To  combat  woe,  and  tread  the  round  of  grief. 
Whom  in  the  toils  of  fate  his  God  has  bouttd,> 
And  drawn  the  line  of  miferies  around  ? 

When  nature  calls  for  aid,  my  figha  intrude^ 
My  tears  prevent  my  necclTary  food : 
Like  a  full  ftream  o*ercharg*d,  my  forrows  flow, 
In  burfts  of  anguiib,  and  a  tide  of  woe ; 
For  now  thp  dire  afllldion  which  I  fled, 
Pours  like  a  roaring  torrent  on  my  head. 
My  terrors  dill  the  phantom  view'd,  and  wrought 
The  dreadful  image  into  every  thought : 
At  length  pluck'd  down,  the  fatal  (^oke  1  feel 
And  lofe  the  fancy*d  in  the  real  ill. 

JOB,  CHAP.  XXV.  PARAPHRASED. 

TuEN  will  vain  man  complain  and  murmur  flill? 
And  (land  on  terms  with  his  Creator's  will  ? 
Shall  this  high  privilege  to  clay  be  given  ? 
Shall  duft  arraign  the  providence  of  heaven  ? 
Withreafon's  line  the  boundlefs  diftance  fcanj 
Oppofe  heaven's  awful  majefty  to  man. 
To  what  a  length  his  vaft  dominions  run  ? 
How  far  beyond  the  journeys  of  the  fun  ? 
He  hung  yon  golden  balls  of  light  on  high. 
And  launchM  the  planets  through  the  liquid  (ky  : 
To  rolling  worlds  he  mark'd  the  certain  fp^ce, 
Fix'd  and  fuflaiU'd  the  elemental  peace. 

Unnumber'd  as  thofe  worlds  his  armies  move, 
And  the  g^y  legions  guard  his  realms  above ;        • 
High  o*cr  th'  ethereal  plains,  the  myriads  rife. 
And  pour  their  flaming  ranks  along  the  (kiei : 
From  their  bright  arms  incelTant  fplendours  ftream. 
And  the  wide  azure  kindles  with  the  gleam. 

To  this'  low  world  he  bids  the  light  repair, 
Down  through  the  gulfs  of  undulating  air: 
For  man  he  taught  the  glorious  fun  to  roll. 
From  his  bright  barrier  to  his  weftem  goal. 

How  then  (hall  man,  thus  infolently  proud. 
Plead  with  his  Judge,  and  combat  with  his  God  ? 
How  from  his  mortal  mother  can  he  come, 
Unftain*d  from  fin,  unttndur'd  from  the  womb  f 

The  Lord  from  his  foblime  empyreal  thr«tie, 
At  a  dark  globe,  regards  the  filw  mooo. 


ta 
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Thofe  fiaity  that  grace  die  widt  celefBal  plain, 
Are  but  the  hnmbleft  fweepings  of  hit  train  ; 
Dim  are  the  brighteft  fpleodoori  of  the  Iky ; 
And  the  fun  darkens  in  Jehovah's  eye. 
JBut  doet  not  fin  diiFufe  a  foaler  (bin. 
And  thicker  darknefii  doiid  the  foul  of  man  } 
Shall  he  the  depths  of  endlefs  wifdom  know  f 
Tbe  (hort-Jiyd  fovereign  of  the  world  bdow  f 
His  frail  original  confounds  his  boaft,  [daft, 

^ttsg  from  the  gronnd,  and  foicken'd  from  the 

THE  SI0N6  OF  MOSES, 
in  TBt  FirTEiNTB  cBAPTsa  or  bzodus,  para- 

PH&AII]^. 

Tbem  to  the  Lord,  the  iiSt  trinm|^ant  throng 
f>f  liraers  fons,  with  Mofes,  raisM  the  fong. 
To  God  ottr  grateful  accents  will  we  raife, 
And  every  tongue  (hall  celebrate  his  praife  : 
Behold  difplayM  the  wonders  of  his  might ; 
Behold  the  I^rd  triumphant  in  the  fight ! 
Vith  what  immortal  fame  and  glory  grac*d  I 
What  trophies  rais*d  amid  the  watery  wa<le ! 
How  did  his  power  the  fteeds  and  riders  fweep 
Ingulf  *d  in  heaps,  and  whtlm'd  beneath  the  deep  i 

Whom  ihould  we  fear,  while  he,  heav'n's  aw* 
All  Lord, 
Unflieaths  for  Ifrael  his  avenging  fword  ? 
His  outfiretch'd  arm,  and  tutelary  care. 
Guarded  and  fav*d  us  in  the  laft  defpair : 
His  mercy  eas*d  us  from  our  circling  pains. 
Unbound  our  (hackles  and  unlock'd  our  chains. 
To  him  our  Ood,  our  fathers-God,  I'll  rear 
A  facred  temple,  and  adore  him  there. 
With  vows  and  incenfe,  facrifice  and  prayer. 

llie  Lord  commands  in  war;  his  matchlels 
might 
Hangs  out  and  guides  the  balance  of  the  fight : 
By  him  the  war  the  mighty  leaders  form. 
And  teach  the  hovering  tumult  where  to  ftorm. 
His  name,  O  Urael,  Heaven's  Eternal  iiord. 
For  ever  hooour'd,  reverenced,  aod.ador'd. 

When  to  the  fight  from  Effypc's  fruitful  foil, 
l^our'd  forth  in  myriads  all  the  fons  of  Nile ; 
The  Lord  o'erthrew  the  courfer  and  the  car. 
Sunk  Pharaoh's  pride,  and  overwhclm'd  his  war. 
Beneath  th'  encumbcr'd  deepi  his  legions  lay. 
For  many  a  league  tmpurpliug  all  the  fea : 
The  chiefs,  and  fteeds, and  warriors whirl'd  around, 
l«ay  midft  the  roarings  of  the  furget  drown'd. 

Who  (hall  thy  power,  thou  mighty  God,  with- 
ftand. 
And  check  the  force  of  thy  vl Aorious  hand  ? 
Thy  hand,  which  red  wiih  wrath  in  terror  rofe, 
To  cndh  diat  day  thy  proud  Egyptian  foes. 
Struck  by  that  hand,  their  drooping  fquadrons  fall. 
Crowding  in  death ;  one  fate  o'erwhelms  them  all. 

Soon  as  thy  auger,  charg'd  with  vengeance, 
came, 
They  funk  like  ftnbble  crackling  in  the  fl^me. 
At  thy  dread  voice  the  fummon'd  billows  crowds 
And  a  ftill  filence  lulls  the  wondering  flood  ; 
Koll'd  up,  the  cryftal  ridges  ftrike  the  Ikies,    ' 
Waves  peep  o'er  waves,  and  ku  o'er  feai  ariCe. 


AroQo4  in  heapi  tiw  ItfteiiSas  ttrpt  M 
Mute  and  obferfuit  of  the  high  *irwnntri 
Coogeal'd  with  fear  attends  the  wattr^  tnk, 
Rous'd  from  the  fecnc  chanabeis  of  d<  oes. 

With  favage  joy  the  1^  of  Bgyftcry'i. 
(Vaft  vrere  their  hopea,  and  boMMtteh  «■  Ac 

pride) 
Let  us  porfue  thofe  fn^tivei  of  Kle, 
This  ferviie  nation,  and  divide  the  Ijpai! . 
And  fpread  fo  wide  the  flauffhter,  oil  ^sJ 
Dyes  with  a  ftrongcr  red  die  UuftiiBf  fat 
Oh  !  v»hat  a  copious  prey  their  hofti  sM 
To  glut  and  fatten  the  devouring  fvordi 

As  thus  the  yawning  nlf  the  boiflm  pD< 
At  thy  command  ruih^d  lOfth  the  rapid  Ud. 
Then,  at  the  fignal  gireo,  with  drnM  ir. 
In  one  huge  bora  roU'd  down  the  raaciai  k 
And  now  the  diuntangled  wave*  divide. 
Unlock  tlicir  folds,  and  thaw  the  froacs  bi 
The  deeps  alarm'd  call  terribly  from  bt 
The  load,  embattled  furges  to  the  war ; 
Till  her  proud  ions  aftoniih'd  Egypt  (cml 
Cover'd  with  billows,  and  in  tcmpcflti<ino. 

What  God  can  emulate  thy  power  diiia; 
Or  who  oppofe  his  miracles  to  thine ! 
When  joyful  we  adore  thy  glorioas  nue. 
Thy  trembling  foes  conlels  tKdr  iarni^ 
The  world  attends  thy  d>fQlqte  cnnwiiMid. 
And  nature  watts  the  wonders  of  thane  h^ 
That  hand,  expended  o'er  the  fWclliBg  fa, 
The  confcious  billows  reverence  and  obey. 
O'er  the  demoted  race  the  furges  fweep, 
And  whelm  the  guilty  natioa  ia  the  dtcp 
That  hand  redeem'd  us  firom  oor  fcrfik  u 
And  each  infulting  tyrant  of  the  Mile : 
Our  nation  came  beneath  that  m^hcy  br: 
From  Egypt's  realms  to  Canaan's  (acitd  .:^ 
Thou  wert  their  Guide,  thck  davioar,  a-  ' 

Ood, 
To  fmoothe  the  way,  and  clear  the  dreaii*'^ 
The  diftant  kingdoms  (hall  thy  wooden  tf 
The  fierce  Philtftinesihan  conleft  their  ke. 
Thy  fame  (hall  over  £dom*s  princes  i^tok 
And  Moab's  kings,  the  unhrcrial  drcsd ; 
While  the  Taft  fccoes  of  mnacles  iapift 
A  thrilling  horror  to  the  bravefi  halt 
As  through  the  world  the  gathering  tctic^ 
Canaan  (hall  (brink,  and  tremble  for  httk> 
Till  thou  haft  Jacob  £rom  his  bondage  biM« 
At  fnchli  vaft  expence  of  wonders  becf^ 
To  Canaan's  prorois'd  reahns  ami  bk(t  a^^ 
Led  through  the  dtfk  reccfles  of  the  l«o» 
Crown'd  with  their  tribes  fliaU  piood  }Xi^ 
And  rear  his  fummit  nearer  to  the  ikio 
Through  ng/ct»  iiocd.  0mU  fttctckUf  k* 
power. 

Thy  throne  fliall  ftand  when  time  fluil  k  "^^ ' 
For  Pharaoh's  fteeds,  and  can,  and  snriit  :> 
Leap'd  in.  and  boldly  rang'd  the  boif  P^ 
While  in  the  dreadful  road,  and  deCm  A*' 
The  (hining  crowds  off  gafpaog  filbo  hy  • 
Till,  all  around  with  H^oid  toils  bcKtt 
The  Loid  fwept  o^tx  their  hea^  th*  *^^ 
He  (reed  the  ocean  from  his  tettcte 

And  on  each  hand  dif^an'd  the  te^*^ 
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ht  looToi'd  Vaiowt  borft  feMi  every  ilde, 
ind  whelm  the  war  ud  warriort  in  the 
lot  on  each  hand  the  folid  biHowt  ftood, 
ike  lofty  nuniadato  check  the  rag^g  floods 
ill  the  Uefl  raoe  to  pronit'd  Canaan  paft 
*cr  the  dry  path,  and  trod  cho  watery  waftc. 

H£  THIRD  ODE  OF  THE  SECOND  BOOK 
OF  HORACE,  PARAPHRASED. 

CT  the  braTe  youth  be  trainM,  the  ftingt 
Of  poverty  to  bear, 
ad  in  the  (chool  of  want  be  Uogfat 
The  exerciie  of  war. 

et  him  be  praAitM  in  his  bloomi 
To  Uften  to  abrms, 
od  learn  proud  Parthia  to  (nbdoe 
With  uorefiiled  arms. 

he  hofttle  tyrant's  bcanteoos  bridci 

Diftraaed  with  dcfpair, 
cholds  him  pouring  to  the  fight. 

And  thundering  through  the  war. 

s  ffom  the  battlement  ihe  views 
The  flaughtcr  of  his  fword, 
hut  ihall  the  fair  esprelb  her  grief. 
And  terrors  for  her  tMxl : 

ook  down,  ye  gracious  powers,  from  faesren. 

Nor  let  my  confort  go, 
ude  in  the  arts  of  war,  to  fight 

This  formidable  foe. 

h'  not  with  half  that  dreadful  rage 

'ihe  royal  lavage  flies, 
/hen,  at  the  flighted  touch,  he  fpringSi 

And  darts  upon  his  priae. 

[ow  fair,  how  comely  are  our  wonndsi 

In  dur  dear  country's  caufe ! 
b^'hat  fame  attends  the  glorious  fate, 

That  props  onr  dying  laws  I 

or  death's  cold  hand  arrcfls  the  fears 

That  haoBt  the  coward*s  mind; 
wift  flie  purfues  the  flying  wretch. 

And  wounds  him  from  behind* 

ravely  regardlels  of  difgrace. 
Bold  virtue  fiands  alone, 
rith  pure  unfully'd  glory  fliinu, 
And  honours  fliU  her  own. 

'om  the  dark  grave,  and  flknt  duft. 
She  bids  her  fons  arife, 
nd  to  the  radiant  train  unfolds 
The  portals  of  the  flties. 

ow,  with  crmmphant  wings,  Am  foarst 
Above  the  realms  of  day, 
lums  the  dull  earth,  and  groveling  crowd, 
And  cowers  th'  ethereal  way. 

'ith  her  baa  filence  a  reward. 
Within  the  ble£s*d  abodes, 
hat  holy  fiJence. which  conceals 
The  fccrets  of  the  godi. 

lit  with  a  wretch  I  would  not  Uve» 
fij  faerilefe  pf«fiui*d» 


Nor  lodge  beneath  one  f^  Bar  kiiMii 
One  veflel  from  the  land  s 

For,  blended  with  the  bad,  the  good 

The  common  (broke  have  felt. 
And  heaven's  dire  vengeance  ftntck  alike 

At  innocence  and  guilt. 

The  wrath  divine  purfues  the  wtttcb. 

At  prefent,  lame  and  ilow. 
But  yet,  thoueh  tardy  to  advance, 

She  gives  w  furer  blow. 

THE  T^IRD  ODE  OF  THE  FOURTH  BOOK 
OF  HORACE,  PARAPHRASED. 

WaoM  firft,  Mdpomene,  ihy  eye 

With  friendly  afpeA  views. 
Shall  from  his  cradle  rife  renowsM, 

And  iacred  to  the  nmCe. 

Nor  to  the  Ifthmian  games  his  fsme 

And  dcathleis  triumphs  owe ; 
Nor  fliall  he  wear  the  verdant  wreathe^ 

That  fliades  the  champion's  brow. 

Nor  in  the  wide  Elsan  plains 

Fatigue  the  courier's  fpeed; 
Nor  through  the  glorious  cloud  of  duft, 

Provoke  the  bounding  Reed. 

Nor,  as  an  haughty  vidor,  mount 

The  CapitoUan  heights, 
And  proudly  dedicate  to  Jove 

The  tn^hies  of  his  fights. 

Becaufe  his  thundering  baod  ia  war 

Has  chcek'd  the  fweUing  tide 
Of  the  ftem  tyrant's  power,  and  brake 

The  mesAires  of  his  pride. 

But  by  fweet  Tyburn's  groves  and  flreama 

His  glorious  theme  purfues. 
And  (corns  the  laurels  of  the  war. 

For  tbofc  that  crown  the  mu(e. 

Theie  in  the  moft  retir'd  retreats^ 

He  feu  his  charming  fong. 
To  the  fweet  harp  which  Sappho  tondi'd. 

Or  bold  Aloess  (bimg. 

Rank'd  by  thy  foas,  Imperial  Rome, 

Among  the  poet's  quire. 
Above  the  reach  of  envy's  hand 

I  (afely  may  afpire. 

Thou  iacred  male,  whofe  aitful  hand 

Can  teach  the  bard  to  fing; 
Can  aniBMte  the  golden  lyre. 

And  wake  the  living  flfing : 

Thou,  by  whofe  mishty  power,  may  fisy. 

In  unaccuftom*d  Stains, 
The  filent  filhes  in  the  floods. 

As  on  their  banks  the  fwani. 

To  thee  I  owe  my  fpreading  faoMf 

That  tbonfaads,  as  they  gase. 
Make  me  their  wonder's  commoo  thtin^ 

AQdobjjt^of  ' 


If  firft  I  finwk  ths  Ldbim  lyre, 

No  fame  belongs  to  me ; 
i  owe  my  honours,  when  1  pleafe, 

(If  e*er  I  pleafe)  to  thee. 

OM  TBB 

APPROACHING  CONGRESS  OF  CAMBR  AY. 

WRITTBK  IN  I7»X. 

Te  patriot» of  ttie  world,  whofe  cares  combinM 
Coofalt  the  public  welfare  bf  mankind. 
One  moment  let  the  crowding  kingdoms  watt, 
And  Europe  in  fufpenfe  attend  her  fate, 
Svhich  turns  in  your  great  ccncils ;  nor  refufe 
To  hear  the  ftraitis  of  thfc  prophetic  mofd ; 
"Who  i^es  thofe  councils  with  a  generous  care 
^eal  the  wide  wounds,  and  calm  therag^e  of  war; 
She  fees  new  verdure  all  the  plain  o'erfpread, 
Where  the  fight  burn*d,  and  where  the  battk  bled. 
The  fields  of  death  a  fofter  fcene  difdofe, 
Jind  Ceres  fniiles  where  iron  harvefts  rofe. 
The  bleating  flocks  alotig  the  baOiofa  pafs, 
And  from  the  awful  ruins  crop  the  grafs. 
l^reed  frdm  his  fears,  each  unmolefled  fw«in. 
In  peaceful  furrows  tuts  the  fata!  plain  ; 
Turns  the  high  bulwark  and  afpiring  mound. 
And  fees  the  camp  with  411  the  feafons  crown 'd. 
Beneath  each  clod,  bright  burniih'd  arms  appear ; 
Each  furrow  glitters  with  the  pride  of  wir ; 
The  fields  refound  and  tinkle  as  they  break, 
And  the  keen  faulchion  rings  againft'the  rake; 
At  reft  beneath  the  hanging  ramparts  laid, 
He  fin|rs  fecnrely  in  the  dreadful  fhadc. 

Hark ! o'er  the  feas,  the  Britifli  lions  roar 

Their  monarch's  fan\f  to  every  dift'ant  ihore : 
Swift  on  their  canvas  wings  his  navies  go, 
Wherever  tides  can  roll,  or  winds  can  blow; 
Their  fails  within  the  ari&ic  circle  riie, 
Led  by  the  liars  that  gild  the  northern  fkies ; 
Tempt  frozen  fca«,  nor  fear  the  driving  blaft. 
But  fwell  exulting  o'er  the  hoary  waftc  ; 
0*er  the  wide  ocean  hold  fuprcme  command. 
And  adlive  coxhmercdjpread  through  every  land ; 
Or  with  full  pride  to  fouthern  regions  run. 
To  diftant  worlds,  on  t'  other  fide  the  fun ; 
And  plough  the  tides,  where  odoriferous  gales 
perfume  the  fmiling  waves,  and  Hretch  the  belly, 
ing  fails. 

See !  the  proud  merchant  feck  the  precious  fhore, 
And  trace  the  winding  veins  of  glittering  ore  ; 
Low  in  the  earth  his  wondering  eyes  behold 
Th*  imperfcA  metal  ripening  into  gold. 
The  mountains  tremble  with  alternate  rays. 
And  cad  at  once  a  ihadow  and  a  blaze  : 
Streak'd  o*er  with  gold,  the  pebbles  flame  around, 
Cleam  o*er  the  foil,  and  gild  the  tinkling  ground; 
Charged  with  the  glorious  priae,  hi»  veflels  come, 
And  in  proud  triumph  bring  an  India  home. 

Fair  concord,  hail;  thy  wings  o'er  Brunfwick 
fpread. 
And  with  thy  olives  crown  his  laurel'd  head. 
Come;  in  thy  mod  diftinguiOi'd  charms  appear; 
Oh  \  come,  and  bolt  the  iron  gates  of  war. 
The  fight  ftands  ftill  when  Bruni'wick  bids  it  ce?#fe, 
The  monarch  fpeaks^  and  gives  the  woxld  a  peace  i 
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Like  awful  )iiftice,iiti  tmipAlor  IM, 
To  poife  the  balance,  or  to  draw  the  fwor^; 
In  due  fufpeofe  the  jarring  reaU&i  to  keep, 
And  hufli  the  tomaits  of  the  world  to  ^ty. 
Now  with  a  brighter  face,  and  nobler  rar, 
Shioe  forth,  thou  foiirce  of  lifd>t,  and  fou  ot » i 
Say,  didft  thou  ever  in  thy  bright  career 
Light  up  before  a  mol%  dUUngbiifa'd  year ' 
Throu^  all  thy  journeys  paft,  chou  caoft  :e  j 
A  perfed  image  of  What  this  (hall  be : 
Scarce  the  Platonic  year  {hall  this  fenew, 
Or  ke^  the  bright  original  in  view. 

THE  FABLE 

or  TBC  TOONG  MAN  AKO  BIS  CAT. 

A  HAPLESS  yotith,  whom  fetes  averfe  hai  :•  i 
To  a  ftrange  paflion,  and  prepoftcrou shr:, 
Long'd  to  poflcfs  his  pulk's  (potted  chornn, 
And  hug  the  tabby  beauty  in  his  vms. 
To  what  odd  whimfies  love  inveigles  rr-i  ? 
Sure  if  the  boy  was  ever  blind,  'twas  thr-:. 
Rack'd  with  his  paflion,  and  in  deep  dc:  . ' 
The  youth  to  Venus  thus  addreft  his  pra?" 

O  queen  of  beauty !  fince  thy  CnpiJ*^  -' 
Has  fir*d  my  fottl,  and  rankles  in  my  Icir. 
Since  doom'd  to  bum  in  this  unhappy  dr.  - 
From  thee  at  lead  a  remedy  I  claim ; 
If  once,  to  blefs  Pigmalion's  longing  arnuw 
The  marble  foften'd  into  living  charm v, 
And  warm  with  life  the  purple  current  r^' 
In  circling  (Ircams  through  every  flinty  v.. 
If,  with  his  own  creating  hands  difpl^y'- 
He  hngg'd  the  ftatue,  and  cmbrac'd  a  m. 
And  with  the  breathing  image  firM  hi.  K 
Tho  pride  of  nature,  and  the  boaft  of  .s: 
Hear  my  requeft,  and  crown  my  won-:  r..  J 
The  fame  its  nature,  be  thy  gift  the  laruc ; 
Give  me  the -like  unufual  joys 'to  prove. 
And  though  irregular,  indulge  my  love. 

Delighted  Venus  heard  the  moving  ;. " 
And  foon  refolv*d  to  eafe  the  lover'^^  cl:. 
To  fet  Mifs  1  abby  off  with  every  grac  . 
To  drefs,  and  fit  her  for  the  youth's  cm" - 

Now  flie  by  gradual  change  her  forr-  \.<  I 
Firft  her  round  face  an  oval  figure  to-.'z: 
The  roguifli  dimples  next  his  heart  bcf    •• 
And  each  grave  whiflcer  foften'd  to  a  :rr. « 
Unufual  ogles  wanton'd  in  her  eye. 
Her  folcmn  purring  dwindled  to  a  Cif\  : 
Sudden,  a  huge  hoop-petticoat  difp-'j'.  c'. 
A  wide  circumference  !  intrcnch'd  •!:.  r: 
And  for  the  tail  in  waving  circle?  pLy  .- 
Her  fur,  as  deftin'd  ft  ill  her  charm*  to  J. 
Made  for  her  hands  amnff,  a  tippet  icr  Yr ' 

In  the  fine  lady  now  her  fliapc  wat . 
And  by  fuch  ftrange  degrees  Ihc  prew  a  ' 
Was  all  for  ombre  now ;  and  who  but  T.', 
To  talk  of  modes  and  fcandal  o'er  her  ::* ; 
To  lettlc  every  falhion  of  the  fcx. 
And  run  through  all  the  female  politics: 
To  fpcnd  her  time  at  toilet  and  balTtt, 
To  play,  to  flaunt,  to  flutter,  and  rr^-;.' : 
From  a  grave  thinking  moufcr,  ft>*  va-  •' 
The  gaycH  fUrc  that  coach'd  it  io«iBd  u:  :• 
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But  fee  how  often  foilie  intrttding  woe 

ips  all  oor  bioomin);  frofyvSU  at  a  blow ! 

3r  as  the  youth  hit  lovely  eonfon  ted 

o  the  dear  pleiftirc^  of  the  vapcial  bed, 

tft  on  thatinftant  ifom  an  inner  houfe, 

to  the  chamber.  pof»t  a  hec41elii  moufe. 

lii'a  Tabby  faw,  and  brooking  no  delay,      [prey. 

)rao|(  frost  the  {beets,  and  feis*d  the  tremblioj^ 

or  did  tlie  bride,  in  that  ill-fated  hour, 

efled  that  all  her  mouiuig*dayt  were  o'er. 

he  youth,  aftoniOi'd,  felt  a  new  defpair, 

ion-like  he  grafp'd,  and  grafpM  but  air ; 

e  faw  hit  tows  and  prayers  in  vain  bellowed, 

nd  loft  the  jilting  godded  in  a  cloud. 

TO  MR.  POPE, 

ON  Hll  THANILATXON  Of  HOIIER's  XLIAO.' 

Pit  true,  what  fann'd  Pythagoras  maSntain'd, 
hat  fouls  departed  in  new  bodlet  reign'd  : 
^e  muft  approve  the  do<51rine,  fince  we  fee 
he  foul  of  fi^odlike  Homer  breathe  in  thee, 
id  Ennius  fird,  then  Virgil  felt  her  fires; 
ut  now  «  Britifh  Poet  Ibe  infpires. 

To  you,  O  Pope,  the  lineal  right  extends,' 
o  you  th*  hereditary  mufe  defcends. 
.t  a  vaft  diftance  we  of  Homer  heard, 
111  you  brought  in,  and  naturalized  the  bard : 
ade  him  our  Englilh  rights  and  freedom  claim, 
lis  voice,  his  habit,  and  his  air  the  fame. 
Tow  in  the  mighty  (Iranger  we  rejoice, 
ind  Britain  thanks  thee  with  a  public  voice. 

Sec !  too  the  poet,  a  majeftic  (hade, 
'ifts  up  in  awful  pomp  his  laureFd  head, 
"o  thank  his  fuccefibr,  who  fets  him  free 
rom  the  vile  hands  of  Hobbes  and  Ogiiby ; 
Vho  vest  his  venerable  afiies  more, 
Than  his  ungrateful  Greece,  the  living  bard  before. 

While  Homer's  thoughts  in  thy  bold  lines  are 
ihown,  [own ; 

Though  worlds  contend,  we  claim  him  for  our 
>ur  blooming  boys  proud  Uion*s  fate  bewail ; 
)ur  lifping  babes  repeat  the  dreadful  tale, 
!v*n  in  their  flumbers  they  purfue  the  theme, 
tart,  and  enjoy  a  fight  in  every  dream, 
ty  turns  the  chief  and  ttard  their  fouls  inflame, 
Lnd  every  little  bofoni  beats  for  fame. 
*hus  fliall  they  learn  (as  future  times  will  fee) 
rom  him  to  conquer,  or  to  write  frontthee. 

In  every  hand  we  fee  the  glorious  fong, 
Ind  Homer  is  the  theme  of  every  tongue, 
'arties  in  (late  poetic  fchemes  employ, 
Lnd  Whig  and  Tory  fide  with  Greece  and  Troy ; 
legle^  tlieir  fends ;  and  feem  more  xealous  grown 
"o  pu(h  thofe  countries  interefts  than  their  own. 
)ur  bufioft  politicians  have  forgot  [fought ; 

low  Somer's  counferd,  and  how  Marlborough 
lut  o*er  their  fettling  coffee  gravely  tell, 
Vrhat  Neftor^fpoke,  and  how  brave  He^or  fell. 
)ur  fofteft  beaux  and  coxcombs  you  infpire, 
V^ith  Glaucus*  courage,  and  Achilles'  fire. 
4dw  they  refient  affronts  which  once  they  bore, 
lnd  draw  thofe  fwoids  Chat  n«*er  were  drawn 
1>cfore  2 
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Nay,  ev'ii  our  bell^  Snform'd  how  Homer  writ^ 
Learn  theflce  to  criticife  on  modern  wit. 

Let  the  mad  critics  to  their  fide  engage 
The  envy,  pride,  and  dblnefs  of  the  age : 
In  vain  they  curfe,  in  vain  they  pine  and  mounr^ 
Back  on  themfelves  their  arrows  will  return ; 
Whoe'er  would  thy  cfiablifh'd  fame  deface. 
Are  but  immortalized  to  their  difgrace. 
Live,  and  enjoy  their  fpight,  and  (bare  that  fatCf 
Which  would,  if  Homer  liv*d,  on  Homer  wait. 

Aiid  lo !  his  fecond  labour  claims  thy  care, 
Uly(res*  toils  fucceed  Achilles*  war. 
Hafte  to  the  work ;  the  ladies  long  to  fee 
The  pious  frauds  of  chafte  Penelope. 
Helen  they  long  have  feen,  whofe  guilty  charmt 
For  ten  whole  years  engag'd  the  world  in  arms. 
Then,  at  thy  fame  (hall  fee  a  length  of  days. 
Some  future  bards  (hall  thus  record  thy  prail^  : 
"  In  thofe  bleft  times  when  fmiling  heaven  and 

"  fate 
**  Had  rais'd  Britannia  to  her  happieft  (late, 
**  When  wide  around,  (he  faw  the  world  fubmit, 
**  And  own  her  fons  fupreme  in  arts  and  wit; 
*'  Then  Pope  and  Dryden  brought  in  triumph 

"  home 
*'  The  pride  of  Greece,  and  ornament  of  Rome  ; 
*<  To  the  great  talk  each  bold  tranflator  came, 
•*  With  Virgil's  judgment,   and   with   Homer** 
«*  flame;  .  *      [foar^ 

"  Here  the  pleas*d  Mantoan  fwan  was  taoght  tor 
'*  Where  fcarce  the  Roman  eagles  tower *d  before  s 
**  And  Greece  no  more  was  Homer's  native  earth« 
**  Though  her  feven  rival  cities  claim'd  his  birth  ; 
"  On  her  feven  cities  he  look'd  down  with  fcorn» 
"  And  own'd  with  pride  he  was  in  Britain  born.**^ 

SPECIMEN 

or  A  TXANStATION  OF  THE  OPTSfXT  *• 

The  nurfe  all  wild  with  tranfport  feem'd  to  fwim  s 
Joy  wing'd  her  feet,  and  lighten *d  ev'ry  limb  ; 
1  hen,  to  the  zoom  with  fpeed  impatient  borne. 
Flew  with  glad  tidings  af  her  lord's  return. 
There  bending  o'er  the  fleeping  queen,  flie  crieei 
Rife,  my  Penelope,  my  daughter,  rile 
To  fee  Ulyfles  thy  long  abfent  fpouTe, 
Thy  foul's  defire  and  lord  of  all  thy  vowt : 
Though  late,  he  comes,  and  in  his  rage  has  (lain^ 
For  all  their  wrongs,  the  haughty  fuitor  train. 

Ah  !  Euryclea,  (he  replies,  you  rave ; 
The  gods  refome  that  rcafon  which  they  gave  | 
For  Heaven  deep  wifdom  to  the  fool  fnpplies. 
But  oft  infatuates  and  eonfoonds  the  wife. 
And  wifdom  once  was  thine !  but  now  I  find 
The  gods  have  ruin'd  thy  difiemper'd  mind. 
How  could  you  hope  your  5dion  to  impdfe  f 
Was  it  to  flatter  or  deride  my  woet  ? 
How  could  you  break  a  flecp  with  talk  fo  vain« 
That  held  my  forrows  in  fo  foft  a  chain  f 

*  Dr.  Ridley  was  om  •/  Mr.  Sp*Me»*t  tntettfarr* 
Mr.  Steevetu  ttffified  him  m  Mtuig  9ver  tie  pmptrs 
•ftbedeeeafUi  umitr^mM  tkit  leUer,  f^s./rtm  tk* 
•ritinaL 
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A  fleep  To  fweet  I  osver  could  enjoy 

Cilice  niy  dear  lord  left  Ithaca  for  Troy  : 

Curft  Troy — oh !  why  did  I  thy  name'dircloTe  ? 

Thy  fatal  name  awakens  all  my  woe»  : 

But  fly— fomc  other  had  provok'd  ray  rage  *, 

And  you  but  owe  your  pardon  to  your  age. 

No  artful  tales,  no  fludied  lies,  I  frame, 
Vljjfes  lives  (rejoins  the  reverend  dame) 
In  that  diihonour*d  ftranger't  clofe  difguife. 
Long  has  he  pafsM  all  unfufpe<Slin(»  eyes. 
All  but  thy  fon's — and  long  has  he  fuppreft 
The  well-concerted  ferret  in  bh  hreafi  i 
Till  his  brave  father  ihouldhis  foes  defeat. 
And  the  clofe  fcheme  of  his  revenge  complete. 

Swift  as  the  word  the  queen  tranJport(d JpruHg^ 
And  rwn'  the  dame  in  flridl  embraces  iSww^ ; 
Then,  as  the  big  round  teun  began  to  roil. 
Spoke  the  quick  doubts  and  hurry  of  her  fouL 

f f  my  vtdorious  hero  fafe  arrives, 
If  my  dear  lord,  Ulyffes,  ft  ill  furvives. 
Tell  me,  oh  tell  me,  how  he  fought  alone : 
How  were  fuch  muUrtudei  deftroy*d  by  one  ? 

Nought  1  beheld,  but  heard  their  cries,  (he  faid. 
When  death  flew  raging,  and  the  fuitors  bled : 
immurd'wt  lillen'd,  a^  we  fat  arotind, 
To  each  deep  groan  and  agonizing  found. 
CallM  by  thy  fon  to  view  the  fcene  I  fled, 
^nd  faw  Ulyfies  ftriding  o'er  the  dead  ! 
Amidft  the  rlflng  heap«(  the  hero  flood  * 
All  grim,  and  terribly  adorn *d  \^  ith  blood. 

*«*  «  This  Is  enough  in  confcience  for  this 
time  :  be  fides,  I  am  defired,  by  Mr  Pope  or  Mr. 
JJntot,  I  don't  know  which,  Co  write  to  Mr.  Pope 
on  a  certain  affair." 

ON  HIS  MAJESTY'S  PLAYING  WITH  A    - 

TIGER, 

IN  itKNSINOTON  OARDtHS. 

**  Pn'ma  didc  mihi,  fummd  dictndc  CamOBD^.*' " 

Amidst  the  den,  the  lions  prey, 
Seard  up  for  death  the  prophet  lay ; 
But  couch'd  the  hungry  monflers  fit. 
And  fawning  lick  hn  facred  feet ; 
S^ift  fliot  an  angel  from  above. 
And  chang'd  their  fary  Into  love. 

As  fwift  did  Dtitain's  genius  fly. 
And  fnr  her  charge  fland  trembling  by  ; 
Ay^hen  Bronfwick,  pious  brave,  and  wife, 
Like  him  the  favourite  of  the  ikies, 
Play'd  with  the  monfler's  dreadful  teeth, 
AQd  fported  with  the  fangs  of  death. 

Genius  of  Britain,  fpare  thy  fears, 
Por  know,  within,  our  fovercign  weara 
The  furtft  guard  ;  the  beft  defence } 
A  firm  untainted  innocence. 
^o  fweet  an  innocence  difarmi 
The  firrcefl  rage  with  powerful  charmig 
So  far  rebellion  it  beguiles, 
That  faAion  bends;  that  envy  fmiles^ 
That  furi«  us  favagcs  fubn^if, 
Aiid  pay  due  homage  at  his  feet. 

*  Thi  nowds  in  Judi*  art  copied  fy  P^pet 


Britain  !  by  this  example  pivf* 
The  duty,  loyalty,  and  love. 
See  !  the  fierce  bmtes  thy  king  caids, 
And  court  him  with  a  mace  addicft ; 
Well  may*ft  thoa  own  hia  grade  f«|^« 
If  tigers  bend,  and  lavage*  obey. 

A  DIALOGUE  BEPWEEN  A  POETiX? 
HIS  SERVANT. 

IN  IMITATION  or   BOaACE,  BOOK  11  !/" 

T0  enter  into  the  heautlee  0/  this  SmUt  if  ■.  <  -^ 
memifred,  that^vet^  amamg  tba  R«ma»i  »■•  -| 
Feafli  of  ")atitrHf  toore  tietr  movers  Bu~  A 
were  mlloteedtojay  xvhat  they  ftUafed 

Sew  vtttit. 
Sir, — I've  long  waite'  in  my  Cam  to  haw: 
A  word  with  you — but  I'm  youj*  hot&tk  l»' 

A  What  knave  is  that  ?  my  rafcal 

S    3ir,  r- 
No  knaTe  nor  rafcal,  bat  yoar  trnfly  G  « 

F.  Well,  as  your  wages  ftill  are  dur, ! !  -il 
Your  rude  impertinence  this  time  of  jq-     t 

S.  Some  folks  are  drunk  one  day,  arh!  i^ 
And  fome,  like  Whartoo,  but  twelve  ni. 

gether. 
Old  Evremood,  renowned  for  wij  and  din 
Would  change  his  living  oftener  than  hi*:ii 
Roar  with  the  rakes  of  ftate  a  month ;  u.^ 
To  flarve  another  in  hU  holg  at  home. 
So  rov'd  wild  Buckingham  the  public  jfi 
Now  fome  inholder's,  now  a  monarch's  ^.f . 
His  life  and  politics  of  every  fliape. 
This  hour  a  Roman,  and  the  next  an  ape. 
The  gout  in  every  limb  from  e*ery  vice. 
Poor  Clodio  hir'd  a  boy  to  throw  the  dkt 
Some  wench  for  ever ;  and  their  fine  oc  i^-  < 
By  cttttom,  fit  as  eafy  a*  their* clothes. 
Some  fly,  like  pendulums,  from  goo*)  e»c*i. 
And  in  that  point  arc  madder  than  the  a«- 
For  they 

P.  To  what  will  thefe  wild  naximi  tr^ 
And  where,  fweet  fir,  will  your  icfled.o><>>- 

S.  In  you. 

P    In  me,  you  knave  ?  make  out  yrv  ^r 

9.  You  praifc  low  ■'living,  but  you  brcv 
Perhaps  you  fcarce  believe  the  rules  ynu  "^ 
Or -find  it  hard  to  pradife  what  yoo  fro- 
Scarce  have  you  paid  one  idle  journey  6  •' 
But*,  without  bufinefs,  youVe  again  in  to*' 
If  none  invite  you,  fir,  abroad  to  ream. 
Then — >Lord,  what  pleafure  'tis  to  reaJ  r   " 
And  fip  your  two  hall^pintt,  with  grcji  J- 
Of  beer  at  noon,  and  muddled  port  a:  cif 
From  *  Encome,  John  ci  mes  thusdenc{  ^ 

door. 
With  "  Sir,  my  mafler  begs  yoo  to  come  r  ■ 
"  To  pafs  thefe  tedious  hours,  thefr  virt.' 
'*  Not  that  he  dreads  invafioos,  rogues,  j* 
Strait  for  your  two  beft  wigs  alotttl  |v:«^ 
I'Ms  fliffin  buckle,  that  n«.t  cori'd  st  »l. 
*•  And  where,  you  rafcal,  are  the  fpof*  *» 

And  O !  what  blockhead  Uid  ih<  ba 


u 
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roiir  old  UtterM  mare  y<m11  needs  be  gon*. 
matter  whether  on  four  lejp  or  rtone) 
h,  pluage,  and  ftttfnble,as  you  fcbdr  the  heath ; 
wear  at  Morden  'ti»  oa  life  or  death  ; 
ly  through  Wareham  ftreetB  you  fcaihper  oil, 
;  a(l  the  dogt  and  voters  in  «he  town ; 
I  fly  for  fix  long  dirty  miles  as. bad, 
Corfe  and  Kingfton  gentry  think  you  mad« 
all  this  furious  riding  is  to  prove 
high  refped,  it  feems,  and  eager  love  ; 
yet,  that  mighty  honour  to  obtain, 
^  Shafteibury,Doddington,may  fcYid  in  vain, 
e  you  go,  we  curfe  the  noife  you  make, 
blefs  the  moment  that  you  turn  your  back : 
r  myfelf,  I  own  it  to  your  face, 
good  eating,  and  T  take  my  glafs  : 
ure  'tis  ftrange,  dear  Sir,  that  this  Ihould  be 
a  amufement,  but  a  fault  in  me. 
lis  is  bare  refining  on  a  name, 
take  a  differeoce  where  the  fault's  the  faoie. 
Y  father  fold  me  to  yourXervice  here, 
h'u  fine  livery,  and  four  pounds  a  year, 
fry  ^bu  ihould  wear  a>t  well  as  I, 
thi«i  ril  prove — but  lay  your  cudgel  by. 
'erve  your  paflions — Thus,  without  a  jeft, 
are  but  fellow-fervants  at  the  beft. 
Fdf,  good  dir,  are  play'd  by  your  defires, 
re  tail  puppet  dancing  on  the  wires. 
Who  at  this  rate  of  talking,  can  be  free  ? 
The  brave,  wife,  honeft  man,  and  only  he  : 
Ife  are  (laves  alike,  the  world  around, 
i  on  the  throne,  and  beggars  on  the  ground  : 
ir,  is  proof  to  grandeur,  pride,  or  pelf, 
[greater  ftill)  is  mailer  of  himfelf : 
o.and-fro  by  fears  and  fadions  hurlM, 
oofe  to  all  the  interefts  of  the  world  : 
while  that  world  turns  round,  entire  and 
cep9  the  facred  tenor  of  his  foul ;        [whole^ 
cry  turn  of  fortune  ftiU  the  fame, 
)ld  unchanged,  or  brighter  from  the  flame  : 
Aed  in  himfelf,  with  godlike  pride, 
cs  the  darts  of  envy  glance  afide; 
fix'd  like  Atlas,  while  the  temped  blow, 
s  at  the  idle  llorms  that  roar  below, 
iich  you  know,  a  layman,  to  your  (hame, 
■et  the  honour  of  your  blood  and  name, 
ran  fuch  a  charadtcr  maintain, 
oo  are  free,  and  I'm  your  Have  again. 
:  when  in  Hemikirk's  pi«5lurcs  you  delight, 
than  youtfelf,  to  fee  twr)  d^unk<irll^figt3t; 
1,  rogue,  fot,  blockhead,"  or  fuch  names  arc 

miiie : 
9  are,  **  a  connoiffeur,*'  or  "  deep  divine.'* 
lid  for  loving  a  luxurious  bit, 
icred  prize  of  learning,  worth,  and  wit : 
ret  fume  fell  their  lands  thele  bits  to  buy ; 
pray,  who  fufifcrsmod  from  luxury  ? 
lid,  'tis  true;  but  then  1  pawn  no  plate, 
no  bonds,  I  mortgage  no  ellacc. 
iJc»,  high  living,  Sir,  muft  wear  you  out 
furfeits,  qualms,  a  fever,  or  the  gout, 
ne  new  pleafurcsare  you  ftll!  cngrolVd, 
vhcn  you  fave  an  hour,  you  i\\\u]l  it  lofl. 
ort»,  plays,  races,  from  your  book^  you  run, 
ike  all  company,  except  your  o\v\ 
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You  hunt,  drink,  llcep,  or  (idler  ftill)*  ydu  rbymc  ; 
^Vhy  ? — but  to  baoifh  thou.?ht,and  murder  time : 
And  yet  that  thought,  which  you  difcharge  in  vain^ 
Like  a  foul-loaded  piece,  recoils  again. 

F.  Tom,  fetch  a  cane,  a  whip, a  dub) a  ftoacr** 

S.  For  what  ? 

P.  A.  fword,  a  piUol,  or  a  gun  : 
tUl  (hoot  the  dog. 

S.  Lord !  who  would  be  a  wit  ? 
He's  in  i^  mad,  or  in  a  rhyming  fit. 

/*.  Fly,  ^y,  you  rafcal,  for  your  fpidc  and  fork; 
For  once  I'll  fee  your  laiy  bones  to  work  : 
Fly^  or  I'll  fend  your  back,  without  a  groat, 
To  tKe  bleak  movntains  where  you  firll  were 
caught. 


ODE  TO  JOHN  PITT,  ES(^ 

Mvjfing  bim  to  IttUd  a  Bamquettifig  Jfwft  on 
that  voerlooJci  the  Sea* 

From  this  tall  promontNry'»  brow 

You  look  majeftic  down. 
And  fee  exteiided  wide  belotv 

Th'  horizon  all  your  o^n. 

With  growing  piles  the  vale^  are  CNwn'di 

Here  hills  peep  over  hills ; 
There  the  v&(l  Iky  abd  fea  profound 

Th'  increafrog  profped  fills. 

0  bid,  my  friend,  a  ftrudure  rife. 
And  this  huge  rouzld  comihahd  ; 

Then  (hail  this  little  point  comprififi 
The  ocean  and  'the  land. 

Then  you,  like  ^olus,  on  high, 

From  your  aerial  tower, 
Shall  fee  fecure  the  billows  fly. 

And  hear  the  whirlwiuds  roar. 

You,  with  a  fmile,  their  rage  defplfc, 

Till  fome  fad  wreck  appear*. 
And  calls,  from  your  relruiiag  eyes, 

The  fympathtsing  tears. 

Thus  may  you  view,  with  proud  delight, 
While  winds  the  deep  reform, 

(Till  human  woes  your  grid  exatc) 
All  nature  in  a  dorm. 

Alajeftic,  awful  fccne  !  when,  hurl'd 

On  furges,  furjjcs  rife. 
And  all  the  heaving  watery  world 

Tumultuous  mounts  the  fictew 

The  fcas  and  thunder  roar  by  turns. 

By  turns  the  |<eaU  expire ; 
The  billows  fliHi^  and  ether  burns 

With  momentary  fire. 

hat  lo  !  the  furious  tempefls  ceafe, 

The  mighty  rage  fubfidcs ; 
Old  ocean  hufli'd,  in  folemn  peacr, 

Has  {Liil'd  the  ihurmuring  tides. 

Spread  wide  abroad,  the  glafly  pUin, 

111  various  colours  gay, 
RcHeJIs  the  glorious  fun  again, 

And  doubly  gilds  the  day. 
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Th'  horizon  glows  ftom  fide  to  fidci 
And  flames  with  glancing  rays; 

T^e  floating,  trembling,  fiWer  tide, 
Is  one  continual  blaze. 

Your  eyes  the  profped  now  command. 

All  uncontrouPd  and  free, 
ily  like  a  thought  from  land  to  land. 

And  dart  from  fea  to  fca. 

Thus,  while  above  the  clouds  we.  ilt, 

And  innocently  gay, 
Pafs  in  amufements,  wine,  or  wit. 

The  fultry  hours  away ; 

Sometimes,  with  pity,  or  difdJUflf 
In  thought  a  glance  we  throw 

Down  on  the  poor,  the  proud,  the  vain. 
In  yonder  world  below. 

We  fee,  from  this  exalted  fear, 
(How  flirunk,  reduc*d,  confin*df) 

Itie  little  perfon  of  the  great, 
As  little  as  his  mind. 

See  there — amidft  the  crowds  our  view 

Some  fcatter*d  virtues  (Irike  ; 
£ut  thofe  fo  throng'd,  and  thefe  fofew, 

The  world  looks  all  alike. 

Yet,  through  this  tloud  of  human-kind. 

The  Talbot9  we  furvey, 
The  Pitts,  the  Yorkes,  the  Seekers  find. 

Who  (hine  in  open  day. 

ODE  TO  JOHN  PITT,  ESQj^ 

OM  THE  SAME  SUBJECT. 

0*ER  curious  models  as  you  rove 
The  vales  with  piles  to  crown, 

And  great  PaUadio*s  plants  improve 
With  nobler  of  your  own  ; 

O  bid  a  flrudtare  o*er  the  floods 
From  thift  high  mountain  rife, 

Where  we  may  fit  enthroned  like  g^9, 
And  revel  in  the  Ikies. 

Th*  afcendtfig  breeze,  at  each  repaft, 

Shall  breathe  an  air  divine. 
Give  a  new  brightnefs  to  the  tafie. 

New  fpirit  to  the  wine.  ^ 

Or  thefe  low  pleafures  we  may  quit 

For  banquets  more  refin'd. 
The  works  of  each  immortal  wit, 

The  luxury  of  the  mind. 

Plato,  or  Boyle's,  or  Newton*s  page, 
Our  towering  thoughts  (hall  raifer 

Or  Homer*s  fire,  or  Pindar's  rage. 
Or  Virgirs  lofty  lays. 

Or  with  amufive  thoughts  the  fea 

Shall  entertain  the  mind, 
While  we  the  rolling  fcene  furvey. 

An  emblem  uf  mankind. 

Where,  like  fworn  foes,  fucceflive  al), 

The  furious  furges  run. 
To  urge  their  predeceflbr's  fall, 

Though  foiluw'd  by  their  own. 


Where,  like  ottr  nodenis  f«  pt«liNi4 

£ogag*d  in  dark  difpuiie. 
The  ikuttles  caft  their  ink  afooad 

To  puzzle  the  difpute. 
Where  (harks,  like  (hrewd  dirtdan,tkrr, 

Like  lawyers,  rob  at  will ; 
Where  flying-fith,  Ukc  trimmers  kte; 

Like  foldiers,  fword-fifli  kill. 

Where  on  the  lefs  the  greater  feed, 

The  tyrants  of  an  hoar. 
Till  the  huge  royal  whale  foccecd, 

And  all  at  once  devour. 

Thus  in  the  mortal  world  we  sow 

Too  truly  underfland. 
Each  monfter  of  the  fea  below 

Is  match'd  by  one  at  Land. 

ON  MRS.  WALKER'S  POEX* 

rAETICULAI.LY  TiLAT  OM  THI  AC'.^ 

Blush,  Wilmot,  blu(h ;  a  female  moT:, 

Without  one  guilty  line. 
The  tender  theme  of  love  pnrfaei 

In  fofter  drains  than  thine. 

*Tis  thine  the  pafllon  to  blafphenc, 
*Ti8  her*8  with  wit  and  caXe 

(When  a  mere  nothinj^  is  the  thene) 
Beyond  thyfelf  to  plcafe. 

Then  be  to  her  the  prise  decreed, 
Whofe  merit  has  prevailed ; 

For  what  male  poet  can  fuccced. 
If  Rochefler  has  fail*d  I 

Since  Phoebus  quite  for^fiil  groin, 
And  has  not  yet  thought  fit. 

In  his  high  wifdom,  to  impofe 
A  falique  law  on  wit ; 

Since  of  your  thoughts  he  takes  no  art, 
Ye  Priors,  Popes,  and  Gays ; 

*Tis  hard  !— -but  le  t  the  women  wear 
The  breeches  and  the  bays. 

VERSES 

ON  A  PLOWEAzn  CAtPIT. 
Hawked  ky  the  TMaig  Zcafi^i  st  £m- 

When  Pallas  faw  the  piece  her  ^afn> >' 
She  ftood  long  wondering  at  the  loni^ . ' 
"  And,  Flora,  now  ((he  cried)  bo  mt''  - 
Thy  flowers,  the  trifling  beauties  o^*^* 
For  fee  !  how  thefe  with  life  inunoru:  ^  ' 
And  fprcad  and  flour  iih  for  ao  aj^e  u£^ 
In  what  unguarded  hour  did  I  impsn 
To  thefe  fair  vii^ns  all  my  darlinf  in  * 
In  all  my  wit  I  faw  thefe  rivals  ftifif. 
But  this  one  art  I  thought  was  si  v^?** 
Yet  lo  1  I  yield  ;  their  miftref*  cow  r-  r 
But  proud  to  Icam  from  thefe  I  tsvf^^ 
For  look,  what  vegetable  fcoie  a  htr: 
How  warm  with  life  thefe  Uab'^f  •"'* 
What  tempered  fplenJours  o'er  tht  r  • 
Shade  fleals  on  Ughc,  and  light  ^•-'"' 
Through  heaven**  gay  bowkl*  w* 

run. 
And  far  kfir  bright,  thoogh  prirti^  ^  ' 


POEMS. 


)t« 


io  each  blooming  flower  what  fpirit  glowi ! 
lat  vivid  colours  flufli  the  opening  rofc  ! 
fome  few  hoXirs  thy  lily  difappcars ; 
;  this  (hall  flourifli  through  a  length  of  yean, 

unfelt  winters  pafs  fucccffive  by, 
d  fcorn  a  mean  dependence  on  the  flcy. 
d  oh  !  may  Britain,  by  ray  counfels  fway'd,  * 
:  live  and  flourifli,  till  thefe  flowers  fliall  fade ! 
zn  go,  fond  Flora,  go,  the  palm  rcfign 
works  more  fair  and  durable  than  thine  ; 

I,cv*n  1,  in  juftice  yield  the  crown 
worlu  fo  far  fuperior  to  my  own." 

VERSES 

ON  A  FLOWEftKO  CARPET. 

this  feir  ground,  with  rayifliM  eyes, 
:  fee  a  fecond  Eden  rife, 
gay  and  glorious  as  the  ^^f 
'ore  th'  offending  world  was  carft. 
lilc  thefe  bright  nymphs  the  needle  guide, 
paint  the  rofe  In  all  her  pride, 
ture,  like  her,  may  blnfli  to  own 
rfclf  fo  far  by  art  out-done, 
efe  flowers  flie  rais*d  with  all  her  cafe, 
blooming,  fo  divinely  fair ! 
le  glorious  children  of  the  foa, 
at  David*s  r^gal  heir  outflione, 
here  fcarce  likp  one  of  thefe  arrayed; 
ley  died,  but  thefe  Ihall  never  fade. 

ON  THE  ART  OF  PREACHING. 

A  VRAGHKNT. 

In  imitatiM  of  Horace*/  Art  of  Poetry. 
•*  —  Pedent  opera  interrupia,— " 

(ouLD  fome  fam*d  hand,  in  this  fantaflic  age, 

raw  Rhfh,  as  Rich  appears  upon  the  flage, 

'ith  all  his  poftures  in  one  motley  plan, 

he  god,  the  bound,  the  monkey,  and  the  man, 

ere  o'er  his  head  hiffh  brandifliing  a  leg« 

nd  there  juft  hatcn'd,  and  breaking  from  his 

egg  J  [piece, 

bile  monller  crowds  on  monfler  through  the 
ho  could  help  laughing  at  a  fight  like  ibis  I 
r,  as  a  drunkard**  dream  together  brings 
A  court  of  coblers,  or  a  mob  of  kings  * ;' 
tch  is  a  fermon,  where,  confus'dly  dark, 
in  Sharp  f ,  South,  Sherlock,  Barrow,  Wake,  and 

Clarke ; 
»  eggs  of  different  pariflies  will  run 
0  batter,  when  you  beat  fix  yolks  to  one ; 
>  fix  bright  chemic  liquors  when  you  mix, 
one  dark  fliadow  vanifli  all  the  fix. 
Full  licence  priefts  and  painters  ever  had 
0  run  bold  lengths,  but  never  to  run  road  $ 
or  thefe  can*t  reconcile  God*s.grace  to  fin, 
or  tbofe  paint  tigers  in  an  afs's  flcin. 
o  common  dauber  in  one  piece  would  join 
he  fox  and  goofi^ — onlcfs  upon  a  fign. 

•  Dryden, 

f  AMtbtr  topy  readt^ 

Join  Hoadly,  Sharpi  South,  Sherlock,  Wake,  and 
"  Clarke." 
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Some  (leal  a  page  of  fenfc  from  Tillotfon, 
And  then  conclude  divinely  with  their  own. 
Like  oil  on  water,  mounts  the  prelate  up ; 
His  Grace  is  always  fure  to  be  at  top  : 
That  vein  of  mercury  its  beams  will  fpread. 
And  fliiiie  more  flrongly  through  a  mine  of  lead. 
With  fuch  low  arts  your  audience  never  bilk ; 
For  who  can  bear  a  fuflian  lin*d  with  filk  ? 
Sooner  than    preach    fuch  ftuffi   Vd  walk  the 

town, 
Without  my  fcarf,  in  Whifton's draggled  gown; 
Ply  at  the  Chapter,  and  at  Child's,  to  read 
For  pence,  and  bury  for  a  groat  a-head. 

Some  eafy  fubjcA  choofe,  within  your  power, 
Or  you  can  never  hold  out  half  an  hour. 
One  rule  obferve :  this  Sunday  fplit  your  text ; 
Preach  one  part  now,  and  t'other  half  the  next* 
Speak,  look,  and  move,  with  dignity  and  eafe. 
Like  mitred  Seeker,  you'll  be  fure  to  pleafe. 
But,  if  you  whine  like  boys  at  country  fchools, 
Can  you  be  faid  to  ftudy  Cambray's  rules  ? 
Begin  with  care,  nor,  like  that  curate  vile, 
Set  out  in  this  high  prancing  ftumbling  ftyle, 
"  Whoever  with  a  piercing  eye  can  fee 
"  Through  the  paft  records  of  futurity — ** 
All  gape — ^no  meaning — the  puff^'d  orator 
Talks  much,  and  fays  juft  nothing  for  an  hour. 
Truth  and  the  text  he  labours  to  difplay, 
Till  both  are  quite  interpreted  away  : 
So  frugal  dames  jn'fipid  water  pour. 
Till  green,  bohca,  and  coflcc,  are  no  more. 
His  arguments  in  filly  circles  run 
Still  round  and  round,  and  end  where  they  be> 

gun : 
So  the  poor  turn-fpit,  as  the  wheel  run*  rounds 
The  morf  he  gains,  the  more  he  lofcs  ground. 
Surprised  withfolitary  fclf-applaufe, 
He  fees  the  motley  mingled  fcene  he  draws : 
Dutch  painters  thus  at  their  own  figures  ftart. 
Drawn  with  their  utmoft  uncreating  art. 
Thus  when  old  Bruin  teems,  her  children  fail 
Of  limbs,  form,  figure,  features,  head,  or  tail ; 
Nay  though  flie  licks  her  cubs,  her  tender  cares 
At  beft  can  bring  the  bruins  but  to  bears. 
Still  to  your  hearers  all  your  fermons  fort; 
Who'd  preach  agalnft  corruption  at  the  court  { 
Againft  church-power  at  vifitaiions  bawl. 
Or  talk  about  damnation  at  Whitehall  ? 
Harangue  the  horfe-guards  on  a  cure  of  fimis. 
Condemn  the  quirks  of  chancery  at  the  rolls. 
Or  rail  at  hoods  and  organ's  at  St.  Paul's  I 
Or  be,  like  David  Jones,  fo  indifcrect. 
To  rave  at  ufurers  in  Lombard-fireet  I 
Ye  country-vicars,  when  you  preach  in  town, 
A  turn  at  Paul's  to  pay  your  journey  down. 
If  you  would  ftiun  the  fnecr  of  every  prig. 
Lay  by  the  little  band  and  rufty  wig ; 
But  yet  be  fure  your  proper  language  knowj 
Nor  talk  as  born  within  the  found  of  bow ; 
Speak  not  the  phrafe  that  Drury-lane  aff\»rds. 
Nor  from  'Change-alley  fteal  a  cant  of  words : 
Coachmen  will  criticife  your  ftyle  ;  nay,  further^ 
Porters  will  bring  it  in  for  wilful  munher : 
The  dregs  of  the  Caneillc  will  look  aflccw, 
I  To  hear  the  language  of  the  town  from  you  \ 
•  3  F  ii) 


I 


M  THE   WO|lK3   QF  PITT. 

Najr.  Jny  liord-mayor,  wjth  merriment  pofleft. 
Will  break  hii  nap,  and  laugh  among  the  reft 
And  jog  the  aldermen  to  hear  the  jeft, 

^  ^ '        ^  ^  ^  ^         • 


INVITATION  TO  MR.  DODINGTON*. 
Jm  Mly/tQif  U  Horace^  Book  L  Mp.  V.  ' 

1/  Dodington  will  condefcend 

To  vifit  a  poetic  friend. 

And  leave  a  numerous  hill  of  (are. 

For  four  or  6ve  plain  dilbes  here ; 

Ko  coftly  welcome,  but  a  kind 

He  and  his  friendv  will  always  fiud ; 

A  plain,  but  clean  and  fpacious  room,, 

Xhe  mafter  and  his  heart  at  home, 

A  cellar  open  as  his  face, 

A  dinner  (horter  than  his  grace ; 

Your  mutton  comes  from  Pimpern<dovn, 

Your  filh  (if  any)  from  the  town; 

OurVogutfS,  indeed,  of  late,  o'eraw'd, 

By  human  laws,  not  thofc  of  God, 

>fo  venifon  fteal,  or  none  they  b/ing, 

pr  fcAd  it  all  to  mafter  Kingf; 

And  yet,  perhaps,  fomc  venturous  fpark 

May  bring  it,  now  the  nights  are  dark. 

Punch  I  have  (lore,  and  beer  bcGde, 

And  port  thiat*t  good,  though  Frenchified. 

Then,  if  you  come,  I'm  fure  to  get 

Prom  Eaftbery  \ — a  defert — of  wit. 

One  lipe,  good  Sir,  to  name  the  day. 
And  your  petitioner  will  pray,  &c 

MR.  R.  PITT,  TO  HIS  BROTHER.  C  PITT- 

^  .  •  •  •  ■ 

On  hU  having  a  Fit  of  the  Gnt, 

Among  the  well-bred  natives  of  otir  ifle, 
.•*  I  kifs  your  hand,  Sir,**  is  the  modilh  ftylc; 
In  huifafariet'  manner,  as  my  fate  is  low, 
J  beg  to  kifs  your  venerable  toe, 
>lot  old  infallibilities  can  liave 
I'rofounder 'reverence  from  its  mcaneft  flayc. 

What  dignity  attends  the  folcmn  gout ! 
VThat  confcious  g'rcatnefs  if  the  heart  be  ftout  I 
Methink^  I  fee  yon  o'er  the  houfe  prcfide, 
In  piinful  majcfty  and  decent  pride. 
With  leg  toft  high,  on  ftately  fofa  fit, 
Mure  like  a'  fultan  than  a  modern  wit ; 
•<}uick  at  your  call  the  trembling  flavci  appear,' 
Aavance  with  caution,  and  retire  with  fear; 
Ev*n  Peggy  trembles,  though  (or  authors  fail) 
At  times  tiie  anti-falic  laws  prevail. 

Now,  Lord  have  mercy  on  poor  Dick !  fay  I ; 

»*  Where's  the  lac'd  (hoc— who  laid  the  flannel 
«  by?..  ....  •         .         . 

■\Virhin,  'tis  hurry,  the  houfe  feems  poflcft ; 
"Without,  the  horfes  wonder  at  their  rclt. 
"VVhat  terrible  difhiay,  what  fccnes  of  care  1 
*VVhy  is  the  footy  Mintrem's  hopeful  heir  J 

•    Created  Lord  Melccmht  in  I  id  I, 
^   The  Blttndfcrd  carrier, 
1    Mr,  Podittv ton  t  feat  at  trat  time. 
J   Pitt^/ftvant,  the  fen  of  n  Uac^fmith, 


Before  the  morning-dswii  cottpeir^t9ki(. 
And  give  attendance  with  bis  kslf-lkr  e^ ^ 
What  makes  that  girl  with  hidcoas  rh^. : 
What  fiends  prevent  Ead'ft  *  }oaroq  to  t&e 
Why  all  this  noife,  this  bailie  and  tkisix*. 
**  Oh,  nothing — but  poor  maficrliMtbfisL' 

Meantime,  fuperior  to  the  paissbekv, 
Your  thoughts  in  foaring  meditatiofu  !a«. 
In  rapturous  trance  on  Virgirf  genioidv^ 
To  us,  poor  mortals,  his  ftrong  bcanticic. 
And,  like  JEneas,  froo«  yoar  coach  offer. 
In  all  the  pomp  of  words  difplay  the  Tc* :  J 

Can  nothing  your  afpiring  thooghtt  rx^ 
Or  does  the  mufe  fufpeod  the  fagc  of  pats 
Awhile  give  o'er  yoor  rage ;  in  fickncfipi? 
Like  other  mortals,  if  yoa*d  pity  nove : 
Think  not  joiir  friends  compalfiifiate  cj= ' 
When  fucii  the  produA  of  difcafc  thev  let 
Your  iharpcft  pangs  but  add  to  cor  dth^ 
We*U  wi(h  you  ftill  the  goot,  if  itiU  you  v  a. 
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Or  old,  :^  hundred  Cyclops  ftroive 
To  forge  the  thunder-bolt  for  Jotc  ; 
I  too  employ  a  hundred  hands, 
And  travel  through  as  many  Undc 
A  head  I  have,  though  very  (mail. 
But  then  I  have  no  brains  at  alL 
The  mifer  locks  me  up  with  care, 
Clofe  as*  his  money  all  the  year. 
When  John  and  Joan  are  both  at  Biifc, 
'Tis  I  find  money  for  the  wife. 
At  court  I  make  the  ladies  fliine, 
I  grace  ev*n  gracioos  Carotine  - 
And,  though  I  often  take  my  way 
Through  town  and  country,  land  and  fca. 
Vm  neither  filh,  flclh,  nor  herring. 
And  now  I  live  with  goody  Vcrxiogt. 

D£  MINIMIS  MAXIM.^ 

AUTORI  LUDOVICO  OUMCOMSS. 

ExiGtTA  crefcit  de  glande  altiffima  ^«e«c«. 

£t  tandem  patulis  furgit  in  aftra  cocv*  • 
Dumquc  anni  pergunr,  ctefch  latifima 

Mox  fecat  aequoreas  bellica  navis 
AngUaeis  hmt  fama,  falus  hinc  oafciturws 

£t  glans  eft  noftri  prxfidiumiiDperu. 

TRAMSLATIOH  Of  THE  rOtKOOIVC,  ST  ■& 

FaoM  a  fmall  acorn,  fee  !  the  oak  infe. 
Supremely  call,  and  towering  in  the  flt«* 
Queen  of  the  groves  1  her  ftately  heid  Af  ^ 
Her  bulk  tncreafing.with  increafiog  tw^  * 
Now  moves  in  pomp,  majefiic,  o'er  the  »rrt 
While  itt  i^cr  wbmb  ten  thouftnd  thwdcn  - 


•   Jinoiher  fnvant  •/  PH  . 

f  Bhndford  fair  ;  tX9n  mUetfnm 

rehery, 
\  4  filth  0fpiMi  Mt  Bkndfwi. 
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ire  Brieats  boaiU  her  far-extexided  retgn, 
i  b/  ch*  expanded  acorn  ralei  the  niain, 

AN  EPITAPH. 

'-iM  m  a  5#M/  that  uveri  his  Father ^  Mother^  aaJ 

Brother*, 

facred  fpirits  f  while  year  frieodt  diftreft^d 
!p  o*er  your  aflies,  and  lament  the  bleft'd ; 
;t  the  pcnflve  mnfe  infcribe  tHat  ftone, 
1  with  the  general  forrowt  mix  her  own  ; 

penfive  mnfe! — who»from  thn  mournful  hoor, 
il  raife  her  Toice,  and  wake  the  ftring  no  more  ! 
ove,  of  duty,  thi«  laft  pledge  receive ; 

all  a  brother,  all  a  fon  can  give. 

A  POEM 

TBt  ntATB  or  TBS  LATE  SAKL  STANHOPE. 

HumUy  InfcribedU  the  Cmntef*  ef  StAnbope, 

X  length,  grim  £ite,  thy  dreadfitl  triumpht 

"  ceafc ; 
«ck  up  the  tomb,  and  feal  the  grave  in  peace." 

IT  from  thy  riot  of  deftru Aion  breathe, 
in  thy  raging  plagues,  thou  tyrant  death  : 
» mean's  the  conqueil  which  thy  arms  bellow, 
I  mean  to  fweep  a  nation  at  a  blow, 
thy  unbounded  triumphs  higher  run, 

I  feem  to  ftrtke  at  all  mankind  in  one  ; 

:e  Stanhope  is  thy  prey,  the  great,  the  brave, 
lohler  prey  wai  never  paid  the  grave. 

feem  to  feel  from  this  thy  daring  crime, 
>lank  in  nature,  and  a  paufe  in  time. 

Oood  fo  high  in  reafon's  towering  fphere, 

high  as  man  unglorify'd  could  bear. 

irms,  and  eloquence,  like  Czfar,  fhone 

bright,  that  each  Minerva  was  his  own. 

w  could  fo  vaft  a  fund  of  learning  lie 

It  up  in  fuch  a  fliort  mortality  ? 

e  world  of  fcience  nobly  travelPd  o*er, 

:e  Philip's  glorious  fon,  he  wept  for  more. 

Ind  now  refign'd  to  tears,  th'  angelic  choirs, 

th  drooping  heads  unftring  their  golden  lyres, 

apt  in  a  cloud  of  grief,  they  figh  to  view 

;ir  facred  image  laid  by  death  fo  low  : 

d  deep  in  anguifli  funk,  on  Stanhope's  fate, 

^in  tu  doubt  their  own  immortal  (Ute. 

}ut  hold,  my  mufe,  thy  mournful  tranfport  em, 

Id  here,  and  liften  to  Lucinda*s  tears, 

lile  thy  vain  forrows  echo  to  his  tomb, 

10 Id  a  fight  that  ftrikes  all  forrow  dumb  : 

loiil  the  partner  of  hi«  cares  and  life, 

ght  in  her  tears,  and  beautiful  in  grief. 

II  then  in  vain  thofe  ftreams  of  forrow  flow, 
:(l  up  in  all  the  elegance  of  woe  ? 

d  (hall  the  kind  officitfus  mufe  forbear 
anfwcr  figh  for  figh,  and  tell  out  tear  for  tear? 
i  no ;  at  luch  a  melancholy  fcene, 

e  poet  echoes  back  her  woes  again. 

ch  weeping  mufe  fliould  minifier  relief, 

>m  all  ihe  moving  eloquence  of  grief. 

*  ^^ft  Pitt,  4.  M.  bis  eUtJ  hrttfur. 


Each,  like  a  Niobe,  his  !a!e  bemoan, 

Melt  into  tearr,  or  harden  into  ftone. 

From  dark  obfcurity  hi«  virtues  fave,i 

And,  like  pale  fpc^res,  hover  round  his  grave. 

With  then)  the  marble  fliould  due  meafures  kecp» 

Relent  at  every  figh,  at  every  accenr  weep. 

Britannia  mourn  thy  hero,  nor  refufe 
To  vent  the  fighs  and  forrowa  with  the  mufe  ; 
Oh !  let  thy  rifing  groans  load  every  wind, 
Nor  let  one  fluggTih  accent  lag  behind, 
rhy  heavy  fate  with  juflice  to  deplore, 
Convey  a  gale  of  fighs  from  fhore  to  fhore. 
And  thou,  her  guardian  angel,  widely  fpread 
Thy  golden  wings,  and  fliield  the  mighty  dead. 
Brood  o*er  his  sOies,  and  illu(lriou«  dud, 
And  foothe  with  care  the  vener2ble  ghofl. 
To  guard  the  nobler  relics,  leave  a  while 
The  kind  proteAion  of  thy  favourite  ifle  : 
Around  his  filent  tomb,  thy  fiation  keep,  , 

And.  with  thy  fifter-angel,  learn  to  weep. 

Ye  fons  of  Albion,  o*er  your  patriot  mourn. 
And  cool  with  ftr^ams  of  tears  his  facred  urn. 
His  wondrous  virtues,  ftretch'd  to  difiant  (bores. 
Demand  all  Europe's  tears,  as  well  as  yours. 
Nature  can't  bring  in  every  period  forth, 
A  finifli'd  hero,  of  exalted  worth, 
Whofe  godlike  genius,  towering  and  fublime, 
Mud  long  lie  ripening  in  the  womb  of  time  z 
Before  a  Stanhope  enters  on  the  fiage, 
The  birth  of  ycar<i,  and  labour  of  an  age. 
In  field,  and  council,  born  the  palm  to  dure, 
His  voice  a  fenate,  as  his  fword  a  war  : 
And  each  illufirioui  adlion  of  hU  life, 
Coqfpire  to  form  the  patriot,  and  the  chief : 
On  either  fide,  unite  their  blended  rays. 
And  kindly  mingle  in  a  friendly  blaze. 

S:and  out,  and  witnefs  this,  unhappy  Spain, 
Lift  up  to  view  the  mountains  of  thy  (lain  : 
Tell  how  thy  heroes  yielded  to  their  fear, 
When  Stanhope  rons'd  the  thunder  of  the  war ; 
With  what  fierce  tumults  of  fcvcre  delight 
Th'  iinpetuous  hero  plung*d  into  the  fight. 
How  he  the  dreadful  front  of  death  dcfac'd, 
Pour'd  on  the  foe,  and  laid  the  battle  wade. 
Did  not  his  arm  the  ranks  of  war  deform. 
And  point  the  hovering  tumult  where  to  dorm  f 
Did  not  his  fword  through  legions  cleave  his  way, 
Break  their  dark  fqutdruns,  and  let  in  the  day  ? 
Did  not  he  lead  the  terrible  attack, 
Pudi  conqued  on,  and  bring  her  bleeding  back? 
Throw  wide  the  fcenes  of  horror  and  dcfpair, 
The  tide  of  conflid,  and  the  dream  of  war  ^ 
Bid  yellow  Tagus,  who  in  triumph  rf»lIM, 
Till  then  his  turbid  tidei  of  foaming  gold, 
Boaft  his  rich  channels  to  the  world  no  more,    "> 
Since  all  his  glittering  dreams,  and  liquid  ore,      v 
Lie  uadidinguidi'd  in  a  flood  of  gore.  J 

Bid  his  charg'd  waveii,  and  loaded  billows  fweep. 
Thy  flaughier'd  thoufands  to  the  frrghted  deep. 
Confefs,  fair  Albion,  how  the  lidening  throng 
Dwelt  on  the  moving  accents  of  his  tongue. 
In  the  fage  council  feat  him,  and  confefs 
Thy  arm  in  war,  thy  oracle  in  peace  : 
How  here  triumphant  too,  his  nervnut  fenfi; 
Bore  9ff  the  palm  of  manly  eloquence : 
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The  heaiiof:  (>alfn  to  Albion* twovndf  apply *d. 
And  charmM  united  fa^ons  to  his  fide  : 
Fiz*d  on  his  fovereign**  head  the  nodding  crown. 
And  propp'd  the  totteriug  bafis  of  the  throne. 
Supported  bravely  all  the  nation *8  weight, 
And  ftosd  the  public  Atlas  of  the  (late. 

Sound  the  loud  trumpet,  let  the  folemn  ImcU 
Bid  with  due  horror  his  great  foul  farewell. 
Tunc  every  martial  inftrument  with  carc^ 
At  once  wake  all  the  harmony  of  war. 
Let  each  fad  hero  in  proceffion  go, 
And  fwell  the  vail:  folcmnity  of  woe. 
>Ieglcd  the  yew,  the  mournful  cyprcfs  leave. 
And  with  freih  laurels  drew  the  warrior*!  grave. 
There  they  (hall  rife,  in  honour  of  his  name, 
prow  green  with  vidory,  and  bloom  with  fame. 
1^  !  from  his  azure  throne,  old  father  Thames 
Sighs  through  his  floods,  and  groan*  from  all  hif 

dreams : 
p*cr  his  f^ll  urn  he  droops  his  reverend  head, 
And  links  down  deeper  in  his  oozy  bed, 
As  the  fad  pomp  proceeds  along  his  fides, 
p'erchargM  with  forrow,  pant  his  heaving  tidei. 
L<ow  in  his  humid  palace  laid  to  mourn, 
With  dreams  of  tears,  the  god  fupplies  his  urn. 
Within  his  channels  he  forgets  to  flow, 
And  pours  o*er  all  his  bounds  the  deluge  of  his  woe. 

But  fee,  my  mufe,  if  yet  thy  rayiih'd  fight 
Can  bear  that  blase,  that  rufliing  dream  of  light ; 
Where  the  great  hero's  difencumber'd  foul. 
Springs  from  the  earth,  to  reach  her  native  pok. 
Baldly  die  quits  th*  abandf^u'd  calk  of  clay, 
l?recdfrom  her  chalnt,  and  towers  th*  ethereal  way : 
^oars  o*er  th'  eternal  funds  of  hail  and  fnow. 
And  leaves  heaven's  dormy  magazines  below. 
^I  hence  through  the  vad  profound  of  heaven  Ihe  flies. 
And  meafurcs  all  the  concave  of  the  fkies : 
Sees  where  the  planetary  worlds  advance, 
<Orb  above  orb,  and  lead  the  darry  dance. 
Nor  reds  flie  there,  but,  with  a  bolder  flight, 
Explores  tbe  undifcover'd  realms  of  light. 
Where  the  fiz*d  orbs,  to  deck  the  fpangled  polci 
In  date  around  their  gaudy  axles  roil. 
Thende  his  afpiring  courfe  in  triumph  fteeri. 
Beyond  the  golden  circles  of  the  fphcrcs; 
Into  the  heaven  of  hcaven»,  the  feat  divine. 
Where  nature  never  drew  her  mighty  line. 
A  region  that  excludes  all  time  and  place, 
And  ihuts  creation  from  th'  unbounded  fpace : 
Where  the  full  tides  of  light  in  oceans  flow, 
And  fee  the  fun  ten  thoufand  worlds  below* 
So  far  from  our  inferior  orbs  disjoined. 
The  tir'd  imagination  pants  behind. 
Then  ccafe  thy  painful  flight,  nor  venture  more. 
Where  never  mufe  has  dretch'd  her  wing  before. 
Thy  pinions  tempt  immortal  heights  in  vain, 
3'hat  throw  thee  fluttering  back  to  earth  again. 
On  earth  a  while,  bled  ihade,  thy  thoughu  em- 
ploy. 
And  deal  one  room^t  from  eternil  joy. 
While  there,  in  hcaveo,  immorul  fongs  iafpire'l 
Thy  golden  d rings,  and  tremble  on  the  lyre,     v 
Which  ralfe  to  nobler  drains  th*  angelic  choir,  j 
Look  down  with  pity  on  a  mortars  Jays, 
Vho  drives,  in  vain,  to  reach  thy  boundleis  praile : 
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Who  with  low  verie  proCutes  thy  baei 
I«od  in  the  fpreading  circle  of  tky  fwsc 
Thy  fame,  which,  like  thyfelf,  is  BMnatrdL?! 
Wide  as  thy  heaven,  arul  ^•fry  as  thy  &y. 

And  thou,  his  ptops  confort,  hereUkv. 
Lavilh  of  (rief,  and  prodigal  of  wm  : 
Oh !  choke  thy  griefs,  thy  rifiag  fighs  &^'ik 
Nor  let  thy  forrows  violate  bis  peace. 
This  rage  of  angttiih,  that  diASabis  rxHid 
Dims  his  bright  joys,  with  foaM  al!a|  u  7 
Look  on  his  dcareft  pkdf^,  he  left  bcluK 
And  fee  how  nature,  btmotiful  and  kisi, 
Stamps  the  patcrBal  image  on  km  mind, 
Ob  !  may  ch'  hereditary  viftnes  raa  I 

In  fair  fuccefiioD,  to  adorn  the  iba ;  1 

The  lad  bed  hopes  of  Alhioo's  rcoln  »  yi 
And  form  the  ^cro  worthy  of  his  race :        | 
Some  means  at  lad  by  Britaia  may  be  (o& 
To  dry  her  tears,  ai»d  clofc  her  hkc^ag^'^ 
And  if  the  mnfe  through  fur  ore  times  v^  •^ 
Fair  youth,  thy  father  ihall  revive  istkt' 
Thou  Ihalt  the  wondering  natsoci'shopci^ 
To  rife  the  Stanhope  of  the  future  age. 

EPITAPH  ON  DR.  &EIL. 

TBB  J.ATK  WAUOU9  ASTaoHOHCS. 

Bekcatb  this  done  the  world's  juft  v*'  "I 
Mfho,  while  on  earth,  had  ranged  ihe  fpi.  - 
Around  the  dars  hl%  adttve  fool  had  fl  «^ 
And  feen  their  courfes  finiiK*d  ere  hi«  c«* 
Now  he  enjoys  thofe  realms  he  could  fx: 
And  finds  that  heaven  he  knew  fo  wcK  :- 
He  throDgh  more  worlds  h&s  viAory  pu- 
Than  the  brave  Greek  could  wilh  to  h.- 

'   dued; 
In  triumph  ran  one  vad  crcatioa  o*er. 
Then  dopp*d.— for  nature  could  afford  C' ' 
With  Cxfar's  fpeed,  young  Ammoa'sK  - 
He  came, faw,  vanquifli'd,  wept,  rcinni  i  ^  - 

HOFl ACE.  BOOK  II.  EPIST.  XIX.  IXflT  * 

AN  BPISTLC  TO  MR.  ROBKaT  L««Tt* 

'Tis  faid,  dear  Sir,  no  poets  pleaie  the  ^' 
Who  drink  mere  water,  thoo^h  from  H 
For  in  cold  blood  they  fcldom  boVlly  tbii 
Their  rhymes  are  more  infipid  than  thcr  ^^  ' 
Not  great  Apollo  could  the  train  infpur. 
Till  generotis  Bacchus  help*d  to  ^  tbr  t* 
Warm'd  by  two  gods  at  once,  they  dnri  *:- » 
Rhyme  all  the  day,  and  fuddle  all  the  s  -'. 
Homer,  fays  Horace,  nods  in  marry  s  r~.'. 
But  hints,  he  nodded  oftner  o*er  tbc  ^ Xt. 
Infpir*d  with  wine  old  Ennius  fang  sci  :    ^ 
With  the  fame  fpirit,  that  hts  henio  U.H: 
And  we  from  Johnfoo's  tarem-lasrs  •!  rz-^ 
That  bard  was  no  great  enemy  to  m»: 
*Twas  from  the  bottle  King  dcriv'd  h^  *^ 
Drank  till  he  coold  not  talk,  and  ekes  i.-  *  * 
Let  no  coif  *d  ferjcant  touch  the  fanvd  1 . 
But  leave  it  to  the  bards  for  better  tk  : 
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.ct  the  ^nvt  judge*  too  the  glafs  forbear, 
^ho  never  fing  and  daace  hut  ooee  a  year. 
his  truth  ooce  known,  our  poets  take  the  hint, 
ret  A-unk  or  mad,  and  theti  get  into  print: 
o  raife  their  flames  indulge  the  nricllow  (it, 
.nd  lofe  their  fenfes  in  the  fearch  of  w&t : 
.nd  when  with  claret  fir'd  they  (ake  the  pen, 
wear  they  can  write,  bccaufe  they  drink  like  Ben. 
uch  mimic  Swift  or  Prior  to  their  coft, 
or  in  the  rafli  attempt  the  fooU  are  lo(i. 
k^hen  oDce  a  genius  breaks  through  common  raleS| 
le  leads  an  herd  of  imitating  fools. 
f  Pope,  the  prince  of  poets,  fick  a-bed, 
)*cr  fieaming  cofTee  bends  his  aching  head, 
*he  fools  in  public  o'er  the  fragrant  draught 
iciioe  thofe  heads,  that  never  acb'd  or  thought, 
"his  muft  provoke  his  mirth  or  his  difdain, 
!vre  his  complaint, — or  make  him  fick  agaia* 
too,  like  them,  the  poet's  path  pnrfuc, 
ind  keep  ^eat  Flaccus  ever  in  my  view; 
(ot  in  a  diftant  view — yet  what  1  write, 
n  thefe  loofe  fheets,  muft  never  fee  the  light; 
ipidles  odes,  and  twenty  trifles  more, 
'hings  that  are  born  and  die  in  half  an  hour. 
Vhat !  you  mnft  dedicate,  fays  fneering  Spence, 
rhis  year  fome  new  performance  to  the  prince : 
rhough  money  is  your  fcom,  no  doubt  in  time 
fou  hope  to  gain  fome  vacant  ilaU  by  rhyme ; 
.ike  other  poets,  were  the  truth  but  known, 
rou  too  admire  whatever  is  your  own. 
rhcfe  wife  remarks  my  modefly  confound, 
Vhilc  the  laugh  rifes,  and  the  mirth  goes  round } 
/cxt  at  the  jeil,  yet  glad  to  fliun  a  fray, 
whiflc  iuto  my  coach,  and  drive  away. 

TO  MR.  SP£NC£. 

raCFIZBD  TO  TBI  BSIAT  ON  POPE*l  OSrSSET. 


Ti9  done-*Rc<lor'd  by  thy  immortal  pen, 
rhc  critic's  noble  name  revives  again  ; 
3nce  more  that  great,  that  injor*d  name  we  fee 
ihine  forth  alike  in  Addifon  and  thee. 

l^ike  curt,  our  critics  hannt  the  poet*s  feaft, 
Knd  feed  oa  fcrapt  refas*d  by  every  gueft ; 
'rom  the  old  Thracian  *  dog  they  leam'd  the  way 
Po  fnarl  in  want,  and  grumble  o*er  their  prey. 
Is  though  they  grudg'd  thcmfeivcs  the  joys  they 

feel, 
^cx'd  to  be  charm'd,  and  pleased  againft  their  will, 
luch  their  inverted  tafte,  that  we  ezped 
^or  faults  their  thanks,  for  beauties  their  negleA ; 
;o  the  fell  fnake  rejeAs  the  fragrant  flowers, 
iut  every  poifon  of  the  field  devours. 

I^tJce  bold  Longiaus  of  immortal  fame, 
fou  read  your  poet  with  a  poet's  flame ; 
Vith  his,  your  generous  raptures  flill  afpire; 
rhe  critic  kindles  when  the  bard's  on  fire. 
Sut  when  fome  lame,  fome  limping  line  demands 
rhe  friendly  foccour  of  your  healing  hands ; 
["he  feather  of  your  pen  drops  balm  around, 
Lnd  pUya,  and  tickles,  while  it  cures  the  wound. 

While  Pope's  immortal  labour  we  furvey, 
Vc  ftaod  all  daxxlcd  with  czceft  of  day,  \ 
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Blind  with  the  glorious  blase  * — to  vulgar  fight 
'Twas  one  bright  mafs  of  undifttnguifli^d  light; 
But,  like  the  towering  eagle,  you  alone 
Difcem'd  the  fpots  and  fplendours  of  the  fun* 
To  point  out  faults,  yet  never  to  offend ;  ^ 
To  play  the  critic,  yet  preferve  the  friend  ; 
A  life  well  fpcnt,  that  never  loft  a  day  ; 
An  eafy  fpirit,  innocently  gay ; 
A  ftri^  integrity,  devoid  of  art ; 
The  fweeteft  manners,  and  fincereft  heart ; 
A*foul  where  depth  of  fenfe  and  fancy  meet( 
A  judgment  brighten'd  by  the  beams  of  wit. 
Were  ever  yours; — ^be  what  you  were  before, 
Be  dill  yourfelf ;  the  world  can  aflc  no  more. 

IMITATION  OF  SPENSER. 

A  WELL-KNOWN  Vafc  of  fovercign  ufe  I  fing, 
Pleafing  to  young  and  old,  and  Jofdan  hight, 
I'he  lovely  queen,  and  eke  the  haughty  king 
Snatch  up  this  veflel  to  the  murky  n^ht : 
Ne  lives  there  poor,  ne  lives  there  wealthy  wight. 
But  ufes  it  in  mantle  brown  or  green ; 
Sometimes  it  (lands  array 'd  in  gloffy  white  ; 
And  eft  in  mighty  dortours  may  be  feen 
Of  China's  fragile  earth,  with  asnre  fiowrets  Aeea* 

The  virgin,  comely  as  the  dewy  rofe. 
Here  gently  flieds  the  foftly.whifpering  rill; 
The  frannion,  who  ne  (bame  ne  Uuihing  knowig 
At  once  the  potter's glofly  vafe  does  fill; 
It  whizaes  hke  the  waters  from  a  mill. 
Here  frousy  honfewives  clear  their  loaded  reins; 
The  beef-fed  juftice,  who  fat  ale  doth  fwilT, 
Grafps  the  roond-handled  jar,  and  tries,  and 
drains,  [drains. 

While  flowly  dribbling  down  the  fcanty  water 

The  dame  of  Fraoncefliall  without  fliame  convey 
This  ready  needmentto  its  proper  place; 
Yet  (hall  the  daughters  of  the  loud  of  Fay 
Learn  better  amenannce  and  decent  grace  ; 
Warm  blulhes  lend  a  beauty  to  their  face. 
For  virtue's  comely  tints  their  cheeks  adorn ; 
Thus  o'er  the  diftant  hillocks  you  may  trace 
The  purple  beamings  of  the  infant  morn : 
Sweet  are  our  blooming  maids — the  fweeteil  crea* 
tures  born. 

None  but  their  huibands  or  their  lovers  true 
They  truft  with  management  of  their  afiairs  ; 
Nor  even  thefe  their  privacy  may  view, 
When  the  foft  heavy s  fcek  the  bower  by  pairs  • 
Thenfrom  the  fight  accoy*d,like  timorous  hares. 
From  mate  or  bellamour  alike  they  fly  ; 
Think  not,  good  fwain,  that  thefe  are  fcornfnl 

airs, 
Think  not  for  bate  they  (hun  thine  amorous  eye, 
Soon  (hall  the  fiiir  return,  nor  done  thee,  yooth| 
to  dye. 

While  Belgic  frows  acrofs  a  charcoal  (love 
(Replenifli'd  like  the  Ve(Ul's  lafting  fire)  [love. 
Bren  for  whole  years,  and  fcorch  the  parts  oi 
No  longer  parts  that  can  delight  iofpire, 
Erft  cave  of  blifs,  now  monumental  pyre ; 
O  Briti(h  maid,  for  ever  clean  and  neat. 
For  whom  i  aye  will  oukc  my  fimple  I^rc . 
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With  jouUe  care  prefqive  thst  duo  retreat. 
Fair  Veous*  mjddc  bower,  Dan  Cupid's  feather*d 
feat. 

Sa  may  your  hours  fofc*  Aiding  (leal  away, 
Unknown  to  gnarring  flander  and  to  bale, 
OVr  feas  of  blifs  peace  guide  her  gondelay, 
Ve  bitter  dole  imped  the  paflling  gale; 
O  !  fweeter  than  the  Hlieo  of  the  dale, 
In  your  foft  breafts  the  fruits  of  joyance  grow. 
Ke  fell  defpair  be  here  with  vifage  pale, 
Brave  be  the  youth  from  whom  your  bofomt 
glow, 
Ke  other  joy  but  yon  the  faithful  ftriplings  know^ 

EPISTLE  TO  J.  PITT,  Es<^. 
Jm  Imikttitn  tj  Horaee^  Epifl.  IF.   Book  J, 

Dbak  Sia, 

To  all  my  trifles  you  attend. 
But  drop  the  c^tic  to  indulge  the  friend. 
And  with  moft   Chriftian    patience  lofe   your 

time. 
To  hear  me  preach,  or  pefter  you  with  rhyme. 
Here  with  my  books  or  friend  I  fpend  the  day. 
But  how  at  Kingfton  paf^  your  hours  away  ? 
Say,  iball  we  fee  fome  plan  with  ravi(h*d  eyes, 
Some  future  pile  in  miniature  arifc  } 
(A  modehto  excel  in  every  part 
Judicious  Jones,  or  great  Palladio's  art) 
Or  fome  new  bill,  that,  when  the  houfe  is  met. 
Shall  claim  their  thanks,  and  pay  the  nation's  debt? 
Or  have  you  ftudyM  in  the  filcnt  wood 
The  facred  duties  of  the  wife  and  good  ? 
Mature,  who  formed   you,  nobly   crown'd    the 

whole 
Wiih  a  (Irong  body,  and  as  firm  a  foul : 
The  praife  is  yours  to  finilh  every  part 
With  alt  th*  embelliHiments  of  tafte  and  art. 
Some  fee  in  canker'd  heaps  their  riches  roU'd, 
Your  bounty  gives  new  luftre  to  your  gold. 
Could  your  dead  father  hope  a  greater  blifs, 
Or  your  forviving  parent  more  than  this  ? 

Than  fuch  a  fon a  lover  of  the  laws, 

And  ever  true  to  honour's  glorinus  caufe  : 
Who  fcrrns  all  parties,  though  by  parties  fought  : 
Who  greatly  thinks  and  truly  fpeaks  his  thought : 
With  all  the  chafte  feverity  of  fenfe. 
Truth,  judgment,  wit,  and  manly  eloquence. 
So  in  his  youth  great  Cato  was  rever'd, 
By  Pompey  courted,  and  by  Cxfar  fear*d  t 
Both  hedililaind  alike  with  godlike  pride. 

For  Rome  and  Liberty  he  liv'd and  dy'd. 

In  each  perfe^ion  as  you  rife  fo  faft. 

Well  may  you  think  each  day  may  be  your  laft. 

Uncommon  worth  is  ilill  with  fate  at  ftrife, 

Still  inconfiftent  with  a  Length  of  life. 

The  future  time  is  ever  in  your  power. 

Then  *tis  clear  gain  to  feize  the  prefcnt  hour ; 

Break  from  the  ferious  thought,  and  laugh  away 

In  Pimpern  walls  one  idle  eafy  day. 

You'll  find  your  rhyming  kinfman  well  in  cafe, 

Por  ever  fix'd  to  the  delicioui^  place. 

Though  not  like  L with  coipuIenceo*ergrowD 

For  he  has  twenty  cures,  and  I  but  one. 


EPISTLE  TO  MR.  SPEVCE. 
In  Imitation  of  Hormee^  JSi/^.  X  J«r  t 

Hbaltb  from  the  bard  who  loves  therm  tt-^ 
To  the  more  noble  bard  that  haunts  tbs  c>.*: 
In  every  other  point  of  life  we  chime. 
Like  two  fnft  lines  wlien  coupled  into  ir^ 
I  praife  a  fpacious  villa  to  the  iky. 
You  a  dofe  garret  full  five  (lories  high; 
I  reTel  here  in  nature's  varied  fwcets 
You  in  the  nobler  fcents  of  London  tzvex 
I  left  the  court,  and  here  at  cafe  recUii'd, 
Am  happier  than  the  king  who  fiad  bc^. v 
Twelve  ftifling  dilbes  I  could  fcarce  lite  c  .- 
At  home  I  dine  with  luxury  on  fovr. 
Where  would  a  man  of  judgment  chooCri- 
But  in  a  wholefome,  rural,  foft  retreat  ? 
Where  hills  adorn  the  manfico  they  de£c?^' 
Where  could  he  better  ani vrer  nature  i  r^ 
Here  from  the  fea  the  mehiog  brecscsr::;. 
Unbind  the  fnow,  and  warm  the  wioteni^- 
Here  gentle  gales  the  dog-flar*s  heat  slkT, 
And  foftly  breathing  cool  the  fulrry  dar. 
How  free  from  cares,  from  danyrcrs  and  i^-*^ 
In  pleafing  dreams  I  pafs  the  (ilent  oigb:. 
Does  not  the  variegated  marble  yield 
To  the  gay  colours  of  the  flowery  fic'd.^ 
Can  the  New-river's  artificial  flreanv 
Or  the  thick  waters  of  the  troubled  71)»b^ 
In  many  a  winding  rufty  pipe  convey 'd. 
Or  dafh'd  and  broken  down  a  deed  akdu 
With  our  clear  fylvan  ftreams  in  i^tetLc^'- 
That  in  eternal  rills  run  bubbling  by; 
In  dimples  o*er  the  poliihM  pebbles  pafs 
Glide  o'er  the  fands.  or  glittrr  throvjrh  itf  "- ' 
And  yet  in  town  the  country  profpcd»  i^rx* 
Where  ftately  coloiiades  are  flauk*d  withers 
On  a  whole  country  looks  the  oaafier  <^v? 
With  pride,  where  fcarce  five  acres  are  tj«  ^^ 
Yet  nature,  though  repcird,  maincaia*  ker '«>' 
And  in  her  turn  (he  triumphs  orer  art; 
The  handmaid  now  may  prejadice  our  ose. 
But  the  fair  miftrefs  wiU  prevail  at  laft. 
I'hat  man  mull  fmart  at  laft  wKalc  poxsM  '^ 
MiOakes  in  life  falfc  colours  for  the  ngbt; 
As  the  poor  dupe  it  fnre  his  \^4»  :o  rue. 
Who  takes  a  pinchbeck  guinea  for  a  trsr 
The  wretch,  whofe  frantic  pride  kxud  i*^ 

crowns. 
Grows  twice  as  abje^  when  the  godde6.''v^ 
As*  he,  who  rifes  when  his  head  turns  rrs* 
Mud  tumble  twice  as  heavy  to  the  ptvi 
Then  love,  not  grandeur,  *tit  a  fpksdii  nrr 
The  more  the  love,  the  harder  the  divmc 
We  live  fa/  happier  by  thefe  gurglinf  <pn^ 
I'han  ftatcfmcn  courtiera,  couafellfv*.  oti-  ^ 
1  he  flag  expcird  the  courier  froai  the  ^''> 
What  can  be  do  .>— hebegs  the  aid  of  ib'^* 
He  takes  the  bit  and  proudiy  bean  s*sr 
His  new  ally  ;  he  figbta  and  wins  the  ^«v . 
But,  ruin'd  by  fucccfs,  be  ftrives  ie  rt» 
To  quit  his  mafter  and  the  curb  sfSA 
So  from  the  fear  of  want  mod  w:ctrV«  ''■ 
B^t  lofe  their  nolUcil  wealth,  their  1>^"< 
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Vp  their  imperious  paffiont  they  fubmlt, 
^0  mount,  ride,  fpur,  but  never  draw  the  bit 
Tii  with  your  fortune,  Spence,  as  with  your  fhoe, 
i  Jarge  may  wrench,  a  fmall  one  wring  your  toe. 
'hen  bear  your  fortune  in  the  golden  mean, 
'ot  every  man  is  born  to  be  a  dean. 
Jl  bear  your  je^s,  if  ever  t  am  known 
'o  feck  two  cures,  when  fcarce  1  merit  one. 
.iches,  ^tis  true,  fome  fervice  may  afford, 
ut  oltner  play  the  tyrant  o*er  their  lord, 
loney  I  fcom,  but  keep  a  little  flill, 
o  pay  my  dolor's,  or  my  lawyer*s  bill. 
'om  £ncombe*a  foft  romantic  fcencs  I  write, 
eep  funk  in  eafe,  in  pleafure  and  delight  ;> 
et,  though  her  gen'rous  lord  himfeif  U  here, 
'would  be  one  pleafure  more,  could  you  appear. 


rVITATION  TO  A  FRIEND  AT  COURT. 

yon  can  leave  for  books  the  crowded  court, 
id  generous  Bourdeauz  for  a  glafs  of  Port, 
>  thefe  fweet  folitudcs  without  delay 
cak  from  the  world's  impertinence  away. 
Soon  as  the  fun  the  face  of  nature  gilds, 
r  health  and  pleafure  will  we  range  the  fields; 
er  her  gay  fcenes  and  opening  beauties  run, 
bile  all  the  vaft  creation  is  our  own. 
t  when  his  golden  globe  with  faded  light 
eldb  to  the  folemn  empire  of  the  night ; 
id  in  her  fober  majefty  the  moon 
ith  milder  glories  mounts  her  filvcr  throne; 
iiidft  ten  thoufand  orbs  with  fplendour  crown*d, 
lat  pour  their  tributary  beanu  around  ;      [fight 
trough  the  long  levell'd  tube  our  (Irengchen'd 
all  mark  diftin^  the  fpangles  of  the  night ; 
)ni  world  to  world  (hall  dart  the  boundlefs  eye, 
id  (Iretch  from  ilar  to  ftar,  from  iky  to  Iky. 
rhe  buzzing  infcd  families  appear, 
icn  fuos  unbind  the  rigour  of  the  year; 
lick   glance  the  myriads  round   the  evetiing 

bower, 
(Is  of  a  day,  or  nations  of  an  hour. 
onifh'd  we  ihall  fee  th'  unfolding  race, 
rcch'd  out  in  bulk,  within  the  poliibM  glafs; 
-ough  ivhofe  fmall  convex  a  new  world  we  fpy, 
cr  fccn  before,  but  by  a  feraph's  eye  ! 
oog  in  darknefs  (hut  from  human  kind 

half  God's  wonders  to  a  point  confin'd ! 

in  one  peopled  drop  we  now  furvey 
iride  of  power  fome  little  monflcr  play ; 
r  tribes  inviCble  be  reigns  alone, 
I  ftruts  a  tyrant  of  a  world  his  own. 
^)Vtr  will  we  (ludy  Homer's  awful  page, 
r  warm  our  fouls  with  Pindar's  noble  ragf : 
EnglifH  laysih^ll  FUccus*  lyre  be  (Irung, 
[  lofty  Virgil  fpeak  the  Britifh  tongue, 
lortal  Virgil !  at  thy  fs^cred  name 
imblc  now,  and  now  I  pant  for  fame ; 
h  ea{!ccr  hopes  this  moment  I  afpire 
:atch  or  cmuUtc  thy  glorious  fire ; 

iirxt  purfue  the  ra(h  attempt  no  more, 
(5r«'>p  the  (^11  ill,  hnw,  wonder,  and  adore  ; 
hy  itrong  genius  overcome  and  aw'd  ! 
:  lirp  frcm  heaven  1  ihai  fpirit  of  »  God ! 


Pleas'd  and  tranrported  with  thy  natne  1  tend 
Beyond  my  theme,  forgetful  of  my  friend ; 
And  from  my  fir  (I  defign  by  rapture  led, 
Negled  the  Uving  poet  for  the  dead. 

EPISTLE  TO  MR.  SPENCE, 
H^Uh  TyUr  U  Urd  MiddUfix. 

IN  IMITATION  or  BOKACC,   BOOK  I.  EPI8T  VmU 

Spbncb,  with  a  friend  you  pafs  the  hours  awaj 
In  pointed  jokes,  yet  innocently  gay  : 
You  ever  differ'd  from  a  flatterer  more. 
Than  a  chafte  lady  from  a  flaunting  whore. 

'Tis  true  you  rallied  every  fault  you  found. 
But  gently  tiekled,  while  you  cur*d  the  wound  t 
Ualike  the  paultry  poets  of  the  town. 
Rogues  who  expofe  themfelvet  for  half  a  crown : 
And  ftill  impofe  on  every  foul  they  meet 
Rodenefs  for  feiife,  and  ribaldry  for  wit : 
Who,  though  half-ftary'd,  in  fpite  of  time  and 

place. 
Repeat  iheir  rhymes,  though  dinner  (lays  for  grace  i 
And  as  their  poverty  their  drefics  fit, 
They  think  of  courfe  a  floven  is  a  wit ; 
But  fenfe  (a  truth  thefe  coxcombs  ne*er  fufpcd) 
Lies  juil  'cwixt  alTedition  and  negledb. 

One  ftep  Hill  lower,  if  you  can,  defcend. 
To  the  mean  wretch,  the  great  man's  humble 

friend : 
That  moving  (hade,  that  pendant  at  his  ear. 
That  two-legg*d  dog,  ftill  pawing  on  the  peer. 
Studying  his  looks,  and  watching  at  the  board. 
He  gapes  to  catch  the  droppings  of  my  lord; 
And,  tickled  to  the  foi^  at  every  joke. 
Like  a  prefs'd  watch,  repeats  what  t'other  fpohe.: 
Echo  to  nonfenfe  \  fuch  a  fcene  to  hear ! 
'  ris  juft  like  Punch  and  his  interpreter. 

Oh  trifles  fome  are  eameftly  abfurd. 
You'll  think  the  world  depends  on  ev'ry  word. 
What,  is  not  every  mortal  free  t«  fpeak  ? 
ril  give  my  rcafons,  though  I  break  my  neck. 
And  what's  the  queflioii  ? — if  it  (bines  or  rains. 
Whether  'tis  twelve  or  fifteen  miles  to  istainca. 

The  wretch  reduc'd  to  rags  by  every  vice. 
Pride,  proie<9s,  races,  mi(b'e(res,  and  dice. 
The  rich  rogue  fliuns,  though  full  as  bad  as  he. 
And  knows  a  quarrel  is  good  hufbandry. 

Tis  (Irange,  cries  Peter,  yon  are  out  of  pelf, 
I'm  fure  I  thought  you  wifer  than  myfclf ; 
Yet  gives  him  noching-^but  advice  too  late,         > 
Retrench,  or  rather  mortgage  your  ellate, 
1  can  advance  the  fum,— 'tis  heft  for  both ; 
But  henceforth  cut  your  coat  to  match  your  doth^ 

A  mintOer,  in  mere  revenge  and  fport, 
Shall  give  his  foe  a  p^iltry  place  at  court. 
The  dupe  for  every  royal  birth-day  buys 
New  horfes,  coaches,  clothes,  and  liveries; 
Plies  at  the  levee,  and  didinguiih'd  there 
Lives  on  the  royal  whifper  for  a  year ; 
His  wenches  fliine  in  Bruflelsand  Brocade ! 
And  now  the  wretch,  ridiculoufly  mad. 
Draws  on  his  banker,  mortgages  and  failf» 
Then  to  the  country  runs  away  from  jails  : 
Ther^  ruin'd  by  the  court  he  lells  a  vote 
To  the  next  burgcfi,  as  of  old  \m  bought  ^ 
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Rubs  ^own  the  fteeds  which  once  his  chariot  hore, 
Or  fweept  the  town,  which  once  he  fcrv*d  before. 

But,  by  this  roving  meteor  led,  I  tend 
Beyond  my  theme,  forgetful  of  my  friend. 
Then  take  advice  ;  I  preach  not  out  of  time. 
When  good  lord  Middlefex  is  bent  on  rhyme. 

Their  humour  check'd,  or  incitoation  crofsM, 
Sometimes  the  friendfhip  of  the  great  is  loft. 
Unlcfs  caird  out  to  wench,  be  fure  comply, 
Hunt  when  he  hunts,  and  lay  the  fathers  by : 
For  your  reward  you  gain  his  love,  and  dine 
On  the  beft  venifon  and  the  beft  French  wine, 
Nor  to  Liord  •••♦••  make  the  obfervation. 
How  the  twelve  peers  have  anfwer*d  their  creation, 
Kor  in  your  wine  or  wrath  betray  your  tiuft. 
Be  (ilent  ftill,  and  obftinately  juft : 
Bxplore  no  fecrets,  draw  no  charaSers, 
For  echo  will  repeat,  and  walls  have  cart : 
Mor  let  a  bufy  fool  a  fecret  know, 
A  fecret  gripes  him  till  he  lets  it  go  ; 
Words  are  like  bullets,  and  we  wi(h  in  vain, 
"^hen  once  difcbarg'd,  to  call  them  back  again. 

I>efenda  dear  Spcnce,  the  boncft  and  the  civil, 
But  to  cry  up  a  rafcal — ^that's  the  devil. 
Who  guards  a  good  man*s  chara(5lcr,  'tis  known, 
At  the  fame  time  protet^  and  guards  his  own. 
For  as  with  houfes '  tis  with  people's  names, 
A  fhed  may  fet  a  palace  all  on  flames ; 
Theiire  ncgleAed  on  the  cottage  preys, 
But  mounts  at  laft  into  a  general  blaze. 


'Tis  a  fine  thing,  fotne  tfnnk,  a  lofl  ta  hn: 
I  with  his  tradefmen  could  but  think  k  toe. 
He  gives  his  word — ^tben  all  your  h«jp«rrpr 
He  gives  liis  honour — then  y«rar  quite  Kiss 
His  and  fome  women's  love  the  fame  srr  L^'i^ 
You  ra{hly  board  a  fire- (hip,  and  are  dr-'Vi ' 

Moft  folks  fo  partial  to  themielTes  zr;  r^ 
They  hate  a  temper  diflcring  froon  their  .•«:. 
The  grave  abhor  the  gay,  the  gay  the  iii, 
And  formalifls  pronounce  the  witty  ms>. 
The  fot,  who  drinks  Hx  bottles  in  a  plu:. 
Swears  at  the  flinchers  vrho  relufe  their  ^ 
Would  you  not  pafs  for  an  iiUnaturM  nus. 
Comply  with  every  humour  that  yoa  ws. 

Pope  will  inftru^  you  how  to  pais  awir 
Your  time  like  htm,  and  never  lole  a  diy; 
From  hopes  or  fears  your  quiet  to  defead, 
To  all  mankind  as  to  yourfelf  a  friend. 
And,  facred  from  the  world,  rctir'd,  urfar*; 
To  lead  a  life  with  mortals  like  his  owa. 

When  to  delicious  Pimpcroe  I  retire. 
What  greater  blifs,  my  Spence.  can  I  defrt 
Contented  there  my  eafy  hours  I  fpcnd 
With  maps,  globes,  books,  my  bottle,  az»^it*s^ 
There  can  I  live  upon  my  incocne  ftiU, 
E'en  though  the  houfe  flioiaJd  pais  tke  ^^ 

bill : 
Yet  to  my  (hare  Ihould  fome  good  prebcsd.* 
I  thinkmyfelf  of  fixe  to  fill  m  fiall. 
For  life  or  wealrh  let  Heaven  my  lot  a^ 
A  firm  and  even  foul  fliali  iUil  be  none. 
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OivB  me,  yc  facred  mufes,  to  impart 
The  hidden  fecrets  of  your  tuneful  art ; 
Give  me  your  awful  myfteries  to  ling. 
Unlock,  and  open  vride,  your  facred  fpring ; 
While  from  his  infancy  the  bard  1  lead, 
And  fet  him  on  yeur  mountain's  lof^y  head ; 
Dired  his  courfe,  and  point  him  out  the  road 
To  fing  iti  epic  ftrains  an  hero  or  a  god.     [priife, 
What  youth,  whofe  generous  bofom  pants  for 
Will  dare  with  me  to  beat  thofe  arduous  ways  ? 
O'er  high  Parnafltts'  plinful  (leeps  to  go. 
And  leave  the  eroveling  multitude  below : 
Where  the  glatf  mufPs  fing,  and  form  the  choir, 
While  bright  Apollo  llrikes  the  filver  lyre. 
Approach  thou  firft,  great  Francis,  nor  refiife 
'I  o  pay  due  honoi|s  to  Use  ikcrcd  mcfe ; 


While  Gallia  waits  for  thy  anfplaom  rtigc. 
Till  age  completes  the  mooarcn  to  the  nu? ; 
Mean  ttme  the  mofe  may  hrlog  foote  Sou.  "^ 
To  charm  thy  anguiih,  and  fuf pcnd  thr  {-^ . 
While  guilty  fortune's  ftem  decrees  dcLu= 
Thee  and  thy  brother  in  the  realms  of  5f^.- 
Far,  far  tranfported  firom  yo«ar  native  pU.:* 
Your  country's,  fitther*!,  aad  joor  fnsi*  ' 

brace! 
Such  are  the  terms  .the  cruel  latca  odbc^ 
On  your  great  father,  ftroggUcg  vric^  bt  m 

Such  are  their  bard  conUitiooa  - they  rc^'--** 

The  fons  to  purchafe,  and  redeem  the  iit. 
But  yet,  brave  youth,  from  gridL  (nm  t^  • 
Fate  may  relent,  and  heaven  grow  mk  4p 
At  laft  perhaps  the  glortons  day  may  cbbk, 
'I'hc  day  that  brings  our  xoyal  esk  kvc^ 
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RThen,  to  eky  yailve  realms  in  peace  rrllorM, 
rhe  ravi(h*i3  crotwds  (liaU  hail  their  p^fliDg  lord ; 
IVhen  each  traafpartcd  cky  fliall  rejoice, 
\nd  natioiu  bMa  thee  with  a  pablie  ▼oice ; 
fo  the  throngM  fanes  the  macrons  Ihall  repair; 
Vbfulve  their  'vows,  and  breathe  their  fouk  in 

prayer, 
rill  then,  let  every  mole  engage  thy  love, 
ATiih  me  at  large  o'er  high  Paroaffus  rove 
laoge  every  bower,  and  fport  in  every  grove 

FirA  then  ohferve,  that  verfe  is  ne'er  confin*d 
Po  one  iiz*d  nieafnre,  or  determsn'd  kind  ; 
rhoagh  at  its  birth  it  fuag  the  gods  alone, 
Vod  then  religion  daim'd  it  for  her  own ; 
n  fscred  ftrains  »ddrefs*d  the  Deity, 
Ind  fpoke  a  language  worthy  of  the  iky ; 
4ew  themeafocceeding  bards  began  to  choofe, 
^d  in  a  wider  field  eogag'd  the  mule ; 
rhe  common  buHc  of  fnbje^s  to  rehcarfe 
n  all  the  rich  varieties  ot  verfe. 
ITet  none  of  all  with  equal  honours  Ihine 
But  thofe  which  celebrate  the  power  divine) 
Vo  thofe  exaked  meafures,  which  declare 
rhe  deeds  of  heroes,  and  the  fons  of  war. 
iTom  hence  pofterity  the  name  beftowM 
3n  this  rich  prefest  of  the  Delphic  god ; 
*'ame  (ays,  Phsmonoe  in  this  meafure  gave 
ipollo*s  anfwers  from  the  Pythian  cave. 

But  ere  you  write,  confult  your  ftrength  and 
choofe 
\  theme  proporttonM  juftly  to  your  mufe. 
For  though  in  chief  thefe  precepts  are  beftew^d 
>n  him  who  flngs  an  hero  or  a  god  ; 
fo  other  themes  their  general  ufe  extend 
\nd  ferves  in  difierent  views  to  different  ends. 
Whether  the  lofty  mufe  with  tragic  rage 
iVouId  proudly  ftalk  in  bufltins  on  the  ftage; 
3r  in  foft  elegies  oor  pity  move, 
^nd  (hew  the  youth  in  all  the  flames  of  love  ; 
3r  fiug  the  fliepherd*s  woes  in  humble  drains, 
^nd  the  low  humours  of  contending  fwains : 
rhefe  faithful  rules  fhall  guide  the  bard  along 
n  every  meafure,  argument,  and  fong. 

Be  fure  (whatever  you  propofe  to  write) 
i^et  the  chief  motive  be  your  own  delight, 
^nd  welUweigh'd  choice;— a  talk  enjoin'd  refufc, 
Jnlefs  a  monarch  (ho»!d  command  your  mufe. 
If  we  may  hope  thofe  golden  times  to  fee, 
Vhen  bards  become  the  care  of  majefty !) 
'ree  and  fpontaneoua  the  fmooth  numbers  glide, 
V^here  choioe  determines,  and  our  wills  prefide ;  • 
lut,  at  command,  we  toil  with  froitlefs  pain, 
Lnd  drag  th*  involuntary  load  in  vain. 

Nor,  at  its  birth,  indulge  your  warm  defire, 
hn  the  firft  glimmering  of  the  facred  fire ; 
)cfer  the  mighty  talk;  and  weigh  your  power 
Lnd  every  part  in  every  view  explore ; 
Lnd  let  the  theme  in  different  profpeds  roll 
)ecp  in  yoar  thoughts,  and  grow  into  the  fouL 

But  ere  with  fails  unfurPd  yon  fly  away, 
Lnd  cleave  the  bofom  of  the  boundlefs  fea ; 
i  fund  of  words  and  images  prepare, 
Lnd  lay  the  bright  materials  up  with  care, 
Vhich  at  due  time,  occafion  may  produce^ 
iU  nuig*d  in  order  for  the  poc;*»  ufe. 


I 


Some  happy  objeAs  by  mere  chanee  are  brovght 
From  hidden  caufes  to  the  wandering  thought  ^ 
Which  if  ppcc  loft,  you  labour  long  in  vaia 
To  catch  th*  ideal  fugitives  again. 
Nor  mod  I  fail  their  conduA  to  extol, 
Who,  when  they  lay  the'  bafis  of  the  whole. 
Explore  the  ancients  with  a  watchful  eye. 
Lay  all  their  charms  and  elegandea  by. 
Then  to  their  ufe  the  precious  fpoib  apply. 

At  firft  without  the  leaib  reftraint  compofe. 
And  mould  the  future  poem  into  profe  $ 
A  full  and  proper  feries  to  mvntain, 
And  draw  the  juft  conne^on  in  a  chain; 
By  ftated  bounds  your  progrefs  to  contronl, 
I'o  join  the  parts,  and  regulate  the  whole. 

And  now  *tis  time  to  ijpread  the  <^wiiing  M§ 
Wide  to  the  wanton  winds  and  flattering  gales; 
*Tis  time  we  now  prefcribe  the  gemnne  l^a 
To  raife  the  beauteous  fabric  with  appbnfe  ; 
But  firft  fome  method  requifite  appears 
To  form  the  boy,  and  mould  hla  tender  yvarii 
In  vain  the  bard  the  facred  wreath  purfncs, 
Unlefs  train*d  up  and  feafon*d  to  the  mufe. 
Soon  as  the  prattling  innoceiK  ihall  reach 
To  the  ^(k  ufe  and  rudiments  of  fpeech, 
Ev*n  then,  by  Helicon  he  ought  to  rove, 
£v*n  then  the  tuneful  nine  flionld  win  his  love 
By  juft  degreca— But  make  his  guide  yonr  ehoM 
For  his  chafte  phrafe  and  elegance  of  voice  ; 
That  he  at  firft  fuccefsfully  may  teach 
The  methods,  laws,  and  difcipline  of  fpeech ; 
Left  the  young  charge,  miftaking  right  and ' 
With  vicious  habits  prejudice  hia  tongve. 
Habits,  whofe  fubtle  feeds  may  mock  your 
And  fpread  their  roots  and  poifon  through  hie 
heart.  [vrvetch. 

Whence  none  fliall  move  me   to   approve  tho 
Who  wildly  borne  above  the  vulgar  reachi 
And  big  with  vain  pretences  to  impart 
Vaft  (bows  of  learning,  and  a  depth  of  art. 
For  fenfe  th*  impertinence  of  terms  afibrdt; 
An  idle  cant  of  formidable  words; 
The  pride  of  pedants,  the  deh'ght  of  foeli; 
The  vile  difgrace,  and  lumber  of  the  fcbooia: 
In  vain  the  circling  youths,  a  blooming  throng, 
Dwell  on  th*  eternal  jargon  of  his  tongue. 
Deluded  fools ! — the  fame  is  their  miftake,         ^ ' 
Who  at  the  limpid  ftream  their  thirft  may  flake,  > 
Yet  choofe  the  tainted  waters  of  the  lake.  3, 

Let  no  fuch  peft  approach  the  blooming  care, 
Deprave  his  ftyle,  and  violate  his  ear ; 
But  far,  oh  far,  to  fome  remoter  place. 
Drive  the  vile  wretch  to  teach  a  barbarous  raee* 

Now  to  the  mufe*s  ftream  the  pupil  bring. 
To  drink  large  draughts  of  the  Pierian  fpring; 
And  from  his  birth  the  facred  bard  adore, 
Nurft  by  the  nine,  on  Mincto*s  flowery  (bore  ; 
And  a(k  the  gods  his  numbers  to  infpireg 
With  like  invention,  majefty,  and  fire. 
He  reads  Afcanius*  oeeds  with  equal  flamCa 
And  longs  with  him  to  run  at  nobler  ga^. 
For  youths  of  ages  paft  he  makes  his  moan. 
And  learns  to  pity  years  Xb  like  his  own ; 
Which  with  too  ivrtifr,  and  too  fevere  a  doom, 
The  fate  of  war  had  hurried  to  the  tomb. 
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Hit  eyes,  for  P«llu,  and  for  Laafus,  flow, 
Monro  with  their  (Ires,  and  weep  another*^  woe. 
But  when  Uryalus,  in  all  hi*  charms,  . 
Is  fnatch*d  by  fate  from  his  dear  mother's  arms. 
And  as  he  rolls  in  death,  the  purple  flood 
Streams  out,  and  ftains  his  ihowy  limbs  with 

blood, 
His  foul  the  paogs  of  g^enerous  forrow  pierce, 
And  a  new  tear  deals  out  at  every  verfe. 
Meantime  with  bolder  fteps  the  youth  proceeds, 
And  the  Greek  poets  in  fucceflion  reads; 
Seafons  to  either  tongue  his  tender  ears ; 
Compares  the  heraes  glorious  charaders ; 
Sees,  how  JEneas  is  himfelf  alune. 
The  draught  of  Peleos*  and  Laertes*  fon  ; 
How,  by  the  poet's  art,  in  one,  confpire 
Ulyfles'  condudt,  and  Achilles*  fire. 

But  now,  young  bard,  with  firiA  attention  hear, 
And  drink  my  precepts  in  at  either  ear; 
Since  mighty  crowds  of  poets  you  may  find. 
Crowds  of  the  Grecian  and  Aufonian  kind, 
Leam  hence  what  bards  to  quit  or  to  purfue. 
To  ihun  the  falfe,  and  to  embrace  the  true ; 
Nor  is  it  bard  to  cull  each  noble  piece. 
And  point  out  every  glorious  fon  of  Greece  ; 
Above  whofe  numbers  Homer  fits  on  high, 
And  fiiines  fupreme  in  dillant  majedy  ; 
Whom  with  a  reverend  eye  the  rcll  regard. 
And  owe  their  raptures  to  the  fovereign  liard  ; 
Through  him  the  god  their  panting  fouls  infpires, 
Swells  every  brcaft,  and  warms  with  all  his  fires, 
31cft  were  the  poets  with  the  hollow *d  rage, 
"Train'd  up  in  that  and  the  fuc^eding  age  : 
As  to  his  time  each  poet  nearer  drew. 
His  rpreading  fame  in  juft  proportion  grew, 
By  like  degrees  the  next  degenerate  race 
Sunk  from  the  height  of  honour  to  dif^race. 
And  now  the  fame  of  Greece  extinguiili'd  lies, 
Her  ancient  language  with  her  glory  dies. 
Her  banifli*d  princes  mourn  their  ravifh'd  crowns. 
Driven  from  their  old  hereditary  thrones; 
Her  drooping  natives  rove  o'er  worlds  unknown, 
And  weep  their  woes  in  regions  not  their  own  ; 
She  feels  through  all  her  fiates  the  dreadful  blow, 
And  mourns  the  fury  of  a  barbarous  foe.      [maids 
But  when  our  bards  brought  o'er  th*  Aonian 
From  their  own  Helicon  to  Tyber's  fhades ; 
When  firft  they  fettled  on  Hefperia's  plains, 
Their  numbers  ran  in  rough  unpoiiihM  llrakis. 
Void  of  the  Grecian  art  their  meafures  tlow'd ; 
Pleas'd  the  wild  fatyrs,  and  the  iylvan  crowd. 
Low  fisrubs  and  lofty  foreds  whilom  rung, 
With  uncouth  verfe,  and  antiquated  foiig  ; 
Kor  yet  old  Ennius  fung  in  articf»  drains. 
Fights,  arms,  and  hods  cmbatterd  on  the  plain?. 
Who  fird  afpir'd  to  pluck  the  verdant  crown 
From  Grecian  heads  and  fix  it  on  his  own. 
New  wonders  the  fucceeding  bards  cx]^:lor{', 
Which  flept  coDccal*d  in  nature's  womb  before ; 
Her  awful  fecrets  thd  bold  pact  flngs, 
And  fets  to  view  the  piinciples  of  things ; 
Each  part  was  fair,  and  beautiful  the  whoh. 
And  every  line  was  nedar  to  the  foul. 
By  fuch  degrees  the  verfe,  as  ages  roU'd,    ^ 
Was  dam^>'d  co  form,  and  cook  the  Icaute  is 
mould*  I 


Aufonia's  bards  drew  off  from  e^aj  pirt 
The  barbarons  dregs,  and  civillz'd  the  stl 
Till,  like  the  day,  all  fliining  and  fercne. 
That  drives  the  clouds,  and  clean  ths  g .  '.- 

fcene. 
Refines  the  air,  and  brightens  up  the  Ikiei, 
Sec  the  majedic  head  of  VirgiTrifc ; 
Phoebus*  undoubted  fon ! — who  dears  the  r  J 
Of  the  rough  ancients,  and  (hakes  off  theii  L: 
He  on  each  line  a  nobler  grace  beftow'd ; 
He  thought,  and  fpoke  in  cTcry  word  a  gt^L 
To  grace  this  mighty  bard,  ye  miifes,  bri&g 
Your  choiced  flowers,  and  rifle  ait  the  fpfiL; . 
See  !  how  the  Grecian  bards,  at  diAance  t." .  • 
With  reverence  bow  to  this  diftinguxfli'd  Ibii . 
,  Immortal  founds  his  golden  lines  innpan. 
And  nought  can  match  hit  genius  but  L:<  art. 
£v*n  Greece  turus  pale,  and  trembles  at  hu  :<- 
Which  diades  the  ludre  of  her  Homer's  luiu. 
'  Twas  then  Aufonia  faw  her  langiiage  liie 
In  all  its  drength  and  glory  to  the  flties ; 
Such  glory  never  could  (he  boafl  before. 
Nor  could  fucceeding  poets  make  it  more. 
From  tha(  bled  period  the  poetic  flate 
Ran  down  the  precipice  of  time  and  fate ; 
Degenerate  fouls  fucceed,  a  wretched  traic, 
And  her  old  fame  at  once  drew  kack  again. 
One,  to  his  genius  truds,  in  every  part. 
And  fcorns  the  rules  and  difcipUiic  of  art. 
While  this,  an  empty  tide  of  found  aflbrdi, 
And  roars  and  thunders  in  a  dorm  of  wmli. 
Some,  mnfically  dull,  all  methods  try 
To  win  the  car  with  fweet  dupidicy  ; 
Unrufilcd  drains  for  folid  wit  difpenfie. 
And  give  u«  numbers,  when  we  call  for  fer:'- 
Till  from  th'  Hcfperian  plains  and  Fyber  ci^  < 
From  Rome  the  banidi'd  fiders  fled  at  lall ; 
Driven  by  the  barbarous  nations,  who  frem  > 
Burd  into  Latiam  with  a  tide  of  israr. 
Hence  a  vad  change  of  their  old  manoers  fr 
The  davcs  were,  forc'd  to  fpcak   their  i^    - 

tongue ; 
No  honours  now  were  paid  the  facred  mn^i, 
But  all  were  bent  on  mercenary  views ; 
Till  Latium  faw  with  joy  th'  Aoniao  traia 
By  the  great  Medici  redor'd  again; 
Th*  illudrious  Aledici,  of  T^fcan  race. 
Were  born  to  chcrifli  learning  in  difgracc. 
New  life  on  every  fcience  to  bedow. 
And  Lull  the  cries  of  £urope  in  her  wcc« 
With  pity  ihey  beheld  thofe  turns  of  f^re, 
And  propp'd  the  ruins  of  the  Grecian  date; 
For  led  her  wit  fliould  pc/idi  with  her  fam^ 
Their  care  fupported  diU  the  Argive  naroe : 
They  call'd  the  afpiring  youths  from  didact  r. 
To  plant  Aufonia  with  the  Grecian  aru; 
To  bilk  in  cafe,  and  fcience  to  diffufe. 
And  to  redorc  the  empire  of  the  mole; 
They  ftut  to  ravigM  provinces  with  care. 
And  cities  waded  by  the  rage  of  war. 
To  buy  the  ancient^  works  of  dcathleU  fsnu'. 
And  fiiatch  th'  immortal  labours  from  the  l*" 
To  which  the  foc^  had  doom'd  e«ch  gl":K  -.'  F  '• 
Who  reign  and  lord  it  in  the  realms  oi  iir:c.- 
Eut  vfc^'yc  gods,  would  raifc  a  foreign  l^i, 
As  ye:  uiuaught  to  di:ath  the  civil  irfwul; 
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iroof^  many  a  period  this  has  been  the  fate, 

'1  rni- fhr  lift  of  the  poc?ic  fta?e. 
H?n«.'<»  f^cred  Virgil  fr'>m  thy  f^ul  ad-^rc 
tnvr  the  reft,  and  to  thy  ufnioft  power 
rlfc  the  jjloriou«  path'  he  ftruck  before. 
M  Cuppliei*  nnt  all  v  ur  want*,  pcrufe 
1  i.umortal  ftrain«  <  f  each  ^uguftan  mo(e. 
,re  f>op — nor  raftt  ly  f«fk  to  know  the  reft, 
r  lirivc  the  dire  ambition  from  thy  brcaft, 
1  riprr  vnr*,  and  judgment  form  thy  thoughts 

m.nk  their  beauties,  and  aYnid  their  faults. 

antinif  yr  parens,  with  attention  hear, 
M  »hu^  ddvts'd  exert  yonr  urmoft  care; 
(.  hidmriers  tutor  fro  r  a  thoufand  choofe, 
r  from  his  foul  devoted  to  the  mufe; 
.'),  pUas*d  the  tender  pupil  to  improve, 
^ards  and  loves  him  with  a  father's  love. 
ufhjof  itfclf  to  numerous  ills  betray'd, 
quires  a  prop,  and  wants  a  foreign  aid; 
\ch  a  mafter*«  rules  his  mir:d  incline 

love  and  cultivate  the  facrcd  nine, 
•  thoughts  a  thoufand  objeAs  will  emp!oy, 
d  from  Parnafflu  lead  the  wandering  boy. 
truftb  the  Twain  the  faplings  to  the  earth; 
hopes  in  time  to  fee  the  fprouting  birth ; 
ainft  the  winds  dcfcnfive  props  he  forms, 

ftiicld  the  future  f>rcft  from  the  ftorms, 
at  each  emboldcn'd  plant  at  length  may  rife 
verdant  pi ide,  and  (hoot  into  the  Ikics. 
3ur  let  the  guide,  if  c*er  he  would  improve 
I  charge,  avt^id  his  hate,  and  win  his  love; 
ft.  in  his  rage  wrong  meafures  he  may  take, 
d  lothe  the  mtifes  for  the  teacher's  fake. 
«  fnul  then  (lacken'd  from  her  native  force, 
gs  at  the  barrier,  and  forgets  the  courfe. 
r  by  your  anger  be  the  youth  o'er-aw'd, 
I  fcnrn  th'  ungenerous  province  of  the  rod; 
1*  offended  mufci  never  can  fuftain 

hear  the  ftirirkings  of  the  tender  train, 
t  Oung  with  grief  and  angui(h  hang  behind; 
nip'd  iH  the  fprightly  vigour  of  the  mind, 
c  boy  no  daring  jmage^  infpire, 

bright  ideas  fet  his  thoughts  on  fire: 

drags  on  heavily  th*  ungrateful  load, 
9wn  uSUinately  dull,  and  feafon*d  to  the  rod. 

knrtw  a  pedant,  who  to  pervance  brought 
i  tremb'tng  pupiUfor  the  lightelt  fault; 
»  foul  tranfported  wi»h  a  ftorm  of  ire, 
'i  a  1  the  rage  th^t  malice  c«'iid  infpire : 
turns  the  torturing  (co.rgeswe  might  hear, 
turns  the  fhrieks  of  wretches  ftuon'd  the  ear. 
I  to  my  mind  the  dire  ideas  rife, 
icn  rage  uniifnal  fparkied  in  his  eyes; 
un  With  the  dreadful  fcourge  ml'ti king  load, 
e  tyrant  terrify *d  the  blooming  crowd; 
)oy  the  faireft  of  the  frighted  train, 
•o  ye'  icarce  gave  the  pr«>mife  of  a  man, 
!  di(mal  objedt  f  idly  paft  the  day 
ill  thf  thoi.ghtlef<i  innocence  of  play; 
icn  lo !  th"  imperious  wrerch  inflam  d  wifh  rage, 
rce,  and  regardlel's  of  hi<*  tender  age, 
til  fury  ftorms;   the  fault  his  clamours  urge : 

hand  high-waving  brandiftiea  the  fcourgc. 
I'a,  Vow«,  and  prayers,  the  tyrant  s  cars  affail ; 
fain  ;~Bor  Uari|  ngr  rgwi,  nor  prayers  prevail. 


The  trembling  innocent  from  deep  defpalr 
Sicken'd,  and  brcathM  his  little  foul  in  air. 
For  him,  beneath  hi«  poplar,  mourns  the  Po; 
For  him  the  tears  of  hoary  Serius  flow ; 
For  him  their  tears  the  watery  fifters  flied. 
Who  lov*d  him  living,  and  deplor'd  him  dead. 
The  furious  pedant,  to  reftrain  hi  rage, 
should  mark  th*  example  of  a  former  age ; 
How  fierce  A]cides,  warmM  with  youthful  ire« 
Dafti'd  on  his  mafter  s  front  his  vocal  lyre. 
But  yet,  ye  youths,  confefs  yonr  mafters  fway. 
And  their  commands  implicitly  obey. 

Whoever  then  this  arduous'  talk  purfues, 
To  form  the  bard,  and  cultivate  the  mule. 
Let  him  by  fofter  means,  and  milder  ways. 
Warm  his  ambition  with  the  love  of  praife; 
Soon  as  his  precepts  ftiall  engage  hi*  heart. 
And  fan  the  nfing  fire  in  every  part. 
Light  is  the  talk ; — for  then  the  eager  boj 
Purfues  the  voluntary  toil  with  joy ; 
Difdains  th*  inglorious  indolence  of  rttt^ 
And  fced-i  th*  immortal  ardour  in  his  breaft. 

And  here  the  common  pra&ice  of  the  fichosla 
By  known  experience  ju'lifics  my  rules. 
The  youths  in  focial  ftudics  to  engage; 
For  then  the  rivals  burn  with  generous  ragt^ 
Each  foul  the  ftings  of  emulation  raife. 
And  every  little  bofom  beats  for  pralie. 
But  gifts  propos*d  will  urge  them  bed  to  rife; 
Fir'd  at  the  glorious  profpe<%  of  a  prize. 
With  noble  jealoufy  the  blooming  bard 
Reads,  labours,  glows,  and  ftrains  for  the  reward 
Fears  left  his  happy  rival  win  the  race, 
And  raife  a  triumph  on  his  own  difgrace. 

But  when  once  reafon*d  to  the  rage  divine. 
He  loves  and  courts  the  raptures  of  the  nine; 
Th6  fenfe  of  glory,  and  the  love  of  fame. 
Serve  but  as  fecond  motives  to  the  flame ; 
The  thrilling  pleafure  all  the  bard  fubdues, 
I^ck*d  in  the  ftridl  embraces  of  the  mufe. 
See  !  when  harfti  parents  force  the  youth  to  quit 
For  meaner  arts  the  dear  delights  of  wit, 
If  e*er  the  wrmted  warmth  his  thoughts  infpire. 
And  with  paft  pleafures  fet  his  mind  on  fire. 
How  from  his  foul  he  longs,  but  longs  in  vain. 
To  haunt  the  groves  and  purling  ftreams  again ! 
No  ftern  commands  of  parents  can  controul, 
No  force  can  check  the  fallies  of  his  foill. 
So  burns  the  courfer  feafun'd  to  the  rein. 
That  fpies  his  females  on  a  diftant  plain. 
And  longs  to  a<9  his  pleafures  o'er  again. 
Fir'd  with  remembrance  of  his  joys,  he  bounds, 
He  foams  and  ftrives  to  reach  the  well-known 

grounds ; 
The  goring  fpurshis  furifus  flames  improve. 
And  rOi.fe  within  him  all  the  rage  <  f  love ; 
Ply'd  with  the  fcourge  he  ftill  ncgledls  his  hafte, 
And  moves  reludant  when  he  moves  at  laft;  * 
Reverts  his  eye,  regrets  the  diftant  mare, 
And  neighs  impatient  for  the  dappled  fair. 

How  oft  the  youth  would  long  to  change  hit 
fafe. 
Who,  high  advancM  lo  all  the  pomp  of  ftate. 
With  ferief  his  gaudy  load  of  grandeur  views. 
Loft  at  too  high  a  diftancc  from  the  mufe  \ 
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How  oft  he  fight  by  ^p^bliDg  ftreami  to  rove,  - 
And  quit  the  palactt  for  the  ftady  grove  \ 
How  oft  in  Tybur'i  cold  retreats  to  lye. 
And  gladly  ftoop  to  cheerful  poverty, 
Beneath  the  rigour  of  the  wintery  Iky  ! 
JBut  yet  how  many  curfe  their  fruitlefs  toll. 
Who  tarn  and  cultivate  a  barren  foil  \ 
This,  ere  too  late,  the  mafter  may  divine 
By  a  fare  omen  and  a  certain  fien ; 
The  hopeful  youth,  determin*d  by  his  choice. 
Works  without  precept,  and  prevents  advice, 
Confttlt8  his  teacher,  plies  his  talk  with  joy. 
And  a  quick  fenfe  of  glory  fires  the  boy. 
He  challenges  the  crowd ; — ^the  conqueil  o*er. 
He  firuts  away  the  vidlor  of  an  hour.  [care. 

Then  vabqui{h*d  in  his  turn  ;  o*erwhelm*d  with 
He  weeps,  he  pines,  he  fickens  with  defpair ; 
Kor  looks  his  little  rivals  in  the  face. 
But  flies  for  {belter  to  fome  lonely  place, 
To  mourn  his  (hame,  and  cover  his  difgrace; 
His  mafter*s  frowns  impatient  to  fuftain, 
Btreight  he  returns,  and  wins  the  day  again. 
This  is  the  boy  his  better  fates  defign 
To  rife  the  future  darling  of  the  nine ; 
for  him  the  mufes  weave  the  facred  crown. 
And  bright  ApoUo  claims  him  for  his  own. 
Not  the  lead  hope  th*  unaAive  youth  can  raife. 
Dead  to  the  profpe^  and  the  fenfe  of  praife; 
Who  yoitr  juft  rules  with  dull  attention  hears, 
Mor  lends  his  nnderftanding,  but  his  ears, 
RefolvM  his  parts  in  indolence  to  keep. 
He  lulls  his  drovrfy  faculties  afleep ; 
The  wretch  your  beft  endeavotirs  will  betray^ 
And  the  fuperfluous  care  is  thrown  away. 
I  fear  for  him  who  ripens  ere  his  prime; 
Ifer  all  productions  there's  a  proper  time. 
Oh !  may  no  apples  in  the  fpring  appear. 
Out-grow  the  feafons,  and  prevent  the  year, 
Nor  mellow  yet  till  autumn  ftains  the  vine. 
And  the  full  preiTes  foam  with  floods  of  wine. 
Tom  from  the  parent-tree  too  fooo,  they  lie 
Trod  down  by  every  fwain  who  paifes  by. 

Nor  fliould  the  youth  too  ftridly  be  confined, 
*Tis  fometimes  proper  to  unbend  kis  mind ; 
When  tir*d  with  fludy,  let  him  feek  the  plains. 
And  mark  the  homely  hnmouts  of  the  fwains; 
Or  pleasM  the  toils  to  fpread,  or  horns  to  wind. 
Hunt  the  fleet  mountain-goat  or  forcfl-hind. 
Meantime  the  youth,  impatient  chat  the  day 
Sboukl  pafs  in  pleafures  unimproved  away, 
Steals  from  the  flioutiog  crowd,  and  quits  the 

plains. 
To  flng  the  fylvan  gods  in  rural  ftrains ; 
Or  calls  the  mufes  to  Albunea's  fliades. 
Courts  and  enjoys  the  ▼ifionary  maids. 
So  labour'd  fields,  with  crops  alternate  bleft. 
By  turns  lie  fallow,  and  indulge  their  reft; 
I'he  fwain  contented  4)ids  the  hungry  foil 
Enjoy  a  fweet  viciflitude  from  toil, 
Till  earth  renews  her  genial  powers  to  bear. 
And  pays  his  prudence  with  a  bounteous  year. 
On  a  ftridl  view  your  folid  judgment  frame. 
Nor  think  that  genius  is  in  all  the  fame  : 
How  oft  the  youth,  who  wants  the  facred  firci 
Fondly  miilakcs  for  genius  his  defire ! 


Courts  the  coy  mofes^  though  fcie^Bd  (^ 
Nor  nature  fecoods  his  miigi&ided  vnl ; 
He  ftrives,  he  toils  vrith  onavailiBg  cm; 
Nor  heaven  relenu,  nor  Phcebos  ban  \La  ;:;:r 
He  with  fucceft  perhaps  may  plead  aatik, 
Shine  at  the  bar,  and  flouriih  by  the  bn, 
Perhaps  difcover  Nature's  fccret  fprbp. 
And  bring  to  light  th*  originals  of  thixp. 
But  (bmecimes  precept  will  fuch  furce  rfR, 
That  nature  bends  beneath  the  power  a  :, 
Befides,  *tis  no  light  province  to  reswi; 
From  the  ra(h  boy  the  fiery  pangs  of  lam, 
Till,  ripe  in  years,  and  Aiore  confina'd  's  f 
He  learns  to  bear  the  flames  of  Cupi<i*i  nf . 
Oft  hidden  fires  on  all  his  vitals  prey. 
Devour  the  yoUih,  and  melt  his  foul  avs: 

By  flow  degrees ; ^blot  oat  bis  golds  s? 

The  tuneful  poets,  and  Caflalian  flrcantf . 
Struck  with  a  fccret  wound,  he  weeps  ad  .v 
In  every  thought  the  darlinrgr  phantoms  r..- 
The  fancy  d  cnarmer  fwiou  before  his  %x, 
His  theme  all  day,  his  vifion  all  the  nigk: 
The  wandering  objc A  takes  vp  all  bii  a.t. 
Nor  can  he  quit  th*  imaginary  fair. 
Meantime  his  fire,  unconlicious  of  his  |as, 
Applies  the  temper'd  medicines  in  vab ; 
The  plague,  fo  deeply  rooted  in  bis  hevt. 
Mocks  every  flight  attempt  of  Psao'i  ir.; 
The  flames  of  Cupid  all  his  brcaft  idpirc, 
And  in  the  lover*s  qnencb  the  poet's  firt. 

When  in  his  riper  years,  vrithout  coct.^. 
The  nine  have  took  pofleflioo  of  hi*  foJ. 
When,  facred  to  their  god,  the  crows  b«' 
To  other  authors  let  him  bend  his  carts. 
Confult  their  ftyles,  examine  every  part. 
And  a  new  tin^ure  take  frotu  every  sr. 
Firft  ftudy  Tully*s  language  and  his  (cak. 
And  range  that  bonodlefs  field  of  elo^sc^ 
Tully,  Rome's  other  glory.  Hill  afionh 
The  heft  ezprefiions  and  the  richefi  srer^: 
As  high  o*er  all  in  eloquence  he  flood, 
As  Rome  o*er  all  the  nations  flie  fubdii » 
Let  him  read  men  and  manners,  and  cs^- 
The  fite  and  diftances  from  Ihocc  to  &^t. 
Then  let  him  travel,  or  to  mapa  repair, 
And  fee  imagined  cities  riling  there ; 
Range  with  bis  eyes  the  earth's  fiditi0s*»-  < 
And  pafs  o*er  fignr'd  worlds  that  grau  s:  H 
Some  in  the  bloody  (hock  of  arms  appor, 
To  paint  the  native  horrors  of  the  wsr; 
Through  charging  hdfts  they  rolhbeitfvt^*' 
And  plunge  in  all  the  tumult  of  the  Cf^' 
But  fince  our  lives,  contra^ed  is  tbtif  ^ 
By  fcanty  bounds  and  drcvmlcrftM  ^  ^ 
Can  never  launch  through  all  ^  dcpt^*  *' 
Ye  youths,  touch  only  the  material  psr?'  • 
There  flop  your  labour,  there  year  (cjrt&  >  "^ 
And  draw  from  thence  a  notson  of  tk  v- 
From  diftant  climes  when  the  n£&  ^*^ 

come. 
To  bring  the  wealth  of  foraga  regie**  ^^ 
Content  the  frico«ily  harbonrs  to  cif  to^* 
They  only  touch  upon  tht  vriadisf  ^^ 
Nor  with  vain  labour  wander  «p  sad  ^^ 
To  view  the  hnda  and  vifitcfff)  («**» 
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ia  ^oaM  bot  cill  theln  from  their  former  road, 

>  fpend  an  age  in  baoilhmcot  abroad ; 

^o  late  returning  from  the  dangeroui  main, 

I  fee  their  countries  and. their  friends  again. 

kill  be  the  facred  poets  your  delight ; 

ad  them  by  day,  confult  them  in  the  night ; 

>m  thofe   clear  fountains  all  your  raptures 

bring, 
d  draw  for  ever  from  the  mnfes*  fpring. 
t  let  your  fubje^  in  .your  bofom  roll, 
im  every  thought,  and  draw  in  all  the  foul. 
St  conftant  objc&  to  your  mind  diCplay, 
ur  toil  all  night,  your  labour  all  the  day. 
need  not  all  the  rules  of  vcrfe  difclofe, 
r  how  their  various  meafures  to  difpofe ; 
;  tutor  here  with  eafe  his  charge  may  guide 
pm  the  parts  and  numbers,  or  divide. 
w  let  him  words  to  dated  laws  fnbmit, 
yoke  to  meafnres,  or  reduce  to  feet ; 
vv  let  him  foftly  to  himfelf  rehearfe 
)  firft  attempts  snd  rudiments  of  verfe ; 
on  thofe  rich  czpreflions  his  regard, 
ufe  made  facred  by  fome  ancient  bard ; 
I  by  a  diflferent  gull  of  hopes  and  fears, 
begs  of  heaven  an  hundred  eyes  and  ears. 
>v  here,  now  there,  coy  nature  he  purfues, 
1  takes  one  image  in  a  thoufand  views. 
waits  the  happy  moment  that  affords 
^  nobleft  thoughts,  and  moft  expreflive  Wotds  ; 
brooks  no  duU  delay ;  admits  no  reft ; 
ide  of  paflion  firuggles  in  his  breaft ; 
ind  his  dark  foul  no  clear  ideas  play, 
:  mod  familiar  objc6ts  glide  away. 
ns*d  tn  thought,  aftonifh'd  he  appears, 
foul  examines,  and  confults  hi5  eart ; 
i  racks  his  faithleft  memory,  to  find 
le  traces  faintly  (ketch'd  upon  his  mind. 
Tc  he  unlocks  the  glorious  magazine, 
1  Cipcns  ever)-  fjculty  within  ; 
1^*  out  with  pride  their  intellefiual  fpoils, 
1  with  the  noble  treafare  crowns  his  toils.; 
1  oft  mere  chance  ihall  images  difplay, 
.t  flrtk'>  his  mind  engagM  a  different  way. 
he  perfids ;  regrets  no  toil  or  pain, 
1  Hill  the  talk,  he  tried  before  in  vain, 
%  with  nnwearyM  diligence  again, 
oft  unmanageable  thoughts  appear, 
t  mock  hi*t  labour,  and  elude  his  care; 
impaeient  bard,  with  all  his  nerves  apply'd, 
s  all  the  avenues  on  every  fide ; 
tU'd  and  bent  the  precipice  to  gain ; 
ugh  yet  he  labours  ut  the  rock  in  vain  ; 
lis  own  flrength  and  heaven,  with  con<jue{l 

g'ccM, 
R'in^  th*  important  vidlory  at  laft; 
:ch*d  by  his  hands  the  vanquifli*d  monfler  lies, 
the  proud  triumph  lifts  him  to  the  {kies. 
when  ev*n  chance  and  all  hU  efforts  f^il, 
toiN,  nor  vigilance,  nor  cares  prevail ; 
pad  attempts  in  vain  the  boy  renews, 
waits  the  fufter  feafons  of  the  mufc; 
juits  his  wc  rk ;  throws  by  his  fond  defircs  : 
from  his  talk  *relu«5lantly  retires, 
bus  o'er  the  ^cHs  the  fwain  purfues  his  road, 
ftopt  at  length  by  fouc  impervious  flood, 
Vol.  VIU, 
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That  from  a  mountain'ft  brow,  o^ercharg'd  whK 
rains,  [plains ; 

Borfts  in  a  thundering  tide,  and  foams  along  the 
With  horror  chiird,  lie  traverlfis  the  fhore. 
Sees  the  waves  rife,  and  hears  the  torrent  roar ; 
Then  griev*d  returns;  «r  waits  with  vain  delay, 
Till  the  tumultuous  deluge  rolls  away. 
But  in  no  Iliad  let  the  youth  engage 
His  tender  years,  and  unezpcrieoc'd  age ; 
Lee  him  by  jud  degrees  and  deps  proceed. 
Sing  with  the  fwains,  and  tune  the  tender  reed : 
He  with  fncccfs  an  humbler  theme  may  ply, 
And,  Virgil-like,  immortalize  a  fly  : 
Or  iing  the  mice,  their  Imtles  and  attacks, 
Again  It  the  croaking  natives  of  the  lakes : 
Or  with  what  art  her  toils  the  fpider  fets. 
And  fpins  her  filmy  entrails  into  nets. 

.  And  here  embrace,  ye  teachers,  this  advice ; 
Not  to  be  too  inquifitively  nice. 
But,  till  the  foul  enlarged  inArength  appears, 
Indulge  the  boy,  andfpare  his  tender  years ; 
Till,  to  ripe  judgment  and  experience  brought, 
Himfelf  difcerns  and  blulhes  at  a  fault ; 
For  if  the  critic*s  eyes  too  Aridly  pierce, 
To  point  each  blemiih  out  in  every  verfe,  « 

Void  of  all  hopa  the  ftripling  may  depart, 
And  turn  his  ftudies  to  another  art. 
But  if  rcfolv*d  his  darling  faults  to  fee, 
A  youth  of  genius  (hould  apply  to  me. 
And  court  my  elder  judgment  to  perufe 
Th*  imperfect  labours  of  his  infant  mufe ; 
I  fhoold  not  fcrupie,  with  a  candid  eye. 
To  read  and  praife  his  poem  to  the  &y ; 
With  feeming  rapture  on  each  linu  to  paufe, 
And  dwell  on  each  expreffion  with  applaufe. 
But  when  my  praifes  had  inflamM  his  mind. 
If  fome  lame  verfe  limp'd  flowly  up  behind ; 
One,  that  himfelf,  unconfcious,  bad  not  found. 
By  numbers  charm'd,  and  led  away  by  found, 
I  (hould  not  fear  to  miniiler  a  prop. 
And  give  him  Aronger  feet  to  keep  it  up ; 
Teach  it  to  run  along  more  firm  and  fure  | 
Nor  would  I  (how  the  wound  before  the  cure. 

For  what  remains ;  the  poet  1  enjoin 
To  form  no  glorious  fclieme,  no  great  dcfign, 
Till  free  from  bufinefs  he  retires  alune, 
And  flies  the  giddy  tumult  of  the  town ; 
Seeks  rural  plcafurcs,  and  enjoys  the  glades, 
And  courtH  the  thoughtful  fiience  of  the  (hades. 
Where   the    fair  Dryadi    haunt    their    native 

woods. 
With  all  the  orders  of  the  fylvan  gr.d4.  % 

Here  in  their  fofc  retreats  the  poets  lie. 
Serene,  and  bicft  with  cheerful  poverty ; 
No  guilty  fchemcs  of  wealth  their  fouls  moleft« 
No  cares,  no  profpeds,  difcompofe  their  reft; 
No  fchemcs  of  grandeur  glitter  in  their  view; 
Here  they  the  joys  of  innocence  purfue. 
And  taftc  the  pleafures  of  the  happy  few. 
From  a  rock's  eiitraUs  the  barbarian  fprung, 
Wiio  dares  to  violate  the  facred  throng 
By  deeds  or  words — The  wretch  by  fury  driven, 
Aintilrs  the  darling  colony  of  heaven !  [^7^$ 

Some  have  look'd  down,  we  know,  with  fe«rnful 
Ou  ihe  bright  mufe  who  taught  them  how  Co  rife| 
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And  paid,  wben'raisM  to  grandeur,  no  regard 

From  that  high  ftation  to  ihe  facred  bard. 

Uninjur*dy  mortals,  let  the  poeu  lie, 

Or  dread  th*  impending  vengeance  of  the  flcy ; 

The  gods  ftill  li&en*d  to  their  conilant  prayer. 

And  made  the  poets  their  peculiar  care. 

They,  with  contempt,  on  fortune's  gift  look  down, 

And  laugh  at  kings  who  wear  an  envy'd  crown. 

Rai»*d  and  tranfported  by  their  foaring  mind. 

From  their  proud  eminence  they  view  mankind 

Loft  in  a  cloud ;  they  fee  them  toil  below. 

All  bufy  tu  promote  their  common  woe ; 

Of  guilt  unconfcious,  with  a  fteady  foul, 

They  fee  the  lightning*  flaih,  and  hear  the  tbtm- 

ders  roll. 
"When,  girt  with  terrors,  heaven's  Almighty  Sire 
Launches  his  triple  bolts  and  forky  fire, 
When  o'er  high  towers  the  red  deftroyer  plays. 
And  (Irikes  the  mounuins  with  the  pointed  blaze; 
Safe  in  their  innocence,  like  gods,  they  rife, 
And  lift  their  fouls  ferenely  to  the  ikies. 

Fly,  ye  profane ; — the  facred  nine  were  given 
To  blefs  thefe  lower  worlds  by  bounteous  heaven: 
Of  old,  Prometheus,  from  the  realms  above, 
Brought  down  thefe  daughters  of  all-mighty  Jove, 
When  to  his  native  earth  the  robber  came, 
Charg*d  with  the  plunder  of  ethereal  flame. 
As  due  compafllon  touch'd  his  generous  mind, 
To  fee  the  favage  ftate  of  human  kind ; 
When,  led  to  range  at  large  the  bright  abodes. 
And  (hareth*  ambrofial  banquets  of  the  gods; 
In  many  a  whirl  he  faw  Olympus  driven. 
And  heard  th'  eternal  harmony  of  heaven,      [ears 
Turn'd  round  anc  round  the  concert  charm'd  his 
With  all  the  mufic  of  the  dancing  fpheres ; 
The  facred  nine  his  wondering  eyes  behold. 
As  each  her  orb  in  jufi  divifions  ruUM ;. 
The  thief  beholds  them  with  ambitious  eyes, 
And,  bent  on  fraud,  he  meditates  the  prize  } 
A  prize  !  the  nobleil  gift  he  could  beftow 
(Next  to  the  fire)  on  human  race  below ; 
At  length  th'  immortals  reconcil'd  refign'd 
The  fair  celeftial  fillers  to  mankind ; 
Though  bound  to  Caucafus  with  folid  chains, 
Th'  afpiring  robber  groan'd  in  endlefs  pains ; 
By  which  deterr'd,  for  ages  lay  fupine 
The  race  of  mortals,  nor  invok'd  the  nine  : 
I'ill  heaven  in  verfe  (how'd  roan  his  future  fitte. 
And  fypen'd  every  diftant  fcene  of  fate. 
Firft,  the  great  father  of  the  gods  above 
Sung  in  Dedona  and  the  Libyan  grove ; 
^est,  to  th'  inquiring  nations  1  hemis  gave, 
Her  facred  aofwers  from  the  Phocian  cave ; 
Then  Phoebus  warn'd  them  from  the  Delphic  dome 
Of  fufure  time,  and  ages  yet  to  come ; 
And  reverend  Faunus  utter'd  truths  divine 
To  the  firft  founders  of  the  Latian  line. 
Next  the  great  race  of  hallow'd  prophets  came, 
With  them  the  Sibylb  of  immortal  fame, 
Infpir'd  with  ail  the  god ;  who  rapt  on  high 
With  more  than  mortal  rage  unbounded  " 
And  range  the  dark  reccfies  of  the 
Next,  at  their  feafts,  the  people  funjt  their  laya  -j 
(The  lame  their  prophets fung  in  former  days);  L 
T^  Uieato  an  hero,  and  iuf  dcacfakfi  praifc.   J 


t  on  high     "> 
»unded  fly,      > 
flcy.  J 


What  haste  man  of  nobkr wonh  k?r  ^vi 
Than  this  the  heft  and  greatcft  booo cf  bais' 
Whatever  power  the  glorioiis  g%  bcftov  d, 
We  trace  the  certain  fbotftcps  of  a  God; 
By  thee  infpir'd,  the  daring  yutx  flio, 
Hi»  foul  mounts  up,  and  cowers  above  thela 
Thou  art  the  fource  of  pleafnre,  and  «e  ie 
No  joy,  no  tranfport,  vrbcn  debaiT'd  ^ss. 
Thy  tuneful  deity  the  fca(bcr*d  tkroo^ 
Coofefs  in  all  the  mcafnrea  of  their  te^. 
Thy  great  commands  the  lavages  obey, 
And  every  filcnt  native  of  cbcfea  : 
Led  by  thy  voice,  the  ftarting  rodaa^nKi 
And  lifteoing  forefts  mingle  in  die  dar<c 
On  thy  fweet  notes  the  damnM  rcfxt  ta  » 
i'hy  firains  fufpcnded  all  the  din  oChcU; 
Lulled  by  the  found,  the  fniics  rag'd  do  9 
And  hell's  infernal  porter  ceaa'd  to  roar. 
Thy  powers  ezak  us  to  the  reafans  above. 
To  fcaft  with  gods,  and  fit  thegncfts  of  Jr-- 
Thy  prefeoce  foftens  angnilb,  woe,«n^  £*>: 
And  reconciles  us  to  the  load  of  life ; 
Hail,  thou  bright  comfort  of  thefe  low  sbo» 
Thou  joy  of  men,  and  darling;  of  the  goik 
As  prieft  and  poet,  in  thefe  homble  lays» 
I  boldly  labour  to  rcfonnd  thy  praife; 
To  hang  thy  ftirincs,  this  gift  I  bring  tke{. 
And  to  thy  altars  guide  the  tender  thraf. 

BOOK  U. 

Proceed,  ye  Nine,  defcended  fn>in  abctc. 
Ye  tuneful  daughters  of  almighty  Jove  \ 
To  teach  the  future  age,  I  hafLoD  on. 
And  open  every  fource  of  Helicon. 
Your  prieft  and  bard  with  rage  divine  i:^f>^ 
While  to  your  (brine  I  lead  the  bloosiut^  w 
Hard  was  the  way,  and  dubioui,  which  vt . 
Now  (how,  ye  goddefles,  a  furcr  road; 
Point  out  thofe  paths,  which  yon  can  fie  i» 
To  all  the  world  but  to  yourielves  uoka**' 
Lo  !  ail  th*  Hcfperian  youiha  vrith  ate  >ss.» 
Your  fofter  influence,  and  propitious  p«.vtr 
Who,  rang'd  beneath  my  banners,  Uilwy  r-* 
Thofe  arduous  tracka  to  reach  your  vu^' 

head. 
New  rules  'tis  now  my  province  to  imfsr 
Firft  to  invent,  and  then  difpofe  with  ar« 
Each  a  laborious  talk  :  but  they  wholb.t 
Heaven's  kindrr  bounty,  and  prrp!«aT  cart, 
A  glorious  train  of  imagea  may  find. 
Preventing  hope,  and  cit>wrding  oa  dx  m^ 
The  other  taik,  to  fettle  every  part. 
Depends  on  judgment,  and  the  powcn  ef  c 
From  whence  in  chief  the  poet  hopes  to  u^ 
His  future  glory,  and  immortal  pniie. 

This  as  a  rule  the  noblelL  bards  cficcB, 
To  touch  at  firft  in  general  on  the  tbefit. 
To  hinr  at  all  the  fubjed  in  a  line ; 
And  draw  in  miniature  the  whole  deii|:a 
Nor  in  thetefclves  confide ;  bat  next  is^sff 
The  timely  aid  of  fome  celeOial  power; 
To  guide  your  labours,  and  point  oat  yotf  •">•< 
Choofe,  as  you  pleafe,  your  tvteiary  foi « 
But  ftill  invoke  fome  gtiardtan  docy, 
Sone  power,  co  look  Aiifpi€iovr£«B  tki.' 
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to  nothing  f^czt  (hould  mortali  bend  their  care, 

rifl  Jove  be  folemnly  addreft  in  prayer. 

Tis  not  enough  to  call  for  aid  divine, 

led  court  bat  once  the  favour  of  the  Nine ; 

yhen  objcdls  rife,  that  mock  your  toil  and  paifi, 

LboYe  the  labour  and  the  rcadi  of  man ; 

.^hen  you  may  fupplicate  the  bleft  abodet,' 

knd  alk  the  ftlendly  fuccour  of  the  gods. 

hock  not  your  reader,  nor  begin  too  fierce,' 

lor  fwell  and  blufler  in  a  pomp  of  verfe ; 

it  firft  all  needlefs  ornament  remore, 

"o  fkua  his  preiudicCf  »nd  win  his  love. 

it  Crft,  you  find  moft  favour  and  fuccefa 

Q  plain  ezpreffion,  and  a  modeft  drefs. 

'or  if  too  arrog^t  you  vaunt  your  might, 

Vu  fall  with  greater  fcandal  in  the  fight, 

Vhen  on  the  niceft  point  your  fortune  (binds, 

Ind  all  your  courage  all  your  ftrength  demands. 

Vith  gradual  flights  furprife  us  as  we  read ; 

Ind  let  more  glorious  images  fucceed 

To  wake  our  fouls ;  to  kindle  our  defire 

till  to  read  on,  and  fan  the  rifing  fire. 

lut  ne'er  the  fubje^  of  your  w«rk  proclaim 

D  its  own  colours,  and  its  genuine  name ; 

^ct  it  by  diftant  tokens  be  conveyed, 

^d  wrapt  in  other  #ords,  and  covered  in  their 

(hade, 
^t  lad  the  fubjed  froni  the  friendly  flirowd 
Surfis  out,  and  (hines  the  brighter  from  the  cloud; 
Then  the  diflblving  darknefs  breaks  away, 
ind  every  objed  gUres  in  open  day. 
rhtts  great  *  Ulyfles*  foils  were  I  to  choofe, 
ror  the  main  theme  that  (hoold  employ  my  mul^; 
Sy  his  long  labours  of  immortal  fame, 
>hould  (hinc  my  hero,  btit  conceal  his  name ; 
As  one,  who  loft  at  fea,  had  nations  feen,      [men, 
And  mark'd  their  towns,  their  manners,  and  their 
Since  Troy  was  levelVd  to  the  dtift  by  Greece  s 
rill  a  few  lines  epitomiz'd  the  piece. 

But  fti^dy  now  what  order  to  maintain. 
To  link  the  wort  in  one  c6ntinued  chain. 
That,  when  the  msfe  difplays  her  artful  fcheme, 
And  at  the  proper  time  unfolds  the  theme ; 
^ach  part  may  find  its  own  determin'd  place, 
L.aid  out  with  method,  and  difpos'd  with  grace ; 
That  to  the  deftin'd  fcope  the  piece  may  tend, 
^nd  keep  one  conftant  tenor  to  the  end. 
'irft  to  furprifing  novelties  inclin'd. 
The  bards  fome  unexpe^d  ob3fe6t8  fi!nd. 
To  wake  attention,  and  fufpend  the  mindi 
1  cold,  dull  order  bravely  they  forfake ; 
'ix'd  and  refolv'*d  the  winding  way  to  take, 
They  nobly  deviate  fi^om  the  beaten  track. 
The  poet  marks  th*  occafioo,  as  he  fings. 
To  launch  out  boldly  from  the  midft  of  things 
AThere  fome  diftingnifli'd  tncidenC  he  vieWs, 
>ome  ihining  sAion  that  deferVes  a  mufe. 
Thence  hf  degrees  the  wondering  reader  bringt 
Vo  trace  the  lubjed  blickward  to  its  fprings 
>eft  at  his  entnmce  he  (hould  idly  flfay, 
ihod^'d  at  Hit  toil,  and  dubioui  of  hia  way; 
^or  when  fet  down  fo  near  the  promfs*d  goal^ 
rhe  flattering  profped  cemptt  aod  firea  h»  foul ; 
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Already  paft  the  treacherous  bounds  appear. 
Then  moft  at  diftance,  when  they  feem  lb  near  s 
Far  from  his  grafp  the  fleeting  harbour  flies, 
Courts  his  purfuit,  but  mocks  his  daizled  eyes ; 
The  promised  region  he  with  Joy  had  fpy'd, 
Vaft  tradts  of  oceans  from  his  reach  divide ; 
Still  muft  he  backward  fteer  his  lengthen*d  way, 
And  pl'tugh  a  wide  interminable  fea. 
Ko  ikilful  poet  would  his  mufe  employ. 
From  Paris'  vote  to  trace  the  fall  of  Troy, 
Nor  every  deed  of  He^or  to  relate. 
While  his  ftrong  arm  fufpended  llion*s  fate ; 
Work  for  fome  annallft  !  foraie  heavy  fool, 
Corre<Sly  dry,  and  regularly  dulL 
Bell  near  the  f  end  thofe  dreadful  fcenes  appear; 
Wake  then,  and  roufe  the  furies  of  the  war. 
But  for  his  ravifliM  fair  at  firft  engage 
Peleides*  foul  in  unrelenting  rage. 
Be  thii  the  caufe  that  every  Phrygian  ttaoA 
Swells  with  red  waves,  and  rolls  a  tide  of  blood; 
That  Xanthus'  urns  a  purple  dehige  pour, 
And  the  deep  trenches  float  With  human  gore. 
Nor  former  deeds  in  filence  muft  we  lofe. 
The  league  at  Aulis,  and  the  mutual  vows, 
The  Spartan  raging  for  his  ravi(hM  fpoufe ; 
The  thoufand  (hips ;  the  woes  which  Uion  bore 
Froni  Greece,  for  nine  revolving  years  before. 
This  I  rule  with  judgment  (hould  the  bard  main- 
tain. 
Who  brings  LaSrtes*  wandering  fon  again. 
From  burning  Uion  to  his  native  reign. 
Let  him  not  launch  from  Ida's  Strand  his  (hipt, 
With  his  attendant  friends  into  the  deeps; 
Nor  ftay  to  vanquilh  the  Ciconian  hoft ; 
But  let  him  firft  appear  (his  comrades  loft) 
With  fair  Calypfo  on  th*  Ogygian  coaft. 
From  thence,  a  world  of  toils  and  dangers  paft. 
Waft  him  to  rich  phxacia*s  realms  a^  laft. 
There  at  the  feaft  his  yranderings  to  relate. 
His  friends  dire  change  ;  his  own  relentiefs  fate. 
But  if  the  bard  of  former  anions  fings. 
He  wifely  draws  from  thofe  remoter  (pringt 
The  ptefeot  order,  and  the  courfe  of  things. 

As  yet  unfold  th*  event  on  no  pretence, 
'  ris  your  chief  talk  to  keep  us  in  fufpenfe. 
Nor  tell  what  }  prefents  At  reus*  ion  preparet| 
To  reconcile  Acbilles  to  the  wars ;    ^ 
Or  I  by  what  god's  aufpicious  conduft  led, 
From  Polyphcmdfs*  den  Ulyfles  fled. 
Pleased  with  the  toil,  and  on  the  profpe^  beat, 
Our  fouls  leap  forward  to  the  wiih*d  event. 
No  call  of  nature  can  our  fearch  reftratn, 
Aod  (Teep,  and  thirft,  and  hunger,  plead  in  vain. 
Glad  we  purfue  the  labour  we  embraced. 
And  leave  reluAant,  when  we  leave  at  lad. 
See  !  how  the  bard  triumphant  in  hia  art. 
Sports  with  our  palBonf,   and  commands  the 

heart; 
Now  Kere,  now  there,  he  turns  the  varying  Cones' 
And  draws  at  will  the  capttvt  fool  along  i 

t  Av  Homr's  Ilwi. 
I  Sm  the  Od^ty. 
S  Set  tht  Ili^.  LiL  XIX. 
I  Odff.  IX. 
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M  '^HB  WORK 

Rac!c*d  with  uncertain  hints.  In  every  fenfe 
"Wc  feel  the  leogthenM  aoguiih  of  fufpcnfe. 
AVhen  *■  Homer  once  has  promisM  to  rehearfe 
Bold  Paris*  fight,  in  many  a  ibiuidiog  Ycrfe, 
He  foon  perceives  his  reader's  warm  defire 
Wrapt  in  the  event,  and  all  his  foul  on  £re ;  ' 
The  poet  then  contt ives  fome  fpecioiu  flay, 
Before  he  telb  the  fortune  of  the  day. 
Till  Helen  to  the  king  and  elders  (how. 
From  fome  tali  tower,  the  leaders  of  the  foCi 
And  name  the  heroes  in  the  fields  below. 
-f  When  chaile  Penelope,  to  gain  her  end, 
lavites  her  fultors  the  tough  bow  to  bend ; 
(Her  nuptial  bed  tht  vigor's  promis'd  prize) 
With  what  addrefs  her  various  arts  (he  plies  1 
Skiird  in  delays,  and  politically  flow 
To  fearch  her  treafures  for  her  hero's  bow. 
None  lead  the  reader  in  the  dark  along, 
To  the  lad  goal  that  terirunates  the  fong ; 
Sometimes  th*  event  mud  glance  upon  the  fight, 
Not  glare  in  day,  nor  wholly  fink  in  night. 
*Tis  thus  AnchiTcs  to  his  Ton  relates 
The  various  feries  of  his  future  futcs ; 
For  this  the  \  prophets  fee,  on  Tyber's  (bore, 
A^ars,  horrid  wars,  and  Latium  red  with  gore^ 
A  new  Achilles  rifing  to  deflroy 
With  boundlefs  rage  the  poor  remains  of  Troy  j 
But  raife  his  mind  with  proipec^s  of  fuccefs, 
And  give  the  promife  of  a  laiHng  peace. 
This  knew  the  hero  when  he  fought  the  plaint. 
Sprung  §  from  his  fliips,  and  charg'd  the  embattled 

fwains, 
liew'd  down  the  Latian  troops  with  matchlefs 

'might, 
(The  firft,  aufpicloua  omen  of  the  fight) 
And  at  one  blow  gigancic  Theron  kill'd, 
Bold,  but  in  vain,  and  foremofl  of  the  field  j 
Thus  too  y  Patroclus  with  his  hiteft  breath 
Toretold  his  unrcgarding  viiftor's  death  : 
iVi9  parting  foul  anticipates  the  blow, 
Tliat  waits  brave  He^or  from  a  greater  foe. 
Thou  too,  poor  Turnus,  juft  before  thy  doom, 
C^uld'it  read  thy  end,  and  antedate  a  tomb, 
When  o'er  ihy  head  the  baleful  fury  flew. 
And  in  dire  omens  fet  thy  fate  ip  view  : 
A  bird  obfcene,  flie  fluucr'd  a'er  the  fijld, 
And  fcrc:im'd  thy  death,  and  beat  thy  founding 

fliicld. 
Trr  lo  !  the  time,  the  fatal  time  is  come, 
Ci.argM  with  thy  death,  and  heavy  with  thy  doom, 
\\  hen  Turnus,  though  in  vain,  (ball  rue  the  day; 
Shall  curfe  the  golden  belt  he  bore  away ; 
Shall  wifh  too  late  young  Pallas'  Ipoils  unfought, 
And  mourn  the  conqoeft  hcfo  dearly  bought. 
'ih*  event  fliouUl  glimmer  through   iu  gloomy 

flirowd, 
Though  yet  confus'd,  and  ftroggling  in  the  cloud. 
So,  to  the  traveller,  as  he  journies  on 
To  reach  the  walls  of  fome  far  diftant  towHi 
If,  high  in  air,  the  dubious  turrets  rife, 
i'cep  o'er  the  hills,  and  dance  before  his  eyci; 

*  <!fe  Hum  niaJin.  f  ^''.»/'  '^-^'^• 
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S  OF  PITT. 

Plcas'd  the  refreflilng  proTped  to  forvtT, 

Each  flride  he  lengthens,  and  beguiln  tU  tt.t 
More  pleai*d  (the  tempting  fceoe  in  view , :;  j^ 
Than  penfively  to  walk  the  gloomy  t«Ic^':    #. 

Unlefs  the  theme  within  your  bofom  r..., 
Work  in  each  thought,  and  run  through  ^  k 

foul; 
Unlefs  you  alter  with  incelTant  pain. 
Pull  down,  and  build  the  fabric  o'er  ae^n ; 
In  vain,  when  rival- wiu  your  wonder  raife, 
You'll  flrive  to  nutch  thofe  beauties  viL^:  y: 

praifct 
To  one  jufl  fcope  with  fixt  defign  go  on ' 
Let  fovereign  rcafon  di^te  from  her  thrcn:, 
By  what  determin'd  methods  to  advance. 
But  never  trufl  to  arbitrary  chance. 
Where  chance  prefides,  all  objeds  wiUly    .: 
Crowd  on  the  reader,  and  didrad  his  mkd ; 
From  theme  to  theme  nnwilUng  u  he  toU, 
And  in  the  dark  variety  is  lofL 
You  fee  fome  bards,  who  bold  excnritons  xi* 
In  long  digreflions  from  the  beaten  traci^ 
And  paint  a  wild  unneccflary  throng 
Of  things  and  objcds  foreign  to  the  fong ; 
For  new  dcfcriptions  from  the  road  dep^it, 
Devoid  of  order,  Ulfcipline,  and  a^;. 
^Oy  many  an  anxious  toil  and  danger  pall. 
Some  wretch  relurna  from  baniflimeot  at  !^ 
With  fond  delay  to  range  the  ihady  wood. 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  wanders  from  th^ ' 
From  field  to  field,  from  Arcam  to  ft:;.«i 

roves. 
And  courts  tlie  cooling  flielter  of  the  groT:t. 
For  why  fliould  Homer  *  deck  the  gor^c^ 
When  our  rais'd  foub  are  eager  for  the  ui: 
Or  dwell  on  every  wheel,  when  loud  alarms 
And  Mars  in  thunder  calls  the  hofts  to  ir-  * 
When  with  hi^  heroes  we  fome  daHard  f  i-. 
Of  a  vile  afped,  and  malignant  mind ; 
His  awkward  figure  is  not  worth  our  car?; 
His  mooftrou^  length  of  head,  or  want  of ; . ' 
Not,  chough  he  goes  with  mountain  fli«u^- 
Short  of  a  foot,  or  blinking  in  an  eye. 
Such  trivial  obje6ls  call  us  ofi*  too  long 
From  the  main  drift  and  tenor  of  tlie  fcrg. 
Dranccs  \  appears  a  jufler  cbarader. 
In  council  bold,  but  cautious  in  the  war; 
Fa(5liouM  and  loud  the  liflening  throng  he  1' 
And  fwcUs  with  wealth  and  popular  ap;!:-' 
But,  what  in  Qur's  would  never  find  a  p !. ";. 
The  bold  Greek  language  may  admit  ^    -/ 

Why  fliouid  I  here  the  ftratagcnu  rec.f, 
And  the  low  tricks  of  every  little  wit  ? 
Some  out  of  time  their  flock  of  knowlc<i^' ' 
Till  in  the  pedant  all  the  bard  is  loiL 
Such  without  care  their  nleleis  liunber  fC^^c, 
One  black,  confus'd,  and  undigefted  mals 
With  a  wild  heap  encnmbers  every  pan, 
Nor  rang'd  with  grace,  nor  methodic *d  vr^:^  ' 
But  then  in  chief, when  things  abfbuic  :bt* 
I'hemes  too  abflra^ed  for  the  vulgar  ruc^i 

♦  ru.  //•«.  i/iW,  Lii.  y.  V,  7aa. 
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Hie  hiddeft  nature  of  the  deities ; 
rhe  fccret  laws  and  motions  of  the  (kies ; 
Jr  from  what  dark  original  began 
rhe  fiery  foul,  and  kindled  op  the  man ; 
)ft  they  in  odious  inilances  engage, 
Ind  for  examples  ranfack  every  age, 
Vith  eve^y  realm ;  no  hero  will  they  paft, 
lut  aA  againft  the  rules  of  time  and  place. 
Lvoid,  ye  youths,  thefe  praAices;  nor  raife 
rour  fwelling  fouls  to  fuch  a  thirft  of  praife« 
orae  bards  of  eminence  there  are,  we  own, 
Vho  (Ing  fometlmes  the  jouroics  of  the  fun, 
rhe  riPing  (lars,  and  labours  of  the  moon : 
Vhat  impulfe  bids  the  ocean  rife  and  fall; 
Vl^at  motions  (hak«  and  rock  the  trembling  ball, 
'hough  foreign  fubjedls  had  engag'd  their  care, 
he  rage,  the  din  and  thunder  of  the  war, 
'hrough  the  loud  field;  the  genius  of  the  earth ; 
)r  rules  to  raife  the  vegetable  birih  : 
^ct  'tis  but  feldom,  and  when  time  and  place 
Icqoire  the  thing,  and  reconcile  to  grace, 
hofe  foreign  ebjc<Sls  necelTary  feem, 
md  flow,  to  all  appearance,  from  the  theme  ; 
V'nh  fo  much  art  fo  well  concealM  they  plcafe, 
Hicn  wrought  with  ikill,  and  introduc'd  with 

eafe. 
houtd  not  *  Anchifef,  fuch  occafion  ihown, 
Lel'olve  the  qucftions  of  his  godlike  (on  ? 
f  fouls  depriv*d  of  heaven's  fair  light  repair 
^ncc  more  to  day,  and  breathe  the  vital  air  f 
>r  if  from  high  Olympus  firlt  t]>.ey  came, 
nfpir'd  with  portions  of  ethereal  flame,    - 
hough  here  cncumber'd  with  the  mortal  frame 
"ire  not  too  long  one  fnbje<ft  when  you  write, 
'  or  *tis  variety  that  gives  delight ; 
)ut  when  to  that  variety  inclin*d, 
i^ou  feek  new  objedts  to  relieve  the  mind, 
le  fure  let  nothing  forc*d  or  labour'd  feem, 
lut  watch  your  time,  and  ftcal  from  off  your 

theme. 
ronceal  with  care  yoar  longing  to  depart, 
'or  art's  chief  pride  is  ftiU  to  cover  arc. 
lo  f  Mulciber,  in  future  ages  Ikiird, 
ngrav'd  Rome's  glories  on  JEucas'  Ihield, 
>n  the  bright  orb  her  future  lame  enroll'd, 
Lnd  with  her  triumphs  charg'd  the  riQnggold  ; 
ierc  figurM  fights  the  blazing  round  adoim, 
here  his  long  line  of  heroes  yet  unborn, 
(ut  if  a  I  poet  of  Aufinian  birth 
Dcfcribes  the  various  kingdoms  of  the  earth, 
Vide  interfperft ;  the  Mcdcs,  or  fwarthy  Moors; 
he  dlfiierem  natures  of  thtir  foils  explores 
Lnd  paints  the  trees  that  blcom  on   India 

(hores : 
)n  hit  own  land  he  locks  With  partial  eyei, 
Lnd  lifts  the  fair  Hctperia  to  the  ikies ; 
'o  ail  the  fair  Hefpcria  he  prefers, 
^nd  makes  the  wooos  of  Badh-ia  yield  to  her't, 
V'lth  proud  Panchaiaj    though  her  groves  (he 

boaf^s, 
Lnd  breathes  a  cloud  of  incenfe  from  her  coads. 
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Hear  then,  ye  generous  youths,  on  this  regard 
I  fhould  not  blame  the  conduA  of  the  bard. 
Who  in  foft  numbers,  and  a  flowing  ftrain, 
Relieves  and  reconciles  our  ears  again. 
When  I  the  various  implements  had  fung 
That  to  the  fields,  and  rural  trade  belong. 
In  fweet  harmonious  meafures  would  I  tell 
How  *  nature  moum*d  when  the  great  Cxfar  felk 
When  Bacchus'  curling  vines  had  grac'd  my  lays. 
The  rural  pleafurcs  f  next  fliould  fhare  my  praLTc. 
The  labour  ended,  and  complete  the  whole, 
Some  bards  with  pleafure  wander  round  the  goaf, 
The  flights  and  fallies  of  the  mufe  prolong. 
And  add  new  beauties  to  the  finifh'd  fong ; 
Picas'd  with  th*  excurfion  of  the  charming  ftratd, 
Wc  drive  to  quit  the  work,  but  firive  in  vain. 
Thus,  were  the  bees  the  fubje^  of  my  mufe. 
Their  laws,  their  natures,  and  celeftiai  dewt; 
Poor  \  Ari^suB  (honld  his  fate  difclofe. 
His  mother's  counfel  (hould  affwage  his  woes; 
Old  Proteus  here  ihould  ftruggie  in  his  chain. 
There  in  foft  verfe  the  Thracian  bard  complain 
As  Philomela  on  a  popular  bough 
Bewails  her  young,  melodious  in  her  woe). 
Pangxan  fteeps  his  forrows  fliould  return. 
And  vocal  'i'hracc  with  Rhodope  (hould  mourn ; 
Hebrus  (hould  roll  low-murnuiring  to  the  deep. 
And  barbarous  nations  wonder  why  they  weep« 
Thus  too  the  poets,  who  the  names  declare 
Of  kings  and  nations  gathering  to  the  war. 
Sometimes  divcrfify  the  drain,  and  fing 
The  wondrous  change  of  the  §  Ligurian  kiog« 
While  for  his  Phaeton  his  forrows  flow. 
And  his  harmonious  drains  beguile  his  woe. 
O'er  all  the  man  the  fnowy  feathers  ri(e. 
And  in  a  tuneful  fwan  he  mounts  the  (ktet* 
Thus  too  If  Hi}  politus,  by  Dian's  care 
And  P<xan*s  art,  returns  to  upper  air. 
The  bards  now  paint  the  arms  their  heroes  wicldi 
And  each  bold  figure  on  the  glittering  (hiekS. 
Great  ^  Avcntinus,  great  Alcides'  fon. 
Wore  the  proud  trophy  which  his  father  won  \ 
An  hundred  ferpents  o*er  the  buckler  roU'd, 
And  Hydra  hifs'd  from  ail  her  heads  in  gold. 
Now  blooming  Tempers  cool  retreats  they  fing« 
And  now  with  flowery  beauties  paint  the  fpring. 
Now  with  a  fyWan  fcene  the  floods  they  hide ; 
Or  teach  the  ^m'd  Eridanus  to  glide. 
Or  fport  on  fabled  Achelous*  fide. 
Or  hoary  Nereus'  numerous  race  difplay. 
The  hundred  azure  fiders  of  the  fea. 
With  them  the  nymphs  that  haunt  their  native 

woods, 
And  the  long  orders  of  the  Sylvan  gods. 

With  gay  deferiptinns  fprinkle  here  and  therft 
Some  grave  inftrudlivc  fentcnces  with  care. 
That  touch  on  life,  fome  moral  good  purine^ 
And  give  us  virtue  in  a  tranfient  vicw^ 

•   Virg,  Getrg»  Lib,  /.v. 466. 
f  Ihid.  Li6,  U.  V,  458. 

I  Ibid,  Lib,  XLv,  317. 
S  JEneid,  lib.X.'V.  185. 

II  Ibid.  Lib.  FiL  V,  756. 
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JUilet,  vrhuh  the  future  (ire  may  make  hi»  owd. 
And  point  the  golden  precepts  to  his  fon.' 

Sometimes  on  little  images  to  fall, 
And  thus  iiluftrate  mighty  things  by  fmall ; 
With  due  fuccefs  the  Hcens'd  poet  dares, 
iVhen  to  the  *  s«ntft  the  Phrygians  he  compareSi 
Who  leaving  Carthage,  gather  to  the  £ieas ; 
Or  the  laborious  Tyrians  to  the  f  bees. 
But  fwarming  ^  flies,  offenilve  animals. 
That  buz  inccifant  o*er  the  fmoking  paib« 
Are  images  too  luw,  to  paint  the  hofis 
That  roll  and  blacken  o*er  Aufonia's  coafts. 
The  lofty  mufe  who  fung  the  Latian  war. 
Would  think  fuch  trivial  things  beneath  her  care. 
How  from  his  majefty  would  Virgil  fall. 
If  Tumus,  fcarce  repell'd  from  Dion's  wallf 
Sletiring  grimly  with  a  tardy  pace, 
Had  e*er  been  figur'd  by  the  patient  f  afsl 
Whom  unregarded  troops  of  boys  Curround, 
While  o'er  his  fides  their  rattling  firnk«srefound; 
Slow  he  gives  way,  and  crops  the  fpringing  grain > 
Turns  on  each  fide,  and  fiops  to  grace  again. 
In  every  point  the  thing  is  juft,  we  know^ 
But  then  the  image  is  itfelf  too  low : 
For  Tumus,  fprung  from  fuch  a  glorious  ftrain, 
T9ie  vile  refemblance  would  with  fcom  difdaip. 
With  better  grace  the  I  lion  may  appear. 
Who,  fingly  impotent  the  crowd  to  dare. 
Repel,  or  iland  their  whole  embody'd  war, 
Looks  grimly  back,  and  rolls  his  glaring  eye, 
Defpairs  to  conquer,  and  difdains  te  fly. 

Since  fiSions  are  allowed,  be  fure,  ye  youth*, 
Your  fidions  wear  at  leaft  the  air  of  truth*. 
When  ^  Glancus  meets  Tydides  on  the  plain, 
laflamM  with  rage,  and  reeking  from  the  flaip ; 
Some  think  they  could  not  pafs  the  time  away. 
Id  fuch  long  narratives,  and  ccol  delay, 
Amidft  the  raging  tumult  of  the  day. 
9vt  yet  we  hear  fierce  Diomed  relate 
The  -crime  of  bold  Lycurgus,  and  his  fate ; 
And  Glaucus  talks  of  brave  Bellerophon,   ' 
Doom'd  for  a  lawlefs  paflion  not  his  own  ; 
Sets  forth  the  heroes  great  exploits  to  view. 
How  the  bold  chief  the  dire  Chiniaera  flew. 
The  Solymxan  hoft,  and  Amazonian  crew. 
For  thofe  furprifing  fidions  are  defign*d 
With  their  fweet  faUhoods  to  delight  the  mind; 
The  bards  c^>e61t  no  credit  fliould  be  given 
To  the  bare  lie,  though  authoriz*d  by  heayen, 
Which  oft  with  confidence  they  vent  abroad. 
Beneath  the  needful  fan  Aion  of  a  god. 
^Twas  thus  the  **  roafled  heifers  of  the  fun 
Spoke  o*er  the  fire  with  accents  not  their  own ; 
'Twas  thus  ft  Achilles*  fteed  his  (ilence  broke. 
And  ^  Trojan  fliipa  in  human  voices  fpoke ; 

*   Kirg.  JEntid,  Lih.  JX,  v.  404. 

t  ibid,  Lih.  J.  «;.  434« 

\  Hnm.  Jliad,  Lib.  11,  v.  469. 
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\  Homer  tlUmd,  Lib,  f^Lv.lig. 
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tf  Jliad.  Lib,  XriJ.  9'  416. 
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As  wrought  by  heavcfi  thefe  wooden  tkry  (b= 
All  airy  vifions  of  the  ivory  gate  1 

Speak  things  bat  once,  if  order  be  yoar  an, " 
For  more  the  cloy*d  attention  wiU  oot  ka:, 
And  tedious  repetitiona  tire  the  ear.  J 

In  this  we  differ  from  the  Oreciaa  train. 
Who  tell  *  Atrides*  vifions  o^'cr  again. 
*Tis  not  enough  with  them  ive  know  the  cv 
Why  great  Achillea  from  the  war  wkbdr«r, 
Unlefs  the  f  weeping  hero,  on  the  (here. 
Tells  his  bine  mother  ^  we  beard  before. 
So  muph  on  puo&oal  niceties  they  ftaad. 
That,  when  their  kingf  difpat^  Iconic  k^  s 

mand,    - 
All  word  for  wmxI,  th*  embafiadprs  ^rebocr 
In  ^he  fame  tenor  of  no'varied  ^perie. 
Not  fo  did  )  Vennlos  from  Arpi  bring 
The  final  anfwer  of  th*  JEtolUn  king. 

Let  others  labour  on  a  vafi  defigo, 
A  lefft,  but  polifli'd  with  due  care,  be  dtiix. 
To  change  its  Ibu^re,  be  your  laft  dd^b; 
Thus  fpcnd  the  day,  and  exercifc  the  o^a;, 
Ince^ant  in  your  toil.     But  if  yoa  ckook 
A  larger  field  and  fubjcd  fur  your  mufe ; 
If  fcanty  limits  fliould  the  theme  ccofiD^ 
Learn  with  juft  art  to  lengthen  the  dc%a 
Beyond  its  native  bounds ;  the  roving  naiad  1 
A  thoufapd  methods  to  this  end  may  fioi: : 
Unnumbered  fi<Sions  may  vrith  trutKi  be  joe . . 
Nature  fupplics  a  fund  of  matter  Hill ; 
Then  cull  th*  rich  variety  at  will. 
See !  how  the    bard  calls  down  th '  emba<t!e. .-  i 
All  rang'd  in  factions,  from  their  bright  ib- 
Who,  fir'd  with  mutual  hare,  their  anni  cr 
And  in  the  field  declare  for  Greece  or  T  r  y 
Till  Jove  convenes  a  council  to  affwage 
Their  ri(ing  fury,  and  fufpcod  their  raj c; 
Though  the  Weft  gods,  removed  from  ht-Tr  -1 
Live  in  immortal  eafe  ^fvithin  the  difiact  x  • 
And  now  th*  infernal  realm  his  theme  he  oj^ 
The  rei^n  of  Pluto,  the  Tartarean  laket. 
The  furies  dreadful  with  their  curling  feikv 
He  gathers  omens  from  each  bird  that  f...- 
And  figns  from  every  wing  that  beati  ihc  a  a 
He  now  defcribes  a  banquet,  where  the  f^^ 
Prolongs  with  narratives  the  royal  ftaft. 
Or  at  the  glorious  hero's  tomb  we  read 
Of  games  ordained  in  honour  of  the  dc^ 
And  oft  for  mercies  in  old  times  difplay'd. 
To  their  own  gods  their  annval  rites  sxt  }*- 
For  monftn>as  Python  flain,  their  prailn  r.u. 
And  lift  the  fame  of  Ph<sboa  to  the  Ikks. 
In  hymns  Akidca*  labours  they  reibosd. 
While  Cacus  lies  extended  on  the  groosd, 
Alternate  fing  the  labours  of  his  kuads, 
EnjoinM  bv  fierce  EuryUhctts*  fiem  coosatt. 
The  den  01  Cacus  crowns  the  gratcAiI  ftran. 
Where  the  grim  mooficr  breathes  his  fla^k  '^ 

•  rid.  Horn.  JUad.  Lii,  JI, 
t  Jbid.  Lik,  A  'o.  370. 
I  Ibid.  Lib  IX,  «.  264. 
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Mark  How  (bmetime<  the  bard  without  control 
certi  his  fire,  and  pourt  forth  ail  hit  foul ; 
is  lines  fo  daring,  and  his  words  fo  ftroDg ; 
'e  fee  the  fubjc^  figur'd  in  the  fong  : 
hen  with  the  winds  old  *  Ocean  he  deforms, 
r  paints  the  rage  and  horrors  of  the  ftorms ; 
r  drives  on  pointed  rocks  the  burAiog  (hips, 
oft  on  the  Euxine,  or  Sicilian  deeps, 
r  fingrs  the  f  plagues  that  blaft  the  livid  iky, 
^hen  beads  by  herds,  and  men  by  nations  die ; 
r  the  6erce  flames  \  tliat  Etna's  jaws  expire, 
er  melted  rocks,  and  deluges  of  fire, 
lien  from  her  mouth  the  burfting  vapour  flies, 
nd,  charged  with  ruin,  thunders  to  the  (kies; 
''hile  drifts  of  fmoke  in  footy  whirlwinds  play, 
nd  clouds  of  cipders  ftain  the  golden  day. 
;e  !  as  the  poet  founds  the  dire  alarms, 
alU  on  the  war,  and  fets  the  hods  in  arms ; 
)uadronson  fqpadrons  driven,  confus'dly  die; 
/im  Mars  in  all  his  terrors  firlkes  the  eye ; 
lore  than  defcription  riling  to  the  fight, 
refcnts  the  real  horrors  of  the  fight ; 

new  creation  feems  our  praife  to  claim ; 
■ience  Greece  derives  the  facrcd  §  pOet's  name ;) 
he  drc:^dful  clang  of  cla(hing  arms  we  hear ; 
h9  agonizing  groan,  the  fruirlcfk  prayer 
nd  (bricks  of  fuppliants  thicken  on  the 
/ho,  when  he  rcaids  a  j)  city  florro'd,  forbears 
*o  feel  her  woes,  and  fympathize  in  tears  i 
IThen  o*er  the  palaces  the  flames  afpire 
rom  wall  to  wall,  and  wrap  the  domes  in  fire  ? 
'he  lire,  with  yeart  and  hoftile  rage  oppreik ! 
"he  ftarting  infant,  clinging  to  the  breaft! 
"he  tender  mother  runs,  with  piercipg  cries, 
rhrougH  friends  and  foes,  and  fhrieking  rends  the 

flcies. 
>agg'd  from  the  altar,  the  diftrai^ed  fi^ir 
3cats  her  white  breaft,  and  tears  her  golden  hair, 
-icre  in  thick  crowds  the  vanqaiihM  fly  away, 
rhere  the  proud  vidors  heap  the  wealthy  prey ; 
iV'nh  rage  relentleiii  ravage  their  abodes, 
Mor  fpare  the  facred  temples  of  the  gods. 
!>*cr  the  whole  town  they  run  with  wild  affright, 
fumultuous  hafle,  and  violence  of  flight. 

yrhy  (hould  I  mention  how  our  fouls  afpire, 
^oft  in  the  raptures  of  the  facred  fire  ? 
'or  cv*n  the  foul  not  always  holds  the  fame, 
hit  knows  at  different  times  a  different  frame. 
Whether  with  rolling  (eafons  (he  complies, 
'urns  with  the  fun,  or  changes  with  the  flpes ; 
)r  through  long  toil,  rcmi(^ve  of  her  fires, 
droops  with  the  mortal  frame  her  forc^  infpires; 
)r  that  our  mind^  alternately  appear 
low  bright  with  joy,  and  now  o*erea(l  with  care. 
4o  1 — but  the  gods,  th*  invmortal  gods,  fupply 
"he  gloriouA  fires ;  they  fpcak  the  deity, 
rheo  bleft  is  he  who  waits  th*  aufpiclous  nod, 
Phe  warmth  divine,  and  prefence  o£  the  god  ; 
•Vho  his  fufpended  labours  can  reilrain, 
fill  heaven*!  ferene  indulgence  fmiles  again. 
Sut  drive,  op  no  pretence,  againd  your  power. 
Pill  time  brings  back  the  voluntary  hour. 
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Sometimes  their  verdant  honours  leaTe  the  woodt| 
And  their  dry  urns  defraud  the  thirdy  floods ; 
Nor  dill  the  rivers  a  full  channel  yield, 
Nor  fpring  with  flowery  beauties  paints  the  fidd : 
The  bards  no  lefs  fuch  fickle  changes  find, 
Dampt  is  the  noble  ardour  of  the  mind  ; 
Their  wonted  toil  her  wearied  powers  refufe; 
Their  fouls  grow  flack  and  languid  to  the  moTet 
Deaf  to  their  call ;  their  efforts  are  withdood; 
Round  their  cold  hearts  tongeals  the  freezing  blood* 
You*d  think  the  n.ufetfled  -  the  god  no  more 
Would  fire  the  bofom  where  he  dwelt  before, 
No  more  return  ! — how  often,  though  in  vain, 
The  poet  would  renew  the  woiited  drain ! 
Nor  fees  the  gods  who  thwart  his  fruitlefs  auT| 
Nor  angry  heaven  relentlefs  to  his  prayer. 
Some  read  the  ancient  bards  of  deathlefs  fame. 
And  from  their  raptures  catch  the  noble  flame 
By  jud  degrees;  they  feed  the  glowing  vein. 
And  all  th*  immortal  ardour  burn*  again 
In  its  full  light  and  heat ;  the  fun's  bright  ray 
Thus  (^  hen  the  clouds  difperfe)  redores  the  diy  t 
Whence   (hoot   this   fudden  flafli  that  gilds  the 

pole  ? 
The  god,  the  god  comes  ruHiing  on  his  foal; 
Fires  with  ethereal  vigour  every  part. 
Through  every  trembling  limb  he  feems  to  dart, 
Works  in  each  vein,  and  fwells  his  rifing  heart. 
Deep  in  his  bread  the  heavenly  tumult  plays, 
And  fets  his  mounting  fpirits  on  a  blaze. 
Nor  can  the  raging  flamei  themfelves  contain, 
For  the  whole  god  defccnds  into  the  man. 
He  quits  mortality,  he  knows  no  bounds. 
But  fings  infpir*d  in  more  than  human  founds. 
Nor  from  his  bread  can  fliake  th*  immortal  loid^ 
But  pints  and  raves,  impatient  of  the  god ; 
And  rapt  beyond  himfclf,  admirer  the  force 
That  drives  him  on  relndant  tn  the  eourfe. 
He  calls  on  Phoebus,  by  the  god  oppred, 
Who  breathes  ezceffive  fpirit  in  his  bread ; 
No  force  of  third  or  hunger  can  contronl 
The  fierce,  the  niling  tranfport  of  his  foul. 
Ofc  in  their  fleep,  infpir*d  with  rage  divine, 
£>ome  bards  enjoy  the  vifion*  of  the  Nine  : 
Vifions !  themfelves  with  doe  applaufe  may  crown^ 
Vifionii !  that  Phoebus  or  that  Jove  may  own. 
To  fuch  an  height  the  god  ezalts  the  flame. 
And  fo  unbounded  is  their  third  of  fame. 
But  here,  ye  youths,  exert  your  timely  care. 
Nor  trud  th*  ungovernable  rage  too  hr; 
Ufe  not  your  fortune,  nor  unfurl  your  fails. 
Though  foftly  courted  by  the  flattering  galcf^ 
RefuOe  them  dill,  and  call  your  judgment  in. 
While  the  fierce  god  exults  and  reigns  within  ; 
To  reafon's  dandard  be  yonr  thoughts  confinM^ 
Let  judgment  calm  the  temped  of  'he  mind. 
Indulge  your  heat  with  condudl,  and  rcftrain ; 
Learn  when  to  draw,  and  when  to  give  the  reim 
But  always  wait  till  the  warm  raptures  ceafe, 
And  lull  the  tumahs  of  the  foal  to  peace; 
Then,  nor  till  then,  examine  ftridly  o'er 
What  your  wild  fallies  might  fugged  before* 

Be  fure,  from  nature  never  to  depart ; 
To  copy  nature  is  the  talk  of  art. 
The  nobled  poeu  own  her  fovereign  fway, 
And  ever  follow  where  die  leads  the  way^ 
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From  her  (he  di0(:rcot  ckdraders  they  trace, 

1'hat  mark  the  human,  or  the  favage  race, 

Each  yarious  and  di&infl;  in  every  Oage 

Thty  paiat  mankind ;  their  humcurs,  Tex,  and  age  ; 

They  ihow  what  manners  the  flow  fagc  become. 

What  the  brifk  youth  in  all  hii  fprightly  bloom. 

In  every  word  and  fcntiment  ezpbin, 

How  the  proud  monarch  differs  from  the  Twain. 

I  naufcate  all  confounded  charaders, 

>¥herc  ycung  Telemachu*  too  grave  appears, 

Or  reverend  Neftor  a<Ss  beneath  his  years. 

1  he  poet  fuits  his  fpecches,  when  he  fingt. 

To  proper  perfon?,  and  the  (late  of  things; 

On  each  tj;)eir  juft  diflintSlions  are  bellow 'd. 

To  mark  a  male,  a  f  jmale,  or  a  god. 

Thus  when  in  *  heaven  fcditious  tumults  rife, 

Amongft  the  radiant  fenate  of  the  Ikies, 

The  fire  of  g'^ds,  and  fovercign  of  mankind. 

In  a  few  words  unfolds  his  facred  mind. 

Kot  fo  fair  Vecus ;  wlio  at  large  replies, 

And  pities  Troy,  and  counts  her  miferies, 

Woes  undcfcrvM  :  but  wiih  contention  fir*d, 

And  with  the  fpirit  i*f  revenge  infpir'd, 

Fierce  Juno  llorms  amidll  the  blcft  abodes, 

Antl  {luns  with  kmd  complaints  the  lillening  gods. 

When  youthful  f  Tnrnus  the  ttcrn  combat  claims, 

HtH  rifing  heart  is  fiUM  with  martial  flames ; 

ImpcU'd  by  rage,  and  bent  to  prove  hi«  might. 

His  loul  f).'rit)gK  forward,  and  prevents  the  fight ; 

RousM  to  rcverge,  his  kindling  fpirits  glow, 

Confirm  his  challenge,  ami  provoke  tiie  foe, 

The  fugitive  of  Tr««y. — But  while  his  rage 

And  youthful  couraj;c  prompts  him  to  engage, 

On  Labium's  k-ng  incumbent  it  appears. 

Grown  old  in  prudei'ce,  piety,  and  years, 

I'o  weigh  events,  and  youthiul  heat  afluage. 

With  the  cold  caution  and  the  fears  of  age. 

In  Dido's  vari«us  cbara«5ler  is  fceu, 

The  furious  lover  and  the  gracious  queen : 

When  Troy's  fam*d  chief,  commanded  from  above, 

Prepares  to  quit  her  kingdom,  and  her  love ; 

5h;r  raves,  fhe  florms  with  unavailing  cnre, 

Growfi  wild  with  grief,  and  frantic  with  defpair. 

Through  every  flreet  flie  flies,  with  anguiih  Hung, 

And  brcken  accents  fluuer  on  her  tongue ; 

Her  words  confus'd  and  interrupted  flow, 

Speak  and  exprefs  the  hurry  of  her  wee* 

How  in  this  Dido  is  that  Dido  lofl, 

Who  late  recciv'd  the  Trojans  on  her  coall, 

And  bade  them  banifh  grief,  and  fliare  her  throne, 

Difmifs  their  fears,  and  think  her  realm*  thtir 


own. 


Kext  the  great  orators  confuit,  and  theUce 
Draw  all  the  moving  turns  of  eloquence ; 
That  \  Sinou  may  his  Phrygian  foes  betray, 
And  lead  the  crowd,  as  fraud  direits  the  way ; 
That  wile  f  |  Ulyflcs  may  the  Greeks  detain,^ 
While  Troy  yet  Hood,  from  meafurii  g  ba  k  tlie 

main. 
Need  I  nan.e  §  Neftor,  who  could  ta!k  to  ))eace, 
With  melting  words,  the  fa<!il  sous  kings  ol  Greece  ? 

f  /'';.-/.  Lib.  XIL  V.  >. 
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Whofe  foft  addreft  their  iarj  eonU  aatrsil, 
Mould  every  paffion,  and  fobdne  the  £k>1  . 
Thefe  foothing  arts  to  *  Vcnm  Cart  «m  btv) 
To  beg  immortal  arms  to  grace  ber  foo; 
Her  injur'd  fpoufe  each  thrilling  word  i!%:rs 
With  every  paog  of  love  to  Second  l&rdcfea 
With  nice&  art  the  fair  adultreit  draws 
Her  fond  addrefles  from  a  diftant  anfe: 
And  all  her  guileful  accent*  are  dcfign'd 
To  catch  KI0  pafljons,  and  enfnare  his  okL 
*  fis  hence  the  poet  learns  in  every  put      ] 
To  bend  the  foi:l,  and  give  with  woDdi'»si 
A  thoufand  different  motioa*  to  the  br«i     « 
Hence,  as  his  fubjedl  gay  or  iiid  appears 
He  claims  our  joy,  or  triumphs  in  oiir  tearx 
Who,  when  he  fees  how  f  Orp hew*  forrsT 
Weeps  not  his  tears,  and  anfvverv  WwC  fuc  « 
When  he  his  dear  hurydice  deplores  \ 

To  the  deaf  rocks,  and  foUtary  fhores; 
With  the  foft  harp  the  bard  relieves  Lb  piz.  1 
For  thee,  when  morning  daw^is,  pr^oap"| 
flrain,  ( 

For  thee,  when  Phoebus  fceks  the  fcas  agas.  « 
Or  when  the  young  \  Euryalus  is  kill'd. 
And  rolls  in  death  along  the  blfx>dy  £cL! . 
Like  fome  fair  flower  beneath  the  flureh^'-^ 
His  head  declined,  and  drooping  as  he  <sir>; 
The  reader's  foul  is  touch'd  with  gccerou  v. 
He  longk  to  rufli  with  Nifai  on  the  foe; 
He  burns  with  friendly  pity  to  the  dead, 
To  raife  the  youth, and  prop  his  (irking  ^^''> 
And  ftrives  in  vain  to  flop  the  gufking  b  tU 
That  flains  his  bofom  with  a  purple  flood. 

But  if  the  bard  fuch  inuges  pui fues 
That  raife  the  bloflies  of  the  virgin-mal^ ; 
Let  them  be  flightly  touch'd,  and  ne'er  or ' 
Give  but  an  hint,  and  let  us  guefs  the  rd 
If  Jove  commands  the  gathering  dotvu  :c ' 
And  with  deep  thoodera  rend*  the  vaukec  s-^ 
To  the  fame  cave  together  may  repair 
To  the  Trojan  §  hero  and  the  Tyriaa  i«ff« 
The  pectus  modefty  muft  add  no  more; 
Enough,  that  earth  had  given  the  flgn  hd^ 
The  coufcious  xther  wai  with  dames  o'tfijt' 
The  nymphs  ran  Ihxieking  round  the  w^' 

head. 
Nor  let  young  Troilos,  onhappy  boy. 
Meet  fierce  Achilles  in  the  plains  of  Trer ; 
But  fliow  th'  unequal  youth's  untimely  Lu^ 
To  great  .£neas  on  the  Tyriaa  wall ; 
Supine  and  banging  from  his  empty  ofi 
l^raggM  by  his  panting  couriers  ihrovf^'  '"^  * 
This,  from  our  bright  examples  yoo  nuy  r>  . 
To  write  with  judgment,  decency,  and  r*"'* 
From  others  learn  inventiun  to  increaie, 
And  fearch  in  chief  the  glorious  foos  cf  Crt^ ' 
For  her  bright  treafurca  Argos*  realoi*  r^r* 
Bripg  home  triumphant  all  her  gatter'd  ^*' 
And  y>  ith  her  fpoils  enricJi  the  Latiaa  &A 
Nur  is  the  glory  of  trauflation  lefs» 
To  give  tlie  Grecian  bards  a  RoauB  drcfs 
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f  Phoebus*  graciont  fmHet  th«  labour  crown, 
*han  if  fame  new  invcotion  were  your  own* 
ilincio'f  and  Manto't  glorious  fon  behold, 
h*  immortal  Virgil,  (heath'd  in  foreign  gold, 
Nines  out  unfiiam'd,  and  towers  above  the  reil| 
1  the  rich  fpoils  of  godlike  Homer  dreft. 
et  Greece  in  triumph  boaA  that  Ihe  imparts 
o  JLattom's  conquering  realms  her  glorious  arts: 
/hile  Latium's  fons  improve  her  beft  defigns, 
ill  by  degrees  each  poliih*d  Ubonr  ihines, 
^'^hile  Rome  advances  now  in  arts,  as  far 
kbove  all  cities,  as  of  old  in  war. 

Ye  gods  of  Rome,  ye  guardian  deities, 
v''ho  lift  our  nation*s  glory  to  the  ikies ; 
tnd  thou,  Apollo,  the  great  ft>urce  of  Froy, 
,cc  Rome  at  leaft  this  iingle  palm  enjoy, 
'o  fhine  in  arts  foprcme,  a«  once  in  power, 
k.nd  teach  the  nations  ihe  fubdued  before ; 
ince  difcord  all  Aofoma*s  kings  alarms, 
ind  clouds  the  ancient  glories  of  her  arms. 
n  our  own  breaib  we  l£eath  the  civil  fword, 
}t2T  country  naked  to  a  foreign  lord; 
I'hich  lately,  proftrate,  fiarted  from  defpair,  [war; 
iurn'd  with  new  hopes,  and  arm*d  her  hands  for 
lot  arm*d  in  vain ;— >th*  inexorable  hate 
If  envious  fortune  caird  her  to  her  fate, 
ifatiatc  in  her  rage ;  her  frowns  oppofe 
he  Latian  fame,  and  woes  are  hcapM  on  woes* 
)ur  dread  alarms  each  foreign  monarch  took, 
^hrough  all  their  tribes  the  dilbnt  nations  ihook; 
;*o  earth's  laft  bounds  the  fame  of  Leo  runs, 
jile  heard,  and  Indus  trembled  for  his  font, 
Arabia  heard  the  Medicean  line, 
fhc  firft  of  men,  and  fpiung  from  race  divine, 
rhc  fovcreign  pried,  and  mitred  king,  appears  "} 
Vitb  his  lov*d  Julius  join'd,  who  kind]/  ihares  v. 
Vhe  reins  of  empire,  and  the  public  caret.  J 

fo  break  their  country's  chain*,  the  generous  pair 
i^onceit  their  fchentes,  and  meditate  the  war. 
^D  Leo  Europe's  monarchs  turn  their  eyet, 
>n  him  alone  the  weftcro  world  relien; 
\nd  each  bold  chief  attends  hi«  dread  alarms, 
rVhile  the  proud  crefcent  fades  before  his  aims, 
■iigh  on  his  fplendid  car,  iranibrtal  Rome, 
['hine  eyes  had  fcen  the  holy  warrior  come, 
.ord  of  the  vanquiih'd  world,  in  triumph  home 
^hy  ftieams,  old  Tyber,  fwcU*d  with  confcious 

pride, 
lad  borne  thy  kindred  warrior  down  thy  tide ; 
VThile,  crowded  op  in  hraps^thy  waves  adnrire 
'he  captive  nations,  and  their  ftrange  attire; 
iciaiiid  his  wheels  Ihoold  march  a  numerous 

train 
»f  fcepter'd  flave«,  reludant  to  the  chain, 
orget  their  haughty  threats,  and  boaft  in  Tain, 
hough  the  proudi^oe,  of  Jury's  realm  pofieft, 
laa  Iprcad  his  wide  dominion  through  the  eaft ; 
eei  his  dread  fiandard  there  at  large  unfurl'd, 
Lnd  grafpa  in  thought  the  empire  of  the  world ; 
Lnd  now  (ye  gods)  increas'd  in  barbarovs  power, 
lis  armies  hover  o'er  th*  Hefpcrian  ihorc. 
*o  fee  the  paOing  pomp,  the  raviih'd  throng 
^hrough  every  flreet  (houU  flow  in  tides  along ; 
'he  facred  father,  as  the  numbers  roU'd,  "j 

houM  his  dear  citizens  again  behold,  V 

li^h  o'er  \k%  ihoQtiog  crowds  »Uv oa'd  in  gold }  j 
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Should  ihow  the  trophies  of  his  glorlons  toils. 

And  harg  the  fiiriaes  with  confecrated  fpoila. 

Piles  of  barbaric  gold  Ihould  glitter  there. 

The  wealth  of  kingdoms,  and  the  pomp  of  war  s 

But,  by  your  crime,  ye  gods,  our  hopca  are  croft. 

And  thoie  imaginary  triumphs  loft ; 

Inteir'd  with  iIibo,  in  one  fatal  hour. 

Our  profpeds  periih'd,  as  they  liv'd  befortw 

BOOK  m. 

What  ftyle,  what  language,  fuiu   the  poee% 

lays, 
To  claim  Apollo's  and  the  mufet*  praife, 
I  now  unfold ;  to  this  l&ft  bound  1  tend. 
And  fee  my  proriiis'd  labours  at  an  end. 

Firft  then  with  care  a  juft  ezprelfion  dioolc 
Led  by  the  kind  ioduleence  of  the  mufe,         ^ 
To  drefs  up  every  fubjed  when  you  write. 
And  fet  all  objedls  in  a  proper  light. 
But  left  the  diftant  profpe^  of  the  goal  -^^ 

Should  damp  your  vigour,  and  your  ftrength/ 
controul,  J* 

Roufe  every  power,  and  call  forth  all  the  fouL  J| 
See  I  how  the  nine  the  panting  youth  invite,        ' 
With  one  loud  voice  to  reach  PamaiTut*  height; 
See :  how  they  hold  alofc  th*  immortal  crown,  ' 
To  urge  the  courfe,  and  call  the  vitSor  on ; 
See !  from  the  clouds  each  laviih  goddefs  poun  *) 
Full  o'er  thy  head  a  fudden  fpring  of  flowers,     L 
And  rofes  fall  ir.  odoriferous  ihowers;  \ 

Celeftial  fcents  in  balmy  breezes  fly. 
And  ihed  ambrofial  fpirits  from  the  iky. 

In  chief  avoid  obfcurity,  nor  ihroud 
Your  thoughts  and  dark  conceptions  in  a  cloud; 
For  •  fome.  we  know,  aifea  to  ihun  the  light. 
Loft  in  forc'd  figures,  and  Involv'd  in  night. 
Studious  and  bent  to  leave  the  common  way. 
They  ikulk  in  darknefs,  and  abhor  the  day. 
Oh  !  may  the  facred  nine  infpire  my  lays 
To  ibine  with  pride  in  their  own  native  rays; 
For  this  we  need  not  importune  the  ikies, 
In  our  own  power  and  will  the  blefiing  lies. 
Exprtflion,  bonndlefs  in  extent,  difplays 
A  thoufand  forms,  a  thoufand  fcveral  ways ; 
In  dilTcrcnt  garbs  from  difTcrcnt  quarters  brought. 
It  makes  unnumbcr'd  drelTesfor  a  thought; 
Such  vaft  varieties  of  hues  we  find 
To  paint  conception,  and  unfold  the  mind ! 
If  e'er  you  toil,  but  toil  without  fuccefs. 
To  give  your  images  a  ihining  drefs. 
Quit  your  purfuic,  and  choofe  a  different  way,    ^ 
Till,  breaking  forth,  the  voluntary  tay  C 

Cuts  the  thick  darknefs,  and  lets  down  the  day.y 

Since  then  a  thoufand  fornu  you  may  purfue, 
A  thoufand  figures  rifing  to  the  view, 
Unlefi  coniin'd  and  ftrcngthcn'd  in  your  fcheme. 
With  the  ihort  limits  of  a  fcanty  theme. 
From  thefe  to  thofe  with  boundlefs  freedom  piiS| 
And  to  each  image  give  a  different  face. 
The  readers  hence  a  wond'rous  pleafure  find. 
That  charms  the  ear,  and  captivates  the  mind; 
In  this  the  laws  of  nature  we  obey. 
And  a6l  as  her  example  points  the  way, 

•  i*r»j^w  and  I^jctfbr9fU 
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Wbich  has  ob  erery  different  fpedes  thrown 
A  ihape  diftind  and  6gure  of  its  own  ; 
Mao  differs  from  the  beaft  that  hauott  the  woodf. 
The  bird  from  every  native  of  the  floods. 
See  how  the  poet  baniihes  with  grace 
A  native  term  to  give  a  *  ftranger  place  ( 
From  different  images  with  jutt  fucceft 
He  clothes  his  matter  in  the  borrowed  drefs : 
The  bnrrow*d  drefs  the  things  themfelves  admire, 
And  wonder  whence  they  drew  the  (Irangt  attire ; 
Proud  of  their  ravifii'd  fpnih,  they  now  difdaim 
Their  former  colour,  and  their  gdnnipe  name. 
And,  io  another  garb  more  beanteous  grows, 
Prefer  the  foreign  habit  to  their  own. 
Oft,  as  he  paints  a  battle  on  the  plain. 
The  battle's  imag*d  by  the  roaring  main ; 
Mow  he  the  fight  a^ery  deluge  names. 
That  pours  along  the  fields  a  flood  of  flames; 
In  airy  confliA  now  the  winds  appear. 
Alarm  the  deeps,  and  wage  the  ftormy  war; 
To  the  fierce  fliock  th*  cmbattl'd  tcmpefts  pour. 
Waves  charge  on  waves,  th*  encountering  billows 
Thus  io  a  vary*  J  drefs  the  fubjed  fliines,       [roar. 
By  turns  the  obje&s  ihift  their  proper  figns ; 
From  fliape  to  fliape  alternately  they  run. 
To  borrow  others  charms,  and  lend  their  own ; 
Pleased  with  the  borrow'd  charms,  the  readers 

find 
A  crowd  of  different  images  combioM, 
Rife  from  a  fingle  objcdt  to  the  mind. 
So  the  pleas'd  traveller,  from  a  mountatn*s  bfow, 
Views  the  calm  furface  of  the  feas  below ; 
Though  wide  beneath  the  floating  ocean  lies 
The  firft  inunediate  objed  of  his  eyes, 
He  fees  the  forefts  tremble  from  within* 
And  gliding  meadows  paint  the  deeps  with  green ; 
While  to  his  eyes  the  fair  dclufions  pafs 
In  gay  fncceflioD  through  the  watery  glafs. 
Tis  thus  the  bard  diverfifies  his  fong, 
Kow  here,  now  there,  he  calls  the  foul  along. 
The  rich  variety  he  fets  to  fight. 
Cloys  not  the  mind,  but  adds  to  our  delight. 
Vow  with  a  frugal  choice  the  bard  affords 
The  ftrongefl  light  and  energy  of  words ; 
While  humble  fubjeds  he  contrives  to  raife 
With  borrow*^  fplendours,  and  a  foreign  blaze* 
This,  if  on  old  tradition  we  rely, 
Was  once  the  current  language  of  the  flcy ; 
Which  firib  the  mufes  brought  to  thefe  abodes. 
Who  taught  mankind  the  fecrets  of  the  gods. 
For  in  the  court  of  Jove  their  choirs  ad^t^ce. 
And  fing  alternate,  as  they  lead  the  dance, 
IHixM  with  the  gods;  they  hear  Apollo's  lyre. 
And  from  high  heaven  the  panting  bard  infpire. 
Kor  bards  alone,  but  other  writers,  reach 
This  bold,  this  daring  privilege  of  fpeech ; 
In'chicf  the  orators,  to  raife  their  feofe. 
In  this  firong  figure  drels  their  eloquence. 
When  with  pcrfuafive  (Irokcs  they  plead  a  cayie. 
And  bridle  vice,  and  vindicate  the  laws; 
Or  on  the  dreadful  verge  of  death  defend. 
And  Ibatch  fzom  fate  a  pc»or  devoted  fri^pd* 
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£v*n  the  rough  hinds  delight  in  fiuk  »  Iimb,  ) 
When  the  glad  harvell  waves  with  fokcnxai.) 
And  thirfty  meadows  drink  the  pcviy  nis ;   J 
On  the  proud  vine  her  pur^^  genu  affcv ; 
The  imiling  fields  rejmce,  and  kail  the  ff<fs= 

year. 
Firft  from  neceffity  the  B^tt,  fprang 
For  things,  that  would  not  fait  oar  fostyscfsr 
When  no  true  names  were  crffinM  to  tke  ur.  i 
Thofe  they  transferrM  that  bordered  on  tbcr^  > 
Thence  by  degrees  the  noble  liccacc  ficv^   i 
The  bards  thole  daring  liberties  embnc'i. 
Through  want  at  firft,  throngh  hixury  tf  ui 
They  now  to  alien  things,  at  will,  coofina 
The  bprrow'd  honoort  of  a  foreign  ttna. 
So  man,  at  firft,  the  rattling  ftorm  to  fif . 
And  the  bleak  horrors  of  the  wimery  Ikf. 
Rais'd  up  a  roof  of  ofiers  o*er  his  bead. 
And  clos'd  with  homely  day  the  fleodcr  is 
Now  regal  palaces,  of  vrood'raas  fiae. 
With  brazen  beams  on  Parian  ootuoioi^ 
That  heave  the  pompons  &bric  to  the  fco    . 
But  other  writers  fprinkle  here  and  tlxc 
Thefe  bolder  beauties  with  a  frugal  cue; 
So  vaft  a  freedom  i»  allowM  to  none. 
But  fuits  the  labours  of  the  bard  aloee, 
Who  in  the  laws  of  verfe  himlelf  idlniu. 
I'yUi  up  to  time  in  voluntary  chains. 
Others,  by  no  reftraint  or  Hop  withheld 
May  range  the  compais  of  a  vridcr  field; 
The  facred  poets,  who  their  labours  fill 
With  pleafing  fidions,  or  with  ucth«  s?** 
Their  thonghts  io  bolder  liberties  exprek 
Which  look  more  beauteous  in  a  fsrcig:  ^^ 
To  all  unufual  colours  they  impart. 
Nor  blufli,  if  e'er  deteded  in  their  art 

*  Sometimes  beyond  the  bounds  of  tfv:^  -  *  I 
And  boldly  lift  their  fobjeA  to  the  ftj: 
When  with  tumultuous  flkouu  the  ka«&^ 

bound. 
And  all  Olympus  trembles  with  the  faas^ ; 
Or  with  repeated  accents  they  relate 
The  fall  of  Troy,  and  dwell  upon  her  iitc 
t  Oh  fire !  oh  country,  once  with  glory  crv? '  ] 
Oh  wretched  race  of  Priam«  once  itfxf^  - 
Oh  Jove  '  fee  liion  fmoking  on  the  grasr' 

1  hey  now  name  Ceres  for  the  goidec  r-*> 
Bacchui  for  wine,  and  Neptune  for  the  ^•' 
Or  fitom  the  father's  nante  point  oat  ik  »'• 
Or  for  her  people  introduce  a  town : 
So  when  alarm'd  her  natives  dread  tfcctf  <*" 
Pale  Afric  fliakes,  and  trembles  tkreagb  ^'' 
And  fome,  by  Achelous*  ftrcams  aloae, 
Comprife  the  floods  of  all  the  world  is  w^ 

\  Lo!  now  they  ftart  afide,  apdclurft:^'' 
To  fancy *d  converfe  with  an  ableat  lva.r- 
To  gr('t«  and  caverns  all  their  caret  ^A^^i^ 
Or  tell  the  Iblitary  roclv  their  woes; 
To  (icenes  inanimate  proclaim  their  hMt, 
Talk  with  an  hill,  orwhilper  to  a  frose. 
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I  yon  diey  call,  ye  nmttenttve  woods, 

id  wait  an  anfwer  from  your  borderiog  floods. 

f- Sometiroes  they  fpeak  one  thing,  bat  leave 

behind 
other  fecret  mcaniof^  in  the  mind : 
fair  eipreffion  artfully  difpcnfe, 
t  ufe  a  word  that  claihes  with  the  fenfe. 
has  pious  Helen  ftole  the  faithful  fword, 
[lile  Troy  was  flaming,  from  her  fleeping  lord. 

0  glorious  Dranccs  tower*d  amid  the  plain, 

d  ptPd   the  ground  with  mountains  of  the 

flaio; 
mortal  trophies  raisM  from  fquadrons  kiU*d, 
d  with  Yaft  fpoils  ennobled  all  the  field. 

1  But  now  to  mention  farther  I  forbear, 

ith  what  ftrong  charms  they  captivate  the  ear ; 
ben  the  fame  terms  they  happily  repeat, 
«  fame  repeated  feem  more  foft  and  fweet. 
ii5,  **were  Arcadia  judge,  if  Pan  withftood, 
n*s  judge,  Arcadia,  would  condemn  her  god. 
Bat  though   our  fond  indulgence  grants  the 

mufo 
thoufand  liberties  in  different  Tiewa, 
Sene'er  you  choofe  an  image  to  exprefs 
foreign  terms,  and  fcttm  the  native  drcfs  ; 
t  be  difcrcet,  nor  ftrain  the  point  too  far, 
t  the  tranfition  ftill  unforcM  ^pear, 
r  c*er  difcover  an  cxcefii  of  care : 
r  feme,  we  know,  with  awkward  violence 
Hort  the  fubjed,  and  disjoint  the  fenfe ; 
ixe  change  the  genuine  figure,  and  deface 
c  native  ihape  with  every  living  grace ; 
I'l  force  unwilling  objeds  to  put  on 
\  alien  face,  and  Matures  not  their  own. 
low  conceit  in  difproportionM  terms, 
loks  like  a  boy  drels'd  up  in  giants  arms ; 
nd  to  the  truth,  all  rcafon  they  exceed, 
Who  name  a  flail  the  palace  of  the  fteed, 
grafs  the  tcefl*es  of  great  Rhaea's  head. 
is  beil  fometimes  an  image  to  exprefs 
its  oWn  colours,  and  its  native  drcfs; 
e  genuine  words  with  happy  care  to  ufe, 
licely  cuird,  and  worthy  of  the  mufe. 
Some  things  alternately  compar'd  are  fhown, 
th  names  ftill  true,  and  mutually  their  own 
t  here  the  leafl  redundance  you  muft  fhun 
11  us,  in  fhorr,  from  whence  the  hint  you  drew, 
d  fct  the  whole  comparifon  to  view ; 
fl,  mindlefs  of  your  firft  defign,  you  feem 
lead  the  mind  away,  and  rove  from  theme  to 

theme. 
}ut  now  porfue  the  method,  that  affords 
e  fictefl  term*,  and  wifefl  choice  of  words. 
t  all  deferve  alike  the  fame  regard, 
r  fuit  the  godlike  labours  of  the  bard ; 
'  words  aa  much  may  differ  in  degree, 
the  mofl  ▼arioos  kinds  of  poetry, 
ough  many  a  common  term  and  word  we  find 
pers'd  promifcuoufly  through  every  kind, 
ofe  that  will  never  fuit  th*  heroic  rage, 
ght  grace  the  bufkin,  and  become  the  ftage. 

•    Tie  Irony. 
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Their  large,  their  vaft  variety  explore 
With  piercing  eyes,  and  fangc  the  mighty  ilore. 
From  their  deep  fund  the  richefl  words  unfold, 
With  niccft  care  be  rich  expreffion  cuU*d, 
To  deck  your  numbers  in  the  purefl  gold. 
The  vile,  the  dark  degenerate  crowd  refufe. 
And  fcorn  a  drefs  that  would  difgrace  the  mufe  S 
Then,  to  fucceed  your  fearch,  purfue  the  road. 
And  beat  the  track  the  glorious  ancients  trod. 
I  To  tbofe  eternal  monuments  repair. 
There  read,  and  meditate  for  ever  there. 
If  o'er  the  reft  fome  mighty  genius  ftiines, 
Mark  the  fweet  charms  and  vigour  of  his  lines* 
As  far  as  Phoebus  and  the  heavenly  powers 
Smile  on  your  labours,  make  his  di&ion  yoar*a3 
Your  ftyle  by  his  authentic  ftandard  frame. 
Your  voice*  your  habit,  and  addrefs,  the  fame* 
With  him  proceed  to  cull  the  reft  i  for  theie 
A  full  reward  will  jufttfy  your  care. 
Eiamine  all ;  and  bring  from  all  away 
Their  various  treafures  as  a  lawful  prey. 
Nor  would  I  fcruple,  with  a  due  regard. 
To  read  fometimes  a  lude  unpolifhM  bard; 
Among  whofe  labours  I  may  find  a  line. 
Which  from  unCghtly  ruft  I  may  refine. 
And,  with  a  better  grace,  adopt  it  into  mine.     3] 
How  often  may  we  fee  a  troubled  flood 
Stain *d  with  uufcttled  ooze  and  rifing  mud  1 
Which  (if  a  well  the  bordering  natives  fink) 
Supplies  the  thirfty  multitude  with  drink. 
The  trickling  ftream  by  juft  degrees  refines^ 
Till  in  itii  courfe  the  limpid  current  fhines; 
And  taught  through  fecret  labyrinths  to  floVg 
Works  itfcif  clear  among  the  fands  below. 
For  nothing  looks  fo  gloomy,  but  will  (bine 
From  proper  care,  and  timely  difcipline ; 
If,  with  doe  vigilance  and  condudl,  wrought. 
Deep  in  the  foul,  it  labours  in  the  thought* 
Hence  on  the  ancients  we  muft  reftalonc^ 
And  make  their  golden  fentencesour  owm. 
To  cull  their  beft  exprefHons  claims  our  cares. 
To  form  our  notions,  and  our  ftyles  on  thetrV 
See  '.  how  we  bear  away  their  precious  fpoils. 
And  with  the  glorious  drefs  enrich  our  ftyles; 
Their  bright  inventions  for  our  ufe  convey. 
Bring  all  the  fpirit  of  their  words  away. 
And  make  their  words  themfelves  our  lawful  I 

prey ! 
Unaiham'd  in  other  colours  to  be  (hovm. 
We  fpeak  our  thoughts  in  accents  not  our  own* 
But  your  defign  with  modeft  caution  weigh. 
Steal  with  due  care,  and  meditate  the  prey. 
Invert  the  order  of  the  words  with  art. 
And  change  their  former  fite  in  every  part. 
Thus  win  your  readers,  thus  deceive  with  grace, 
And  let  th'  expreffion  wear  a  different  face; 
Ynurfelf  at  laft,  the  glorious  labour  done. 
Will  fcarce  difcem  his  dtSion  from  your  own. 
Some,  to  appear  of  diffidence  bereft, 
Steal  in  broad  day,  and  glory  in  the  theft ; 
When  with  jnft  art,  defign  and  confidence. 
On  the  fame  words  they  graft  a  different  fenfe; 
Preferve  th'  unvary'd  terms  and  order  too. 
But  change  their  former  fpirit  for  a  new : 
Or,  with  the  fenfe  of  emulation  bold. 
With  ancient  birds  a  glorious  cooteft  hold ; 
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Thetr  richeff  fpoPs  tritimphant  they  explore, 
^hkh,  rang*d  with  better  grace,  they  Yariii 

o'er, 
And  give  them  chamn  they  Dever  knew  before 
So  trees,  that  change  their  foilt,  more  proudly  rifei 
And  lift  their  fpreading  honours  to  the  Ikies  ; 
AaAj  when  tranfplantcd,  nobler  fruits  produce, 
ExaH  their  nature,  and  ferment  their  juice. 
So  Troy*5  fam'd  chief  the  Afian  empire  bore, 
With  better  omens,  to  the  Latian  (hore ; 
Though  from  thy  realm,  O  Dido,  to  the  fea 
Call*d  by  the  gods  relutSlantly  away ; 
^or  the  firft  nuptial  plcafures  could  controal' 
The  fixM,  the  {lubborn  purpofe  of  his  foul. 
Unhappy  queen !  thy  woes  fuppreft  thy  breath ; 
Thy  cares  purfuc  thee,  and  furvivM  in  death. 
Jiai  not  the  Dardan  fleet  thy  kingdom  fought, 
Thy  life  had  flionc  unfull^'d  with  a  fault,    [toils; 
Come  then,  ye  youth?,  and  urge  your  generous 
Come  ttrip  the  ancients,  and  divide  the  fpoils 
Your  hands  have  won — but  fliun  the  fault  of  fiich. 
Who  with  'bnd  raH'-nefo  tmft  then^fclves  ton  much. 
For  feme  we  know,  who,  ly  their  pride  bctray'd, 
With  vain  contempt  rcjcdl  a  fori;ign  aid  j 
Who  fccrn  thofc  great  examples  to  obey, 
Kor  follow  where  the  ancients  point  the  way. 
While  fr<>m  the  theft  tbcir  cautious  hands  refrain, 
Vain  are  their  fears,  ibcir  fupcrflition  rain. 
Nor  Phtthus'  fmilestii*  unhappy  poet  crown; 
The  fntc  cf  all  hi*  works  prevents  his  own. 
Himrdihis  mouldering  mcnun-ent  furvives, 
And  fees  his  labours  perifli  while  he  lives : 
Jiifi  f2i"i«J  i^  more  conira6ted  than  his  fpan, 
And  the  frail  author  dits  before  the  man. 
Kow  would  he  wifh  the  bbour  to  forbear, 
And  follow  cither  arts  with  more  fuccefsful  care. 

I  like  a  fair  allullon  nicely  wrought; 
When  tlic  lame  word*  cxprcfs  a  different  thought. 
And  fuch  a  tlitTi  true  critics  dare  n^t  blame, 
Which  late  j>  lUrity  (hall  crown  wi:h  fame. 
Void  of  all  It  ar,  of  every  doubt  bereft, 
]  would  not  hJuHi,  but  triumph  in  the  tlicft. 
Nor  on  the  ancients  for  the  whole  rely, 
The  whole  is  more  than  all  their  wotks  fupply; 
Some  things  your  own  invention  mult  explore, 
Some  virgin  images  untouch'd  before. 

New  terms  no  laws  forbid  us  to  induce, 
To  coin  a  word,  and  fandlify  to  ufe ; 
But  yet  admit  no  words  into  xhi  f«»ng, 
Uulefs  they  prove  the  ftock  from  whence  they 

fprung; 
Point  out  their  family,  tlieir  kindred  trace, 
And  fet  to  view  the  ferics  of  their  race. 
£ut    where   you  £md  your   native  tongue    too 

poor 
Tranfpcrt  the  riches  of  the  Grecian  ftore; 
Inform  the  lump,  and  work  it  into  grace, 
And  with  new  life  infplrc  th*  uuwielily  mafs; 
Till,  charg'd  by  difciplinc,  the  word  puts  on 
A  foreign  nature,  and  forgets  its  own. 
So  Latium*s  language  found  a  rich  incresfc, 
Anfl  grew   and   iiouriflx'd  from  the   wcalih   of 

Greece ; 
Till  ufe,  in  tlir.c,  had  rifled  Argos*  (lores, 
And  bryugh:  ail  Ath'^ai  to  th'  llwfp;ri3n  (bores. 
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How  many  words  firom  rich  Mycesx  c 
Of  Creek  extraAion,  in  the  drtfs  of  Rr-*' 
That  live  with  oart,  our  rights  and  free:  -  ^ 
Their  nature  different,  but  their  loob  th:  ■jr* 
Through  Laciam'i  realms,  in  Liti 

At  once  her  Qraagers,  and  her  nadvet  tsi 
Long  has  her  poverty  been  fled,  and  loc; 
With  native  riches  has  Ihe  gracM  ber  tciv. 
Nor  fearch  the  poets  only,  bnt  ezplcre 
Immortal  Tally's  inexhaufted  ftorc ; 
And  other  authors,  bom  in  happier  days     i 
Shall  anfwer  all  your  wants,  and  ba.t>^ 

Oft,  in  old  bards,  a  v«rfe  above  the  r?2 
Shines,  in  barbaric  fpoils  and  trophies  drc:':: 
Thus  Gaul,  her  Tidor's  triumph  to  corr  - 
Supplies  thofe  words  that  paint  her  owe  .    i 
And  vanqoifii'd  Macedon,  to  tell  her  dcc*- 
Gives  up  her  langqage  with  her  arms  tp  t   \ 
Then  can  we  fear  with  gronndlels  difi  ": ' 
A  want  of  words  that  fliall  exprels  oar  tr 
But,  if  compeU*d  by  want,  yon  may  p :  ^ 
And  bring  an  antiquated  word  in  nfe ; 
A  word  erft  well  receiv'd  in  days  of  yo::, 
A  word  our  old  forefathers  a»*d  before : 
WelUpleasM  the  reader's  wander  to  er 
He  brings  our  grandfire*s  habtc  on  the  r 
And  garbs  that  wbflom  grac'd  an  iincf>Lt' 
Yet  muft  not  fuch  appear  in  every  plic-". 
When  rang*d  too  thick,  the  poem  they  J 
Since  of  new  words  fuch  nnmbert  you  cc- 
Deal  out  the  old  ones  with  a  fparing  ban  J. 
*  Whene'er  your  images  can  lay  no  claim 
To  a  fix'd  term,  and  want  a  certain  uanr': 
To  paint  one  thing,  the  licentM  bard  au  ;o 
A  pompous  circle,  and  a  crowd  of  word<. 

Two  plighted  words  in  one  with  gric:  j- 
Whcn  they  with  eafe  glide  fraoothly  o'<r  - 
Two  may  embrace  at  once,  but  leldotn  r 
Nor  verfe  can  bear  the  mingled  fliape  ci. 
No  triple  qionllcrs  dwell  on  Latinm's  P: " 
When  mtx'd  with  finooth,  tfadc  bar:}.::  . 

are  found. 
We  dart  with  horroi^t  the  frightful  f^tv 
The  Grecian  Bards,  in  whom  fuch  free  J-  - 
May  match    with   more   fncccls  fuch  » 

thefe ; 
Heap  hills  on  hills,  and  bid  the  flrudarf  -  - 
Till  the  va(l  pile  of  mountains  prop  tbe  f:% 
What  words  (ocver  of  vaft  bulk  we  vitw, 
Poe  of  leis  Gze  may  fometimes  fpltt  in  t«r: 
Sometimes  we  feparate  from  the  wbok  a  "*-'* 
And  prune  the  more  luxuriant  limbs  v"  *  .r. 
Thus  when  the  names  of  heroes  we  dccf^ 
Names  whofe  unpolilh'd  founds  ofiend  tr; .:' 
W^e  add,  or  lop  fome  branches  which  a^  sr 
Ttii  the  harih  accents  are  with  £in<x" 
crownM.  i 

That  mellows  every  word,  and  foftec;  r. 
By  fuch  an  happy  change,  Sicharbas  can:;, 
I'u  fmk  his  rooghnefs  in  Sichxus'  nafne. 
Hence  would  I  rather  choofe  thole  dirci^::' 
Of  vail  £Qecladus,and  heaven  in  iHBii 
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d  the  bold  Tiun't  battles  to  rehear(c» 
rmcnioDi  oamet,  that  glide  ioto  the  verfe; 
an  count  the  rough«  the  barbarous  nations  o'er, 
ijch  Rome  fubdued  of  old  from  fliore  to  (hore. 
«cc  things  fubmic  to  words  oo  do  pretence, 
make  your  words  fubfenrient  to  your  iieafe ; 
'  for  their  Sake  admit  a  fingle  line, 
what  contributes  to  the  main  defign. 
'ough  every  part  moft  diligenUy  pierce* 
I  weigh  the  found  and  fenfe  of  every  vetCe, 
tU  your  Ari^eft  caution  you  difpUy, 
le  words  may  lead  the  heedlels  bard  away ; 
il  from  their  duty,  and  deiiert  their  poft, 
1  fculk  in  datkncA,  indolently  loft ; 
while  their  proper  parts  their  fellows  ply, 
tribute  nought  but  found  and  harmony, 
sto  prevent,  confult  your  words;  and  know 
iv  far  their  flreogth,  extent,  and  nature  go. 
all  their  charges,  and  their  labours  fit ; 
all,  their  (everal  provinces  of  wit. 
:hout  this  care,  the  poem  will  abound 
h  empty  noife,  and  impotence  of  found ; 
neaning  terms  will  crowd  in  every  part, 
f  round  the  ears,  but  never  reach  the  heart, 
would  I  (bmetimcs  venture  to  difperfc 
le  words,  whofe  fpkndor  (honld  adorn  my 

Verfe; 
srds,  that  to  wit  and  thought  have  no  pretence, 
1  rather  vehicles  of  found  than  fenfe ;) 
in  the  gorgeous  drefs  the  lines  appear, 
1  court  with  gentle  harmony  the  ear. 
'  with  too  fond  a  care  fuch  words  pnrfue, 
:y  meet  your  (igbt,  and  tife  in  every  view. 
>  from  its  chains  the  (hackled  verfe  unloefe, 
1  give  it  liberty  to  walk  in  profe ; 
:n  be  the  work  renew*d  with  endlefs  pain, 
i  join  with  care  the  ihatter'd  paru  again ; 
:  lurking  faults  and  errors  you  may  fee, 
en  the  words  run  unmanaded  and  free, 
ittend,  young  bard,  and  liften  while  I  Ang; 
I  unlc>ck  the  mufes'lacred  fpring; 
Phoebua  calls  thee  to  his  inmofl  fiirine ; 
k  !  in  one  common  voice,  the  tuneful  nine 
te  and  court  thee  to  the  rites  divine. 
:n  firik  to  man  the  privilege  wai  given, 
lold  by  verfe  an  intercourfe  with  heaven, 
(filling  that  th'  immortal  art  fliould  lie 
ap  and  ezpos'd  to  every  vulgar  eye. 
It  Jove,  to  drive  away  the  groveling  crowd, 
1  arrow  bovnds  confin'd  the  glorious  road, 
ch  more  exalted  fpirits  may  purfue, 
left  it  open  to  the  facred  few. 
many  a  painful  talk,  in  every  part, 
ms  all  the  poet*s  vigilance  and  art. 
not  enough  has  verfes  to  complete, 
leafure,  numbers,  or  detcrminM  feet ; 
)r  render  things,  by  dear  ezprefGon  bright, 
[  f«t  each  objed  in  a  proper  light : 
ill,  proportion'd  urms  he  muft  difpenfe, 
make  the  found  a  ptdlure  of  the  fenfe; 
correfpondent  words  ezadly  frame, 
look,  the  fcaturca,  and  the  mien  the  fame, 
thoughts  the  bard  mufl  fuitably  exprefs, 
I  in  a  different  face,  and  different  drcfs ; 
in  unvary'd  look*  the  crowd  be  fhowui 
the  whok  multitude  appear  at  one* 


With  rapid  feet  ^od  wlagt,  without- delay. 
This  fwiftly  flies,  and  fauwthly  (kirns  away : 
That,  vaft  of  (ize,  his  limbs  huge,  broad,  and  ftrong. 
Moves  ponderous,  and  fcarce  drags  his  bulk  along. 
This  blooms  with  youth  and  beauty  in  his  face. 
And  Venus  breathes  on  every  limb  a  grace : 
That,  of  rude  form,  his  uncouth  numbers  (hows. 
Looks  horrible,  and  frowns  with  his  rough  browsj 
His  mondrous  tail  in  many  a  fold  and  windy 
Voluminous  and  vaft,  curls  up  behind : 
At  once  the  image  and  the  lines  appear 
Rude  to  the  eye,  and  frightful  to  the  ear. 
Nor  are  thofe  figures  given  without  a  caufo. 
But  fixt  and  fetded  by  determin*d  laws ; 
All  claim  and  wear,  as  their  dcferts  are  knowo^ 
A  voice,  a  face,  and  habit  of  their  own. 
*  ho !  when  the  failors  (leer  the  ponderous  (hipt, 
And  plough,  with  brazen  beaks,  the  foamy  decpSi 
Incumbent  on  the  main  that  roars  around ;        n 
Beneath  their  labouring  oars  the  waves  refound,> 
The  prows  wide-cchoing  through  the  dark  pco*  j 

found: 
To  the  loud  call  each  diftant  rock  replies. 
Tod  by  the  dorm  the  frothy  furges  rife ; 
While  the  hoarfe  ocean  beats  the  founding  (hong 
Dafh'i  from  the  drand,  the  flying  waters  roar, 
Flaflv  at  the  (hock,  and  gathering  in  an  heap. 
The  liquid  mountains  rife,  and  overhang  thedcqi. 
See  through  her  (horesTrinacria*s  realms  reboniid| 
Starting  and  trembling  at  tlie  bellowing  found  > 
High-towering  o*er.  the  waves  the  mounuins  itdei 
And  dafh  with  floating  mountains  on  the  tide. 
But  when  blue  Neptune  from  his  car  furveys. 
And  calms  at  one  regard  the  raging  feas; 
Stretch*d  like  a  peaceful  lake  the  deep  fubfidett 
And  o'er  the  level  light  the  galley  gliJet, 
The  poet's  art  and  condud  we  admire. 
When  angry  Vulcan  rolls  a  flood  of  fire; 
When  on  the  groves  and  fields  the  deluge  preyi^ 
And  wraps  the  crackling  dubbic  in  the  blaze. 
Nor  Icfs  our  pleafure,  when  the  flame  divides. 
And  climbs  afpiring  round  the  cauldron's  fides  ( 
From  the  dark  bottom  work  the  waters  up. 
Swell,  boil,  and  hifi,  and  bubble  to  the  top. 
Thus  in  fmooth  lines,  (inooth  fubjedls  we  rehear!^, 
Cut  the  f  rough  rock  roars  in  as  rough  a  verfe. 
If  gay  the  fubje^,  gay  mud  be  the  fong; 
And  the  briflc  numbers  quickly  glide  along : 
When  the  fields  flourifli ;  or  the  flues  unfold 
Swift  from  the  flying  hinge  their  gates  of  golj. 
If  fad  the  theme,  then  each  grave  line  moves  floW| 
The  mournful  numbers  languifliingly  flow. 
And  drag,  and  labour,  with  a  weight  of  woe  : 
If  e*er  the  boding  bird  of  night,  who  mourns 
0*er  ruins,  defolation,  graves,  and  urns. 
With  piercing  fcreams  the  darknefs  (hould  invadf , 
And  break  the  filence  of  the  difmal  (hade. 
When  thing^ut;  fmall,thc  terraiihould  dill  be  fo: 
For  low  words  plcafe  us,  when  the  theme  is  low» 
But  when  fome  giant,  horrible  and  grim. 
Enormous  in  his  gait,  and  vaft  in  every  limb,     ^ 
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Scalkt  towerifig  on ;  the  fweUinfr  words  muft  rife 
In  jttft  proportion  to  the  mooftcr's  (izc. 
If  fome  Urge  weight  his  huge  arms  ftrive  to  ihove, 
The  yerfe  too  bboors;  the  throng'd  wordt  fcarce 

move 
IVhen  each  ftiff  clod  beneath  the  ponderous  plongh, 
Grumbles  and  breaks ;  th'  encumberM  lines  march 

flow. 
Kor  lefR ;  when  pilots  catch  the  friendly  gales. 
Unfurl  their  Ihrouds,  and  hoif!  t^e  wide-ilretch*d 

fails. 
But  if  the  poem  fuifers  from  delay, 
JLet  the  lines  fly  precipitate  away. 
And  when  the  viper  ifTues  from  the  brake ; 
Be  quick;  with  ftones,  and  brands,  and  6re,  attack 
His  rificg  creft,  and  drive  the  ferpent  back, 
When  night  delcends:  or,  ftnnn*d  by  numerous 

ftrokes, 
And  groaning,  to  the  earth  dro|>s  the  vail  ox ; 
The  line  too  finks  with  correfpondent  found, 
iFlat  with  the  ftecr,  and  headlong  to  the  ground. 
When  the  wild  waves  fubfide,  and  tempefts  ceafe, 
And  huih  their  roarings  and  their  rage  to  peace ; 
So  oft  we  fee  the  interrupted  ilrain 
Aopp*d  in  the  midft,<'>-and  with  the  filent  mam, 
Paufe  for  a  fpace — at  lafl  it  glides  again. 
When  Priam  flrains  his  aged  arm,  to  throw 
His  unavailing  javelin  at  the  foe ; 
(His  blood  congeard,  and  every  nerve  unftru'ng,) 
Then  with  the  theme  compiles  the  artful  fong ; 
l^ike  him  the  folitary  numbers  flow 
Weak,  trembling,  melancholy,  (fciff,  imd  flow. 
Not  fo  young  Pyrrhus,  vfho  with  rapid  forte 
Beats  down  embattled  armies  in  his  courfe ; 
The  raging  youth  on  trembling  Ition  falls, 
Burfts  her  ftrong  gates,  and  fliakrs  her  lofty  walls; 
Provokes  his  flying  courfer  to  his  fpeed. 
In  full  dtf eer  to  charge  the  Warlike  fteed ; 
He  piles  the  field  with  mountains  of  the  flain ; 
He  pours, he  ftorms,  he  thundersthrough  the  plain. 
In  this  the  poet's  jufteft  condod  lie^. 
When  with  the  various  fobjeds  he  complies. 
To  fink  with  judgment,  and  with  judgment  rife. 
We  fee  him  now,  remifiive  of  his  force, 
elide  with  a  low,  and  inoffenfive  courfe ; 
fitript  of  the  gaudy  drcfs  of  words  he  goes. 
And  fcarccly  lifts  the  poem  up  from  profe  : 
And  now  he  brings  with  loofcn'd  reins  along 
All  in  a  full  career  the  boundlefs  fong ; 
In  wide  array  luxuriantly  he  pours 
A  crowd  of  words,  and  opens  all  his  floret. 
The  Uvifli  eloquence  redundant  flows. 
Thick  as  the  fleeces  of  the  winter-fnows. 
When  Jove  invefts  the  naked  Alps,  andfliedt 
The  filent  tempeft  on  their  hoary  heads. 
Sometimes  the  godlike  fury  he  reftrains, 
Checks  hit  impetuous  fpeed,  and  draws  the  reint; 
Balanced  and  poisM,  he  neither  finks  nor  foars, 
Roughs  the  mid  fpace,  and  fleers  between  the 

fliores, 
Atid  fliaves  the  confines;— till  all  dangers  pafl, 
He  flxoots  with  joy  into  the  port  at  laft. 

For  what  remains  unfuog ;  1  now  declare 
What  claims  the  poct*s  lafl  and  ftrideft  care* 
When  all  adventures  paft,  his  labours  tend 
IB  one  continued' order  to  their  cfidj* 


When  the  proud  vidfcor  od  his  eon^  k^ 
And  fafe  enjoys  the  triumph  «f  las  (o&; 
Let  him  by  timely  diffidence  be  anr'd. 
Nor  truft  too  foon  th*  unpoliflk*d  piect  ieai 
Oh  1  may  his  rafii  ambition  ne'er  oAxu 
His  breaft,  with  fuch  a  dangcroas  thai  a  :f 
But  let  the  tenor  of  dl%racc  coBtroal 
The  warm,  the  partial  fnndfiefs  of  lui  u!; 
And  force  the  bard  to  throw  his  ptfiasH. 
Nor  view  his  offspring  with  a  partst't?: 
Till  his  affeddons  are  by  joHice  croft. 
And  all  the  father  in  the  judge  is  ]eL 
He  feeks  his  friends',  nor  crafts  hiad&is 
But  aflcs  their  judgment,  andfcfi^bx 
Begi  them,  with  urgent  prayers,  to  be  xt 
Jufl  and  exa^  and  rigi<Uy  fevere ; 
Due  verdidt  to  proDonnce  oo  every  dk^ 
Nor  fpare  the  fligbuft  ihadow  of  a  h»i 
But,  bent  againfl  himfelf,  aod  flhdly  u: 
He  thanks  each  critic  tbmt  detefis  a  nx 
Though  charg'd  with  what  kk  jodfiKS^'^ 

food. 
He  joins  the  partial  fentcfice  of  his  b^ 
The  piece  thrown  by ;  the  careful  bardrrc?) 
The  long-forgotten  labours  of  hts  mbk. 
Lo  !■  on  all  fides  far  different  objedins. 
And  a  new  profpedk  ftrikes  his  wcoden::  ~i 
Warm  from  the  brain,  the  lines  his  k«  '  ^ 
Now  in  themfelves  their  fonncr  £cifcs  tp  - 
Now  his  ovm  labours  he  begins  to  fahc:- 
And  blufliing  ^eads  tfaeoi  with  regret  u>*'-^ 
He  lothes  the  piece  ;  condesDJis  it ;  acr  c-*  -^ 
The  genuine  flamp,  and  image  of  hb  c^ 
This  thought  and  that,  indignant  he  n;^^ 
When  moft  fccure,  fomc  danger  he  iSf^^ 
Anxious  he  adds,  and  crcmh&g  he  csc:^ 
With  kind  fevcrities,  and  timely  ait. 
Lops  the  luxuriant  growth  of  every  P''^- 
Prunes  the  fuperfluous  bongha,  that  «i!-*  '^ 
And  Cut%  the  rank  redundancies  avs? 
Thus  arm*d  with  proper  ^tfTp''**"  U^  ^ 
By  day,  bv  night,  allies  his  heaUm  ^ 
From  every  line  to  wipe  ont  every  bloc 
Till  the  whole  piece  is  gQiltk&  of  s  u^*- 
Hard  is  the  taik»  bat  needful,  if  yosr  iM 
Tends  to  the  profpcA  of  immoital  Ua€ 
If  fome  unfiniik'd  numbers  limp  Vciu^ 
When  the  warm'd  poee  rages  uncaaafi  ^ 
Then  when  his  fwift  invention  kotmu"" 
By  a  full  tide  of  genius  vvhvl'd  awsf : 
He  brings'the  fovercsgn  cnre  their  hal^-'' 
Confirms  the  fickly,  and  exports  the  iJ» 
Oft  as  the  leafons  roU,  rcarw  thy  paa, 
And  bring  the  poem  to  the  tefl  apia 
In  different  lighu  th*  espcdfion  mat^' 
The  gari)  and  cokmra  of  the  vreidi  be  r-* 
With  endkfs  care  thy  vratcfafiil  eycsn^ ' 
And  mark  the  parta  diibndt  of  every  «a^ 
In  thiaperfifl ;  for  ofe  one  day  doKs 
The  kind  afiiftance  which  the  ncs  iar?» 
As  oft,  vrithoat  yonr  vigilance  and  a». 
Some  faults  detc!&ed  by  thcmfchoifp^ 
And  now  a  thoofand  twwnn  yoa  csp^'*' 
That  lay  involv*d  in  t^t^rM^g  ckv>^  *^  ^^ 
Oft,  to  improve  his  mafc,  the  k«i  A^ 
Dy  turns,  the  tcaipa  of  »  difti*  ^ 
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>r  thai  his  genius  tikes  a  different  face 
rom  every  different  genius  of  a  place, 
he  foul  cou  changes,  and  the  bard  may  find 
thoufand  various  motions  in  his  mind, 
ew  gleams  of  light  will  every  moment  rife, 
^hile  from  each  part  the  fcattering  darknefs  flies, 
nd,  as  he  alters  what  appears  amifs, 
e  adds  new  flowers  to  beautify  the  piece. 
lit  here,  ev^n  here,  avoid  th*  extretne  of  fuch, 
^ho  with  ezcefs  of  care  corred  too  much  : 
^hofe  barbarous  hands  no  calls  of  pity  bound,  "^ 
^hile  with  th'  infeAed  parts  they  cut  the  found,/ 
nd  make   the  cure  more  dangerous  than  the  T 
wound.  3 

ill,  all  the  blood  and  fpirits  drain'd  away, 
he  body  fickens,  and  the  parts  decay; 
he  native  beauties  die,  the  limbs  appear 
.ough  and  deform*d  with  one  continued  fear, 
lo  fix'd  determin'd  number  I  enjoin, 
tut  when  fome  years  (hail  perfed  the  defign ; 
Lefled  on  life ;  and,  mindful  of  thy  fpan, 
V^hofe  fcanty  limit  bounds  the  days  of  man, 
(Tide  o'er  the  fpacious  world,  without  delay, 
trmic  the  fini(h*d  piece  to  take  its  way; 
'ill  all  mankind  admires  the  heavenly  fong, 
"he  theme  of  every  hand  and  every  tongue, 
ee !  thy  pleasM  friends  thy  fpreading  glory  draws, 
lach  with  his  voice  to  fwell  the  vaft  applaufe ; 
^he  vaft  applaufe  fliall  reach  the  ftarry  frame, 
<o  years,  no  ages,  ihall  obfcure  thy  fame, 
Vnd  earth's  lafi  ends  (hall  hear  thy  darling  name. 
Ihall  we  then  doubt  to  fcorn  all  worldly  views, 
\nd  not  prefer  the  raptures  of  the  mufe  ? 
Thrice  happy  bards  \  who  taught  by  heaven, 

obey 
rhefe  rules,  and  follow  where  they  lead  the  way ; 
Knd  hear  the  Csithful  precepts  I  beftow'd, 
nfpir'd  with  rage  divine,  and  labouring  with  the 

god. 
)ut  art  alone,  and  human  means  muft  fail, 
^or  thefe  tnftradive  precepts  will  prevail, 
Jalefs  the  gods  their  prcfent  aid  fupply, 
Vnd  look  with  kiiid  indulgence  from  the  flty. 
only  pointed  out  the  paths  that  lead 
fhe  panting  youth  to  fteep  Pamaffus'  head ; 
\nd  (how'd  the  tuneful  mufes  from  afar, 
^(1ix*d  in  a  folemn  choir,  and  dancing  there, 
rhither  forbidden  by  the  fates  to  go, 
'  fink  and  grovel  in  the  world  below. 
Deterred  by  them,  in  vain  1  labour  up, 
^d  ftretch  thefe  hands  to  grafp  the  diftvit  top. 
Enough  for  me,  at  diftance  if  I  view 
$ome  bard,  fome  happier  bard,  the  path  purfue ; 
iA^ho,  taught  by  me  to  reach  Pamaffus*  crown, 
Mounts  up,  and  calls  his  flow  companions  on. 
But  yet  thefe  rules,  perhaps,  thefe  humble  lays, 
h^ay  claim  a  title  to  a  fliare  of  praife ; 
^hen,  in  a  crowd  the  gathering  youths  fliall  hear 
My  voice  and  precepts  with  a  willing  ear; 
^lok  in  a  ring  fliall  prefs  the  liftening  throng, 
^nd  learn  from  me  to  regulate  their  7ong« 
rhen,  if  the  pitying  fates  prolong  my  breath, 
^nd  from  my  youth  avert  the  dart  of  death ; 
i^hcne*er  I  fiok  ia  life's  dccliniog  flage, 


Trembling  and  fainting  on  the  verge  of  age. 
To  help  th.-ir  wearied  mafler  fliall  they  ran, 
And  lend  their  friendly  hands  to  guide  him  on  ; 
Through  blooming  groves  hi«  tardy  progrefs  watt| 
And  fct  him  gently  down  at  Phcsbns'  gate. 
The  while  he  fings,  before  the  halIow*d  flirine, 
The  facrcd  poets,  and  the  tuneful  nine. 
Here  then  in  Roman  numbers  will  we  rife, 
And  lift  the  fame  of  Virgil  to  the  flcies; 
Aufdnia's  pride  and  boaft ;  who  brings  along 
Strength  to  my  lines,  and  fpirit  to  my  fong  : 
Firfl  how  the  mighty  bard  tranfportcd  o*er 
The  facred  mufes  from  th'  Aonian  fliore  ; 
Led  the  £sir  fillers  to  th'  Hefperian  plains. 
And  fung  in  Roman  towns  the  Grecian  ftrainr; 
How  in  his  youth  to  woods  and  groves  he  fled. 
And  fweetiy  tun'd  the  foft  Sicilian  reed ; 
Next,  how,  in  pity  to  th'  Aufonian  fwains. 
He  rais'd  to  heaven  the  hononrs  of  the  plains ; 
Rapt  in  Triptolemus's  car  on  high. 
He  fcatter'd  peace  and  plenty  from  the  flcy  ; 
Fir'd  with  his  country's  fame,  with  loud  alarmt| 
At  laft  he  rous'd  all  Latium  up  to  arms ; 
In  jull  array  the  Phrygian  troops  beflow'd, 
And  fpoke  the  voice  and  language  of  a  god. 
Father  of  verfe  1  from  whom  our  honours  fpring ; 
See  !  from  all  parts,  our  bards  attend  their  king ; 
Beneath  thy  banners  rang'd,  thy  fame  increafe. 
And  rear  proud  trophies  from  the  fpoils  of  Greece* 
Low,  in  Elyfian  vales,  her  tuneful  throng 
Bow  to  thy  laurels,  and  adore  thy  fong  : 
On  thee  alone  thy  country  turns  her  eyes ; 
On  thee  her  poets  future  fame  relies. 
See '.  how  in  crowds  they  court  thy  aid  divine 
(For  all  their  honours  but  depend  on  thine); 
Taught  from  the  womb  thy  numbers  to  reheirfe, 
And  (jp  the  balmy  fweets  of  every  verfe. 
Unrival'd  bard !  all  ages  fliall  decree 
The  firft  unenvy'd  palm  of  fame  to  thee ; 
Thrice  happy  bard  !  thy  boundlefs  glory  fiieii 
Where  never  mortal  muft  attempt  to  riife ; 
Such  heavenly  numbers  in  thy  fong  we  hear. 
And  more  than  human  accents  eharm  the  ear! 
To  thee,  his  darling,  Phoebus'  hands  impart 
His  foul,  his  genius,  and  immortal  art. 
What  help  or  merit  in  thefe  rule*  are  fliowo,- 
The  youth  muft  owe  to  thy  fopport  alone. 
The  youth,  whofe  wandering  feet  with'  care  I  led 
Aloft,  o'er  fteep  Parnaffus'  facred  head; 
I'aught  from  thy  great  example  to  explore    [fore* 
Thofe  arduous  paths  which  thou  haft  trod  bo> 
Hail,  pride  of  Italy  !  thy  country's  grace  I 
Hail,  glorious  light  of  all  the  tuneful  race ! 
For  whom  we  weave  the  crown,  and  alurs  nife; 
And  with  rich  incenfe  bid  the  temples  blaae 
Our  folemn  hymns  fliall  ftiU  refound  thy  praifi 
Hail,  holy  bard,  and  boundlefs  in  renown  1 
Thy  fame,  dependent  on  thyfelf  alone. 
Requires  no  fong,  no  numbers  but  thy  own. 
Look  down   propitious,    and   my  thoughts  ia« 

fpire ; 
Warm  my  chafte  bofom  with  thy  facred  fire  I 
Let  all  tliy  flames  with  all  their  raptures  roll. 
Deep  in  my  breaft,  and  kindle  all  siy  foul ! 


ifc.5 

] 


POETICAL  WORKS 


ov 


ROBERT      BLAIR, 


CflBtthiing 

THE    GRAVB^ 

and 

A  POEM  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  MR.  LAW; 


TlwUcfttopNlaM 


THE   LIFS  OF  THE  AUTHOR^ 


-The  Ulk  be  mine 


To  fftiot the  gloomy  horronof  the  7m$n 


». '"•     ^  ' 


ZDINBURGHt 

VRnrrsD  bt  mvsdmll  and  sou,  royal  bank  close. 

Amm  1794. 


39 


THE  LIFE  OF  BLAIR. 


)r  the  perlboal  hifiory  of  BtAm,  few  particulars  are  known ;  and  thofe  few  •re  fuch  as  gifc  little 
»pe  for  amplification  and  embellifliraent. 

The  life  of  a  country  clergyman,  conftantly  engaged  in  the  dntiet  of  his  profeflion,  the  praAice 
r  the  domeftic  Tirtues,  and  the  occupations  of  literature,  hotvcTer  relpedable  fuch  a  charader  may 
e,  can  afford  bot  (lender  materials  for  biography. 

The  faAs  dated  in  the  prefent  account,  were  conununicated  to  the  compiler  of  this  colledton, 
I  cooTerfation  with  bis  fon,  Robert  Blair,  Elq^  Solicitor  Genenl  to  his  Majefty  for  Scotland,  and 
is  confin,  the  learned  and  amiable  Dr.  Blair,  one  of  the  minifters  of  the  High  Chvrch,  and  Pro«> 
rffor  of  Rhetoric  and  Belles  Lettres,  in  the  Univerfity  of  Edinburgh. 

Tbefe  aothoritief  are  pruduced  by  the  prefent  writer  with  much  pleafure ;  as  it  gires  him,  at  once,  an 
pportnnity  of  reflediog  on  the  herediury  love  of  literature  and  difttngoiihed  politenefs  of  Mr.  So« 
citor  General ;  and  of  recording  his  obligations  to  the  venerable  diredor  of  his  youthful  ftudies  ; 
'hofe  well-eftabliflied  reputation  can  fuffcr  no  diminution  from  the  teflimony  of  a  grateful  pupil, 
>  the  merit  of  his  **  Academical  prcledions,**  which  conftttute  an  «ra  in  the  hiftory  of  Scottilh  li» 
*rature ;  nor  eafily  receive  addition  from  the  higheft  praife  he  can  beftow  on  his  **  produdions  for 
le  pulpit,*'  which  difplay  the  powers  of  a  wife,  and  the  ac^uifitioaa  of  a  cultivated  mind,  ia 
ecommending  the  fpirit  of  a  pure  and  enlightened  religion  to  every  order  of  mankind ;  and  exhibit 
0  the  literary  world,  a  model  of  found  and  elegant  inftru6lion,and  of  fimple  and  pcrfusfive  eloquence, 
nprecedented  in  the  hiftory  of  that  fpecies  of  compoCtion  in  our  country. 

Robert  Blair  was  the  eldeft  fon  of  the  Rev.  David  Blair,  one  of  the  minifters  of  Edinburgh,  and 
Chaplain  to  the  King.  Hit  mother  was  — — «—  Niibet,  daughter  of  -— *—  Nifbet,  £fq  ,  of  Carfin, 
lis  grandfather  was  the  Rev.  Robert  Blair,  one  of  the  mod  diftinguiflied  Scottiih  clergyman  in  the 
me  of  the  civil  wars ;  a  defcendcnt  of  the  ancient  and  refpedable  family  of  Blair  of  Blair  in  Ayr- 
lire. 

He  was  bom  about  the  beginning  of  this  century ;  had  the  moft  liberal  education  in  the  Univcr^* 
ty  of  Edinburgh,  and  afterwards  was  fcnt  abroad  by  his  father  for  his  improvement,  and  fpene 
*me  time  on  the  continent.  After  undergoing  the  ufual  trials  appointed  by  the  church,  he  waa 
rdained  minifter  of  Athelftaneford,  in  the  county  of  Eaft  itothian,  Jan.  5,  I73i>  where  he  pad 
le  remainder  of  his  life. 

As  his  fortune  was  eafy,  he  lived  very  much  in  the  ftyle  of  a  gentleman,  and  wai  greatly  rcfpeded 
y  Sir  Francis  Kinloch,  Baronet,  of  Gilmerton,  patron  of  the  parifli,  and  by  all  the  gentlemen  in  that 
eighbourhood.  He  was  a  man  both  of  learning,  and  of  elegant  tafte  and  manners.  He  was  a 
otanift  and  florift,  which  he  ihowed  in  the  cultivation  of  his  garden ;  and  was  alfo  converfant  in, 
ptic»l  and  microfcopical  knowledge,  on  which  fobjeds  he  carried  on  correfpondence  with  fome 
^med  men  in  England.  He  was  a  man  of  iinccre  piety,  and  very  alfiduous  in  difcharging  th& 
uties  of  his  clerical  fundion.  As  a  preacher^  he  was  fcrious  and  warm,  and  difcovered  the  iroa- 
ination  of  a  poet. 

He  married  Ifabella  Law,  daughter  of  Mr.  X^w  of  Ehringfton,  and  fifter  to  the  prefent  (heriff* 
epute  of  Eaft-Lotbian,  a  lady  of  uncommon  beauty  and  amiable  manners.  With  her  father,  who 
ad  been  profelTor  of  moral  philofophy,  in  the  Univerfity  of  Edinburgh,  who  was  his  relation,  and 
•^il  been  left  one  of  bis  tutors^  be  had  been  long  and  intimntely  connected ;  and,  upon  occailoo  q( 
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hts  death,  "which  happened  federal  years  before  his  marriage  with  his  daoghter,  he  vro*e  a^p>  . 
SI  funeral  J^oem  to  bis  Memory ^  which  is  thought  worthy  of  being  preferred;  and  is  uariksi'::. 
ferted  in  this  colledion. 

By  his  Iadj(,  who  forriTed  him  feveral  years,  he  had  five  fons  and  one  daughter ;  cC  Tfcae  f^ 
Kobert  Blair,  Efq.,  of  Avington,  Solicitor  General  to  his  Majefty  for  ScocUod.  is  the  laL  = 
t>rothcr,  Mr.  Archibald  Blair,  was  alfo  a  clergyman,  and  was  fettled  in  a  parifli  nearfcis:!? 
XiOthian.  Qne  of  his  fops,  nephew  to  the  poet,  Robert  Blair,  M.  D.,  ia  oii«  of  the 
cf  the  Sick  and  Wounded  in  London,  and  well  known  for  his  Ikill  in  optics  and  aftroBoetf. 

He  died  of  a  fever,  on  the  4th  of  February,  J  746,  in  the  47th  fear  of  his  age ;  and  w 
In  his  living  at  Athelilaneford,  by  another  poet,  Mr.  John  Honoe,  the  cckbratad  ls.  : 
f  *  Douglas." 

This  is  all  that  is  known  of  Blair;  an  accompUihed  fcholar,  and  an  elegant  poet,«k£;s< 
and  virtue,  though  celebrated  by  feme  of  the  mod  eminent  of  his  poetical  contemporano,  ?' 
fered  fucb  unmerited  negled,  that  his  name  is  not  to  be  found  in  any  colle^&ion  of  Utcrarybc^ 
Had  the  interefUng  correfpondcnce  of  Watts  been  given  to  the  world  by  his  ficiead  and  iwf-  - 
Dr.  Jennings,  it  would  probably  have  fumiflied  many  particulars  relating  to  BUic,  which  sf-^* 
gratified  curiofity  ;  though  they  could  hardly  have  added  to  the  honour  which  his  taleau  g>.c:-> 
{lave  received  from  the  efteem  of  a  m^n,  who  has  left  l^ehind  him  fuch  purity  of  cbn^'  ** 
iuch  monuments  o(  laborious  piety. 

The  friends  of  Blair  were  the  friends  of  fcience  and  of  virtue ;  his  love  of  poetry  ai  '- 
literature,  procured  him  the  fricndfhip  of  W^tts,  a  police  fcholar,  and  devont  poet ;  so  iciiis>- 
fible  for  his  genius  and  learning,  than  the  roildnefs  and  fervency  of  hb  piety:  Asi^h* 
for  natural  hiftory,  obtained  him  the  correfpondcnce  of  the  famous  naturalift,  Henry  Bai&  '*- 
Pellow  of  the  Royal  Society,  an  iqtelligent,  upright,  aijid  benevolent  man,  who  vras  fc^i^ 
attentive  %o  all  the  improv^^pnts  which  were  made  ii^  natural  fcience,  and  Tcry  io!k:ac 
the  profccution  of  ufeful  difcovcries.    Befides  the  papers  written  by  himfelf  in  the  **  Pt^^7  ' 
TranfaiSlions,**  he  w^  the  means,  by  his  eztenfive  correfpondence,  of  conveying  to  the  Sccr;  • 
intelligence  and  obfervations  of  other  inquifitive  an4  philofophical  men.     Like  BUtr,  be  «»>x. 
f  oet  and  a  na(oraliil ;  apd  printed  a  volume  of  **  Original  Poems,  ferious  and  homorwi,"  i^*^** 
He  was  the  author  like  wife  of  **  The  Univerfej  a  poem,**  which  has  been  fevcral  times  rcpr^:-  - 
his  principal  publications  are,  **  The  Microfcop^  made  eafy,"  174^ ;  suid  **  Employsiat  i*.r'^- 
crofcnpe,**  which  have  gone  through  many  editions,  and  are  generally  known.     Having  ici:^ 
"ufcful  and  honourable  life,  he  died  Nov;  15,  1774,  being  then  above  fevcnty  years  of  q[c  I  ■ 
\vife  Sophia,  yovngeft  daughter  of  the  celebrated  Pe  Foe,  he  had  a  fon,  David  BHkicc  S«i£ 
author  of  the  **^  Mufe  of  Oilian  ;**  a  dramatic  poem,  of  three  a<SU,  performed  at  EdiabsTfi;" 
and  *<  The  Companion  to  the  Play  Mufe,  %  vols,,  lamo,  1764,  a  work  that  has  fisoebeac^ 
rably  improved  by  Mr.  Reed,  under  the  title  of  the  **  Biograpbica  Dramatica,*'  %  vo)s.lf^  •' * 
<His  letters  to  Blair,  are  in  the  pofieflion  of  Mr.  Solicitor  General. 

With  Dr.  Doddridge,  a  pian  whofe  learning  was  refpeded  by  Warhortoo  and  Kev^  '' 
whofe  piety  was  venerated  by  Lyttleton  and  Weft,  he  alfo  cultivated  a  correfpoadeooc;  p' 
through  the  kindnefs  of  Watts,  or  the  good  offices  of  their  common  £riend,  ColoodJ«>'^*** 
diner,  who  was  flain  at  the  battle  of  Pxeftonpans,  Sept.  a i,  1745.;  and  affediooatcly  %mV^^ 
by  Dr.  Doddridge,  in  "  Scpie  rems^rkable  palTages  in  his  life,**  puhliibed  in  1747. 

The  following  letter,  dated  Athelftaneford,  Feb.  15, 1741-2,  and  snfcrted  iotbe'E^' 
Correfpondcnce  of  Dr.  Doddridge,**  puhliibed  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Stedman  of  Shr(»d0*<  ■ 
exhibits  an  advantageoos  fpecimen  of  his  temper  and  difpofition,  and  contains  fooie  isteR^ 
formation  relating  to  the  compofition  and  publication  of  Tb*  Qravo, 

**  You  will  be  juftly  furptifed  with  a  letter  frop  one  whofe  name  is  not  fo  assdm^''* 
yeu  :  nor  (hall  I  offer  to  make  an  apology.     Though  I  am  e^itirely  unacquatoied  vUh  ^?' 
1  am  ro  (Iranger  to  your  metit  as  an  author ;  neither  am  I  altogether  nnacquaiotcd.  vu^  * 
fcna'  charadkcr,  havin^r  often  heard  honourable  mention  made  of  you  by  my  much  tt/pc^  -" ' 
tiyiftlrnds,  Ccloucl  Gardiner, and  ^ady  Fraacet.  About  \txi  months  |go,  Lady  FriD^^ ' 


ivonr  to  tmnrmlt  to  mc  feme  manufcript  hymni  of  yours,  with  which  I  was  wonderfully  aelightcd. 
wi(h  I  could,  on  my  part,  contribute  in  any  meaTure  to  your  entertainment,  as  you  hate  fomctimei 
one  to  mine  in  a  very  high  degree.     And  that  I  may  (how  how  willing  I  am  to  do  fo,  I  have 
slircd  Dr.  Watts  to  tranfmit  to  you  a  manufcript  poem  of  mine,  intituled  Tbe  Grave,  written,  1 
ope,  in  a  way  not  unbecoming  my  profcflioii  as  a  minifter  of  the  gofpcl,  though  the  gp-cateft  part 
r  it  was  compbfed  feveral  years  before  I  was  clothed  with  to  facred  a  charader.     I  was  urged  by 
imc  friends  here,  to  whom  I  (howed  it,  to  make  it  public ;  nor  did  !  decline  it,  provided  I  had  the 
pprobation  of  Dr.  Watt9,  From  whoni  I  have  received  many  civilities,  and  for  whom  I  had  ever 
utertained  the  higheft  regard.     Ycfterday  I  had  a  letter  from  the  Docfior,  fignifyirig  his  approba* 
on  of  the  piece  in  a  manner  moft  obliging.     A  great  deal  lefs  from  Him  would  have  done  me  do 
nail  honour.     But  at  the  fame  time  he  mentions  to  me  that  he  had  oftVred  it  to  two  bookfelleri 
f  his  acquaintance,  who,  he  tclU  me,  did  not  care  to  run  the  rifle  of  publifhing  it.     They  can 
:arce  think  (confidering  how  critical  an  age  we  live  in,  with  rcfpcA  to  fuch  kind  of  writings)  thai 
perfon  living  three  hundred  miles  from  London,  doiild  write  fo  as  to  be  acceptable  to  the  fa(hion« 
l)le  and  polite.     Perhaps  it  may  be  fo ;  though,  at  the  fame  time  I  iriuft  Tay,  in  order  to  maj^e  it 
nore  generally  liked,  t  was  obliged  fometinies  to  go  crofs  to  my  own  inclination,  well  knowingi 
bat  whatever  poem  is  written  upon  a  feflous  argument,  muft,  upon  that  very  account.  Be  under 
ecuUar  difad vantages ;  and,  therefore,  proper  arts  mufl  be  ufcd  to  make  fuch  a  piece  go  down. 
uth  a  licehtiobs  age,  which  cares  fbr  nolle  of  thofe  tilings.     I  beg  pardon  for  breaking  in  upon 
noments  precious  as  yoors,  and  hope  you  will  be  fo  kind  as  to  give  me  your  opinion  of  the  poem.** 
The  difficulties  ftated  by  Watts  id  the  above  letter,  probably  prevented  the  publication  of  TU 
Irave  during  its  author's  lifetime.    The  earlieft  editibn  Of  it,  which  the  prefent  writer  has  feen,  ia 
hat  printed  at  Edinburgh,  in  8vo,  1747.  At  the  end  is  a  tranflation  of  a  pious  ode  of  Volofenns;  but 
)f  no  value.    The  fubfequent  editions  are  too  numei'ous  to  be  fpecified.    To  the  edition  in  8vOg 
1786,  is  added  Oray*s  "  Elegy  in  a  Country  Church-yard,"  with  **  notes  moral,  critical  and  ex- 
planatory."   The  notes  are  in  genetal  trifling  and  iniiptd.  It  is  now,  with  the  Poem  to  the  mtmory  9/ 
Mr,  Lvat,  received,  for  the  firft  time,  Ifato  a  coUeQion  of  claffical  Englilh  poetry. 

The  variations  from  the  conintoU  editions,  are  printed  from  ti^.c  original  MS.,  1741.1,  m  thd 
poflVflion  of  Mr.  Solicitor  General,  communicated  for  the  ufe  of  this  edition.  The  reading'in  the 
printed  copies  has  in  general  fo  much  the  appearasce  of  improvement,  and  fo  confonaYit  to  the  fiyle 
3f  the  poemi  that  it  is  probable  it  tnight  be  the  refolt  bf  a  revifion,  Ihbfequent  to  the  date  of  the 
MS.    Some  verbal  tranfpofitio6s,  of  little  importance,  are  not  copied. 

If  Blair  had  written  nothing  elfe  but  this  fingle  poem,  it  is  aloot  fofficient  to  ehtitle  him  tb  a  tla£» 
jcal  diftindion  among  the  poets  of  our  country.  But  the  poem  to  tbt  memory  of  Mr.  Law,  inferted  ia 
this  colledtioD  by  the  favour  of  Dr.  Blair,  is  no  inconCderable  addition  tb  his  fame.  It  is  (evidently  ak 
luvenile  performance,  the  tribute  of  affedioD  and  efteem  to  the  merits  of  a  friend;  and  juftly  charge- 
ible,  in  fome  inftaoces,  with  incorredoefs  of  language,  and  ifacongruity  of  ifnagcry  :  but  the  fiyle 
is  iimple  and  beautiful ;  and  the  fentimentk,  though  fometimes  trite,  are  ezprefled  with  a  ten- 
Jerncfs  and  energy  not  unworthy  of  the  author  of  *tbt  Grave,  The  apoQrophe  to  Mrs.  Law,  in 
particular,  is  pathetic  and  plcafing ;  and  the  abrupt  trandtion  to  the  final  conflagration  of  the  uni- 
rerfr,  approaches  to  fublimity. 

n<  Grmvt^  his  greateft  work,  amply  edabliihet  tils  htnt.  It  ii  a  |>rodu(5li(Ui  of  reil  genius,  and 
poffeflcs  a  merit  fuperior  to  many  pieces  of  the  very  ^rfl  celebrity.  It  is  compofed  of  a  fucceflion 
A  unconnedted  defcriptiont,  and  of  reflexions  that  feem  independent  of  one  another,  interwoveii 
frith  (Iriking  allufions,  and  digreflive  fallies  of  ima^ation.  It  \i  a  fime*  of  pathetic  reprcfentationv, 
without  unity  of  dcflgn,  Variegated  with  Imagery  ilnd  allUfibn ;  Which  exhibit  a  wide  difplaj  o£ 
iriginal  poetry.  The  poet's  eye  is  awake  on  the  objcifls  of  creation,  and  on  the  fccnes  of  humaii 
Tiifery;  and  He  H  «fi^  to  every  feeling  of  cottiptflion  and  btene¥oicnce.  Through  4  fliilde  o£ 
Ticlaiichely,  which  peculiar  imprcflions  of  religion  throw  over  the  fcencs  ht  defcnbes,  we  always 
t^rceive  an  amiable  and  generous  principle  flruggling  to  overcome  tlie  degeneracy  which  it  de- 
>1  :re<.  Whatever  fubjed  is  either  difcufled  or  aimed  at,  he  always  endcaTonrl  to  melt  the  heart,  and 
i'?rai  the  confcieucci  by  pathetic  defer intion  and  feriovs  rcmon/tta/ices ;  aM  Ms  fnstixvfifttt  arc  alwart 
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delivered  10  a  iiOTel  and  eoergetic  manner,  that  impreflei  tbem  ftronjplf  00  the  miiul  M:  / 
always  moral,  yet  never  dull ;  and  though  he  often  expands  an  image,  yet  he  never  vakci  ' 
force.  If  the  fs^me  thought  occurs,  he  gives  it  a  new  form ;  and  is  copious  witboot  beiag  tire  .re 
He  writes  under  the  (Irong  impreflion  of  Chrifiian  and  moral  truths.  ConTi^oa  gives  fare :. 
imagination ;  and  he  dips  his  pen -in  the  dream  that  religion  has  opened^in  his  own  bofoa. 

His  imagination,  excurfive  and  vigorous,  fometimes  exceeds  the  bounds  that  criticsim  pref^.'-a 
Poflefiing  ftrong  powers  of  ridicule  as  well  as  fancy,  he  pafTes  too  foddenly  from  grave  and  hr, 
^efeription,  to  irony  and  £itire.  Inflances  of  this  improper  afibciation  too  fireqocotly  occa,  iL. 
the  grave  and  ludicrous  dcftroy  one  another. 

But  the  defers  of  The  Grave  bear  a  very  fmall  proportion  to  its  beauties ;  and  ks  beauties  v:  • 
no  conunon  account.    They  are  happily  conceived  and  forcibly  e^refled.     His  langoafc  b  .. 
natural  and  unforced  lefult  of  his  conceptions.    Anxious  only  to  give  each  imaige  its  doe  pr .. 
Hence  and  relief,  he  has  wafted  no  unneceflary  attention  on  grace  or  cmbellifhmcnt ;  the  tc- 
therefore,  though  feldom  fplendid,  is  always  rigorous  and  animated,  and  carries  the  tbouf^htS^r 
to  the  heart  with  inexpreOible  energy.    His  verilfication  is  almoft  as  fingnlar  as  tbc  nsatcrials :: 
which  it  is  employed;  fometimes  carelefs  and  profaic,  and  fometimes  ftrikinglj  elegant  asd  :. 
montous ;  refembling  fometimes  the  heft  manner  of  Shakfpeare  and  Rowe,  and  fometimes  Ou  . 
Milton  and  Young ;  but  vriihout  any  marks  of  fervile  imitation.    Amidft  fuch  a  profufioo  cf  b 
tiful  and  ftriking  paflages  that  are  to  be  found  in  this  fingnlar  poem,  it  ii  difficult  to  coofinn  .: 
general  remarks  by  particular  quotations. 

After  a  folcmo  introdudion,  the  following  ftriking  paiDnge  appears. 

The  wind  is  up ;  hark  I  how  it  howls !  Methinka 

Till  now  I  never  heard  a  found  fo  dreary  : 

Doors  creak,  and  windows  cUp,  and  night*s  foul  bird» 

Rook*d  in  the  fpire,  fcreams  loud  :  the  gloomy  ailes 

Black  plafter*d,  and  hung  round  with  Ihreds  of  'fcutcheon» 

And  tatter*d  coats  of  arms,  fend  back  the  found 

Laden  with  heavier  airs,  from  the  low  uanlcs. 

The  maoiioos  of  the  dead.-^Rous'd  from  their  flttmbcn» 

In  grim  array  the  grilly  fpedrcs  rife. 

Grin  horrible,  and  obftinatdy  fullen, 

Pafs  and  repafs,  htt(h*d  as  tke  foot  of  Bjght. 

Again  the  fcreech-owl  (hrteks  :  unmcious  found ! 

ril  hear  no  more ;  it  makes  one*s  blood  run  chilL 

The  foUowiog  piAnre  is  very  fine  and  natural : 

Oft,  in  the  lone  church-yard  at  night  I've  feen. 

By  glimpfe  of  moon-fhine  chequering  through  the  trees. 

The  fchooUboy  with  his  fatchel  in  his  hand, 

Whiftling  aloud  to  bear  hia  courage  np» 

And  lightly  tripping  o*er  the  long  flat  ftonet, 

(With  nettles  flcirtcd,  and  with  mofs  o'crgrown,) 

That  tell  in  homely  phrafc  who  lie  below. 

Sudden  he  ftarts,  and  hear«,  or  thinks  he  hears 

The  found  of  foracthing  purring  at  his  heels; 

Full  faft  he  fliesi  and  dares  not  look  behind  himj 

Till  out  of  breath  he  overtakes  his  fellows ; 

Who  gather  round,  and  wonder  at  the  talc 

Of  horrid  apparition,  tall  and  ghaftly. 

That  walks  at  dead  of  night,  or  takes  his  ftand 

0*er  fome  new  open*d  grave ;  and  (ftrange  to  tell  ?} 

Bvaniflies  at  crowing  of  the  cock. 

This  pleadog  pidure  ia  finely  contrafted  by  the  afiaing  one,  whack  inncdiately  foUom  ^' 


The  new-made  widow- 


Sad  fight !  (low  moTing  o*er  the  prod  rate  dead, 
liiklefs,  ihe  crawls  along  in  doleful  black, 
WhiU  bttii^t  of  forrow  guih  fron  either  eye. 
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Faft  fiUliiig  down  her  now  viitafied  cfaedb 
Prone  on  cbe  fowfy  griTe  of  the  dear  miui 
She  drop!  \  Whilft  bufy  meddling  memorj. 
In  barbarous  fucceffion  moftert  up 
The  paft  endearmentt  of  their  fofter  Konri, 
'tenacious  of  its  theme.     5tiU,  ftill  (he  thinU 
She  fees  him,  and  indul^ng  the  fond  thoti^tp 
blingsyet  more  clofcly  to  3ie  fenfekfi  turf;    • 
Nor  heeds  the  palfenger  who  looks  that  wa  j. 

In  the  aboire  defcription  there  are  many  minute  firbkei,  Ber  mw  miUfticlttk**hfi  mtHBiig  «iMt* 
ry,  Scc^  which  mark  the  fnperior  poet. 

From  the  apoftrophe  to  FrUmdfiip^  which  immediately  followi,  the  heart  catchea  fjmpitkeiic  faal* 
Ings ;  and  the  aiwable  poet  leaves  on  it  the  impreffoa  of  all  that  is  tender,  {tnerMt,  and  endear* 
Dg.    There  it  beautiful  defcription,  and  much  poetical  cnthnfiaim  in  the  £alltfwi9g  Vau9» 


Oh  I  when  niy  friend  and  I 


In  fome  thick  wood  have  wandered  heedlela  on^ 

^id  from  the  vulgar  eye,  and  fat  us  down 

Upon  the  doping  cowflip.coyer*d  bank. 

Where  the  puM  limpid  dream  has  Aid  along 

In  grateful  errors  through  the  nnder-wobd» 

Sweet  murmuring;  nsethought  the  (hriU-todnM  thrudl 

Mended  hia  teg  of  kive  $  the  too^  bbckbira 

lyIeUow*d  his  pipe,  and  fofien'd  every  note  i 

The  eglantine  lmeU*d  fweeter,  and  the  rofe 

A^um*d  a  dye  more  deep;  whilft  eVry  flower 

Vied  with  its  feUofT  phnt  in  luxory 

(Of  drefs.-— ^^>h !  then,  tbn  tongeft  Aimdicr^fl  day 

^em'd  too,  too  much  in  hafte  :  ftiU  the  iiall  hcaii 

Had  hot  imparted  half :  'twas  happineft 

Too  ezquifite  to  lift.         .      ■ 

"tlie  following  paflage  iEbt>ngly  remindi  oa  of  Sbak^eiret  and  la  eqpaX  io  idy  nf  the  m^d  admlrel 
khoral  parts  of  that  wonderinl  dramatiil. 

1>q11  grave !  thon  fpoil'ft  the  dance  of  youthful  blood| 
Strik'ft  out  the  dimple  from  the  dteek  of  mirth, 
And  ev>y  (mirking  feature  front  the  face ; 
Branding  our  laughter  with  the  name  of  madneiSu 
Where  are  the  jeS^rs  now  f  the  men  of  health 
Complcxionally  pleafant  ?  Where  the  droU| 
Whofe  ev'ry  loon  and  gefture  was  a  joke 
To  dapping  theatrci  and  (honting  crowdi, 
And  made  ev*ii  thkk-lip'd  ihnfing  mflancholy 
To  gathrr  up  her  face  into  a  fmile 
Before  fiie  was  aware  ?  Ah !  fuUen  now. 
And  dumb  as  the  green  tnrf  that  covers  them; 

'The  defcription  of  a  fknenil,  beginning,  Jb#  >6*  ii»  mtfifSmm*d itrfi,  &el  hal  the  iteilitle*  and  dtfi 
teds  of  the  fame  admirable  writer.  The  apoftrophe  to  Atmty  it  a  mafterly  paflage ;  as  are  thofii 
Ml  thfc  death  of  the  glnw/ ilfifai,  die  i*il/^^^r,  and  dia  Piyfitkm.  Thia  exprcifioil  lit  tha  laft  rt« 
uinda  na  of  Miitoo. 

• 

■       '■■■        ■  *FfOtt>  Hobbom  ibniba 
Thou  wriagft  their  Ihy  retiring  virtuea  natj 
And  vex'd  them  in  the  fire      '     ■ 

Tha  5VaMi  will  be  readily  recognlfed  u  a  relation  of  the  grave-digger  in  Haxnkt 


hoary-headed  chronicle* 


Of  hard  unmeaning  Cmc,  down  which  ne'er  flole 
A  geatie  tear  |  wUb  ipattock  ia  hit  hand 

iKili] 


^  THE  LIF£  OF  BLAIIL 

Di^  clirOQgh  whole  rows  of  kindred  and  acquaintance^ 

By  hr  his  juniors. Scarce  a  ikall's  calk  up, 

^      Bot  well  be  knew  x(s  owner,  and  can  tell 
Some  paflage  of  his  life.   ' 

The  foDoWiog  tomparifoo,  applied  to  time,  is  happily  imagined* 

Yet  treads  more  folt  than  e*er  did  midnight  thic^ 
Who  Aides  liis  hand  under  the  mifer's  piUow, 
And  carries  off"  his  priaee 

The  hand  of  Shakfpeare  coald  not  poffibly  hare  gone  higher,  or  ha^e  touched  a 

Jireater  nicety. 

Few  flmilet  can  eiceed  the  following  for  elegant  fimpticity.    Amfbog  the 

grave,  he  eniimeratet 

The  long-demurring  maid, 
Whofe  lonely  unappropriated  Tweets 
Smil*d,  like  yon  knot  of  cowflips  on  the  cliff, 
Mot  to  be  come  at  by  the  willing  hand. 

Another  fimile,  near  the  end  of  the  poem,  where  he  mentions  the  aTerlioo  even  €ttkf^* 
death,  beginning,  So  haw  Jfeen  ar/on  afmmmtrt  rM,  is  natural  and  ftriking. 

In  Blair,  it  is  difficult  to  difcoTer  any  material  traces  of  imitation,  or  even  to  oaajcdnn^^ 
his  favourites  among*  the  poets  of  bit  country.  His  ftyle  of  compoficion  is  his  own,  and  ba  ic^ 
tion  peculiar  to  himfelf.  He  undoubtedly,  however,  poffefled  a-  tafle  for  our  elder  poen,  !=' 
stent  toe!ls  pf  E/tgliJh  undefiMt  f*^™  whom  he  probably  learned  the  energy,  charaAer,  and  Irak*  ^ 
pofitton.  and  the  genuine  language  of  verfe;  particularly  the  frequent  nfc  of  oompota^tp 
yhich  are  the  life  of  a  lan^^age,  and  in  which  our  own  is  far  from  being  dcfidtnt. 

Blair,  defcribing  the  death  of  a  good  man,  (ays : 

By  unpcrceiv*d  degrees  he  vrears  away, 
Tet  like  ibefumfetpi*  Urpr  at  hisjet'tingm 

The  laft  line  is  evidently  borfowed  from  Qi^arled;  a  writer  of  tne  poetiad  gcnifts,  adflf^ 
plary  'rirtue,  onjoftly  neglcded. 

Brave  minds  oppreft,  ibould  (in  difpieht  of  fate) 

Looke  gteateft  {like  thefuMiu)  in  lowejljate. JU.  MUU 

The  teftimoRies  to  the  merits  of  Blair  are  few,  when  compared  vrith  his  defcxta.   fk  Gn*.^ 
it  is  written  in  a  i'yle  that  might  well  delight  the  learned,  and  deferve  the  attentioo  of  tkf  * 
of  verfe,  yet  has  never  been  mentioned,  till  very  lately,  in  any  critical  woi^,  nor  imitated  ifii**^ 
tical  compofition.    **  The  Taik**  of  Cowpc'r,  an  xhgenions  and  truly  origin^  perfbntfKC  r^'- 
it  only  in  the  fmgular  combination  of  pathetic  defcription,  comic  hamonr,  aadferiewttnacr^' 
Its  popularity,  however,  mull  t>e  allowed  as  an  unqueilionable  authority  in  ittfisvocr;  fir^' 
Indgment  of  the  common,  unprejudiced,  unpedantic  rduier,  the  merit  of  every  poetical  oap' 
nuft  be  ultimately  decided. 

Mr.  Pinkerton,  the  learned  and  ingenious  editor  of  the  '^  Ancient  Scottilh  PdOBS,  At****" 
firik  who  celebrated  the  merits  of  Blair,  and  fubjeded  Tbi  Grave  to  the  *rr*"'**>^*"  ^  °^ 
Ivhich,  though  fomewhat  too  general  and  indifcrimiaate,  merits  attention. 

^  I  know  not,  fays  Mr.  Pinkerton,"  that^he  wrote  any  thing  elfe;  bnt  the  Gmst  ii*^  < 
thoufand  common  poems.  The  language  is  fuch  as  Shakfpeare  would  have  uied;  ytth^^' ' 
imitates  Sh.ikfpeare,  or  ufes  any  expreffion  of  his.  It  is  frngal  and  chafte ;  yet,  upoa  eccifi«*H 
poetical,  without  any  appearance  of  rtfcwch*  It  ii  noqvdUo&iblj  the  bdl  piece  of  bfcil  (^  * 
have,  ikve  thoic  of  Milton.'' 
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POEMS, 


THE  GRAVE. 

The  Honfe  appoimed  for  all  Living.— Job. 


^■iLsT  fome  affeA  the  lun,  and  fome  the  Ihade, 
tome  flee  the  city,  fome  the  hermitage ; 
Pheir  aims  a«  Tariout,  aa  the  roads  they  take 
'n  journeying  through  life ; — the  talk  be  mine 
Po  paint  the  gloomy  horrors  of  the  tomh ; 
Fh*  appointed  plaee  of  rendezrom,  where  all 

rhefe  travellers  meet. ^Thy  fuccours  I  implore, 

Eternal  king !  whofe  potent  arm  fuftains 

rhe  keys  of  hell  and  death.— —The  grave,  dread 

thing !  lo 

Men  (hiver  when  tho«*rt  namM :  Nature  appaird, 

Shakes  off  her  wonted-firmnefs. Ah !  how  dark 

rhy  long-eztcnded  realms,  and  rueful  waftest 
^here  nought  but  filence  reigns,  and  night,  dark 

nighty 
>ark  as  waa  chaos,  eie  theinfimt  fun 
}fz*  roU*d  together,  or  had  try*d  his  beamt 

Vthwart  the  gloom  profound. The  fickly  taper, 

}y  glimmVing  through  thy   low-brow*d  miily 

vaulttf, 
FurrM  round  with  mouldy  damps,  and  ropy  flime) 
!<et8  fall  a  fupernumerary  horror,  ae 

\nd  only  ferves  to  make  thy  night  more  irkfome. 
WcW  do  I  know  thee  by  thy  trufty  yew, 
[^heerlefs,  nnfocial  plant ;  that  loves  to  dwell 
Midll  ikuHi  and  coffins,  epitaphs,  and  worms : 
W^here  light-heeVd  ghoflsf  and  vifionary  (hades. 
Beneath  the  wan  cold  m<ton  (as  hxac  reports) 
£mbody'd,  thick,  perform  their  myftic  rounds. 
Mo  other  merriment,  dull  tree,  is  thine. 

See  yonder  ha]low*d  fane ; — the  pious  work 
Df  names  once  fim*d,  now  dubious  or  forgot,    30 
^ndbury'd*midft  the  wreck  of  things  which  were; 
rhere  lie  interr'd  the  more  illuftrious  dead. 
rhe  wind  is  up :  hark !  how  it  howU !  Methinks 
rill  now  I  never  heard  a  found  fo  dreary :     [bird. 
Doors  creak,  and  windows  dap,  and  night*s  foul 
l.ook*d  in  the  fpire,  fcreamsloud  :  the  gloomy  ailes 
Slack  plafter'd,  and  hung  round  with  Ihreds  of 

'fcutcheons 
Vnd  tattfer'd  coats  of  arms,  fend  back  the  found 
>aden  with  heavier  airi,  from  the  low  vaults, 
fhe  manfioRs  of  the  dead. Rous'd  from  their 

flumbers,  49 

n  grim  artay  the  grifly  fpedresrife, 
>rin  horrible,  and  obftinately  fuUen, 
*afs  and  repafs,  huflx*d  as  the  foot  of  night. 
Vgain  the  fcreech-owl  flirieks :  ungracious  found  1 
*U  hear  no  more ;  it  makes  one*s  blood  run  chill. 
Quite  round  the  pile,  a  row  of  reverend  elmsi 
Coeval  pear  with  that)  all  ragged  fliow, 

VAaiATlONS. 

TcT.  as.  Methinks  I  know  thee,  &c. 
;Qi    Of  thofe  that  liv*d  fome  hundred  yean  ago ; 
Where  lie  interred  the  more  iiluftriovs  dead. 


Long  lafh'd  by  the  rude  winds.  Some  rifth^dowv 
Their  branchlefs  trunks ;  others  fo  thin  a.top. 
That  fcarce  two  crows  could  lodge  in  the  fame  treev 
Strange  things,  the  neighbours  fay,  have  happen *4 

here:  51 

Wild  flirieks  have  iflued  from  the  hollow  tomba: 
Dead  men  have  come  again,  and  walk'd  about ; 
And  the  great  bell  has  toU'cT,  unrung,  untouch'dL 
(Such  tales  their  cheer  at  wake  or  golfoping. 
When  it  draws  near  to  witching  time  of  night.) 

Oft,,  in  the  lone  church-yard  at  night  I've  feen^ 
By  glinapfe  of  moon-(hine  che^ering  through  the 

trees. 
The  fchool.boy  with  his  iatchel  in  his  hand, 
Whiftling  aloud  to  bear  his  courage  up,  dcr 

And  lightly  tripping  o*er  the  long  flat  floncs, 
(  With  nettles  flcirted,  and  with  mofs  o'ergrown)^ 
That  tell  in  homely  phrafe  who  lie  below. 
Sudden  he  ftarts,  and  hears,  or  thinks  he  hears^ 
The  found  of  fomcthing  purring  at  his  heels; 
Full  faft  he  flies,  and  dares  not  look  behind  bim^ 
Till  out  of  breath  he  overtakes  his  fellows  ; 
Who  gather  rounds  and  wonder  at  the  ul« 
Of  horrid  apparition,  tall  and  ghaftly^ 
That  walks  at  dead  of  night,  or  takes  his  (land     70 
0*cr  fome  new  open'd  grave ;  and  (ftraoge  to  tell!) 
Evanilhes  at  crowing  of  the  cock. 

The  new-made  widow,  too,  I've  fometmaesTpy'd^ 
Sad  fight !  flow  moving  o'er  the  proftrate  dead : 
Liftle^  file  crawls  along  in  doleful  black, 
Whild  burfts  of  forrow  gufli  from  either  eye» 
Faft  falling  down  her  now  un rafted  cheek. 
Prone  on  the  lowly  grave  of  the  dear  man 
She  drops ;  whilft  bufy  meddling  memory. 
In  barbarous  fuccelBon  muflers  up  So 

The  paft  endearments  of  their  fofter  hours. 
Tenacious  of  its  theme.    Still,  ftill  flie  thinks 
She  fees  him,  and,  indulging  the  fond  thought. 
Clings  yet  nu>re  clnlcly  to  the  fenfclefs  turf. 
Nor  heeds  the  paflenger  who  looks  that  way. 

Invidious  grave  ! — -how  doft  thou  rend  in  funde* 
Whom  love  has  knit,  and  fympathy  made  one  I 
A  tie  more  ftubbom  far  than  nature's  band. 
Friendfliip '.  myfterious  cement  of  the  foul ; 
Sweetner  of  life,  and  folder  of  fociety,  9* 

I  owe  thee  much.  Thou  haft  dcferv'dfrom  me, 
Far,  far  beyond  what  I  can  ever  pay. 
Oft  have  I  prov'd  the  labours  of  thy  love. 
And  the  warm  efforts  of  the  gentle  heart. 
Anxious  to  plcafe. — ^Oh  !  when  my  friend  and  I 
In  fome  thick  wood  have  wanderM  heedlcfs  on. 
Hid  from  the  vulgar  eye,  and  fat  as  down 
I  III  *  -     —     ■ 

VARIATIONS. 

69.  Of  horrid  apparition,  ftrait  and  tall. 
S6.   Invidious  grave  !  thou  feparat*ft  chief  friendl 
That  love  ha^  bonndi  &«, 


tst 


THE    WORKS   OF  BLAtiL 


Vpon  the  uopifijf  oowflip*C9fef^d  bsaiCt 
Where  the  pure  limpid  ftreftmhas  Aid  aUmg 
In  grateftt]  errors  through  the  midc^-wood,       lOo 
SwccK  normiiriiig ;  mtthaught  the  ihriU  toogWd 

thmfli 
Kfbnded  his  fong  of  love ;  the  footj  black-httd 
Mellow 'd  his  pipe,  and  ToftenM  every  note  i 
The  eglantine  fmell'd  fweeter,  and  the  rofis 
ASum*d  a  dye  more  deep ;  whiUI  ev*ry  flower 
Vied  with  its  fellow  plant  in  lasury 
Of  drefs.— -Oh  !  then,  the  loogeft  fommer't  day 
Seem'd  too,  too  much  in  hafte :  ftill  the  fall  heart 
Mad  not  imparted  half :  *twat  happinefii 
Tco  cxquiiite  to  Uft.   Of  jojrt  departed,  zio 

Vol  to  return,  how  painful  the  remembrance  ! 

DiiU  grave — thou  fpoU'ft  the  dance  of  youthful 
blood, 
Strik*ft  out  the  dimple  from  the  cheek  of  mirth, 
And  ev*ry  fmirking  feature  from  the  face ; 
Branding  our  laughter  with  the  name  of  madnefs. 
Where  are  the  jefters  now  ?  the  men  of  hcak^ 
Cnmplexionally  pleafant  ?  Where  the  droll. 
Whole  ev'ry  look  and  gelhire  was  a  joke 
To  clapping  theatres  and  fliouting  crowds. 
And  made  ev*n  thick-lip*d  muling  meUacholy  IK) 
To  gather  up  her  face  into  a  fmile 
Before  ihe  was  aware  ?  Ah  !  fallen  now. 
And  dumb  as  the  green  turf  that  covers  them. 
^  Where  are  the  mighty  thunderbolts  nf  war  f 
The  Roman  Cxfars,  and  the  Grecian  chiefs. 
The  boaft  of  ftory  f  Where  the  hot-brain*d  youth ; 
Who  the  tiara  at  his  pleafure  tore 
From  kings  of  all  the  then  difcover'd  globe ; 
And  cryM,  forfooth,bccaufe  his  arm  was  hamperM, 
And  had  not  room  enough  to  do  its  work  *     Z30 
Alas  !  how  Aim,  dilhonounibly  Aim, 
And  cram*d  into  a  fpace  we  blufli  to  name ! 
Proud  royalty  !  how  alter*d  in  thy  looks ! 
How  blank  thy  features,  and  how  wan  thy  hne ! 
Son  of  the  morning !  whither  art  thou  gone ! 
Where  haft  thou  hid  thy  many*fpangled  head. 
And  the  majcftic  menace  of  thine  eyes 
Felt  from  alar  f  Pliant  and  powerlefs  now 
iyike  new-born  infant  wound  up  in  his  fwathet. 
Or  vidlim  tumbled  flat  upon  his  back,  140 

That  throbs  beneath  the  facrificer's  knife. 
Alute,  muft  thou  bear  the  ftrife  of  little  tongues. 
And  coward  infults  of  the  bafe-bom  crowd ; 
That  grudge  a  privilege  tlwu  never  hadft. 
But  only  liop'd  for  in  the  peaceful  grave. 
Of  being  unmolefted  and  alone. 
Arabia's  gums  and  odoriferous  drugs, 
And  honours  by  the  herald  duly  paid 
In  mode  and  form,  ev*n  to  a  very  fcruple; 
Oh  cruel  irony  !  thefc  come  too  late ;  T50 

And  only  mock,  whom  they  were  meant  to  honour. 
5urely  there's  not  a  dungcon-flave  that*s  bnry'd 
In  the  high-way,  unihrouded  and  uncoffin*d, 
But  lies  ait  foft,  and  fleeps  as  found  as  be. 
horry  pre-eminence  of  high  defcent, 
Above  the  bafcr  born,  to  rot  in  flate.  on, 

But  fee  !  the  well-plunji*d  hctfe  comes  nodding 
Stately  and  flow  ;  and  prop«crly  attended 
By  the  whole  fable  uibe,  Uiat  painful  watch 
The  £ck  isaQ*s  door,  and  liive  upon  the  dcidj  l6« 
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By  letting  out  their  pvteft  If  ike  kar. 
To  mimic  forrow,  when  tKe  hearth  tot  fad. 
How  rich  the  trappings !  now  they*itiBfalK« 
And  glitteting  in  the  fvn;  triomfkssi  csDiri 
Of  conquerors,  and  coronaltiao-paalp^ 
In  g^iory  fcaree  exceed.  Great  gluts  of  peofik  'ar 
Retard  th'  unsvieldy  fliow  ;  whilft  fraai6:x 
And  faoufes  tops,  nusks  behind  naki  daec^. 
Hang  bellying  o*er.    But  tell  »,  why  tlsw. 
Why  this  ado  in  evthinf  sip  a  cKcafe 
71sat*s  £all*n  into  dslgsmce;,  amd  in  ^  add 
Smells  horrible  ?^— Te  BBadcrcahss,tila. 
*Midft  all  the  gorgeons  figmea  yon od^ 
Why  is  the  principal  conccal'd,  fiar  wU 
Ton  make  this  mighty  ftir.— — 'TaswiS^x 
What  would  offend  the  eye  in  s  good  pfc 
The  palmer  cafls  diicrectly  into  fltadcs. 

Proud  lineage,  wmW  harm  little  tfaea  tff^> 
Below  the  envy  of  the  pri'vnte  man. 
Honour,  that  meddlelomc  effciosM  31,       ^ 
Purfucstkee  ev*n  to  death  ;  aor  there  Aopite> 
Strange  perfecntion!  whets  the  gimve  idtf 
Is  no  proccAioo  from  rude  loffennGB. 

Abiiird  to  think  to  over>remch  the  gmti 
And  from  the  srreck  of  niiinu  to  tcCns  a*i 
The  heft  concerted  fehcaies  mcsi  |«y  for  &u 
Die  faft  sway  :  only  thcmfelTcs  die  hAa. 
The  far.fam*d  fculptor,  and  the  la vcir4  b«. 
Thcfe  bold  infurancrrs  of  deathlefs  fane. 
Supply  their  little  feeble  aid*  in  vahi. 
The  tapering  pyranaid,  th*  £gyptian*s  prih. 
And  wonder  of  the  world,  iwhoie  Ipiky  x»f 
Has  wounded  the  thick  clood,  sskI  1b^  oa^' 
The  angry  fliaking  ^f  the  winter's  flora; 
Yet  fpcnt  at  laft  by  th^imoriea  of  heaven, 
Shatter*d  with  age,  and  nirrow*d  o*cr  with^' 
The  myfticconewith  Iwj'oglyphlca qafcdi 
At  once  gives  way.   Oh  I  lametitable  figfcc: 
The  labour  of  whole  ages  Inaihcra  dewn, 
A  hideous  aad  mtf.fliapien  leng;th  of  raiaa     ^ 
Sepulchral  cahmma  wmle,  hot  in  viin. 
With  alUubdniag  time  :  her  C8nk*ra«  hoi 
With  calm  delib'rate  malice  wafteth  thtt 
Worn  on  the  edge  of  days  the  hrala  cact^K^ 
The  bufto  moulders,  and  tfa^  dcep^^at  oss^ 
UnAeady  to  the  fieel,  give  np  its  ch»|b 
Ambition,  half  convi^td  of  her  foOy, 
Hangs  down  the  bead,  and  reddens  at  ^t'' 
Here  all  the  mighty  troahlera  of  the  cv^^  ' 
Who  fwam  to  fov*reign  rale  through  ftas  af  ^  - 
IV  oppreffive,  fiurdy,  manodeftnylng  viUa* 
Who  ravaged  kingdoms,  and  laid  cmptm*^ 
And  in  a  cruel  wantonnels  of  povrcr 
ThinnM  ftates  of  half  their  people,  mip^^ 
To  vrant  the  reft;  now,  like  a  Bmm  th««  •' 
Lie  hufli*d,  and  meanly  fiics^  behind  the  c*^ 
Vain  thought :  to  hide  them  from  the  fcs'n- 
That  haunts  and  doggs  them  like  an  iajtf  *<: !" 
Implacable.-— —Here  coo  the  petty  tynou 
W  hofe  fcant  domains  geographer  oc*er  ost^r 
And,  wall  for  neighbouring  gronnd«,«^ar3  '^^ 


▼ASIATIOJCS. 

179.  Why  hide  the  pnniflied,  (or 
19^  X>odder*d  with  age,  te. 


THE   GRAYS. 


«^f 


lio  Bi'd  hit  iron  miptu  on  the  poor, 

nd  gripp'd  them  like  foroc  lordly  bead  of  prey  ; 

:af  ^o  the  forceful  cries  of  gnawing  hugger, 

id  pieeouf  plaintif  e  voice  of  mifery ; 

ks  if  a  Have  was  not  a  Ihred  of  nature, 

'  the  fame  common  nature  with  his  lord)  ; 

)W  tame  and  humble,  like  a  child  that's  wbipp*<l« 

aket  hands  with  dull,  and  calls  the  worm  hii 

kinihun ; 
»r  pleads  his  rank  and  birthright.  Under  ground 
ecedency'sa  jeft ;  vaffil  and  lord,  »3I 

rofsly  familiar,  iide  by  fide  confume. 
When  felf-cdeem,  or  others  adulation, 
ould  cunningly  perfuade  us  we  were  fomething 
bove  the  common  level  of  our  kind,  [ry« 

Se  grave  j^infays  the  fmooth  compIeaionM  fiatt'- 
nd  with  blunt  truth  acquaints  us  what  we  are. 
Beauty-— thou  pretty  play -thing,  dear  deceit^ 
hat  fteals  fo  fof  Jy  o*cr  the  (Iripling's  heart, 
nd  gives  it  a  new  polfe,  unknown  before,      S40 
he  grave  dtfcredics  thee  :  thy  charms  expungM. 
by  rofcs  faded,  and  thy  lilies  foil'd, 
'^hat  haft  thon  more  to  boaft  of  f  Will  thy  lovers 
ock  round  thee  now,  to  gaze  and  do  thee  bo- 
mage? 
[ethinks  I  fee  thee  with  thy  head  low  Iaid» 
rhilft  furfeited  upon  thy  damaik  check 
he  high  fed  worm,  in  lazy  volumes  roU'd* 

iou  unfcar'd, For  thii^  was  all  thy  caution  ? 

or  this,  thy  painful  labours  at  thy  glafs  ?  %A1 

*  improve  thofe  charms,  and  keep  them  in  repair, 
or  which  the  fpoiler  thanks  thee  not.  Foul  feeder, 
;oarfe  fare  and  carrion  pleafe  thee  full  as  well, 
Lnd  leave  as  keen  a  reliib  on  the  fenfe. 
^ook  how  the  fair  one  weaps .!^the  confcioos  tears 
tand  thick  as  dew»drops  00  the  bells  of  Bow*rs: 
ioneil  effuikn !  the  fwoirn  heart  in  vain 
^orks  hard  to  put  a  glofs  on  iis  diftrefs. 

S{rength  too — thou  furly,  and  lefs  gentle  boaft 
)f  thofe  that  loud  laugh  at  the  village  ring ; 
i  fit  of  common  (Icknefs  pulls  thee  down        a6o 
V^ith  greater  cafe,  than  e'er  thoudidft  theftrippliog 
*hat  raihiy  dar'd  thee  to  th*  unequal  fight. 
Vhat  groan  was  that  1  heard  .'—-deep  groan  indeed! 
VTith  aoguifli  heavy  laden ;  let  me  trace  it : 
rom  yonder  bed  it  comes,  where  the  firoog  man, 
\y  ftronger  arm  belabour'd,  gafps  for  breath 
Ake  a  hard-hunted  beaft.  How  his  great  heart 
(eau  thick  !  his  roomy  chefi  by  far  too  fcant 
?o  give  the  longs  full  play.— -What  now  avail 
rhe  ftrong-built  finewy  limbs,  and  well-fpread 
fhouiders  ?  a  70 

iee  how  he  tugs  for  lifc»  and  lays  about  him, 
4ad  with  his  pain  ! — £agcr  he  catches  hold 
>f  what  comes  next  to  hand,  and  grafpsit  hard, 
uft  like  a  creature  drowning;  hideous  fight ! 
)h !  how  his  eyct  (Und  out,  and  (lare  full  ghafily  1 
iVhile  the  diftonpcr's  rank  and  deadly  venom 
ihoots  like  a  burning  arrow  crofs  his  bowels^ 
Vnd  drinks  his  maxrow  up.— Heard  you  that 

groan  ? 
t  was  his  lait— -See  how  the  great  Goliah,  - 
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Jua  like  a  child  that  hrawl'd  itfelf  to  reft,       sSo 
lies  ftill— What  mean'ft  thon  then,  O  mighty 
boafter,  [bull. 

To  vaunt  of  nerves  of  thine  ?  what  means  th« 
Unconfcions  of  his  ftrength,  to  play  the  cowardi 
And  flee  before  a  feeble  thing  like  man ; 
That,  knowing  well  the  llaekneis  of  his  arnii 
Trufts  only  in  the  well-invented  knife  ? 

With  fludy  pale,  and  midnight  vigils  ^pent^ 
The  ftar-fnrvcying  fage  clofe  to  his  eye 
Applies  the  fight-invigorating  tube ; 
And  travelling  through  the  bonndleis  length  q£ 

fpacc,  «fO 

Marks  well  the  conrfts  of  the  far-feen  orbs 
That  roll  with  regular  confufion  there. 
In  ecftacy  of  thought.    But  ah !  proud  man. 
Great  heights  are  hazardous  to  the  weak  head  i 
Soon,  very  foon  thy  firmcft  footing  fails; 
And  down  thou  dropp*ft  into  that  darkfome  plaeg^ 
Where  nor  device  nor  knowledge  ever  came. 
Here  the  tongue-warrior  lies  difabled  now, 
Difarm*d,  dilhonour'd,  like  a.  wretch  that's  gagg*4 
And  cannot  tell  his  ails  to  paflers  by.  309 

Great  man  of  language, — whence  this  mighty 

change. 
This  dumb  defpair,  and  droopbg  of  the  head  f 
Though  ftrong  perfuafion  hung  upon  thy  lip^i 
And  fly  in(inuation*s  foftcr  arts 
In  ambufli  lay  about  thy  flowing  tongue ; 
Alas  I  how  chop-fairn  now !  Thick  mifts  and  filenctt 
Reft,  like  a  weary  cloud,  upon  thy  brcaft 

Unceafin^« Ah  !  where  is  the  lifted  arm. 

The  ftrength  of  a<Sion,  and  the  force  of  words. 
The  well-tdrn'd  period,  and  the  well-tun'd  voice. 
With  all  the  lefler  ornaments  of  phrtfe  f  jzf 

Ah  1  fled  for  ever,  as  they  ne*er  had  been, 
RazM  from  the  book  of  fam^:  or,  more  provoking. 
Perchance  fome  hackney  hunger -bitten  fcribblcr 
Infults  thy  memory,  and  blou  thy  tomb 
With  long  flat  narrative,  or  duller  rhymes. 
With  heavy  halting  pace  that  drawl  along ; 
Enough  to  roofe  a  dead  man  into  rage. 
And  warm  with  red  refentment  the  wan  cheek. 

Here  the  great  mafters  of  the  healing-art,    $%0 
Thefe  mighty  mock  defrauders  of  the  tomb. 
Spite  of  their  juleps  and  catholicons, 
Refign  to  fate — Proud  .£fculapius*  fon! 
Where  are  thy  boafted  implements  of  art. 
And  all  thy  well-cramm*d  nugazines  of  health  ? 
Nor  hill  nor  vale,  as  far  as  fliip  could  go. 
Nor  margin  of  the  gravel-bottom 'd  brook, 
£fcap*d  thy  rifling  hand; — from  ftobborn  flimbe 
Thou  wroog*ft  their  flcy-retiriog  virtues  out. 
And  ;rex*d  them  in  the  fire  :  nor  fly  nor  infe^ 
Nor  writhy  fnake,  efcapM  thy  deep  refeart^.    33 1 
But  why  this  apparatus }  why  this  coft  ? 
Tell  us,  thou  doughty  keeper  from  the  grave^ 
Where  are  thy  recipes  aiMl  cordials  now, 
With  the  long  lift  of  vouchers  for  thy  cures? 
Alas !  thou  fpeakeft  not.— The  bold  impoftor 
l.ooks  not  more  filly,  when  the  cheat's  found  ont* 

Here  the  lank-fided  mifcr,  worft  of  felooa 
Who  meanly  ftole,  (diicreditable  fliilt),      ' 
From  back,  and  belly  too,  their  proper  chMTj  349 
£at*d  of  n  tat  it  if  k'd  the  wret^  to  puf 
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To  hii  own  cxrcafe ;  now  Uei  cheaiplj  lodg*d, 

^7  clam'roua  appetites  no  looger  tea&'d, 

Nor  tedious  bills  of  charges  and  repairs. 

But  ah !  where  are  his  rents,  his  comings-in  ? 

Ay !  now  youWe  made  the  rich  man  poor  indeed, 

Robb*d  of  his  gods,  what  has  he  left  behind  I 

Oh  ciirfed  Inft  of  gold ;  when  for  thy  fake, 

The  fool  throws  up  his  int'reft  in  both  worlds :  349 

Firft  ftarr'd  in  this,  then  damn*d  in  that  to  come. 

How  (hocking  mud  thy  fnmmons  be,  O  death  ! 
To  bim  that  is  at  eafe  in  his  poflclGons ; 
Who  counting  on  long  years  of  pleafure  here, 
Is  quite  unfurniih*d  for  that  world  to  come  } 
In  that  dread  fnoment,  how  the  frantic  foul 
Raves  round  the  walls  of  her  clay  tenement, 
Runs  to  each  avenue,  and  Ihrieks  for  help. 
But  (hrieks  in  vain  ! — How  wiihfully  ihe  looks 
On  all  (he's  leaving,  now  no  longer  her*s ! 
A  little  longer,  yet  a  little  longer,  360 

Oh  !  might  (he  flay,  to  waih  away  her  ftains, 
And  fit  her  for  her  paflagc-^^Moumful  fight ! 
Her  very  eyes  weep  blood ; — and  every  groan 
Slie  heaves  is  big  with  horror.— But  the  foe, 
Like  a  (launch  murd'rer,  fteady  to  his  purpoTe, 
Purfues  her  clofe  through  every  lane  of  life, 
Nor  miflss  once  the  track,  but  prefTes  on ; 
Till  forcM  at  laft  to  the  tremendous  verge, 
At  once  (he  fmks  to  everlafting  ruin. 

Sure  'tis  a  ferious  thing  to  die  !  my  foul,       37€ 
What  a  ftrange  moment  niuft  it  be,  when  near 
Thy  journey's  end,  thou  hafi  the  gulf  in  view '. 
That  awfiil  gulf,  no  mortal  e*er  repafs'd 
To  tell  what's  doing  on  the  other  fide. 
Nature  runs  back,  and  (hudders  at  the  fight. 
And  every  life. firing  bleeds  at  thoughts  of  parting ; 
For  part  they  mud :  body  and  foul  mufi  part ; 
Fond  couple;  link*d  more  clofe  than  wedded  pair. 
This  wings  its  way  to  its  almighty  fource. 
The  witnefi  of  its  adlions,  now  its  judge ;        380 
That  drops  into  the  dark  and  noifome  grave, 
l.ike  a  difabled  pitcher  of  no  ufe. 

If  death  were  nothing,  and  nought  after  death ; 
If  when  men  dy*d,  at  once  they  ceas'd  to  be. 
Returning  to  the  barren  womb  of  nothing. 
Whence  firft  they  fprung,  then  might  the  debauchee 
Untrembling  mouth  thie  heavens ;— then  might 

the  drunkard 
Reel  over  his  full  bowl,  and,  when  'tis  drainM, 
Fill  up  another  to  the  brim,  and  laugh         [wretch 
At  the  poor  bugbear  death : — ^Then-  might  the 
That's  weary  of  the  world,  and  tir'd  of  life. 
At  once  give  each  inquietude  the  flip. 
By  ftealing  out  of  being  when  he  pleas*d. 
And  bv  what  way,  whether  by  hemp  or  fteel; 
Death  f  tbouland  doors  (land  open.— Who  could 

force 
The  ill  pleasM  gueft  to  fit  out  his  foil  time. 
Or  blame  him  if  he  goes  ? — Sure  he  does  well. 
That  helps  himfelf  as  timely  as  he  can, 

When  able. But  if  there's  an  hereafter ; 

And  that  there  is,  confcience,  uninfluenc*d       4C0 
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3$o,  Quit«  itarrM  ia  thh^and  damD*d,  &c. 


And  foffer'd  to  fpeak  out,  tells  cv*ry  rut ; 
Then  muft  it  be  an  awfiil  thing  to  die : 
More  horrid  yet  to  die  by  one's  owo  YrM. 
Self-murder ! — ^name  it  not :  our  iflind's  t." 
That  makes  her  the  reproach  of  neighbc\.r . : 
Shall  nature,  fwerving  from  her  earlidt  i.r-. 
Self.prefervation,  fall  by  her  own  ad  * 
Forbid  it  heaven.— Let  not,  upon  difgufl 
The  Ihamelefs  hand  be  fully  crimfooM  0  c 
With  blood  of  its  own  lord. — ^Dreadful  itrcr 
Juft  reeking  from  felf-flaughter,  in  a  r^gc 
To  ru(h  into  the  prefence  of  our  Jodge ; 
As  if  we  challeng'd  him  to  do  his  worfi, 
And  matter'd  not  his  wrath ! — ^Unheard  tf^ 
Muft  be  referv'd  for  fuch  :   thcfc  herd  tc^v  : 
The  common  damned  (hun  their  focicty, 
And  look  upon  themfelves  as  fiends  Ich  iV 
Our  time  is  fix'd,  and  all  our  days  are  sj^ 
How  long,  how  (hort,  we  know  not  — ' 

know. 
Duty  requires  we  calmly  wait  the  ftunmf  r- 
Nor  dare  to  (Ur  till  Heaven  Ihall  give  p^r: 
Like  ccntries  that  muft  keep  their  deftm  c 
And  wait  th'  appointed  hoftr,  till  they're  r.. 
Thofe  only  are  the  brave  that  keep  their  g* 
And  keep  it  to  the  la(L    To  ran  away 
Is  but  a  coward's  trick :  to  run  «way 
From  this  world's  ills,  that  at  the  very  wr"- 
Will  foon  blow  o'er,  thinking  to  nwod  o'.- 
By  boldly  ventVing  on  a  world  unknown, 
And  plunging  headlong  in  the  dark ; — 'tit : 
No  frenzy  half  fo  defperate  as  this. 

Tell  us,  ye  dead ;  will  none  of  yon,  in 
To  thofe  you  left  behind,  difclofb  the  ice::- 
Oh  !  that  fome  courteous  gbofk  would  b  ^. 
What  'tis  you  are,  and  we  muft  ihonly  bi 
I've  heat-d,  that  fouls  departed,  have  fom.'.  - 
Forewarn 'd  men  of  their  death  :—Tw-- ■ 

done 
To  knock,  and  giVe  the  alarm.— Bot  whr  - 
This  ftinted  charity  ?— *Tis  but  lame  ki- : 
That  does  iu  work  by  hslves. — Why  mi;^ '  * 
Tell  us  what  'tis  to  die  f  do  the  ftriA  U«i 
Of  your  fociety  forbid  your  fpeaking 
Upon  a  point  fo  nice  f-^I'll  alk  no  more  r 
Sullen,  like  lamps  in  fepulchres,  yoor  ibirf 
Enlightens  but  yourfelves.    Well,  'tis  co  :l^ 
A  very  little  time  will  clear  up  all. 
And  make  us  leam'd  as  you  arc,  and  a«  c\  : 
Death's  fiiafts  fly  thick : — Here  falls  th 

fwain. 
And  there  hispamper'd  lord.— ~TKe  cnp  2"^' 
And  who  fo  artful  as  to  put  h  by  ! 
*ris  long  fince  death  had  dkc  majority: 

^  VAllATlOirs. 

405 .  Tlialb  Ihaltes  her  hooted  at :  fhaS  tht  '- 
Ading  the  traitbr's  part,  be  tximf-r 
With  blood  of  its  own  lor^  ?  fothhi  rr" 
Shall  nature,  fwerving  from  han:^ 

mand. 
Be  her  own  butcher  ?  ftsU  wtoocr 
Prefume  to  fet  onrfelves  at  liberty 
Without  once  aikio{  Ictvci  V:^-- 
tempt,  fcc« 
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:t  ftrange !  the  liviDg  lay  it  not  to  heart, 
e  yonder  maker  of  the  dead  man's  bed, 
le  £»cxton,  hoary -headed  chronicle, 
hard  unmeaning  face,  down  which  ne'er  dole 
gentle  tear  ;  with  mattock  in  hii  hand 
gs  through   whole  lowt   of  kindred*  and  ac- 
quaintance, 

far  his  juniort. Scarce  a  flcuiricaft  up, 

t  well  he  knew  it»  owner,  and  can  tell        459 

me  paiTage  of  his  life. Thus  hand  in  hand 

ic  fothas  walk*d  with  death  twice  twenty  years; 
id  yet  ne'er  yonker  on  the  green  laughs  louder, 
'  clubs  a  fmuttier  tale : — When  drunkards  meet, 
>ne  (ings  a  merrier  catch,  or  lends  a  hand 
ore  willing  to  his  cup. — Poor  wretch  !  he  minds 

noty 
hat  foon  fome  trufty  brother  of  the  trade 
lall  do  for  him  what  he  has  done  for  thoufands. 
On  this  fide,  aitdon  that,  men  fee  their  friends 
rop  off,  like  leaves  in  autumn ;  yet  launch  out 
to  fanraftic  fchcmcs,  which  the  long  livers    470 
the  world's  hale  and  uudegenVate  days 

oula  fcarce  have  leifure  for. Fools  that  we  are, 

ever  to  think  of  death  and  of  ourfelvet 
t  the  fame  time :  as  if  to  learn  to  die  # 

r'cre  no  concern  of  ours -Oh  '.  more  than  fottilb, 

ur  cicaturcs  of  a  day  in  gamefome  mood, 
b  frolic  on  eternity's  dread  brink 
fnapprehcnfive  ;  when,  for  ought  we  know, 
he  very  fir  ft  fworn  furge  fliall  fweep  us  in. 
hink  we,  or  think  we  not,  time  hurries  on    480 
Vith  a  refiftlefs  unremitting  ftream ; 
''et  treads  more  fofc  than  e'er  did  midnight-thief, 
rhat  aides  his  hand  under  the  mifer's  pillow, 
\nd  carries  off  his  prize.— -What  is  this  world  ? 
fVhat  ?  but  a  fpacious  burial-field  unwall'd, 
Itrew'd  with  death's  fpoils,  the  fpoils  of  animals 
iavage  and  tame,  and  full  of  dead  men's  booes. 
rhe  very  turf  on  which  we  tread  once  liv'd ; 
\.nd  we  that  live  mud  lend  our  carcafes 
to  cover  our  own  offspring :     In  their  turns  490 

rhcy  too  muft  cover  theirs. *  fis  here  all  meet, 

rhe  ihiv'ring  IceUnder,  and  funburn'd  Moor ; 
^en  of  all  cUmes,  that  never  met  before ; 
ind  of  all  creeds,  the  Jew,  the  Turk,  the  Chriftlan. 
iere  the  proud  prince,  and  favourite  yet  prouder, 
iis  fov'reign's  kee}>er,  and  the  people's  fcourge, 

ire  huddled  out  of  fight. Here  lie  abaih'd 

rhe  great  negotiators  of  the  earth, 

\nd  celebrated  mafters  of  the  balance, 

3ccp  read  in  ftratagems,  and  wiles  of  courts.  500 

Sow  vain  their  treaty-ikill :         Death  fcorns  to 

treat; 
lere  the  o'erloaded  (lave  flings  down  his  burden 
From  his  gall'd  flioulders  ;-n4uid  when  the  ftern 

tyrant, 
^ith  all  his  guards  and  tools  of  power  about  him, 
1»  meditating  new  unheard ^of  hardihips, 
blocks  his  {hort  arm,—* and  (juick  as  thought  efcapes 
IVhere  tyrants  vex  not,  and  the  weary  reft. 
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Here  the  warm  lover,  leaving  the  cool  (hade. 
The  tell-tale  echo,  and  the  babbling  ftream, 
(Time  out  of  mind  the  fav'rite  feats  of  love,)  5x0 
Faft  by  his  gentle  miftrefs  lays  him  down, 
Unblafted  by  foul  tongue.— —Here  friends  and  foes 
Lie  dofe ;  unmindful  of  their  former  feuds. 
The  lawn-rob'd  prelate  and  plain  preft>yter. 
E'er  while  that  ftood  aloof,  as  (hy  to  meet. 
Familiar  mingle  here,  like  lifter  ftreams 
That  fome  rude  interpofing  rock  has  fplit. 
Here  is  the  large-limb'd  peafant : — Here  the  child 
Of  a  fpau  long,  that  never  faw  the  fun. 
Nor  prefs'd  the  nipple,  ftrangled  in  life's  porch.  510 
Here  is  the  mother,  with  her  fons  and  daughters : 
The  barren  wife,  and  long.demurring  maid, 
Whofe  lonely  unappropriated  fweets 
Smil'd  like  yon  knot  of  cowilips  on  the  cliff*. 
Not  to  be  come  at  by  the  willing  hand. 
Here  aro  the  prude,  fevere,  and  gay  coquette. 
The  fober  widow,  and  the  young  green  virgin, 
Cropp'd  like  a  rofe  before  'tis  fully  b'^wn. 
Or  half  its  worth  difdos'd.    Strange  medly  here! 
Here  garrulous  old  age  winds  up  his  tale ;        530 
And  jovial  youth,  of  lightfome  vacant  heart, 
Whofe  ev'ry-day  was  made  of  melody,       [ihrew. 

Hears  not  the  voice  of  mirth. ^I'he  flirill-tongu'd 

Meek  as  the  turtle-dove,  forgets  her  chiding. 
Here  are  the  wife,  the  generous,  and  the  brave  ; 
The  juft,  the  good,  the  worthlefs,  and  profane. 
The  downright  clown,  and  perfecftly  well-bred ; 
The  fool,  the  churl,  the  fcoundrel,  and  the  mean^ 
The  fupple  ftatefman,  and  the  patriot  ftern ; 
The  wrecks  of  nations,  and  the  fpoils  of  time. 
With  all  the  lumber  of  fix  thoufand  years.        54K 
Poor  man  !— >how  happy  once  in  thy  firft  ftate ! 
When  yet  but  warm  from  thy  great  Maker's  hand. 
He  ftamp'd  thee  with  his  image,  and,  well  plea^'d^ 
Smil'd  on  his  laft  fair  work. — Then  all  was  wclL 
Sound  was  the  body,  and  the  foul  fcrene; 
Like  two  fweet  inftrumeats,  ne'er  out  of  tune, 
That  play  their  feveral  parts. — Nor  head,  nor  heart, 
Offer'd  to  ache  :  nor  was  there  caufe  they  Qiould ; 
For  all  was  pure  within :  no  fell  remorfe,       550 
Nor  anxious  caftings-up  of  what  might  be, 
Alarm'd  his  peaceful  bofom.-- >Summer  feas 
Show  not  more  fmooth,  when  kils'd  by  fouihem 

winds 
Juft  ready  to  expire — fcarce  importon'd. 
The  generous  foil,  with  a  luxurious  hand, 
Offer'd  the  various  produce  of  the  year. 
And  ev'ry  thing  moft  perfeA  in  its  kind. 
Bleffed  !  thrice  bleffed  days !— But  ah  !  how  (hort! 
Blefs'd  as  the  pleafing  dreams  of  holy  men  ; 
But  fugitive  like  thofe,  and  quickly  gone.        560 

VARIATIONS. 

511.  Faft  by  hismifirefs'  fide  now  lies  him  down. 
S20.  Nor  prefs'd  the  nipple,  founder'd  in  life's  porch. 
511.  Here  is  the  joyful  mother  of  fons  anddaughrcrs. 
ja6.  Here  arc  the  prude,  and  frolicfome  coquette. 
550.  to  554.  Noi  in  MS. 

SS5*  Whilft  the  rich  gen'rous  foil,    fcarce   im^ 
portun'd, 
Offer'd  its  various  produce,  &c. 


Kf% 


THE   WORKS  OF  BLAIR. 


Oh !  ilippVj  fiate  of  things. — What  fudden  turns  I 
Wbtt  ftrange  vicUfitudes  io  the  firfl  leaf 

Of  man's  fad  hlftory ! To-day  moft  happy, 

Aod  ere  to-morrow*!  ftin  has  fet,  moft  abjed. 
How  fcanc  the  fpace  between  thcfe  vaft  extremes! 
Thos  far*d  it  with  our  fire : — Not  long  h*  enjoy*d 
His  paradife. — Scarce  had  the  happy  tenant 
Of  the  feir  fpot  due  time  to  prove  its  fweets, 
Or  fnm  them  up,  when  ftratc  he  mufi  be  gone, 

yc*er  to  return  again. And  muft  he  go?     57© 

C»B  nought  compound  for  the  firft  dire  offence 

Of  erring  man  f Like  one  that  h  condemn*d, 

Fatn  would  he  trifle  time  with  idle  talk. 

And  parley  with  his  fate. But  'tis  in  vain. 

Kot  all  the  lavith  odours  of  the  place, 
Oifer'd  in  incenfe,  can  procure  his  pardon. 

Or  mitigate  his  doom. A  mighty  angel, 

With  flaming  fword,  forbids  his  longer  day, 
And  drives  the  loiterer  forth  ;  nor  muft  he  take 
One  laft  and  farewell  round. — At  once  he  loft  580 
Hi*  glory,  and  his  God. — If  mortal  now, 
.And  forely  maimM,  no  wonder. — Man  has  (inn*d. 
Sick  of  his  blifs,  and  bent  on  new  adventures, 
Evil  he  would  needs  try :  nor  try*d  in  vain. 
(Dreadful  experiment !  definitive  mcsfure  f 
Where  the  worft  thing  could  happen, is  fucrefs.) 
Alas !  ton  well  he  fped : — the  good  he  fcorn*d 
Sta]k*d  off  teluAant,  like  an  ill-us*d  ghoft. 
Not  to  return ;— or  if  it  did,  its  vifiti, 
Like  thofe  of  angels,  ftiort  and  far  between  :    590 
Whilft  the  black  dxmon,  with  his  hell  fcap'd  train, 
Admitted  once  into  its  better  room, 
Crew  loud  and  mutinous,  nor  would  he  gone ; 
Lording  it  oVr  the  man  :  who  now  too  late 
Saw  the  rafh  error,  which  he  could  not  mend  : 
An  error  fatal  not  to  him  alone, 
But  to  his  future  fons,  his  fortune's  heirs. 
Inglorious  bondage  ! — Human  nature  groans 
Beneath  a  vaffalage  fo  vile  and  cruel. 
And  its  vaft  body  bleeds  through  ev'ry  vein.   <eo 
What  havoc  haft  thou  made,  foul  monfter,  fin ! 
Greateft  and  firft  of  Ills. — The  fruitful  parent 
Of  woes  of  all  dimcnfions ! — But  for  thee 
Sorrow  had  never  been. — All-noxious  thing, 
Of  »ileft  nature ! — Other  forts  of  evils 
Are  kindly  circumfrrib'd,  and  have  their  bounds. 
The  fierce  volcano,  from  his  burning  entrails 
That  belches  molten  ftone  and  globes  of  fire. 
Involved  in  pitchy  clouds  of  fmoke  and  ftench,  609 
Mars  the  adjacent  fields  for  fome  leagues  round. 
And  there  it  ftops. — The  big-fwoln  inundation. 
Of  mifchief  more  dlffufive,  raving  loud, 
Buries  whole  tracks  of  country,  threatening  more ; 
But  that  too  has  its  fliore  it  cannot  pafs. 
More  dreadful  far  than  thofe !  fin  has  laid  wafte, 
Not  here  and  there  a  country,  but  a  world ; 
Pifpatching  at  a  wide*extended  blow 
fntire  mankind;  and  for  their  fakes  defacing 
A  whole  creation's  beauty  with  rude  hands;    619 
BUfting  the  foodful  grain  and  loaded  branches, 
And  marking  all  along  its  way  with  ruin. 
*  ■ 

VARIATIONS. 

j88.  StalkM  like  a  difcontcntrd  ghoft  away. 
07;.  Ai  oficc  difpauUio^  Trliolcfalc  at  abioiy* 


Accurfed  thipg ! — Oh !  where  U  teey  &i 
A  proper  name  to  caJl  thee  by,  afifivc 
Of  all  thy  horrors  ? — ^Pregnaot  sraalb  d  Ck 
Of  temper  fo  tranfccodently  aofiiiB, 
That  toads  and  ferpent»,  of  moft  dndS  W 
Compar'd  to  thee,  are  hannk&r-Sicb& 
Of  every  fize  and  fynptom,  rackiB|  fok 
And  blueft  plagues,  are  thiiie.^-See  bsvttiat 
Profufely  fcatters  the  cootagion  fumd  '■ 
Whilft  deep-mauth'd  flavghter,  kfio«^:: 
hceb,  * 

Wades  deep  in  blood  nevr.fpik;  yttfi'*^ 
Shapes  out  new  work  of  great  udcobek  A 
And  inly  pines  till  the  dread  bkw  b  tru 

But  hold,  Tve  gone  too  far ;  too  rnvhi^* 
My  father's  nakednefa,  and  oature'i  ibai 
Here  let  me  paufe,  and  drop  ao  hraefls 
One  burft  of  filial  duty  and  coodokno. 
0*er  all  thofe  ample  defcru  death  liatb  in 
This  chaos  of  mankind. — O  great  busks:  - 
Whofe  ev'ry  day  is  camiTal,  not  hied  je 
Unheard-of  epicure !  Without  a  feUov! 
The  verieft  gluttons  do  not  always  ens: 
Some  intervals  of  abftinence  are  fov^ 
To  edge  the  appetite  :  Thoo  fcckeft  Doot 
Methinks  the  countlefs  f warms  tboo  hai^  ^^ 
And  thoufands  that  each  hoar  thoa  gsbbi'i 
This,  Icfs  than  this,  might  gorge  thee  to  t^ 
But  ah  !  rapacious  ftill,  thou  gap*fl  for  f"^' 
Like  one,  whole  days  defrauded  of  his  t^' 
On  whom  lank  hunger  lays  her  frinoy  bas- 
And  whets  to  keeneft  eagcmefs  his  cnv^ 
As  if  difeafes,  maflfacres,  and  poifon, 
Famine,  and  war,  were  not  thy  catcmt 

But  know,  that  thon  mafl  render  op  tie  r- 
And  with  high  int*reft  too. — ^They  are  ox  - ' 
But  on|y  in  thy  keeping  for  a  leafoo, 
Tin  the  g^eat  p romis*d  day  of  refti'stific ; 
When  loud  diffufive  found  from  hraseatr^ 
Of  ftrong-lung*d  cherub,  Ihall  alarm  th^  « 
And  roufe  the  long,  lon^  fleepen  iato  li:,   * 
Day-li{(ht,  and  liberty.  •^— > 
Then  mtift  thy  doon  fly  open,  and  rrvnt 
The  mines  that  lay  long  fonnisg  vddr  p^ 
In  their  dark  cells  immur*d ;  but  now  f^  7 
And  pure  a«  filver  from  the  crucihle, 
That  twice  has  ftood  the  torture  of  ^  £'< 
And  inquificion  of  the  fprge. — We  hsov 
Th*  illuUrious  deliverer  of  mankind. 
The  Son  of  God,  thee  foUU— Him  is  i^n^ 
Thou  could'ft  not  hold  ;— felf-vigorpo  u ' 
And  flmking  off  thy  fetters,  fooo  retoA 
Thofe  fpoils  his  voluntary  yielding  lest : 
(Sure  pledge  of  our  rdcaiianent  from  tlj  '^^ 
Twice  twenty  days  he  fojoona'd  bert  cb  :i"' 
And  fl]ow*d  himfelf  aliTe  to  chofoi  witr.'^^ 
By  proofs  fo  ftrong,  that  the  mofi  Sa^  ^     ^ 


YABIATIONS. 

624.  Of  thy  intrinfic  filth  :  B^-hclSed  .* 
649.  But  ah  :  'tisotherwife;  tbovpp'A' 
Like  one  that  is  defrauded  of  hj*»» 


'Tt 


641-  And  gives  the  keeneft  edge aaw^ ♦'•'"'' 
663.  Thofe  fpoib  that  vrcit  Ht  ife  57*' 

yieldluf. 


THE  GRAVE. 


t6s 


Hid  not  A  fcniple  left.«-Thift  liavtxig  done, 

He  mooDted  up  to  beay*iiw— Methinkt  I  fee  him 

Ttimh  the  aerial  heigbti,  and  glide  along        680 

ithwait  the  ieTering  clouds :  but  the  fatnt  eye, 

long  backwards  in  the  chafe,  foon  drops  its  hold; 

lifabled  qpite,  and  jaded  with  puifuing. 

ieaven's  portals  wide  expand  to  let  him  in ; 

tlor  are  his  iriends  Ihut  out :  As  a  great  prince 

tfot  for  himlelf  alon^procures  adauflion, 

lut  ibr  his  train.        it  was  his  royal  will. 

That  where 'he  is,  there  fhould  his  followers  be. 

>cath  only  lies  between^— A  gloomy  path ! 

idade  yet  more  gloomy  by  our  coward  fears :  690 

hit  nor  untrod,  nor  tedious :  the  fatigue 

ViU  foon  go  off^— ^Befidet,  there's  no  bycroad 

Po  btiis.— Then^  why,  like  ilUcondition'd  children, 

•tart  we  at  tranficnt  hardihips  in  the  way 

rhat  leads  to  purer  air,  and  fofter  flcies, 

Ind  a  ne'er-fetting  fnn  f— Fools  that  we  are  I 

Vt  with  to  he,  where  fwecto  unwith*riog  bloom ; 

3ut  fbait  onr  wifli  revoke,  and  will  not  go. 

to  hare  I  fecn,  upon  a  funmier*s  ev'n, 

^aft  by  the  ri'v*]et*s  brink,  a  youngfter  play :  700 

iow  wiflifuUy  he  Idbks  to  ftem  the  tide ! 

This  moment  refolnte,  next  unrefolr'd : 

kt  laft  he  dipt  his  fisot ;  but  as  he  dipf, 

lis  fears  redouble,  and  he  runs  away 

'rom  th'  inoffenfive  (beam,  unmindful  now 

>f  all  thi  flow'rs  that  paint  the  further  bank, 

knd  finil'd  fo  fweet  •f  late.— Thrice  welcome 

death! 
rhat  after  many  a  painful  bleeding  ftep 
!?ondu6U  us  to  our  home,  and  lands  us  fafe      709 
>n  the  long-wifh'd-for  fhore. — Prodigious  change! 
Dor  bane  turn*d  to  a  bleiSng  :*-Death,  difarm*<^ 

ixiles  iu  lieUnels  quite« All  thanks  to  him 

iVho  fcourg'd  the  venom  out Sure  the  lai^end 

Df  the  good  man  is  peace  !— How  calm  his  exit  f 
tfight^ews  fall  not  more  ffently  to  the  ground| 
4or  weary  woro-out  winds  expire  fo  foft. 
lehold  h&  in  the  evening-tide  of  life, 
\  life  weU4pent,  whofe  early  care  it  was 
iis  riper  years  Ihould  not  upbraid  his  green : 
ty  unpcrceiT'd  degrees  he  wears  away ;  7»o 


Bow 


YAXlATlOITi. 

and  with  great  fkepe 


Stride  o*er  the  pillar*d  donds.    But,  ^c. 
84<  Heaven's  ^es  are  ftrait  unbarr'd  to  let  htm  in* 

nracnres  admilfion, 
be.   It  was  his  will,  flee, 
unmindful  more 


Yet,  like  the  fun,  feetns  larger  at  hit  fetting. 
( High  in  his  faith  and  hopes) ,  look  how  he  reaches 
After  the  prize  in  view !  and,  like  a  bird 
That's  hamper'd,  flruggles  hard  to  get  away : 
Whilft  the  glad  gates  of  fight  are  wide  eipanded 
To  let  new  glories  in,  the  firft  fair  fruits 
Of  the  fafl-coming  harveft.— -Then,  oh  then ! 
Each  earth-born  joy  grows  vile,  or  difappean. 
Shrunk  to  a  thing  of  nonght.»Oh !  how  he  longt 
To  have  his  paffport  fign'd,  and  be  difmifsM !  739 
*Tis  done  !  and  now  he*s  ha^py ! — ^The  glad  foul 
Has  not  a  with  uncrown  *d.—£v*n  the  lag  flefh 
Refls  too  in  hope  of  meeting  once  again 
Its  better  half,  never  to  funder  more. 

Nor  (hall  it  hope  in  vain  : ^The  time  draws  mi 

When  not  a  fiogle  fpot  of  burial  earth, 
Whether  00  land,  or  in  the  fpacioos  fea. 
But  muft  give  back  its  long<ommittcd  dull 
Inviolate  :—- and  faithfully  fhall  thefe 
Make  up  the  fiiU  account ;  not  the  leafl  atom  740' 
fimbessl'd,  or  miflaid,  of  the  whole  tale. 
Each  foul  fhall  have  a  body  ready  furniQi'd; 
And  each  fhall  have  his  own.-— Hence,  ye  profane! 
Afk  not,  how  this  can  be  ?— Sore  the  fame  pow'f 
That  rear'd  the  piece  at  firft,  and  tcok  it  down. 
Can  re-affemble  the  loofe  fcatter'd  parts. 
And  put  them  as  they  were. — Almighty  God 
Has  done  much  more ;  nor  is  his  arm  ampair'd 
Through  length'of  days:  And  what.he  can, he  will: 
Hu  faithfulnefs  ftandi  bound  to  fee  it  done*     750 
When  the  dread  trumpet  fbundsytfaeflnmb'ringduC^ 
Not  unattentive  to  the  call),  fhall  wake  i 
And  ev'ry'  joint  poflefs  its  proper  place. 
With  a  new  elegance  of  form,  unknown 
To  its  Ml  fbte.-— Nor  fhall  the  confdoot  fool 
Miftake  its  partner,  but  amidft  the  crowd 
j  Singling  its  other  half,  into  its  arms 
'  Shall  rufh  with  all  tk*  impatience  of  a  man 
That's  new  come  home,  and,  having  long  ^ee■ 

abfent. 
With  hafle  runs  over  ev'ry  different  room,      76* 
In  pain  to  fee  the  whole.    Thrice  happy  meeting! 
Nor  time,  nor  death,  fhall  ever  part  them  more. 
'Tis  but  a  night,  a  long  and  moonleis  night ; 
We  make  the  grave  our  bed,  and  then  are  gone* 

Thus,  at  the  fhnt  of  ev'n,  the  weary  bird 
JLeaves  the  wide  air,  and  in  fome  lonely  brake 
CoWrs  down,  and  doses  till  the  dawn  of  day. 
Then  claps  his  well^edg'd  wings,  and  bean  away. 


V 


Of  all  the  daifiea  on  the  fiinfaer  bank. 
Of  Ute  that  fmil'd  fo  fweet.    Thri«e  wd- 
cone  death  I  ftc. 


7ax« 


VA  a  I  AXIOMS. 

fcems  larger  as  he  fets. 


^%S.  WhiUk  the  glad  gates  of  fight  are  fkretched 

wide. 
767.  On  window4ble,  or  fbot*fban'd  chimney  top. 


A    POEM, 

Didicated  to  the  Memory  tf  the  late  L.earned  and 
MR.  WILLIAM  LA  IT, 

mOrittOft  ev  P8IL0MPBT  IN  TBt  ONlYXasITT  Of  SPllfBVtBB. 


N  filence  to  fvpprcfs  my  griefs  I've  try'd, 
ind  keep  within  tit  banks  the  fweUing  tide ; 
ut  all  io  vain :  unbidden  numbers  flow; 
?iu  of  vyftlf,  my  fenows  too!  grow* 


This  be  my  plea^-Nor  thou,  dear  fliade,  refufe 
The  well-meant  tribute  of  the  willing  mule. 
Who  trembles  at  the  greatneftof  its  theme. 
And  iiiiB  wonid  fry  what  ivits  ie  high  a  aaoicb 


154 


THE  WORKS  OF  BLATIt. 


"Which,  from  the  crowded 4owDaIt)f  thy  fwne, 
Vhich  of  thy  many  titles  (haU  1  name  ? 
I'ur,  like  a  gallant; prince,  that  wins  a  croWD, 
By  uiKlifputc'd  rig^ht  before  his  own, 
Variety  thrni  haft  :  our  only  care 
l£  what  tofjngle  out,  and  what  forbear. 

Though  fcrupulouily  juft,  yet  not  fevere ; 
Though  <:autious,  open ;  courteous,  yet  fiocere ; 
*Xhou{rh  reverend,  yet  not  magifterial; 
Though  intimate  with  few,  yet  lov'd  by  all ; 
Though  deeply  read,  yet  abfolutely  free 
From  all  the  ftiffntfles  of  pedamry  : . 
Though  circumfpe^ly  good,  yet  never  foar ; 
Pleafant  with  innocence,  and  never  more. 
Kcltgion  worn  by  the^,  attrad^ive  (how'd, 
And  with  its  own  unborrow'd  beauty  glow'di 
Unlike  the  bigot,  from  whofe  watery  eyes 
>Ie*er  funihine  broke,  nor  fmile  was  feen  to  rile; 
Whofe  fickly  goodnefs  lives  upon  grimace, 
And  pleads  a  merit  froni  a  blubbered  face. 
Thou  kept  thy  raiment  for  the  needy  poor, 
And  taught  the  fathcrlefe  to  know  thy  door ; 
Prom  griping  hunger  fet  the  needy  free ; 
Th*t  they  were  needy  was  enough  to  thee. 

Thy  fame  to  pleafe,  whilft  others  refllefs  be, 
Fame  laid  her  (hyoefs  by,  and  courted  thee  ; 
And  though  thou  bade  the  flattVing  thing  giveo*er, 
Yet,  in  return,  (he  only  woo'd  thct  more.* 

How  fweet  thy  accents !  and  how  mild  thy  look! 
IVhat  fmilinj;  mirth  was  heard  in  all  thou  (poke  ! 
JVIaohood  and  grizzled  age  were  fond  of  thee, 
And  youth  itielf  fought  thy  fociety. 
The  ag'd  thou  taught,  defccnded  to  the  young, 
ClcarM  up  th'  irreiolute,  conBrmM  the  ftrong; 
To  the  perplex'd  thy  friendly  couniiel  Icni, 
And  gently  lifted  up  the  difiident ; 
Sigh'd  with  the  fortowful,  and  bore  a  part 
In  all  the  angutfh  of  a  bleeding  heart : 
KeclaimM  the  headftrong,  and  with  facrcd  Hcill, 
Committed  hallow'd  rapek  upon  the  will; 
SoothM  our  aficfUons,  and,  with  their  delight, 
^o  gain  our  actions,  brib'd  our  appetite. 

>low  who  (hall,  with  a  grcatnefs  like  thy  ovp. 
Thy  pulpit  dignify,  and  grace  thy  gown  ? 
Who  with  pathetic  energy  like  thine. 
The  head  enlighten,  and  the  heart  refine  ! 
l.earn*d  were  thy  ledures,  noble  the  defign. 
The  languagp  Roman^  and  the  a<ftioxl  fine  ; 
The  heads  well  rang'd,  the  inferences  clear. 
And  ftrong  and  folid  thy  dedudlions  were:  [wrong, 
Thou  markM  the  bouiiid'ries  out  *twizt  right  and 
And  (how*d  the  land-marks  as  thou  went  along. . 
Plain  were  thy  reafonings,  or  if  perplext 
Thy  life  was  the  beft  comment  on  diy  text; 
for  if  in  <Iarker  points  we  were  deceiv*d, 
*Twas  only  but  obferviog  how  thou  liv*d. 

BcwildcrM  in  the  greatnefs  of  thy  fame, 
What  (hall  the  mufe,  what  next  in  order  name  ? 
Which  of  thy  fecial  qnalities  commend  l 
Whether  of  hulband,  father,  or  of  friond ! 
A  hulband  foft,  beneficent  and  kind, 
As  ever  virgin  wi(b*d,  or  wife  could  find ; 
A  father  indefatigabiy  true 
To  both  a  father's  truft  and  tutor's  too. 
A  friend  a(Fe<^ionate  and  (launch  to  thofe 
^  hiAx  wifely  (ngkd  out  ^  for  f^w  ihou  choft ; 


Few^  did  I  fay,  that  ward  we  mn&  real, 
A  friend,  a  willing  friend  thou  wail  t*  alL 
1  hofe  properties  were  thine,  nor  could  we  b- « 
Which  rofe  the  nppcrmoft,  fo  all  was  thca. 
So  have  I  (cen  the  many-colotir*d  meid, 
Bru(h*d  by  the  vernal  breeze,  its  fragnnec  &:: 
Though  various  fweets  the  various  field  ex'r^:. 
Yet  could  we  not  determine  which  prevaii'd, 
Nor  this  part  r^,  that  honty^uckU^  call, 
But  a  rich  bloomy  aggregate  of  alL 

And,  thou,  the  once  glad  partner  of  hlsbd 
But  now  by  ibrrow*8  weedp  diftinguilhed, 
Whoie  bufy  memory  thy  grief  fnpplies, 
And  calls  up  all  thy  hulband  to  thine  eyes; 
Thon  muft  not  be  forgot.     How  alter'd  row 
How  thick  thy  tears  !  How  fad  thy  forrow>  i  * 
The  well  known  voice  that  cheer'd  thee  hcr-^ 
Thefe  foothing  accents,  thou  moft  hear  do  c^r 
Untold  by  all  the  tender  figh»  thou  drew, 
When  on  thy  cheek  he  fetched  a  long  adieo. 
Untold  be  all  thy  faithful  a^niei^ 
At  the  laft  anguilh  of  hisclofing  eyes : 
For  thou,  and  only  fuch  an  thon,  can  tell 
The  killing  anguilh  of  a  lad  farcwelL 

This  earth,  yon  fun,  and  thefe  blue-tiic*. 
ikies, 
Through  which  it  roRn,  maft  have  their  oKr. 
Pluck'4  from  their  orbits,  (hall  the  plaoct*  u~ 
And  fmoke  and  conflagration  cover  all : 
What  then  is  man  ?  The  creaAire  of  a  day, 
By  moments  fpent,  and  minutes  home  awir. 
lime,  like  a  raging  torrent,  hurries  on  ; 
Scarce  can  we  fay  it  £/,  but  that  *tis  gone. 

Whether,  fair  ihade  !  with  focial  fpin>  ; 
(Whofe  properties  thou  once  defciib'd  fo  v  . 
Familiar  now  thon  beared  them  relate 
The  rites  and  methods  of  their  happy  ftat^ 
Or  if,  with  forms  more  fleet,  thou  roam*  *^' 
And  views  the  great  magnificence  of  CoJ, 
Points  out  the  courfes  of  the  orbs  on  hij;h, 
And  counts  the  filver  wonders  of  the  &t; 
Or  if,  with  glowing  feraphim,  thou  greti 
Heay*n*s  King,  and  Ihouted  throogh  th:  i 

fireets. 
That  crowds  of  whice-roVd  chociiken  d^ijp "' 
Marching  in  triumph  through  the  pearly  v* 

Now  art  tbnu  rais*d  beyond  thb  world  ci  ^  - 
This  weary  wildemels,  this  Tale  of  tean, 
Forgetting  all  thy  toils  and  Ubonn  pad. 
No  gloom  of  forrow  datns  tky  pcacelnl  brr:  - 
Now  *midd  feraphic  fplendonra  fliak  thoa :  * 
And  be  what  only  thefe  pure  £mibs  f»a  tcu 
How  doudleOi  now,  and  cheofnl  is  thy  tls^ 
What  joyf,  what  raptures,  in  thy  bofom  p J! 
How  bright  the  funlhine,  and  how  pwe  i^-  - 
There's  no  difficulty  of  breathing  there. 

With  willing  fieps,  a  pilgrim  at  tby  ihn''-^i 
To  dew  it  vrith  my  tears  the  talk  be  mu , 
In  lonely  dirge,  to  murmur  p*er  tby  nn, 
And  with  new  gather*d  flower*  thy  tori  ss-f-  • 
Nor  (hall  thy  image  from  my  hofom  part, 
No  force  (hall  rip  thee  from  this  bleeding  1k^< 
Oft  (hiUi  I  think  o*er  att  I* ve  left  as  thee, 
Nor  diall  oblivion  blot  thy  memory: 
But  grateful  love  iu  energy  expr^ 
(The  fftth6r*»  goae)  now  to  ;$c4ibc|is:^ 
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